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(Capyright, 198, by Robert W, Chambera.)

CHAPMTER XVIIN-Continned,

Bomewhere In the night a oab rattied over
R stone pavement, & dog hnrked down by
the FPorte Nouge. "“Sea Lthe rocketn,'' snid
Yolutte, 1t Mount Vaberien that sends
them up, They are alking to 88 Dends with
their Monsiour Bourke wsays no.
And now Denis will send the messago to
the Fortress of the East. Hilde, Jitlle sister,
you are ¢rying.’”

“1 am afraid.’

War It the sudden cold that ehilled her?
Ehe shivered nnd tarned baek inte the houss,
BPourke moved aboul Hghting
dining room-—1her:

1]

roclets
)

and Yolette wont to the table and seated
hersell, her oyves innocontly answering the
adoration In ler lover's eyes, They waited
In Papturous sflence antit Hide entervd.

Ashes of Empire.

—G e -

J

candies In the !
wnas no more lamp oll-- !

Then Bourke sut down and the meal began. |

Aot ¥ o'clock Hed Kiding ddond elme to

elonr the tnble. (Hlide alded bor, baring ont
her own untouched Pint juluking 1w cry a
Hitle In the dark entry, untll ahe heard
Hourke Dawehiug in the din ronim, and
that comfatred her. it when phe toturied,
gorene and mmiling, the smile died on her
lipus, for Bourke was sayine 1 wonder |
what could keep Jim? I don'c ke it He

oight to have been here before dark ™

A Mttle sposm of Toar passed through her

heart; she turned and entored the hallway;
before she had reached the [ront deor, N
opened, and a gust of ey wind swept across
her face. At first she thoughy it was he who
had entersd: thers was nobody there, The
rising wind tore a shutter loose on the floor
above; the troe in frout of the house awayed,

bowed, Lent., and erenkold. showering the
pidewalk with whirling leaves, “Then, o a
motnent, (L wae over: the wind dled out, all
gounds and movements scemed to cense ne al
an unhenrd command. The hash terrified
her; she looked up throungh the thick air,
Tooked up thropeh o groy deseemling vell,
o palpable he that covered her with a
miltion  eifting snowlakes Straleht down
from the fanthomless vanlt of midnight they
foll athwart dimogae jois - ghostly, noiscless,
ominous flukes They meltedd ot firsg, wet-
ting the sidewnllks U the redieted gas Jots
trembled Hke torchies miirrored in o river,

After noowhile grayish patches and Hm hlots
of snow appearcd here and there, spreading
fastor than they melted; the Uree was spottoed
Mke a forvst beceh, the grass on the glavis
whitened as ehe looked, The ohill in the
alr hadd vandshed, vet far away she scented
the cold-—the olear, cloan bhreath of winter.
Out over darlke hills and valleys, aover riv-

s

ors, woolls, and splres, the dnsecn anow was
folling; she fell it as though cach finke wore
falllng on her beart.  Her eyes strove to

pierce the gloom whern all the world was
walting breathless In the spow —waiting as
she wulited—for whut? Agoln that sick fear
struck through her breast; there came a dis-
tunt echo of foolsteps scarcely softened In
the snow, nearer, nearer—ia shadow  passed
noraes & signal lamp, aeross the next—and
the pext. “"Hilde!™ e held her crushed to
hig bredst for a momoent,  Her L]
cloged, her wet hale glistened
orvsatuls under the gns jot overhond
ute passed—two, three, he
vocking her lipa. “ls it
subbed,

Yo"

After nomoment he genlly unelasped her

[y wirre
with snow
A min-
lifted her head,

tonight?" she

arme, steppd Lo the hallway, aml called
“Pourke!

“Not ronight—not yet she monned,
reaching out ‘blindly, He capught up both

her hivnds and Kisged theim again and again
And now Bourke woas coming through the
hallway, bearing o lamp, and behind him
wad Yolette. Harcewood whisperod: *It's
for tonlght, Cecll—Dellemnre’s  division 1s
leaving St. Depls. Get your dispatches
quick, The cavalry are riding by the S84
Ouen gate; the fortress of the cast supports
them,. Hurry, Cecil, T've only o second.”
Bourke turned and huoreled up the stadrs,
Yolette looked from Harewood to Hilde.
"Can't it be helped?” she asked at last,
“No, T must go. After I have gone—then
tell Bourke—not before. He would not let
me go' e kissed 1HIde quictly, saying
that thers was nothing to fear—saying thut
ho would zoon return to be with her always,
Bourke reappenred with & Httle packet. Yeo-
lette was crying,
“Himt osaid Bourke,
say Lho word,"”
Harewood amlled and pressed his hand
lightly. “Gooidby,” he said, “there’ll be no
trouble.” Yoleite  hid her head in her
hands,  Hilde turned o white face to Hare-
wood, He hesitated, glanced at Bourke with
Inserutable eyes, then for the last time took
Hilde to his breast-—a second—and was gone

“1 will go—if you

“Jim!" stammered  Bourke, *'you—you
can't go—1 dido't  understand! —I—Jim-
walt!~—come back, you fool!*

“HIlde!"
lips
But Hilde no longer saw; no longer heard

whispered  Yolette, with ashen

CHAVTER XIX=The Sorile,

At midnight Harewood prased the fortifica-
tlons, riding with a troop of hussars to o
point whera the Crovecoenr road crossecs the
military highway between the fortress of,
Aubprvilliers und the village of Lo Hourge:”
Hero the hussars wheeled westward toward
Bt. Denls, eilliog back to him a friendly
“hon voyage,” and he rode on alone.

His horse waa already tired; it was the
only mount hi bad been able to find In
PVaris, o great raw-bonel cavairy churger,
condemined st the depot and destined for
the omulbug or the buteher.

Harewood ~vared the cresture when he
ecould, hut the highway wus o' eady doep in
Blush and lee and the horse allpped al every
nscont

Post after post wos passad; the pickets at
Draney stopped him, then I+t bhin go when
they found his papers satisfactory Agnln
he was stopped where the shinttered ralleond
crosses the Coesyrneuyve highway, bul there
the oligtinate oufpost was mollidml by un
officer who konew Harewow! wnd who sent
him on hls way whih o mivthiesz laugh that
riankg fulse and sad theonah the fal'ing snow,

There wen nothing 1o be sevp--now  and
thon a yellow Inntern, Hahtivg up the black-
ness, blo ol eut susddenly In flurry of
snow-—u g alghway luep
which thin Cing of lee hal formed, only to
erackle under Wils hourse's fui I there In
the darkpess to the westwurd the three foris
of 2t Denis lay In obscurity—the fort de la
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By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS.

batleey of the Double Crown. Dehind him
the fort of Aubervilliers crouched above the
highway In utter darkness, hvlifferent, un
hevding the dhin signals daplayed from the

bastions of the enceinto Ouee n yoaming
quartet of Frane-tlreurs appeared at hls
ativtupy and solzed his horsee They all

were drunk amd selie
shoving, demanding
and® handling their o

oly suspiclous, cursing,
paperas and passwords
flos with & carclesaness
that threatened the uxistence of everybody
concerned. They lighted Ianternx at length
and examined Ilarewopd, commenting on his
twead Norfolk Jacker, on the many pockets
on bhroast and hip

riding breoches and spurred  boots Evi
dently they coveled the bools.

'‘Take them, genilemen. sald Harowood
sarcastioally, “and I'I1 return with Gen
cril Bellemare (o show him how my boots
fit youl."

Thia proured Its effoct. the Frane-tireurs
protested that they eared nelther for Gon
oral Hollomnre nor for the Ywots, They con

signed genernl, hoote, pnd Harewood himsell
to o livid and prophetie foture, and leét him
po, shouting after thit ear-
bincers would strip him, geaeral of no gen-
oral,

This was pleasant

Himn Flourens

pewe for Harewood; M
had no Wea that Flonrens' three battilions
Wl ot With a sudden misgiving he
diew bt le wnd looked intently ahiend. There
but swirllug sheets of
HNOW He ligtenod, peering into the gloom,
Suppese Spever should mivet him here alone?
or Buckhurst?

He gathered the bridle nervously:
horee moved forwnrd, “Halt! Qui Vive
@ volieo hroke out in the darkness

“Pronee!™ cried Horewood, with @ sud-
don sinking his heart.  Cloaked and
shirouded mounted figures appearsd on every
dide, & pale lantern glimmmered in hig face,
swiing ngoin to the ground and went out,

"{Yeat blen.” said somehody close at his
elhow, “lnlssez possez, M. Horewood,'
Colonel Lavoignet's excort parted right and
lHre; one or two officers greeted the Amer-
fean pleasantly from the doarkness

“What troope are these?" asked
wood, striving to recognize  Tis
friends,

“The Thirty-fourth
somehody

“The Second and Third brigades are poss-
ing the forts,” added anoiher.

the

Hare-
unsisen
Muarche,"

de sald

Again A Jantern gleamed out, dand Huare-
wol Bnw General Bellemare passing close
in front, escorted by drogoons, cloaked to
the ears. The keen-eyved young general

smiled nt Harewood, who lifted his cap in
silonee, “"Ara you golng with us to Lo
Bourget 7" asked the general, drawing. bridle
and holding out a gloved hand.

“Oul, mon general—with  your permis-
sion,”” replied Harewood. 1 have General
Teochu's congent.” he added.

“Then what do you want with mine?”
querjed General Bellemare  with a good-
humored gesture, “vou Journallsts are n
nuisanee, M. Harewooid—a nulsance!™’

“1 um to earry through dispatches, gen-
eral; may I be of service to you?"

ieneral Bellemare shook his  hend and
wheeled his horge.  “Walt until we tuke Le
Bourget,” he sald, and trotted forward, fol-
lowed by his plunging, snow-covered estort.

The snowfllakes that  were now  fulling
seomil fine na sifted flour: they powdered
the route with a silvery dust that lay thick
In every rut and diteh; they blew across
the fields In shears and dArifting pillars; they
whirled up before gusts of wind, flurry after
flurry, dim phuntom shapes that (lled the
darkness with movements half seen, half
divined.

Hurewood found himsplf riding beside a
mounted captain of the Thirty-fourth In-
fantry de Marche; on either side plodded
the troops, riftes en bandouliere, overcoats
covering faces that turued  shrunken and
palllid under the sudden rays of some swiftly
lifted lantern.

The long echo of crunching footsteps, the
trample and sigh of horses, the sense of
stitling obscurity, depressed Hoarewood., He
watched a lantern’s sickly rnys lighting up
the knapsacks and muaddy trousers of a line
of men in front; he spoke to the mounted
captain riding in silence, his heavy hend
buried in his wet clonk collar, but the ofMicer
did not seem to hear him.

The snow turned to finest grains of lee,
tho frozgen dust pattered and rattled on wet
capa, on soaked overconts, and stiffened
epnulettes. Agnin a sudden shaft of cold
passed through the wir, bhringing with it a
milst that hung to the fringe of the march-
Ing column, and grew faiutly luminous as
the snow ceased to fall. The fog hecame
denser, a sour odor of sweat and wet amoke-
anturnted elothing flled the air. The souk-
Ing saddles, the drenching flanks of the
horses, the rifle barrels, guve out a stufly
penetriting smell that choked and stifted
There was senrcely a breath of air mtipring
steam rose from the men's breath;  the
horges' Manks were smokinge.

Harewood rode on in silenee, Nstening to
the creak of saddles, the slop! slop! of stesl-
shod hoofs. the crushing crackle of thou-
annds of tired foer.

Dnee the Infantry captain, riding beslde
him in the durk, spoke: “Monsleur, if you
nre koing throngh the loes, 1 have o wile

and child at Bonoeuoil *oMGive me the
letter,” snid Harewood soberly. The cap-
tain fumbled In the breast of his soaked

tunle, drew out & wet letter, and passed 1t
to Harewood,

“Thank voun, comrade.” he saaid.
apoke a star broke outl overheand

Hulf an hour later the velvet depths of
midnight were spangled with stars—groast
blulgh wintry stara sparkling Hke frost
eryetals In the moonlight, The long black

A8 he

anit finally on the corded |

alang the pahhiled shors sesking far A wafe |

rrosing im the opposite bank of the
FETONMm In  4rregnlar autline whadowy
Houses clustersd, a single dim spire roae
their midet; not A tay of Jight camy
fram the Anrk village, not a sound
Hiding ahead, Harewood felt the pehbled
shore bénenth his horee's Teet, besids him
ihe 'nfantry weare passing the ford, while
the binck water gurried amd awirled to
thelr lkinedes Swddenly all nlong the oppo-
ilte bank of the stream a | of tiny lighta
danted and aparkied Hke Arefies Thers
enme A rippling, tearing crash, the Keen
whimpering whisper of ballets—ahowers of

illets that
nnd rovk sand
lelther slde Mt In the
rearsd, sank on his haonehes
ta splash furtously A soldier in midstream
started to ran in a efrele, shrieking: an-
other drapped forward and came floating
past, head under water, 1t!0e tin ciup sahin-
Ing In the starlight

hurtled and
tore through

smucked on stone
the

water

biahes on
A
then began

-
| A shrill cheer broke out from the (nfan-
iry The shallow waters of the ford boilsd

under their rush. Mounted ofMicers thrashed
through the water, shouting. ‘‘Forward!
Forward!"' and the advance tralns, borne
onward by lashed horses, swung the fleld
pirces down to the shore and through the
ity water 1o the bank opposite. where the
will-o'-the-wizp lights fickered and danced
and the bollels whistled like hall through
alitafed wheat

The first rolling erash from the French
Infantry rifles seemed to  extinguish the
flicker of the rifles from the opposite shore

{ Already the battery horses woere galloping
| ek with the limbers: the two cannon
stood  apart, halt hidden hy  shrubbersy
Then, through the night, came the rush of
column, a Neres cheer
“The bayonet! The basone!™ and Hore-
wornl, setting spurs to his horse, rode out
of the muddy fields to the highway, where

the French onsel pasgsed like o whirlwind

horse |

was n ¥ictary—the first victory under the
wiulls of I‘arll.hé A pow, when it wan won
the governor t It scarcely worth the
| powider. Yot Le Botirget was the point of
the wedge with’ Wb the Cerman lines
might bhe sphe, 1 Plereed the veory renter
of the north sone oh investment, threatened
the Gorman oastorp ani
funlly assured St # and opened a wlder
aren of aperstiond {OF the army of Paria

General DRellewmirs the el
graphie dignateh' frobn Paris and  read
panin with knitted brows

Lie Bourget has, po Important  Yearing
upon our lines -1f;.ltl.;n--‘. and 1A Dot neces-
Ay to our genecal plan of operation

TROCHL, . Goveérnor of
What was the sompber Trochu dreamibg

 fommunioations

¥
itew  out

it

"aris

of? What dark chimera did he follow
dreaming awake ns he paced  the (dim
chnmbers of tha wir offies?

“Maoggleurs, salll  deneral Bellemare
sharply. “call my escort 1 leave for Parls
tomorrow.* General Hanrlon steppoed for- |
watrd, face lighted with hope

“fy " he eried. "“The governor khall
Huten now, or—"'

“Or It will be too late,"” aald  Ceneral
Bellemare quletly He stopd A moment
watching the tattered Moblle battallons

preaging wearily towiard the Molletts The ,
boylsh soliMers Lurned their sad white faces |
toward him, some smiled, some ralsed rog-
ged arms in aalute A little bugler sotunded

n fanfare, hut he was (oo cxhausted to
| fintal and hunit his head In shame, while a
sergeant acolded him to conceal the tears
lin his pwn eyes On every face the fine
lines of hunger drew lips tight and shoatp
| etied nose and cheekbone, 0 every eve the
Clast flleker of hope  hud  Jdied vt they
marched, turning thelr paticent, pallid faces
tn  thelr general, who watehed them in
sllence—these men who had conguered and
who were now left to dle—hecanse Genera?
Trochu had “other plans. At last, when
they had wsml, Goneral Bellemare turned
and walked slowly into the chorch, up to

fwae & faid on T Rorget By Rellomare. ' A moment Tater ha was in the sirot ramning |

| Troe
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bu wn‘t inclined (o back him up

lugn street,

It was over in a moment; he cavght @
glimpse of fAgures outlined through sheets
of level flame; he saw 4 Ublan elinging to
the neck of a plunging horse rear up in a
blnze of light like & soul in torment, Drums
hegan to beat from the extreme right; on
the left the troops were cheering flercely,
A battalion of sallors came up on a double
quick, the flnmes from a thatched roof on

the red knots of their sailor caps, on broad-
nxes Bwinging and glittering as the blows
fell on oaken deors from which spouted
smoke and needle-like yellow flames. There
wiere strange sounds too. in  the houses—
shrieks, blows, the dull explosion of rilles
behind barred shulters, the clangor of a hell

unseen steeple. A rush of strange cavalry
passed like the wind—they were Ubhlans of
the Prussian  guard, stamping franticglly
townrd the open country, They drove past,
o eyclone of slanting lances, of
tossing pennons, and frenzied horses., on-
veloped in flame and smoke from the Freach
rifles, while the savage cheering redoubled,
and swift, jetted fashes from revolver snid

chassepot pricked the fringing gloom  with
& thousand crimson rays.
The two canpoon of 12 shook the eacth

withe their discharges in the east; from (he
west two other cannon, pleces of 4, broke
in with shotted blusts, accompanied hy the
sinister drumming of n mitraillouse
the Blanc-Mesnil highway. The little River
Molette reflected the glare of a burning
thateh; a drowned horse with bloated belly
and hideous stiff legs swayed with the rurl—
rent, stratded on a shoal.

Hurewood, covered with mud, stood on
the steps of the village church, hia owin
dead horse lay In the gutter under a ghat-
tered lumppost, Its patient, sad eyes glaz-
ing in (he sickly lght of the torches. Gen-
eral Bellemare, cloaked nnd muddy, stood
near Harewood on the church steps, sur-
rounded by dismounted ofMcers, Harewood
heard him say;

"The Fourteenth Mobile battalion and (he
Franc-tireurs will occupy the village: a de-
tachment of three infuntry battallons and
two guns will form 1he g.and'garde, to be po-
;][l‘\‘m] every Lwenty-four hours, Two bat-
| talions of the One Hundred and Thirty-
{fifth will hold Courneuve; Admiral Sajssel

frivm

{column  detached itself from the shadowy | MUst cover the right flank with the sailors

plain, massed squads of horsemen broke the
level of the infantry, and on a Httle hill in

I front the strange silhouettes of caonnon pass-

| by

with wmud, over |

ing moved in shadow shiapes across the sky.
It wns 4 o'clock in the morning, Hare-
wood opened UWis wateh and read the dial
the spleniid starlighe, “We are pear
Le Bourget?' he asked the Infantry cap-
taln

“We are there,
nously.

Harewood,
sLirrups,
spannad
Horsva,
n lew

fuld  the captain, omli-
standing stralght
saw & little river just ahead,
by 4 column of wading Infantry
too, were fording the shallow stresm

rods below, and above the cannonlers

up In his

Briche, the fortress of the Hast aud the | of the two fleld pleces moved cautiously

i

No ordinary beer can excel in fine flavor
and taste~-It takes the extra ordinary

“Blatz" to do s0 and thereby prove ils
superiority in purity and high quality.

VAL.BLATZ BREWING CO.

MILWAUKLE, U.§, A,

Foley Bros,, Wholesale Dealers, of-
fice Dellone Hotel, 124 N, ?ous'-
teenth Street, Omaha, Neb.

|l fortify Drancy. Where's Colonel Mar-
tn? Oh, well, colonel, are you under the
suns of Aubervilllers? No? s it oo far?
Where are those Belleville carbinecrs?'

“The Belleville carbipeers ran,”’
officer with a short, dry laugh,

There was a silence, then another laugh.

"I 1 had my way 1'd shoot this Flourens,
gald General Bellemare quletly.
fell on Harewood and
ahoulders,

UM, Harewood, 1 fear you will have ‘o
wait before trylng to pass the lines. It
|ApPeATs We are w  recelve ne o ald from
Parls; we must rely on 8t Denis, aecording
to Genoral Trochu.'

"But,” sald Harewood, astounded, *Le
Bourget js the key ienis; lan't It
worth holding? It has been won gallantiy.”

‘Of course It's worth holding," broke out
General Haorion violently. General Bel-
lemare made a gesture of ussent

"It s the key to the Double-Crown but-
tery," he sald; “surely they must
this is Parls, I | dared to leave Lo Dourgoet
—If | dured go mysel! and persuade the gov-
grnor

He looked hard ot
buok ot him.

"Bt Denls can't
anel Lavolguet
butteries from
annihilate the

sald nn

I His glance
. he shrugged his
|

o Sli

Huurlon, who nodded

ald us now." eried

“let them send us a dogro
Farls. Do they expecl o
whole of the Prussi
IRoyal? Let the Uhlans go back
thelr kivg that a haodful of
fautassing swent them packing.

Everybody moved uneasily, The
of General Trochu disheartenod them

Col -

Lo
W) Guard

ind tell
miobiles and

i

apathy
Here

fire gleaming on rifle barrel and eutlass, on |

that began swinging and ringing in some |

reallze |

voin bis medaled breast,
When he koelt, Harewood stepped to the |
cchurch door and clesed [t
| There was 4 sudden stillness io
lﬂ#:l.. —_—
! CHAVTER XN\,
! Le Hourget.
[ At daylight it began to snow again. An
'hour later torrents of rain swept the dde-
‘serted streets of the village. The roar of
the wind awoke Harewood., A sickly twi-
llzht stole through the church where, rolled
in his blanket, he had slept under the altar
among a dozen drenched officers,
| A cavalry bugler, swathed to the chin In
'his dripping cloak, stood inside the chan-
cel, strapping his shikeo chain with numb
fingers. He had bung his bugle over the
arm of the crucifix, and onow, as his pinched,
sick face turned to the sunken face on the
cross, he paused, hand outstretehed After

L« Bour-

# second’s silence he crossed himaelf, un- |
| hooked the bugle, and setbing it stiflly tn]’
hiz shrunken lips, blew the reveille, A

hundred shadowy forms stumbled up in the

gloom, the vibrating shock of steel filled the
jchurch. An artillery officer, saber clashing
on the stone floor, ief. the church on &

run, pulling on his astralhan jacket aa heo
pussed out Into the storm.

Harewood stood up, aching In every bone.
He shook his bLlanket, opeped hiz dispatch
I]mm‘h. counted the papers, snapped back the
lock, and yawned.

I An ofMieer beside him began to shiver and
shake, a thin, lantern-jawed fellow, yellow |
with jaundice, and covered from cap to boot |
with half-dry mud.

| Somebody sald: “Go to the hospital.'”
{ The officer turned a ravaged face to Hure-
wool amil smiled,

Quiside the church the Infantry hugles
woere sounding.  Their thin, strident call set
Hurewood's teeth on edge. He rolled wand |
Iulrnp]u‘ll his blanket, slung the dispatch !
pouch from shoulder to hip, and tumbled
!om te the church door, where a dozen horses |
! 8tood, heads hanging dejectedly. in the pour- !
| log rain. A moufted hussar, with a luocs |
|'in stirrup hoot, looked subllenly ut Harewood,
| who called to him. *“Whose escort 18 that?"*
“General Bellemare's,” replied the trooper
“Is he golng to Paris?*

"Yes, monsteur, in half an hour.*

| Harewood looked down the dismal street.
| The low stone houses, shabby and deserted,
{oomed dark and misty through the storm.

Everywhere closed shutters, closed doors,
dismantled street ldmps, stark trees, rusty

raflings on balcony and porch. Everywhere
| the downpour, fieredr'when the wind swept
ithn- rain spears, rank'on runk, agninst the
house fronts, Auodiwow, down the street,
| through the roaring wind and slanting shedts
of raln, marched aregiment —a spectral regls
{ ment, shronded, gaumt drummers whead, Hn-
:}m.: the flooded pavement from gulter to
| gutter, sloppy drummvibrating like the dearh

| ratile of an army. It was the One Hup-
dredth and Twoenlyseikhth of the line—the
vellel for the grapd,guard. After {1, ono

Ly one, rumbled fpun cannon and & mitrail-
leuse, escorted by Mohiles—the Twelfth bat-
tiliot of the Seine,

The hussar backed his churger onte the
sldewalk while the lopfuntry were passing,

Harewood leaned from the churel steps aud
| touched him on the shoulder

‘Will you deliver lotler
me?™" he asked.

The bussur noddoed
“Are you going
Lroapis T’

“Yes," replied Harewood, sitting down
under the porch am! beginuing to write on
& puld with o stump of red pencil

'hen you'tl not il nn HuEWer
letter," observed (he hussir,

" in Parls for

sulkily,
Lo stay here

anpd  sald
with the

11

Lo your

here we are, widged Into the German aes, the Prench Bugles were rluging: the sobihle
abln 1o plerce them (f supported from Parls,  stones echood with the clatier of artillory |
but o w bud mess if Parls abtandons de Aashing past, smeoned from  Draney by II
Betlemare ataris for Paris 0 half an hour  rocket sigual
to urge personally the direction of a sup Harewood, perched nstride a stoeco wall,
porting lumi I the Germanes come at Tooked across (he plale and sas dark mankes
na while he's gone, | don’t know how it will  of the Vrussian guard mdvancing o silenee
end through the ralb The Fretich shells went |
In came of accident you will frd dupti- satling owl aver the platn, dmpping vl ween
entes of all digpatehes In my woashatand the Prussion skiimishers aml the line of
| drawer I wonldl go back ton Paria it ¢ battle: the Prussian cannon weee silent
were not sueh A shame to Fek learne this It scemod to Nim that sfter awhile the
chance to get through the laes, 17 worat ATk lhes coaied lo wilvance, but  were
comes to worst [ think 1 can get back SWINEIRE  obliquely ftoward  RBianc Mesnil
nufoly Rut In case you Jdon't hear from Preseilly ho saw that the Germans were
mp—t actually retiring, owd he wondered, while
| He siarted to add something about Hilde, :r1'._Tr'I“|,"._. Along l.l"‘ e .Ih"r
but crossed 1t 0ut.  Instend hp wrote, “God 1o 5 0k A8 (he Prusatan lines fadod away
ph In retteat, accompaniod by shotted salutos
‘ biexn you all)* then scratehod thal out, far '
from the fortress of the Bast amd the un-
he had a horror of battlefield sentiment _
; seotl battertes of Auborvilliors.
and doleful messages “from the fronl. ! AN duy he roumed about the village, tr
He ralzed his head and walehedd IIlt"I_ ‘:I' S oo - e g
- ng o foerm some (dea of Its defenalve pos-
storm, Swilter and awilfter eame the rain, |
SANNTAR AT 16 BGNTEE UL b 16 Blls: ibiltles, and ot night he returned to the
TR ! . . 3 church,  The va had ceased again, but
toning slate rools A shutter, BnRINE | \eaien the for & fine  drizzic stiil  de-
Il.'nm one Lwisted Hinge. swnok like an inn scended. froezing ns it fell, untll  the
wign acrosas the f(meade of a cottage oppo slreets glintened with greasy slush I'here
slte | were firen lighted along the main  street
He wrole again a mosaage to Hilde, cheor- | gerpsa the red glare silhouctles passed andd
ful and optimistic—a gay pleasantry  un- | epppssind
Unged  with doubl and forebdding -'dl: Harewood looked up nt the gothio portal
wignad hisx npame, “Jamea Harewood iof the church, all crimsatied in the fire-
When he had scaled and directed the lot- : light Above 1t the rose window  gHttersd
ter, he handed it to the huss suying ' with -q.f.‘n-llrl hites dyed diep (o the Mmes’
vhoerfully glow, amd still above the rose window the
“Thank you, comrade, for your trouble” | croes of stone, dark and wel, obsorbed the
The huesar thrast the letter into the ' eaddy fiehe 600 1t glesmed ke a Hve clinder
breast of Wis tunle, pocketed the silver plece | Somoewhets In the village o boattallon wis
that Harewood held ont to him, and nodded | ey to quarters, He heard the tramile
his thanks of the wen, the short, honvwe commnomds of
A few minutes later Geoetal Bellemare  the officors, the clatier of mitealllonuve
came ont of the house next the chureh and  drozeed along by hand
climbed dnto his aaddle. calllng sharply o | The carbinvers nre Insiabordinate.” i
his cavort, and off they tore into the teeth | an oMicer bestde him “I wish the geneeal
of the storm, the hustar's lanee Hying a | was bore”

“The enrbhinecers™™  repented  Flarcwoond
T thought they hoad fan awny

“Part of them ran,” sald an artMery om
cer, sulkily: “Two companivs got 0st poeny
Blanc-Me=nil and hal to come bick swhen
tho canponude began,*

“They'rs  In the next gaid
unnther ofMeet "They aro qiarrelling  be-
vanse there has been no distribution, 1D—
them.” he adited,"the disteibuiion they de-
BOFVO I8 o volley from 4 Gatliog. "

Harewobd Hatened o moment to  tho

“MOUNTED OFFICERS THRASHED THHOUGH THE WATER SHOUTING ‘FOR'W ARD! FORWARD! "

o

| quiie as

prowled around the

ani

miuch about the sitiation as

:lnn‘}' did, which was really nothing,

AR

straight into the black throat of the vil- the altar, holding his sword clasped, cross crim=on guldon that snapped like a wet
 whiplash in the tempest.
Harawood
Cpleking up serapa of Information from off.
maen, until he found that he Knew
any-

church

He leaned against the Gothie column that

supported  the

west cholr, eating a Dbit

of

bread and drinking from time to time the
mixture of wine und rain water that stood in

A great

stone font—where onice the

good

people of Le Bourget had found holy water,
The church swarmed with soldiers at break-
fast, some casting ravenously, some wolking
aliout listlegsly nihbling bits of crust, somo

in the alr.
“Are you coming back?® ealled a soldier,
“We're going to close the ohurch doors.

inn

Harewood came back, calling out to
officer, *'It's the batteries behind Pont-1b-
lon!"

Some woldiers plled pews and chairs futo

ench

glusses leveled,

floayr,

{ heaps under the stalned glass windows

of the heaps an officer climbed,
The men lay down on t
Many of them slept,

The canponade now raged furlously:
an hour the wretched village was covered

with

hursting shells. Suddenly the tum

n

field

he

for

ult

ceased and Harewood, clinging to a shat-
tered window, hewrd from the plain to the

norithward

tha long rull of volley

firing.

1 beside & rolymn of mabilen Byvryn herg

chotas of denuncintion that arose from the
group around the Are. From L he gathered
that Flonrens

und bl earblneers hond Hed
at the Ardt attick on Le Bourget, dnd  on
the whole he was rather glad, for he had

no destrs to onestter
that the Undertakers

o tho

any of the bhuttolion
hod sent out, e went
orner of the strect and looked down

the short trensverse alley whore the Cimpe
firex of the two carbineer companles BMazed
fiercely vuriosity led him on and in a

moment he had done the very thing thit he
intended Lo aveid—ho standing In the
midst of & group of carbinecrs, lHstening to
Lhetr

Wihs

angry blekerings.
The two companies were fantastie onongeh
in their straonge uniforme. Hunger hud

mide them sullen. They eursed (helr oM ers,

( thelr generals, and Lo Bourmet., At diny-
|ll1;h| they Intended to leave for PParis thuey
had hid enough of this sortie foolishness.
They were freczing, they were tirml, they
wore hungry, and aboave all the storeotyperd
phrase wns  on  every  earbinecr's g
“Treason!  Our generils have bhetrayved us!™

] Diggust  succcoded  Harewood's
the glancesd around the fire and started to
retrace his steps, As he passed out of the
fire ecircle he looked back at the mutinous
carbincers, and, as he looked, he distinetly
saw Buckhurst and Mortier come out of o
!t house with their  arms full of plunder,
| Startled, he stepped back into the shadow
| of a mate and watched them. And tiow he
| recognized Spaver and Stauffer, bolh in the
{ full uniforms of carbinecr officers, holding
pillow cases, while Buckhurest dumped
plunder into the improvised sucks,
Mortier tied them tight,

And now  the plundering  had  become
general. Bands of the carbineers  began
temashing windows aud hreaking down doors
all along the strect,  Others came out londed
| with the wreiched houschold articles of the
| pourer pepsantry,  clocks, dishes, pewter
vessels, elothing, bed linen, and even furni-
ture. The latter they flung onte the bon-
fires, Harewood saw a baby's crmdle tossed
linto the fire.
| “The miserable savages he mullered.,
“Why don't they turn the connon on them,*

The tumult of the orgie wius attracting at-
tention now.  An officer galloped up on a

curiosity;

his
unid

.

sitting cross-legged on  the slone-slnbbed | juded horse, gesticulating furiously, but the
floor, faces vacunt, a morsel of bread, un- | earbinesrs menaced him with  thelr rifles,
tasted, In thelr hands. They came to diD | ayd he withdrew in time to suve Lis skin

their little tin eups intp the basin, where | congoling himself with the hope that, on
the wine and water stood; one, forgetful, | General Bellemare's  return from Parls, a
( tonched the erimson Nquld with his fingers | court-martial would probally settle Buck-
and crossed himself, Nohody langhed. hurst and his carbineors, Hurewood  went

About 7 o'clock, without the sHghtest | paok 1o the church, where the camplires
i warning, a violent cxplosion shook the street | pourod, and sent showers of sparks into the
Ju front of the church.  Defore Flarewood fog, and the tese window glimmered and
could reach the door three shells foll, one | gyigiined red as Blood.
after another, and exploded In the street, To be Continued,
sending cobblestones and pavement into the
alr. Bneikico='s Arnicn Salve,

“Keep back!" shouted an officer.  “Closo The hest salve in the world for cuts,
the doors!"” Harewood ran out Inte the | brulses, sores, ulcers, ealt rheum, fever
streat,  Far away toward Pout-1blon the i tetter,  chupped  hands, chilblains,
amoke of the Prusdlan guns hung heavily | "0FR8, and all skin eruptions, and positively

cures plles, or no pay reguircd It I8 guar-
anted Lo give perfest satlsfaction or mionoy
refumded.  Price 254 conts per box. For sale
by Kulu & Co

p
AN Figored Dot

Washingion Star: *“Charley,'” sald young

Mra. Torkins. “the more 1 think of it the

more I am convinead that
18 wonderfully
“What's happening now?"”
“You know what a ‘e’ of
ready b ship to Cuba?’

this government
long-hended.*

he inguired.
les we are

“1 huave read something in that connec-
tion *

"Well, that's what shows our clever-
ness,  We'll use the mules in Cuba till the

wur & over, and then thoy'll be there, right
handy. to go (o work as soon ps the Isth-
minn canal §s dug.'

lurewood rulsed Lils oyes
“"Becawse,"
ith “that d—d Tr
any cannop, and you'll
that's why."
Hurewpod thought a
on writing to Bourke
“The sortle was no

with an
send you
like rals

contlnued the trooper,
0 won't

die

0 T
all

mowoent, then went

| sortle after all. It

—

)
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WEAK MEN

were restared 1ast year to manly vigor

by
Sa
no
] jf

impotency, weak back, varleocele, et
Nodrugs to wreek the stomach, Send

1or

FREEBOOK

wi

sealud envelope,
DR. & R. SANDEN. 155 & Clark §1., GHICAG)
EJLONOEORCHONOEONOUONONG OROBC "o NOYIONONONOHE

5,000

my wonderful fnvention, the .
nden Electrie Belt aud Suspensory,
w used thie world over for all results
youtliful errors, nervonsness, dralns

ilch expluins all, Mailed in plain
Write toduy.

ESTABRLISHED 30 YEARS

GOoNCTOTIEORCIOLCEDECTCHISECCOECEONONCEHON QHONINONOR

. ;,.i;.‘_.\,

If grown people will persist in gniloping
1o the grave By dosing with debilitating druge
det them have mevey o (Ao little onee ™

MUNYON.

Mra. Anna Dorter, 625 Walnut atroot,
Pine Riuff, Ark., says: “My litle Loy
bald inflamied eyes and there was a ralk
and great swelling of the eyelids: alae
n small white vléer over the pupil of
the eye. 1 wrote to Munyon for adyios
Munyon's Blood Cuare und Fever Cuse
wire sent me.  In oa weok the child wan
cntirely woell."

Mrs, Geo, W, Lane, 820 Chambers
street, St Lonis, Mo, says: “My boy suf-
fered with a severe cold and bad congh
for severnl woeeks, Lung tronble devels
oped and this was ethmplionted by stom-
ach trouble and worms, 1 procured the
nevessary Muuyon Homelios from  the
drug store and eired the ehild,™

Guide to Flealth and medical advice ab-
solutely free.  Prof, Munyon, 15095 Arch
st,, I'hiladelphin,

4 TLaLt e
«THE GREAT RESTORATIVE:
It's ot a "patent medleing, Lut 18 propared
Glrect from tho tonmulyof BB Bariod. A D,
Cloveluml s most eminen® spocinli«n, by 1Hinlmer
O Hiengon, Ph i, LS DA G=-hEN s thoproat-

est bnown restorative mmd invigorntor. 11 are=
wtoa molld Nesh, wmusele nnd wlrength, cloa

tho brafn, makes tho W

) ure and r‘l'.rll mu\l CHNE T
goneral celing o b
stiongth aiul ”‘U'dd
fty, whila the i U
ginsne hel ;-,.,m}.r oy
nirmil oyl gy
foror la g, O MY .

p
sciong of ki pfs
box will wECE b, ¢
should porte AL
direetions fn oy ...r_'"-‘
out the dinpnes '
find enclosed, nn ‘I; bl
];f‘i‘hll atrention wisle

t-BEN i3 for walo 8

w for Yernts,

aled on roselpt of ph

Jour ensd
¢hargo

f

nA

stores, n BO-dose

wmnll it socurely
DRSS, BARTON AND RENSON

91 ilar-Bou Bloc, Clovelad

For sale by lWuhn & Co., 16th and
3 Lo Fuller & o, THRE 1o
Ham DPrag Co 1IHth el
Fhavmacy, 20th  and Leavenwaery

< Pharmacy, 2ith and Leavenwart
Sevkorn, South Omahn, and all othe
(thllt:.',"hls m Umaha, South Omabio, Coancll
Huira

A safe and powerful remedy for functiona
trouliles, delay, pain, and drregularities,

Snceessfully rrrmr."w‘l by the highest Medieal
Spectalists,  Pric :,| oafor 24 capsuiies, Sald by
Ditnggists, or Post free, P, O Hox wdy, N. Y.

Patronize
Home Industries

R A Ty A
Ny Puvebnsing Goods SNade ar thae Fole
iowlng Nebhreaskn Factorbies:

AWNINGS AND TENTS.

OMANA TENT AND RUBDER CO,

(Suceessors Omahn Tent and Awning Co.)
Manutuctusers tenly, awnings, jolboera  Iadiay
sl wants'  Maokintoshes T'ents tor rent 13
Furnom 8t., Omaha,

DREWERIES,

OMAHA BRHEWING ASSOCIATION
Carload shipments made In our own  refrig-
erator earn.  Hlue Ribhro, Klite Export, Vieans
Export ant Famlly Bxoort dellversd w all parts
uf the city.

| —

HOTLIERS,

OVANA NOLLER WORKS,
JONN . LOWREY, Prop.

Pollers, Tanls and Sheet “ion Waork Hpecial
facilities for doing vepnirs, ete, Tel. 1360,
— — - ———
CONNICE WORKES
G. K. EEXETER, .
EAGLE CORNICE WORKS,
Monufacturer, of Gnivnnleed Tron Cornios, Gn'.
viantzed fron Bkyiighis Tin, lrom ind Siate
Voufing ARent  for Kinnears Steel Celling
JOE- 1002 Narth Eleyenth street
= -—— —
CRATKER FacTORiEs

AMERICAN BISCUET AND MG, CO,

Wholetnww Cracker Manuiaciurers,
. OMAHA, NER,
DY WolRiKs
SCHOFDSACK'S TWIN oy lil’i

WOHKS, 1521 Farnam St
Pying und clennlog of gurments and goods af
every descripilon.  Cleauing of flne garments o
rpecinlty

—— — = — E——
FLOUR MILLS
K. 1. GILMAN,
Flour, Meénl, Fead, i IR-1517 North 1Tth
Steeat,. Omaha, Neh 0 B, Blok, Muniger,

Telephone L92.

——

INON WORKS

DAVIS & COWGILL, IRON WORKS,
Trop nudi Nrass Foanders,

Mapufarturern and Johbers of Maichinery. Gen-
1608

eral vepalring w  spocialty 1501, 1603 snd
Jackwim street, Omahn, Neb,
| — —

LINSEED O11.

WOODMAN LINSEED O1L WOl
Manufncturers ol protoss raw Hnaeed oll, bets
tie Lofled Hosesd o, od process ground  inseed
cakes, ground and screensd fosascca  for  doggs
ginin UMAMA, NEH

-
MATTHESARER

OVMAILAY NYDIDING (D,
Munufuoturer it nigh geade Motlresiss, 7103
Harney Birent fnmahia
- - - —

FACTOMIES

OVEIRALL AND BHIRT

B EATZ-NEVENS COMPANY
Mfra Clothing, facts, briris, Overalls
A ALLA NEDN
—
EHIRT FAMTORIKS
——— .
J. B, EWANS,

AFDBRASK A SHIRT COoMPANYy.
Exclusive custom sahirt tallora. 187 M'urnam

- .-
VINFIIARL AND PICKILER
HAVHMANY VINVFGAR (0.
slinufanty e ol Vineseus ik les 0 s pe,

Mustarde, le and Worcesterahire Sauce
WAMDNSE AND ILITTATIES
THRH -

WILELIAY PV is

. wvihey b il

e af Any desork
Iew Lr oy

besavenworgh

7 it
whi w bt

CIOAR MANUFACTURER

"

HENM & OO,

largest fa L]

of Omohy, K
Landle our goous.

tary i Lan
snsne (7] ealn an
e Farnem Stiael

Jiblern
Jues pla

ding
=l




