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T the castern extremity of the
A long, straggling street of Nagy-

Nemethy, are the crumbling ruins
of & desorted howse. Muny, many
Fears ago, when the Hungarian peo-
ple awoke and began to rattle their
chains, there lived in this house a
young Jewish couple, Adolf Sonnen-
feld and his wife Eglantine, Al-
though seareely fifteen years of age
when her husband first took her from
her parents’ watehful care, she was no
half-oponed bud, but & glorious wom-
an, a blooming rose of Sharon. Son-
nenfeld, like many a young German
townsman, wns a slender, fair-laired
young fellow., Ilis wife, Fgla, was a
lovely Jeweas of the purest type.
Buppressed fervor lurked bohind the
eold gaze of hor dark, seornful oyed,
®od the mobile mouth eould soften
Bwoetly to tho warming kiss or harden
with deliberation for command. Her
husband was merely a practieal man
of business, of a sly and cunning
disposition, called good-humored by his
friends bocause he was too esutious
to risk doing an injury,

One morning at breskfast, having
seanned the newspaper, she com-
menced; ‘‘Adolf, every ome is taking
up arms for the fatherland, old men,
boys and women, Why do you hold
backt!

“‘Are you mod?’' eried Bonmnenfeld,
balf-irritated, bulf-frightened; ‘‘what
is Hungarian liberty to met Even if
T wanted to go to the war they would
only lsugh at me. I don't kuow how
to hold a gun."’

"You can learn—

“‘T ghan't think of it!"' eried Son-
nenfeld, cutting her short; ‘‘we have
soldiers enough—I1 am no hero! '’

The truth eame home to Egls that
her husband was no hero very short-
ly. Hussars came into the village, and
then all who had litherto held back
came forward and joined the colors.
Bonnenfeld alono was not to be seen:
ba seemed to have disappesred, and
only came in sight again after the last
horsoman had quitted Nagy-Nemathy.
Egla found ont afterwards that he
had been hidden in o roeess of the
eellar and supplied with food and
drink by the cook.

When the Hungarlan eapital fell
and the nationnl troops fell back on
Dobriczin, Sonnenfeld felt sure {hat
all was over. He went abont radiant
and jovful, as if he had won tha vie
fory or inherited a million.

It wns not long before the Pirst
Imperialist Light Cavalry showed
themselves in Nagy-Nemethy, A whole

the neighborhood. Some of the sal-
diers wero billeted in the willage, aud
the general himself took up his quar
térs in Sonnenfeld’s honse. The hus
hand surpassed himself in hospitality,
loyalty, and attention to the wants
of his guest. Egla, who held herself

uloof, timig but inimical, one day saw
tho genera® kick her husband out of
the door. ‘Bhe folt ns if her heart
was erushed, then tha blood rushed
to her face, but she endured in
silones,

A few days later hussars appearnd
in the neighborhood and tho Tmperial
ist ootposts exchanged shots with
them. Duoring the night the brigade
beeame alarmed, for the Hungarians
approached on all sides and threatened
to overwhelm them,. Every one was
afoot, tha inhabitants stood in the
streat doors whispering, whila cannon
and heavily armed eavalry rattled hy.
Eeln, who had dressed herself rapidiy,
found that her husbard had left the
liouse. 8he glided ont after him, only
to find him by the garden Ledge deep
in converaation with the general. Son-
nenfeld howed obseqnionsly as  he
apoke, and the general langhed amie-
ably, That laugh seemed to Egla even
mors insulting than the kick he had
given her hushand a few days back.
She only eaught detached words and
isnfated phrages of the conversation;
but she gathered that while her hus
hand was assuring him of his devotion
the general was complaining that he
tould gain no information even from
the poorest peasant. At sunrize an
adjutant arrived bearing a sealed lot-
tor for the general, on reading which
he gave the order for the Tmperialist
troops to withdraw to the aonth.

The changeful seenes of the Hun-
garian winter eampaign  followed in
quick rotation, each day bringing eon-
tradictory reports. Fgla was con-
sumed with anxiety and exeitement,
and she paseed dleepless nighta of
wntching, only to sink wearied nnd
nxhangted on her econch
apnranched, and when the bright san-
light streamed in npon her she would
awake with a start a2 if aroused by
gome horrid dream.

PBasiness was at a standetill, Son.
nenfeld nlona showing n restleas :o-
tivity. Te contracind for provisions
of all kinds for the supply of the
Tmperialist troops, and  after  visits
from =uspieions  looking charasters
wonld dbsont himgelf from home for
dava together, BEgla watehed him with

brigade followed and pitehed camp in

anxious heart and inerpasing un-
easiness,
Ons  heautiful, eunshiny winter's
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day hussars, with loaded earbines,
rode into the village. The villugers
received them with lond horeshs and
cries of weleome, and the joy was

increased when a Heoved battalion
followed them on foot. The Hun
garians  halted, piekoted their  out.

jrosts, sent out patrols to all points of
the compass, and their duty over, be
gan to thivk of the commissarint. The
iibabitants of Nagy-Nemethy brought
out the best tley had to compensate
the brave follows, if ever o little, for
the hardships of their campaign. BEgla
did nmot like to follow the example
of the others wilhout first obtaining
her husband’s consont. She went in
search of him, but was unable to
find him, either ut home or auywhere
in the village. Evil forebodings took
possession of her mind.

Night elosed in, Every one slept
in Nagy-Nemethy —every one but
Egla. She snt on her bed waiting and
listening. She felt that she must lis:
ten and wait for—something! Some:
thing so terrible it bhardly took form
in her mind, yet it was something
that had been banging over her for
a long time, Bhe sax and waited—
ona hour—two hours—Lill she grew
drowsy from sheer exhaustion. Sud-
denly she was startled. Waa it the
sound of shots—what was the econ
fused noisa? The trumpets brayed,
words of eommand were heard, and
the firing inereasad. She ran to the
window, and as she threw it open a
bullet whistled past and impinged
upon the wall behind her. She drew
back qunickly and extinguished the
light. There was fighting in the
stroets of Nagy-Nemoethy.

The Imperialists had advanced upon
the Honved battalion under eover of
the night, and the Hungarians had
been overpowered. A few of them
managed to esdape with the colors,
but the rest wers taken prisoners or
died the patriot's death,

Egla sat in her room like ome in
a trance; her thoughts stood still, The
time passed away, but she was heed:
less of it till suddenly she sturted at
the sound of voices in the next room,
Ifer husband had returned and with
him—bow well she knew thosa elvar,
commanding tones as sho listened to
the words of praise and the promise
of a great reward—to her husband,

Tho Imperialista did not remain
long, and ber hushand went away in
their train. FEgla obtained a convey-
anea, und, wrapping her children up
wurmly, drove away with them to
her father's house., Having placed
them in safety, she returnod home on
the third day and awaited her hus
band's return.

On the foorth evening after her re-
turn she henrd her hushand enter the
house softly, like a thief, and like n
thief ho started when his wife, candle
in hand, stepped out of her room he-
fora him. [Placing the light opon the
table, she seated herself, and eoldly
and sternly, likke a judge, she com
meneed her examination,

““Whera were you?''

‘T have done a bit of good busi-
ness,"’

“1 know it.'’

““I have delivored & contract for
bread sund bacon to—''

"“You have delivered op your hreth-
ren! You spy!'' shricked the Jowess,
flaming with indignation,

““What do vou mean?'' Sonnenfeld
way pale aa a ghost.

‘I overheard your conversation with
the general.

“‘ Anything further?'' and the hus-
band fried to laugh,

The beautiful Jeweas stood up and
gazad steadily into hin face. ‘‘This
further. You are a traitor and de-
serve to die, but T have loved you and
wounld not have the name that I have
borne, the name of my children, dia-
honored befors the world. Yon shall
not, thersfore, mwing from the gal-
lows a8 you deserve, for I will let you
kill yoursolf hers upon the spot.'

‘T believe vou have lost yonr rea-
son,'' oried her husband.

For answer she glided quietly into
her room and fetehed a loaded pistol.
"“You must die,’’ eried Egla, *‘and if
you have sunk so low that you do not
understand how great is the snormity
of the erimo you have ecomimitted, or
if your cowardice be so groat you
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dare not kill yourself, then will I be
your executioner in the name of the
fatheriand, '’

She placed the muzzle of the pistal
againit his breast, when the wreteh
fell upon his knees, begging and en-
treating her to spare his life,

Tho tragic figuze stood superbly
sbove him, gazed at him for a mo-
ment with unutterahle contempt, and
then uncocked the pistol.

**No, truly, you wre not worth pow-
der and shot,'’

She turned from lim and went inte
her own room, when hs feverishly
sprang to the door amnd fastened it
behind her.

Egla listened, and when she felt
pertain hor hnsband had gone to bed,
she wrapped hersslf in a fur eloak
and stepped out through the long
window into the mnight.

As day broke the tread of horses
pounded in front of Sonnenfeld’s
houss, and a few blows from the butt
end of s musket soon broke open the
door. Huwrears, with his wife at their
head, burst into the room where he
was slesping

“‘Thers ia the spy,’” eried she, eold-
ly; ““ho isfmy husband, but [ would
geo him hanged.’'

Sonnenfeld, whining vainly, pleaded
for pardon, as tho hussars hound his
handa behind him and dragged him
forth. His wife looked on in silence
When the rops was placed round his
neck, and the end slung aver the lime-
troo, she swung herself into the sad-
dle of a horss that the hussars had
prepared for her and galloped away,
followed shortly by the soldiers,

At the taking of Waitzen a beanti-
ful woman rode in front of the
Honved battalion—it waa the Jowess
of Nagy-Nemethy. Oneo aguin nhe
was ssen in the forefront of the fight
whon the Poles of Maxuchelli's regi.
ment stormed the green hill of Ko-
mern at the point of the bayonet, mnd
there she fell riddled with bullets,
but wrapped in the standard of her
country and staining its colors with
her blood.
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