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ome Extraordinary Specials.

The Best in the House.
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1 Inl Ladi(—n' £5.00 “'alking and Dresa®
Cloths and perfectly made and finishe

Choice of any Pnncy Parazol in stock that forn

All o'bet l‘dlea and children’s Parasols greatly rcd ace 1

Still a big assortment of White Lawn and
choose from  All go at } off former low prices.

Many bargains in Hosiery, Underwear, Skirts, Wash Goods, ete
A Real Bargain for Men and Boys.

15 dozen Men 3 and BO)a )0\, and
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A Determination Sale

Ever hear of one?

We call it a DETERMINATION SALE
determined to carry over no Spring and Sumr
prices will remove them.

Here are some of our prices:

Choice of a lot of 2 Piece Suits that sold for $10 and $12| —
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Wash Silk Waists
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No matter what mo

Fine Blue Serge and Cheviot Suits regular $10 and
values closing price $6.75.

Balance of our line of $13.50 and $15 suits, comprising,
Cheviots, Cassimeres and Worsteds for $8.

Any suit that formerly sold at $18 and $20 for $12.

Grand bargains in our Children’s Department,

Extraordinary values in Men's Pants.

Men's Furnishings at unheard of Low Prices.

Schaul & Nast, .-

LEADING CLOTHIERS AND FURNISHERS,
137 South Main 8t., Butler,

CAMPBELL'S GOOD FURNITURE mﬂm

Getting Ready for the GreatestS
Autumn Trade in Our History.

Now, while we are cleaning our stocks, is your
opportunity to secure our kind of merchandise at prices
less than you would have to pay for ordinary grades,
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:also gas and ether used
munications by mail receive prompt at
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Ino. S. Wick,

SURGEON DENTIST,
()ﬂil'w over Leighner's Je

I’eopnts Telephone 505.
A 5ptcmllv made nf ‘nhl fillings, gold
crown and bridge work.
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. A. McCANDLESS,

Office in Butler County National Bark
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R. M. D. KOTTRABA,
Successor to Dr. Johnswon

Office at No 114 I. Jefterson St.,
3. W. Miller's grocery

B¢ 2t 0t 20

$30 Couch for $18 $22 Couch for $14

Dark green striped verona
covering, full width, deep
tufting, wide golden oukbue
guaranteed constraction.
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pantiesote, deep mmnz very
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Artinci«l Tuth inserted on the latest
Gold Fillings a spec
ne ext to postoffice,

oak base. A ‘band-tied conch
that we gnarantee to be per-

HERWIN-WILLIAMS CO'S

TSN

; ATTORNEYS,
870 Bed Room Suit for $55 Bed Room Suit for
$50 840.
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. massive suit wade 2!

Dnucr has large
mirror, shaped top a
front. Bed has large roll on

$18 Dinner Set Now $14.

Fall 100-piece set Pretty
pink spray or border decoration, as you perfer.

Iired A. Gampbell
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Dresser has Frenr h

Redick & Grohman

+109 N. Main St.,
BUTLER, PA.
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"PIANOS AT YOUR PRICE.
W. R. Newton,
The Piano Man,

5. Tain Street,

pal
trimmings; bed nchly carved
ATTORNEV-AT-LAW,
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ATTORNRY AT LAW.
Office at No, 8, West Diamond

Best English porcelain.

VOULTER & PAKK '{
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lgu!ﬂ‘"i( b
1 £340 at $245 Cash,

Special attention given
! and business matters,

Other planos from

ATTORNEV-AT-LAW,
Office in Retber building, corner Maip

KARL SCHLUCHTER,,

Practical Tailor and Cutter,

115 East Jefferson Street,
(UP STAIRS.)

Has received his Fall and Winter samples,

Do .You Buvaedicines?
Certainly You Do.

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Office on Main St, near Court House

ATTORKEY AT LAW,
Office in Wise building

ATTORNKY AT LAW.
f)fﬁm in the f";" ildi

from three large wholesale houses, and is pre-
pared to take orders for Winter Suits snd
Qvercoats from the best to the cheapest.

He is a practical tailor, does his own cutting,
superintends his own work and guarantees fit

<, Toilet Articles,

'Purvis’ Pharmacy

MISCELLANEQUS,

Civirn, ENGINEER AND SURVEVOR
Office uear Conrt House

(UNION SHOP)
Employs none but the best of Union Tailors.

Mines and Land
. 49, West Sunbury,

Pearson B. Nace's

Lwery Feed and SaleStable

] P. WALKER,
in

OMice with Berkmer, 3
Wnck House Butler

CHas. A. MCELVAIN
WALKER & McELVAIN,

¢07 Butler County National Bauk Bldg

nent boarding and transient trade

K E

Merchant Tailor,

Sprmq & Summer Suitings

JUST ARRIVED.
142 North Main St.

Stable Roam For 65 Horses

OIL PROPEKTLEE

WM. H. MILLEK,

FIRE and LIFE

INSURANCE

and REAL ESTATE.

Livery, Feed and Sale Stables

opmodations in tawn

Advertlse in the CITIZEN.

l National Bank building,

§¢ Copyright, 1900, by the BOWEN

VINCENNES

By MAURICE THOMPSON
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incident

ence of

for sowme reason,
Bls «llul violently
all five or six

ri a a short distance
from the ade.
» and Helm, with two other officers,
n the midst of a game of cards,
» a kettle, swinging on a crane In
fireg :, sang a shrill prom~
pplejack toddy.

Jove!” exclaimed F

rnsworth,

although not in the game, was
ng himself with looking on, “you

{ke a fine lady! I almost fancied
a bullet hit you.”

3 may all jump while you can,”

Helm. “That's Clark, and
3 1e's short. He'll have this fort
tumbling on your heads before day-

light of tomorrow morning comes.”

he arose from his seat
ut the card table and went to look after
the toddy which, as an expert, he had
under supervision.
Hamilton frowned.
as disturbing.
disappearance

As he spoke

The mention of
Ever since the
of Lieutenant

Jark

v he had nursed the fear that
pos=ibly Clark’s scouts had ecaptured
him and that the American forces

might be much nearer than Kaskaskla.
his nerves were unruly, as

v had been ever since the encounter
with Father Beret, and his vision per
gisted in turning back upon the
cusing cold face of Alice, lying in the
moonlight. One little detail of that
almost maddened him at times.
It was a sheeny, crinkled wisp of
warm looking hair looped aeross the
cheek in which he had often seen a
saucy dimple dance when Alice spoke
or smiled. IHe was bad enough, but
not wholly bad, and the thought of
having darkened those merry eyes and
stilled those sweet dimples tore
through him with a cold and rasping
pang.

“Just as soon as this toddy Is prop-
erly mixed and tempered,” sald Helm
with a magnetic jocosity beaming from
his genial face, “I'm going to propose
a toast to the banner of Alice Rous-
sillon, which a whole garrison of Brit-
ish braves has been unable to take!”

“If you do I'll blow a hole through
you,” said Hamilton in a voice fairly
shaken to a husky er with rage
“You may do a many insulting
things, but not that.”

Helm was in a half stooping att!
tude with a ladle In one hand, a cup
in the other. He had met Hamilton's
glowering look with a pecullarly inno-
cent smile, as If to say: “What In the
world Is the matter now? 1 never felt
in a better humor in all my life. Can't
you take a joke, I wonde He did
not sj k, however, for a rattling vol-
ley of musket rifle shots hit the
top of the clay daubed chimney, send
down into the toddy a shower of soot
and dirt

In a wink every man wi¢
and staring,

“Gentlemen,” sald Helm, with an im-
pressive cath, “that s Clark’s soldiers,
and they will take your fort, but they
ought not to have spoiled this apple
toddy."”

“Oh, the devil!” sald Hamilton, forel
bly resuming a calm countenance. “It

ac-

scene

and

19 on his feet

I only a squad of drumken Indians
coming in. We'll forego excitement.
I'he # ne battle on hand, gentlemen.”
“I'm glad you think so, Governor
Hamilton,” Helm responded, “but |
hould imagine that I ought to know
the crack of a Kentucky rifle. I've
neard one oceaslonally In my life, Be
sides, 1 got a whiff of freedom just
now

Captain Helm is right,” observed
Farnsworth. “That 18 an attack.”
Another volley, this time nearer and

coneentrated, convineed Hamil
ton that he was Indeed at the opening
of a fight. Even while he was giving
hurried orders to his officers a
was wounded at one of the port
holes. Then came a series of yells, an
swered by a ripple of sympathetie
French shouting that ran throughout
the town. The patrol guards
straggling in, breathless with excite
ment. They swore to hav seen a
thousand men m:m-hir{x the
water covered mendows
Hamilton was brave., The
of danger stirred him like a
wtraln. [is fighting blood rose
tide, and he gave his orders with the
gteadiness and commanding force of a
The officers hastened to
On all strdes

maore

some

came

ing
nerosy

approach
trumpet
to full

soldier
respective

born

their positions

sounds indicative of rapid preparations
for the fight mingled Into a confused
strain of military energy Men march
el to thelp places, eannon were wheeled
Into position, and soon enough the fir
Ing began in good carnest

Late in the afternoon a rumor of
Clar) approach had gone abroad
throngh the village, but not a French
lip breathed it to a friend of the Brit
11l The ereoles were Joynl to the
ciause of freedon moreover, they cor
dially hated Hamilton, and their heart
beat high at the prospect of a clinnge
in masters at the fort. Rvery cabin
had it= hiddena gun and supply of am
muntition desplite the order to disarm
lsgued by Hamilton There wa i
hustling to bring these forth, which
was accompanled with a guarded yeot
frrepressible  chattering,  dollghtfully
French nnd Infinltely volatile

“Tlens vala frotter mon fusil! J'al
vl un wir " wald Jacques Bourcler to
his danghter, the pretty Advienne, who
wag con ¢ out of the room In which
Alice Iny

“1 saw a4 monkey Just now. T muat
yubi up my gun!”  He could not be
solenn, not he. The thought of nn op

portunity to get even with Hawmllton

was ke wine lu his blood

I you had seon those hardy and
sinewy Frenchmen gliding in the dusk
of evening from cottage to cottngs
passing the word that the Amerlcans
bad arrived, saying alry things and
pinching one another as th mn and
hurried on, you would ha
“0 hilr nned A
Jocund in preparation for the peo

ple of Vincennes.

vn that (
sed a good

e lion's

the ebb

Nobody

was surpris
suddenly aj

his friends,

e '_ulxl]»

he hissed whene

nmet an ul:qun:x;mnw- “We

» the fort and s
Aux xlx.n<

v h‘nnvnt d’arriver!
At

his own house he knocked and
d in vain. He shook the door vio
for he was t g
the floor, of tl
fragrant borde
how 1t throbl
Mme. Roussillon?

“Jean: Jean!” he eried, forget-
ting all precaution. “Come here, you
scamp, and let me in this minute!”
A profoundly impressive silence
him to understand that his home
deserted.
“Chiff!

under
of the
throat,
wse

Alice?

But \\h-m
Where was

ve

was

Frightened and gone to stay
with Mme. Godere, I suppose, and I so
thirsty! Bah! Hum, hum! Apres le
vin la bataille. Zifr!"

He kicked in the door and groped his
way to the liquors. While he hastily
swigged and smacked he heard the
firing begin with a crackling, desultory
volley. He laughed jovially there in
the dark, between drafts and deep
sighs of enjoyment.

“Et mol aussi,” he murmured, like
the vast murmur of the sea, “I want
to be in that dance! Pardonnez mes-
sleurs. Mol, Je veux danser, s’il vous
plait.”

And when he had filled himself he
plunged out and rushed away, wrought
up to the extreme fighting pitch of
temper. Diable! If he could but come
across that Lieutenant Barlow, how he
would smash him and mangle him! In
magnifying his prowess with the lens
of imagination he swelled and puffed
as he lumbered along.

The firing sounded as if it were be-
tween the fort and the river, but pres-
ently when one of Hamilton's cannon
spoke M. Roussillon saw the yellow
splke of flame from its muzzle leap
directly toward the church, and he
thought it best to make a wide detour
to avoid going between the firing lines.
Once or twiee he heard the whine of
a stray bullet high overhead. Before
he had gone very far he met a man
hurrylng toward the fort. It was
Captain Francls Malsonville, one of
Hamilton’s ehlef scouts, who had been
out on a reconnoissance and, cut off-
from his party by some of Clark’s
forces, was trying to make his way to
the main gate of the stoekade,

M. Roussillon knew Maisonville as a
gomewhat desperate character, a lead-
er of Indian forays and a trader In
human scalps. Surely the fellow was
legitimate prey.

“Ziff! Diable de gredin!” he snarled,
and leaping upon him choked him to
the ground. “Je vals vous scalper im
mediatement!”

Clark’s plan of
masterly strategy.

approach showed
Lieutenant Bailey,
with fourteen regulars, made a show
of attack on the east, while Major
Bowman led a company through the
town, on a line near where Main street
In Vincennes Is now located, to a polnt
north of the stockade. Charleville, a
brave creole, who was at the head of
daring fellows, by a brilllant
dash got position under cover of a nat
ural terrace at the edge of the pralrie
the fort's southwestern ar
Lieutenant Beverley, in whom the com
mander placed highest confidence, was
sent to look for a supply of ammunl
tion and to gather up all the French
men In the town who wished to join in
the attack. Oncle Jazon and ten other
avallable men went with him,

They all made a great
they felt that the place was completely
Invested. Nor ean we deny, much as
we would like to, the strong desire for
whieh ralsed those shouting
volees and nerved those steady hearts
to do or die In an undertaking which
certalnly had a desperate look. The
thought was tremendously stimulat-
ing

Beverley, with the aid of Oncle Ja-
zon, was able to lead his little company

some

opposite

nolse when

vengeance

as far as the church before thg enemy
saw him. Here a volley from the near-
est angle of the stockade had to be an

swered, and pretty soon a cannon be-
pan to play upon the position.
“We kin do hetter some'rs else,”
Oncle Jazon's laconle remark,
back over his shoulder as he
briskly away from the

was
flung
moved
«pot Just swept

by a 6 pounder. Come this yer way,
lieutenant. 1 hyer some o' the fellers
a-talkin® loud Jes' beyant Legrace's
place. They alu't no sort o' genze a-try
In’ to Qit anything na-shootin’ In the
dark nohow.”

When they reached the thick of the

town there was a strange stir in the
dusky streets. Men lipping from
house to house, armin mselves and
Joining thelr neighbo Clark had
sent an order earller in ovening
forbldding any street demo tion by
the inhabitants, but he might 18 well
have ordered the wind not to blow or
the river to stand stil Onele Inzon
knew every man whe mtlines he
could see or whose volee hio Yoard e
ealled cach one by nawme:

“UHere, Roger, fall in! Come, Louls,
blphonse, Victor, Octave—venez lcl,
nere's the Ametican army, come with
me!”  His rapld French phivases leaped
forth as If shot from a pistol, and his
shivill vole famlliar to every ear in
Vincennes, drew the creole militinmen
to him, and soon Beverley's company
had doubled its numbers, while at the
pnme thne s enthusinsm and abllity
to mnke a nolse had increased in a far
greater proportion, In accordance with
an ordey from Clark they now took po
sition near the northeast corner of the
stockade and began firing nithough

' but little op
marksmanship

In the darkness there wi
portunity for

Onele Jazon had found Cltizens Le
grace and Bosseron, and through them
Clark's men were supplied with am
mwunition, of which they stood greatly
In need, thelr powder having got wet
Auring their long watery march By

9 o'clock the fort was completely
surrounded, and from every direction
the riflemen and  musketeers  were
| pouring In volley after Hey. Bev
erley with his men took the cover of o
fence and sowe houses sixty yords

Leaping wupon

him, he choked him to
the ground.
from the stockade. Here to their sur-
prise the
line of Hamilton's cannon, which, be-
ing planted on the second floor of the
fort, could not be suflficiently depressed
to bear upon them. A well directed
musket fire, however, fell from the
loopholes of the blockhouses, the bul-
lets rattling merrily against the cover
behind which the attacking forces lay.

Clark, in passing burriedly from com-
pany to company around the line,
stopped for a little while when he
found Beverley.

“Hayve you plenty of ammunition?”
was s first inquiry.

“A mighty sight more 'n we kin see
to shoot wifh,” spoke up Oncle Jazon.
“It's a right smart o’ dad burn foolish-
ness to be wastin’ it on nothin’; scems
like to me "at we'd better set the dasted
fort afire an’ smoke the skunks out!”

“Speak when you are spoken to, my
man,” said the colonel a trifle hotly,
and trying by a sharp scrutiny to make

him out in the gloom where he
crouched.
“Ventrebleu! I'm not askin’ you,

Colonel Clark, nor no other man, when
I shill speak. I talks whenever I gits
ready, an' I shoots jes' the same way.
So ye'd better go on 'bout yer business
like a white man! Close up yer own
whopper jawed mouth ef ye want any-
thing shet up!”

“Oho, is that you, Jazon? You're so
little I didn’'t know you! Certainly,
talk your whole under jaw off for all
I care,” Clark replied, assuming a jo-
cose tone. Then, turning again to Bev-
erley: “Keep up the firing and the
noise. The fort wiill be ours in the
morning.”

“What's the use of waiting till morn-
ing?’ Beverley demanded with impa-
tience. “We can tear that stockade to
pieces with our hands in half an hour.”

“I don’t think so, lieutenant. It is
better to play for the sure thing. Keep
up the racket, and be ready for 'em if
they rush out. We must not fail to
capture the hair buyer general.”

Beverley submitted to Clark’'s plan
with what patience he could, and all
night long fired shot for shot with the
best riflemen in his squad. It was a
fatiguing performance, with apparent-
ly little result beyond forcing the garri-
son now and again to close the em-
brasures, thus periodically silencing
the cannon. Toward the close of the
night a relaxation showed itself in the
shouting and firing all round the line.
Beverley's men, especially the creoles,
held out bravely in the matter of noise,
but even they flagged at length, their
volatility simmering down to desultory
bubbling and half sleepy chattering
and chaffing.

Beverley leaned upon a rude fence
and for a time neglected to reload his
hot rifie. Qf course he was thinking of
Alice—he really could not think In any
sther direction; but it gave him a shock
and a start when he presently heard
her'name mentioned by a little French-
man near him on the left,

“There 'Il never be another such a
girl in Post Vincennes as Allce Roussil-

lon,”” the fellow said in the soft creole
patols. “And to think of her being shot
like a dog!”

“And by a man who calls himself a
governor, t00,” sald another. “Ah, as
for myself, I'm in favor of burping him
mive when we capture him. That's
e,

“Et mol aussl,” chtmed in a third
voice., “That poor girl must be aveng
ed. The man who shot her must die
Holy Virgin, l-n! if Gaspard Rousslllon
were only here!”

“But Le is hv re. I saw him just after
dark. He was In great fighting temper,
that terrible man. Ouf, but I should
not like to be Colonel Hamllton and
fall in the way of that Gaspard Rous-
sillon!”

“Morbleut I should say net. You
#iny leave we out of a chance like that.
! shouldn’t mind secing Gaspard handle
the governor though, Ah, that would
be too good! He'd pany him up for
shooting Mlle, Allce.”

Beverley could scarcely hold himself
erect by the fence. The smoky, foggy
landscape swam round him heavy and
strange. He uttered a groan, which
brought Oncle Jazon to lls side In a
hurry.

“Qu' nvez-vous? What's the matter?”
the old man demanded with quick sym-
pathy. “Hev they hit ye? Licujgnant,
alr ye hurt much?”

teverley did not hear the old man's
words, did not feel his kindly touch.

“Allce, Alice!” he murmured. “Dead,
dead!”

“Ya-ns,” drawled Onecle Jazon. *1
hearn abont it soon as I got inter town.
It's a sorry thing, n mighty sorry thing.
But mebby 1 won't do a little somepin’
to that"”

Beverley stralghtened himself
lifted his gun, forgetting that he had
not relopded It since firlng last. He
leveled it at the fort and touched the
trigger Simultaneously with his
movement an embrasure opened and a
cannon finshed, its roar flanked on el
ther side by a erackling of British mus
kets. Some bullets struck the fence
and flung splinters into Oncle Jazon's
face. A-cannon ball knocked a ridge-
pole from the roof of a house hard by
and sent it whirling through the alr.

“Ventrebleu—et apres? What next?

and

Better knock a feller's eyes out!” the
old man erfed. “I ain't a-doin’ nothin’
to ye!”

e  eapered around rubbing his

leathery face after the manper of a
scalded monkey., Beverley was struck
In the breast by a flattened and spent
ball that glanced from a fence pickef.
The shock enusod him to stagger and
drop his gun, but he quickly plcked it
up and turned to his companlon.

“Are yon hurt, Oncle Jazon?' he In
quired. “Are you hurt?”

“Not a bit; jJes' skeert mos’ into a
duck fit., Thought a cannon ball had
knocked my whele dang face down
my throat! Nothin' but a handful o'
splinters In my poo'ty count'nance
makin®' my head feel like
But 1 sort o thought I hi
give you a difr.”

Something did hit me,” #aid Bever
ley, lnying a hand on his breast, “but
I don't think 1t was a bullet. They

ard somepin’

»y found themselves below the |

-—

m to be getiing our
the men to keep
¥y must not exp
» re lh to charge.

range at last
veell un
» themselves until

ith the fun
s h‘u-puu-\\ tolling s <
nized heart he turned 1fn~~h to direct
ing the tire upon the blockhouse,
About this time a runner came from
Clark with an order to cease firing and
let a returning party of British scouts

under Captaih Lamothe re-enter the
fort un med. A strange order it
3 1 to both officers and men, but

it was implicitly obeyed. Clark's genius
here made another fine strategic flash.
He knew that umless he let the scouts
ge back into the stockade they would
escape by running away, and might
possibly organize an army of Indians
with which to succor Hamilton. But
if they were permitted to go inside
they could be ecaptured with the rest
of the garrison. Hence his order.

A few minutes passed in dead si-
lence. Then Captain Lamothe and his
party marched close by where Bever-

| ley’s squad was lying concealed. It
was a diffienit task to restrain the cre- |

oles, for some of them hated Lamothe.
Oncle Jazon
while they filed past all unaware that
an enemy lurked so near.
reached the fort,

clamber over the wall, crowding and

pushing one another in wild haste. |
| Oncle Jazon could hold in no longer. {
Ya!” he yelled. “Look

“Yal! Ya!
out! The ladder is a-fallin’ wi’ ye!”

Then all the lurking crowd shouted
as one man, and, sure enough, down
came a ladder--men and all in a crash-
ing heap.

“Silence! Silence!” Beverley com-
manded, but he could not check the
wild jeering and laughing, while the
bruised and frightened scouts hastily
erected their ladder again, fairly tum-
bling over one another in their haste
to ascend, and so cleared the wall, fall-
ing into the stockade to join the gar-
rison.

“Ventrebleu!” shrieked Onecle Jazon.
“They’ve gone to bed, but we'll wake
'em up at the crack o' day am’ give
'em a breakfas’ o' hot lead!”

Now the fighting was resumed with
redoubled spirit and noise, and when
morning came, affording sufficient light
to bring out the bead sights on the
Kentucky rifles, the matchless marks-
men in Clark’s band forced the British
to close the embrasures and entirely
cease trying to use their cannon, but
the fight with small arms went merrily
on until the middle of the forenoon.

Meantime Gaspard Roussillon had
tied Francis Maisonville’s hands fast
and hard with the strap of his bullet
pouch,

“Now, I'll scalp you,” he said in a
rumbling tone terrible to hear. And
with his words out came his hunting
knife from its sheath.

“Oh, have mercy, my dear M. Rous-
sillon!” ecried the panting -captive.
“Have mercy!”

“Mercy! Yes, llke your colonel’s;
that’s what you'll get. You stand by
that forban, that scelerat, that bandit,
and help him. Ob, yes, you'll get mer-
cy! Yes, the same mercy that he
showed to my poor little Alice! Your
scalp, monsieur, if you please. A small
matter; it won't hurt much!”

“But, for the sake of old friendship,
Gaspard, for the sakea"—

“ZIff! Poor little Alice!”

“But I swear to you that 1"—

“Tout de meme, monsieur, je vais

vous scalper malntenant.¥

In fact, he had taken off a part of
Maisonville’s scalp when a party of
soldlers, among whom was Malison-
¥ille's brother, a brave fellow and loy-
al to the American cause, were at-
tracted by his cries and came to his
rescue,

M. Roussillon struggled savagely, in-
sisting upon completing his cruel per-
formance, but he was at last overpow-
ered, partly by brute force and partly
by the pleading of Maisonville's broth-
er, and made to desist. The big man
wept with rage when he saw the
bleeding prisoner protected. “Eh bien!
I'll keep what I've got,” he roared,
“and I'll take the rest of It next
time.”

He shook the tuft of hair at Malson-
ville and glared like a mad bull.

Two or three other members of La-
mothe’s band were captured about the
same time by some of the Fronch mill-
tiamen, and Clark when on his round
cheering and directing his forces dis-
covered that these prisoners were belng
used as shields. Bome young creoles,
gay with dripk and the stimulating ef-
fect of fight, had bound the poor fel-
low# and were firing from behind them,
Of ceurse the commander promptly put
an end to this cruelty, but they consid-
ered It exquisite fun while it lasted,
It was in broad daylight, and they
knew that the English in the fort
could see what they were doing.

“It's shameful to treat prisoners in
this way,” sald Clark. “I will not per-
mit it. Shoot the next man that offers
to do such a thing.”

One of the creole youths, a hand-
some, swarthy Adonis in buckskin,
tossed his shapely head with a deb-
onalr smile and sald:

“To be sure, mon eolonel. But what
have they been dJoing to us? We have
amused them all winter. It's but fair
that they should give us a little fun
now."”

Clark shrugged his broad shoulders
and passed on. He understood perfect-
ly what the people of Vincennes had
suffered under Hamilton's brutal ad-
ministration.

At O o'clock an order was passed to
cense firing, and a flag of truce was
seen golng from Clark’'s headquarters
to the fort. It was a peremptory de-

mand for unconditional surrender.
Hamilton refused, and fighting was
flercely resumed from behind rude

breastworks meantime erected, Every
loophole and opening of whatever sort
was the focus into which the unerring
backwoods rifles sent thelr deadly bul-
lets. Men began to fall in the fort, and
every moment Hamilton expected an
assnult In force on all sides of the
stockade, ‘This, If successful, would
menn inevitable massacre. Clark had
warned him of the terrible conse-
quences of holding out untll the worst
should come. “For,” said he in his note
to the governor, “If 1 am obliged to
storm, you may depend upon such
trentment aa 18 Justly due to a mur-
derer.”

Historlans have wondered why Ham
fliton beeame so exelted and acted mso
strangely after recelving the note, The
phrase “Justly due to a murderer” I8
the key to the mystery. When he read
it his heart sank and a terrible fear
selzed him.  “Justly due to a murder
er!” Ah, that calm, white, beautiful

girlish face, dead In the moonlight,
with the widp of shining halr across
ft!  Such treatment as Is justly duoe

to n murderer!” Cold drops of sweat
broke out on his forehead and a shiver
went through his body.

Durlng the truce Clark’'s weary yet
#tlll enthusiastic beslegers enjoyed n
good breakfast prepared for them by
the loyal dames of Vincennes Little
Adrienne Bourcler was one of the
bhandmaidens of the oceasion. She
brouglit to Beverley's squad a basket,
almost as large us berself, heaped hig

squirmed like a snake |

When they |
ladders were put |
down for them and they began tc |

with roasted duck and warm wheaten
bread, while another girl bore two
huge jugs of coffee, fragrant and
steaming hot. The men cheered them
lustily and complimented them with-
out reserve, so that before their serv-
fee was over their faces were glewing
with delight.

And yet Adrienne’s heart was uneasy
and full of longing to hear something
of Rene de Ronville. Surely some one
of her friends must know something
about him. Ah, there was Oncle Jazon!
Doubtless he could tell her all that
she wanted to know. She lingered
after the food was distributed and
shyly inquired.

“Hain’'t seed the scamp,” said Oncle
Jazon, only he used the pdtols most
familiar to the girl's ear. “Killed an’
scelped long ago, I reckon.”

His mouth was so full that he spoke
mumblingly and with utmost difficulty.
Nor did he glance at Adrienne, whose
face took on as great pallor as hex
brown complexion counld show.

Beverley ate but little of fhe food.
He sat apart on a plece of timber that
projected from the rough breastwork
and gave himself over to infinite mis-

“What's the matter? Hev they hit yei™
ery of spirit, which was trebled when
he teok Alice’s locket from his bosem
only to discover that the bullet which
struck him had almost entirely de-
stroyed the face of the miniature.

He gripped the dented and twidted
case and gazed at it with the stare of
a blind man. His heart alimost ceased
to beat and his breath had the rustling
sound we hear when a strong man dies
of a sudden wound. Somehow the de-
facement of the portrait was taken by
his soul as the final touch of fate, sig-
nifying that Alice was forever and
completely obliterated from his life.
He felt a blur pass over his mind. He
tried in vain to recall the face and
form so dear to him; he tried to
imagine her voice; but the whole uni-
verse was a vast-hollow silence. For
a long while he was cold, staring, rigid.
Then the inevitable collapse eame, and
he wept as only a strong man can who
is hurt to death, yet cannot die.

Adrienne approached him, thinking
to speak to him about Rene, but he did
not notice her, and she went her way,
leaving beside him a liberal supply of
food.
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HER PRECIOUS SPOONO.

She Used Them For Show at Lunche
eon With Disastrous Im.

Conslderable quiet laughter has been
going on among the guests at a lunch-
eon given by a young West Philadel-
phia bride the other day to the attend-
ants at her wedding. There had been
among the hostess’ presents at the
time of her marrisge a P :
beautiful set of spoous, and, while she
had no occaslon to use them at this
particular luncheon, she thought that
she would put one beside each cover
for—well, Just for instance.

Unfortunately, however, there was
one stranger in the merry little com-
pany which sat down about the table,
u pretty, outspoken, somewhat “gushy”
ypung woman from the west, and it
was she who caused all the trouble.

As the luncheon neared its end and
it became apparent that the spoons
were not for use she kept eying the
one at her place, and findlly she burdt
forth with this flash of inspiration:

“These spoons—what perfectly lovely,
souvenirs!”

‘The chorus of praise was immediate-
ly taken up by all about the board.
The confused hostess found explana- -
tlon impossible, and every guest’ went
away from the house with one of those
precious spoons.—FPhiladelphia Press.

GOING SCOT FREE.

The Source From Which This 0ld
Saying Emanated,

The origin of the old saying, “Golng
scot free,” is this: Scet, from the An-
glo-8axon “sceot,” a portion, signified
in old law a customary tax or contri-
bution laid on subjects according to
their ability and embraced all paro-
chial nssessments. The conclusion is
obvious—namely, that to escape “scot
free” was to avoid all such payments
of dues and taxes.

Before the reform act the right to
vote for parllnmentary and municipal
officers was vested exclusively a pay-
ers of “scot and lot.” Rastall (1608)
speaks of it as a certain tallage for the
use of the sheriff or his balliff, and in
Kent the usual rates pald in Romney
marsh for repalring sea walls are
known by the same name.

“Heot,” says Camden, “is that which
from varlous sources ls gathered into
one heap” — lterally that which is
“ghot” Into n general fund, from the
Duteh andow German “schot.” This
may have come to us through the old
French “escot,” diner a escot, to dine
at an ordinary where each guest paid
his “shot,” and any one who did not
contribute would be sald to get off
“scot fre London Answers.

THE WORD HUMBUG.

There Are

Varlous
ons of Its Origin,

The word “humbug” has been mcod
back to the title page of “The Unl-
versal Jester, a cholce collection of
merry concelts, bonmots and bum-
bugs, by Ferdinando Killigrew, Lon-
don, 173540." The following are the
most plausible and possible deriva-
tions:

In the time of James IL a worthless
coln was minted at Dublin from a soft
mixed metal, which became known as
ulm  bog, pronounced Ooombug-i. e,
soft copper, worthless money.

Some sec In it o corruption of Ham-
burg, from which town so many false
reports ceame during the war of 1709-
1806 that such news was recelved
with “Oh, that Is a Hamburgl”

Others refer It to hum, in the sense
of honx, and bug, in the old sense of
bughear. Others say it is merely hum
buzz, used In combination to signify
sound without Others, again,
think that it was first applied to Hom-
berg, a chemist and an ardent seeker
of the philosopher’s stone.—Notes and

sonse




