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CHAPTER XXIi thirty g adults and  Afteen
Ashes of Empliree, grommed {OF « I White bread herd diss
From tha 1st of November the nituation | appesrsd; there wns no flour Inft. A hard,
in 1l bioams more alarminge by il il morkel of hipek hrind was  ratloned [
Dubing the bweinning of the vre the foar delly te the pebple, Aelreely enougl th siin-
of bombardment had Ol nopeople o hang  taln 1 until the dawn of Another day
ot ambulaner Hagn or holet the oolors of | hrought another cris
nouteal natu over thelt hous hoping THe wowopapers published schodules ot
that the Gerr sinon misght ree bl pri from weok 1o week: the poor, shiver-
fngw %0 protocted,  Over the dismnl frecaing 10 In the bitter November dawn, stood
mirects thousands of ding tattered Mg hout after hour, ragged, sick, ankle deep in
mere raps for the ghost poart, aull o o lish,  putiently awalting thelr ratlons of
in the Navember wind Ithnueh thi | lean horsetlesh and  reading  the weekly
tants of the wretehoed ¢ity bogan 1o regar hedules to pees the time, ,
the Proassinn slege gUns myth In all orsstingh (por kilod.. .. . I""”'""“"
the wooks of fghting that Wad paseed sinee  Miloflesh (per &ilo) ) 10
the Nrat Ublans cantered into  Verkaille Dok ‘ 3 T ]
ot a single eanundn ghot from the Prageian ,];::.Ii_:_' : 1‘“-:
Hnes had been fired agoiost the ety Now . fiabbit i
the prople na longer Lelloved In the Prus (hlcken . A a ]
sian cannon Il‘l.lr-- fRsass ':
Yer with the opening davs of Navembiy |:..{i . “”,.} ) ; i '_ ; I;l
thete came into the streots of Paris some= | Butter (per kilng "' % 4 . K0
thing new, somethine myeterious, i : halli b sansene al)
ble, vaguely dreadful It voflected In ! . !.hl' \!'y‘ riel ¢ouldl -In-..'m]
the thin, pinohed faves of the people; b2 paying such prices, The poor, trembling
Iarked In the hollaw oves of the aoldiors 1”"II :hf‘ Ill.;:TITII’ill:n;;.h‘l,'lrllr',rrtl::l; I,I]'JI”':;-hl';:,‘::,pr“:l:
it wns everywhere, in the oold gray waters 0 0 - - A
of the Selne in ‘the sad twillght of  (ho l'ilTIl!',i:l the long file. Then wrapplng the
Intmpifoka Nircets, ‘(n the hroodlhg November bt of frozen I:nm- and flesh In thelr rags,
clods, It waa not foar; It was not despalr they crepl back 1o fireless homes. And no
one mucrmured; no ope complained; no one

It was the fear of despalr
The boulevards wete no longoer

thought
the line

Hare there in

wealt with starvation,

of surrenilor. und

#Homoe waoamen,

uentieds

v Ve a4l spnrks o fe 10 houle :

i-h";l!‘r' .==I. t I.L*il 1l spnrl T.r l.] 1.1 llu‘|!ll. foll down fn the endgw: here and there some
f‘_'l' B :_”""I IEE B0 "r PRI o | YOUDE B checke  flaming  with  fever,
il‘ll i i:. \rllTI The :1!».-:”5\' I:] 'l'l.l'. .llf»~ . !'] sereamed out In sudden deltrum and stag-
n_u“lp “.“ 1-‘1 A::Ir.;.,.!f.rtni '.I ‘. 1; .1tn.....-,‘..;l'_". L kered off Into the elty—raving of warm
i, o'clack the clty lay In darkness, sav firen and white brend and the merey of
for the dark figurcs on the 1e3 ramparts, | qoa. The rest looked 6n In silence: the
y . P ¢ s Mg » . ¥ )
clustered to watch the flash of some great | o) icoving Jine closed up; the next old woman
gun, the far flare of the sghell, the monot- hobbled away with her food, mumbling and
onoua’ rockets olimbing to the zepith from |

muttering of battles
of France,

1o come and the honor

the forts of the south

But the slekly dght of dawn now fell on 'r There was no fuel 1eft for the poor; moth-
erowdnd streels instead of empty ones, IoF {0 puened thelr furniture to save thelr
overywhere at the doors of huteher sladls fyanag from freezing: the green wood from
Interminable Vnes of women stood, card In | o Dojs de Doulogne and the forest of Via-
hanil, waltfng to draw thelr mesget vationg | ooinea gave out 1ttle hoat and n great deal

) |uf gmoke for those who could afford to buy

fow cabia nnd fewsr omnibuaes e pogae of roflany sacked the government

left In the ovornment needed | waaqvards at night. searcely recolling before
T for artfllery and cavalry: the prople | yy payonets of the natlonal guard; troops
neaded  food Pactoriea had  elozod of gominag hunted the sewer loles for rats,
where, mave where the Call  wtedd | or watehed the gardens of the rieh for the
flumed, turnlng out canton Mosat gaunt ents that had  almost  Alsappeared
rallrond tood sllent and emptyy | from the famine-stricken city. The animals
the Orlenis statlon, however, served 10V jy the goologleal gardens, with the excep-

belloon manufacture

tion of the lions and tigers, were killed and
One by one the

ppa Jotn waore ont off ‘

Jasl eiten one by one, thelr bones bofled for
anmd puldie hoildi shted with eandles ) prath, even their skin seraperl and steeped
<tnil poitoleum, untll these gave oub | g pnther the last shred of nourlshment.
The vollee existed no longer. the noatlonal | yer, no-

in the frightfully stricken clty

gunrd was supposed 1o perform police duties. | pody gpoke of surrender—unless 1L were M.

There was no communication with the | posan, dining comfortably at  his  cafe,
autajil orld excopt when o rare spy evaded | wipre, napkin in hand, he could ddiscuss
dha Prussian lines—or by balletns  and | uman brotherhood and the wickedness of
Iplgeons,  Once or twioe npics, eent from the l stonce—where he could wipe his fat

provinees, erept fnte Parls, a few plgeons hands and lps and button his great cout and

founid thelr way into the besieged elty, but | o gut inte the desolate streets to ponder
no bhalloons ever returned on his dexterity io halr-aplitting debate, and

Tha balloons left Parls at night to avold e degeneraey of hls native land. Now,
the fire of the German oulpoats. Some wert® | God help such as le—in France, in the
never apaln heard from, some wi loxt at L western world—abroad and at home. For
eca, spuno fell in Belglum. A num ", how- | the foulest thing that creeps on earth is
ever, deseended in the southern provinees, | ¢he ereature whe besmirches the mother-

where Gambetin was performing prodigies
Ao his own satiafaction—and oceasionally Jde-
Juding Parls with Toollsh annpuncemenis of
suecess for the French arms In the south
and the imminent arrival of the army of
the Lolre bofore the walls of Parls,

The army of the Lolre! What Nelghts of
hopo, what depths of despiair marked (s
brief carcer! On the ramparis the siarv-

Iond 10 evil'days and days of need—although
that motherland be less sinned sgainst than
sinning.
CHAPTER XXIV. .
In Hilde's Chamber.

When Hilde was earrfed to the house on
thes ramparts unconsclousness hod already
suceecded her brief delirium. Yolette's firat

fng eoldiers looked out into the south for tranaports at sieht of Hilde and Dourke
the army thnt never came; “"I the Althy wors followed by days of terror and agoniea
utrests starving women and sick children § oo b0 0 Hilde was very (L so {ll that !
—_— — _ Bourke brought a Sister of Mercy to the

house in the firgl days of November and
spent his mouey, almost to the last franc,
for the neccssarics that meant, perhaps, Hfe
e Hilde.

But now the gond Sister of Merey had
gons to the hosplial agaln and Yolette snt
all ¢ long at Hilde's bedside, wiatching
her sister grow better and Stronger,

The scar on her forchead hexled, promis-
Ing to ahow, however, o8 o tiny white cres-

cont; the reactlon from the horror of that
October night left nothing of nervouspess
or fear hehind, As she grew stronger her

beputy, too, returned; the hollows In temple
and cheek disnppeared, the scarlet came
| back to her Hps, exquigite whiteness to neck
{and brow. But in the dark eves Bourke
{ puw 1hat the Inst spark of  childhood had died

out forever; only thoe sadness of womin re-
malned—the tenderne the  wintfulness,
the sweelness of o woman who loves, who
| foenrs and whao walts,

When, in the lnst weeks of November, she
wins well cnougl, she toeld  Bourke how
{ Speyer am! Wis carbineers had forced her
| into an ambulance, bow they had traversed
the distracted efty, how Flourens had met
Spever ond his detnchment and had or-
dered him to ploce Hilde and Red Riding

Heod in the fortified churel, where alrendy
a dozen frightened gray nung had beep lm-
|-.".-’u1:l'l|.

What fate Flourens designed for the gray

“UPON US HAVE PITY." [ yuns Bourke coull not conjecture; what
Hatened for the sound of Ils cannon, HRu- fale Lod heen reserved for Hilde he dared
o cortainiled: the hrmy of the | ot imagine, He told her nothing of the

LJNOTE Brew

| Lotre had hiatled nuier of Speyor

1ery; (B cinnon had been except that he was dead;
» ' 11 i y

their moment shotld arrive to fatten on i"-'
! ruins, |
When, In ¢ oarly daya of  Dotober
Bourke's foresight had grovided Lins of pre ]
nervad meat and vegetahles o8 o reserve in |
time of famine HiMe and  Yolelte had
Inughed at such precautions. Dal now -h.-_nl
cana and tins of provisions had become {he |
only foo]l of the 1Hitla hous Wd Even |
While Hilde was Ill Yolette obstinntoly re-
fured to take any of the dellcaolva provided |

by Bourke. The marauding carbinecrs had |

only begun to loot the eellar when the Hews

of thelr defeat at the Hotel de Ville sent
them packing, therefore the provislons i |
malned pratcdically unteuched up to the day
when Bourke refuam] o renew the govern-
ment card that entitled the Vittle Jousehnld |
ta ratlons of horseflesh and Llack bread for |
three edults and a child ‘|
Yolette baked Httle MWscultds  In the |
Eltehen. Red Riding Hood made soup And
now that Hilde was well enough to -n.'n--i
down stairs, they had dinner in the dinlag
room ageln where from  thelr store "-'i
fuel, a good fire burned In the grate, and
A cundle sent its cheerful yellow rays into
the clhitll of the Black hallway., The shadow I
that fell on the houre did not come from I
the battle cloude gathering swiftly in the |
south, nor from the slect, the bitter cold,

the rain, not yet from the spoctncle of th

splendid, desolnte city, nnked and tamished
fMithy nnd diseaned. There wans sometling
else thot touched Hilde's face with the suh
tle pallor, that made her silence heart- |
breaking and her foroed smiles  terrible
Bourke knew., At such moments he would
hegin:  “"You see, Hilde, my theory s this

Jim, finding that Le Dourget was threntensl
struck out for himself, and wrigelod through

and that that city has beett reoccupled by
hrman troope

11, neverthole your excellency Judges
1t advisable o convinee voursell by one of
your aficers, 1 will not fal)l (6 forniah him
with a safe conduct to go there and return

YTormit me, goneral, to exprees the high
considerntion with which 1 huve the honor
to be your very humble and very aobadient
gorVvant (Signed)

“The Chiof of the Coneral Staff
"COUNT VON MOLTKE.™
The news stunned the people; at first no-

body eredited 1t The govertior betan osten-

tations preparations for nnother sortie, alaa!

neaingt the very vilage he hnd ahandoned
when It wis In his own hands—Le Bourget,

But 1t was not until the ond of December |
that he was ready to berin, and then the
eold became eo frightful that 900 men froze
on nosingle night In the trenches, and during
the last ten deaye of the month 20,000 sol
diors were earried to the hospitais The
attnek on Lo Bourget was abandoned,

The moral and mnatorinl sufferings of the |
miserabile people of Pitls were terrible be-

yond deseription. The nioriality among chil-

dren reachod a figure that seemed unbe-
ltevable—2000 In a single week., There wos
no milk for them, they could not swallow
the black bread, the flesh of hare and
mtles, so they died, gome from fevers, many
from the cold, many from starvation.

In December, toward Cheistmns time, the
fret wligns of  discouragement  appoarod
among the people. Deluged with folse ofe.
patehes, manufactured by the wholesale and

printed In the government's official jJournal,
the poor people al last beeame awarae of Lhe
bBitter deceptions—the filse news of victory
followed Inevitably by tardy nvowals of

led

the

the Pruszinn linoen, somowhere between the | Menster. Thelr hopes, oach day teborn, each
fort de lon Briche and St Denis. That's night dead, thelr momentary joy and pride
. \
[}
I
)
DOURKE BROUGHT A SISTER OF MEROCY TO THE HOUSE.
what 1 wouldl have done myeelf, little gis- (ot the announcement of succeases ruthlessly
ter.” deslroyed by the lying government,
Then he would hring his map and stick (them more surely and more swiftly toward
| pins all over it and talk very cheerfully |Uespair than if they had  been  told

until Hilde, 1ylng In her armchair, turned |
her head away to concenl the tears that

eame, At such moments, top, Yolette would

read aloud from Hugo, and her clear young

volee, pronouncing the superb lines of “Lus |
Chatiments,” sent the blood tingling to |
Bourke's checks, And then the deep strong |
love in her blue eves when she raisod them
to meet the eves of the man who worghipped
her. The room would hecome very still—
Hilde, resting motlonless among her shawls
and cushlons, eyes closed, somotimes heard
the rustle of Yolette's dress, the light foot-
fall, the breathless whisper, scarcely audi-
ble, *1 love you, Cecll.” But it way on |
Hilde's eves that Yolette's kiss always fell.
As for Hourke, he hoped against hope. el
knew what the others (dld not know—he
knew that Harewood had remalned in Le
Bourget at least during the first assault,
for the sgoldier had brought him Harewood's
letter, and he had pot dared to show it
to Hilde or to Yolette, because It had becn
dellvered three days after the fall of La
Bourget. At night he could not sleep for

| wie bound to Hilde until he had fullilled his
|duty to her, to Yolette, to Bourke.

thinking how Harewoold might have fallen

a vietim to his rashness. Often hot anger
gucceeded unensy foreboding—anger that
Harewoml should have dared  risk death

when by all ties of honor rnd manhood he

Often his face would harden as he thought |
of all thit Harewood had promised, all that |
he had not fulfilled, of the wrong he hid
wrotcht, of tha debt he had incurred that
should bhe pald one day or the pext, on
earth or in therlife to come. Agiiu and
agaln he thought of Hilde's words, ‘Ill‘i‘l'r-'ll
ln delirium and strove to beliove that there
hod been nothing in them, nothing. except
the inpoeent babble of a slek  child, But
their. significance, torrible in its shoplicity, |
| appalled him: he thanked God that Yolette |
[ hod been spared that; he remembored that |
| Hilde hersell was unaware of huving spoion.

Al moments be almost wiehad Harewood |

dend. What was Hfe worth to such @ man
| or to his friends? What 2id love or honor |

thenrd {0 the west—in the south: its rockels Ity NCVEr dpoke of the fate of Mon Onele or | o to him? The demon of selfishness |
signaled vietory aod resene from the cant! nf }.:!-l did wle ever mention it, al- | had taken 1‘"_._.“.,.'“.,“ of him, Selfluh he hnd
Then the freezlng strocts ochood with din thpugh b ”“']I" and Hed Riding Hood | Mved; his death, if death had overtaken lntn,:
of gnlloping battorles; sudden columps of | hed seen the Killing of those eminent ruf- | was but the tast whim of hig r---lﬂ:-l::n-n-=,|
cavalry flled the outer boulévards, tramp- | e gelf-sutisfoctlon at the expense of honor, a
1.]n,;; past in eager stlence: endloss masses Douwrke read in the newepaper that the ) peekless risk of self, heedless of the most
of Infantry swung through tho loy slrects govelrnment troop: were hunting for Flour- | solemn duty he owed to Hilde, which wis
with the startling ont-crash of drums scho- | S08 and Buokhurst and that for the moment | 1o 1ive, merely (o lve, until he hal n moral
ing and re-echioing from window to puves the carblneers hod slunk off ancd mixed in | right to die. “Let him die” thought
ment, while the great guns boomed on the | W thely equally ferocious fellow ecltizens | pourke; it will be hetter for her perhans,
poltt du Jour, and the forts took up the |©f Believilleo The Undortakers” club, how- ' whatever be the verdict of church or state
burden from Vanves to St Denls and from | €ver, continued, ami, as this was really the | pyatter for her, 1f the blow doos not ki1l her,™
Romeinville to the battery of the Doublo | Bead and hoart of Ilourens” bartallans of | He c¢ould say this, slmost gloud, as he lay
Crown. andits and the government weahly per- | in his dark room at night, and yet, r‘fnnt
Then, after the sortie came the ambu- | Witted G doors (o remain open, It was | giariing awake from dreams Hf lils comrade
lances, flle dfier e, treading the frozen | Cloarly only & questlon of thme when Flours | he would sit up praying, for s aften praved,
roids to the battleground And the peturn! | ers and bis carbineers should onee more re- | that Harewood, his friend, might return,
—the crenking wagon loads of dying, the | 8ppear on the seene and ralde the rod flag | The month of November passed In an
stench  of wmusty blood-soaked straw, the | o revolt Puckburst, 1t was known, It almost constant downpour, semetimes raln,
spectral reglmonts tramping  through the  company with a creature named Sapia nnd | gometimes snow, more often driving slect
gates, the ragged crowd looking on, frece. | e votoran RMluaugul, was aleady decp ln 0 or fAerce ley storms, where sheots of fine |
Ing, starving, dumb with misery, yel ready | nyeterbous sevret soclety thar pretended (0 trogen dust drove through winds so bitter |
for another sortie when the dull governor | repreaent the entlre poationl  guard  and | that sentrles froze ot thelr posts and a\.'-ryi
of Parls could stir from the shadow of his  called Heelf the Ceniral Committer, Nat- | dawn broke on such scenes of suffering |
shadow -haunted chamber, urally, it was o rvevolutlonary group, an | among the ragged troops boyond the n'.-i
Little by 1ttle the rations of horse meat ©obscure band of cutihroats, who wat like | ¢olnte, that the newspapers scarcely dared
were reduced to the miserable serap of | buzearda walchipg the agoniged city U““l|l'\'|‘ur|| the detalls.
- - | Combat ufter combat was delivered under
the walls of Parls, but it woe not until the
end of the month that the great series of |

Are better than hand-sewed shoes but cost less, Men,
women and children wear them, All kinds are made;

all dealdrs sell them, goopyEAL SHOE MACHINERY CO., BOSION.
:'J

battles began nlong the Marne,
in the frightful slaughter at Champigny -
a victory for France perhaps, bLecause the
Germans bad falled to hurl Ducrot’s troops
across the Marne and destroy the birldges— |
but the victory was n sterlle one, nnd the
luurels fell on  heads too wenk with slck- |
ness and starvation to bear the welght of |
even withered wreaths, [

Then, ot Depembey came the pews |
that Orleans had fallen and the wrmy of the

culminating

Lolre was degtroyod—news gent by letter
under a flag of truce from Moltke—a grim
letter, devillgh in I8 courtesy
“VERSAILLES, Dec. 1870.—It might
Lie useful o inform vour exoel- |
(Generul Trochu) that the Army

lenoy
)vl the Lelre has been defented snear Urleaus |

ling remalned

truth, no mutter how sad

Yet even then nobody spoke of surrender
—always excepting M. Renan, who once
wrote o life of Jesus Christ.

The month of December passeid slowly in
the rue d'Ypres, Dourke often went into the
cellur to count the sticks of wood remain-
ing. They were easily counted. Provisions
might lust for several weeks yet, hut the
last candle had been burned and the
drop of oll used up,

All day on December 11 he wanilered
about the sambire boulevards, which, in hap-
pler times of peace, had swarmed with holl-
day shoppers for the New Year. Now noth-
of the crowds, the splendid
stores all p-glitter with lghts, the rush of
gorgeous carriages, the flutter of silken
gowns, Under the Grand hotel o sick man

eold 1itle cnkes at exorbitant prices; n
few old women peddled wooden toys; that
is all,

He found. in o shablhy store, one or two
little gifts for Yaolette and Hilde, For Hed
Itiding Hood e bought a tiny box of bon-

lons and & poalr of shoes, 1L was all he
could afford

S0 they celebrated the New Year (o=
pethor, trying to be cheerful, foreing them-
gelves to talk, until the thunder of the
forte, culminating ih a series of terrife
crashes, drowned thelr faint volees and left

them sllent, each to dream the game dream,

ench to think of the absent one and pray
n little, too, for their comrade, wherever
he might be on Lthat first snd day of the
new yeur, As for Tted Riding Hood, she
ulways had something to pray for, anl
lute thot nieht ghe erept Into Hilde's room
| and sald her prayers for France and for
thee ropose of hey father's sonl, who hod

dled goldiers dle—s0 she thought. Hille,
ghivering in her chilly bed, lstened to the
r‘ln!-lis!: voloe:

“Upon us have
IPrunce, upon our
plty, interceide for
Genernl Trochu and
Genernl Chanzy—and
Loire."”

“Amoen,” whispered Hilde. The hild 1080
from boer kbees; Hilde drew her into the
bed and warmed the cold Hotle biddy against
her own, The eatinonade grew londer; to-
waord midnight all the gouthern and eastern
forts were fAring. An hour later the bat-
teries at the Polnt-du-Jour foined In, swell-
Ing the majestie volume of the cannonade
until the floors of the houde Becmed to sway

pity, land ot
clty,
pupn
General
Ll

upnn our
upon our soldlers,
who Iz dead—for
Bourbakl and
army  of the

and tremble in the splendid rhythm of the
guns' deep thunder, "Can you not sleep?”
aaled the cohild., “No," sald Hilde, After
a allenee the ehild gpoke ngain,

“Mile. Hilde ™

“Yoea, little one
“Was it Our Lady of Pariz who gathered
the ¢annon bally in her vell of lace when
they fired at the ecity hundreds and hun-
ilreds of yours ago?"”
“1 don't know,"” said Hilde faintly,
Pregently the child sald, *'1 should like to
hear about St Genevieve nod about Bt
Hilde of Carhaix,'"
“Can you not sleep, Red Riding Hood?"
“Yes, but vou have tears on your face.'*
“They ore often thers pow, little opo.”
"Sinee Mile, Hilde?"
YSloee e went
The child's
their faces
“Hear the cannon,' whispered the child;
“they are very loud tonlght. Do you think
our Lord Jesus s Hetenlug to the catnon?
Hilde did not reply The child  spoke

he went away,
away."
tought
LW

Hilde's

irms
touched

neck;

‘ngnin, s though to herself

HIRTSH,

is somewhere

know The
1im for Wi cold
and the Frussians shool our fathers,
When we win He ls sorry, for we go to hell
t U e

the
hurt

up  there
capnon cannot

near
you
Hi

when

is sorry us when are

murmured Flde, “sleep little
[T The child whimpered
“Mile, Hilde, 1 cannot sleep, because you
are vrying,
“Hush," spid Hilde, “those who weep are
Eametimes pardoned.
“Huve vou sitned?’ gsked the child in-

nooeutly.

last |

‘ll'll‘. IT! IH!'q.

| 8t Mde of Carhinix, withess for mo! louiter evory svening 1 have thought that
I T do not know robbed Hilde, O, God! O I pwrhng he Hermans are getting nearee the MUNYON A BENEFACTORO
‘I L ( " { o L] N y ( " ) v ( T ¥ } P att u '_. 1 y i |I TR n (‘1."
;'.;:I\lli to have him binck nly to have him f : ‘ ..:; e I‘I.II I!T_“ |’\ l: eould A Basy Lives an@ Wech Monsy saved
. . . L . . | etk il nothing He knew that, to by Laing ¥His Nemedien,
“Thero la some one knocking #nld the! it pstontehment of the government, the
| ehild, Cierm had  enddenly unmasked » slego
Bnttery anid wore pounding the barracks of
CHATTER XXV Iesy 1o poawder
The Reginning of the End, I Bave beon thindhlins he gald, after &
The Ktocking wis repented: Hilde sut up | gament, “ihat pechaps we hiad better tiove
o the darkness, staring through Rer Bans {enie woek. 1o faet. 1 have already engaged
gled halr at the dim outlines of the doot three rooing for de in the Rue Serpente’”
“Who is 112" stie asked, trying to stendy Yolette 1 1 at Him In wmasement,
her volce. It 48 well o by propared,’”” he conitinued
There Ghme the shifMe of feut, n eound with o smile ‘Our ramparts hore are oot
of whispered consultation, Suldenly 8 rae from the southern foris, anid, In the
volee spoke out o of the Prossiang ostablishing nlege
: “We want vour house for a hoepltal Thu bt i o, they mielt take 1t into  thelr
witinded are coming In by the Tort Rougd ||"_“‘qu W gend thele b shells salling over
| Milde sprang from the bed and proped | g roes 1o oulr own Mparts!
{in the darkness for hor clothes, WAAINR | oy (f M. Harewood returns?  sald
them walt and she would open. And DOW | yioan ity
Yolotte was stirring in the next roame and | won rathier find onr house In rults than
Dourke came downstairs, half dressed. and [ soiinie Blown 1o pleces—wouldn't he*® W,
Hehted o fire In the dining room, for there smiled Pourke. “Anvway, this house |s not - . 7 VAl
wig no other menans of Hlumination the place for vou nt present.’ "Toctored to Death' conld tealy be wrik

When Hilde appeared, soldicrs of the hos-
| pital corps were piling straw (o the hnllwiy

Outside the street was choked with cavalry
helmets glimmering In the frosty  dawn
Alroady n Red Crosd flag hung over the
doorsteps, ita solled folds floating lazily with
overy ey alr current.
| When the first streteher appeared. borne
III~\' priests, the cavalry moved on, endless
lhes of them, and the sad {rumpet’s peal
|\\nu echoed by steel eulrnsses clashing und
| the ehiming of spurs and sabres, and a
thousand Norseshoes' finty clink. Yo by
| one the ambulances nked up the street
from the Porle Rouge, ote by one tho
| stretohers puseed, Every house recelved i
IIu.‘.-l of wounded, every house hoisted the
LGeneva eromne,

Yolette and  Hilde helped  the  soldiers

spread straw on the floor; nll the rooms on
the ground foor were faken, atid the

pale as corpses. There were a few Ger-
mans among them, guite blond fellows, star-
ing nt everybody with mild blue eyes, One
aof them, a mere boy, watched Hilde as she
movisd  about with cups of hot brandy,
sllently waiting his turn—which never came,
for he dled without a sound before she
reached his elde,

It was late in the afternoon when the sur-
geons came. Hilde and  Yolette gave up
their places to some sad-eyed  Sisters of
Merey, Bourke inslsted that they should go
1o Harewaod's room on the floor above. Thoy
slept there that night, keeplhg each other
warm a8 best they could, for they had given
most of the bed coverings to the wounded,

At daylight the dend-cart came to theire
door, halted for Its lond, then rumbled on to
the next house, Other wigons
creaking under their weight of

passed,

wonndod,;

sounds rose from the Kitchen, whoere already
tho good Sisters of Merey were  making
broth and splitting g n wooll,  Hilile, her
head on Yolette's bre could hear it too,

and opened her blue oves. It was daylight,

wounded man groan? O, Yolette! Yolette!
—1 think I heard him die—dle down there
in the cold and dark."

She rorge, shivering, to break the fee In
her water piteher.  Her shoulders, white as
the snow outside, shrank undey the oy

Blange.

“The awful odor of chloroform makes my
Lhead ache.'’ sald Yolette, “The whole house
reeks of carbolic acid, too, Shall 1 epen the
window 7'

Hilde erept into her gray wool gown, held

her wrists out for Yolette to [fasten the
lHnen cuffs, then, pinning on the nurse's
apron, she went downstairs.  Around on
arm, Just above the elbow, she wore the
white band and red cross of the volunteer
nurse,

The Sisters of Merey greetod hep fon low
volees, and told her that the emptly places
on the straow had already been fillled, A
fresh convoy of wounded was at the Porto
Rouge. The whole quarter had been turned
into & vast hospltal, and nurses and sur-
eons were coming from the Luxembourg
| and Sorbonne.
| That night, however, orders arrived to
| trunsport the wounded to' the Luxembourg,

and, amibd the confuslon of passing cavalry,
| the erush of ambulances, the endless proces-
1ﬂtomi of stretchers, the throngs of nurses,
priests and soldiers, the wounded wore cur-

rleil out once more to thelr straw-wadded
wagous., It was snowing heavily: acroesg
the lurid flames from the torches the flakes

fell thickly,
wounded

covering the
and the cloaks

blankets of the
of nuraes, The

parture; from every street the walling of
the sick, the gronning of the stricken, the
shurp, nervous orders of the sUrgeons rodo
and mingled in one monotonous plalnt. At
length, when the house was empty and the
last stretcher had possed out to join the
tarchlit in the snow, Hilde gat
down on the gofa and burled her head o
Yolette's arma Fler tearsa were tenrs of
sheer physion) weskness, for she bad enten
nothing since the night baforsy, snving cvery
serap for the wounded, In spite of Bourle's
protestations.

And now, beeause the wounded had needad

procession

g0, much, Dourke found his cellur emply.
He bad sent Red Riding Hood to procure
i ration card, and that nlght they ate the
government ratlons for the first time,

Yolette tried 1o make light of It saying
that the soup wag good, and that she did
not belleye It could be anything but beet
broth,  Hilde and Dourke ate thelr portlons
and swallowed the coarse lumps of bluck
bread, too tired o care whuat they were
onting.

“Thig enn’t last long," sald Bourke, "The | dow frame and bold the chaing which sup-
| slege will end one way or anether.” He | FOore the ghelf, guide ralls belng provided
loaked anxlously at Yolette as be spoke. | to prevent the person frow fulling.

Her foreod gayety wos heart-breaklong. What
in the world wos he to do?  His money wus
gone; the last tin of provislons had becn
given to the wounded,

“Who carea?’ £ald Yolette lghtly. L L
the army eat horse surély we ocan eat |t.
Shame on you, Cevil—you, u great, strovg
man! What would M. Harewood say!"

“Jim is probably not dining on horse’’
sald Bourke cheerfully, “Ten to one be's
in Bordenux, living like a prinee and
dering how long the Parisians are golug lo
sland "

“1 know,"” said Hllde, flushing, “that if
ho could come back he would come.'
"0 pourse he  would,” sald DBourke,

"He'll come the minute the gates ave opened,
anyway. It won't be long now, oue Wiy
or the other.”

“There Is but
gravely

YO courst—of course we
don’t mean to say that the
render,” sald Bourke hastily,

"“The governor of Paris bag promised not
to surrender,” announced Red Riding Hood,
a3 though that settled the matter forevir,

one way," aald Hilde,

must
city

win |
will sur-

wounded lay there slde by sbde, hadf frozen, |

“IMd you slecp, Hilde?'" she asked. “You |
are vo ponle—-"'
“Yes, 1 slept. DId you hear that

whole quarter echoed with the nolse of de- |

won- |

2 L ¥ Y 1 on the englune belog closed
After n moment Yolette Legan Have by the sneineer to prevent passage of alr
¥ . - g
you poticed that the cannongde JBrOWS  when the switeh 18 not to be turned.
er— — — — —

Hilde eald nothing,
the table and begnn n
versption with Tourke that only enided when
Hed HRiding 1ood wole from the sofa
and began (0 whimper with the eold
| The next morning Bourke went (b the
house in the Hue Serpente, taking a man
to enrry his porsonal lugeage. Dy afternoon
Yolette's and Hilde's slender wardrobies wére
Geposited o the furnished rooms at 15 Rue
Borpente, and In the tiny kitehen Red RIdIng

Yolette leanel acroga
low murmured. con-

up

Hood was Installed on a cot.
It i the 4th of January: on the 5th
Lthey wore to toke possession, and the houso

on the tamparts was to remain closed unptil
| the end of the slege of Paris

All day long Yolette and Hilde were busy
with the furpiture and bedding, They dusted
and @ired the familiar rooms, pocked table
Honen and plated ware nway, arranged the
kitchen dishes, locked and bolted the garden
doors and windows nml cloged the shutters.

Theres had been n menger distribution of
rations that day; Bourke had noe money to
buy food, and there was nothing to do but
walt for the morrow,

As they sat there by the dining room
windows late in  the afternoon, Yolotte
thought of that afternoon when Bourke had
told her that he loved her. He was sit-
ting now just as he had sat that day—the
day that seomed already years awny. Bourke
ralsed his head.

“Aro you thinking ot {t, too?"' he asked
gently,

“Yeu, Ceell

Hilde rose and slipped away to her own
gllent chamber. The szure-mantled falence
salnte looked down at her with the
vomplacent smile on her china f[ace,
rosary hung benecath,. For the last  time
fhe Knelt and prayed for the man she
] loved—for his return i lving—for hig for-
giveness It domwl. Her eyes filled, hor hot
head swam; she sank back ngalnst the bed
In o pussion of weeping, her hands c¢lasped
over bwr hewd,

Through the evening clonds the setting
sun gleamed for an instant, a long red ray
stole into the room, 8he rose to her Knoes
anid looked out at the eclouds where, for
thoe first time in 20 many daye, the sun
glittered,  Ag she looked o speck grew ho-
fore her eves, nearer, nearer, slanting
downward, seeming 1o strike her window,
She spraug up. A white plgeon fluttered ot
the pine—a tired, frightened little  thing
that let her take it in her hands and smooth
It, nand murmur o |t 8
words.,  Under otne wing, fastened to a
quill, was the mespage for the governor of
Parie.  She touched the guill with hesitot-
ing fingers, and, finding it secure, falded
back the plgeon's wings and warmed [t te
lier breast Then, knowing It was rosted
and ready to resume ita Journey, she kissed
the Hnle feathered head and let it go. The
bird rose Ligh in the alr, cireled twice, then
slanted westward und was lost in the can-
non haze drifting In from the stnnt forts,

An hour later the governor of Puris knew
that the army of the east had been anni-
hilated,

BOIMC
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i(To he Contlnued.)

Cook’s Imperial Extra Dry Champagne has
a delvious aroma of the grapes. Its purity
Is undoubted.

SOME LATE INVENTIONS,

A #outhern womun has patented a curtain

i and fastener which will not tear the
curtaln, the ring supporting a fat-jawed
clamp formed of two spring arms, fastened
| by @ shiding ring to grip the Yinding of the
Loeurtain,
I To Inbricate bleyelg chalps n New BEng-
lnnd invegtor hos deslgned an absorbent
{ band of felt or other fibrous material to on-
cirele the driving wheel and earry the lubri-
cant, which is fod to the inner surface of
the luks as they revalve.

By o new kulfe attachment a loaf of bread
can he sliced In even sllees of the same
relative thickness, the ends of the blade
hiaving projectiog arms which carry o gulde-
b to slide along the end of the loaf and
siver the knife In o stralght line.

An lmproved hand strap for uge in gtreet
cars s formod of two leops of leather at-
tached to opposite sides of a spring hinge,
onn loop being extended to the hole over-

head, while the ether loop can be pulled
down for ehert persons to use, the spring
returning it when released.

Telescope satchels and boxes are being
manufactured with a new  fustenor which
comprises . shoet-metal plate with angle

clovations attached to the ends of the bot-
tome portlon of the satehel, the elevations
boing slotted to redelve the spring clasps
attached to the cover, which make the lat-
ter adjustable at any helght

Two western ten have patented oo seat for
eleaning the outslde of windows, which has
a shelf at the bottom to rest op the sitl,
WILL clamps to eogape the sldes of the win-

| Printing presses are stopped automatically
us soon ps Lhe paper breaks or the tenslon
changes by means of a plvelad roller which
resta on the moving sheet, and 18 Hfted up
by the tension to cloge a switel Jo the slee-
tric. wire which operdtes the motor, the
switeh oponlng ns scon as the roller falls
A bottle-stopper, duvented by o New Jer-
g0y woman, s wade of an elastic cap, which
ity aver the neck of the bhottle and has o
thick section at the end, with ndentatlons
showlng where it s to be cut to open the
bottle, the rublier tips elosing automatically
s oon as the pressure of the Hguid 18 re-
| moved

Wooden wagon tires can be easily (lght-
ened by i new device conslsting of n water
recepinele 1o be placed on the fire with a
slot through which the tire may be im-
mersed In the bolling watey, after which it
Is dipped in a bath of boiling oll, lmpreg-
nated with gum-arable and resin, which fills
the pores of the wood and prevents contrac-
tion,

A TPenngylvania inventor has designed a
pnoumatic switch-operating device, which
consists of wttaching the switch bar o o
piston, the valve oo the vogine being closed
from a tank on the engine through un auto-
matle coupling 1o the oylinder corrying the
piston the vilve

Stk THAT /4§

BLATZ

IS 0N

It charms with its Aavor, delights
with its taste and cun?ucrs with
its purity and hig

1} quality.

VAL.BLATZ BREWING CO.
MILWAUREE, U.S.A.
Foley Bros,, Wholesale Dealers, of+
fice Dellone Hotel, 124 N. Fours
teenth Street, Omaha, Neb,

pltiful |

ten on many a gravestone, It ia pltifol o
thiink of the sorrow and sofTering that has
followed and are following In the trall of
Ignorant or Yiclous medical treatment,  The
day will come when stupld oF mercenary
ductoring will be ertminnl, This day Is belng
hurrlind by the wonderful work of P'rofessor
Munyon

Munyon gunarantoes that his Rhenmnatism
Cure will cure nearly all eases of rheama
tlsm In n few hours: that his Dvspepsia
Cure wlll core Indigeetion and all gromach
troubles; that hise Eldney Cu will eure
0 per cont. of all canes of Kidney tronble;
that Wis Catarel Cuare will cure eatarch, no
matter how Jong stinding: that s Tend-
ache Core will o ny kind of headoche
In a few minut nt his Cold Cure will
qulckly hresk ap any fortm of cold, and so
on through the entire st of hix remedies.

Gulde to Henlth and medion]l advice aban.
Intely froo, Proef. Munyon, 165 Arch sty
hlladelphila.

The U. S. .
A A '\ b N
GOVERNMENT ¥
wonts asrong rien inits
sorvice.  With one aes
cord the Arooy and Navy
endorse BAW-LBEN as
the greatest known
strongthioner, Invigorat-
or and restorative. 0o
creates solld flesh, mus-
cle aud strength, clears
the . Btrengthens
the nerves and oauses
the genorntive organs to
quiekly reguin thelr or=
mnl powers.  IFor norve
Ous  prostration, over-
work, impalrod vitallty
fn elther gox, or exccgdve use of oplum, Hgnoe
or tobacon, It positively clnnot be exeeiled,
One box will workk wontlers,  Six will eure
DBAR-BEN is for salo by sl druggists, 60 tab-
1ets, B0 eents.  OHe Lo two months’ treatment
Fill out ool mall us tho diagnosis shoet in ench
bax, nnd we will give your case apecial ntten-
tion without extra charge ' BAR-REN s pro-
parcd by Hjalmer O, Benson, Pho D, LS, dl-
roct from the formiin of E. K Barton, M. 12,
Cleveland's most emlhent specinlist Mailled
in closed packoge an recelpt of price
DRS. BARTON AND HENSON

@1 Bar-Uen Blocek, Cleveland, O.
For sale by luhn & 2o, 1sto and Dougs
las; J. A. Fulier & Co., W0 Douglas St.,
and Grabham Drvag Co, I6th and Farniam;
King  Phiarmasey 20th and  Lenvenworih:
{ Peyton's I'harmage th and Leéeavenworthg
| E.J. S:vKora mihn, and all other
drugglats In Omaha. Scdln Omahie Counell

Hon

Aonne, 'impl
Wirms permiicn

Comedones
Iy vured

or Flesh
v Dermatologist

JOHN H, WOODBURY, 127 W, 424 st,, Now

York, Inventor of Woodbury's Faclal S8oup

and Facial Cream.  Consultation froe,
—— —

Patronize
Home Industries

e e s s et ey
DBy 'nrchnsing Goods Yude at the Fole
iowing Nebrasko Factories:

AWNINGS AND TENTS,

e ——

OMAHA TENT AND RURBBER CO0,

(Suceesvors Omaha Tent nnd Awning Co)
Mionufacturers tente, awnings, gobtors  ladles*
snd gents’ Mackintoshes, Tents tor rent. 1511

Farnam 8t., Omaha.

DNEWERIES,

OMAHA DREWING ASSOCIATION
Carload shlpments made In our own refrig-
erator cars. BElue Ribbon, Ellte Export, Vienna
Eaport and Famlly Export dellvered to all parts
of Lthe city

L ——

NOTLIZRS,
OMAHA HOILER WORKS,
JOHN R. LOWREY, Prop.

Bollers, Tanka and Sheet Sron Work Bpecial
racilitien for dolng repairs, cte. Tal, 1380
—_— - —————

CORNICE WOnks.

’I‘i-}ll. T
AGLE CORNICE WORIKKS,
Monufacturer of Gaivanized Iron Cornices, Go's

G. F. EPENE

vianlzed lron Ekylights Tin, Iron and Siate
Foofing Agent  for Kinnears Steel Celling
1061012 North Eievenih striet

CRATKER FACTORIES,

AMERICAN INSCUIT AND MF'G,

co.
Wholesawe Cracker Munufacturers,
OMAHA, NEHW.
—_— ——
DYE WORKS,
SCHOEDSACK'S TWIN CITY DYR

WORIKS, 1521 Farnam 8§,
Dying and cleaning of garmoents and goods of
nl'l-rr Meseription,  Cleaning of fine garments o
fpecinity.

| —-— — -

FLOUIt MILLS,
8. F. GILMAN,

Flour, Mea), Foed, Bran, 1003-15-17 North 17th
Atrent, Omahn, Neb, 0 K, Black, Manager,
Telophone L2,

1IRON WORKS

DAVIS & COWGILL, IRON WORIKS,
fron aod Brass Foanders,

Manufacturers and Jobhers of Machinery, Gen-

erinl repalring a  specialty, 1601, 1503 mnd 1505
Jackson strect, Omaha, Nob,
| - — — —

LINEELD OlL
WOODMAN LINSEED O1IL WORICS,

Manufacturets ol process ruw llnseed oll, ket.

tle bolled Hinseed o, od prodess gronnd Hnseed
cakes, ground and soreened Daxsecd for druge
alnts UMAHA, NEB
MATTRERSEE
OMAHL BEDIMNG CO,
Manufarturers of nigh grode Mattresses, 1118
Harney Street. Ohymabia
— - - —
OVIRALL AND BHIRT FACTORIES
KATZ-NEVENS COMPANY,
Mers. Clothing, Vante, Sairee, Overallr,
OMAHA. NEN
RHIRT FACTORIES

J. 0. HVANSN,
NERRASKA SHIRT COMPANY.
Excluslve custom shirt tallors, 1515 Farnam

VINEOAI! AND PICKLER
HAARRMAANN VINEGAR €O,
Munuficturers of Vinegar., Plokies, Cataups,

Mustards, Celery and Worceprlersghite Hauce

WAGONA AND CARNIAGESR
WILLIAM PFEIFFER,

Par & good pilal vehilole of uny descrips
rorepainiing or rubl 1

tan, fi tirem on new or old
whiels—the best plavs |s it and Leavenwurth
Strants
CIOAR MANUFACTURERS
HEAE & CO

Largeal factory 1 the west Leading joblers
of Gmahn, Kanraw iy, Linvoln and St Juseph
handle our goude, WS Parnam Rtroer

A- DT, Co; meswengers furtiished; bage
Zege folluared, 1302 Doug'ew Sy, Tel, 177
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