+] B o bl o e, W B B TR

T

. . . " . 3 I R T e AP R il
a5 o I...! . T N Yo TR T ki i T 7y ."'F 1 T s o 41 )

R, T AR AL 4, R bt PR TR K - Pl RS s Al
b -..'---L-'mt:"u..-..'h T L et e o e s Dy oo c s POy ALk KD
; i e 0 bk, 5 2o Py M i s b R DA e TR R b
i |._: B PArte o S adiged L PR o w e oF | A

.-. I'-ll'l l‘: ...!' Ly 'y .|. L] x { Ry L | T ’I-\": 3

TRl e WL . bk
Tt A
e R B

I X

il g -

DOWNERS GROVE REPORTER, DOWNERS GROVE, ILL.

| of ‘tnfantry that wure in confused re-
treat down the slopes, while all trafie
on the pass road was moviog toward
the rear. Impelled by a new appre-
| hension she hurried to the tunmnel.
Lanstron answered her promptly in &
volce that had a ring of relief and joy
in place of the tension that had char

“You need rest. Our center, where we
bave the colemn of last night's attack |
still concentrated! If anything would
convince me that I have to fight this
war alone—I—" Westerling choked in
irritation.

“Yes. The ground is such that it is
& tactically safe and advantageous
move for Lanstron to make. He strikes | acterized it since the outbreak of the
at the vitals of our machine.” War.

“But what about the remainder of | * nks to you, Marta'” he cried.
the force that made the charge? What | "Everything goes back to you—thanks
about all our guns concentrated in |to you came this chance to attack, and
front of Engadir? we are succeeding at every polnt! You

“l was coming to that. The rout of | are the general, you the maker of vic-
the assaulting column was much worse | torles!”
than we had supposed. Those who are “Yes, the general of still more kill-

The Irritating titter of the bell in | we will waste no more time. The pre-
the closet off the brary only Increased | mier supports me. | have decided. We
his defiance of facts beyond control. | will set the troops in motion.”

He went to the long distance with a With flerce energy he set to work
reply to the premier’s inquiry ready to detaching units of artillery and in-
his lips. fantry from every part of the line and
“We got Into the enemy’s works but starting them toward Engadir,
had to fall back temporarily,” he said. | “This means an improvised organi-
“Temporarily! What do you mean?” | zation; it breaks up the machine,” said
demanded the premlier. the tactical expert to Turcas when
“I mean that we have only begun to | they were alone.
attack!" declared Westerling. He liked “Yes,” replied Turcas. “He wanted
that semtence. It msounded like the |no advice from us when he was taking
shibboleth of a great leader in a crisls. | counsel of desperation. If he succeeds,
“l shall assault again to-morrow |success will retrieve all the rest of his
night.” - | errors. We may have a stroke of Juck

“Then your losses were not heavy?” | in our favor.”
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CHAPTER XIX—Continued.

Now the automatics and the rifles
from the redoubt to which the Browns

bad fallen back opened fire. So

close together were these bullet-ma-
chines that the orbit of each one's
swing made a spray of only a few
yards' breadth over the redoubt, where
the Browns' gun-fire had not for a mo-
ment ceased its persistent shelling,
with Increasingly large and solid tar-
gels of flesh for their practice. The
thing for these targets to do, they
knew, was to intrench and begin to
return the Infantry and auwtomatics'
fire. Desperately, with the last effort
of courage, they rose in the attempt—
rose into playing hose streams of bul-
lets whose close hiss was a steady un-
dertone between shell bursis. In the
Earish, jumping light brave officers
impuleively etood up to hearten their
commands in their work, and dropped
with half-uttered urgings, threats, and
oaths on thelir lipd,

galned to-night.”

eéach time. You still think that—"
“That I mean to win!
stopping half-way.”
“Well, I'll still try to hold the situa-
tlon here,” replied the premler. “But
keep me Informed.”
Drugged by his desperate stubborn-
ness, Westerling wae belleving in his
star agaln when he returned to the
library. All the greater his success for
being won agalnst skepticism and
fears! He summoned hls chiefs of
divisions, who came with the news
that the Browns had taken the very
redoubt from which the head of the
Gray charge had started: but there
they had stopped.
“Of course! Of course they stopped!"”
exclalmed Westerling. “They are not
mad. A few are not going to threw
themselves against superior numbers
—our superior numbers beaten by our
own panic! Lanstron I8 not a fool
You'll find the Browns back in their
old position, working like beavers to
make new defenses in the morning.
Meanwhile, we'll get that mob of ours
into shape and find out what made
them lose their nerve. To-morrow

“No, not relatively. To-morrow night | - " - . . . ol
we press home the advantage we

“But you have been so confident

There is no

slowly wore on. Shortly before three

from a dirigible flylng over the fron

of the same tenor,

common thought,

vice-chief,
“Hardly.

In the headquarters of the Browns,
junior officers and clerks reported the
words ofr each bulletin with the relief
| of men who breathed freely again, The
chiefs of divisions who were with Lan-
stron alternately sat down and paced
the floor, their restlessness now that “Our wire service has broken down
of a happiness too deeply thrilling to
be expressed by hilarity. Each fresh
detail only confirmed the complete-
ness of the repulse as that memorable
night in the affairs of the two natlons

when the firing had died after the
Brown pursuit had stopped, a wirelese

tier came, telling of bodies of Gray
troops and gupns on the march. Soon
planes and other dirigibles flying over
other positions were sending in word
The chiefs drew
around the table and looked into one
another’s eyes in the significance of a

“It cannot be a retreat!'” sald the

That 18 Inconcelvable of
Westerling at this time,” Lanstron re-
plied. “The bull charges when wound-
ed. It is clear that he means to make
another attack. These troops on the
march across country are isolated

Browns' infantry.
the erisis {8 sudden, incredible.”

L]

sffong enough cannot be got to re-
form. Many were so exhausted that
they dropped in their tracks. Our
gune are at this moment in retreat—
or being captured by the rush of the
Your Excellency,

We cannot communicate with many of

I did not help you for this. Why ™

L] . L] . L L L

pulses.

chief. Westerling

the closet,

fort, he was able to stiffen his spine

once more as he took down the re

ing!” she cried in indignation. “Why
have you gone on with the slaughter?

No reply came. S8She poured out
more questions, and still no reply. She
presged the button and tried again. but
she might as well have been talking
.| over a dead wire,

One man alone against the tide—
rather, the man who has seen a tide
rise at his orders now finding all its
sweep against him—Westerling, accus
tomed to have milllons of men move
at his command, found himself, one
man out of the millions, still and help-
less while they moved of their own im-

As news of positious lost came in,
he could only grimly repeat, “Hold!
Tell them to hold!" frultleasly, like ad-
jurations to the wind to cease blowing.
The bell of the long distance kept
ringing unheeded, until at last his aide
came (o say that the premiler must
speak elther to him or to the vice
staggered to his
feet and with lurching steps went Into
There he sank down on the
chair in & heap, staring at the tele
phone mouthpiece, Again the bell rang.
Clenching his hands in a rocking ef-
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Reminded Him,
“Well, | see the groundhog—"
"By George, that reminds me! My

wife asked me to bring home some

sausage for supper.”—Boston Tran-
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CUTICURA SHAVING

ls Upto-Date Shaving for Senslitive

night we shall have as many more be- | from any immediate service.”
9% h“l:““ r‘?;;h. “;:’ r;'::; hind them. We are going to attack It was Lanstron's way to be sug- celver. To admit defeat to the pre Skins. Tria) Free.
g estive; to let { - r— '
missing one ma certa again! E v let ideas develop In coun mier—no, he was not ready for that re razor. Dip brush in bot

another, perhaps four or five In a row,
such was their velocity and power of

The staff exchanged
amazement, and Turcas, his dry volce

glances of

cil and orders follow as out of council.
“The chance!” exclaimed some one

yel
“The truth is out!” said the premier

water and rub it on Cuticura Soap held
in palm of hand. Then make lather

m: tore hn!-l‘fuh:: ﬁmmm::::!:l:: crackling llke parchment, exclalmed: “The chance!"” othere sald in the without any break In his volce and faoe aad vab bu Sic & Ssoemat
autometics out with the rquluit} of “"Attack again? At the same point?” | #ame breath. “The God-glven chance with the fatalism of one who never :'llth 'un“" Make second lathering
L) B ' ® r 4 - 2
Yes—the one place to attack!” eaid | f0F & quick blow! The chbance! We allows himself to blink a fact. “Teles and shave. Rub bit of Cuticura Olat-

the driven teeth of a comb, The men
who escaped all the forms of slaughter
and staggered on to the ruine of the
redoubt, pressed thelr welght on top
of those In the cratars or hugged be
hind the pyramids of debris, and even
made breastworks from the bodles of
the dead. The more that banked up,
the more frultless the efforts of the of-
fleers to restore order in the frantic
medley of shell screams and explosions
Al & time when a minute seemed an

Westerling. “The rest of our line has
abundant reserves: a needless num-
ber for anything but the offensive.
We'll leave enough to hold and draw
off the rest to Engadir at once.”

“But their dirigibles! A surprising
number of them are over our lines”
Bellinl, the chlef of Intelligence. had
the temerity to say.

“You will send our planes and dirig-
ibles (o bring down thelrs!"” Wester
ling commanded.

attack! We attack!"”
It was the most natural conception
to a military tacticlan, though any man
who made It his own might have
bullded a reputation on it if he knew
how to get the ear of the press. Thelr
faces were close to Lanstron as they
leaned toward him eagerly. He seemed
not to see them but to be looking at
Partow’s chalr. Ino Imagination Par-
tow was theare In life—~Partow with
the dome forehead, the pendulous

“A Whole Brigade Mine! | Live."

our division commanders.” put In Bel-
linl, the chiel of Intelligence.
“Yea, our organization, so dependent
on communication, is In danger of dis

raphers at the front who got out of
touch with the staff were still in touch
with the capital. Once the reports be
Ean o come, they poured lo—decima-
tion of the attacking colomn, panic
and retreat In other portions of the
line-—chaon'"
“It's a le!"
vehemently,
“The news has reached the press. ™
the premier proceeded “Editlons are
already in the stroeta”

Weaterling declared

If any dandruff or itching) and wash
all of with Cuticura Soap and hot
water, shampooing same time. One
soap for all—shaving, shampooling,
bathing and tollet. It's velvet for sen-
sitive skins. Noslimy mug. No germa.
No waste of time or money. Free
sample each If you wish. Address
posteard, “"Cuticura, Dept. XY, Bos
ton.”" Bold everywhere.—Adv,

ment over shaven parts (and on sealp

age. cheekn, th h ki s "W H ™
“l have—every last one: but they » the shrewd, kindly eyes. A ruption,” concluded Turcas. “To avold hat! Where Is your censorship .
w t —this L v -
Meanwhile, between them " | ontasmber wat” isted  Bellin), | daring riak, this! What would Partow | disorder, we think it best to resreat | gasped Westerling. Those who wait for dead mea's
banked-up force at the charge's end. pers ' 1 . : shoes may at last get them, worn
"Even In retreat they can see. The | ™¥y? Lanstron always asked himself | goross the plain to our own range. it Is helpless, a straw protesting -~

and the Brown redoubt with s auto h s . = = x  oul.—Albany Journal.
matics, the Gray gunners were making air has cleared so that considerable | this In a crisls: What would Partow Al the word “retreat Westorling | against a currenl” the premiar re | s i T

g bodies of troops In motion will be read- | ™y’ sprang to his feet, his cheeks purple, | plied. “A censorship goes back to Attention. Mothers!

A sons of shell bursts In order to give

ily discernible from high altitudes. The

“Well, my boy, why are you hesitat-

the velns of his neck and templos

phyeical force, an every law does In

Write Wm. Wrigley Jr Co. 1304

:'“T':::l‘“u::;‘;.:':':':?: reason for our fallure last night was ing ™™ .l‘ll"lﬂ" demanded. “I don't know sculptured as he took a threatening | the end-—-to the police and the army; Kesner Iklg.. Chicago, (11 for 28 page
Through thia sone Stransky and his that they knew our plan of attack.” that I'd have taken my lm:l holiday | step toward the group, which fell back | and all, these days, finally to publie beautifully colored “Mother Goose
men were to lead the Browns ln a “They knew! They knew. after all '““" left you In charge If I'd thought before the physical rage of the man, | oplalon. After weeks of secrecy, of re- Jingle Book ™ Sent free to all read-
counter-altack our precautions! There s etill a leak! | You'd be loaing rnur'nlr*r- A8 You are | all except the vicechief, hls mouth a | ported successes. when nobody really | ers of this paper.—Adv.
At the very helght of the Gray | You—" this minute. Wasn't it part of my thin, ashy loe, who held his own kaew what was happening, this sudden =
charge, when all the reserves were in Westorling raised his  clenched | Pian—my dream—that plan | gave you “"You cowards!™ Westerllng thun- | disillusioning annoencement of the There |s somelhing wrong with the
. v to read In the vaults, to strike If a dered. “"Retreat when we have five | truth has sent the public mad ~ man who looks upon any charitable

dark objecta fell out of the heavens,
and where thay dropped earth and
flesh were mingled In the maceration.
Iike some glant reptile with ite ver
tebrae breaking. gouged and torn and

hand threateningly at the chief of In-

telligence, his cheeks purple with rage,
But Bellinl, with

his eyea hloodshot.

chance, this very chance, were to
come? Hurry up! Beconds count!”

“"Yes, a chance to end the killing for
good and all!'™ sald Lanstron, coming

pinloned, the charge stopped, In writh
ing, throbbing confusion. Those on
the outer circle of ezplosions were
thrown againet their fellows, who
surged back in another direction from
an explosion in the opposite guarter.
From the rear the pressure weakened
the human hammer was no longer driv. |
ing the ram. Rlinded by the lightnings |
and dost, dizzy from concussione and
Roise, too blank of mind to be sane or
insane, the atoma of the bulk of the |
charge in natural Instinet turned from
their goal and toward the place whence
thay had come, with death from all
sides otill buffeting them Staggering-
ly, at first, they went. for want of in- |

jlntﬂd batteries swing into a road in

abruptly out of his sllence. “We'll
take ' it and strike bhard

The stafl bent over the map. Lan-
slron's fAnger Aying from poiat to
point, while ready expert answers to
his questions were at his elbow and
the wirea sang out directions that
made a drenched and shivering =ol
diery who had been yielding and hold-
ing and never advancing grow warm
with the thought of apringing from the
mire of trenches to charge the enemy
And one, Gustave Feller, in command
of a brigade of fleld-guns-the mobile
guna that could go forward rumbling
to the horsea’ trot —esaw his dearly be

the moonlight.

millions to their three'”
“We have not that odds now.” replied
the parchment volee. “All thelr men
are engaged. They have caught us at
A disadvantage, unable to use our num-
bere except in detall in trying to hold
on In face of —"

“T tell you we cannot retreat!” Wes
terling interrupted. “"That ia the end
| know what you do not know. | am
in touch with the government Yea, |
know--"

This bromght fresh alarm into faces
which had become set in grim stoicism
by many alarms. If the people were in
ignorance of the loases and the army
Iin ignorance of the nation's feeling.
the officere of the stafl were no leas in
ignorance of what passed over the
longdistance wire between the chief
of ataff and the premier.

“I kmow what s beat—1 alone'"™

“It Is your business to control the
public!™ complained Westerling.

A lullaby® As weall could you atop the
retreat with your naked hande. My
not unless you win victoriea. 1 gave
vl the soldlers

lic i= in & mob rage
bankers and basiness and profesalonal
men incladed.
®lock exchange and all banks closed ™
“There's a cure for moba'™ eried
Westerling.
volleys and theyll behave ™

“VWould that stop the retreat of the
army’ We mast sue for peace.”

three'”™
“It seems 8o, as the three millions

“Let the police fire a few

"With what, now? With a speech or |

business to contml the public. yen, but |
We hare nothing but |
police here, and 1| tell you that the pubs |
the whole publie, |

| hgve just ordered the |

|

"Sue for peace! Sue for peace when |
we have five millions against their |

| act with suspicion.

FOR 1915 CROPS

Don't wais for warm weather. Geot the
stamps out in March and April by sing

itative In ir paralysis; then rapidiy, R -
::h; hﬁt:fnmlrprm"’:'ﬂth:“m:nﬂ-:l La, la, la! The worm will turn! Westerling continued, driving home his | are winning'” said the premier | RED Caoss
itaelf In wild Impulse. he clucked. “It's a merry, gambling point. “Tell our commanders to hold “Bue for peace becanse women II'IF EXPLOSIVES

As sheep driven over a precipice
they had advanced; as men they fled.

old world and I'm right fond of it-——an
full of the unexpected for the Grays!
That lead horse ls a little lame, but

Neither general nor man is to budge
They are to stick to the death. Any
one who does not | shall hold up to

hysterical ?
irowna will listen now when they
think they have the advantage? Leave

o youm sappose that the |

Theyare LOW FREEZING, hence work
well in cold weather withont thawing

There was no longer any command. no ; Inw : Heem : i
y he’ll last the night through. Lota of public shame as a poltroon. * Who | peace to me' Give me fortyeight hours| Fo President Wi s advice, in- a1 .
longer amy cohesion, except of legs " ’ : crease acreage and get the big profits J »
stregziiag | 'ame things will! Who knows? May- | knows but Lanstron's attack may be | more! [ have told our troops to hoild : od
£ in and out over the aneven from food crops im 1915 a 1grh
footing of dead and wounded while be we'll be cleaning the mud off our a council of deaperation? The Browns | and they will hold 1 dont mistake Order Red Croms now. For nearest
; boots on the white posts of the from may be worse off than we are. Hold. | cowardly telegraphers’ rumors fof | dealer's name and Farmer's Handbook
they felt another pressure, that of the . . . . :
tier tomorrow! A whole brigade mine! hold! If we are tired, they are tired. | facts " of full instroctions, write P
. mass of the Browns in pureuit. Of all ) . ] ”
' those of Fracesse’s company whom | live! You old briek, Lanny! This Frequently it takea only an ounce more “"Fardon me a moment.” the premier | DU PONT POWDER COMPANY
we know omly the judge's son and time we are going to spank the enemy | of resolution to tarn the tide of battle. | interrupted. “1 mmust answer a local "t'l-!:_ ‘_""_W__ _“_ _'_;F__“_ ___.'“'-:__ m “._._m.. -
on the part of his anatomy where | Hold, hold! To-morrow will tell a dif- | call” So astute a man of affairs as

Jacob Pilzer were alive. Stained with

blood and dust. his teeth showing in r lﬂﬂﬂlf are conventionally given. La, | terent story! We are going to win | he knew that Westerling’'s voice, storm-

& grimace of mocking hate of all hu- | %3 4 -t | yet! Yes, we are EUIAg to wik!™ ing, breaking. tightening with effort at | racesa

mankind, Pilzer's savagery ran free of | ..',"" Lr o ,.r‘, “It is for you to decide, Your Excel- | control. confirmed all reporte of dis-

the restraint of diseipline and civilized | J : CHAPTER XX, lency,” said Turcas, slowly and pre-|aster. “In fact, the crockery is broken |

eonvention. Striking right and Jeft - cigely. "Tn: take fhn'rt:fltimmi:ﬁlitr.;‘ for you u::i for :rr!" eaid t}l;a |:°r:~

he forced his way out of the region of [ “On, the Murder of It—the Marder.” Turning the Tables. "l take the responsibility. 1 am In | mier when he spoke again. His life

sheil fire and still kept on. Clubbing He Breathed. Through the 'ﬂﬂnr which the aide [ COmmand’" replicd Westerling in un- | had been a gamble and the ;amble bad | | ROliance =h e

hie rifle, he struck down one officer had left o the division chiefa. led | linching pose. i turned against him in playing for a lmsu ll'lGllbltOl‘ !

who tried to detain him; but another | his boyish, small face and round head | by Tureas, filed in. To Westerling “Yes, Your Excellency. great prize. There war an admirable

officer, quicker than he, put a revolver | set close to his shoulders, remained | they seemed like & procession of And they filed out of the room, leav- | stoiciam In the way he announced the r Iﬂl'l,::l'i-llﬂ ﬂﬂlﬁ“_

bullet through his head. undisturbedly exact. ghosts. The featurea of one were the | Ing him to his ieolation. news he had received from the local "":LTI'E"-' &" you
call: “The chief of police calls me up you have to buy are the exgs.
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Westerling, who had buried his face
in his bands in Marta’'s presence at
the thought of failure, must keep the
pose of his position before the staff
With ehin drawn in and shoulders
squared in a sort of petrified military
Rabit, he received the feverish news
that grew woree with each brief bulie
tin. He, the chief of staff: he. Hed-
_ Westerling, the superman, must
% A roek in the flood of alarm. When

that you plan. Their air craft will dis-

done his daty and had nothing more to

“Yea, there ia a leak, and from the
staff.,” he anawered. “Untll 1 have
found it this army ought to swspend
ANy aggressive—" '

“1 was not asking advice!” [nter.
rupted Westerling.

“But, | repeat, the leak Is not neces- | |
pary to dieclose this new movement

close it” Bellini coneluded. He had

BAYy. "

features of all, graven with the weari.
ness of the machine's treadmill. Their
harness held them up. A moving plat-
form under their feet kept their lega
movilg.
great man's desk silently, Turcas. hia

of erinkling parchment,
epokeaman.

he sn.;d. “"when he found that our re-
feTves wera on the march, out of touch |

They grouped around the

ipa a half-opened eeam, his voice that
acting nas

“The ememy seized his advantage,”

& - - - ™ . .

After Marta had learned, over the
telephone, from Lanstron of the cer
tain repwise of the Gray assanit, fatigue
—sheer physical fatigne sauch as made
soldiers drop dead in slumber on the
earth, thelr packs still on their backs
—overcame her. Her work was done
The demanda of nature averwhelmed
her facuilties. She slept with a nervoue
twitching of her muscles, a reatless

“Dirigiblea dé not win battles!” | with the wire to headgquarters.” *

Westerling announced. “They are won

Westerling foreed a amile which he

| beating,

tosging of her lithe body, until ham-
mera began beating on her temples.
beating with the sound of

to say that the uprising Is too vast for
him to hold. There ian't any mntiny.
but hizs men simply have become a
part of publie opinion. A mob of wom-
en and children ia atarting for the pal
ace to ask me what | have done with
their huabanda, brothera, sona, and fa-
thera. They won't have to break in to
find me. I'm very tired. I'm ready. |
shall face them from the balcony. Yea,
Westerling, you and 1 have achieved a
place in history, and they're far more
bitter toward yom than me.

However, |
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o "“recofll he declared that the repulse had e T B g
Boen exaggerated—repulses always | by getting infantry in possession of po- | wanted to be a knowing amile ghell bursta, as if to warn her that pun. | You don't have to come back.” s g’ T

: '_ With word that a heavy counter- | sitions and holding them. No matter “"However, we had not prepared our | ishment for her share in the killing “No, 1 don't have to go back! No. CLOVE lll!ﬂl
ttack was turning the retreat into an [ of we don't surprise the ememy. | positions for the defensive.” continued | was to be the eternal concussion of | | was not to go back If 1 fafled!” said 8 — et A =

na into a| Haven't the Browns held their line |that very literal parchment voice. | battle in her ears. At length she real- | Westerling dizzily. Bardiest, most vigorous. Hio BNED UATALOO FRER

Tt 8 rout, he broke
8 was not beaten; he could

ent a few swaths in
: : -*.*'ri;'a ’ ,‘. ;s m ﬂ“ “u’
¥ -,_& o and bring them |
B 5 30 of buy 1o e coun
s :fi[d‘h ';_ :. i
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with inferfor numbere? [If they have, |
fiank firet and we've just had word
that they have turned |
the worst of it
other well-#hnsen pointa, They threat.
én to plerce our center.”

gives us overwhelming forces at En-
gadir.”

Turcas

we can hold the rest of ours. That

“You take all responsibility " asked

“I do!” said Westerling firmly. “And

‘They began an assauli on our left

Nor is that
presaing at

They

“Our cemter!” gibed Westerling. |
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1 L e L e
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lzed that the cannonading was real.
Hastening out-ofdoors, as her
glance swept toward the range she saw
bursts of shrapnel smoke from the
guns of the Browns nearer than since

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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It seems a shame that a book agent
can't git down and read hia favorite
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the fighting had begun on the main
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