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mouth full ir fund. "Wh. we won't
even see tin' ulhoehes."

Burette approved. Hut Gn.sp.ird
thought this was going a lilt ton fur.

"What reasons have you for saying
thill?"

The butch'T winked hl c.vc.
"Reasons'.' Ho you know how to

read?1
"Slightly, my --.on."
"Well, then frail father! Head

What thf piinrs say, In Berlin they
nre already seared to i!va I It. In
Vienna tlii- - same. And us to Wlllclm.
he's changed the twist of his

The hutc'icr n large
mouthful ot food ami continued;

"And believe inc. I'll show them
Hjmrtl' l myself."

lie removed his dlspnlng a
head no do-cl- y I I tl' that the only
holr discernible was .1 smill curly
took which Jumped up and down as 11

nut of to his speech.
The effect won mi amusing that Gas-
pard hurst out laughing.

"This fellow'H 11 Wonder. I say, pal."
"What?"
"You're with us, eli ! Wc'ie nil

friends here. Burette, who Is a Jour-
nalist, Is one of the best of fellows."

"Can't lie done," replied the butcher
gravely. "I'm with the meat.'

Gaspare! displayed re.il sorrow at the
" news. "No luck." he Mild, mid he I

, never laughed iigiiiu during the entire- dinner.
When they returned to the barrack

and went to bed (iaspard was In kid
humor and when a sergeant camc
lonr to take the names of the men's

nearest relatives in order to notlfv I

them In case of death, he burst fortii

t in anger,
"What do you mean! Pretty

rotten, 1 say . . . I'm willing to
get myself killed, but I'll be hanged If

t 1 want any one to talk to nie about it.
Sorry I told thf 111 the truth."

Kortunntely. however. August ulghu
're ahort and however depressed one
' may he retiring, the bluet are
v generally dissipated b the morning
eun, particularly in this part of France

where the bright, laughing rays pene-- 1

trate everyw Vic, through windows,
' floors und every opening available. No

better awakening could ! found than
that brought about by one of the
bright beams of the beautiful sun of
tunny Normandy.

to Half organized, half equipped and
also half asleep, the legiment came out
at the call of the drum and quickly re-

covered In the bright sunshine Its
good spirits of tile day before. The
men greetul each other with loud

and pioccedcd at once to
look up their friends. The men of
Normandy and the Parisians formed
separate groups while the sergeants
were carefully noting names and other
means of ldentlllc itlmi.

Gaspard. who had lesiiuied his work
of equipping the men, called out to the
sergeant:

"I'm with Hlilette. He's my pal."
Ton bet, and we'll die together.

Won't we'.'" Hurtte teplled
When the companies had been or-

ganized the men discussed freely the
otllcers who had

been assigned to them.
"Who's the sergeant we've got

I
aid one.
"Oh. he's all tight.''
"You bet he is. I've known him

for a long t line Pitv Hie men who
are under flint other fellow over
there."

On the in her sal. the .iine Impres-
sions we' m'Ii. mgci! and on the
Whole 11 Wen-

Cone i'lmu tin- - Captain- - tlicri was
but one Mew (Jury t'oinp.mv was
convinced that It had the U- -t of iIimii
nil, but accord'tii: in liiispanl the
Twenty-fourt- h lu.il lined better than
nny other When ! mtered the name
of Ills Capta.n. I'uehe be spoke with

S much resiieii as If he were HKn- - ,

tinning tin 11. line of the Almighty.
"Tin; best m Hie world, pal. And

we'll see if we get the best l..nd of
grub 00. I'.eeve inc. with 111 in we'll
do home n m k " I

Most of Hie work, however, w. it, done
by Uncpaid himself. He was kept busy
giving out the various articles of tic
soldier's equipment, such us Held
dressings, neiktles, shoulder ftrnp..
badges, shoelaces, neck luotectnrs,
feather 'belts and many other articles.
In the centre of the ard he piled bags
of coffee, sugar, biscuits, cans of meat

nd medical supplies. The men were
lined up to receive their share and
Gaspard had an amusing reinuil: for
taeh one.

"Here ou. hold nut your hand.
one who doesn't seem to know

that the lierinans are on their way."
"On their wa in wheieV"
"On their way m jour wife. So get
move on."
Gaspard's popiilurit was i owing

very minute. In twenty-fou- r honis
be had become the counsellor and the
confidant of an entlrp company, for
in addition to hit, practical usefulness
the moral effect of his presence was

'excellent. To those who were dlssut-- t
torled he would say:

j "Come on. kid. don't bother us with
I your baby talk Vou're going with us
to the country and (Iaspard will see
that you have a good time."

He had no use for the loud talker
nd would promptly silence those who

pretended to know everything about
the war and Just what was going to
happen.

"We'll let ou talk If oii know how
..after you've shown us what .wui're
worth. We're not paying you a sou
per duy for nothing. IWore bragging
po out and kill a few PrUHslans. We'll
pay one sou per hundred."

When a man complained that his
cap was too small (Iaspard took him

t once to the barber,
"By order of the Captain, this mar.

Is to have his hair clipped until Ills
cap iu nun.

When the time cbiim to stait and the
men were lined up before their of-

ficers the, MaJor'H horso persisted In
r.tsr.dlr.g or. his hlr.d leir?. '.iaspard
went up to the horso and spoke In Its
car.

"Come on. Vcgasti. lie qui- -t " And
the horse immediately stood still.

A vniifhfnl siih.lleutenaii. wim
Wrestling with the reglnient.il Hag,
which he was unable to extiiente from
the leather cover In which It was en-
closed. Again Oaspaid eauie to tils
assistance, and after a long effort suc-
ceeded In disengaging Hie

Wiicn me uiareii Wits starteil evi-i-

I'm Mull.--. Hut (iaspatd picked hi'
own companions.

"The Hue d'lil Quite comes Hist!"
lie said It with pride, for n he men-

tioned the name he pictured In Ills
mind the district of which he was mi
fond, his own Hub de la (ialtc, hack of
the Montparnasse Station, with Its
bars, music IihIIh and food chops. In
that street the entire district Rets
both Its food and Its fun. During the
daytime the fried potato sellers hold
sway there, as well as In the Hup

and the crowd Is creator than
in the Hue de Hellevllle, At nlsht
the streets sparkle with thousands of
lights and the screeching tunes of
gramophones are wafted out to the
evening btceze f10m almost every
house,

Ciaspard. the snail dealer of the
Hue de la (Ialtc, was unalile to con-

ceal his emotion ut the thought of Ills
home and the street he knew so well,

"Come on. men of my street!" he
proudly called.

Mclean the machinist, was the first,
to step out, with the air of n staff
olllcer standing beside his chief.

Iturette stoo.l out to the left, (las-- .
paid looked him over.

"Well, you don't belong to the
stieet, but you're a pal, so you're all
right. And now, on to Herlln. Give
the address to the Colonel!"

The men formed fours and the of- - I

fleers whistled a merry tune as the
regiment mnitsl on.

Two thousand men In this country
town. hi, Mi imiv rn- ,Ihvm ...... ii,i,l

wn half asleep-- - two thousand men
''ad neon gathered suddenly and were
marching off. all with the same rcgl- -
ment number on their coat collars nnd
cap. all with the same rltles on their
shoulders, the same question plainly
written on their faces:

"Well, we're on our way, But where
to?" And behind these few words
could be discovered the enthusiasm of
some and the fears of the others.

One of the most striking things
about a regiment 011 Its tlrst march Is
the uniform, which naturally Is the

catch

other
women

could

woman

tlrst minutes entire regiment
same similar thoughts nppearrd In the black
be seems to each boxes which
that leading the these men. Only

Immediately the first command heads be the
has I.ove. I and by the
nil dlsapisMi- - ns the men march along. '

Women and children dillght lit
watching the soldiers by. but
the men are Just us of
the marching. Individuality disap-
pears: the men no longer think of
"1," but of 'we."

courage and determination
as they advance. who

tiui with the colors, who
have nut marched through some town
rifle In hand, have m!sed one of the
greatest sensations which come tn
mankind, although each man kmiws

well that lie is only a Ve small
wheel in the uncial machine deiend-lu- g

in every respect upon thousands
of other factors, but It Is a
which fills a man with for ho Is
bound to that ho become a
national asset. An armed man
marching along realizes his strength

his mission; lie lias become a
symbol: he Is wealing the colors of
Ills country and h" well that a
regiment Its way to the front Is u
wonderful

When the men of A started
out, n without belt bayonet
went up to and (iaspard:

"flood-by- . gentlemenand good
luck--

was M. Ilommagc, the real estate
nt. who was suffering from endo-- 1

canlltis, wiui would from
the sergeant pet mission remiilu at
hoiix'. Bui cite, sympathetic, replied

the man, but was to re-

frain from saying to (iaspard:
"D.i you remember during the last

..eventeeii of our military service
when you asserted If war
eoine to ! ihelaied the land owners

landlords could do the lighting,
' tlK'V I""1 l'' money to pioteet,

but thut you, having nothing to d,

refuse to Well,
(ispard! tho one to
Just now. this landlord Is staying
home'"

"Walt a minute." said (iaspard.
".My argument was all wrong, Hav
ing untiling, I have nothing to lose,!!,"" "' "i' "'"no nave iieeu ,, M.HUaton, and out I go. But heto beside (iaspard, In- - lt fr.,d ho lose his money,cjudlw even the lads from Normandy, n It's to leave him hire to pro-yfli- owrt still keeplnc aloof from tho I tcct It."

In Just nliout one his good
M'lisllilc ml ml had adapted to war u
theory of peace.

As they went through the mite of
the barracks to the rolling of the

and the merry notes of the
the crowd poured out Into the

streets to see them go by.
It was a beautiful summer after-

noon nnd the sun's shining rays
brightened the of every one
and dispelled the fears of the few.

Women came from atl the shops,
distributing flowers to the soldiers,
(iaspard received his share und ex-

claimed to the fair ones:
"When we get back there'll be some

kissing!"
A rumor was current that 100,000

(Jermnns had fallen before t.lege
100,000! It seemed there would be
none left. The men were marching
faster, as though eager up
with the enemy.

"Where' the train for Berlin?" and
a loud cry arose when the train was
found.

The square In of the railroad
station was thronged. The inhabitants
had hastened to see the soldiers
march by, and now they were pushing
each to bid the mon farewell.
It was Sunday and the wore
li;:ht shlrtwnlstsj and their best hats
mid shoes. Among them be seen
the wife of M. Fosse, Mile. Romance,
Mine. Clopurte and tne s wire.

bad my own little is
not there," said Burette.

"Make up for It by looking the
others." Gasnard refilled. And to give
(he good example he excuangeei man
a "ink and saline wttn nil me

'"'1 looking women.
The Colonel, nervous nnd grave, was

warning up unu uown ine iiumunn 11s

though he were eager to resume the
march, and his wife, an Imposing look-

ing woman, was presenting a bouquet
of rosea to n gallant captain at whom
she was staring through 11 lorgnette.

The men entrained. had
been distributed In groups, and each
one took n seat In the compartment
to which he had lieen assigned. Within

ragT bo the to see and be teen.
Oaspard, Burette and Moreau, how- -

ecr, were all three In evidence. In
their car the ofllccrs stood In the back
ground.

At 3 o'clock sharp the. train left the
Mntlon. 1. oud applause nnd exclama-
tions wire heard on all sides, both from
the soldiers off for the front and
those who had come to them on
their way.

"Hurrah! On to Berlin, down with the
Kai-er!- " "Good-b- friends." "G00J- -

thing to be noticed. But under live the dls-th- e

caps may little and brown
aNo found, and it were to carry to the
man destiny Is march frontier 2,000 the

after could now scn, iir.d doors
been given. Interests. fear. windows were filled officers.
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proud doing

speak only and
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speed

I'J, tn little blond sweetheart!" "Onijini'

As they went through the gate

to Meilin!" "Berlin Good luck'"1
"Buck up!" "Kill as many as you can
und come back quick!"

The Colonel's wife, still staring,
through her lorgnette, threw more
(towers toward the train and a lieu-
tenant the last bouquet as he
whs Jumping Into his compartment.

The locomotive whistle was heard j

once again In a last and ardent fare
well to Normandy. The station master
stood on the platform waving his flag.
Suddenly a merry voice was heard,
singing loudly a well known tune,
tho same song concerning the station
master's wife at which an employee
two nays ago had taken offence. It
was Gaspard on his way to the front,

II

Before the war there was nothing
quite so dull and lugubrious as a long
string of cattle cars moving along a
railway in France, nut the war mane
of these ugly cars a sight which filled
with enthusiasm every citizen of the
republic. Women at level crossings
unclaimed them. The lu-- ct Iptlon, wilt
ten 111 chalk by the soldiers, 'lixcui-slo- n

train for Hei.ln." amused every
one and the soldiers never missed an
iippoi tuiilty to hall with a cheering
salute the women of who oame
to see tin m go by. "Good morning,
Marl How goes It, Mnrgot?" the
soldiers would cry, and In reply the
women would wave frantically hand- -
ki renin's or scarfs und throw flowers
Into tho passing car. In this way the
retclmcnU going to the frontier passed

through the provinces, the In-

habitants of which seemed to be cele-

brating some great national holiday.
(iaspard, Burette nnd Moreau soon

icalhed that they had never had so
good n time. In order to get a breath
of air, to see everything along the road
and to Jump out of the train at even
the shortest atop they had taken pos-

session of the door, the only exit from
their cattle car, and nothing or no ono
could clear them out. If another sol-

dier attempted to pass Qaspard would
say:

"(let away and don't liother us! If
you're not satisfied go to the Captain
anil complain of tiaspard. You'll sec
what will happen to you. Because
(Iaspard worked hurd while you were
watching the clouds roll by. So
believe me I have the right to travel
as I please. Quspnrd and you are two
different men, and don't you forget
it!"

"And how about the two others?" the
complainant would viy.

"The oihers are my pals, see! And
now get away. Some nerve, this
fellow' lie's from Normandy -- a
farmer, a peasant and trying to take
the place of n Joornillst and a ma-
chinist! Seme nerve!"

But listen here," said Burette. "I
n ight move for a few minutes."

"Vou're going to stay right where
you are," said (iaspard, "or you're no
longer my pal."

"Sure," added Mnremi, "a pal is a
pal."

(laspjrd had hccured a fine place of
MUl'age. seated on the floor of the car '

with Ills legs dangling outside, with
only a short slide to make, to Jump out
whenever, the train stopped. Several
of his comrades warned him.

"They haven't given the signal! The
Colonel will get you!"

"Well, I'll have to get n drink In
order to give a good account of my-
self." i

With his coat off und his shirt open
to leave his neck free he would run
across the tracks carrying a half dozen
empty water bottles which he endeav-
ored to All before the train resumed Its
course. He would call at every house
or hut along the track, but could
hardly wait until the doors were open,
and most of his trips were failures.

"I'll go no further without water."
he would exclaim, but the train would
move on nnd (iaspard would Jump
aboard at the very last minute.

At every stop his comrades encour-
aged him to renew the attempt, al
though Burette was greatly worried ut
the thought that his pal might be left
behind. But each time Gaspard would j

reappear In the very lust minute and
finally he returned half drenched. I

I found a fountain and stood right
under It und here's a drink for all of ,

to the rolling of the drums and

Ibilette enjoyed the lefieshlng
ilitiiight. but remarked

"A glass of beer would taste better"
"Anything eNe you'd like?" asked

Gaopiiid.
Two minutes later the train pulled

into large station, and (iaspard, al-

ways on the lookout, discovered a
small keg of beer on the platform.
Miracles like this have been known to
happen. There was neither name nor
nddre?s on the keg, so (iaspard took it
lor granted that It had no owner. Call-
ing Moreau to his assistance he plae d
the kc In the car while no offic-- ' wis
In sight.

M. who was a sergeant, pro- -

tested,
"No, (iaspard, don't do It Tills is

robbery,"
"Hobber.v '" said (Iaspard. "No won- -

der you're a sergeant! only a ser-
geant could talk such rot."

With his bayonet he tried to pierce
the thick wood of the keg.

"Itoiniery: wn a state runway: Wnat
Is the state? Why, wo are the state.
Thei efore. Iiawlliug on our own rail
vmij whatever I Mud belongs in us.
Come on, pals, bring over ,vour cups."

Burette passed lily over and so did
the others, but the Journalist thought
a word of apology to M. Kose was In
order

"War Is war! It would probably be
lost anyway,"

"Oh, don't bother," said Gaspard,
"Drink ami 1111 up again, und don't In-

terfere,"
There were three drinks nf beer for

every man In the car, but unfortu
nately about one-thir- d of the contents

'.'The butcher was a remarkable type. His

of the keg was spilled on the tloor.
Verily, this was the life!

Their only source of worry was their
destination. Where were they going?
To the east or to the north? All agreed
that It must be the noith, but later on
they changed their minds and deckled I

for the east. The train went around
Paris and through the suburbs of

j

Champlgny.
'Heavy set and stout territorials

were guarding the bridges, and many
amusing remarks were ca, led out to
them from the train.

"Hello, George! How goes it V Don't
Worry."

When It came tuuo to eat the men
divided among themselves their sup. .

plies of sardines, hard boiled eggs,

.IB

1 iiir

the merry notes of the bugle. ,lu"

sausage.-- and . hocolate. aftet whnh
all enjoye.i a short nap. resting 011

en h other's shoulder. They were nl- -
le.lilv getting Used to the hardships
of war and slept well despite the
cracking of the wood and the clank-
ing of the wheels, which seemed at
every turning to be about to drop off.

Afur twenty-fou- r hours of steady
travel the train pulled into the
at Hlii'ini".

"Aren't they going to take u- - out
soon?" quelled Moieau. "Tlie.v're not
going to ask us to light now. are they?
We're of the reserves and have fami-
lies. . . What are the young
ones doing?"

i

"That," replied Burette, "is a child-Is- h

argument."
"Why so?" said Moieau. shrugging

his shoulders.
''I'uder what name do .vou write in

the papers?"
"I sign my articles 'Socrates.' "
nil, you .

. . Well,
ou'd do better in signing 'Siuipli

When

the
PUWie.

"And I repeat that to-

morrow we will be nt the
They there the same night.
"Tills Socrates Is bringing us hard

luck," said Moreau.
"Ah, enmn on," replied Gaspard.

'"Who would ever believe that you
eoine from the il'la Unite! , ,

What kind of blood have you got In
your vclim? , . ., We're going
und we're on our way, As for me, I'd

rather ee them and get thtoiigh with
them. Believe uie. .tin- liist allswlie I

se,- I'll get. and I'm imt going to ask
him if he's .1 nicmlie.- - of Parliament'
or if he's i...t any refeienee! m oe I

no nine, t.ilii it fioni file!"
H wn a Hli tli wolds

tha- '.. foot upon the HMUiiful
lanu 111 i.orratnc.

Ills words, however, tailed to receive
the reward they deserved. The voice
of an officer came out of the shadow:

"Silence, damn ou! Tlu Is no time
for Jokes! We'll git -- hot down l.ko
rabbit-!- "

"Babbits. '
. , murmured .li-re.i-

"well, we're nally in for it
. . t'a re rlsl t I'i re vv.i.ting for

US'."

I

'

ni'''" t'n,inwn,..i fn.iere...f

:iim-- i -- mpetled b the le.ilizathm
of the iiiiniediat,e dancer the soldiers,
after their da and a half spent In the
1 little Its. silent regi-
ment disembarked on a platform with-o-

a light In a louutr.v to
the men. and of which tliov only knew
that it .as 'The rrnni.er." With
mouths half open the men r.u-e- d their
ees to the sky. whet p. onlj a few pale
stars could be seen. A strange, weird
wind was blowing through the high
poplars and the distant horizon
seemed one loiijj black line intercepted
b a high hill which seemed ilke a
wall be'ilnd which , . . the enemy.

Without a whisper tin. men tiioi--
on. They inn-ne- over a river on nbudge well mined nnd carefully
guarded. They tlun proceeded along
tlie bank, mysteriously, two
hv two. Here vv.s war In all Its"aitedy . Mr. .)SM, tlmlvhed
along bravely without n whisper or
even a murmur; lie was to
00 HIS e men t'l dim 'iimiiin,i

nr.o, s, at night, the nmir nt which
lie genera ly gave her his good-nlg-

kiss . . . and Gaspard
along with the care free step of the
Parisian wondering, "Where In? What
does It all mran?"

The leglinent went ihtougli ivvo vil-
lages, both well prepared for

purpose, with old uif wagons
nnd carts barring one-ha- 'f of the road,
Patrols of dragoons passed I Ih iii re-p-

ted y and tho Infantry men were

ton. 11 man Is a Journalist he's came drugging along, their careful in',
supposed to write coinniiui sen-- e, orstltie( warned til 111 of the danger
else he's trying to make fools of Burette was thinking of h vvifef

therefore
frontier."

arrived

Hue

parting

remained The

unknown

followed

. ,.4 v

head was enormous auu of bestial

often compelled to dodge quickly aside ,

to mold the hoofs of the hortcs
Moreau complained:
"This is wonse than 11 nightmare,

dodging these fools on their horses." I

Weary nnd tired, the men lost all.
' ,(l exchange any Impret-slons- .

tUr ,'upf lu,,"rH, of marching i

through the darkness of the night!
these men gave no more thought to
the Invisible enemy, but only to their
feet and their backs and the wonder- -
fit test to come.

"I don't believe It," said Gasimrdt
dragging his feet. "They must have

nil inn awa We'll be in Berlin to
morrow morning."

"Aie you tired?" asked Cupt. Puche.
"Mi'? . . . oh, no, I'm not tired.

1 Just Mitd that to something."
But .11 the break of dawn, when the

rtgimeiit finally came to n halt In a '
village and the men were sent

to s eep In hayloCls. Gaspard threw
himself down on the hoy without part-ti- g

with his rifle or nny other part of
his equipment, and pay tig no atten-
tion whatsoever to the protests of the
ethers.

"There's no nnse loom Take your
gun out of the win ! Willi' do vou
think of thut V . . . Well, he
should worry! There, he's already be
gun to snorr

liven Burette was furious because I

he was unabe to Mud a comfortable
tr. ic

He has taki 11 all the bay' And
with my Mghu-n- 11' I'm disgusted'
I'm going to sl P light on top of
h in' '

Thl dliltii woirv (iusp.iul He was
dreaming of Ins -- tmils and of Hie Hue
i.e la (i.iite With deep -- igns Inter-
rupted here and there by one o.-- two
words.

After two hours of test the men
were ordered out h the Co'oliel.

"I should wotry alio,-- : the Colonel,"
-- aid Oasinird.

"The tlr- -' one who bothers me." said
Moreau "will be soiri- - for ,t. li tire
ni whole equipment right in
tin- - centre of his Jaw."

"HV Ixid enough as it Is" said
Burette. "They would do better to
serve u a cup of choc.i'ate."

"And other up to date Improve-- I
ment-.- " udiled d.

.vi osse. ins nair tun 01 nay aim
half asleep himself, tiled to quiit the
mill,

"Come on. bo.vs, be reasonable,
Weil have to make -- 0111c coffee.
Where-- - Gaspard?"

"(iaspnrd, he's snoring 'Ike a steam
engine."

"I am surptlsed at you, Gaspard
a Parisian!"

"Ah don't talk nlsnit Paris' What
do you know ai.oiit Paris? In Purls
when vou're asleep they let you alone.
In Pari there's no sergeant to worry
you. In Paris -- well, you're In Paris,
while here 'you're treated like n herd
of catt e Believe me, this s no place
to tall; of Purls."

"Some Ignlnstorm' But for the
ve of God, we're at war."

I should worry. Good night!"
"Attention!"
The Captain stuck his head through

the door.
"Is Gaspard here?"
"Present! Here I wn,"
"We'd, It's up to you to give us home

good coffee,"
"Sure, Captain!"
"And bring some to me."
"Cnderstood."
"And some to the Lieutenant "
"Don't worry; they'll all get It."
Tho Cnptalti disappeared. M. Posse

remarked:
"When It's the Cnptnln "
Gaspard looked him straight In the

face.
"Well, I hope you're not going to

compare yourself to him. He's polite,
tyiovvsj how to talk to you."

"Yes, 1 suppose you felt flattered
becnusn he nsked you for some of your
coffee,"

"I suppose you believe that you
nsked me."

"I'm not speaking about myself."
"Wall, good for you, because, you

know, vour sergeant's braid has no
effect n me."

"Well, that will do." -- aid M r.se,
"Go 110 further or I shall have to
punish you." ,

"Don't try any airs with tne."
"(in 011 with your coffee,"
"Now you're not talking to a kid."
"Go on with your coffee."
"I'm the father of n family, my boy,

nnd lake It from me, I'm doing some
vvoi k here."

"Now stop it!"
M. I'osse went nr his e.vivs aflame,

('asp.tnl looked at Moreau.
"Something wrong with that fellow.

It's pretty bad w hen you have to so to
war with half lunatics."

appearance.

"What kind of sugar hve ou
lor your rnnce . queried Burette.

"I suppose my lord would like mm,

special brand!"
"And how about brandy'.' Have 1

got any brandy In this one hur-- e t i.

Have you seen any of the natives'.' '

"No, but I'm going to explore."
As Gaspard was going out liur.

called him back.
"Don't forget thut If vou tlni a .y.v

little girl "
..n, k,.rp hrr for.mjf.cf!"
i:;l,Hlnl mHr. hur.,fr t.

later he made soup for the comtur
and later on he cooked the hp. n
meal. The next day he did the ani

Tho regiment was encamped '

meters from the Mcuse, In a poor i

of Lorraine, with flat topp
houses, the roofs of which seemod
have been patched up with tllfs
many descriptions by Incxperlonc
hands. The houses along the ro.i
seemed to have been placed any o
way. regardless of symmetry. T
bilfry of the church seemed about n
collapse, whilo the church Itself a,,
peared to be the work of a child tryiti.
its hand at architecture. The wh
place seemed lamentably deserted a
desolate nnd the approaching mlsf'- -
tunes recalled all that this country ha
suffered In days iront bv.

i.',,r,.i-,- . !i

'"'"i"" this urov,
lias grown accustomed to go ilu,)u.
an invasion as another district expei
encc a storm, and forever cx,. .
the enemy, the inhabit ant- -
surprise when they find out ili.it a.
actually ihiii,-- . The village hid ...
hastily rebuilt as though ii w :

pared to go down again at tiu siin,t
notice. The inhabitants, an hard.
and resigned. And ihe soldiers v.

lump from nioie fortunate pro.r...
cannot understand that if tin
tants of these partn -- cem rude is t

cause the.v have suffered so mil h a'
ready.

Gaspard, who hud been going tr. a
one door to another, calling for lu
onions, potatoes and other prov!.or,
returned In rage.

"A tine lot of brutes! It's n pre.
mean deal to have to go out and tlrn
for that kind of idiots."

But his remarks found no rvn.for his comrades had In en taken lioni
to the banks of the river by t!n Cap-
tain, who was putting them Him-j- .

a morning drill Just 11 In time of pea '
A general order to that effect !mh

been Issued to the entire regiment 'Vi
dpt. I'uehe had such 11 quiet a"'
peaceful way of cnrring It out .

hl Interesting personality 11 u
of more careful description

The Colonel and the other ff
bad dining the past live da
out.Hpoken In their patriot c tails
had never lost un opportunity is ..
liver a stirring war six-eeh-

. The Cat
tain, on the contrary, had never m n-
inny reference whatsoever to the v.,.'
He was going there witlnm'
slightest hesitation, but a re..
son for stirring speeches, he w.. "
n lawyer, but a Captain, nnd
thinking of the battle of winch '

nnd his men knew nothing h: !'.'
thought was of his duty to - !..
his men were well fed nnd w'
trained. He never thought of -- m.n;
"Soldiers , , , your count rv
glory . . . the flag . . . sacrlur'
bloodshed . . ." No; his Idea sn
say to his men; "My Nys. un- - v '"
rations satisfactory? Are the p.t.'.i"
well cooked? Have all the 11"- -. re-

ceived their reserve supph ' pre-

visions?"
As a matter of fact th a" 'ii"

was not understood. The I 're . 1"
pie love stirring speeches. Tl i '
despite all his tender atteiit.. i
too much of a materialist m 'f. "
the a so men of hl com pa y. t

wanted mom verbal patriot!' in T
men tired of the Cantaln't- que-:'..-

and failed to understand h". e. '

Intentions.
What the men te.-en:- more '!'

anything else wns the fact th.r '

only n very short distance ft ' "

er.crr.y'.i line lib-- C.ipt..;:; gavr t"
ders for the drill with the p.'" .lu

ness am) lack of escliemetii v ' ' ''

displayed at home In l.me
business tli. 'i ' Win' '

he think wi 'rn here for ' ; ; "
he'll have us polishing up our

this afternoon"'
ITe probably would if the equV.f,""

had included the necessary po!' '"
powder. For to Opt. Puiiin t!.i Po-

lishing of a soldier's brass Iniltivi1 .

another form of discipline, and 11 . "
way of keeping his troops v

band, Whenever lie luoiig'' '
back to their encampment i"
say while dismounting; 'Tapir' "

land traps to be cleantd at or


