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day before, In the presence of the en-
P“M E. tire French army—the awful gpectacle
CHAPTER I, of a single divislon of seven thousand

men suddenly enveloped and crushed
by seventy thousand Germans.

The raln fell steadily but less heavi-
Iy. 1 changed my clvilinn clothes for
a hussar unfform, sent a trooper to
find me a horse, and sat down by the
window to stare at the downpour and
think how best 1 might carry out my
instructions to a successful finish.

The colony at La Trappoe was, ns far
as | could judge, a product of condi
tlons which had, a hundred years be
| fore, culminated In the French Revolu.
tlon. Now, io 1870, but under different
circumstances, ull France was once
more disintegrating socially. Opposi
tion to the Empire, to the dynasty, to
the government, had been seathing for
years: now the separate crystals which
formed on the edges of the bolling un-
dercurrents began to grow lnto masses
which, adhering to other mpsses, in-
terfored with the healthy functions of
national Ife. First among these came
the International Boolety of Working:
men, with all its aMliations—the "In-
ternationale,” aa It was called. In Its
wake tralled minor msocletles, some
mild and barmless, some dangerous
and secret, some violent, advoeating
openly the destruction of all existing
conditions,

With one exception, all those whom
the pollce and the government regard.
ed as Inclined to violence left the
group. There remained, with this one
exception, n nucleus of earnest,
thoughtful people whose crend was in
part the creed of the Internationale,
the vreed of unlversal brotherhood,
equality before the law, purity of in-
dividunl llving as an example and an
Incentive to a national purity.

To this Inoffensive group came one
dny n young widow, the Countess de
Vaussart, placing at thelr disposal her
great wealth, asking only to be re
celved among them ns o comrade,

Her history, an known to the polies,
was peculinr and rather sad: at sls.
teen she had beon betrothed to an el
derly, bull-necked colonel of cavalry,
the notorious Count de Vassart, who
noedod what money she might bring
him to maintain his reputation ss the
most brilliantly dissolute old rake In
Paris

Her dossler—for, alas! the young
girl alreddy had o dossier—was inter
esting, particularly in Its summing up
of her personal character:

“To the nuive Ignorance of a con
vent pensionnaire, she adds an Inno-

At the Telegraph.

On the third day of August, 1870, 1
left Puris In seirch of John Buckhurst,

On the 4th of August | lost all traces
of Mr. Huckhurst near the frontler, In
the village of Morsbronn. On August
Bth, about eight o'clock in the morn-
Ing, the military telegraph Instrument
In the operator's roocin over the tem-
porary barracks of the Third Hussars
clicked out the enll for urgency, nnot
the usual military signal, but a secret
sequence understood ounly by certaln
officers of the Imperial Military Police.
The operator on duly therefore wtep-
ped Into my room and waited while |
took M8 place at the wire,

“"Who I8 this?" eame over the wire
In the secrot code; and | answered at
onee: “Inspector of Forelgn Division,
Imperial Military Pollce, on duty at
Morsbronn, Alsace.”

After considerable delny the next
message arrived In the Morse code:
“Is that you, Bearlett?

And I replied: “Yes. Who are you?
Why do you not use the code? Repeat
the code slgnal and your number."

The slgnal was repeated, then came
tho message: '“This Is the Tullerles.
You have my authority to use the
Morse ocode for the sake of brevity.
Do you understand? 1 am Jarras. The
Empress Is here” [Instantly reassured
by the message from Colonel Jarras,
head of the bureau to which 1 was at-
tached, | answersd that | understood.
Then the telegrams began to fly, all
in the Morse code:

Jarraa—"Have
hurst 7"

I—"No."

Jarras—"How dld he get away?

I—"There's confusion enough on the
frontler 1o eover the esenpa of n hun-
dred thieves”

There was a long pause; | lighted a
elgar nnd walted  After a while the in-
strument began again |

Jarras—"The Empress desires 1o
know where the chuteny called La
Trappe "

I—“La Trappe s about four kilo:
metres from Morsbronn, near the ham-
let of Trols-Feulllos”

darras—"It 1a underatood that Mad-
ame de Vassart's group of socialists
ar¢ about to leave La Trappe for Para.
dige, In Morbihan. It In possible that
Buckhurst bas taken refuge among
them. Therefore you will proceed to

you eaught Buck-

La Trappe I'Jn.‘ you understand?” cence of mind, s purity of conduct, and
I—"Pertectly. a eredulity which render her an susy
Jurras—"If PBuckhurst is found you| pray to the adroft, who pluy upon her

will bring him to Paris at once.  Shoot
Bim if he reslsta arrest I the com.
munity at La Trappe has not been
warned ab n possible visit from us,
you will find and arrest the following
individuals:  Claude Tavernier, late
professor of law, Paris School of law;
Achille Razard, ex-instructor in mathe
matics, Fontaineblean Artillery S8chool;
Dr. Leo Delmont, ex-interne, Charity
Hoapital, Paris; Mile Sylvia Elven,
Iately of the Odeon: the Countess de
Vasnart, well known for her eéecen-
tricities

“You will afix the government seain
to the house as uwual; you will then
escort the people named to the nearast
point on the Helgian frontier. The |
Countess de Vassart usually dresses |
like & common peasant. 100k out that

sympathies She ls dangerous only as
A sourcde of revenue for dangerous
men "

It was from her sulon that young
Victor Noir went to  his death at
Auteuil on the 10th of January, and
possibly the shock of the murder and
the aimost universal convictlion that
justice under the Empire was hope-
less drove the young Countess to seek
a refoge In the country where, at her
house of La Trappe, she could quistly
devote her life to helplng the desper
ately wreiched, nnd where she could
In security, hold counsel with those
who hid chosen to give thelr livey to
the nalilest of all worke—charity and
the propaganda of wniversal brother
liood

And here, at La Trappe, the young
aristoerat first donned the robe of
democracy, dediested her life and for
tune to the cause, and worked with
her own delleate hunuds, for every
morsel of brepd that passed her lips,

Hut the simple life at La Trappe,
the negative protest against the Em.
pire und all existing social conditions,
the purity of motive, the serene and
Inspired selfabnegation, could pot
save the colony at La Trappe nor the
young chatelaine from the claws of
those who prey upon the innoveace
of the generouns.

And wo cime o this ldesl communl
ty one John Huckhurst, n stranger,
quiet, sunve, deaddy pale, a finely
molded man, with delicntely fashioned
hands and feet, nnd Lwo eyes so color
less that in some lights they appesred
to be almost sightiess

In a month from that time he was
the power that moved that community

*Look Out That 8he Does Not Slip

Through Your Fingers.” ery. With marvelous skill he con-

structed out of that simple republie
ol protestants an absolute despotlam.
And he was the despot

An Intimution from the Tulleries in
terrupted o meeting of the councll al

she doos not slip through your Nongers
Repeut your Instructions” 1 repested
them from my memoranda

There wité o pauss, then eliek! click!

even In it most Insignifieant muachin. |

the Instrument gave the code slgnal|the house In Paradiee; an arrest was |

that the matter was ended, and | re< | threatened—that of Professor Reclus
peated the slgnnl, opened my code und the Indigoant young Countess
book, and begin to translute the in-| was roquested to rotire to her chateau
structions Into eigher for safety’s suke. | of La Trappe. She obeyed, but Invited
. . b . . . . * | her guesle to sccompany her. Among
Where the Voxgen mountuins towered | those who aceepted was Buokhurst
in obscurlty a curtnin of rain jolned About thls time the government be
earth and sky. ‘The rivers ran yellow, | gan to tnke a serious Interest in John
briiul, fonming st the fords. Home Buekhumt. On the secret staff of the
whert In that spectral forest Prusslan | ITmperial Militury Pollee were wlways
envalry wers hidden, watching the | certain forelgners—among othera, my-
helghts where our drenched divisions | self and a poune man named James
lay. Behind that forest 4 German army  Spoeed; nnd Col | Jarras had already
wans massing, freah from the combat In declded to empios un in walohing Duek-
the north, where the tragedy of W wret, when war came on France like n
sembourg had been enucted only the wolt from the blue, giving the wmeu
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of the Secret Servicoe all they could at-
tend to,

There Is no reason why It should not
bo generally known that the crown
jewels of France were mennced from
the very first by n conspliracy so alarm-
ing and apparently so {rresistible that
the Emperor himself belleved, even In
the beginning of the fatal campaign,
that it might be necessary to send the
crown jewals of France to the Bank of
England for safety.

On the 19th of July, the day that
wur was declarad, certain of the crown
Jewels, kept temporarily at the palace
of the Tullerles, were sent under henvy
guards Lo the Bank of Francoe. Every
precaution was taken; yet the great
dinmond orucifix of Louls XI. was
missing when the guard under Captain
Siebert turned over the treasures o
the governor of the Hank of France,

Instantly absolute secrecy was or
dered, so the news of the robbery never
beeamo publie property, but from one
end of France to the other the gend-
armerie, the police, locul, municipal,
and secret, waere stirred up to activity.

Within forty-eight hours, an Indi-
vidual answerlng Buckhurst's descrip-
tion had sold a slugle enormous die

“Across the Meadow,” Sald the Young
Girl,

mond for two hupdred and Ofty thou-
sand franca to a dealer In Strasbourg,
n Jew named Fighel Cohen. An hour
after he had recorded the transaction
at the Strasbourg Dinmond Exchange
he and the dinmond were on thelr way
to Parls, In charge of a detective. A
few hours later the stone was ldentified
at the Tulleries as having been taken
from the famaus erucifix of Louis X1
From Fshel Cohen's ngomnited de
seription of the man who had sold him
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very far away, perhaps on the cita-
del of Strasbourg. Without turning
my bead | snid: “Iit |s diMoult to be
leve that there !s war anywhers In
the world-—Is It not, madomolselle?”

“Not if one knows the world.” she
suald, Indifferently.

“Do you know It, my child?"

“Sufelently,” she sald.

Bhe had opened agnin the book
which she had beon reading when 1
first notlieed her, From my saddle |
saw that It was Mollere.

“Why do you tend turkeya?
nsked.

“Becaure it plenses me,” she re
plied, rulsing her eyebrows In faint
displeasure,

“For that same reason you
Monsienr Moliera?' [ suggested.

“Doubtless, monsisur.”

"Are yvou what you pretend to be,
an Alsatian turkey tender?”

“Parblen!
monslour.”

“Perhups,” sald 1, "but [ have asked
you a question which remalns par
ried. Who are you?" | demanded.

“Oh, a mere nobody in such learned
company," she sald, shaking her head
with a mock humility that annoyed
nie Intensely,

“Very well,” sald 1, consclous every
moment of her pleasure In my dis
comfiture; “under the clrcumetances
I am golng to ask you Lo accept my
escort to La Trappe; for | think you
are Mademoiselle Elven, recently of
the Odeon theater."

“Monsieur,” she sald, “do you ride
through the world pressing every
peasant girl you meet with such ar
dent entreatiesa? Truly, your fashlion
of woolng Is not slow, but everybody
knows that hussars are headlong gen-
tlemen—'Nothing I8 sacred from a
hussar, “ she hummed, deliberately,
in & parody which made me writhe in
my saddle

“Mademolselle," sald 1, taking off
my forage cap, “your ridicule Is not
the most disagrecable ineident that 1
wxpéct to moeet with today. 1 am at
tempting to do my duly, nnd | must
ask you o do youre"

“Aud If 1 refuse?”

“Then." sald 1, aminbly, 1 shall ba
obliged to set vou on my horse.” And
I dismounted und went townrd her,

After a sllence she sald, very serl
ously, "Monsleur, would you dare use
violence toward me?"

“Oh, 1| shall net be very violent,” 1
replied, laughing. | held the opened
wateh in my band so that she could
see the dial If she chose,

“It Is one o'clock,” 1 sald closing
the huntipg-case with & seap.

read

the diamond, Colonel Jarras belleved
he recognired lohn Buckhurst  But
how on earth Nuckhurst had obinined
accenn to the Jewels or how he had
managed to spirit away the croes from
the very center of the Tulleries, could
only be explained through the theory
of aecomwplices among the trusted intl-
mates of the lmperial entourage. And
If thers existed such a conspiracy, who
was involved?

My chase after Buckhurst began as
poon s Colonel Jarras could summon
me: and as Buckhurst bad last been
heard of In Strasbourg, | went ufler
him on & train londed with red-legred,
uproarious soldiers,

I tracked Duckhurst 1o Morsbronn,
where | lost all treces of bim, and now
here | was with my orders concerning
the unfortunate peaple at La Trappe.
staring out st the dismal weather and
wondering whers my wild gonss chase
would end

Half amn hour later | rode out of
Morsbronn, clad in the uniform of the
Third Hussars., n disgulse sopposed to
convey the lden (o those at Lin Trappe
that the army and not the pollce wers
responsible for thelr expulsion.

A mwolst, fern-bordered wood road
attracted me; | reasoned that it must
lend, by n short cut, scross the hills
to the milltary highway which passed
between Trols-Feuilles und La Trappe
So 1 took It, and presently came into
four cross-roads unknown to me,

This grassy carrefour was occupied
by & flock of turkeys, buslly engaged
in catching gragshoppers; thelr keeper,
a prettlly shaped peasant girl, looked

up at me as | drew bridle. then quietly
resumed the book she had becn resd
Ing

“My child.” sald 1, “will you kindly

direct me, with appropriate gestures
to the military highway which passey
the Chatean de In Trappe?”

CHAPTER I).

The Government Interferce.

“There Is a short cut across that
meadow,” sald the voung girl, mising
a rounded, sun-tinted arm, bare to the
whoulder. “And, after that, you will
coma to a thioket of white birches” |

“Thank you, mademoiselle.”

‘And nfter that,” she said, idly ol |
lowing with her blue eyes the contour
of het own lovely arm, “you must turn |
to the left, and there you will cross o
hill,. You can see It from where we
stand —*

A dendened report shook the pum.
mer alr—the sound of & canhon fired |

| says n returned traveler from
“The Turks are molancholy, |
| even tragle

Hhe lodked me steadily ln the eyea
“Will you come with me to La
Trappe?"

| She did not etir,

| 1 atepped townrd heér; she gave me
A breathiess, defiant stare; then In an
Instant | caught her up and swung
|ner high into my saddle, before either
she or | knew expctly what had hap
pened,

She was clever enough not to try
| to dismount, woman wenough not lo
!mnkn an swkward struggle or do any-
| thing ungraceful. In silence, | led the
| horve forward through the open gate
lout Into the wet mendow

A for my turkey-girl, she sat stimy
Im the siddle, with s firmpess and de
terminution that proved her (o be n
|stranger 1o horses, | scarcely dared
Inok at her, o fearful was | of lnugh:
Ing
| So we weot on, ‘Fhe spectacie of a
cavaleyman In full uniform leading n
cavalry horse on which was seated an
Alsatinn girl in bright peasant cos
tume appenred to aslonish the few
people wa passed,

P.r. CollEr $ SON

There ara my turkeys,
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MAHER, COLO., WOMAN
SAVED FROM KNIFE

Mra. Ora Porter of Maher, Colo,
sufferod for twelve years with stom-
ach and liver troubles. Her case was
dingnosed as gall stones and she was
advised to undergo an operation.

We met a dozen people in all, |
think, some of them peasants, one
or two of the better class—a country
doctor and a notary among them.
“Why do all the people 1 meet carry
bundles? | demanded of the nolary.

“Mon Dieu, monsleur, they are oo
near the frontier to take risks,” he
replied.

“You mean to say they are running
away from thelr village of Trols-
Feullles " | nsked,

“Exactly,” he sald
guest for poor folk.”

And so | left him also staring after
us, and ! had half o mind to go back
and oxamine his portfolio to see what
n Anlpe-faced notary might be carry-
ing about with him.

The Inzy road-side butterfiles flew |
up in clouds bofore the slow-stepplng |
horse; tho hill rubbits, rising to their
hind-quarters, wrinkled their whis-
kered noses at us; from every thicket |
speckled hodge-birds peered al um as
we went our way.

At length, as we reached the Bum- |
mit of the sandy hill, “There s La
Truppe, monslenr,” sald my turkey-
girl, and once more stratched out her
lovely arm. |

There was no porter at the gate to |
welcome me of to warn me back; the |
wet road lay siralght ln front, barred
only by sunbeams.

“May wo enter? 1 anked, politely.

She did not anawer, and | led my
horse down that silent avenuas of trees
towards the terrace and the glassy
pool which mirrored the steps of
Htone.

“And here wo dismount,” sald 1, and
offered my ald.

She lald her hands on my shoulders;
| ewung her to the ground, where her
subots clicked and her sllver neck-
chains jingled In the silence.

“ls that houss empty?" | asked,
turning brusquely on my companlon.

“The Countess de Vassart will give
you youi znswer," she replied,

“Kindly announce me, then' | sald,
grimly, and together wo mounted the

“War Is a rude

above which rose the gruy maunsion of

La Trappe,
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

His Plea,

The Hon. John R. Boomwaller, the
well-known statesman, having arisen
in the middle of the night and discov-
ered Ink Judeon, nn undesirable elti-
zén of Senegamblan descent, In his
henhouse, proceeded to upbrald him

expostulated the malefactor. "1 owms
right up dat vou's koteh®#e In de act
—yansah, | 'knowledgen de cawn—but
dess lemme ‘scusably ax yo', sah: As
!yu’ is & membuh o' de legislater—and
a pow'ful pompous one dey tells me,
too—how kin yo' find it in yo' heart to
holler disub-way at a po’, miszable,
Ignunt nigger, for tryin' o make &
| dishonest dime or so in de on'y way
| he knows how?'—Judge.

Peculiar Japanese Frog
The Japanese frog I8 & creaturs
ty-

measuring between fAfteen and twen
five Inches, The skin of [ts back I»
pale blue and by night looks dark
green or olive brown. The frog re
mains motionless during *“ e day, with
| eyen sheltered from the light and with
| belly up, clinging to ita support by ad:
| hesive cushions and by ita belly, which
Is provided with a stieky covering,
und It i& hardly distinguishable from
{he objects that surround It. AL night
fall it begins its hunt for the mam
| moth erickets on which It feeds, ma
king leaps covering seven feet ol
, ground,—Harper's Weekly

Tetetesstetetecteceecees

AR R R R L E L E R E

Seemingly Never Can Have,
Anything In Common.

“Porhaps one of the reasons that
the Albanlans have neves really sub-
mitted to the Turk= Hes in n funda.
montal Ipcompatabillty between the
Albanian and Turkish character,”
the

Palkan,
The Albanians declare

for happiness. The story la told of

Albanians and Turks Have Not, and |

"

Into
Montenegro flee tae Albanlans. The
Montenegrine help them In thelr ef-
forts at reprisal against the common
foe, the Turk.
on blood feuds. The Itallan vendetta
i a mild diversion beslde the Al
bantan blood feud. The English womn-
an, Mary Edith Durbam, traveler and

wir correspondent, 1s a friend of the |

Abanians She often
them and Is their trusted

lives nmong
friend

Overwhelmed With Work,
Along in the GUs Put Casey pushed

some Albanian soldiers who saw a|a wheslbarrow across the plaine from
performance of Karagues, in which a |5t Joseph, Mo, to Georgotown, Colo.,

was ncted,  but
lovers together at the
Albas lans wouldn't have
They tourizhed their
“Mnke them

lovis story
hringing the
finleh. The
it for a minute
revolvers and yelled

lappy! Make rfnem bhappy!’ And
huppy they bad to be made before
pency could reigh again. The Al

banians Hye n a high, mountaipnons
country. with decp “leyn In  be-
tween manges. Even ln times of peace
they are in constant warfare with the
Turks. There will bu a ‘frontier inel

without | shortly nfter that he

struck ft rleh,"”
in fact, he was credited with having |
more wealth than anyone else in Colo
rido. A man of gront shrewdoves and
ability, he was excecdingly sensitive
pvor his Inability to rend or write. |

Oun¢ day an old thner met him with: |

‘How are you getting along, Pat?™

“Go ‘way from me, now,” sald Pat
genlally, “me head's burstini wid bual
pneas. [t takes two lid pinclls o day to
o me wurruk"—Everybody's Mags
tinge

| and held in

broad flght of steps to the esplanade, |

Aibanians are great |

She got Mayr's Wonderful Remedy
le time,

The firat bottle proved to her what
the remedy would do. She wrote:

“I am sending in & few of the
names of my neighbors I belleve will
be glnd to know of your wonderful
remedy. Tho first I took was & month
ago. I have now taken four bottles
and no one could imagine the differ-
ence in my feolings. I have had ga!l
stones for twelve years, I was so yol
low, the whites of my eyes were éven
yellow, 1 had yollow jaundice twice—
then a good doctor was called and
sald 1 had gull stones. T never had
such lard attacks after doctoring with
him, but I never saw a well day.”

Mayr's Wonderful Remedy gives Jer
manent results for stomach, liver and
Intestinal allments, BEat as much and
whatever you like. No more disiress
after enting, pressure of gus In the
stomach and around the heart. Gelone
bottle of your druggist now and try It
on an absolute guarantee—Iif not satis
factory money will be returned.—Advy

Selfish Automobilist.

In an argument about world politics
—welt politilk—Senntor Lodge sald the
other day In Bowton:

“The morality of too many govern-
ments seome ng fruakly selllsh and an
frankly unjust ns the man Smithers

“As Smithers, Havana In mouth,
eamo ott of an expensive restaurant
und sturted to got into his automobile
i ereditor held him up.

“*1 tell you what it s, Mr. Smith-
ers,’ #ald the creditor, ‘you wouldn't
go riding round In a fine automobile

| Wiko that If you pald your debts.’

“'Hn,' sald Smithers, ‘quite right!
My point of view exactly! Gilad to
know you're in agreament with me.
The golf elub, Alphonse,'"

THICK LOVELY HAIR

Because Free From Dandruft, Itching,
Irritation and Dryness.

May bo brought about by shampoos
with Cutioura Soap preceded by
touches of Cuticura Ointment to spote
of dandruff, itching and irritation. A
clean, healthy scalp means good hatr,
Try these supercreamy emollients i
you have any balr or scalp trouble,

Bample each free by wail with Book.
Addreas postoard, Cuticura, Dept. XY,
Boston., Sold everywhers.—Adv.

Everything Higher.

The Old Skipper—Don't you come
tellin' me none of your cock an' bull
| yarns about waves 80 feet high. Why,

I've been at sen, man an’ boy, for nigh
on fifty years, nnd [ never saw none
hlgher than 40,

The Young Sallor—Ah, but see "ow
things ‘ave growed up since then!—
Punch.

DON'T VISIT THE OALIFORNIA -
POSITIONS Without a supply of hﬂn'hm

lustily, Esse, the antlaeptlc powder 1o
"B, uhbol on, hon'sle! | Loogy | fit, ot HERESee beh T st
yuh ® minute; dems loogy yuh, ahi™ | JERSOY S ’-:‘mum .l'#

red, aching f

baw 0"-1.1%“ ) '%n'ﬂm
lgm%lmn ¥ Wl TODAY  Adv.
! Fascinated.

| Pill--1s ¢he a good dancer?

| i Well, she looks good o me
when she danees,

| Doubtful.

| *“How Is your mother, Tommie?"

. “She’s better, but not so better an
[ #he was yesterday."

WOMAN COULD
NOT SIT UP

Now Does Her Own Work.
| Lydim E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
. ble Compound Helped Her.

|
%’.a_‘:ggr

£ss

hav
| worked for other

well if 1 bad not taken it and | recom-
mend it to suffering women. "

| Daughter Helped Also,
“1 gave it to my daughter when she
|wu thirteen yoars old. She wme in
school and was A mervous wreck, and
could not skeep nighta, Now she looks
| 80 healthy that even the doctor spenks
of it You ean publish this letter if you
like. " —Mre. RENA BowMAN, 161 8 10th
Street, lronton, Ohio.
Why will women continue to suffer
duy in and day out and drag out a sickly,

half-hearted existence, three-
fourths of the joy of K . When they
can fid health in Lydia E. Pinkbam's
Vegetable Com ‘3

If

{m have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Plnkbam's Vegeto-
ble Compound will help you, write
to Lydin E.Pinkham Medicineto.
(confidentinl) Lynn, Mass., (or ad-
vice. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by o woman
strict confidence.




