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T WARFARE ON NEW BASIS
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“It's a lie!” Westerling declared
vehemently.

“The news has reached the press,”
| the premier proeceeded. “Editlons are
| already in the streets.”

“What! Where is your censorship?”
gasped Westerling.

“It is helpless, a straw protesting
against a current,” the premier re-
piied. “A censorship goes back to
physical force, as every law does in
the end—to the police and the army;
and all, these days,‘finally to public
opinion, After weeks of secrecy, of re-
ported successes, when nobody really
knew what was happening, this sudden
disillugioning announcement of the
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garish, jumping light brave officers | .p.4 thair dirigibles! A surprising | this minute. Wasn't it part of my
fmpulsively stood up to hearten their| . ... ¢ them are over our lines,” | plan—my dream—that plan I gave you
¢ commands in their work, and dropped | yopens ine chief of intelligence, had | to read in the vaults, to strike if a
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automatics cut with the regularity of |y io0 ¢ traops in motion will be read- | point, while ready expert answers to
the driven teeth of a comb. The men | ;o 4...0miple from high altitudes. The | his questions were at his elbow and

) Mothers Know That
Genuine Castoria

ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT
A\egetable Preparation forAs-
similating the Food and Reguta-

ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-
ness and Rest Contains neither
{ Opium . Morphine nor Mineral
NoT NARCOTIC

: who escaped all the forms of slaughter | L e our fallure last night was | the wires sang out directions that truth has sent the public mad.” s T
: and staggered on to the ruins of the that they knew our plan of attick." made a drenched and shivering eol- “It {8 your business to control the &'W(gfd?j‘fq’ﬂm
¢ redoubt, pressed their weight on top “They knew! They knew, after all | diery who had beer ylelding and hold- public!” complained Westerling. m. .
. of those in the craters or hugged be- our precautions! There is still a leak! | ing and pever advancing grow warm “With what, now? With a speech or Kochelle Sally «
3 hind the pyramids of debris, and even | y ., . with the thought of springing from the | us whole Brigade Mine!l 1| Live.”|® lullaby? As well could you stop the “"""":._‘e‘_
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age. undisturbedly exact, the moonlight. cisely. “You take the responsibility.” | bankers and business and professional :i o r;dl.. o 'SI.EBP
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‘. banked-up force at the charge's end— | g0+ he answered. “Untll I have|he clucked. “It's a merry, gambling | command!” replied Westerling in un- | stock exchange and all banks closed.”

and the Brown redoubt with its auto- | ¢.nndq it this army ought to euspend | old world and I'm right fond of it—so | flinching pose. “There's a cure for mobs!” cried

5 matics, the Gray gunners were making | gny aggressive—" full of the unexpected for the Grays! “Yes, Your Excelleney.” Westerling. “Let the police fire a few

& zone of shell bursts in order to give | ] was not asking advice!” inter-| That lead horse is a little lame, but| And they filed out of the room, leav- | volleys and they’ll behave.”

] the soldlers time to make their hold | rypted Westerling. he'll last the night through. Lots of | ing him to his isolation. “Would that stop the retreat of the
of the ground they had gained secure.| gyt | repeat, the leak is not neces- | lame things will! Who knows? May- & 4 e & & W . army? We must sue for peace.”
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‘ “m !': ugh this sone Stransky “dmhm sary to disclose this new movement |be we'll be cleaning the mud off our | After Marta had learned, over the| ‘“Sue for peace! Sue for peace when
mnt: :r:u:‘; B e S 8 | that you plan. Their air craft will dis- | boots on the white posts of the fron-| telephone, from Lanstron of the cer-| we have five millions against their
i r .

elose it,” Bellini concluded. He bad | tier toomorrow! A whole brigade mine! 7 the Gray cesault. fatigue | three!”

At the very height of the Gray | done his duty and had nothing more to | I live! You old brick, Lanny! This T:h;:.? 1;1::;;;3 ‘;aug;e such n;amg:e “It seems 8o, as the three millions
charge, when all the reserves were in, | gay. time we are going to spank the enemy | soidiers drop dead in slumber on the | are winning!" said the premier.
dark objects fell out of the heavens,| “Dirigibles do mnot win battles!” | on the part of his anatomy where | earth, their packs still on their backs| “Sue for peace because women go
and where they dropped earth and | Westerling announced, “They are won | gpanks are conventionally given. La, | —overcame her. Her work was done. | hysterical? Do you suppose that the
flesh were mingled in the maceration. | by getting infantry in possession of po- | la la!™ The demands of nature overwhelmed | Browns will listen now when they = -

\ Like some giant reptile with ite ver- | sitions and holding them. No matter her faculties. She slept with a nervous | think they have the advantage? Leave She Was Glad. Just What He Needed.

tebrae breaking, gouged and torn and | of we don't surprise the ememy. CHA R X twitching of her muscles, a restless peace to me! Give me forty-eight hours “Yes, I took out an accident insur-| The physician pondered the

pinioned, the charge stopped, in writh- | Haven't the Browns held their line ikt tossing of her lithe hod}': until ham- | more! 1 have told our troops to hold ance policy today. These slippery |a few minutes before he ventured

z' :::rbir:c;°::“’:::iu$:'uze:: with inferior numbers? If they have, Turning ;; Tables. mers began beating on her temples, | and they will hold. 1 don't mistake sidewalks got on my nerves.” opinion.
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thrown against their fellows, who
surged back in another direction from
an explosion In the opposite quarter.
From the rear the pressure weakened;
the human hammer was no longer driv-
ing the ram. Blinded by the lightnings
and dust, dizzy from concussions and
noise, too blank of mind to be sane or
{nsane, the atoms of the bulk of the
charge in patural instinet turned from
their goal and toward the place whence
they had come, with death from all
sides still buffeting them. Btaggering-
ly, at first, they went, for want of in-
ftative in thelr paralysis; then rapidly,
as the law of self-preservation aseerted
itsel! in wild impuise.

As slieep driven over a precipice
they had advanced; as men they fled.
There was no longer any command, no
longer any cohesion, except of legs
struggling in and out over the uneven
footing of dead and wounded, while
they felt another pressure, that of the
mass of the Browns in pursuit, Of all
those of Fracasse's company whom
we know only the judge’'s son and
Jacob Pilger were alive. Stained with
blood and dust, his teeth showing in

the restraint of discipline and civilized
convention. Striking right and left,
he forced his way out of the region of
shell fire and still kept on  Clubbing
hie rifle, he struck down one officer
who tried to detain him; but another
officer, quicker than he, put a revolver

2o ghosts. The features of one were the

Through the door which the alde
had left open the division chiefs, led
by Tureas, filed in. To Westerling
they seemed like a procession of

| features of all, graven with the weari-

ness of the machine's treadmill. Their
harnese held them up. A moving plat-
form under their feet kept their legs
moving. They grouped around the
great man’s des¥ silentle Turcas, his
lips & half-ope v, lits < i;ca that
of crinkling sarchment, aci. v as
spokesman.

“The enemy selzed Il adviantage,”
he said, “when he found that our re-
serves were on the march, outwof touch
with the wire to headquarters.”

Westerling forced a smile which he
wanted to be a knowing smile,

“However, we had not prepared our
positions for the defensive,” continued
that very literal parchment voice.
“They began an assault on our left
flank firet and we've just had word
that they have turned it. Nor is that
the worst of it. They are pressing at
other well-chosen points. They threat-
en to pierce our center.”

“Our center!” gibed Westerling.
“You need rest. Qur center, where we
have the column of last night's attack
still concentrated! If anything would
convince me that 1 have to fight this
war alone—I—" Westerling choked in
Irritation.

“Yes, The ground is such that it is
a tactically safe and advantageous

beating, beating with the sound of
shell bursts, as if to warn her that pun-
fshment for her share in the killing
was to be the eternal concussion of
battle in her ears. At length she real-
ized that the cannonading was real.

Hastening out-of-doors, as her
glance swept toward the range she saw
bursts of shrapnel smoke from the
guns of the Browns nearer than since
the fighting had begun on the main
line, and these were directed at bodies
of infantry that were in confused re-
treat down the slopes, while all trafic
on the pass road was moving toward
the rear. Impelled by a new appre-
hension she hurried to the tunnel
Lanstron answered her promptly in a
voice that had a ring of relief and joy
in place of the tension that had char-
acterized it since the outbreak of the
war, p

“Thanks to you, Marta!” he cried.
“Everything goes back to you—thanks
to you came this chance to attack, and
we are gsucceeding at every point! You
are the general, you the maker of vie-
tories!™

“Yes, the general of still more kill-
ing!” she cried in indignation. *“Why
have you gone on with the slaughter?
1 did not help you for this. Why?

No reply came. BShe poured out
more questions, and still no reply. She
pressed the button and tried again. but

cowardly telegraphers' rumors for
tacts—" .

“Pardon me a moment,” the premier
interrupted. “I must answer a local
call.” So astute a man of affairs as
he knew that Westerling's voice, storm-
ing, breaking, tightening with effort at
control, confirmed all reporte of dis-
aster, “In fact, the crockery is broken
—for you and for me!" said the pre-
mier when he spoke again. His life
had been a gamble and the gamble had
turned against him in playing for a
great prize. There was an admirable
stoicism in the way he announced the
news he had received from the local
call: “The chief of police calls me up
to say that the uprising is too vast for
him to hold. There isn't any mutiny,
but his men simply haye become a
part of public opinion. A mob of wom-
en and children is etarting for the pal-
ace to ask me what 1 have done with
their husbands, brothers, sons, and fa-
thers, They won't have to break in to
find me. I'm very tired. I'm ready. I
shall face them from the balcony. Yes,
Westerling, you and 1 have achieveda
place in history, and they're far more
bitter toward you than me. However,
you don't have to come back.”

“No, I don't have to go back! No,
I was not to go back if 1 failed!” said
Westerling dizzily.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“But the policy won't keep you from
glipping 7

“No, but if I do slip and fall I'll get
$25 a week as long as I'm disabled.”

“I'm so glad you got the insurance.
George. Because I gave your new rub-
bers today to a poor man who said
his shoes leaked."—Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

SAGE TEA DARKENS GRAY
HAIR TO ANY SHADE. TRY IT!

Keep Your Locks Youthful, Dark,
Glossy and Thick With Garden
Sage and Sulphur.

When you darken your halr with
Sage Tea and Sulphur, no one can
tell, because it's done so naturally, so
evenly. Preparing this mixture,
though, at home is mussy and trouble-
some. For 50 cents you can buy at
any drug store the ready-to-use tonie
called “Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur
Hair Remedy.” You just dampen a
sponge or soft brush with it and
draw this through your hair, taking
one small strand at a time. By morn-
ing all gray hair disappears, and, after
another application or two, your hair
becomes beautifully darkened, glossy
and luxuriant. You will also dis-
cover dandruff is gone and hair has

gtopped falling.

Gray, faded hair, though no dis-
grace, is a sign of old age, and as we

“I think your husband needs &
more than anything else,” he said
last. “If you could be convinced—

“But he absolutely refuses to
to me, doctor.”

“Well,” returned the
thoughtfully, “that’s a step in the
direction.” {

Theory lcoks good, but it
always go when you start the
—Philadelphia Telegraph.

London consumes $7,950,000
of wine yearly.

Put Off Old
Some old folks are bent and
Others are straight and strong.
be mere “'cldness” that works such
No—it's too often uric acid

this life-sapping poison.

neys take it from the

them, live carefully and stimulate
action with the old reliable
Doan's Kidney Pills.

bullet through his head. “QOh, the Murder of It—the Murder,” | move for Lanstron to make. He strikes
P T . @ . He Breathed. at the vitals of our machine.”

Westerling, who had buried his face “But what about the remainder of
In his hands in Marta's presence at| We can hold the rest of ours. That | the force that made the charge? What
the thought of fallure, must keep the | Eives us overwheiming forces at En- | about all our guns concentrated in
pose of hie position before the stafr. | Bndir.” front of Engadir?”
With chin drawn in and shoulders| -Y©oU take all responsibility?” asked | “I was coming to that. The rout of
squared in a sort of petrified military | 1 Urcas. the assaulting column was much worse
habit, he received the feverish news “1 do!" said Westerling firmly. “And | than we had supposed. Those who are
that grew woree with each brief bulle-| ¢ Will waste no more time, The pre- | strong enough cannot be got to re-
tin. He, the chief of stafl; he, Hed. | MIeF SUpports me. | bave decided. We | form. Many were so exhausted that o

worth Westerling. the superman, must Be! e troops in motion.” they dropped in their tracks. Our ¥ marches has heen reduced to an insig-

be a rock in the flood of alarm. When With fierce energy he set to work | gune are at this moment in retreat— CARING FOR SOLDIERS’ FEET nificant proportion. ‘The analogous RESINOL BEGINS TO HEAL

he heard that his human ram w detaching unite of artillery and in- | or bein G ” ”
as in ! g captured by the rush of the | Military Surgeons Have Given Consid-| German “Fusschoner” contain steel
recoll he declared that the repulse had fantry from every part of the line and | Browns' infantry. Your Excellency, S bands, which render the apparatus

all desire a youthful and attractive ap-
pearance, get busy at once with Wy-
eth's Sage and Sulphur and look years
younger. Adv.

-
: kidney complaint since.”
. “Ain't .Nn Sich Animile.” CatD '-um!l-n.."“
Why won't you engage her as

) |
cook?” DOAN'’S %ix
“She signed her letter of application, CO., BUFFALD.
‘Your obedient servant’” O ——
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been exaggerated—repulses always starting them toward Engedic.
were. With word that a heavy counter-

the crisis is sudden, incredible.”

“This means an improvised organl- “Our wire service has broken down.

attack was turning the retreat into an | *2ti0n; it breaks up the machine,” said | We cannot communicate with many of
ungovernable rout, he broke into a | the tactical expert to Turcas when | our division commanders,” put in Bel-
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