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TNertram Eastford had Intended to pass
the shop of his old friend, the curlosity
dealer, Into whose pocket so much of his
money had gone, for trinkets gathered from
all quarters of the globe. He knew It was
weakness on his part to gelect that street
when he might have taken another, but he
thought it would do no harm to treat him-
sell to opne glance al Lhe seductive window
of the old curlosity shop, where the dealer
wias In the habit of displaying his latest ac-
quisitions, The window was never quite
the same, and It had a continued fascination
for Bertram Epstford, but this time he sald
to himeelf resolutely, he would not enter,
having, as he assured bimeelf, the strength
of mind to forego this temptation. How-
ever, he reckoned without his window, for
In It there was an old object newly dis-
played, which caught his attention ns ef-
fectually as a half-driven nall arrests the
hem of & clonk. On the central shelf of the
window etood an hour glass, Its framework
of some wood us black as ebony, He stood
gazing at it for A moment, then turned to
the deor nnd went Inslde, greeting the an-
clent shopman, whom he knew so well.

“I want to look at the hour glass you have
In the window," he snid,

“Ah, yes' replled the curlosity dealer,
“the chenp watch has driven the hour gluss
out of the commercial market, and we rarely
plek up a thing like that nowndays.*

He took the hour glass from the shelf In
the window, reversed It and placed It on &
table, The ruddy sund began to pour
through Into the lower receptacle In a thin,
constant stream, as If It were blood that

had been dried and powdered, Eustford
witched the ever-inereasing heap at the
bottom, rising conlcally, changing I8

shape every moment as lttle avalanches of
the eund fell away from fts hightening sides,

“There s no need for you to extol (s
antiquity,” sald Rastford with a smile. “I
knew the moment I looked at It that such
glngses are rare, and you are not geing to
find me a cheapening customer.'

“820 fur from over-pralsing 11" protesting
the shopman, I was about to call your at-
tentlon to a defect. It Is useloss as 0 meas-
urer of time."

“It doosn’t record the exact hour, then?"
asked Eagtford,

“Well, 1 suppose the truth s they were
not very particular in the old days, and
timoe was not money as It is now. 1t mens-
ures the lhour with great accuracy,' the
curio dealer went on, “that 1s, If you wateh
It, but, strangely enough, after it has run

for half an hour or thereabouts, through
some defeet ln the neck of the glags, or lu
the pulverizing of the sand, It stops, and

will not go agnin unless the glase I8 shaken."

The hour glass at that moment verified
what the old man sald. The tiny stream of
sand suddenly ceased, but went on again
the moment its owner Jjarred the frame,
and continued pouring without Interruption,

“That In very singular,” snld Eastford.
“How do you account for It1%

“I Imagine 1t Is caused by some Inequal-
ity In the gralns of sand, probably a few
atoms larger than the others come together
at the neck, and so stop the percolation, It
always does It, and, of course, I cannot
remody the matter because the glass Is her-
metieally sealed.

“Well, 1 don't want It as a timekeeper,
80 we will not allow that defect to inter-
fere with the sale, How much do you ask
for it?"

The dealer named his price, and Eastford
pald the amount asked.

*1 shall send it to you this afternoon.*

“Thank you," sald the customer, taking
his leave.

That night, In his room, Bertram East-
ford wrote busily until a Iate hour. When
his workewas concluded he pushed away
his manuscript with a sigh of that deep
contentment which comes to a man who
has not wasted his day. He replenished
his open fire, drew his most comfortable
armchair in front of it, took the green
shade from his lamp, thus filling the lux-

urious apartiment with a light that was re-.

flected from armor and from anclent weap-
ons, standing In corners and hung along
the walls. He Ilifted the paper-covered
package, cut the string that bound it, and
placed the anclent hour ginss on his table,
watching the thin stream of sand which
his action had set running. The constant,
unceasing, steady downfall seemed to hyp-
notize him. Its descent was as sllent as
the footsteps of time {tself.” Suddenly It
stopped, as it had done in the shop, and {ts
abrupt ceaning Jarred on his tingling nerves
like an unexpected break In the stillness.
He ecould almost Imagine an unseen hand
claening the thin cylinder of the glass and
throttiing it. He shook the Wygone time
moasurer, and breathed agaln more steadily
when the sand resumed its motion. Pres-
ently he took the glass from the table and
examined [t with msome attentlon. He
thought at first ita frame was ebony, but
further Inspection convinced him it was
oak, blackened with age. On one round end
was carved rudely two hearts overlapplng,
and twined about them a palr of serpenta.

“Now, 1 wonder what that's for?"’ mur-
mured Eastford to himself. “An attempt
At & coat-of-arms perhapas.'

There was no clew to the meaning of the
hieroglyphics, and Eastford, with the glass
balanced on his knee, watched the sand
still running, the crimson threada sparkling
in the lamplight. He fancled he saw dis-
torted reflections of faces in the convex
glass, although his veason told him they
were but caricatures of his own. The
great bell In the tower near by with slow
solemnity tolled 12. He counted its meas-
ured strokes one by one, and then was
startled by a decislve knock at his door.
One "section of his braln considered this
wvisit untimely, another looked on It as per-
fectly usual, and while the two were argu-
ing the matter out he heard his own volee
ery:

“Come In!"

1L

The door opened, and the dldcussion be-
tween the government and the opposition in
his mind ceased to consider the untimell-
ness of the visit, for here In the visitor
bhimself stood another problem. He was
8 young man in military costume, his uni-
form belng that of an ofMcer. Eastford re-
membered seeing something llke it on the
stage, and knowing little of military affairs,
thought perhaps the costume of the visitor
before him Indicated an officer In the Na-
poleonic war,

“Good evening,” sald the Incomer, ‘'May
1 introduce myself? I am Liculenant Sen-
tore of the regular army."

“You are very welcome,"
host. “Will you be seated "

“Thank you, no. I have but a few mo-
ments to stay. 1 bhave come for my hour-
glass, if you will be good enough&o let me
bave It."

*Your hourglass?" ejaculated Eastford, in
surprise. 1 think you labor under a
misapprebenalon. The glass belongs Lo me,
¥ bought It today at the old curiosity shop
in Fischmiore street.'

] admit that, technically, rightful pos-
Sesslon of the glass rests with you, but,
taking you be & geatleman, [ veaturg

& mere statement of my
priority ot

returned his

to
e that
clalm will appeal to you, even
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though It might have no effect on the minds
of a jury of our countrymen.'

“You mean to say that the glass has been
stolen from you, and has been mold )’

“It has been mold, undoubtedly, over and
over again, but never stolen, so far as 1
have been able to trace its history.”

“If then the glass has been honestly pur-
chased by its different owners, 1 fall to see
how you can possibly establish any clalm
to It.”

“1 have already ddmitted that my clalm
Is moral rather than legal,”” continued the
visitor. "It Is n long story; have 1 your
permission to tell 1t?"

“l1 mhall be delighted to listen,'” replied
Eastford, “‘but before dolng so I beg to re-
new my invitation, and ask you to otcupy
this easy chalr before the fire.”

The officer bowed in sllence, crossed the
room behind Eastford, and sat down In the
armchalr, placing his sword across his
knees, The stranger spread his hands be-
fore the fire, and seemed to enjoy the com-
forting warmth. He remalned for a few
moments burled In deep reflection, quite
ignoring the presence of his  host, who,
glaneing upon the hour glass In dispute
upon his kneea, seeing the sanda had all
run out, sllently reversed It, and set them
running again, This action caught the cor-
ner of the stranger's eye, and brought him
to a realization of why he was there. Draw-
Ing a heavy sigh, he began his story,

111

“In the year 1706 1 held the post of lleu-
tenant in that part of the Dritish army
commanded by General Trelawny, the su-
preme command being, of course, In the
hands of the great Marlborough,

Eastford listened to this announcement
with the Idea that there was ®omething ab-
surd about the statement. The man sit-

ting there was calmly talking of a time

accomplish It as best he might, He quar-
tered officers and men In varlous parts o
the town, the more thoroughly to keep
watch of the citizens, of whose good Inten-
tiane, If the elege were prolonged, we were
by no means sure. It fell to my lot to be
lodged In the house of Burgomaster Beldel-
mier, of whose conduct 1 have no reason to
complain, for he trented me well. 1 was
glven two rooma, one a large, low apartment
on the first floor, and communicating dl-
rectly with the outside by means of a hall
and a separate stalrway. The room was
lighted by a long, many-paned window,
leaded and filled with diamond-shaped glass.
Beyond this large drawing room was my
bed room. 1 must say that I enjoyed my
stay In Purgomaster Seldelmier's house, not
the less so because he had an only daugh-
ter, a most charming girl. Our acquaintance
ripened Into deep friendship, and afterward
Into—but that has nothing to do with what
1 have to tell you, My story Is of war and
not of love. Gretlich Seldelmier presented
me with the hourglass you bave In your
hand, and on it 1 carved the jolned hearts
entwined with our similar Initials,

S0 they are initials, are they?" sald
Eastford, glancing down at what he had
mistaken for twining serpents,

‘Yen," mald the officer, "'l was more ac-
customed to a sword than to an etching
tool, and the letters are but rudely drawn.
One evening after dark Gretlich and 1 were
whispering together in the hall, when we
heard the heavy tread of the general com-
Ing up the stair. The girl fled precipitately,
and I, hnldln; open the door, walted the
approach’ of my chief. He entered and
curtly nsked me to close the door.

“Licutenant,'” he sald, it Is my Intention
to capture the eitadel tonight. Get together
twenty-flve of your men and have them
ready under the shadow of this house, but
give no one hint of what you intend to do
with them. In one hour's time leave this
place as quletly ns possible and make an
attnck on the western entrance of the cltn-
del. Your attack Is to be but a feint and
to druw off their forees to that point. 8till,
If any of your men suceed In galnlng en
trance to the fort, Moy shall not lack re-
ward and promotion. [lave you a watch?"

“Not one that will go, general; but I
have an hourglass here.”

“Very well, set it running. Collect your
men and exactly at the hour lead them to

“THERE, GBNERAL ** 1 GASPED, “THERE IS YOUR CITADEL."”

192 years past, and yet he hlmuel! could
not be a day more than twenty-five years
old, Bomewhere entangled In this were the
elements of absurdity.  Eastford found him-
self unghle to upravel them, but the more
he thought of the matter the more reason-
able it began to appear, and so, hoplug his
visitor had not noted the look of surprise
on his face, he sald quietly, casting his
mind back over the history'of England, and
remembering wbat he had learned at school:

“That was during the war of the Spanish
successlon?"’ -

“Yes, the war had then been In progresa
four years, and many brilliant victories had
been wol, the greatest of which was proba-
bly the battle, of Blepheim."

“Quite 80,"” murmured BEastford.

It was the English, Casper cried,
That put the French to rout,

But whit they kflled each other for,
I never could make out.

The officer looked up in astonishment.

“I never heard anything like that sald
about the war, The reason for it was per-
fectly plain. We had to fight, or acknowl-
edge France to be the dictator of Europe,
Btill, politics has nothing to do with my
story. General Trelawny and his forces
were In Brabant, and were under orders
to join the duke of Marlborough's army. We
were to go through the country as speedily
as possible, for a great battle was expected.
Trelawny's Instructions were to capture cer-
taln towns and citles that lay in our way,
to dismantle the fortresses, and to parole
their garrisons. We could not encumber
ourselves with prisoners, and so marched
the garrisons out, paroled them, destroyed
thelr arms and bade them disperse, Bul,
great as was our hurry, strict orders had
been glven to leave no strongholds in our
rear untaken, Everything went well until
we came to the town of Elsengore, which
we captured without the losa of a man.
The capture of the town, however, was of
little avail, for in the center of it stood a
strong cltadel, which we tried to take by
assault, but could not. General Trelawny
A very Irascible, hot-headed man, but on the

whole & just and capable officer, Impatient
at this unexpected delay, offered the gar-
rison almost any terms they desired to evac-
uate the castle. But having had warning
of our coming, they had provisloned the
place, were well supplied with ammunition,
and thelr commander refused to make terms
with General Trelawny. _

‘'If you want the place,’ sald the French-
man, ‘' ‘come and take it." ~

“General Trelawny, angered at this con-
temptuous treatment, flung his men again
and again at the citadel, and that without
making the slightest impression on It

“We were In no wise prepared for a long
slege, nor had we expected stubborn re-
sistance. Marching quickly, as was our
custom herelcfore, we possessed no heavy
artillery, and so were at a disadvantage
when attacking a  foriress as sirong &8
that of Elsengore. Meanwhile General Tre-
lawny sent mounted messengers by different
roads to his chief, giving an account of
what had happened, explalning his delay
in jolning the maip- army, and asking for
definite ins ,* He expected that one
or two at least of tho mounted messengers
sent away every day would reach his chief
and be enabled to return, And that s
exactly what happened, Tor one day a dusty
horseman: came {0 General- Trelawny's head-
quarters with a brief note from Marlbor-
ough. The commAaRder-lu-éhlel said:

“‘I think the Frenchman's advice s
lgmdl We want the place, therefore, take
"0

“But be sent pe.deavy, artillery to ald
us In this task, for he could not spare hu
big guus, expecting, afhe did, an

battle. General Trelawny, having u-,

the west front; it Is but five minutés’ ‘quick
march from here, An hour and five minutes
from this moment I expect you to begin
the attack, and the moment you aré before
the western gate make as much nolse as
your twenty-five men are capable of, s0 as
to lead the enemy to belleve that the At-
tack Is a serious one.”

Baying this, the general turned and made
his way, heavy footed, through the Hall
and down the atalrway.

1 set the hourglass running, lml went
at once to call my men, stationing them
where I bad been ordered to.place them.
I returned to have a word with Gretlich
before 1 departed on what I knew was a
dangerous misslon. GQlancing at the hour-
glass 1 saw that not more than a quarter
of the sand had run down during my ab-
sence., 1 remained Iin the doorway where
I could keep an eye on the hour glass, while
the girl stood leaning her arm agalnst the
angle of the dark passageway, supporting
her falr heek on her open palm, and, stand-
ing thus in the darkness, she talked to me
in whispers. We talked and talked, en-
gaged in that sweet, endless conversation
that murmurs in subdued tone round the
world, being duplicated that moment at who
knows how many places, Absorbed as I
was In listening, at last there crept into my
consclousness the fact that the sand In the
upper bulb was not diminishing as fast as
it should, This knowledge was fully in
my mind for some time before I realized
its fearful significance. BSBuddenly the dim
knowledge took an actuality. 1 sprang from
the door lintel, saying:

“Guod heavens, the sand In the hourglass

has stopped running!'’

v,

I remained there motlonless, all action
struck from my rigid limbs, gazing at the
hourglass on the table. Gretlich peering
in at the doorway, and looking at the hour-
glass and not at me, having no suspicion of
the ruin Involved in the stoppage of that
miniature sand storm, sald presently:

Y0, yes; 1 forgot to tell you it does that
now and then, and so-you must shake the
lll.ll"'

She bent forward as If to do thia when the
leaden windows shuddered, and the *house
itself trembled with the sharp crash of our
light cannon, followed almost Immediately
by the deeper detonation of the heavler guns
from the citadel, The red sand In the glass
began to_fall again, and Its" liberation
seemed to unfetter my paralyzed Mmba.
Bareheaded as 1 was, I rushed like one fran-
tic along the passage and down the stalrs,
The nir was resonant with the quick tollow-
ing reports of the cannon, and the long,
narrow street was fitfully 11* "up as if by
quick fiashes eof summer lightoing. My
men were still standing where 1 had placed
them. QOiviog a quick word of command, 1
marched them down the etreet and out into
the square, where I met General Trelawny
coming back from the futile assault. Llke
myself, he was barcheaded, and his white
hair bristled with rage. His military coun-
tenance was begrimed with powder smoke,
but he spoke to me with no trace of anger
in his volce.

“Lisutenant Sentore,” he sald, ‘“‘disperse
your men."”

1 gave the word to disband my men, and
then stood at attention before him. 2

*Lieutenant Bentore.,"” he sald {n the same
level volce, “return to your gquarters and
consider ﬂmuell under arrest. Awalt my
coming there.” 1 turped and obeyed his
orders. It seemed Incredible that the sand
should still be running In the hourglass, for
ages had passed over my head since last
1 was in that room. | paced up and down
awaiting the coming of my chief, feeling
meither fear nor regret, but rather dumb
despair. In a few minutes his heavy tread
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thus eut out for him, mll«l down to wan on Lhe mlr. followed by the measured

tramp of a file of men. He came Into the
room, and with Lim was & sergeant and four
soldiers, fully armed. The general was
trembling with rage, but held strong con-
trol over himeelf, an was his habit on se-
rious occaslons, ‘“‘Lisutenant Sentore,” bhe
sald, “why were you net at your post?"

“The running sand In the hourgiass’ (I
hardly recognized my oewn volee on hearing
it), “stopped when but half exhausted. 1
did not notice (ts Interruption uniil It was
too Inte."

Thoe genoral glanced grimly at the hour-
glass. The last sands were falling through
to the lower bulb, 1 saw that he did not
bulleve my explanation.

“It seems now to be in perfect working
order,” he sald at last.

He strode up to It and reversed It, watch-
Ing the sand pour for a few moments, then
he spoke abruptly:

“Liettenant Sentore, your sword.”

1 handed my weapon to him without a
word, Turning to the sergeant, he sald:

“Lieutenant Bentore Is sentenced to death.
He has an hour for whatever preparations
he chooses to make. Allow him to dispose
of that hour as he chooses, 20 long ns he
remaine within this room and holds con-
verse with no one whatever. When the last
sands of this hour glass are run Lieutenant
Sentore will stand at the other end of this
room and meet the death merited by
traltors, laggards or cowards, Do you un-
derstand your duty, sergeant?”

“Yes, general.”

General Trelawny abruptly left the room
and we heard his heavy stepg echoing
throughout the ailent house, and later more
falntly on the cobblestones of the street.
When they had dled away a deep stillness
set in, 1 standing alone at one end of the
room, my eyes fixed on the hourglass, and
the sergeant with his four men, like statues
at the other, also gazing at the same sinis-
ter object, The sergeant was the first to
break the ellence.

“Ideutenant,'’ he egald,
write anything—""

He stopped short, belng an unready man,
rarely venturing far beyond yes and no,

“1 ghould lke to communicate with one
in this household,'* 1 sald, “but tho general
has forbidden it, so all 1 ask is that you
gshall have my body conveyed from this
room as speedily as pogeible after the execu-
tion."

“Very good,
sergeant.

After that, for a long time, no word was
spoken. I watched my lfe run redly
through the wasp walst of the transparent
glags, then suddenly the sand ceased (o
flow, half In the upper bulb, half In the
lower. *‘It has stopped,” sald the sergeant,
1 must shake the glass,"

“Stand where you are,” I commanded
sharply. ‘'Your orders do not run to that."

The habit of obedience rooted the ser-
gount to the spot.

“8end one of your men to General Trel-
awny,” 1 sald, s If 1 had still the right to
be obeyed. *Tell him what has happened,
and nek for Instructions. Let your man
tread lightly as he leaves the room."

The surgeant did not hesitate o moment,
but gave the order 1 required of him, The
soldler nearest the door tiptoed out of the
house, Probably more than half an hour
had passed, during which no man moved,
the sergeant and his three remaining sol-
diers seemed afrald to breathe, then we
heard the step of the general himselfl on
the stalr. I feared that this would give
the needed impetus to the sand In the glass,
but when Trelawny entered the status quo
remalned, ‘The general stood looking at
the suspended sand, without speaking.

“That {s what happened before, general,
and that {8 why I was not at my place. I
have committed the erime of neglect, and
have thus deservedly earned my death, but
1 shall dle the happler If my general be-
lleves 1 am nelther a traltor nor a coward.”

The general, still without a word, ad-
vanced te the table, slightly shook the hour-
glass and the sand began to pour again.
Then he plcked 1t up in his hand, examined
It minutely, as if it were some kind of u
strange toy, turning It over and over. He
glanced up at me and sald, quite In his
usual tone, as If nothing In particular had
come between us:

“Remarkable thing that, Sentore, isn't it?"

“Very,"” 1 answered grimly.

He put the glass down.

“Sergeant, take your men to quarters.
Lieutenant Sentore, I return to you your
sword, you can perhaps make better use of
it alive than dead. I mm not & man to be
disobeyed, reason or no reason. Remember
that, and now go to bed.'

He left me without further word, and
buckling on my sword, I proceeded stralght-
way to disobey him.

: V.
I had a great liking for Oeneral Tre-
lawny. Knowing how he fumed and

“do you wish to

lieutenant,” answered the

T‘r_“" I!.
‘ “‘m:..

“SBTAND WHERE YOU ARE!"

raged at being thus held helplesa by
an apparently Impregnable fortress In
the unimportant towm of Blsengore, 1
had myself studled the citadel from all
points, and had eome to the conclusion
that it might be successfully attempted,
not by the great gates that opened on
the square of the town, nor by the in-
ferior west gates, but by sealing the reem-
ingly unclimbable clffs at the north side,
The wall at the top of this precipice was
low, and owing to the height of the heetling
eliff, was Ineficlently swatched by one lone
sentinel, who paced!the battlements from
corner tower to cormer tower. [ had made
my plans, intending' to ask the general's
permission to risk this venture, hut now
1 resolved to try it'sdthout his knowledge
or consent, and thusaeetrieve, it I could,
my fallure of the foregoing part of the
night. Taking withime a long, thin rope,
which I had In my moam, anticipating such
a trial for it, 1 rewsed five of my picked
men, and silently we made our way to ‘he
foot of the northern ¢liff. Here, with the
rope around my walst,.I worked my way
diagonally up along & cleft In the rock,
which, llke others parallel to it, marked the
face of the precipice. A slip would be fatal.
The loosening of a stose would give warning
to the sentinel, whose slow steps 1 heard on
the wall above me, but al Iast I reached a
narrow ledge without sccident, and standing
up in the darkness, my chin was level with
the top of the wall on which the sentry
paced. The shelf between the bottom of the
wall and the top of the clif was perhaps
three feet in width, and gave ample room
for & man careful of his feoting. Alded by
the rope, the others, less expert climbers
than myself, made thelr way to my side one
by one, and the six of us stood on the ledgo
under the low wall. We were all In our
stocking feet, some of the men, In fact,

Lpot even haviog stockings on, As the sea- |

tinel passed, we crouching in the darkness
under the wall, the most stalwart of our
party sprang up behind him: The soldler
had taken off his Jacket, and, tiptoeing be-
hind the sentinel, he threw the garment over
his head, tightening It with a twiat that
noearly choked the man. Then seleing his
gun so that it would not clatter on the
stones, held him thus helplesa while we five
ollmbed up beside him., Feeling under the
Jacket I put my right hand firmly on the
sentinel’'s throat, and mnearly choking the
breath out of him, sald:

“Your life depends on your actlons now,
Will you utter a sound if I let go your
throat."

The man shook his head vehemently and
I released my clutch.

“Now,"” 1 sald to him, “where I8 the pow-
der stored? Answer In a whisper and
speak truly.”

“The bulk of the powder,” he anawered,
“is In the vault below the citadel.”

“"Where In the rest of It?"" 1 whispered.

“In the lower room of the round tdwer
by the gate.'"

“"Nonsense,” 1 sald, “they would never
store It In a place so liable to attack.'”

"There was nowhere else to put it,” re-
plied the sentinel, "unlesa they left it ‘n
the open courtyard, which would be quite
as uneafe."

“Is the door to the lower room In the
tower bolted?"”

"There I8 mo door,” replled the sentry,
“but a low archway. This archway has not
been closed, because no cannon balls ever
come from the northern side,

""How much powder is there in this room?"

“l do not know; nine or ten barrels, 1
think."

It was evident to me that the fellow, In
his fear, spoke the truth, Now the ques-
tlon was, how lo get down from the wall
Into the courtyard and across that to the
archway at the southern side. Cautloning
the sentinel agaln that If he made the
slightest attempt to escape, or give the
alnrm, Instant death would be meted to him,
1 told him to guide us to the archway, which
he did, down tho stone steps that led from
the northern wall into the courtyard. They
roemed to keep loose watch Inside, the ouly
gentinels In the place belng those on the
upper walls. But the man we had captured
not appearing at his corner In time, his
comrade on the western side Decnme
alarmed, spoke (o him, and obtalnlng no
answer shouted for him, then dischurged
his gun. Instantiy the place was in an up-
roar. Lights flushed, and from different
guardrooms soldlers potired out. 1 saw
neross the courtyard the archway the sen-
tinel had spoken of, and ecalling my men
made a dash for It. The besieged garrison,
not expocting an enemy within, had been
rushing up the stone steps at each slde to
the outer wall to man the cannon they had
80 recently quitted, apd It was some min-
utes before a knowledge of the real state
of things came to them. These few min-
utes were all we needed, but I saw there
wns no chance for a slow match, while If
wo fired the mine we probably would die
under the tottering tower. By the time we
reached, the archway and found the powder
barrels, the bésleged, finding evervthing sl-
lent outside, came to & realization of the
true condition of affairs. We faced them
with bavonets fixed, while Sept, the man
who had captured the sentinel, took the

hu-l now and thought for the moment that Y

I wan In Prabant. You have made good
your clalm to the hourgiass and you are
welcome to it

But as he spoke he turned his eyes to-
ward the chalr In which the lHeutenant had
been seated and found It vacant. Oaslug
round the room In half somnolent dismay he
raw that he war Indeed nlone. At his feet
was the shattered hourglnes, which bad fal-
len from his knees, Its blood red wand
mingling with the colors on the earpet.
Bastford gald, with an alr of surprise:

“By Jove!”
MIGHT JOIN REGULAR ARMY

Patriots Eager (o Serve Thelr Conne
try Have an Excellent Chance
to Get Im There,

“It's most surprising to me that so many
men are seeking to enlist in the volunteer
regiments from various states, while few ap-
ply for admission to the regular army,” said
an army ofMcer of high rank to a Bee re-
porter today. Continuing, he sald: *'1 sup-
posd its because they do not understand the
conditions asurrounding enlistment In the
regular army in time of war. Most men
think that If they go Into the regular army
now they will have to serve the regular
period of enlistment, but this I8 all wrong,

“President McKinley has Issued a letter,
gtating that all those who join the army
now, in response to his call for troops, will
be glven an opportunity to secure their hon-
ornble discharge at the end of the war, 1
nam sure the bulk of the men who want to
go to war do not understand this, At the
end of the war the soldlers in the regular
army will have a chance to leave
the army it they 8o desire, and
there will necessarily be a reductlon In the
numbers, because after the war Is over the
first thing that will be done probably will
be to cut down the slze of the standing
army. Even should congress decide to have
a larger regular army than we have had In
the past there will still be some cutting
down to be done.

“The one thing that probably attracts so
many more men to the stute troops than to
the regular army Is a desire for associntion
with one's friends, If n company Is going
to be sent from your home town and all the
follows you have gone with are going with
it, it Is naturnl that you should prefer to
go with that company. Bul there are ad-
vontages, It seems to me, in being In the
regular army that will outweigh the matter
of association In the state troops.

“If & man I8 anxlous to see netive service,
if he really wants to get to the fromt, his
chances are much better in the regular

than in the state troops. ot
course, 1 do not kuow apything
about the movements that may be made, but

it looks very much as though the regulars
would be sent to t\he front first,

“Another thing In favor of =nlisting in
the regular army |8 that a “nan is under
experienced officers, and s apt to have better
eare taken of him than in the olther troops.
Ho will be better fed also, s the vompany
cooks have had years of exporicnce in foad-
Ing soldlers. A further attraction is in
the company funds fn the reguiar army.
These funds are aceummulated from the
canteen, and often times the funds of a com-
pany run from $500 up a= high as $3,000,

hatchet he had brought with him at his 7his money Is used for buying vegetubles

girdle, flung over ofie of the barrels on s
side, knocked in the head of It, mllowing |

the dull black powder to pour on the cobble |

gtones. Then filling his hat with the ex-

plosive he came.out toward us, leaving a |Into his pocket and pay for it

thick trall behind him. By this tlme we
were sorely beset, and one of our men had
gone down under the fire of the enemy, who
shot willdly, being baffled by the darkness,
otherwise nll of us had been slaughtered. 1
#elzed o musket from a comrade and shouted
to the rest:

“Save yourselves,"” and to the garrison In
French I gave the same warning, then I
fired the musket Into the train of powder,
and next Instant found myself half stunned
and bleeding at the farther end of the court-
yard. The roar of the explosion and the
erash of the falling tower was deafening.
All Elsengore was aroused by the earth-
quake shock. I called to my men when I
could find my volée'alid Bépt answered from
one glde and two more from another, To-
gether we tottered across the debris-strewn
courtyard. Somd woddwork inside the cita-
del had taken fire angd was burning flercely,
and this 1it up the ruins and made visible
the great gap in the wall nt the fallen gate.
Into the square below we saw the whole
town pouring, soldlers and clvilians allke
coming from the narrow streets Into the
open quadrangle. 1 made my way, leaning
on Bept, over the broken gate and down the
causeway into’ the square, and there, fore-
most of all, met my general, with a cloak
thrown round him, to mlku up for his want
of coat.

"There, general," 1 g_auped. “there Is your
citadel, and through this gap can we march
to meet Marlborough.'

“Pray, sir, who the devil are you?" ecrled
the general, for my face was like that of n
Blackmoor: .

“l am the lleutenant who has once nfore
disobeyed your orders, general, in the hope
of retrleving a former mistake,"

‘‘Bentore!” he cried, rapping out an oath.
*“I shall have you court-martinled, sir.,”

“I think, general,' 1 sald, “that I am
court-martialed already,” for I thought then
that the hand of death was upon me, which
shows the effec! of Imagination, for my
wounds were not serious, yet I sank down
at the general's feet. He ralred me In his
arms as if I had been his own son and thus
carried me to my rooms. Seven years later,
when the war ended, I got leave of absence
and came back to Elsengore for Gretlich
Beldelmler and the hourglass.”

As the leutenant ceased speaking East-
ford thought he heard again the explosion
at the tower, and started to his feet In
nervous alarm, then looked at the lleutenant
and laughed, while he sald:

“Lieutenant, I was startled by that nolse
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Finest Flavor and
Fragrance

are found In a cup of

JapanTea

Absolutely the Purest, Cleanest,
Most Wholesome.

OFFICIALLY INSPECTED BEFORE EXPORTATION.

“Invigorales in the morn
at night,"—good at a

i
1

and other things for the tuble that are not
provided In the rations that ave served.
When the soldier in the state troops walls
something extra he will have fo go down
1 am not
gaving anything against enl'sting in  the
stute troops, but I think it Is hocause the
conditions In the regular army are not
understood that so few desire to enllst.
The pay Is just exactly the same whether n
man serve In one of the state compunies
or goes Into the regular army, and except
for the one eclement of association all fhe
elreumstances In connectlon with the regular
army are more desirable.’

One Minute Is not long, yet rellef le ob-
tained In half that time by the use of One
Minute Cough Cure. It prevents consump-
tion and quickly cures colds, croup, bron-
chitis, pneumonia, la grippe and all throat
and lung troubles,

Increase In Disorderly Finen.

As & result of the ordinance fining Inmates
and keepers of dlsorderly houses, 223 fines
have been pald Into the ecity (reasury so
far this month, This number includes the
finea paid by inmates of houses, keepera of
houses and keepers of houses of assignation,
The fine imposed on inmates is $6 and costs.
Keepers pay $17 -and. costs and keepers of
houses of assignation pay $37 and ocosts,

The total number of fines patd last' month

+ was 216, but ¢he police hope to bring the

number far above that this month, Several
ralds on wine rooms and music halls bhave
brought women into court who eluded the
fine last month and the fine is being rigldly
enforced on all*persons who In any way con-
tribute to the support of such houses.

Fish Wardens Capiunre a Seine,

The fish wardens who are working around
Cut-Off lake under the direction of Bherlff
MeDonald have made a haul. While patroling
the shores of the lake they saw g couple of
men putting in a selne and upon glving
chase the men escaped by hiding In the
brush, The wardens fired a number of
ahots and beat about the'underbrush for a
time, but falled to locate their men, They
then turned their attention to the seine and
upon pulling It onto the bank found that it
was about 400 feet long. As soOn AE an
order can be secured from the court it will
be destroyed.

Indians in Police Conurt.

Four Indians, Allen Jones, Joseph John-
son, Reuben HIll and U. B: Grant were ar-
ralgned in police court on a charge of dis-
orderly conduct. The Indians are attending
federal court, and as they were not drunk
and no one seemed to be able to tell any-
thing they had done out of the way, they
were released on thelr own recognizances.

Maps of Cuba at The Bee@fMce—Omaha—
Council Bluffs or South Omaba. Cut a
coupon from page 2. Address Cuban map

Visit the Japan Tea Garden at the Omaha Exposition.

dept.

“THOUGHTLESS FOLKS HAVE THE HARD-
EST WORK, BUT QUIGK WITTED
PEOPLE USE

SAPOLIO

Sc¢ That Stamp!

It is the Government
Internal Revenue Stamp
over the Cork and Cap-
sule of every bottle of

d
\

Certifying to the Age and Purity of the
Whisky,

NOTE.~Tt In the Government's Guar.
anfee that goes with this bottling, See

that the name W, A & €0, is printed
oft the stamp,

ALL DEALERS SELL IT

AR-BE

«fHE GREAT llsfom WN

It's not a "patent” medicine, but is prepared
direct from the formuin of K. k. Barton B D
Cloveland's most eminontspocialirs,by !ijalmor

Houson, Ph.D,, 1L 8, BAK-BEN 3 thogronts
eat known restorativo and invigorator, 1t eres
atos solld flesh, musclo and strength, clonrs
the braln, makes the hleod
fure and rich and couses &
ginernl  feeling of  health,
Btrength and roncwed vitals
Ity, whilo tho genoerutive ore
guns aro holped 1o fegnin thele
nirmal powers and the suf-
feror s r'lulz kly made enne
sclous of direes benent. O o
box will work wonders, six
should perfeet o cure.  Tull
direotions in every box, ur 111l
ont the dingnosis ghcet you
find enclosed, und wo will giva
your eoaso olal attentlon without extras
charge. BAKR-DEN {1 for sale n: oll dro
stores, n B0-dose hox for 50 cent (|, or wo wi
mall it gocurely genled on receint of prive

DRS, HARTON AND IIENSON,

91 Dar-Ben Block, Cleveland, O

For sale by Kuhn & Co, 16th and Dougs
Ins; J. A. Fuller & Co., 1402 Douglns 8t
and Grahom Drug Co,, 16th and Parnam;
King Pharmaey, 2th and Leavenworth;
Peyton's Pharmocy, 2ith and Leavenworth;
K, J. Beyvkorn, South Omnha, and all other
drugeists In Omaha, Bouth Omaha, Counell
I ufrs,

m
COOK REMEDY CO.

BLOOD
POISON

A SPECIALTY.

ﬁl I-u:ondu or Tertlary
| b ' permanen

Cured in 15 to 36 Days.

Yoy can bes treated at hom
gl e under same Tulrn.nl m pm
come here wo will ennlnnl Lo pay ralle
fare and and no charge
I.l we fall to m

IF YOU HAVE

gttn l;om:r{'. Sodnl.ao potash p:ll:dh m'll
Vé achwa n Mugous (]

naulh D;N " Pimples, C'tlnlll‘l'.})or
-:M s, blcen on any part of the

alr or Eyebrowa fulling out, 1t le
thl. ‘Becondnry

BLOOD POISON

We Guarantee to Cure

.] sollelt the mest obstinate eases
e # the world for a cAsu we cann

8 dlpesse has always bafMed the

llll of tho wmost eminent physicians,
BN, L oo, Ui

solu sen

l.pp tation, 100 ¥ sent
ress COOK REMEDY CO., l‘.l
ln--l- Temple, Chloago, 1L

|CONOK REMEDY CO

BLOOD

'-l m .lh ﬂ-"

DOCTORS

Searles & Searles

BPECIA.LISTS

Guaraniees te cure speedily and radie
eally all WRRVOUS, OHRONIO ANT
PRIVATE discases of Men and women,

WEAK MEN  SYPHILIS

IIXUALI..T. cured for

m-lo. ﬂal:::rhu, l2Ilouot. lg
R

T L Bt
conaultltlon Free. -

Strioture and Gleetiims =

home.
BB TR 2, S
BRS. SEARLES § SEARLER ***"25% vam

Relieves Kldne
& .IIddO;

troubles at once,
Cures In
48 Hcursal

sule Liears the
name
Newars of yseless crmnterfein,

¥or in Omahs, Neb., by Ja. ku;.
N. h; uhn -
I duh *..,% a:w,..,s,.“m“ =




