
SYNOPSIS. 

Eleanor* de Toscana was singing in 
Parts, which, perhaps, accounted for Ed- 
ward Court!andt's appearance there. Mul- 
timillionaire, he wandered about where 
fancy dictated. He might be in Paris one 
day and Kamchatka the next. Following 
the opera he goes to a cafe and Is ac- 
costed by a pretty young woman. She 
gave him the iiddress of Flora Desimone, 
vocal rival of Toscana, and Flora gives 
him the address of Ele&nora. whom he is 
determined to see. Courtlandt enters 
Eleanora’s apartments. Sin* orders him 
out and shoots at him. The next day 
Parts is shocked by tin* mysterious dis- 
appearance of the prima donna. Realizing 
that he may be suspected of the abduc- 
tion of E lean ora Courtlandt arranges for 
•n alibi. Eleanor a reappears and accuses 
Courtlandt of having ubducted her. His 
aJlbl is satisfactory to the police and the 
charge is dismissed. Eleanora flees to 
I>*Ake Como to rest after the shock. She 
» followed by a number of her admirers. 

cured her abduction. Courtlandt also goes 
to Como and there meets Jimmie Harri- 
gan. retired prizefighter and father of Kl- 
ennora, whose real name la Nora llarrl- 
•an Harrlgan takes Courtlandt into his 
favor at onoe. 

CHAPTER VII—Continued. 
"The moth aud the candle,” mused 

Courtlandt. "That will bo Nora Harri- 
S&n How long has this infatuation 
been going on?" 

"Year and a half." 
"And the other aide?" 
"There isn’t any other side.” ex 

ploded the artist. "She's worried to 
■death. Not a day passes but some 

scurrilous penny-a-llner springs some 

yarn, some beastly Innuendo. She's 
been dodging the fellow for months. 
In Paris last year she couldn’t move 

without running Into him. This year 
she changed her apartment, and gave 
orders at the Opera to refuse her ad- 
dress to all who asked for it. Conse- 
quently she had some peace. I don't 
know why It Is. but a woman in public 
life seems to be a target." 

"The penalty of beauty, Abby. Home- 
ly women seldom are annoyed, unless 
they become suffragists." The colonel 
poured forth a dense cloud of smoke. 

"What brand Is that. Colonel?” 
asked Courtlandt. choking 

The colonel generously produced his 
pouch. 

"No, no! i was about to observe 
that It Isn't ambrosia." 

"Rotter!" The soldier dug the of- 
fender In the ribs. "I am going to 
have tho liarrigans over for tea this 
afternoon. Come over! You'll like 
the family. The girl Is charming: and 
the father is a sportsman to the back- 
bone. Some silly fools laugh behind 
bis back, but never before bis face. 
And my word, I know rafts of gentle- 
men who are not fit to stand in his 
shoes.” 

T should like to meet Mr. Harri- 
fan Courtlandt returned his gaxe to 
the window once more. 

"And his daughter?" said Abbott, 
curiously. 

l,/\L _•_ • •• 

VSU» DUS 

‘T may count on you, then?" The 
colonel stowed awsy the offending 
brier. "And you can stay to dinner." 

‘Til take the dinner end of the in- 
vitation," wae the reply. 'Tve got 
to go over to Menaggio to tee about 
come papers to be signed. If 1 can 
Bake the three o’clock boat In re- 

turning, you’ll see me nt tea. Dinner 
at all eventa. I’m off." 

Qourtlandt walked up the street 
leisurely. Idly pausing now and then 
before the shop windows. Apparently 
be bad neither object nor destination; 
yet hts mind was busy, so busy In 
fact that he looked at the various 
curios without truly seeing them ut 
all. A delicate situation, which need- 
ed the lightest handling, confronted 
bin. He must wait for an overt act. 
then he might proceed as be pleased. 
How really belplesa be was! He could 
aot force her band because she held 
all the cards sad he none. Yet be 
was determined this time to play the 
game U> the end, even If the task was 

equal to all those ef Hercules rolled 
fato one. and none of the gods on his 
aide. 

At the hotel he asked for hie mail, 
and was givea a formidable packet 
which, with a sigh of discontent, he 
■lipped Into a pocket, strolled out into 
(be garden by the water, and sat down 
(o read. To his surprise there was a 
note, without stamp or postmark. He 
opened It, mildly eurloua to learn who 
It was that had discovered hie pres- 
ence la Bellagglo so quickly. The en- 

velope contained nothing more than a 

aeatly folded bank note for one hun- 
dred francs. He eyed It stupidly. What 
might this meaaf He unfolded It sad 
■mouthed It out across his knee, and 
(he has* of pnaslement drifted away. 
Three bare from La Boheme. He 
laughed. So the tittle lady of the 
Taverns Royals was la Bellagglo! 

CHAPTER VIII. 

Marguerites and Emeralds 
By slevaa o'clock Coartlaadt had 

was now ready to hunt for the little 
lady of the Taverne Royale. It was 

necessary to find her. The where- 
abouts of Flora Desimone w_as of vital 
Importance. If she had not yet ar- 

rived. the presence of her friend pre- 
saged her ultimate arrival. 

He rose and proceeded on his Quest 
Before the photographer's shop he 
saw a dachel wrathfully challenging 
a cat on the balcony of the adjoining 
building. The cat knew, and so did 
the puppy, that it was all buncombe 
on the puppy's part; the usual Euro- 
pean war scare, In which one of the 
belligerent parties refused to come 

down because it wouldn't have been 
worth while, there being the usual 
powers ready to intervene. Courtlandt 
did not bother about the cat; the 
puppy claimed his attention. He was 

very fond of dogs. So he reached 
down suddenly and put an end to the 
sharp challenge. The dachel struggled 
valiantly, for this breed of dog does 
not make friends easily. 

'1 say, you little Dutchman, what's 
the row? I’m not going to hurt you. 
Funny little codger! To whom do you 
belong?” He burned the collar around, 
read the Inscription, and gently put 
the puppy on the ground. 

Nora Harrigan! 
His immediate impulse was to walk 

on, but somehow this impulse refused 
to act 011 his sense of locomotion. He 
waited, dully wondering what was go- 

I ing to happen when she came out. He 
had left her room that night In Paris, 
vowing that he would never intrude 
on her again. With the recollection 
of that bullet whizzing past his ear, 
he had been convinced that the play 
was done. True, she had testified 
that It had been accidental, but never 

would he forget the look In her eyes. 
It was not pleasant to remember. And 
still, as the needle Is drawn by the 
magnet, here he was, In Bellaggio. He 
cursed his*weakness. 
... Ah, voices! He stepped aside 

I Quickh 

"Fritz, Fritz; where are you?" 
And a moment later she came out, 

followed by her mother and the 
little lady of the Taverne Royale. Did 
Nora see him? It was impossible to 
tell. She simply stooped and gathered 
up the puppy, who struggled deter- 
minedly td> lick her face. Courtlandt 
lifted his hat. It was In nowise of- 
fered as au act of recognition; it was 

merely the mechanical courtesy that 
a man generally pays to any woman 

in whose path he chances to be for the 
breath of a second. The three women 

in Immaculate white, hatless, but with 
sunshades, passed on down the street. 

"Nora, who was that?" asked Mrs. 
Harrignn 

“Who was who?" countered Nora, 
snuggling the wriggling dachel under 
her arm and throwing the sunshade 
across her shoulder. 

"That fine-looking young man who 
stood by the door as we passed out. 
lie raised bis hat." 

"Oh. bother! I was looking at 
Fritz." 

Celeste searched her face keenly, 
but Nora looked on ahead serenely; 
not a quiver of an eyelid, not the 
slightest change in color or expression. 

"She did not see him!" thought the 
musician, curiously stirred. She knew 
her friend tolerably well. It would 
have been Impossible for her to have 
seen that man and not to have given 
evidence of the fact. 

Mrs. Harrigan took the omnibus up 
to the villa. It was generally too 
much of a climb for her. Nora azid 
Celeste preferred to walk. 

"What am I going to do. Celeste? 
He is here, and over at Cadenabbla 
lust night I had a terrible scene with 
him. In heaven's name, why can't 
they let me be?" 

"Herr Rosen?” 
“Yes." 
"Why not speak to your father?" 
"And have a fisticuff which would 

appear In every newspaper In the 
world? No, thank you. There la 
enough scandalous stuff being printed 

1 mm u im, tuu mu* upi^trsa w juvtwii 

j if j As the climb starts off stiffly, there 
I wasn't much inclination in either to 
! talk. Celeste had come to one de- 

cision. and that was that Nora should 
find out Courtlandt's presence here In 
Rellagglo herself. When they arrived 
at the villa gates. Celeste offered a 

suggestion 
"You could easily stop all this rumor 

and annoyance." 
"And, pray, how?” 
"Marry." 
"1 prefer the rumor and annoyance. 

1 hate men. Mast of them are beasts." 
"You are prejudiced." 
If Celeste expected Nora to reply 

that she had reason, she was disap- 
pointed. Nora quickened her pace, 
that was all. 

At luncheon Harrigan innocently 
threw a bomb into camp by inquiring: 
"Say. Nora, who’s this chump Herr 
Roseu ? He was up here last night 
and again this morning. I was going 

j to offer him the cot on the balcony. 
but I thought I'd consult you first" 

| "Herr Rosen!" exclaimed Mrs. Har- 
i rtgan, a flutter in her throat "Why. 
| that's 

“A charming young man who wishes 
me to sign a contract to sing to him 
in perpetuity," intemiptfd Nora, press- 
ing her mother's foot wamlngly 

"Well, why don't you marry him?" 
laughed Harrigan. "There's worse 

things than frankfurters and sauer- 
kraut." 

"Not that 1 can think of Just now," 
returned Nora. 

e e • • e e e 

Harrigan declared that he would not 
go over to Caxley-Webster's to tea. 

“But I've promised for you!” ex- 

postulated his wife. “And he admires 
you so 

"Bosh! You women can gad about 
as much as you please, but I'm In 
wrong when It comes to eating sponge 
cake and knuckling my knees under 
a dinky willow table-" 

The women departed at three, for 

there was to be tennis tratU tire 
o'clock. When Harrigan was reason- 

ably sure that they were half the dis- 
tance to the colonel’s villa, he put on 

his hat, whistled to the dachel, and 
together they took the path to the 
village. 

"We’d look fine drinking tea, 
wouldn’t we, old scout?” reaching 
down and tweaking the dog’s velvet 
ears. "They don’t understand, and lt'a 
no UEe trying to make ’em. Nora get* 
as near as possible. Herr Rosen! 
Now, where have I seen his phi* be- 
fore? I wish 1 had a real man to 
talk to. Abbott sulks half the time, 
and the Barone can’t get a Joke un- 

less it’s driven In with a mallet. On 
your way, old scout, or I’ll step on 

you. Let’s see if we can hoof It down 
to the village at a trot without taking 
the count." 

He had but two errands to execute. 
The first was accomplished expeditely 
in the little tobacconist’s shop under 
the arcade, where the purchase of a 

box of Minghettl cigars promised later 
Bolace. The second errand took time 
and deliberation. He studied the long 
shelves of Tauchnltz. Having red cor- 

puscles In superabundance, he natur- 

ally preferred them In hiB literature. 
In the same quantity. 

"Ever read this?" asked a pleasant 
voice from behind, indicating "Rodney 
Stone" with the ferrule of a cane. 

Harrigan looked up. "No. What’s 
It about?" 

“Beet story of the London prize ring 
ever written. You're Mr. Harrigan, 
aren’t you?" 

"Yes,’ diffidently. 
"My name is Edward Courtlandt If 

I am not mistaken, you were a great 
friend of my father’s.” 

"Are you Dick Courtlandt’s boy?” 
"I am.” 
"Well, say!” Harrigan held out his 

hand and was gratified to encounter 
n mnn o u’roan “Qn v/iii Va It’H u arH 

Courtl&ndt? Now, what do you think 
of that! Why, your father was the 
best sportsman 1 ever met. Square as 

they make 'em. Not a kink unywhere 
in his make-up. He used * come to 
the bouts in his plug hat and dress 
suit; always had a seat by the ring. 
1 could hear him tap with his cane 

when there happened to be a bit of 
pretty sparring He wa-> no slouch 
himself when It came to putting on 

the mitts. Many's the time I've had 
a round or two with him in my old 
gymnasium. Well, well! It's good to 

see a man again I've seen your name 

in the papers, but I never knew you 
was Dick's boy. You’ve got an old 
grizzly's head In your dining room 
at home. Some day I'll tell you how 
it got there, when you're not iu a 

huiry. I went out to Montana for a 

scrap, and your dad went along. After 
the mill was over, we went hunting. 
Come up to the villa and moot the 
folks. Hang It, 1 forgot. They're 
up to Caxley-Webster's to tea; piffle 
water and sticky sponge cake. 1 want 

you to meet my wife and daughter." 
“I should be very pleased to meet 

them." So this was Nora’s father? 
"Won't you come along with me to 

the colonel's?" with sudden inspira- 
tion. Here was an opportunity not 

to be thrust aside lightly. 
"Why, 1 just begged ofT. They won't 

he expecting me now." 
"All the better. I'd rather have you 

introduce me to your family than to 

have the colonel. As a matter of fact, 
I told him I couldn't get up. But I 
changed my mind. Come along." 

"But the pup and the cigar box?*’ 
"Send them up." 
Harrigan eyed his own spotless 

flannels and compared them with th« 
other’s What was good enough for 
the son of a millionaire w as certainly 
good enough for him. resides, It 
would be a bully good Joke on Nora 
and Molly. 

loure on: oe cneu ncre was a 

lark. He turned the dog and the 

purchases over to the proprietor, who 

promised that they should arrive in- 
stantly at the villa. 
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“Padre, my shoe pinches." said Nora 
with a pucker between her eyes. 

“My child,” replied the padre, “never 
carry your vanity Into a shoemaker's 
shop. The happiest man Is ha who 
walks tn looss shoes.” t 

“If they are his own. and not In- 
herited." quickly. 

The padre laughed quietly. Hs was 

very fond of this new-found daughter 
of his. Her spontaneity, her bloom- 
ing beauty, her careless observation of 
convention, her Independence, had cap- 
tivated him. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

CONVERT TO EQUAL SUFFRAGE 

Smell Sey Had Hie Own Opinion as to 
Nerve of Men Who Refused H 

to Women. 

The small boy's mother and aunt 
had Just come In from tbe primaries. 

“Remember, Manny,” said bis sunt, 
“that when you were seven years old 
you saw your mother come In from vot- 
ing for the first time." 

He followed her Into her room. 

“Why didn't you vote before?” ho 

“Men wouldn't let woman vote until 
now. Of course, good men like your 
papa want nil the business In the world 
managed right They are going to let 
women help at last” 

Tlie small boy gavs her a little 
push. 

“Women aren't all there are,** be 
said, and inarched haughtily out of the 
room. 

He went to bis father that evening, 
and as man to man asked: 

"Didn't women use to vote?" 
“No, but they are voting now.** 
"Why didn’t they vote befami 

Wouldn't man let them?" 
“No. 1 suppose not.” 
"Well — men—had—their awyaf* 

i 
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FORCES RETREATED 
GERMAN RIGHT WING EXECUTED 

A BRILLIANT COUNTER- 
MOVEMENT. 

Western NtMVftuapvr I'liioii Netrs Ser?it*e 

Paris.—The admirable discipline of 
the censorship is revealed by commu- 

nications which show that the only 
one outside of the military autltoH 
ties who knew of the whereabouts of 
the French forces at the beginning </ 

the great battle were the Germans. 
The latter learned of it none too worm 

and llieir diversion from the tout'1 to 
Paris, heretofore attributed to tear of 
the Paris defense works, was simply 
a clever maneuver to escape a des- 
perate situ: tion. 

The Germans penetrated Franc* in 
three eolmuns, but tlie force con- 

sisted of five armies and at least 800, 
000 men. The plan evidently was for 
a quick direct attack on Paris by 
General Von Kluck. while the armies 
of General Von Buelow, the Princes of 

Wurtemburg and Saxony and the 
crown prince dealt with the o'her 
armies of the allies. 

The audacious commander of the 
German right wing, surprised by the 
resistance of the allies at Guise and 
Compeigne, was rendered cautious 
ind must have discovered the pres- 
ence of the army of Paris on his 
lank. He showed his resourcefu'- 
tess by a sharp countermovement 
igainst this protecting force. The 
Titles give on Kluck full credit for 
skill MS WPll HU harilihr»/\H uml rai 

lerring to General Joffrw's plans, say 
t Is a match between masters in the 
m of war. General JotTre failed, 
hev believe, by the narrowest gar- 
fin in gaining one of the most bril- 
iant victories in history. 

New York.—A vivid description of 
the fighting before Liege, attributed 
0 a German officer who was serious- 

ly wounded in the battle, is published 
by the Weser Zeitung. of Bremen, 
copies of which reached here today. 
The officer describes his experiences 
in a letter in part as follows 

"Our trip to the Belgian border was 

1 triumphal procession. 
"At r> i). in. (August 61 we marched 

through the Ourthe valley, meeting 
3bstaeles everywhere. It was an aw- 

ful march. In the afternoon we fork 
up quarters in a village south of 

Liege. 
•‘Seven o'clock. Ui alarm is 

| sounded 1 the captain shouts: "Stone 
Liege.' It is impossible. We cannot 

i go further: the forts are 35 kilometers 
I away: but we press on. Thirty inin- 
I utes pass and we are fired upon from 
the heights Now shots arc fired dl 
reetly at us from nearer points. 

"The field is alive with troops. It 
is raming in torrents. We press on. 
We see soldiers fall Now they fall in 
masses and do not rt.’-c. We hear can- 

noading. 
"Suddenly we hear that our bag- 

gage has been attacked. One com- 

pany turns buck. The village ha* 
been burned down: all the people 
shot. Such are the utroeities of the 
Kranctirt urs Meanwhile w>* keep on 

close lo Liege and turn off behind the 
wnou. 

"Four regiments lay down their 
knapsacks and iron rations’ are taken 
out. The last exhortation is giver.; 
wo form in ranks for the charge. 

"Shells whir. past, but without aim. 
We gallop b> our artillery, stuck help- 
lessly in the mud up to the siomach. 
A wild hail of bullets bursts on us 

from a point directly opposite. O 'r 
own men are firing upon us, but just 
in time we are recognized. Now we 

are directly in front of the firing line 
of the forts There ts wild clamor- 
ing. The parole ’Whoerth’ Is given. 
Friend and enemy look alike. 

"1 am lying before a barricade of 
trees and barbed wire, with my com- 

rade!, Lieutenant U-on my left. 
and the captain on my right. Shells 
explode all around; everywhere Is the 
infernal noise of musketry fire. A 
few yard* ahead we may get better 
cover. I nudge Lieutenant G- 
and ask Shall we go forward?' No 
answer he is dead. The captain 
jumps to his feet and falls back; he 
is shot in the breast. 

"1 rush forward. A terrible blow 
throws me back three feet. I have 
received a shell In the left thigh. The 
pain is terrible. Before me an officer 
calls out hia name, holds out his hand 
to me and then falls back—dead. In 
front of me there la a flag and I try 
to crawl up to it. The bearer is dead. 
A second shot strikes me in tbe left 
arm; a third in the right arm; I bite 
thei earth with pain. A few steps In 
front are the Belgian rifle pita. Our 
men advance. 1 He In one place near- 
ly 12 hours, yet despite tbe hall of 
bullets nothing happens to me. A doc- 
tor conies with bandages. 

German Retreat Reaches the Aiane. 
Paris.—An official communication 

says; "First, on our left wing the 
general retreat of the Germans con- 

tinues before the French and British 
forces, who have reached the Alsne. 
Becond, likewise In the center the 
German armies are retreating. We 
have crossed the Marne between Bper- 
nay and Vitry-le-Francois. On our 

right wing tbe enemy in like manner 

has begun today n retiring movement, 
abandoning the region around Nancy. 
.We have re««c*p|ed LuneviUe.” 

BELGIAN RAILROAD DYNAMITED 

In the effort to check the German advance the Belgians destroyed long 
stretches of railroad Inset is a portrait of Prosper, a private, who nearly lost 

bis life In blowing up a railroad tunnel at Dolham. 

TEMPORARY TRUCE IS 
NOT SOUGHT OR WANTED 

PEACE PARLEY BEEN TAKEN UP 
WITH WARRING NATIONS—SIR 

EDWARD GREY TALKS. 

Washington.—Emperor William has 
had under consideration for several 
days an informal inquiry from the 
United States government as to 
whether German desires to discuss 
terms of peace with her foes. On the 
tenor of the reply depends to some 
extent whether the informal peace 
movement, inaugurated a week ago. 
can be pursued further. 

The inquiry is not a formal one, but 
was an effort to determine whether 
Germany's reported willingness to 
talk peace was based on fact. 

The story of the seuen-days-of-peace 
talk, as told by some of the princi- 
pals, substantially is as follows: 

Talk Starts in Washington. 
Saturday—Count von Bernstortf, 

German ambassador. dined with 
James Speyer, the banker, at the lat- 
ter's residence in New York. Oscar 
Straus. American member of The 
Hague tribunal and former cabinet of- 
ficer, was present. The ambassador 

| said that while he had not had ad- 
: vices from his government since 
leaving Berlin, he recalled a oonver 

I nation with the imperial chancellor in 
which the latter said he believed the 
emperor would be willing to discuss 
pnaoe through mediation. Mr. Straus 

I asked and received permission to re- 

! peat the conversation to Secretary 
Bryan at Washington. 

Sunday—Mr. Straus conferred with j 
Secretary Bryan The secretary lat'T 

; communicated with the president. I: 
was decided to get the German ambus- 

1 sador's consent to forward a report 
to American Ambassador Gerard for 
discussion with the German Foreign 
Office. Mr. Straus was advised to 
talk the situation over with the Brit- 
ish and French ambassadors here. JI« 
saw each that day. 

.Monday- 1 lie German ambassador 

| reached Washington and conferred 
privately with Mr. Bryan. The sec- 

! retary cabled Ambassador Gerard to 
! convey to Emperor William an in- 

quiry from the American government 
as 10 whether he desired to confirm 
the statement reported to have been 
made to the imperial chancellor. 

Copies of this cable were sent to 
Ambassador Page at London and Am- 
bassador Herrick at Paris. Mr. 
Straus talked with the British and 
French ambassadors, both of whom 
said they could make no definite state- 
inent without instructions. Both the 

j t rench and British ambassadors re 
1 ported the incident unofficially to 

their offices. 
Tuesday—Secretary Bryan told the 

British ambassador. Sir Cecil Spring- 
Rice. what had occurred and learned 
the ambassador had made Inquiry of 
his government to learn its attitude 
toward peace. 

No Temperary Truce Deal rad. 
Wednesday—Sir Edward Grey dis- 

cussed with Ambassador Page the in- 

quiry from Secretary Bryan. Sir Ed- 
ward cabled the British ambassador 
here that as Great Britain, France 
and Russia in the preceding weelr had 

agreed not to make peace without 
common consent, the position of the 
Triple Entente was unaimous. Sir 
Edward aald the powers wanted no 

temporary truce, but a permanent 
peace in Europe ao that the world 
would be insured against the sudden 
outbreak of war after Germany had 
recouped herself and that before the 

subject could be considered seriously 
definite terms would have to be sub- 
mitted. 

Thursday—The French ambasaeder 

MARION CARTIER 
M. Cartier, a well-known jeweler of 

New York and Parle, went to the front 
with hie regiment, sending his little 
daughter to New York. She was 

placed In the care of a friend, who la 
pledged to look after her until the 
war is ended. 

milled on Secretary Bryan and dis- 
cussed the French point of view. Am- 
bassador Herrick reported the earn- 
est wish of France that there might 
be peace, but pointed out that until 
the French had driven the invader* 

from their territory and Belgium had 
been compensated, terms could not ha 
negotiated. Ambassador Page’s report 
of his conversation with Sir Edward 
Gray reached the White House. Great 
Britain, according to Ambassador 
Pane, is determined to make no 

petfce until German militarism has 
been crushed. On the same day cans* 

personal messages from Emperor 
William and President Poincare of 
France concerning the ubc of dumdum 
bullets. 

Friday—President Wilson and Sec- 
retary Bryan determined to await the 
reply of the German emperor to the 
inquiry sent on the previous Monday 
before acknowledging personal moo- 

sages from Emperor William and 
President Poincare. Should the em- 

peror's reply be favorable, the presi- 
dent may express a hope that the 
atrocities complained of may be 
ended through the making of peace. 

Germane May Leave France. 
Ix>ndon.—Telegraphing from Cha- 

teau Thierry, France, the Dally Chron- 
icle's correspondent says: “The Qer 
man General Staff's plan of campaign 
now involves the evacuation of the 
northwest of France and Belgium 
and a concentration eastward either 
for a rebound against the allies or to 
save the empire Itself, as events may 
dictate. This meanB abandonment of 
the hope of attacking Paris In the 
near future. The plan means an op- 
portunity tor a decisive battle possi- 
bly on the line of ^oan, Rheims and 
Chalons.’’ f 

Seize German laland Possessions. 
London.—The Admiralty announced 

that the British float has occupied 
Herbertahoehe, the seat of govern- 
ment of the German Bismarck archi- 

pelago. and the Solomon Islands. The 
Bismarck arehlpelago, with an area 

of 18,000 square mllOs, and a popula- 
tion of 200,000, is off the north coast 
of Australia and southeast of the 
Philippine Islands. The group was 

assigned to the German sphere of 
influence by an agreement with Great 
Britain la ISM. 

, 

Belgians Resume Activity. 
Iondon.—The Belgian army of 80.- 

000 has become active again, and is 
advancing from the forts around Ant- 
werp. it has divided Intd sections 
and reoccupled both Aerschot and Un- 
lines, where there have been so many 
engagements the past few weeks, and 
has even got as far southeast as tho 
battle fields of August and coming 
down to what remains of Louvain, has 
cut communication between that lawn 
and Brussels., on the west and Lgh 
vain and Tlrlement and Ufffc ** 


