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NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL W THE EVENMi W8RLI

THE TIME LOCKRomance of the Franco -Prussian Death Grapple

By H. DE VERE STACPOOLE By CHARLES E. WALK
. MMthorjr "Tnm Bnlr OF COKA.L," Btt.

streets and cafes cast on the sky. of Paris like a tiger at bay, tha dark
Wn pasted forts, huge black shadows nets and death In my heart, ail these, ma, by pmM o) to the tall pines the fragrant pines, marked In thn darkness by tho glitter are In my llfo away back there, form-

ingOr PRECEDING OIUPTKM. whose song sounds for ever like the of a sentry's bayonet or thn swinging it picture ur rather a tUrK mirror,
lahsn. d too of an IrUV sea on a distant ntrand wn aat down lantern of a patrol. reiloctlng tha forms of Despair, Ap-

athyMm,
Run

aora
Llcntenbtrs.

wiui nu tamer
Crntork

ia ieooutlet
to on a bank, which In spring would be Wo pnssed down the long street of and Ituln, Jutt as the dark

mist-blu- o with vloleln Chnrenton, nnd then the wheels of thn water of tho moat reflects tha fera
Bftmi bWitribi U hum oo tin "I havo never kissed any one before. carriage rumbled on tho bridge that fronds of tho bank and the dark

eacarter
nr uuiu- -

who romwi
u

th
nu

Ucbtanbtrr.
ranctrviuon Unvo you?" ahe oskod. crosses the river, nnd w woro in tho green (liimage of those pine treea.

teewUr )U to put tl bnj to tlauh. "No ono." truo country, with great spaces of Nothing could ever como right laKmr,iu,.i'rtMin
1
In tha1.., llim'i. . - i, rutli

.
"Never loved any one?" She rosted gloom marking tho fields, and marked tho world ngaln. The gloomy aklea,

Oas ntftht ft aeTTaat aT the. Dunn trim in
her hands on my shoulders, and here nnd there with tho dim. patient shaken winter long by the ooJIbjM

Pftrtci. The trim i frtutnted b tho looked Into my oyos. light of n farmhouse window or the snld that, and tbo woods, leafless aad
l.tbit.ftiMM la tba boj'j room. IMrlck'a "Never." firefly dance of a shepherd's lantern. sad nnd sombre, where the squirrelsiMrnlnt of lit ittrapt. chiilnit th "For," said ahe, "If you had nnd tho hundred other wood crea-

turestillUp now I had watched Intently"yes?" seemed banished for with-J tiirM in a uun mio a nnuil PI IM the ever
Pa- -. I'Mrtck U hrautbt np'br hit nwdltn, "I don't know. Sometimes I do not paatlng objects; the houses, stray tha birds. Ho the winter passed, UUla toady PirtaUn nablnsu. At sKtitMi, fit-ric- k know own thoughts. Sometimes people and lights; but now thero was ono day I had not been In the woodautti Ekl mln. Hha la In myporertr. II nothing to watch hut dim shades undto Knd her I act and do that for n week one day, following aPaa to bl country Mac to llro, things seem strange
tHui bit tMrdlui'i crotril idrfceT bn fulfill to me afterward. I made you meet vagtio shadows. Up to thla I hitd con-

trolled
path near thn round pond I camu, KIoIm... mtrrlrt frutliu., . 4 miukOn thought, forcing myself to wait ncrom rt troop of ghosts; vloletaHa '. this of II - rt.-- t - me morning out caprice. without thinking for thn event, hutbtnbtni iwhaw hlVr 'u t Uteri: bt hr rhlr teased you, following you as I did to growing right before mrt on tbaalone In the midst of withnight,mj am 10 run. rttflcx trovu bun u drossed

now, path side; and to the left amidst tbaij, WaMble. At lith , Orl ontfrf in Nice, as I was, from caprice. nothing to toll of thn surrounding trees, gem-llk- o blue, and dimThat Is not me. There Is something world hut ths rumbto of tho carrlngo nmhlst thoto 41, ' Oa Uw.dty of th oomUt l'at-- r brown last autummwicked and wayward In me that IWrerUiit 'Ctrl" u not nun Iwt wheels and tho beat of thn horse-hoo- fs leaves violets. Led by n faw daya
I. urn wat nt ua wt wrt tscn ouur. cannot understand. Had It not been on the road, thought assumed warmth a million vloleta had In-

vadedfor mo you would not have killed that dominance, and would not bo driven thn old forest, grouped thsm-selv- es

CHAPTER XXI. man this morning." away. Nay, It returned with a sug-
gestion

amidst the trees and alongt ' "
(OonUmwd,)

I had not thought of De Cotgny till that froze my heart. the paths, headless of Doath or thanow; and tho remembrance of him has to the Pavilion sho Prussians."If she- Margaret. lying there doad In the arms of Dr. will leave her
gonn
currlnge In tho Avcnun Even us I looked a breath fPons came like a gloomy stain acrosa tvlnd bent tbo trco branches ilka 'aranIIIT, IndBadI Just, I suppose, and go thsro on foot sho will crossmy mind, llut It soon passed. Ah, tho draw-brldg- el

Warm bund, showing a patch of blUabecause I was a woman, ".Wo would havo fought In any thn drawbridge.
Well,

yes;
that tho draw-bridg- e sky abovo and casting a ray of sun-

shine,filled with a woman's case," said I, "Inevitably." Is tipl
mipposo

Clod In heavenl will on tha blue flowers below.
caprice; and the masquer She sighed, as If relieved. Tho Drums of War, tho trampling

"He was a bad man," she said. "Ha she sen It?" of armies at grip with Ono another,ade amused mo and how It froze henrt.my proclamations, treaties, thadeserved to die for the things ha aald Ancelot pageantryMadamefou raded mo! I was Invited to meet about you 'to me. It was partly ou retire,
What

and
time

would
would

sho rulsa tho draw-
bridge?

of victory, the sorrows of defeat, ail
foa at dlnnor." that account that I arranged all that in it moment were banished before
' ''And I dined at tho Cafe le Paris this morning, so that I might Insult I knew very well that tho draw-

bridge
of
that

tlir.no
touch

lovely
of spring

und Immortal
nnd the

flowers.
vision

him before those but I netmen; raised last thingfth a fool." waa alwnya Since then I havn seen them grow-
ingitthought would end as It did.",nJuat so'. And you ran away to nt night! thn trnmp-lnfeste- d forest amidst tha ruins of Mycenae, ba"Do you know," aald X, "whan I made this necessary. And I knew Vnllombrota, at the tomb of Virgil;.Nice. Then tho Idea came to me killed him It was as if the blood which very well that Madame Ancelot was poets, lovers, warriors and klnfsj,

h. yes. It was a One Ideal J will I shed had baptized me Into a new In the habit of retiring at nine o'clock, wherever sun may light or spring
make him meet rae. And I slapped life! My full love for you only awoke mill, ht was a, night in a thou-

sand.
may touch their tombs, call to aathen. It was as If some spirit out of Old Fauohftrd had, without aguln through the blue, vloleta ofrem on tho shoulder with a plove." the past that had loved you for agos doubt, dropped Into tho Pavilion to nprlng, but never havn these flowers"TMf whftn I wnN seated In tha hox had suddenly been bom completely." talk about the great news of tho wnr. of Uod brought thn past to man ao

it-t- ti opera with a lady." "Don't!" she said. "I hate to think I put my hnd out of tho window. freshly, so strangely or wltb such
' 'Tes. Who was tho ladyt I was of that, Lot the past be gone forever. "Quicker, Joubert!" poignancy ns they brought It to ma

You are yoursolf, alive and warm. "Oul, oul," came ills voice followed then, growing absolutely In the foot-ste-w ,iea excited to boo any ono but you." You are my sun, my life, tha air I by tho sound of the whip. Thn night of Ituln, yet unrulned and with
breathe, you have been kept for me nlr struck mo In, the face like a not a dewdrop brushed front tbelr

. , ...T 1 .1 t ,.11 looking buck, I could leaves.1 muu WJiy, A vail licyut- - 1.011 untouched. Oh, how I love youl" cold hand; and,

rho was a friend of my guardian." "Listen!" ahe said, freeing her lips still see thn light of Paris reflected Ah, yes, there are times when the
morning; I recelvod your from mine, and castlnc her beautiful from the sky, paler now nnd more rotmnoncut man becomes n poet, aa

eyes upward. "No; It is not the wind. contracted In the vast nnd gloomy on that day when, dreaming of thebhonenpe.' 'How I laughed to my-telf- l" Ah! listen! listen!" clrclo of night. death of u woman and tho dragon of
From the trees came a aound that It was cloudy over Paris, but tho war, I found spring hiding In Ua

"But' tell me one thlnsr. Why did was not tho vole of the birds. Far clouds worn breaking, nnd tho pierc-
ing

forest of Heunrt J tut like some
ou stipulate for a delay of three away It seemed now, and now near. It I light of u star, hero and there, ghost of long ago. bait child,

oontlia. before the duel?" was the splnnlng-son- g of Oberthnl, I shone through tho rents. The moon half woman, and answering to say
Uhe lauKhed aaln. that tune, thin as a thread of flax, rls- - I salBBsaB was rising, too, and her light touched unspoken question, "War? Death? I

. "Hhall I tell you?" ing, falling, poignant as Fate, and tho clouds. bitVM not seen them I do not know
. ''Yea." filled with tho story of man hts Ah! this must be Vllleneuve whom you mean; thoy passed, may-Im- p,

niecause I' wanted tlmo to to" , twaddling clothes, hla marriage-ba- d, I Ht, Oeorgeji, this long street to which when I wus usteep; monsieur,
Wear and his ahroud. the trees and hedgerows have given do you not admire my vloleta?"
"To let my hair grow. Do you like There, amid the tree, coming place. Thn subllmo nnd heavenly cynl-cts- in

)tj" 8I10 drew a lonjr pin from her from nowhere, diffused by tha echoas plast dream that aver mortal dreamt, which was In the hall. The servant the Prussian cooking-po- t to the guns ura a man by, when all la said and I know the road to Etlolles, well, of that artless question, Um
'hat, -- removed her hat and showed of the wood for a wood la a living tha most mysterious and beautiful. opened the door for mo and told mc that were to batter down Pali. done, If not by hla hart7 Ah! how but tt ull seemed chsnged. question Itself, those combined ta
'hot1 perfect head and the colls of cho heard Just then, the aong of She had taken tba carriage which

they wero in tho library, and ,1 ran I havn said llttln about my social I would have loved that man If ha Wo passed hamlets and villages, form the germs of a philosophy
light-blac- k hair. Oberthal seemed tho voice of Fata there to meet them. llfo In Paris, but I have Indicated, I had been my father! last nearlng which has clung to me since than, awerewe left at tha Inn at and and now at we

"Oh! Do I llko Itr herself. Etlolles, re-

turned
"Toto," cried Elolse; then, holding think, that my guardian and I were When I left tho Tullerlrs I remem-

bered Etlolles. I could tell It by the big philosophy which, combined with
"Well k!ss It." I knew quite well what had hap-

pened.
to Paris. That we discovered; me at a little dlstanco and storing ut friends of thn Emperor; and I men-

tion
tho fact that I had not eaten either' side of the road, love, has slain lu ran tha remains of

a Franzius had returned. Mm. but beyond that there waa no word mo as though I wero n ghost: "What It uh a Strang" fact, nnd a fact nlnco morning, I went to a cafo and houses on
wallod-l- n gardens what waa oncn Philippe do Balnea.

"We must novcr part aealn." Ancelot had told hint that I was in or sign to lead me. For months I has happened to you?" that casts volumn.i of light on his dined after a fashion. ( returned houses with
where ladles Then day by day and weak by

need never," said biii. "I am tho wood. Wishing, no doubt, to find I caught a reflection of myself In churaotor, thut now, In my devolu-
tion,

homn late, and as I entered tho hall and grass lawns, young weok the forest, the fields, tha hlHa,
Krour&i I- - am pot oxlstent In the me, ho had sent the tune to look for aought, madly, with growing hopeless-.nes- s. tho mirror above tho fireplace, and deserted by my guardian, desor-te- d the servant who took iny hat kald: played croqunt In the long summer bncumo slowly overspread with tha

Tlie Haron, Carl von Llch-Unber- ir me tho old tune that ho knew I liked No sign of ber could money or for the first time I recognized tha .by every one I loved, the Imago "A lady called an hour ago to aea afternoons, so that a person on the quiet, ussured and trlurephaat
Is dead: ho dlPd wHeri I put so well. It was then only that my pollco unearth. She had vanlshad. chango In myself. Haggard, white nnd of Nupolrim nroso before mu as tt monsieur." ruad could hear th click bf tha balls beauty of spring. Just as long aa,

in 'these things. Tncro is no one to past relationship with Elolse rose be-
fore

ilea begun to avoid tue as tuuy do drawn, my face was no longer tho person I would like to speak to. You "A lady to aoa me?" and the laughter of the players. The I fancied tbat I could hear tba for-
est(rouble us!" me. the stricken, the leprous, and the faco of a young man. know just what I nu-a- There Is "Yen, monsieur. I told her that moon had fully risen now, costing her awakening from sleep, ao bow I

'"Cook!" I snld. "This Is Etlolles." I bad aald nothing about It; I had mad. I must have seemed mod, In-
deed,

"Ncvor mind mc,'; I replied. "Why generally umongst cue's friends r.omo you had gonn to Etlolles, to thn Pa-
vilion

light on the houses, thn walls, tho fnnclocl I could hear the world
. even refrained from montlonlng her for ever wandering hither and have you left Etlolles? Havo you any jierHon, hoiiim lion.Qly Individual, noma of Riluco, and she ordered her vineyards rolling toward the river, awakening from war and night.

had as completely forgotten Fran-.ilu- a name. I had dono this from no ul-
terior

thither, searching tho crowded streets news?" good man or good woman, tn whom coitchmau to drlvn there." tho trees and shrubs. Communards might light In Farla,I
and Eloiso om tliougn they hod motive. I was not ashamed witn eager eyes, scarcely answering "My friend," said Franzlun, answer-

ing
wo go when In affliction for n word of 1 reinombor now that when I start-

ed
Huddenly, as though an adamantine kings nnd captains assemble at Ver-

sailles,existed, Muio. Ancelot stwuiod .that the woman I loved should know if spoken to, careleaa and untidy In for hor, "thero Is no news only consolation, or even Just to feel their to seo Franzlus and Elolse off door had been flung across the road A bin co might go or Alaaeetaver
and th I'avllton a pluce about ElolM. Had I not brought her my drejis, a phuntom of myself. Like newa of war." jiri'Ni'ncc. Wo look lit und sen thorn, nt thn station I had nald to thn ser-

vant
barring our way, the carriage stop-
ped

might remain, what was all that tajrtrans?,
but which had to tho Pavilion when It was quite Poo'h man of the crowd, I drifted "Ah, yo," I said. "War. lint tell oven though wn may say nothing of that' I might go to Haluce. and i one of tha horses had fallon us nnd trumpery business to tha great

which 1
In
,recosnlid,

life. possible tnat EloLso might havo about Paris, ever in tho thick of the mo why you havo left Etlolles?" our troubled. Moved by thin Instinct, if I did not return I would ho there. If fnlled by an axe. The polo was business of I.If, to tha preparation
no vart

opposite
my. new

to my companion Up to thla my mind had throng, seeking the most populous "I am a Prussian," replied Fran-clu- s; I rewilvr.cl to looli In anil sea the "What was sho llkn?" broken. Joubert was on his knees ut tlm bluMun, th. bulluing of tha.Sitting
had a dejeuner under been so filled with new things, so streets. "and wo are returning," Emperor. To got near the Tullerlet "Mndnme wna quite voung, tall, by the head of the fallen horso, dark butterflies In tbo aerial shipyards,

at tablo--fo- r
chestnut

wo
tree I could con-

template
filled with happiness and extraor-
dinary

On the lEth of July, at ten o'clock "Ilcturnlivc?" was a difficult huilnesN, and even dark
"Whv

and very beautiful," blood was streaming from Its nos-
trils

thn letting slip of tbo dragon-fl- y an
th blir did I

her at my leisure. Purely love, that all things earthly In the muring, I Wus pasalug acruas "To my own country." to pirns the Cent Uardes at thn gata; sooner! Quick!
pnt
Hond

rtnrn n hvir in the vagua moonlight that his danllng voyugn? Wlmt a hub-
bub

creutod u moro lovely were for me not. tho Placo de la Concorde, when it "You aro leaving mo?" liut oncn Innidn, things were aasler. me Jouhort!" waa now touching tha white road. they were making in the Court
Uod had- never

Eyelashes long "It Is u friend of mlno, I think," roar like the sound of a great and Thero was silence for a momant, Tho Emperfir had coma to Purls Inexorable Fnto, of Europe aa Von der Tann'a amy,
J ivnd

and
black,
perfect

upcurved
woman.

and Upped with said I. "A violinist. He stays at the distant sea broke on the summer air. and Elolse began to weep. from thn Council at Halnt Cloud, hold CHAPTER XXIII. Wo wero two miles from ths thn
those

King
other

of Saxony's army, all
V brown; vlolot-gra- y eyes. Ah, yes; I Pavilion. And now I want to tell you It came from tho direction of the "Toto, can't you see?" thn night bi'forn. 1 do not know chateau gates, but across thn fields from Paris

triumphant
with

armlee turn-
ed" 0.0 not caro to think of them now. I somothing." Hue St. Ilonore. I'nopln went ruunlng "Ah, yc.i," i said; "I can see whether thn Eiupiesi ucrnmpiinlnd Night: und through thn forest of Henurt drums beating, and

bugles
colors

blowlasT.

only care to remember that voice and "yes?" across the II ace de la Concorde, and everything la going from mo. Don't him or not, but ha was In tha palace, OUMEIlT found in In the thero away straight ua the crow laden with tumbrils of gold
flylag,

aad
Inelfaolo expression, all It had scorned so easy, yst now It pouring from the Ituo de lttvoll and cry, Eloiso; I can soo. Franzlus, for-gl- and thn great hall wus thronged, Alas to the Pavilion. i thn of, smile, that spoils war!aeetnud very dlliluult, illnlng.roo'o, "Jnubert," I I do not remember leaving .foiibert;from the bridges. I forgot. I did not knowof the beau-

tiful
me. othat told of the existence Thn exclteinont of the streets was "Franca will aria agala!"never"I told you I had never cared for shouted, "the suddenly tha fields wnrn aroundmight never Ths Cliampu Elysces behind me had what war meant til! now." swiftest horses rueTimethat said theIn subdued drums and thaspirit here, too, though a inure-- bugle,another woman." and I was running. My mind drivenwith cabmen ordered carrlago to the door, andbecome alive people; I a quick! und a carriage to "neverDOath destroy. and again," echoedtouch nor "Yes,' form. Man were talking laugh-

ing
to madness hud matched Itself Europe, "Ah,

From the forsst came the wood-dove- s' were standing up on the driving seats accompanied thorn to the station, ono fell, or seamed to feel, tukn me to Etlollnsi You will drive wait," said spring.overy"Ustenl The tune baa ceaaed. agaltiHt fate. "I will Conquer you,"of their carriages, waving their hats through Htrunts packed and crowdedandto th Immortal evsr-weepl- riohlnd tho veils of sunshine aadsong that good fortune wassoinn greatWell, thero has been only one woman mc." It cried. "No dead fate shall opposeand windows of houses If fete.Husle. We could bear the In llfo
shouting; its by somo Impending. As a matter of fact, thn living will. Lot tha be April rain, heedlewi of Von der Taaa'atill Imy met you. Tou re-

member
und left th my pastand a were allvo and white with fluttering I oamo buck on foot. It was a long Joubnrt glanced ut maehateuu gardens, drums the Rucon thebirds In the or bugles, orlittle Etolsn at Uchtoaberg, war swinitul to promUn a "move up" gonn. I huve sinned, but I have suf-

fered.some village church ringing handkerchiefs; and now, again and way, and as I passed thn crowded room llkn a flash. I walked up and vunqulthed men or tha vanquishedbell from ah ii who called me To to?" ull round. Honor to France, showers If ahe Is de ml I will fling my-
selfto Angelua faint, far away, robbed "Yes." Hhe had placed bar 'band again, cume the storm of sound, un-lik- o cafes, the crowds of excited unit fnvnr-strick-

of gold and lecuraiuii from those down. Hhe had lii here an hour after and solas bar soul In my Ireamiret viewless e.nd unvanqulahed,
of Its ImrshneHs by the vast and sun-

lit
to her she felt anything I hod aver hoard before, paopln, It semed to inn that ptilntftd skins wlih, hope, so arms fornvsr." the Hplrlt of Earth waa prspsrlne?heart, as though a pain hail rears ago hero an hour ago und I hadthe soul of unlike anything I will ever hour aguln; I was In a city whom Inhabitantsseemedsilence. Hhe thern. Pleasantly above fools, and, above all, "You are mine living or dead, you future for u new and mora beautifulall wave after storm after storm, at one stroko mad. bean wulklng the a i real unconscious

all-tha- t music, all that silence, "Well, I met hrr again In Paris. wave, gone (hangs, are mine," France. Each be passing from Meav
that wetnBs: and she was mine, Hho had grown up. Hhe was very and thruugli It all the drums of a I found myself, for ths first tlmo In

Moat of thean of tha fact! Thn war wbleb bad f must havn shoutnd th words an soui to hloasom thut spring waa la-
boringentirely and forever. W were poor, and I gavo her the Pavilion ta marching regiment. ma.iy days, tibia to nolo thn thing chungera st hwirt;

men were
vicious,
inonsy

threaieneil to dsatrny my last hope I run tur I beuid Dm word ringing for tba greater France of tba
convention and law, as wera live In. Hhe la living there now," The Nlnuty-llr- st Regiment of the around mo, and to tukn somu Intermit corrupt, In my ears. Then fall mi mo a I future, ench acorn forming In llaewp,

Adam and live, "Now!" Una wera marching dowu the I tit Ht. in thorn. Tho great upheuviil had ready to devour, true chlldion of th hud brought her, perhaps, to my run Delirium, or was it tha past. each wheat grain sprouting In Hie
"And you know," said ahe, as If -- Vra," aald I, laughing. "And, aaa, Ilonore, bayonets flied, haversacks shaken mo in part away from my own Hncmd Empire, dtmcnuduiils of tba door, und I bad botn dining at a I was In thn forest now, thn vsgus dark, each graps globing In the vine-

yardsreading my thoughts, "I am nobody thr she Is, Wnlt for me." AIM, drums beating, and colors flut-
tering.

eapnelul proc'Uiutloii, thn grinf of thn cliUns of roguns which manipulate.'! ritfa! I bad romu slowly borne light waa flUnd with alia pit, A form of lh Cole d'Ori each and aM
I have not wn a name, yesterday I I'runzlus snd Klolse had Just Paris was marching with purling with Elolae and Frimrliia hud tha coup d'ntat, sent Hugo to exile through thn streets, snd sh wss sprang at in. It was Von Mchtnn-br- g, wnrn laboring for the motherland, ts)
wms Karon Curl Von Uditonjxrr. from th wood nway down tne them. And then through the storm ubarurod In part that other grief and flung Franca Into thn imt sprnad I etruck at It and pasted on, llll again bur granaries und hr treas-

urewith gfat fstutts. Mow, trho am IT 1i I vii, It was rorlunute that Fran-sli- m caiuii tho cry ul tared by a thousand whlrh bad pursiiwl ma, by puraai', lltunciars mid corrupt bora waiting for ml Waa she lea v. Thn Iron msu of lb bell tower house. Folly hm! brought bar un-
derAnd iny gr'Jt state"-HJh- o opened won with hor, for now I could throat "A Ufttllul A Marlifil" The grfiit city bad I'ten stirred to politicians. France, with her foot on Ing Frame? Wss Ellolla but a liurk at me with bit hummer, I Ibn knen of Force; drained mt

a purM, in h!rl lay a few louls. bring thm both up and Introduce "What Is It?" 1 usltw ut a pa.tar-b- y. Iba ilttarinost iltptr.a, aa the gmal ar-- lh neck of (lemiHiiy, emvl to stage on tba journey? And If she luntrui blm and b turned to mitt blood, half dying, wholly vanquished!
"Hw4 tUny are." Ihsm. Thwlr love for one another l soinatliuaa atlrred by a subnurlna proiiiun fabulous things to these. And now a form was running b In laurs. In madness. In despair, ahathers what wouldt laughed, and put tlx little purse and their happlnass was so avldent "Wsr lias bn daelar4 witb Pius-alal- " iixpluslvn. Dregs ruins to llm sui-far- e Tiny bad much and they wanted found I was not aid m trying tu bold in bark. It lay forsaken by all the Olraptaaa kt
Jsho my pocket, that It would be an explanation In It-

self.
and flouted aa arum; and I saw mora. Tioy craved for change and sb do? Would U return, or go was first!. Uh irlppsd m up with llemater.

"T1I w," I JJ. "whera were you "WJtb Prussia?" pawls that day In tba atroots that (hay got It, nil? br foot. I fell, L vanlbd and Had I but known, tbos first vHUta
wkn you wr oosilng out of your I ran toward tham, "Ulimarck" 1 did not brar what I bad iiwvor seen ltforei firrlblo Amidst lb crowd, which included I prsnr lb ball and rang It liar foot turned lo lb root of a In lb forest of Uanst hld la tfcetr
onrysillsT Vi you were chsnglntr Klols kss radiants rranstus aa r!a ha bad to My, deufrnad and psipa, rail up from tba purllaua soma of Ibn gri'Uti at name In France, violently. "The horses! Th bursts!" ties, And the Ire turned in Voxel, beauty all tba fulura tplaador aai
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