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" The war was a week old—a week
hich had developed other tangents
rnd traps than La Tir—on the morn-
ing that the first installment of junior
cers came to occupy the tables and
ks. Where the family portraits had
bung in the dining-room were now big
mnaps dotted with brown and gray
flags. Portable fleld cabinets with
mectional maps on a large scale were
anged eround the walls of the draw-
ng-room. In what had been the loung-
fing-room of the old days of Galland
rosperity, the refrain of half a dozen
elegraph instruments made medley
wwith the clicking of typewriters. Cooks
nd helpers were busy in the kitchen;
or the staff were to live like gentle-
gnen; they were to have their morning
'baths, their comfortable beds, and
fregular meals. No twinge of indiges-
ftion or of rheumatism from exposure
was to iInterfere with the working of
gheir precious intellectual processes.
(No detail of assistance would be lack-
ing to save any bureaucratic head time
land labor. The bedrooms were appor-
ftioned according to rank—that of the
mnaster awaited the master; the best
wervant’s bedroom awaited Francois,
fhis valet.
When Bouchard, the chief of imtelli-
banoo. who fought the battle of wits
sples against Lanstron, came, two
F«::ﬂ before Westerling was due, the
last of the staff except Westerling and
Ihis personal aide had arrived. Bouch-
Eﬂ!, with his iron-gray hair, bushy eye-

rows, strong, aquiline nose, and
awk-llke eyes, his mouth hidden by
& bristly mustache, wae lean and sat-
ine, and he was loyal. No jealous
E;gught entered his mind at having to
erve a man younger than himself.

[He did not serve a personality; he
merved a chief of staff and a profes-

jsion. The score of words which es-
caped him as he looked over the ar-
inngemenu were all of directing criti-
lclem and bitten off sharply, as if he
regretted that he had to waste breath
communicating even a thought.

“I tell nothing, but you tell me
feverything!” sald Bouchard's hawk
jeyves. He was old-fashioned; he looked
jhis part, which was one of the many
bolnt.l of difference between him and
iLanstron as a chief of intelligence.

! It lacked one minute to four when
edworth Westerling, chief of staff in
'name as well as power now, alighted
/from the gray automobile that turned
in at the Galland drive. His Excel-
{lency had not occupied his new head-
iquarters as soon as he expected, but
[this could have no influence on results.
{1t he had lost fifty thousand men on
the first two days and two hundred
{thousand since “he war had begun,
ould he allow this to disturb his
{well-being of body or mind? His well-
being of body and mind meant the ulti-
ate eaving of lives.
. Confldence was reflected in Wester-
E:;s's bearing and in his smile of com-
nd as he passed through the staff
xooms, Turcas and Bouchard in his
train, with tacit approval of the ar-
frangements. Finally, Turcas, now vioe
chief of staff, and the other chiefs
mwaited his pleasure in the library,
{whkﬁ wase to be his sanctum. On the
poessive seventeenth-century desk lay

.8 number of reports and suggestions.
Westerling ran through them with ac-

gurned to his personal aide.

“Tell Francois that I will have tea
pn the veranda.”

From the fact that he took with him
fhe papers that he had laid aside, sub-
ordinate generals, with the gift of un-
Bpoken directions which is a part of
their profession, understood that he
meant to go over the subjects requir
ing special attention while he had tea.

“Everything is going well—well!”
he added.

“Well!” ran the unspoken communi-
cation of confldence through the staff,
Bo well that His Excellendy was
calmly taking tea on the veranda! For
the indefatigable Turcas the detail;
for Westerling the front of Jove.

He had told Marta only two weeks
ago that he should see her again it
war came; and war had come. With
the Invjting prospect of a few holiday
moments in which to continue the in-
terview that had been abruptly cor
cluded iIn a hotel reception-room, he
etarted down the terrace steps. Above
the second terrace he saw a crown of

woman's hairhair of jet abundance,
shading a face that brought famillar
completeness to the scene. Their
glances met where the path ended
at the second terrace flight; hers shot
with a beam of restrained and ques-
tioning good humor that spoke at
Jeast a truce to the Invader.

*“You called sooner than I expected,”
she eaid in a note of equivocal pleas-
antry.

“Or 1,” he rejoined with a shade of
triumph, the politest of triumph. He
was a step above her, her head on &
lev " with the pocket of his blouse.
His square shoulders, commanding
height, and military erectness were
thus emphasized, as was her own femi-
nine slightness,

“I want to thank you,” she said. “As
becomes a soldler, your forethought
was expressed in action. It was the
promptness of the men you sent to
look after the garden which saved the
uprooted plants before they were past
recovery.”

“I wished it for your sake and eome-
what for my own sake to be the same
that it was in the days when I used
to call,” he sald graciously. “Tea was
from four to five, do you remember?
Will you join me? I have just opdered
i.”

A generous, pleasant conqueror,
this! No one knew better than Wester-
ling how to be one when he chose. He
was something of an actor. Leaders
of men of his type usually are.

“Why, yes. Very gladly!” she as-
sented with no undue cordiality and
no undue constraint, quite as if there
‘were no war.

Neutrality could not be better im-
personated, he thought, than in the
even cleaving of her lips over the
words. They seemed to say that a
storm had come and gone and & new

get of mastere had taken the place of
the old. As they approached the
veranda Francois was placing the tea
things.

“Just like the old days, isn’t it™ he
exclaimed with his first sip, convinced |

| that the officers’ commissary supplied {

rexcellent tea in the field.

“Yes, for the moment—if we forget |
the war!” she replied, and looked |
away, preoccupied, toward the land-|
scape. !

If we forget the war! She bore on |
the words rather grimly. The change
that he had noted between the Marta
of the hotel reception-room and the
Marta of the moment was not alto-
gether the work of ten years. It had
developed since she was in the capi-
tal. In these three weeks war had
been brought w her door. She had
been under heavy fire. Yet this sub-
Ject of the war was the one which he,
as an invader, considered himself
bound to avoid.

“We do forget it at tea, don’t we?"”
he asked.

“At least we need not speak of it!*
ehe replied.

“I am staying tonight. T was going
to ask If you wouldn't remain on the
veranda while I go over these pa-
pers. It—it would be very cozy and
pleasant.”

“Why, yes,” she agreed with evident
pleasure.

Turcas came, in answer to Westers
Ing’s ring. The orders and sugges-
tions on the table seemed to be the
product of this lath of a man, the vice-
chief, but a lath of steel, not wood,
who appeared a runner trained for a
race of intellects in the scratch class.
One by one, almost perfunctorfy,
Westerling gave his assent as he
passed the papers to Turcas; while
Turcas's dry voice, coming from be-
tween a narrow opening of the thin
lips, gave his reasons with a rapid.
firer’'s precision in answer to his
chief’s inquiries.

With each order somewhere along
that frontier some unit of a great or-
ganism would respond. The reserves
from this position would be trans-
ferred to that; such a position would
be felt out before dark by a reconnois-
sance in force, however costly; the !
rapid-firers of the 19th Division would
be transferred to the 20th; despite the
37th Brigade's losses, it would still
form the advance; General So-and-So
would be superseded after his failure
of yesterday; Colonel So-and-So would
take his place as acting major-general; I
more care must be exercised in recom- |
mendations for bronze croeses, lest
their value so depreciate that officers

and men would lack incentive to win
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Than Ever Before Will

lief in our sincerity, and a practical test of
our merchandise and our service has es-
tablished in the minds of thousands of men
the firm conviction that better value and
better satisfaction are theirs for every

gest and best season yet, and our purpose is clearly
reflected in the huge stock of new FALL merchandise

More Men

uy Their Clothes Here -
THIS FALL

Recognition of the soundness of
policies has been followed by a be-

ing dollar they invest with us.
We've planned to make this the big-

is now ready for you: approval. )

The great House of Kuppenheimer, and.

other worthy makers from whom we buys,

have fairly outdone themselves in supplying this LIVE STORE with
styles, workmanship and fabric values that cannot be surpassed. At the
same time the wonderful growth of our business makes still more effective
those distinctive merchandising methods whereby we can--and do--give:so
much more value for the money than others find possible.

WE INVITE EVERY MAN WITHIN BUYING REACH OF
THIS LIVE STORE TO MAKE a personal and critical inspection of the new Fall Styles.

Suits in Tartaﬁ éﬂecks
and Plaids, Stripes, etc.

$1

)

Get a Doutrich Balmacaan at $

Shirts

Manhattans, Bate

Street, Star and oth_g

good makes.

.

’

Boys
We are showing the large
Boys® Suits and Overcoats
Boys’ Norfolk Suits at $5 an
bloomers, and others from $3

out

|
304 Marhket Street,

ASvays Relinble

$20, $25 and

5, $20 and $25

% 4 e
oliing Neckwear
st and most complete line of e
that we have ever shown. The T o
d $6.50 . ) A . 1c largest and latest assort-
$6.50 with two pairs of meiits of . BaRrinadide axe ab

lu$l‘).

rich

ways to be found here at the LIVE
STORE 50¢

Sweater

colors, from .... $1.00 to $10.00
e

S
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their children a

| them. center of the city. In_ addition to|community to giv 7 : e
| &=t . e % ¥ A A ) _Bive circuit, 1898-1899; Greencastle, 1889- | bersburg Pa.; W. 0. Kiracofe ¢ () inister: » R . <

HAVE UAHK HAIH | Marta was having a look behind the ";""‘('lr'f:m'rll,?f,.e“; L .-:T'?.’:.'.)f'l|,;«?1‘:,€;:i work that will inculcate a never-dying |1900; Boiling Springs, 1900 to 1904, o 3l i or .\_“1" ate d:ld & ministers, the Rev. C. H. Kiracofe, ol
ANB LUUK YUUNG | scenes at the fountainhead of great [1i. Wolf, shipbing clerk, were killed, | thirst for knowledae, and mpart a| The Rev. Kiracofe was twice mar-| i o '”I gl "“'."‘ goid Winona Lake, Ind.; the Rev. Georgs

b > Sk and aste for information of a kind that|ried, his first wife dying fort Kiracofe, o arrisburg; John Kiracofe, of Keller, Va.; the Rev. N

| events., Power! power! The abso- o is | i h i 4 i ; . > P A

| o ! ! ’ is bound to influence their whole lives |, ago. He afterward married|Kiracofe, of Boiling Springs, Pa.; Miss| A. Kiracofe, of Mechanicshurg, Pa.
| lute power of the soldier in the saddle, The Young Flnd Larned § |[for the best and worthiest things. The | Miss Sus: 1 Buxton, of Keedysville, | Nellie Kiracofe, of this city, and Mrs.|the Rev. Joseph . Kiracofe, of In

coupons printed daily in this paper
will, we believe, exert an incalculable
effect on the future generations of this
city and other places where this paper
circulates, They should be clipped at
once, as the advantage they offer will
probably not be obtainable much
longer.

Minister For Half Century
Dies at Hagerstown, Md.

Tlagerstown, Md., Oct. 2.—The Rev.
J. W. Kiracofe, a prominent retired

who survives with the following chil-
dren: Mrs. Samuel Lightner, of Cham-

- | with premier and government and all ;

Nobody can Tell when you Darken| the institutions of peace only a dim

. o  background for the processes of war!

Gray, Faded Hair with | Opposite her was & man who could

sage Tea ! make and unmake not only genérals

i but even the destinies of peoples. By

Grandmother kept her hair beauti-| @very sign he enjoyed his power for

full':)y d?rkvnml, sy and abundant) fts own sake. There must be a chief
with a brew of S T'ea and Sulphur ‘hic

‘Whenever her hair fell out or took on, of '_l.\e five rpilllolls, “hk:h oA e

that dull, faded or streaked appear-: MOVINE forest of destruction, and hero

ance, this simple mixture was applicd | was the chief, his strength reflected

with wonderful v~ll’m~L_ By u?kin;; at’ {n the strong muscles of his short

any drug store for “Wyeth's Sage and neck as he turned his head to listen

Markwood D. Harp, of Frederick, Md.;
also five brothers, four

diana, and James H. Kiracofe, of Ha
whom are | gerstown.
|

History Fascinating

of

An Astonishiaéw Interest Dis-
played by the Children of This
City in a Great Historical Work

Very Litile Expense and Very Little Quaker Extract

Create a Seemingly Miraculous Yet Entire Cure in the
-Case of Mrs. Frederick Wigfield, of No. 271 S. 2nd
St., Steelton. Investigate, Any Way or Every Way

We were told by competent critics
when we first undertook the distri-
bution of Larned's llistory of tho
! World in this city that we would find

! the children among its most enthusi-
astie admirers. We find this prediction
| has come true. Ilundreds of boys and

Sulphur Compound,” you will get a | girls, even as young as ten years, have | minister of the United Brethren de
::\:ﬁ;‘\ :’O“'l:l‘," ;')1')1' lu}:}:u{)l’dl;“'“wtc”l’.l!:”l..‘ :o 'It‘u';‘a:' M“r“l_a reg]t:lled the con- :’,,,,." among the crowds thronging our | Romination and for fifty-one years in The Quaker Health Teacher has|cording to her own admission in the|South Second street, Steelton. The:
simple mixture can be X )‘t-kx‘n?l«;;l u ,,‘,,': o npvhris esterling and Lan- | ;gice daily, and have carried off their [ the active ministry of that denomi-|made his headquarters at the drug|presence of her husband, she told e plain words, easily understood b
to restore natural (-(;lurlnn 1 h(-uln stron as they faced each other after treasure with exclamations of delight. [ nation in Pennsylvania, Maryland and store to learn what his wonderful |that she had suffered about two years |, ! who may read them. Now, are you
£0 the. Balr abd 18 spisudis ; e lly the wreck of the aeroplane ten years | Their still smaller hrothers and gm_l\'lrp.lnlu. died at his home in this Lt ’ Moy : I. convinced of the power of the Quaker
ruff, dry, itchy m,a“l ‘. or dand- . th 1 {nvincibilit ¢t th ters pore over the illustrations by the ! ¢ity on Tuesday evening after an ill- |Quaker Extract and Oil of l}ulm I_s with various stomach complaints. | remedies

» Yo 3 P x_md falling hair.| 8g0; e fron invinci y of the hour. The reproductions of famous|ness of several days. doing, has done and will do for suf-|caused, as she learned, by the ravages Also bear in mind that Quaker Ex-

.oj\ w'elljknown (10\\'n‘lu\\'.n druggist| elder’s sturdy, mature figure and the ! historical paintings in actual colors The Rev. Mr. Kiracofe had a re-|ferers of rheumatism, catarrh, kid-|of a tapeworm. She tried many rem-|tract and Oil of Balm are intended
says everybody uses Wyeth's Sage and lert, high-st invineibilit f th have an absorbing interest. The nu- | markable career in the ministry and (ney, liver, stomach and blood tro edies without success and doctors also | for sufferers of rheumatism catarrh,
Sulphur, because it carkens so nat- alert, gh-strung invine Y o o alf o aard > few A f hi alling he . bles, and worms What Quaker E failed to relieve her of the worm She|kidney, 7 g "

; ® ! ha outiedr fae merous halftones with which the fiv P“. l,ll n o II.‘i.ld. "’T ..ul as !1|rg.x sles, and worms. ¥ RS aker ) ailed tc l SLERe WY sne \.( ney, 11\.«1, stomach ‘nnd blood f

urally and evenly that nobody can tell| sighter figure of *he vounger man. |y olumesa are embellished likewise|a circle of acquaintances and friends |tract and Oll of Balm have done you [called on the Health Teacher, After|troubles, worms, Indigestion.  constis
it has he”_‘ applied—it's so ‘easy to [To Be Continued ] afford endless fi ation. No w in the Cumberland Valley from Har- |know, if you have been reading your|proving to his satisfaction that she|pation, etc., but not for lung, hes
use, too. You simply d:nn]v‘on a comb % e — of its kind has ever been so widely [risburg to Staunton. He began his|{local papers. If not, here is another|was afflicted with a tapeworm he gave |or throat troubles or for contagio
or soft brush and draw it through l"u\n'ﬂl’ PAIN'S F!Hl':\\'n‘nl\'\‘ and heautifully il ated. But the | ministerial career in Virginia, 5 one |case, which the Health Teacher dares|{her the Quaker Extract to remove it.|of feverish diseases. Bear these fact
your hair, taking one strand at a time. IIA\’.I KILLED IN B L text is also a feature enjoyed hy the|0f the organizers of the Maryland|you to investigate, and if you find it]She took this remedy only one day, or|in mind bhefore calling. or sue
By morning the gray hair disappears; (:l_xiltl':‘mn. hL.l(lr-ti, y - _Ill i'!. .{(hmn'le, young, since it is written in a style|conferences and for nearly thirty|not true he will give $100.00 to any|even less, and it caused the entire people who cannot conventiently ecall
after another application or two, it ;:qu:-‘("::l%pr;nrn\':‘:if :{l::"l"l'lu‘-“:lllllﬂH']:‘""l': that is clarity itself, and easily under. [Vears he served churches in the Penn-|local charitable institution, and the|monster, complete with head, to be[he wishes to remond them that the
is restored to its natural color and|gH, VOU were killed by an explosion | 8t00d and retained by the youthful |svlvania conference, including the fol- money is on deposit at the drug store.|expelled. This is what the Health|genuine Quaker remedies are now
Jooks glossy, soft and abundant.—Ad- whrn-h' destroyed the Pain Company's | mind. We do not hesitate to say thatilowing charges: Newville, 1885-1889; Mrs. Frederick Wikfield lives at No.|Teacher says: 1f you doubt it, call|also on sale at W. H. Kennedy's, 30
vertisement. plant. & few blocks fram tha bnsinase it & a real duty of the parents of this Mechanicsburg, 1889-1894; Mont Alto 271 South Second street, Steelton. Ac- or write Mrs. Wigfield at No. "

271South Third street.—Advertisement,




