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CINATTER XX —~Continncid, |

Inside the church the ofMecers were at din-
ner. He accepted an inviiation and sat down
on tho altar steps with his bit of bread and H
mornel of dry beet! |
The wavering Nare from the tampfire Nl-
tered through the stalned glass, the go nher
depihs of the church were tinged with violet
and erimson—dusky clustered coliimns glit- |
tered purple; the cruciix bathed in
ghaillow, save where o alngle trombline Seam
of lght, red blood, lay llke an open
wound across Lhe pledoed kide of our dying
Lord. |
He looked up into the vaulted roof, slone-
ribbed, black with the shadows of centurios.
He hear! the roar of the campfires, the
crackly of damp logs, the sorape and Etamp
and stir of sleepy horses, the deep breathing
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of sleeping men He rore nolselessly and
erept out inte the strect. The fog hunz )
thlek on the heavy, fying bullrosses, on |

fleche and gargoyle, and on the Auted robes
of muinte and martyre, pecring down from
thelr nlchen Into  the fire  glow, where,
swathoed in thelr cloaks, lay the martyrs
to be, not saints, but men, sick, freezing,
etarving things, enlled the 128th of the line.

They lay thers Hke lumps on the church
wteps, In doorways—they neatled In the gut-
ter, they huddled against doorpoests, theee
cloda of breathing clay—sodden and ragged
and Althy, «inful, Tusifal, and human, sleeps
fng their brief sleep till the white dewn
roused and snmmoned them home forever,

Faint cries from the sentries, fainter re-
gponses; thoe crackle and snnp of logs afire,
and the tall shadows wavering, these wero
all that he saw and heard. The carved
stone gargoyles dripped water from bvery
fantastie snout, the reflected flame= played
over pillar and column, salnt and martyr,
cross and crown. |

All day he had driven thoughts of Hilde
from him, but pow, at midnight, when the
lamp of lifo burns lowest and the eyes close,
and denth seems very near—he thought of
her, and Iving down in the stieet beside the
fire, he questioned his soul. At night, too,
the soul, stirring in the body—perhaps at the
nearness of God-—awakens conscience.

He had never befors thought seriously of
denth,  1ts arrival to himsellf he had pnever
pleturad In conerote farm. In the abstract
ho had often visked it, never fearing it, boe-
causo mentally too Inert, too lazy, to apply
such i eontingeney to hig own familiar boly,
Now, for the Nrst time in his life, he cloged
his eyes and saw himself, just as he lay,
but still, wet, muddy, and horribly silent.
Ha opened hilg eyes and looked soberly at
the fire. After n Hittle he closed his eyes
ngain, and again he saw himselt lying as
hoe lay, wot, muddy, motionless, as only
the dead can lle, e
but never before the dull forebodings that
now crept into his heart. To open his
aeyes and eee Lthe fire was to live;
ghut his eyes wos Lo reflect the Image of
denth upon his closed Jids, At first he dis-
dilned to shake It off —this mental shadow
that passed ncross his senses, What
it wore true? He had lived. It wns the
olil selfishness slifling the sense of respon-
elbllity—hls responsibility to the world, to
himsellf, to Hilde. To Hilde?

Ho sat up In his blanket and stared into
the fire. Slowly Lthe comprehension of his
responibility came to Him, his duty, nnd all
that was due Lo her from him, all that ke
owed her, all that she should claim, one
day, clalm in life or in the life to come.
Die! He couldn’t die—vat. Thure was
something to do first! Who spoke of death?
There was Ltoo much to do, there were mal-
ters of honor to arrange frsl, there was
a debt to pay that neither death nor hell
nor hope of paradise could concel. Was
death about to prevent him from poying
that debt?

He was walking, now, moving almleasly
to and fro under the porch of the church.
A sentry, huddled against a coltmn, re-
garded him apathetically as he passed out
into the street.  And always his thoughts
ran on:

“If 1 bave this debt to pay,
doing here? What right have
death until It I8 paid? And If 1
die—"

His thoughts carrled him no
Iilde's pale face rose before him.
terrible necusations in her eyes,
repeatod sloud, ngaln and again,
go back." For he understood
his e was no longer his own to risk
that It belonged 1o Hilde Nor would he
ever agaln have the right to Imperil his life
untll  they had risen together from thelr
Knees, before the altar, as man and wife.
He jooked out into the mist, roddy with
the caomplire glow, Would morning ever
coini? Why should he walt for the moern-
lng? At the thought he canght up his
pourh apd blunket, rolled, steapped and od-

what am 1
1 1o rigk
die—It 1

further.
He read
And he

must
now that

"]

Justed them, and stole out ioto the dark-
noss,

Almost at once he heard somebody fol-
lowing him, bt at first he scarcely notlesd

it. Down the maln street he passcd, over
the sllppery cobblegtones, eves fixed on o
distant fire that muarked the lsst bivouae
fu the village before the streot ends gt the
rulued bridge across the Molletle, It was
as approached this eampfire that he realized
somebody bhad been  following  him.
paused a moment in the cirele of the fire-
light and turned around. Nothing stirred
in the darkuess beyond, He walted, then
started on again, crossing the Lille highway
to the e of bushes that murked the water's
edge. No sentinel challenged him; he waded
the ford bolow the wrecked stone bridge,
climbed the bank opposite and  started
noross o wetl meadow, beyond which lay the
muddy road to Paris. Half way through

the meadow ho halted again to listen. The
unseen person was wading the ford—he
e P —————
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The bombardment froan the Prosnian  gunn
bad suddenly become violent
everrwhere, eaploding  on alate roofs,
court yards, In the middls of the sireat,

The Mouse, half dead with terror, shricked
ns he ran, ducking his head at every crash,
one hand twisted In Harewood's vent, one
shielding his face,

"This won't do," crled Harewood, drageing
the Mouse Into a hallway “we've got to walt
until the bombardmenl stops. Hero, break
in this door. Unfek?"

Together they forced the door and entered.
The house wos dirk and empty. Harewood
climbad the stalrs, groped about, unfastened
the scuttle, and raised bBimscll to the roof.

North, east and west, the smoke of the

Prussian guns éurled up frem the plaln.

conld hear him In the water: now he wan |In the north vast maswes of troops were

cimbing the bank: the bushes crackled, (moving toward Le Bonrget, eannopnaded by
a footatep foll on the gravel 3 ven of the enst al long range

Harewood walted, peoring through the | There wis no chahee to reach Paris; he

elooin Ho could sfe molthing: the silence |saw that at the first glance. He saw, too,

wan ahenlite Whoever wis following him |the French pickets belng chased back into

had siopped out there somewhere in the 3‘[4' Pourget by Uhlans, and he heard the

darkneas

A Hitle unnerved, Harewood turned sgain

and hasteped throuch the mendow ta the
highway When We reached the romd e
could kearcely soe 1L hut he felt the mud
and gravel benoath his fest, and started
on. In a moment he heard the foolstops of
hin folloawer, not Bohind, now, but In front

between him and  Paris He  stopped
abruptly and drew his revolver A minute
pagsed In utter sllence. Then thero oame
a noftefootfall close In front, n whining

yoice
"Monsicur!™
“Who are you?"
“The Mouse, monsicur.”
In his astonlshment the
fell from Hatrewood's hand, “What the devil
are you dolng here?™ he demanded, *“and
why the devil are you sueaking about ke

gald Harewood shirply.

revolver almost

this? Answer, you fool! 1 pnearly shot you
Just now!"

The Mouse crept up to Harewood ns a
sulky, viclous cur comes to his punish-
ment.

“Answoer,” ropeated

you followlug me?™
“1 wasn't sure It was you,"”

Mouse

“Whnt ?
Bourget 2

1 dan’t know," snid the Mouze sullenly.

Harewood's amazement turned to lmpa-
tience.

“You'd better answer me,
certalnly didn't come here
company.”

Aut that was exactly the reason why the
Mouse had come. The instinet of o savage
cur for its master, the strange nttraction
that decency and courage hiave for the bru-
tally vicious, the pnecessity that dwarfed in-
telligence feeals for the companionship ann
guidance and protection of healthy mentality
all these started the Mouse out of Paris
s an abandoned mongrel starts to find [ts
missing master,

Harewood understood this at last, and it
touchod him-—not that the Mousoe explained
it. He could not have explained i, even If
he had himsell comprehended the reason of
his sceking Harewood. All he knew was
this—that he missed Harewood, that he was
used to him, that he felt uncomfortable
without him. So he came. Even a gutter
ent, forcibly trapsported iInto dlstant poarts,
turns up agein In its old hounts. Hiare-
wood’s company had become the hount of
the Mouse., So he came back to it

The wretched creature was nearly starved,
Harewood drew him into the thicket beside
the road and gave him his last morsel of
bread and meat

“Imbeeile!” he whispered while tho
Mouse gnawed the crust, sqpatting on his
muddy haunches; *'there may be Prussian
pickets anywhere along the fields. Didn't
you know 1t?"

“Yes," sald the Mouse tranguilly, “there's
a picket of Uhlans just ahead.*

Thia was startling news for Harewood.

1 “Where?" he demanded under his breath,
I “Altout a Rllometer over that way,'" re-
"plied the Mouse, jerking his thumb toward
the southeast. He was going to add scme-

thing more when the sudden tinkle of a

horse’s shod foot eiriking slones oke out

Harewoopd, “why ara
muttersdd the

Why did you come to Le

he said; “you
for love of my

i the night., They  eruched low In the
thicket listening. The road was lighter
now: a4 gray shadow passed, a horseman

trailing a lance, Others rode up mounted
on wiry little horses, all carrying tall lances
that rattled in their saddle boots.

As Harewood strained his eyves the moon
broke out overhead—a battered, deformed
mobn, across whose pale disk the flylng scud
whirled like shredded smoke,

| A guttural volce began in German:
I "Where are the scouts—eh 7"

Then In the moonlight Harewood saw
Speyer and Stauflfer, clad In the uniform of
the carbincers, snlule the Uhlan officer and
hand Wim a thin packet of papers. The
Mouse beside him trembled Mke a tarcler at
a ral hole; Harewood clutched his wrm and
etared ut the group in the road.

There was a briel parley, a word of eru-
tion, then the Uhlang wheeled their horses
and galloped back toward Paris, and the two
traltorous carbineers struck off ncross the
mendow toward Le Bourge!, then made a
demi-tour, and followed the bank of the
river. Very cautiously Harewood drept out
to the roud when the gallop of the Uhlans
had died away

The Mouse stood beshde him, ap apen
clogp-knife In his fist, nosirils quivering lo
the freshening wind,

i Hoarewoeod glanced

at the
“What are you going to da?
lo Paris? Come back to Le
fool!"

Halt way back neross the wet meadow the
] Mouse nsked: *“And if we overtake Spoyer?”

“"Are you the publie executioner?” snid
Harewood sharply. *“Pul up that Knlfe, 1
tell you."

The Mouse closed his knife and plodded

jon In silence,
;  After & while Harewood askod him about
y Bourke and Hilde and Yolette. But he knew
‘little more than Harewood did, for he had
'left the house on the ramparts the morning
after Harewood's departure, and since then
had been following him up

Morning was breaking as they forded the
| Mollotter and answered the sentry’'s chal-
Jlenge from the rvined bghway, It was
| Bunday, the 301k of Dclober—a desolate Sun-
day In a desolute Iland They hurried
through the main street, where sleepy reliefs
were marching to ropluce the pickets along
the river, nnd at last they reached the
church, where a group of officers stood on
the ateps in attitudes of dejoction,

“Colonel Martin,'" erled Harewood, “'send
w fle of men to arrest two captalns of the
carbinecrs, Spoyer and Btauffer. 1 charge
them with treason. Here Is my witness'
He dragged the Mouse up the steps and
ledl him forward. In half a dozen sentences
he told them what he had seen. The Mouse
wodded his corroboration, gtealing cunning
Elnnees about bim and shuMing his muddy
shoes, partly Lo lnspire self-confidence,
partly because he appreciated the importance
of his present position.

“But,” sald an artillery officer, "'the car-
bineers have already gone. 1 heard them
breaking camp before daylight”

“Gone!" repeated Farewood,

“They followed the river bank
Blane- Mesnil.*

Bofore Harewood could speak agaln can-
non shot from the end of the street brought
the soldiers out of the church ou a run, At
the same moment & shell ytiuck a house op-
posite and burst.

Colonel Martin, now ranking officer ln the
village, turned quietly to Harewood angd
sald:  “If 1 llve to get out of this I'll have
the carbineers before o drumbead court-mar-
tial. Are you golng back to Paris?"’

“If 1 can sald Harewood,

“If you get there, have these carbloeer
officers arrested by the Arst patrel.”
Harowood siarted agalo toward the river,

lenife and sald,
Cut your way
Bourget, you

toward

460, at all Drug Btores.

S

|from &

' which

drumming of & mit‘allleuse fn the west end
of the village where columng of amoke arose
birning house Far away In the
gray morning light the fortress of the east
towered, clrelod with floating mist, through
the sbected fanhes of the annon
played ke lghtning behind a  thunder
cloud,
And
Denin

now
nnd

tegan, under the
Aubervilliers-—almonat

guns ol 8L
untier the

R

ehells fell |
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‘fnr the German Hﬁ-meu; bullet after bullet
thwacked agalnat the ehimnay behind which
he clung. He ®hited his chance, then
erawled along the slates and dropped into
the scuttle wheare' the Mouse stood speechs
lens with terror. '

It wan time 1hat he laft. A shell, burst-
Ing In the oelInf, had Ignited the stored
faggots, and the Arat floor of the house had
alrendy begun 1o burn fOercely.

“Come,” he gald, “we must make a dash
for the church!"' “And he seized the Mousa,
dragged him down the smoking stalrs to the
etreot door, and Bul over the cobblestones,
where & group of ofMcers and a couple of
dozen voltigeurs of the guard were ronning
townrd the church, pursusd by Uhblans.

Up the steps and Into the dark church

Mouse among them. They cloged the groeal
doors, bolted and barrleaded them with
benchos, pews and heavy stone slabs from
the Moor. Already the voltigeurs were fiving
through the stalned glass across the sireet;
the officers climbed beside thetn and emptied
tholr revalvers Into the masses of Prussians
that surged around the ehurch in a delirium
of Tury.

Harewood, looking aver the shoulder of an
ofMicer, saw the wills: of
the sireel, saw the German soldiers poar
Into the breach, =aw Lthem at the windows
bayoticting the remnpants of the 128th, and
flinging the wounded from the windows.
From house to house the ploneors opened

“RIGHT THROUGH THE

walls of Paria—that firat of a series of ter-
rible blows destined to reduce France to &
moral and physical condition too painful,
too pitible to deseribe. For the storming
of Le Dourget made the commune a cer-
tainty, and, although the second and third
nttempts at anarchy were lo prove abortive,
the fourth insurrection was Inevituhle, and
the political triumph of M. Thinrs assured
its success,

As for the migerable village of Le Bour-
get, it was already doomed. The black
mueses of the Prussian guard gathered like
a tempest in the north, and swept across
the plain In three columns. From Dugay,
from Pont-Iblon, from Blanec-Mesnil, they
poured down upon Le Bourgel. firing ns they
came on Right through the main street
they burst, hurling back the Mobiles,
sweoping the barricade and turning again
to balter down doors and windows where,
through the blinds, the soldiers of the 122th
of the line were firing frenztedly. From
the slate roof where he crouched Harewood
saw the Mobiles give way and vun. In a
minute the interior of the village swarmed
with panle-stricken soldlers, The Prussian

P-]'I

WITH HIS BIT OF BREAD."

shot them as they ran. The shella tore
through them and whirled them about as
winds hurl gayly tinted autumn leaves., A

horses and smashed guns choked the trans-
| verse alley.
ilrﬂlh fought like wildoats untll the Prus-
sian "Queen Elizgabeth Regiment” ook
ilhom on the flank, and bayoneted them Lo
| the last man. And npow, from the west,
two splendid regiments swept Into Le Bour-
gvt—the “"Emperor Franels” and the “Em-
peror Alexandre”' regiments of the Prussian
guard royal—driving before them an agon-
lzed mob of Moblles, Franctireurs aud lines-

men. The moassacre wos frightiul, The
Prussian bayonets swept the #slreots as
soythes swing through the ripe grass, South

and east the village was on fire. In the west
the fire had ended, and the Uhlluns capered
from garden to garden, spearisg the fright-
ened fugitives apd shouting, “Hourra!
Hourra! Mt uns ist Gott!" In the north,
bowever, the 125th line regimont still held
out. The men bhad barrcaded themselves
in the stone bouses lining bolh sides of
the main sireet, apd were firing from the
windows iuto the thick of the Germans.
The street swim with smoke, through which
the Prussians dushed again and again, only
to stagger back under the blaze of rifle
fame.

calling lmpationtly to the Mouse to fellow.

Harewood, on the roof, was & wmark new

“HE SAT DOWN ON THE ALTAR STEPS

battery, A mass of wrecked timbers, dying |

Behind it o compuny of the |

MAIN STREET THEY BURST.”

the walls. It was necessary to exterminata
the pgarrizon of each separate coltage, for
none of them surrendered.

! The house that wdjoined the church was
}m\urming with I'russian  infantry. They
| fired into the church windows, shouting,
“Hourra! Hotrn! 'Preussen! No guarter!'

The ofcer next to Harewood was killed
outright. Twp others fell back to the stone
floor below. At the '‘next volley five volit-
geurs were kiled or wounded., A blast of
flame entered the church as a grenade ex-
ploded outside a window,

The Mouse, in an agony of fright, was
running round and round the church, like a
caged creature, looklng for some chink or
cranny of escape. A goldler was shol dead

beside him, and the Mouse stumbled over
the dead man with a shriek. That stum-
ble, however, almost pltched him through

the hack of the east confessional, which In
reality was a congenled door leading directly
to the rear of the church. The Mouge
tthrust his muzzle out, saw a garden, a dls-
'mantled arbor, and no Prussians. His first
instinet drove him to Immediate Night. He
crawled through the door on hands and
knees, and wrikgled into the arbor. Then
| came his second instinet—to tell Harewood.
Why it was that the Mouse crept back into
the church at the risk of his miserable life
nohody perhaps cun tell. It true that
frightened auimals, when unmolested, often
réeturn to a companion in trouble.

Harewood was standing by a high stained
gloss window doing a thing that meant
death if captured; he was firing a rifle at
| the Germans.,

How he, a non-combatant, a cool-headed
youlh, who seldom mnecdlessly risked his
skin, could de such a thing might only be
explained by himsell. 1In case of caplure
he would not e harmed if he minded his
own business. But he kpew very well that
o awift and merctless Justice was served
out for those civilians who fired on Ger-
mnn troops. Yet there he stood, firing with
the rest—a mere handful left now out of
the thirty. Two or three officers still kept
their feet, half o doxen coldlers were yet
firing into the Second division of the Frus-
stan guard royal pumbering nearly 15,000
men, Outside the shattered windows dirty
| fingers clulehed the stone coplng. Already
helmeted hesds bobbed up here and there,
inflamed Teutonie faces leered into  the
church,
udders against the wall: woarse still, the
:lumhlu of artillery In the street close at
' hinnd.

One of the half dozen survivors glanced
around the church. It was a butcher's
shumbles. Then from he strest came
shout: "Our cannon are here! BSuarrender!™

“gurrender?’ repeated Harewoeod vacantly.
Then, as he saw a wounded crealure stagger
up from the floor holding out a white hand-
kerchlef, he realized what he had done.
Stunnod, he stepped back to the altar &s the
firjng died awany.  He gaw the great doors
open; he saw the street outside, wet and
muddy, choked with throngs of helmeted
soldiers all staving up at the door; he saw
a cannon limbered up and dragged away,
the mounted eunnonlers looking back at
the portal where three dogen Freuck soldlers
had held check 16,000 Germans.

A soldier, stréeaming with blood, rose from
| the floor of the church and stumbled blindly
|out to the steps; two more carried u waundsd
officer between them on a chair”
| Then, as the Gérman troops parted, and
the wounded man ‘'was borne ouf and down
| the steps, Hoarowoed felt a tug at his elhow
and heard a whine:

“"Mopsicur-—Lthere's a hole."

The next Instant he stepped bLelhind the
confesslonul, erawled through the dwarf
door, and run'for his life,

s

CHAPTER XXI,

The Jist of Oetober,

All day Bunday Hilde sat at her window
looking out over the gray lundscape beyond
the fortifications, Few of Lthe forts were fir-
fng; at long Intervals the majesile rever-
berstions from Moot Valerien shook the
heavy alr. The southern forts were mute.
Al timea she fupcied that she could hear
chunonpding in the north, far away towsrd
Lo Bourget, but when she held ber breath
to lsten, the beatiog of her own heart was
mure avdible,

She slept badly that oight, dreawing that
Harewood was dead, and she awoke ln an
gcstacy of terror, culling his name. *Yalelte
came to her and eomforted her, curling up
chose to her in the chilly hed, But she
could not &leep, pod when at leugth Yolette
loy beside her, slumbering with & smile on
bar lips, Hilde slipped from the bLed and

they tumbled pelimell, Harewood and the |

the houses noross |

There came the scrape of scallng |

a ]

'!f:‘lirnhld ihe dark staits 1o Harewood s empty
froom. It was sométhing te be in his room
=it helped her to look out inte the dark-
fvan, For he was somewhere there In the
darknrss,

Shivering, she ant down by the window,
On the fortifieations below the unwieldy
tulk of the Prophet loomed up, tilted sky-
ward, a shapeleas monster In Ity watorproof
covering, Rockels ware rising slowly from
Moot Valoerien; in the enst the sky lowered,
tinged with a somber, Jurid light, perhaps
the reflection of some hamlet, fired by the
Prussinns, burning alone at midnight

A wot wind blew the curtalna back from
| the apen window; her litile naked feot were
numb with cold, The never-ending desire
to se¢ his room, his clothes, his bed again,
came over her. She dared not light a candle
=it was forbidden to those who lived on the

mmparts—so she roge and passed along
each wall, touching the objects that hnd
bean once wortn by him. She knew (hem

already by touch, his gray coat, his riding
jacket, hin hats and caps and whips and
Bpura, She rearranged the brushes and
tollet articles on his buc=au, her light touch
enressed hig books and papers amd pens
where they lay on the little tablo. Then she
went to the bed and buried ber head on the
pillows, erying hersell to sloap—a aleep full
of vague shapes, a restless sleep that stole
from her heavy lids at dawn, leaving bher to
guench the fever in her eyesa with tears
ngnin,

It was the last day of October, Bourke
had gope away to the city before breakinst
to verlfy an ominous rumor concerning Mets,
publighed in n single journal of the day be-
fore, and vigorously denjed by the offcial
Journal.

Yolette and Red Riding Hood were in the
celinr, storing more cases of canned veget-
ables and mourning the loas of Scheher-
nrade, who had been sent on Suturday to
the zoologleal gardens in the Jardin des
PMantes. Bourke hnd ifosisted on It; food
wus becoming alarmingly scarce: there wns
no fresh meat to be had except horse meat,
and even that was to bo rationed the first
week In November.

The Moness had been carted off sorely
nigainst her will. 8he sparled and growled
and paced her cage with glowing eyes, in
which the last trace of gentleness and af-
fection had been extinguiehed

Hilde, deep in her own trouble, searcely
heoded this new  one. Scheherazade had
been changing in disposition ever since the
first  cannonading, Sullen, Dirtive, she
hatinted the depths of the garden, ignoring
Hilde's advances until Yolette began to fear
the ereaturs, So now, when It was neces-
sary to send the lloness away, Hilde sald
nothing and Yolette wns not sorry. Mehe-
met All, the parrot, however, screcched his
remonstrance, which amused Bourke be-
cauge Scheheraznde was the first living
thing that the vicions old bird had ever
shown any fondness for.

So the lloness was packed off to be fed
by the government, and Burke improved
that opportunity by sending Mehemet All
and the monkey also, which made two
mouths the less to feed in ease of famine,

Down in the cellar Yolette stood, piling
tinned fruit and vegetables against the di-
vision wall, alded by Red Riding Hood. At
tha child’s request Yolotte was varying the
monotony of their toll by telling a falry
atory. Hed Riding Hood listened gravely
a8 Yolette continued:

“Aund the princess walted and waited for
hear dear prinecs, who had gone to fight the
were-wolf. And he did not return."”

“1 know," sald the child, ‘what
mean.”™

“What?'' asked Yolelte absently.

“The prince Is M. Harewood
prinecss is Mlle, Hilde.”

“And the weré-woll 7' snid Yolette, falntly

you

and the

amused,
“The were-wolf—that is the Prussian
army.” Yolette's face sobered.

“The Prussiang are very cruel and very
flerce—like the were-wolf,'” she sald. “Come,
little one, we must go to the kitchen.™

At the top of the cellar stairs they met
Bourke, His serfous face changed when he
saw Yaolette, but his expression had not
escapaed her.

“Breakfast {3 ready.” she sald quietly, "1
bave not yet breakfasted mysell. Shall we
go in?"

She led the way Into the dining room and
closed the door. He put his arms nvound
her and looked into her clear eyes.

“It is bnd news?" sho sald slowly,

“Yes, Yolette.”

"“Not—mnot about M. Harewood?"

“No—I1 hope not."

“Tell me, Cecil.”

“Metz has surrendered; Baznine and his
army are prisoners."

Tenra filled her eyves,

“What else, Cecil? There s something
else'’
“Yesa, there 8. Le Bourget was carried

by asspult yesterday forenoon,”

She sat down by the table, nervously
ttwisting the sloth. He took a chalr opposite,
resting hils chin on his hands.

“Jim was there,"” he snld after n silence.

“Then—then—he—""

“Yes, he will come back to Parls because
| the sortie has failled to pierce the German
lines. "

“He should bave come back last night,”
said Yolette

Bourke nodded sllently,

“And beenuse he has not yot retiirned you
| are worried,” continued Yolette. Her hand
| stole across the table and his own tightened
over it

“He has bean delaved-—that's all** sald
Hourke, making an effort to shake off his
| depression,

"We will say nolhing to Hilde about 16"
“No, not to Hilde,” murmured Yoletto,
Red Riding Hood entered  bearing the
| breakfast covers. Hilde came In a moment
| later and looked anxiously at Bourke.

Hoe smiled cheerily and began to read
from the morning paper aloud, how M,
| Thiers, who had been trolling around all

over Europe (o enlist the sympathies of the
great powers in behalt of France, had fust
returned from Vienoa, and had entered Parls
with Biamarck's kind permission. 1t soema
that M. Thiers had sounded Bogland, Russin,
CAustrin and Italy, and found them in accord
with himself, that an armistice should sus-
pend hostilitles for a while until a untional
assembly could he convened and terms of
| peace discussed with Blsmarck and his sen-
| timental sovereign. Hilde scarcely listened,
IYolﬂlu nibbled her tonst, and tried Lo un-
| derstand a diplomatic muddle that needed
older braing than hers to solve.

Outalde In the street the newshoys were

| erying: “Extra! BSurrender of Hazalne!
IFall of Metz! Terrible disaster at Le Hour-
Eet!  Extra! Full st of the dead and

wounded!' Bourke tried to keep Hilde's at-
tention; ahe smiled at him and held out an
extra that she had already bought and de-
vourad.

“If he was ot Le Bourgel,"” she sald, "he
was not hurt! See! Here are the names.*

Bhe kept her oyes on Hourke as he read the
lopg columns of dead, wounded, aupd miss-
Ing. When he fAulshed she sald;

“Will be coune back to Parls now?"'

“I hope %0,"” sald Bourke, cheerlly, *‘Per-
haps the Mouse Is with him. Heavens! What
a mess Trochuy made of it at Le Bourget!
It seeuns Lhat General Bellemare was absent
in Puarls when the Prusglans fell on Le
Bourget. It's somebody's fault—that's clear
—and very safe to say."” he added with an
gltempt at gayety that decelved no one.

Red Riding Hood, who now always held
| herpelf straight as an arrow when people
| spoke of sgoldlevs—far bad not her father
dled in uniform?—walid in s clear voice: ‘*If
| the FPrussisns are in Le Bourgeti—are we not
|in Parisg?"
| *Geod for you!” sald Bourke, heartily.
“Lat Metz fall, let Btrasshourg tumble down,
let Le Bourget blow up, we are |a Parls, twe
YOuDg women, A young map and fled Rid-
lng Hosd, Vive In Fraocs!®

They all emiled & Hitle, Bovrke weal out

F

Inughing, quits eonfidant ha had dlapelled
some of the gloom. It was ralning ngain,
Ho buttoned his overcoal clode to the throat
and hurried away on his dally visit to the
war oftce.

The streets We traversed were flled with
peaple, the Tlace Saint-Sulplee was black
with n mob shouting and  gestieulating,
“Down with the minlstry! Reelgn!™ It was
Imposeible to approsch the war office. The
Place de I"'Hotel de Ville, the square In front
of the Louvre, the gardens of the Luxem-
bourg, were swarming with excited ocrowds,
Indignant at the minfstry's suggestion of an
armistice, which they consldersd preliminary
10 the surrender of Parls<<urlous at the
mews from Mols, and hysterieal over the
dlraster of Le Pourget.

AL 8 o'clock that morning the carbincora
had marched Into Parls, spreading the re-
port that Le Bourget had been botrayed to
the Prussians, that they had escaped after
prodigles of herolsm, and that the governs
ment was respousible for everything.

Bourke, holsting himsel! upon the ralling
of the Luxemlourg, looked out over the
vast throng towhtd a window, where, hedged

-

in by the bayonels of the sarbineers. Bunk.
hurst sal, pale avd  Impaseible  beside
Flourena, Mortier had Just finlshed n

venomous oration, and Flourens, booted and
epurred, bad risen and was facing the mioh.
His handsome face grew red with exelte-
ment, hig gestures became more violent
| the roar of approbalion Incrensed,  “Vige
Flovrens! Down with the movernment!"™
The speech was a passionate plea for the
Commune and A pledge that the clty would
never surrendor,

an

‘ “What 15 this senlle minlstry that it
seek peace Tor us who demand war! war!
!\Mll‘f What was its price when Melz was

{eold, when Le Bourget went up in fames?
| The duy will come when the government
| must angwer to the Commune, and the day of
ntonement shall be terrible,”

The uproar was frightful. The carbincers
charged their rifiea in the air and shouted,
“Vive le Communa!"

A mob of national guardd cheered them
vociferonsly. In the midst of the din Buck-
hurst rose. Slowly his white, impassive face
bont to meet the sea of upturned faces. Tho
drums were silenced, the explosion of rifles
ceased, the harsh yells died away.

“The ministers,” he sald, In a low volee,
“are at the Hotel de Ville. The government
must resign. The Commune & proclaimed,
Who will follow mie to the Hotel de Ville?"

There came a thundering shout, "For-
wirid!"  The throngs surged, swung baock,
and burst [nlo cheers as the ecarbinecrs,

drums rolling, bavonets glantiug, wheeled
out into the Boulevard St. Michel
Bourke followed the crowd, now almost

entirely composed of national guards, mo-
biles, franc-tireurs, nnd swarms of rulllans
from Belleville. As they marched they bel-
lowed the "Carmagnole,” the sinister blasts
of the buglers, the startling crash of drums,
the trample and shouting combined In one
hideous pandemonium of deafening sound.
Aa they poured through the Hue de Rivell
and flooded the square of the Hotel de Villa,
Bourke saw General Trochu come out on the
marble steps and wave back the leaders,
who were already smoshing in the lron gatoe,

Burkhurst ran up the steps and faced the
governor of Paris. Thore was a sharp ex-
change of words, a mennclng gesture from

Buckhurst, then he shoved the governor
aslde. In a moment the yelling pack
swarmed into the splendid building, The

ministers fled to the Salle du Consell, and
barricaded the door, Flourens set his car
bineers to guard it. Buckhurst let the mob
loose throughout the great marble buliding,
aud the plllage hegan. The splendid rooms
were looted, gilded mirrors smoshed, furni-
ture mutilated, walls and (regcos torn Lo
atoms.
(To De Contlnued.)

CONSTIPATION

“1 have gone 14 danye at o time without »
movement of the bowels, nol being able Lo
move them eéxcept by using bot water Injectlons.
Chronle constipation for soven yoars placed me in
this terrible condition; duving that time 1 did ev-
erythiog | beard of butnever foundany relief: such
was my cise until 1 bogan using CASCARETS, |
now bive fron one 10 three passages a day, and if 1
was rich | would glve ENI0 for ench movement; 16
is such o rellef.”’ AYIMEILL, MUNT,

1680 Russoll 8., Detroit, Mloh.

CANDY
CATHARTIC

Powent, Taste
00d, Nover Sicken, Weaken, or Gripe, 100, 20, 8o,

CURE CONSTIPATION.
Blarllog Hemedy Company, (Micagn, Mentreal, New York, 358

Pleasant, Palntable, Good, Da

sew aw

—

—

MUNYON'S GREAT WORK.

itn Philane.

Facennsfnl Effort In

throple Struggle Agninst In=
huoman Methods,

Munvon deorles doslog and doplog. Medle
elna shonld be to nature only n delicate
rebuke of orror and & Kind encoutagement
of the physlenl forces for good.  The hard
work ni recovery Is done by onture (iself,
The human Body 18 wore delleate than the
finest mechanlim, more sensitive than the
tonderest plant.  To shatter the Uver with
mercury, 1o mudden the norves with mor.
phine and ehlorsl and to fay and bum the
stomach with every polson blacklisted with
shull and erosubones I8 torture more de-
monlae than the Tugulsition.

Munran gunrnniees that his Rhoomatiem Cure
will enre nearly Al eases of rheumatism Is &
fow bonrs: that bis Dyspopsin Core will cure in-
Ulgestlon snd  all stomach  trmibles: that bis
Kidoey Cure will oure M0 per cent, of all cases
of Kidtiey tromble; that hik Catarrh Cire will
Mare  catarrl, o mattar haw  long  standing
that his Fleadnehe Cure will etite any kind J
hendnctio fn o fowr milndtes; that His (old Oure
will qulckly break up any form of ¢old, and se
on through the cutire 1ist of his romiedion.
Gulde 1o Henlth and medlenl advics abioe

lutely free, Prof, Munyon, 16056 Are
Philadelphis. o) T8

The L. 8.
L A
GOYERNMENT
winnts sbrong mon in (s
sorvice.  With ono ne-
cord the Army and Navy
endorse BAKR-NEN as
the grenwest known
strengthonor, Invigorat-
or and restorative. It
oreates solld flesh, mus-
¢le and strength, cloars
the braln, strongthons
tire nerves aud causes
the generative organs Lo
quickly regain thedr nor-
mal powers For nerv-
o18  prostration, overs
work, impalrad vitality 8
In el her sex, Oor 6x s dve use of oplum, Hoqnoe
or tobaceo, it positively oannot be exceiled
One box will work vonlers. Six will cure
BAR-DEN 1% for sale by all druggists, 00 tab=
lets, SO eent w Onc 1o two manths' treatment
Fill ont and mall us the dlsgnosis sheat In each
box, nud wo will glve your case spreinl atten-
tion without extrs charga DBAR-BEN {4 pro-
pared by Hinlmer O. Benson, I'h D, 15 S, dl-
rect from the formuls of E K. Marton, M. In
Cleveland's mest eminent specialist  Matled
in elosed package on recelpt of price [
DRS. BARTON AND BEN=ON,

91 Har-DBen Bloek, Cleveland, O

For sale by Kuhn & Co, I6tn and Do
las; J. A, Fulier & Co., 1402 Douglas E‘E
and Graham Drug Co., 15th and [Marnamj
King Pharmacy. 27th and Leavenworth}
FPerton's Pharmacy, 24th and Leavenworth:
. J. Seylora, Bovth Omaha, and all ot;lg
druggists in Omaha. Souilh Omaha. Cou

Agp, Tlness, Care cnuse Wrinkles., Der
matologlat JOHN H WOODBURY, 127 'W.
420 =t N. Y., has had over 26 yveurs' prae-
ticul expericnce removing Wrinkles, Crows'
Feet without paln. Consullation free.

~ Patronize
Home Industries

R T I o o ¥ o W L
Dy Purchasing Goods Maade af the Fols
iowlng MNebhraska Factorles:

AWNINGS AND TENTS.

OMANA TENT AND RUBBER CO.
(Burressors Omabin Tent and Awning Co.
Manutuciusers tenty, awnings, jubbors  ladjes’
and gents' Muackintoshies, Tenls tor rent. 181

Farnam St., Omnha,

NMNEWERIES.
OMAHA BREWING ASSOCIATION,
Carload shipments mage in our own refrigs
erator cara, Bloe Ribbon, Elte Export, Vienna
Export and Family Export dellversd to all parts
of the city.

—

BOTLICRA.

AHA HOILER WORKS,
JOHN R, LOWREY, Prok.

follern, Tanks and Shest Tron Work Speclal)

facilitien for doing repairs, ete. Tel. 1259

e ———

CORNICE WOREE,

24 HOURS

CHICAGO To
NEW YORK

by the [amous

North Shore Limited
ol the
MICHIGAN CCENTRAT,

“The Niagas Falls Route."
A luxurious fast train, leaving

Chicago 4 p, m daily, arriving
New York 5 p, m, '

City Ticket Office,
119 Adams Street, Chicago.

wek.

MEN
wi. Never returns

oy 1ostant Rellef, Cure tn 18 dayn,
1 ul:ﬁlnd'bl-‘n ul

B e elope

el Li ok fuar m qufg};‘

b ieht Losses,

tunuy sufferer in s plain sealed
& prescelptlon with full dire-
private curo Cor Lost Maohiod,
KL s ‘ht‘f\"'\ll Detdliny, small W
s Yarleopely, oir 5. B Werlgh
fAenirs. ll':\" .'Sl\_&‘.‘zix{l_ll

REMEDY

A safe and powerful remedy for functlon
troubles, delay, pain, and leregulanities, &

APIOLINE

11440 | Y - W A Y

by the Wighest M

uli; g
or P Do 5. 0 s ke, .Y

G. F. EPENETER, )
FEAULE CORNICE WORIKS
Manufacturer of Gaivanized lron Carnicas, Ga's

vanized Iron Skyiights. Tin, Iruen and Hiate
Noafing, Agent  for HKinnewrs Sieel Celling.
108-10-12 North Eioventh sireet.

—— —— -

CRATRER FACTORIES,
AMERICAN DISCUIT AND MP'G,
Wholesue Crucker Munufnoturers,
OMAILA, NEB.

co.

DYE WORKSH
SCHOEDSACIK'S TWIN oy Dyvn
WORIIS, 1521 Faroam Mt
Dying and cleaning of garments and goods of

every deseription,  Cleaning of fine garments e
speciality.

[
FLOUR MILLS,

K. 1. GILMAN,
Feed, Bran, Wi316-17 North 17th
Neb, © E. Hlneck, Maonger,

Flour, Meal,
Bireet, Omahu,
Teiephonae L

INON WORKS.

Iron and Brass Founders,
Manufocturers and Jobbers of Machinery. {dens
eral repuiring a specialty. b0 wnd 1604
Jackson street, Neb

Omana,

[ - ———— -

LINSEED OIL
WOODMAN LINSEED OIL WORKS,
Manufscturors old process raw linsced oll, hot.
tle bolled jineesd oil, oid process ground linssed

reened faxseed for dr
SNKAS, SNG4 0 OMAHA, NEB.
[ — - — — Pem—

MATTRESSES,
OMANIA BEDDING ©O.

Manufacturers of high grade Matiresses,
Harney Streel. Omaha.
f—— —

i
- — |
AND BHIRT FACTONIES,

[

OVERALL
KATZ-NEVENS COMPANY

. Clothing, Pants, Bbirts, Oversils.
OMAHA, NER

EHIRT FACTORIES

J. H. EVANS,
NENHASKA SHINT COMPANY,
Exclusive custom shirt tallors, 1517 Farosms

—_——

—

e—

VINEGAR AND FICKLES

HAARMANN VINEGAR €O,

sfanufucturers of Vinegur, Piokies, Catsups,
Mustnrds, Celery snd Worcesterphire Baucs,

WAGONS AND CARRIAGES,
WILLIAM PPEIFFER,
For s good, sulstaniinl vehicls of any &
tion, for repainiing or yrubber tires on new oF

wheels—the Lest place Is ik and Laaveu
Btreols.

CIGAR MANUFACTURERS,

T HENE & 00,
largest faclory In the wesl.

of Omaha, Hansas W1 um:‘ﬁl m

handle our goada. 5
A furnished; r

D. T, Co; metsengers
deliversd. 1303 Douglas Bt Tel

%

i .
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