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THE ZEALOUS SENTINEL.

BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.

TWO WISHES.

“0), manhood is so far away "

I heand the ruddy school-boy say ;
“It is s very long until

Manhood will let me have my will
=0 very long till I can be
A =tately man both gay and free.”

Sainl Maru's Be:

=0, fur another D.\'h'lll day,”
An agzed man was heard to say ;
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A chill and cheerless day towards
the end of November, of the year 1870.
The siege of Paris was in fall tide of
determinate execution. For two
wonths, and a little more, the German
| host had environed the city with a

tory Vos. 13 aud 15 North Lee M. E
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circle of glistening bayonets and loud-
mouthed cannon cutting off free iuter-

course with the outside world, and
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’ of provisions: the smoke and fumes
ber and flooring

over
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1F~ Seas kept | of burning powder filled the air ; while

Murch 18, 1856

skot and shell rained down upen the
doomed wetropolis, by day and by
night.

The poor were starving: and even
the wealthy often went hungry.
1

SPRINGC

P Finds me with the largest and m
| plete stock T have ever Lad of

Al For
eat, the famishing ones seize! upon

“everything that had life, and that

=t com-

[ ¢ OACH FINDINGS, couid be killel without erime. The
| BLACKSMITH SUPPLIES, monstrous rats of the sewers were a
l aud HEAVY HARDWARE. ' luxury, and the flesh of horses and
| Comprising an immense asortwent of - ules fed the aristocracy. Had the
' W heols, Wheel Stock, Avdes and Sprines, lack of food been the worst, the horror
S51.00 PPICR Y IKAR. l Camiage C "‘*‘ ' l""l"“‘i"'lf\ would not Lave been so dire: but
] . l u ‘.'1 <t fll ‘:! "‘M.{. = while fooll was lacking, drink was

AGENT FOR plenty. No meat for the saus crlottes

“CASTORINE,” The Great Axle Oil. the

National Guard, hitherto so orderly

but wine in abundance. Even

oo rlA; .;1[‘. -\\L-‘I,:l . l'fnl-.uh. ed. Univer and so correct, driven on l‘_\. gnawing
' " a hinnger, tled to the wine-cup for relief :
TG Pre is—Ponie | 10 conts; pints, ! '
n ' S 90 cerds ouatts. B conta Leral i | @and the guard was drunk!
DEMOCRATIC IN POLITICS. "/ 75 it
|

the toack
‘GAUTIER’ Barb Fence Wire, |
BEST AND CHEAPEST
Steel Harrow Teeth,

count to Yet, the Purisians }.u['v'\l. Tkmy

hoped that Trochu would fall upon the
environing host in the rear: break
the strong lines: aad force the enemy

to abandon the siege. But the hope

was vain.  Trochu did not come.

ALL SIZESR Winter, freezing cold, and gaunt
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th y I
a popular resort of the middling
WASHINCTON.-D. C. classes, but patronized by men of

Ligh standing, and often sought by
those of the lowest strata of society.
On this chill November day the spa-
cious apartment, on the street level,
was well filled by a mctley assemblage.
There were preseut representatives of

pond with saw mill
. for furnishing Oak,

.

! ‘art Shafts, Sills, etc,, in
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almest every trade, profession and
calling, though the wmilitary elément

at the table next tothem, also against
the wall, sat a third. Ofthe two, one
was a sergeant of the National Guard,
named Jacques Carlier, a stout middle-
aged man, with a heavy mustache,
aud a bead of closely-clipped red hair.
His fuce was likewise very red: and
lis two eves were as nearly of the
same fiery color as they could be.

The guardsman’s companion was a
short thick-set man, also of middle
age with dark brown hair, and a full
beard of the same color. His stout-

SPRINC
| predominated.
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5 e | At omne of the small oaken tables,
| WEEMS LINE STEAMERS { against the wall, sat two men with
| o whom we have particularly to do ; and
|

|
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: his head and shoulders, and knocked

ness was peculiar,

) e nf O Prodce. N . : tim into that squat, uncouth tigure.
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. Light =t, { Dubois, claiming to be from Ardennes. |
The third man—he at the other ta- |
| ble—was Colonel De Breze, of the|

!X.uxol:.xi Guard. Both he and the
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1 take pleasure in informing my custom- |
ers and the traveling public that I have |
thoroughly renovated my house, improved |
and refitted the same and am fully prepared |
to sccommadate both ‘

Permanent and Transient Boarders.

The BAR, in every particular, complete
My stables have been rebuilt and are in first-
class condition for accommaodation of horses
and the storsge all Kinds of wehicles
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| only the rags, neither of them could
boast of & personal appearance very |
much better than was that of thej sor |
| way-farer from Ardennes. '
Pierre Dubois had dark lines under |
his eyes. a ook of pain and distress |
warked bis face: while a deep-reach |
ing rasping cough ever and anon |
| shook his frame and interrupted his|
' speech.
1 “I'd enlist this moment,” he said,

Salesman.
Se 16 8 vt

HATS AND CAPS.

ter wind.

Ail kinds, all sizes, all colors.  Bargains j
offeral.

Fenwick & Morgan. June 95, 85—tfy

“if I could be put ou duty under cover |
| out of the way of this miserable win- | position of troope. And all this he had
But what should I be good | come very near to doing: but, alas!
for in the trenches, or at the breast- | not quite.

works? You can see for
I shouldn't last & week.”
“Aye,” returned the se
very plainly that you
good for much in an expa
i should say consumption W
ing you off about cs fast as ¥ x

“So—it— (a severe fit of aghi: '-

.

“Are you fit to enlist at alf

“Well, no, I do not supp I am.
Bat I'll be frank with you; "I have a
spice of the man Adam iz It is

Vengeance. 1 was at Sedan, @
told you, and the Germans Wi
prisoner. I wasn't fit to W
could hardly stand ; so thy pricked
me up with their i@ vonels.
Then, when I was thrown into a dirty
prison, and begged for a bit of medi-
cine for my cough, they gave me curses
and a kick. I swore then, if even the
opportunity should be mise, I would
volunteer tostand sentinal over a squad
of German prisoners. You've got those
fellows in lizabo haven't you "

“Yes, plenty of them.”

“And you've got strong, able, well
men standing guard over them!”

“Yes, we have.”

“Then, there's my opportunity. Put
me there, and I'll do double duty, ifI
can standit. At all events, I can per-
form the duties of a seutinel just as
well as any living man.”

At this point Col. Brezs, who had
overheard, facel about.

“Sergeant,” he said, “we want this
man. I want him at La Force."”

At the sound of the name of that
prison, a light
gleamed in the provincial's eyes, and
he quickly hid his face behind his
beer-mug to conceal the emotion he
could not keep back.

The sergeant nodded, and then to
the man himself the colonel contin-

celebrated bright

ued :

“Are you used to military duty, my
good man?”’

“Yes, Colonel. I was a censcript
when I was twenty, and served four
years: and I enlisted after that. I
would be with Trochu, in all proba-
oility, had not the Germans captured
me at Sedan, when out on a sortie, and
held me until T escaped.”’

“How did you manage to get throngh
their lines when you entered our be-
leaguered city 2"

“They did not see me. I crawled
in through the rain, on a dark night.’

“And you would like to do gunard
duty over German prisoners, eh ?”

“I could like mnothing better. I
have prayed that the privilege might
be mine.”

“Very well, it shall be yours. I
have command of the guard of La
Force. I waut you there.”

The present prison of the Boulevard
Muzas, properly the Nowvelle Foree, is
not the historic structure of the
Revolution, but a new, a larger, and
a far more elaborate edifice. The old
prison of La Force, on the Rue Pavee
was demolished 1851. It wasoriginal-
ly the hotel of the Duc de la Force
converted into a prison 1780. The
La Force of the time of which we write
was a semicircular building, towards
the centre of the court of which con-
verged six large wings, two stories in
height, with seventy cells on each floor,
there being nearly thirteen hundred
cells within its walls: and be sure its
projectors had left nothing undone
which could insure the safety of the
prisoners there confined.

On the same November day—the
day on which we beard the conversa.
tion between the colonel and the ser-

DOLLAR PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE.
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made the visible sigus of his espionage
in the presence of his prince, all might
bave been well. He had gained the
interior of the city and its free range;
he had made plans of all important
things he wished to communicate, and
he was apprehended and searched,
with those neatly drawn plans, upon

his person.
Poor Otho! So young and so fair,
with wife and three children praying

for him, and waiting in the Father-
land, and thus to die! He shed no
tears; he gave voice to no complaints;
be was sure his comrades would keep
| his. memory grgen; that his prince
would bless him for what he had tried
to do, and that his dearly loved ones
would see consolation in the thought
that he had given his life to his coun-
try.

On the day after to-morrow he wus
to die. He was not to be shot, like
a soldier, nor beheaded, as kings and
noblemen had been; he was to suffer
the ignominy of hanging. Tte thought
gave him keenest torture.

That dismal day drew to a close and
at eventide, when the attendant came
with his food he made one last earnest
appeal for writizg waterials, that Le
might write a brief letter to Lis wife,
But such a grant would be a violation
of prison law: it could not be done;
Then he closed his lips, resolved not
‘to speak again save to the Heaveunly
Father.

The night passed, and another dark
dismal day. Another evening came
and another night shut down over the
great prison—Otho's last
earth as the few grew grim marks on
his dungeon wall told him.

At eleven o'clock he threw himself
upon his hard straw pallet and tried
to sleep. He hLeard the solemn bells
strike the midnight hour, and a few
moments later the warder of that cor-
ridor opened the little wicket in his
door and looked in upon him.

Had our prisoner been on the out-
side of his cell at that particular time
Le would have seen a movement on
the part of the sentinel strange and
unusual. This sentinel had softly and
noiselessly followed the warder to that
door, had stood very near while he
looked in at the wicket, and then,
when he had started on for the next
cell, he leaped upon him as a cat
would strike his prey. A single blow
of a sand bag upon the warder's head
felled him to the granite pavement as
though a lightning bolt had smitten
bim. On the next instant the senti-
nel was upon his knees—those knees
upon the fallen man's breast—with a
folded napkin, in which was a broad,
tlat, fine sponge, pressed tightly over
the mouth and nostrils. A brief
space so, then the guardsman took
from his breast pocket a small flask
and renewed the chloroform in the
sponge.

Otho Maximilian had heard the
opening of the wicket, and had seen
the face that had peered in upon him.
He had again closed his eyes, when
he heard a dull, heavy tAud, as though
a ponderous body had fallenlupon the
the adamantine floor. The sound was
0 unusual—so strange and unaccount-
able—that he was startled—not with
fear, but with a nameless, shapeless
spectre of the Unseen. He arose and
bent his ear attentively.

Ere long he heard the light clatter
of a key as it was inserted into the
lock of his door, and presently the
door was opened and a man cawe in
—a man habited in the uniform of the
National Guard. -

night of

geant and the provincial—a prisoner
sat in one of the strongest and most
gloomy cells of La Force.

worst—worn and soiled, and ragged.| some of them containing as many as |
3 . | = N |
| He had given his name as Pierre|could comfortably lie down therein :

but this man had been condemned to
death, and his confinment was solitary.
He was a young man, not over thirty,
faired-faced, and handsome. He was

. - . : |
| sergeant were in uniform, and saving | of German birth—a German of Darm- |
stadt—and though clad in the garb of

a French laborer, he was yet a gen-
tleman of education aud refinement ;
his name, as had been learned from
marked articles in his possession, Otho
Maximilian.

Poor Maximilian! In his soldier’s
ardor and love of country he had vol-
unteered to his prince to enter the
lines and bring away a correct draught
of the outer and inner fortifications,
together with proper plans of the dis-

Had he been content to

Most of the |
j washed . and his clothing of the very | cells were occupied by severa! persons |

whispered the guardsman.
| Speak not, but do as I bid you.
Throw off that ragged blouse. Suere’
{ —will you ober ? Bah ' it is afriend!
Now act, and quickly

“What '—vou #—Mar—""

“Will you stop your tongue and
obey. We will talk by and by.”

Without another word the prisoner
pulled off his blouseand threw it aside.
At the same time the guardsman strip-
ped off his uniform, threw off waist-

w_gh I

e

which was done.

full uniform, as before. He had come

which he now appeared. No wonder
he had looked strangely rotund and

(have carried away his observations | squat when we met hi:n 'u; \l Ra-
and computations in his head, and ‘meau's wine shop.

“Come ! Look out that your sword
does not clank, vet be ready to use it
if need be. Now follow me. Look
neither to the right mor to the left.

Are you ready”® S8o! Forward '

Marca !”

As they passed out upon the corri-
dor, closing the door behind them.

| Otho saw the warder prone upon the

pavement, and his senstive olfacto-
ries detected the presence of the pow-
erful anmsthetic that held hiwm in
thrall.

On that corridor they were at lib-
erty to move as they pleased; for,
though there was a post of observa-
tion, commanding that whole floor,
yet the officer whose duty it was to
occupy it was the warden who now
lay senseless, and whose kevs the sen-
tinel has taken into his own posses-
sion.

“Mark vou,” whispered the libera-
tor, when they had reached the head
of the stairs, and were about to des-
cend, “we have our greatest risk di-
rectly ahead. The sentinels below
havejust comeon,and may not be wake
ful enough to be over-inquisitive. We
must make them believe that we have
been relieved, and that we stopped
behiad to help NIl. Jourbert examine a
cell.”

“Will they not know at once that I
am not a true National Guardsman
asked Otho.

“Not if vou hide vour face as best
as vou can. 1
cawme on last evening for the first time.
I only entered the service yesterday;
enlistedl on purpose for this bit of
work. O, God send that it prove a
success ' Now—Forward ! March '

At the foot of the stairs was a door,
which the zealous sentinel unlocked
with a key taken from the pocket of
the warder, as they were ready to
step forth, he called out, imitating the
gruff tones of the warder as closely as
possible

“There off you go: and I thank you
for your help "

“You are entirely welcome; but
you've robbed me of nigh half an
hour’ssleep, nevertheless. Good night,
M. Jourbert.”

These last words were upon his lips
as he stepped forth intothe lower hall,
and the sentinel there standing sup-
posed, naturally enough, that he was
addressing the warder of the tloor
above.

“Now, comrade,” said our experi-
menting guardsman to the sentinel
there stationed, “if you will let us out,
we will be grateful. Mr. Jourbert has
kept us to help him care for a prisoner
who was inclined to be restive.”

“Certainly, comrade.” Aud with
out hesitation the honest sentinel ush-
ered the twain forth into the vestibule,
whence they made way to the open
court.

“Now, my boy, mark me once more;
I am Pierre Dubois; you are Julien
Bizen—both of the National Guard.
I have in my pocket a pass, signed by
Colonel de Breze—or it will answer
for his signature. I think it will set
us free. Come!”

Boldly they eutered theoffice of the
nightkeeper where Pierre exhibited
hie pass. Fortune favored the adven-
turers at every turn. This keeper was
a plethoric, heavy-eyed man, dull and
gleepy. He read the pass, gave it
back, aud with only a grunt, and a
growl at being disturbed, he got up
and opened the way for the anxious
twain to go frce.

They know not we.

belt and baldric, with the sword: then |
the coat with its gaudy facings; then ter of which was a rollicking, fun-| cents'in stamps. : .
the pants, the gaiters and the shoes; | making soidier of the French National ! Drug Co., 532 Washington St., New
‘and he bade the other to get bimself | Guard, said character bLeing enacted | York.

into them with all possible dispatch, | by a Berlin favorite, Martin (Esau. |
1% ap- | .

In the umniform of the National
| Guard, and with the pass of Col. Breze,
| it was easy matter for the fugitives
| to make their way to the outer fortifi-
| cations, whence they had no difhculty
{ in slipping through into the German
| lines, where they were received with
| great rejoicing.

| During the winter of 157°—'76 Col.
{ Alphonse de BEreze was called, by
| business of state, to the Prussian cap-
|ital, and while there Le went to the
| theatre. The play advertised on the
| occasion of his first visit was called
“ The Guardsman,” the leading charac-

2\\'hen the guardsman made b

And yet the guardsman stood in | pearance on the stage De Breze was |
, With the first effort of |
doubly clad, even to the hat and an ! thought he recognized the man—his ] v
exm.[nmpun. And there was still | recruit of Ramean's wine .ahopf—-h?d
another dress inside the unmiform in | zealous sentinel of La Force'—his

| electnified.

| T
| Pierre Dubois

|
i

De Breze could honor and respect

! brave men. A few days later he called
'upon M. (Esau at his home, and spent
la pleasant hour; and not long there-
| after he met Otho Maximilian at the
same place.

“My friends,” the colonel said, as
he put down his empty wine glass,
“had you seen and Leard me, on that
November morning, five years ago,
when my prisoner was demanded, of
we, and [ found an empty cell and a
sentinel missing, you would have been
slow to believe that an event like this
could ever enter into the story of onr
lives !”

“Thank high Heaven for peace and
for friendship " was (Fsau's fervent
response. '

And they filled up andemptied their

glasses to the sentiment.
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TrE Power oF ThE WasniNaToN
Haxio PreEss.—A large man with a
moustache brooding over his mouth

like some great national sorrow visitod
The Bell otiice this week. He
traveling for an eastern house which

Was

makes a specialty of printing materials
and sight drafts,
a large press with wheels on it, and a
strongly made and binding chattel
mortgage attachment.

He "l"'k" very ‘hi'.;‘n‘x'\' of this latter

He tried to sell

us

feature and said their mortgages were
never known to break. He said the
wmortgages IL--_\‘ were now putting
for printers

mn

in the northwest were
alike satizfactory to themselves and
the sheritf.  He also spoke inciden-
(:l”}' of the press Il‘t‘:l'. and we g\ll.-
ercd that it was to be set up and fed
with white paper, which would «

out nicely printed with taritl editor:-
als and original chippings. We judged
that either a Democratic or Republi-
ind  that
extra charge for

can press conuld be ordered
there would be no
an attachment to ran in an original
poem.

Our next impulse was to seize a pen
and write out a check sutliciently able-
bodied tu cover the cost of recording
the mortgage. Turning, we caught a
reproachful glance from the dark, cast
iron countenance of the old Washing-
ton hand press and desisted.  Part of
the desist was caused by not being
able to call to mind the address of
any bank which had ever put in
sealed proposals for handling our
checks.

To turn the matter off we asked the
man if he had a sawmple press with
him. He said he had not. Then we
said that we did not believe that his
house would start him out on the
road without one and that it was our
opinion he had pawned it. He seem-
ed agitated, and after leaving a bil!
for some type we ordered of hia firm
last week he weat out.

When the press peddler had for-
mally put on his injured look and
Jamped the ctlice, we turned to the ol
hand press with a sigh of relief. After
all, tha. style of press seems to give
the greatest satisfaction. Noone can
write intelligently of the power of the
press who has not pulled it. It seems
to have early in life ordered a large
consignment of choice, springy power,
and to still hawe most of it on hand.
It 1s all used in holding back. The
man who said the press was the great-
est power in the world had pulled
the Washington hand variety. Some
people may think that Washington
should Lave kept right on crossing the
Delaware and freezing to death at
Valley Forge, instead of stopping to
invent a balky printing press

All this will go to explain why we
still work off the paper on the station-
ary press, when we might have oue
which would he amply competent to
get up on the editorial tripod and put
its feet on the table. Some people
may prefer to have a press sitting
| around the ofiice blowing about hav-
ing more brains than the editor, but
we do not long forit. Give us, rather,
the simple society of the hand press,
which will not shy at the care, and
was never known to kick its hind
feet through the dnshboard. —Estelline
Dak.) Bell,

- >

»#. Fvery farmer shonld have our
Farmers Hand-Book, every merchant
| our Merchants’ Manual, every lady
| our Ladies’ Book, every lover of music
{ our Mikado. The above, with ten
[ picture cards, will be sent, postpaid,
to any address, on receipt of sixteen

R. H. McDhenald

- >

»@. Coldcash—Whatdo you charge
or embalming *
Undertaker—-Fifty dollars.
Coldcash—Well, sir, ain't that pret-
high *
Undertaker—Not
send-off.

Coldcash—Well, what discount

would yon make for the deceased hav-
ing & wooden leg *—( hucago Rambi.,

t

for a first-class



