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BRIGADIER GE RA

| B\'ﬁ A, Cq;us Dovie,
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Now First Pnblhhod "All Right, polrved.

The Dyke of Tarentum, or Me Douald a8
bis old comrades preferred to call him,
was, as Icould perceive, in the vilest of
tempers. His grim’ Scoteh face was like
one of those grotesque door Kknockers -

-which one sees in thé Faubourg of 8t~
Germain,

We heard afterwardsthat the

emperor had, said in jest that he would
have sent him against Wellington in the

~south, but that he was afraid to trust him

#

HE WAS STANDING AT THE SIDE OF THE

2 ROOM,

within sound of th&]nmﬂ »Maj. Charpen-

_tier and I could ‘plainly see lhat he was
~smouldering wuh anger,

“Brigadier Gerard, of the Hussars.” said
ha‘withthe air ot the cormml with the,
reéruit. =l

I saluted. ™ :

“Maj. Charpentier,” of
Grenadiers.”

My companion answered to his name.

*The emperor has a: mission for you.’
Without mere ado he ﬂlmg .nwrr ﬂ’lt“‘l’ltiﬂ'

o the Horse

- md announced us.

1 have seen Napoleon ten times on horse-

‘back to once an foot, and I think that he

enough for a hussar. Jt is evident;

does wisely to show himself to histroops
fn this fashion, for he cuts a very good
figure in the saddle. As we saw hiin now

he was the shortest - man out of six, by a

hand’s breadth, and yet I am no very
ig man myself, though I ride quite heavy
100,

~ that his body is too long for his‘legs. 'With

his big round Head, his curved shoulders

=

_aﬁ'u-

SAnd you, N'aj Charpentierr”
“If we l'nmml our route unsafe, are we at

ll y to choose another?” said he.
“Soldiers do not choose.
He inclined his head to show that we were
miuul and turned round to Berthier,

1 do not know what he said] but 1 heard

them both laughing.

Well, as you may think, we Jost little

~ time in getting upon our way. In half an
hour we were riding down the high street

of Rheims. and it struck twelve o'clock as
 we passed the cathedral.

I had my . Lk

gray mare, Violette, the'one which Se

tiani had wishied to buy after Dresden. It
is the fastest horse in the six brigades ot
light cavalry, and was only beaten by the
duke of Rovigo's-racer from England. As
to Charpentier he hadl the Liml of horse
“which a horse grenadier or a ocurassier
. would be likely to ride, a back like a bed-
‘ﬂt‘ad, you understand, and legs like the

[ktsts. Heis a lmlklng fellow himself, so.-

-that they leoked a singular pair: And yet
in his insane conceit he ogled the giris as
they, waved their handkérchiefs to me
fmm the windows, and he twirled his ugly
red mustache up to his eyes, just as if it
‘were to lmn that tlmr .ttlenlmn was ad-

\\ hen we came out u{ town we pmmml

" throuigh the French camp and then across

the battlefield of vesterday, which was

- still covered both by our own poor fellows-

and by the Prussinns, -Hut-ef the two the
camp was jthe sadder sight. Our army

was thawing away, , The gw ml? were
right, thowsh the y num._ guard was full of
conscripts. The artillery and the heavy
cavalry were also good if there were more

‘of them, but the infantry ]ﬂ‘l\i‘tlt‘h with
- Kheir under ofMicers hmknl like schoolboys

And had no

we

with their masters

reserves. When one considered t_hnt.thvnh._

were eighty thousand Pruassiafis to the

~nporth and & huandred and ifty thousand

Russians and Austrians to the south, it

might make even the bravest man grave,

For my own-part 1 confess that Isheda
tear until the thought came that the
emperor was still with us and that on that
very morning he had placed his hand upon
my dolman and had promised'me a medal
of honor. This set me singing and |

spurred Violette on until Charpentier had .

me to have mercey on his groat sSnort-
The road was beaten

to beg
ing, panting camel.

o hito paste and rutted two . feet deep by the

“and his clean-shaven face, he is more like a

—* soldier of France.'
—tastes; but- it seems to me that f I éonld-
clap a pair of fine light cavalry whiskers

it would do him

professor at the Sorbonne than the fifst
Every man to his

like my own onto. him
no harm. He has a firmm mouth, however,
and his eyes are remarkable, 1 Ilme seen
them once turned upon me m_angvr and I
had rather ride ‘at a square on a spent
‘horse than face them again. I am nota

‘man that is easily daunted, either.
He was'standing at the =ideof the room,
away from the window,

looking up at &

_;,hlm
and his chin mpon his hréast like a man

“who is heavy with thought.

HE RODE LIKE

artillery, so that he’ was right in' saying
that it was not the place for a gallop.
| 'have never been friendly with this

- Charpentier, and now for twenty miles of

way I could not draw a word from
He rode with his brows puckered

the

once- I asked him what was on his ‘mind,

thinking that perhaps with my quicker

intelligence I might set the matterstraight,

His answer alwayvs was that. it was his.
.mission of which he was thinking, » hicli
surprised me, ¢

becunse, although 1 ba

never thought” much of - his intelligence,
still it seemed to me to be lmpm-.;l e that
anyone -could be' puzzaled by'so shmple and

&'lt]lt FH‘ Ii [H"\k

. Well, we fame at last tﬂ'li.‘i!i\'hfw.{ where

he was to taKe the southern road and 1 the

A MAN WHO WAS HEAVY

Thﬂ’ obey." |

ve all |

3 "'"-l-.!t ilt

giving - her two pileess—of -+

More than:

back.
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-hear where the gml statue of the V 1rmn

stands, a .woman cried 1 wme from the
field saving the Prussians were in Soissons.

A small party of their lauwrx“ she said,
afternoon and a

had comeé on that very
whole division ‘was v\pt'ctﬂl before mid-
night.” 1 did not wait to hear the end of

her tale, but clapped spurs into Viplette
and five minutes later was galloping her
__ iuto the town.,

Three Ulilans were at the mouth of t-h!

‘main street, their horses tethiered, and they

gossiping together, each with a pipe as
long as my saber, Isaw them well At the
light of an open door, but of me they could

‘Rave seen only the flash of Violette's gray

side and tife black flutter of my cloak. A
moment later | flew thmm..h A stream of
llwhrrmhmg front an open gateway, Vio-
lette's shoulder sent one of them reeling
and I stabbed at another but missed him.
Pang, pang, went two carbines, but 1 hml
flown round the curve of the street and
never so- much -&s  heand the  hiss of
the balls. Ah, we Wwere great, both Vio-
lette .-and - 1.  She  lay
it, like & coursed hare, the fire fiving from
her roofs.” L. stood in my stirrups and
brandished my sword.  Some one sprang -
for H*Hr hml’kn
arm and 1 heard him how ling behind me.
Two 'Iﬂl\l‘lﬂt‘ﬁ =, lthﬁl upon e, | l:*llt one
*tlil\,\ n and ummu‘ﬁl the other A ummw
later | was clear of the tow n mul flving
down a broad white road w ith the black
poplarg on either side.

the rattle of hoafs behind.me, but they

divd and died until 1 conld not tell them

frem the throbhing of my own heart
Soon | pulied up and listéned, but all- was
They had given up thtulmw
“Well, the first thing that I did was to
tli‘nllhllllll and to h*h'r m\ mare intoa

LS I“ W thul lhl‘\lllhll W hich a strevam ran,

i her down,
ol -sugar-in
cognae from my fHask. She was spent
from the ‘sharp chase, but it was wonder-

ful to see how she ¢ame round with a half
hour's rest. | Whemw my thighs closed upon
her again | wuhl tell by the. spring ..uvl
swing of her that it would not be her fau!lt

llwrv l wattered hér and ria

Af T did not win mv way safe to Paris :
. must have Geen well withintheenemy's

lines now, for 1 heard a number of them
shouting ope-of their rough drinking songs
out of a house by the roadside and | went
round by the fields toq avoidis \t anot her
time two menl cante ol Illtﬂl the moon-
light (far by fhis time it was 'a cloudless
night) and shouted something in German,
but l &
and they were affaid 10 fire for their own
+|1||\u‘itn‘!l‘1‘lllt hﬂtiil\ h!l\ as l Was, lt l‘
st to take no notice at these times and
then, they put you deavn as a deal man,

It was a ldvely moon and every tree
threw & black bar acriss the road. lumld

sea the country side just'as if jit were day- -

time, and very peaceful itlooked, save that
there was & great fire raging somewhere in
the north. In th_r s ieuce of lht} Ilig’llt lilll_@
and with the Knowledse that danger was
in front and behind me, the sight of that
great distant fire was very: n!riking and
AW EesOMe, :

_ I1. ,
But I was not easily clonded, for I have
wen oo many singular things, so- |

hummed & tune between my teeth and.

thought of little Lisette whom 1 might see
in Parisz. My mind was full upon her
when, trotting rouna a corner, | came

'iv:wm:hlf npon half a dozen German dra-

goons ‘who were sifting mmttll_ hmsh
wood fire 11\ the roadside

[ am an excellent soldier. 1 do not SAY
this becanse I s&m prejudiced in my own
flvor, but because [ really am so. [ean

weigh every chande in a nmmrmand de-
cide with &s muchi certainty as 'though 1
had-drooded for a week. Now I saw like

a flash that come what might [ sheuld be

chased, and on a horse which h had already
done a long twelve leagues ““But it was
better to be chased onwards than chased
On this moon.it night, with fresh
horses’ beliind me, I mast take my risk
in either oase, bt ¥ I were to shake
them off, I preferred that it should be
near Senlis than near Soissons. All

_even in the moonlight, how whi\o he grew

1 put my ball through his horse's shoulder.
1 fear he hurt himself in the fall, for it

these brigands. The two troopers thought
- had been_a recruit thrown in the riding

down to.

1 shead him-through the | ol cavalry waiting to receive me. To.a

‘shadow of the trees, but to me it wasa

Fora time | heard

- fly very fust, .
ralloped op wi ithout. heeding them'

- answered.

with your dispatch?

L -l-lI--lI - :

l-“‘n-nnh " nid, 1, mrtlng tho barrel J' my
pistol urou my bridle arm, which I have
always found best when shooting frem the
saldie. 1 aimed at his face, and coyld see,

when he uaderstonl thn it was all up

with him. But even as my fingbr M
the trigger I thought of his mother and

was a fearful erash, but |, my
think of, so | stretched t%:dhmhm

gnllop once more, -
" But they were not so easily shaken off,

‘no more of their young officer than if he-

school: They left him to the others and
thundered on after me, I had pulled up
on the brow of a hill, thinking that I had
heard the last of them, but, my faith, 1
soon saw that there was no time for loiter
1, S0 away we went, the mare  tossing
her head and I my busby, to show what,
we thought of two dragoons whe tried to
catch a hussar, - But at this moment, even
while I laughed at the thought, my‘hmrt
stood still within me, for there at the end
of the long, white rond was a black patch

voung soldier it might -have seemed the

troop of hussars, and turn whers I would
death seemed to be waiting for me.

Well, I bad the dragoons behind e and
the hlm.ara in front \-.--\ er since Moscow
have I seemed to be in such peril.  But for

he honor of the brigade 1 would rathér
be.édut down by alizhécavalryman than by
A heavy, 1 never-veewe Liridle, therefore,
or hesitated for an instant, but 1 let Vio-
lette have her head. | rervember that |
tried o pray as i rode, but Lam a little out
of practice at such thiags and the daly
\ulnl--. I ﬁ\uhl remen ber wera the prayer
Achich we - wsed at the |
S¢ hﬂﬁl on the evening In*fun* htilhln\&
Even this seemed byttegthan nothing, and
I was pattering it out, when suddenly—

- when ﬁllllllt‘lll\‘ I hea *1! French voices in

front of me. Ah, mon Dieu, butsthe joy
went thmm:h.lm heart like amusket ball,

They were ours—our own dear little ras-

cals from the corps ‘of Marmont.. Round
whisked my two dragoons and galloped

Mor their lives with' the moon gleaming on
‘their brass helmets, while I trotted up to

my <friends with ne uudue haste, for 1
mmhl have them understand that though
a liussyr may fly it is not-in his nagure to
Yet I fear that Violette's
heaving flanks and foam spattered muzzle
gave the lie to my.careless bearing. .
Who should be at the head of the troop
but old Bouvet wham I saved at Leipsig.
When he saw me his little pink eyves filled
with tears, and indeed 1 could not but shed
a few myself at the sight of his joy. Itold

“him of wiy mission, but he laughed when

I said I must ]u-ﬁ through Seulis.
“The enemy is there” \*\ld ho
cannot gn.”’
“I prefer to go ‘w here the enemy I\ - l
“F would ride thmm.,h Berlin
if I had the emperor's order.”
““But why not go straight to_ Patis
Why should you
‘hoose to pass through the one place where |

. t""’ L'lﬂ

on are almost sure to be taken or killed™

‘A soldi¢r does not choese. He obeys?

S just as Fhad heard Xapoteon say It

Old Bouvet langhed in his wheezy way
until I had to give my mustache a twirl

~and *look him up and down in & manner

which brought him to reason.
“Well,” 'said ke, “vou had best come
along with us, for we are bound for Sen-
lis. Our orders are to reconnoitre the
place. A squadron of Ponjiatowski’s Pe
lish lancers are in front .of us It you
must ride through it it is possible lhal‘. we
may be able to go with you,”
So away wewent, jingling and clanking

through the quiet night until we came up

with the Poles—fine old soldiers, all of
them, though a trifle heavy for their
horses. It was & treat to see them, for

thev could not have carried themselves |

Letter if they had belongea to my own
brigade. We rade together until in the
early morning we saw the lights of Sen.
lis. A peasant was coming along with
cart. and from him we learned how things
were going there.

His information was certain, for his
Lbrothér was the mavor's coachman and he
had spoken with him -late the night be
fore. There was a single squadron of Cos

- ———

" hussAT 6an Tide past a nhght
draw rein? ‘It is to ask ‘too much of him.
Besides I thought that if Violette had an
hour of rest I might be. three hours the
betterat the other end. Then on the top
of it came those heads at the windows with-
their atw\mkiu hats -and their barbarous

eries. Isprang from my saddle, threw

Violette's bridle over a: nail post and ran
into the house with the rest. It istrue
that | was too late to be of service, and
that-I was uem:lg- wounded by a lance
thruist from' one of tlhiese dying savages.
Still it is a pitytomss evén the 'smallest
affair, for- one never lklt(ﬂi’s what _ﬁpﬁor-

tunity pfor advancement may pn*wulaﬂrf

self. lhave seen more soldierly weork g& #*f_

outpost skirmishes -and little gallnp*an

and never _

hack affairs of the kind than in any of t.he 3

_emperor's hig battles:

When the housé was cleared I muk a
.-bucket of water out for Violette, and our
peasant gitidé showed me where-the good
mayor ‘u‘] t'his fodder, My faith, but the
littloaweet heart- was ready for it. Thenl

sponged dpwn her legs mﬂf"hm\ing her
still tetherad, T went back .into the house
to find a mouthfual-far myself, so*that )
should not need Tn Imlt :l;.imn until I was

ll'l Pn‘-‘ll‘h

And now I cdme to the part of my story _

which may seem singularto you, although

l could tell you at least tei things every

“hit as gueer which humn ned to me in my
lifetime. You ¢ ll.l'll__‘"idt rstand that to a
man who spends Irtedfednascouting and.
vedette duties on the bldedy ground which
les betwoee ntwo g:ut} armies- lllt‘l’t‘ are
many, chances ol stringe 1\1u'rn~nwm
' tell you, exaétly” what oc
ut'*l‘t‘xl,' | f

Old Bouvet was waiting in -thé passage
when Im ntered, and he ssked me whethex
we might not erack & *bottle of wine to-
pether. \l_x faith, we must not be long,*™

said ke, . “There are fen
i heilmg n: 's Prussians in the woods up
)mnlvr

““ ht‘l‘t" 18 th; wine!"' 1 asked. _

“AhY-vou may tu:nt two hussars ta

And W here the wine is,” said he, and, tak-
g A candle in his hand, he led, the way
down the stone steps which led to the
Rehen. _ .

When we got there we found anothes
door which opened onta s winding - staie
with the vellar at the bottom. The Cos
- sacks had been there before us, as was
easily seen by the broken bottles littered
all over it. However, the mayor was a
, bon vivant, and ] do not wish to have a
better set of bins to pick from. Chamben
tin, Graves, Alicant, white wine and red,
sparkling and still, they lay in pyramids
peeping coyly out of the sawdust. Old
Bouvet stood with his candle, looking here
and peeping there, purring in his throat
like a cat-tefore a milkpail. Hehad pick-

however,

ed apon, a Burgundy at lasty, and had his

hand outstretched to the_bottle; when
there came a roar of musketry from above
us. & rush of feet: and such a yélping and
ascreaming as 1 have never  listened to
le PPrussians were upon us. b
5 T
11

Bnut:\t is & beave man; 1 will say that
- fnr him. He fashed but his sword and
away he clajtercd wp the stone steps, his
spurs elinking as he ran. 1 follewed himyg-
but just as bie came out into the kitchen
passage a tremendous shout told us thlt

the housy had hx eh recapture 2
lt is all over,’
vet's sleeve
“There 15
ed, and away
up the second stair.

no more to die.” he shout.
he went like a madman
In effect 1 should

|

thousand ¢
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WITH THOUGHT,

northern. He half turpned in his saddle
before he left me, and he looked at me
with A singular expression of inguiry on

great map of the country, which was hung
upon the wall. Berthier stood beside him,
tryving to look wise, and just as we entered
Napoleon snatched his sword impatiently,

. frightful language—quartered ‘upon the
mayor's house, which stands at the cornér

el

him say:
twice he repeated:
tered his aidde-cam p advanced to us, but
the emperor stopped him, and hwhylml us

deserved it. when he cut me short in
tlt‘t icted 1 l'ﬁ-iltnll

with two comrades.

which 1 confide to each of you,
tell him that I am coming at once, in two

days’ time, with every man and horse ana

from him, and pointed with it on the map
He was talking fast and low, but>l heand
“The valley of the Meuse,” and
“Berlin,” As we en-

to his side.

“You hayve not yet received A Cross of
hmmr Bricadier (:t‘hl!‘ll"“ he ﬂ‘*kt‘ll

I rephied that I had not, and was about

to add that it was not for one who hz\ln‘t.
his

“And you, \[a]ur’” he asked.
“No, sire.’
“Then you shall both have !‘uur oml
t

tunity now."
He led us to the grest nmrl upnn

wall, ahd placed the tip of Berthier’ ssword

upon Rheims,

“I will be frank with you, gemlemen &s
You have both been
with me since Marengo, 1 believe.” He
had a strangely pleasant smile which used

to light up his pale face with a kind of cold
sunshine. . “Here at Rheims are odur pre-
sent heatlquirters on this, the l4th of

March.. Very good. Hereis Paris, distant
by roadagood twenty-five leagues. Blucher
lies to the north, Schwarzenburg to the
south.” He prodded at the map with the

-sword as he spoke.
“Now.” said he, “the further imﬂ the

" gountry these peopls march, the more com-
pletely 1 shall crush them, They are

about to advance upon Paris. Very good.
Let them do so, - My brpther, the King of

Spain, will be th!‘rﬁ wrt:*rl hundred thou-
‘sand men.

It is to him that 1 send you.

You will hand him this, letter, 'a eopy of
-1t s to

*=  gun, t0'his relief. I must give them forty-

v L

-eight houps to recover. ' Then straight to
FParis.. You undﬂmmud me, gentlemen?®”

Ah, if I could tell you the glow of pride,
it gave me to be t-aken lm.o the great man's
confidlence in this way. As he handed our
- letters to us I clicked my spurs and threw
out my chest, smiling and nodding to let
him know that ‘I d&aw what he would be

after.. He smiled also and rested his hand
for -a moment

upon . the cape of my dol-

man. I would have given half my arrears

- .of pay if mg mother muld have seen me tt

e

YT will ahew mn?o‘ﬁ; route,”’ said hi.

,.tnmlnghmkwtlu map. ‘“Your orders

~ You will

hes,
MM‘ |

for Paris by Onleh and H___
other to the north b; Brai

R B, S —— . ——

- yearned so long.

phoose but mmmtmr

ln'-t face.
“What do you make ufll brigadier;™ he
asked, |
“Of what?®"
“Of our missjon."”
“Surely, it is plain enough.”
*You think so* ‘Why should the em-

' peror ted) us his plans?”

- “HBecause he recognized our
gence, " .

My companion l*tui..'.ml.. In & manner
whichk1 found annoying. “May 1 ask what
you intend to do if you find these villages
full of Prussians*”’ he asked.

I shall obey my oindeérs.”

“But you will lw- Killed.™

“Nery possibly. ™

He l&uglml again and so offensively that
I clapped my hand to my swond. But be.
fore 1 could tell him what I thought of his

intelli:

stupidity and riideness he had wheeled his

horse and was lumbering away down the
other road. 1saw his big fur éap vanish
over the brow of a kill, and then | rode

- upon my way wondering at his conduet.

From time totime I put my hand to -the
breast of my tunie and felt the . paper
crackle beneath my fingers. Ah:; my pre-
cious paper which sheuld be turned into
the little silver medal for which I hdti

Al the way from ‘Braine
to Sermoise I was thinking of what my

muother would say when she-saw it,

I stopped to give Violette a meal at a
wayside auberge on thv side of a hill pet
far from Soissotis—a place surroundéd by
old caks, and with so many crowst hat one
could searce hear vne's own voice. It was

from the inukeeper that I learned that

Marmont had fallen back two diys before

“and that the Prussians were over the Aisne

An hour later in the fading light I saw two
of their vedettes upon a hill to’ the _right
afid then, as darkness gathered, the hea-
vens to the north were all glimmaring
from the lights of a bivouae.

When I heard thai Bluchér had “heen

there for two days I was much surprised
“that the emperor should not have known
‘that the country through: which heé had-
ordered me to carry my precichis letter wus
already occupied by the enemy.

still 1

thought of the tome of his voice when he
saitd to Charpentier that a soldier must not
.1 should follow the

route he had Jaid down to me ‘a8 long as

~ Violette could move a hoof or I & finger

upon her bridle.  All the way from Ser
moheto&‘-aimnz. where the road di

and dnwm cnrving among ﬂr woods, I

ke sword belt

1di'st-anm between them was in

Ppistol and
© 1o see what

' slow

=, |

SHE WAS OFF WITH A RATTLEE
this flashed on me, as i by mstinet, you
understand. My ‘eves h ad hardly rested
upon the bearded faces underthe brass
helméts before miy rowels were up to the
bosses in Violette's sfde and she was off
with a rattie liKe a pasdechdarge. . Oh, the

" shouting and rushing and stamping from

behind ygl Three of them fired and th
swunyg thémselv es onto their horses
bullgt rapped on the crupper of the ,sad-
dle with the noise like a stick on a door.
Violette sprang madly forward and [
thought she had beer wounded, but it was
onlv a graze above Me wear fore fetlock.

Ah, the dear little mare, how I loved her

- when 1 felt her settle down into that long

easy gallop of hers, her hoofs geing like &
Spanish girl’s eastanets. 1 could not hold

myself, I turned on ny saddle and shout-
{w L' Empereur?™ I

ed. and raved. *V
screamed, and laughed at the gust of oaths

yet. Ifshe had been

‘thutmuﬁbackmme

But it was not over

fresh she might have gained a mile in five.

Now she could only held her own with a
very little over. ‘I‘Mu was one of them, &

young boy of an officer; who was better | -, &

mounted than the others. He drew ahead
with every sfride. Two hundred yards be- .
htud him were two troopers, but [ saw

very time that I glanced round that the
creasing. .
The other three who had waited to shoot

were A long way in tife redr. The officer's
_maunt was a
not to be

bay, a fine horse, -though |
spoken ot with Violette. Yet it

was a powerful brute, snd it seemed to we.
~that in a few miles its freshuess might gell.

1 waited until the lad'was a_ long way in

front of his comratles, and then | eased my
mare down a little—a very, very ‘little, so
that he might think that he m really
_ecatching me.  When he cAme within pis-
tnlthn( Idnw and cocked my own

ﬁouldzﬁ lhdl,.luﬂoht
to fire and I soon discerned the cause. 1l‘ln

- silly boy had " tak

mmwnum«mmémr t.m..
He his sword at me’

Mmofihtlbhrhh. He

B l:“ A b

my modesty prgmhm

of the market place, and is the largest

building in the town. A whole division of
Prussian infantry was encamped in the
woods to the north, but only the Cossacks |
were in Senlis Ah! what 8 chance te
avenge ourselves upon these barbrrians, |
whise cruelty to our poor country folk was
the talk at every camp fire.  Weé were inte
the town like a torrent, hacked down the
vodettles, rode over the g..uiiﬂl and were

_- 4 2 | Y ‘ * :
sacks—or & polk as they oadl it in their |
|
!
{
|

smashing in the doors of the mayor's |

was a Frénchman within twenty miles of |
them. We saw horrid heads at the win
1“}‘\' Sy 111‘ wls bearded to the H"mplt'& \\’lth
tangled hair and nl*u: sKin caps, and silly
gaping mouths.
shrieked, and fired with their cacbines
but our fellows were into the house, and
at their throats before they had wiped
the sleep out_of their eves It was
dreadful to see how the Poles lhmg
themselves _upon them, like starviug

wolves upoh & herd of fat bucks—for, as.
vou know, the” Poles hiave a blood feud

Ty

% L G s § &=

JRENDEZ-VOUS!” HE YELLED

against the Cossacks. The miost were
‘killed in the upper. rooms, whither they
had fled for shelter, and the blood was
pouring down'into the hall like rain upon
a roof. - They are terrible soldiers, these
Poles, though I thinkt-they are a trifle
heavy for their horses. 'Man fdr man they
are as big as Kellermann's cuirassiers
Their qnlpment however, is of course
much lighter, since they are’ without the

kplate and Inlmot.

m Muﬁﬁhpﬂniﬁhﬂ I madenn

ry serious error, it must be
mitted, 'l}pwlhhmntlhdmrﬂd
out my mission in & manner which only
did that which
and nnldhr

before thn understood that there |

|

|

“I GAVE SUCH A PUSH THAT—"

hiis ]ﬂm*z
ot ‘{uﬁ“\ ti’.ih, Olis li S SUOUES 1’“‘

i the Germans advanced upon him.

him, and then I bethought myself that
after ali | had my own mission to think of,
and that 1f ] were 2aken the important let-
ter of the emperor would be sacrificed. 1

let Bouvet die alone, therefore, and I went
down into the cellar again, closing the-

lluurm Hourra!" they door behind me.
it Was not & very rosy prmput-

Well,
down thereseither. Bouvet had drupped
the candle when the alarm came, and 1,
pawing about in the darkness, could find
nothing but broken bottles. At last I

e upon the candle, which had -rolled
under the curveofac mL buttry as [ would
with my tinder box 1 t‘nlihl pnot light it
The reason was that the wick had been wet

in a puddie of wine, so, suspecting that
. this might be the case, I cut the end off

Then 1 found that it -

with my sword,
But what to do I

lighted easily enough.

could not imagine. Theseoundrels upstairs

were shouting themselves hoarse, several
hijidred of them from the sound,
md it was clear thM some of them
would soon wiant ' moisten their
throats, There wounld be ‘an end -of &

dashing soldier, and of the mission and
-of the medal.

I thouight of my mother
and I thought of the emperoe~—¥t made

1 me weep to think that one would lose so .

excellent a son and the other the best
light cavaley officer he erer had since La

Salle's time. But pmnﬁg I dashed the

tears ffom my eyes! “Courage!™ I @l’iﬂ.
striking _mmlt umn!h#ohegt. *Co

my brave boy! Is it possible that one whe
hws come safely from Moscow without se '
much 8&s a frost hite will die in a French

- wine cellar?’ At the thought T was up
~on my feet, and clutching ‘at the letterin

ﬁn underwriters, writes:
[ can freely recommend it to an

fair trial, and s
on hand for use to oormt im!

my tunie, torthﬁ erackie of it ‘&Hﬂ

mnnu;“

: ['l‘a be Goﬂinnp" ot __
. ARVanGilestwm, '
Chief iuspector of New York board ol

I~ have taken

K. D O with sati “results.

g from dyspepeia; I think I bad it as
u any aabonnld well have it, but I
of r pod! “

vea

hare gone tomy death'also had 1 been h\
for he had done very wrong im
warn him
l.'"url
an instant I was about «tv rush up with

ih Hee®

& o

suffer-

‘Senlis. Hnnroum:thludw IILW seem to understand that he was UNII!P excuse, Sold by E. C. Mi

mdmhtum.mumw

] "__ 'dhr Gerard?” .

lmamchuﬂdl.er but, I hlh m
and ideas. I had began to speak about
glory and the peril of France when he cut
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-mmy I eased Violette down, uuﬁl thn There is
-twm the gray tail and the bay

of a long lance

lmh. :
“Rendez-vous!' hé velled.
“lm-tn-m mﬂuruuhh

spent, butstill it is true that [ might have

hpd on through lis reached
g try where | mi’f:wm
mrh&mm lﬂ‘m Bltwm

Ve‘illilm Masson has hun tppdaﬂ

m‘twhr of Owen Sound.

The Waterons mim m are b

mvdhm Bnlthﬂl




