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(Continued ) r Late in the afternoon A rumor of
CHAPTER XIX, Clark's appronch hnd pone abroad
THE ATTACK. through the viliage, but not a TFrench
T has alrendy been mentloned dint 1P breathed it o a friend of the Brit-
indi-us  sriving  singly or i, B0 The creoles were loyal to the

l pounds o report at Homliiton's
Lendijuaters wore In the Dsbit
ol Neldg thelr guans befope eviering |
the town o the fort, not ondy ns a slg- |
nnl of thelr approach, but In order
rid thedr wounpons of thele chirges pro-
tholnary to cleauing them vefore set
ting out upon another sealp hanting
expuditions A shot, therefore, or even |
n volley, heard on the outskirts of the |
village wns not o noticenble (nciaent |
in the duily and nightly experiencn ot
the garrison.  Stlll, for some reason,
Governor Hunillion started violently |
when Just after nlghtfall five or wix!
rifles cravked sharply n short distanee
from (he stoclode,

Il and Helw, with two other offeors,
wore In the midst of a4 gnme of cards,
while n Kettle, swinging on a ersne in
the nmple frepliee, sing o shrill prom-
fse of hot applejnck toddy.

“Dy Jove!" excinhped Famsworth,
whio, nlthongh oot lu the game, was
amnsing himself with looking on, “you |
Juing e o Ane lady! 1 almost fanciesd
I heard o ballet it you™

“Yonu muoy all Jump while youn ean,”
ritnrked Heltn,  “That's Clark, and
your thme's «hort,  Te'll bave this fort
tumbling on Lhienda before diy-
light of tomorrow morning comes.*

Ax he spoke he arose froma hls aeat
nt the eard thble nnd wenlb to ook after
the toddy whiel, ps nn expert, he hod !
under supery iston

Hatnllton frownnd
Clark was digiurhing
Birangae

your

The menthons of
Ever sinee the
disuppenrines of Lientennmt

Bariow e had nursed the fear that
possibly  Clark's scouts had captoarsd
himg and thor the Amerlenn  forces

mighit be much nearer than Knskaakla,
Besides, hin perves were uneuly, o8
they lind beon ever sinee the encounter
with Father Beret, and hig vislon par
plgted In taruing back upon the e
cusing colil fare of Allees, I¥ing In the
moonight, Hitle detall of that
scene olmest maddened blm at timoes,
It wys 0 sheeny, erinkled wisp of
warin looking hair looped across the
cheel In whdelh bhe had often seen a
woney dimpte dance when Allee spoke
or suiiled, e wns bad epough, but
not wholly bad, and the thought «of
having dorcensd those merry eyes and
stilled  those  sweet  dloples Wwire
throngh him with a cold and casping
pang,

“Tust ns seon ke this toddy 18 prop-
erly mised and tempered,” sald Heln
with a magnetle jocosity beamling from
his gonlal fnce, "'m golng to propose
n toast to the banner of Allee ous-
sillon, which o whole garrison of HErit-
tali hepves has heen onable to take!™

“If you Jdo 'l blow a hole through
you," sald Thwmbiton in & voles falely
ghaken to o huosky quaver with rage.
“You may do a great many nsalting
things, but pot that."

Heolm wis In a half stooping nttl-
tude with o Indle in one hand, n ewp
in the other, He bhad met Humilton's
glowering look with a peculiarly Inno-
cent smile, as If o sny: “What In the
world i the matter now? [ never telt
in a better humor o all my life. Cuan't
you take a Joke, | wonder?' FHe did
not spenk, howevor, for a mtiling vol-
loy of musket and rite shots bit e
top of the cloy deubed chlmoey, send.
down Into the toddy a shower of soot
and dirt.

In u wink every man was on his feet
and staring.

“Geptlemen,” sald Helm, with an lm.
pressive oath, “that s Clurk's soldiers,
und they will tnke your fort, but they
ought not tw have spolled this apple
toddy."

“Oh, the devil!" sald Hamliton, forel-
bly resuwming a calm countenance, *1t
s only » squad of drunken Indians
coming in. We'll forego excitement.
There's uo battle on hand, geotiemen."

“I'm giad yon think wso, Governor
Hamilton,” Helm, responded, “but I
should lmagine that I ought to know
the crack of a Kentoucky rifde. I've
beard one occaslonally in my lfe, Bdé
mides, | got a whilf of freedom Just
m'.ll

“Captaln Helm Is right,” observed
Farnsworth. “That Is an attack"”

Another volloy, this time nearer and
more concentrated, convinced Hamil
ton that he was Indeed at the opening
of a fight. Even whilo he was giving
some hurried orders to his officers
man wis wounded ut one of the purt-
holes. Then came n series of yells, an-
gwered by a ripple of sympathetic
French ahouting that ran throaghout
the town, The patrol guards came
straggling in, breathless with exeites
ment. They swore to baving seen a
thousand men marching across the
water coverad meadows,

Hamilton wa~ brave. 'The spproach
of danger stirred Lim lUke a trumpet
strain. His fghting blood rese to full
tide, and he gave his ordem with the
steadiness and commanding force of &
born soldier. The officers hastened to
their respective positious. On all sides
soupds indicative of rapid preparations
for the fight mingled lnto a confused
struln of milttary epergy. Men march-
ed 10 1heir pluces, canuen were whesled
futo poeftion, and soon epough the fr
tng began in good earnest

e

cause of fresdom; moreover, they cor
dlnlly hated Hamilton, nand thelr hearts
beat high at the prospect of n change
In‘masters at the fort. Bvery eabin
had its hidden gun and stipply of am-
munition despite the order to disarm
lesued by amifon, There was n
hustling to bring these forih, which
was accompanied with a goarded yot
Irreprogsible  chattering, delightfully
Frondh and infinltely volatile,

“Tiens, je vitls frotter mon fosill Fal
v un singe!" sald Jacques Bourcler to
his daughter, the pretty Adrienne, whe
was coming out of the reom In which
Allee lny,

"I saw a monkey just now. [ must
rub up my gun!” He could not be
solemn, not he. The thought of an op
portunity to get even with Hamllton
was like wine lo his blood.

If you had seen those hardy and
sinewy IPrenchmen gliding In the dusk
of evening from cottage to cottage,
passing the word that the Americans
had arrived, saying alry things and
pluching one another as they met and
hurrled on, you would have thought
pomething very amusing snd wholly
focund was in prepuraton for the peo-
ple of Vincennes,

There wag o current bellef in the
town that Guspard Roussillon never
minsed a good thing and always some-
how got the llon's share. He went out
with the ebb to return on the flood.
Nobody was surprised, therefore, when
he suddenly appeared In the midst of
his friends, armed to the tecth and
oimotionully wurlike to sult the ocen-
alon. Of course he took charge of ev-
erybody and everything. You could
have heard him whisper a bow shot
nway,

“Talsons!” be hissed whenever he
met an acgoaintance, “We will sur-
prise the fort and scalp the whole gar-
rison. Aux armes! Les Americalns
vienpent d'nreiver!”

AL his own house he knocked and
called In valn, e shook the door vie:
Clently, for he was thinking of the stores
under the floor, of the grimy bottles,
of the fragrant bordeaux., Ah, his
throat, how it throbbed! But where
was Mme, Roussillon? Where was
Alice? “Jean! Jean!" he cried, forget-
ting all precaution. “Come bere, you
scnmp, and lot me In this minute!”

A profoundly Impressive silence gnve
him to understund that his-bome was
descrted.

“Chift! Peightened and gone to stay
with Mme. Godere, [ suppose, and 1 so
thiraty! HBab! Hum, bom! Apres le
vin ln batallle. Zir

He kicked In the door and groped his
way to the Hguors, While he hastlly
swigged and smacked he beurd the
firing begin with & crackling, desultory
volley. He lgughed jovislly there In
the dark, between drafts and deep
slghs of enjoyment.

“Kt mal susel,” he murmured, lke
the vast murmur of the sea, "I wani
to be lo that dance! Pardonnes mes-
sleurs, Mol, Je veux danser, wil vous
plaie”

And when he bad fllled blmself bhe

plunged out and rushed away, wrought |

up to the extreme fightiog plitch of
temper. Diable! If he could but come
poross that Lieutenant Barlow, how he
would smash bl and maogle bim! In
wmagnitying his prowess with the lens
of lmagination he swelled and puffed
s he lumbered along.

The firing wounded as if it were be-
tween the fort and the river, but pres-
ently when one of Hamillon's eannon
wpoke M. Roussllon saw the yellow
spike of flame from its muzsle leap
directly toward the church, and he
thought it bost to makd a wide detour
to nvold going between the firlng lines.
Onee or twice he heand the whine of
n wtray bollet high overhead, Before
he had gone very far he met a man
burrying toward the fort. It was
Captain Francis Malsooville, one of
Hamllton's chief scouts, who had been
out on a reconnolssance and, cut off
from hia party by some of Olark’s
forces, was trylng to make his way to
the main gate of the stockade.

M. Rousstllon knew Malsouville as a
somewhat desperate character, a lead-
er of Indian forays and a trader in
human scalps. Survely the fellow was
legitimate proy.

“Zifr! Diable de gredin!” be snarled,
and leaping upon him choked him to
“Je¢ vals vous soplper Im-

Clurk's plan of approsch showed
masterly strategy. Lieotenant Balley,
with fourtecn regulams, made a show
of sttuck on the enst, while Major
Bowman led a eompany through the
town, on & line neor where Maln street
in Vincennes is now located, tv & point
north of the stockade. Charleville, &
brave crecle, who was at the head of
fellows, by a brilliant

tion upnder cover of & uat-
o t the edge of the prairie
thwestern angle.

"to do or dle In an undertaking whlchl
, certainly bad a despernte look. The

| Ing.

-

avaliable men went with him,

They all madé a groat nolse when
they felt that the place was completely
invested. Nor can we deny, much as
we would like to, the strong desire for |
vengeance which ralsed those shouting
volces and perved those steady hearts

thought was tremendously stimolat-

Beverles, with the ald of Oncle Ja-
son, wne able to lead his little company
us far as the church before the epemy
gaw him, Here a volley from the pear
est angle of the stovkade had to be an-
sworwd, and pretty soon n canpon be
gan to play upon the position.

“We kin do better some'rs else,” was
Oncie Jazon's laconle remark, fOung
back over his shoulder as he moved
briskly away from the spot just swept
by a G pounder, Come this yer way,
leutennnt. [ hyer some o' the fellors
n-tdlkin’ loud Jes' beyant Legrace's
pince, They aln't no sort o' sense a-try-
in' to hit anything a-shootin' in the
dark nohow."

When they reached the thick of the
town there wos a strange stiv In the
dusky streeta. Mon were slipplog from
house to house, arming themselves and
joining thelr nelghbors. Clark had
sent an order earller in the eveniyy
forbldding any street demonstration by
the Inhabitants, but he might as well
have ordered the wind not te blow or
the river to stand still, Onele Jaron
kifew every wmaon whose outlines be
could see or whose volce he heard, ke
called ench one by neme:

" “Here, Roger, fall In] Come, Louls,
Alphonse, Victor, Octave—venes lel,
here's the Amerlean army, come with
me!" His rpid French phrases leaped
forth as If sbot from a plstol, and his
alirlll volee, famillar to every ear in
Vincennes, drew the crvole militinmen
to Mm, and soon Beveriey's company
had doubled ity numbers, while at the
same thoe s enthusissm and abllity
to mauke n nolee hnd Incrensed In o far
gredater proportion.  In accordance with
an order from Clark they now took po-
sition near the northeast corner of the
stockade and began firing, although
in the darkness tbere was but little op-
portunity for marksmanship.

Onele Jagon had found Oltizens Le-
groce and Bosseron, and through them
Clark's men wers supplied with am-
munition, of which they stood greatly
In need, thelr powder having got wet
Auring their long watery march, By
B o'clock the fort was completely
surrounded. and from every direction
the riflemen and  musketeers were
pouring In volley after volley, Bev-
erley with his men took the cover of a
fence nund some houses sixty yards

Leaping wpon him, he choked him (o
e ground.
from the stocknde. Here to their sur
prise they found themsplves below the
Mo of Homilton's cannon, which, be-
ing plunted v Uie seeund Boor of the
fort, could not be sutlclently depresscd
to bear upon them, A well directed
musket fire, however, fell from the
loopholes of the blockhouses, the bul-
lets eattling merelly agalust the cover
behind which the attacking forces lay,

Clark, In passlng hurriedly from com:
pany to company around the line,
stoppedd for a little while when Le
found Deverley. ;

“Have you plenty of ammunition?
wits his tiowt locuiry.

#A mighiy sight more ‘n wae kin ke
to shoot with,” apoke up Oncle Juzon.
“It's 0 rlght stuart o' dad burn foolish-
pess 1o be wagtin® It on nothiln’; scets
like to me ‘at we'd batter sot the daswed
fort nfre un’ simoke the skunks ont!”

“Spenk when yoi are #poken to, my
man,” sald the colonel a trifle hotly,
and trying by a sharp seruting to make
bhlm -ont in the gloom where he
crouched,

“Ventrebleu! I'm not askin' yog,
Colonel Clark, nor no other maop, whel
I shill spenk. 1 tnlks whenever 1 glls
ready, an' | shoots jes' the same Wiy.
Bo y¢'d better go on ‘bout yer business
ke 8 white man! Close up yer own
whopper Jawed mowth ef ye wunt any-
thing shet up!™

“Oha, s that you, Juzon? You're 80
netle 1 dldn't know you! Certalnly,
talk your wholr under jaw off for all
I care,” Clark replisd, nssuming o jo-
cose tone.  Then, turnlog agaln to Bev-
erley: “Keep up the firlug and the
nolse. The fort will be oums In the
wmorning.**

“What's the use of walting till morn-
ing¥* Beverley demanded with bmpa-
tlence. “We can tenr that stockude to
pleces with our hands In balf go hour™

“[ dou't ibink so, leutenant. It I
better to play for the sure thing, Koep
up the racket. and be ready for "ein If

they rush o, We muost not fail to
eapture the halr buyer geaoral”
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'mr.llmmlnnldnuld. It was o | prussed and frigiftensd

fatiguing performanes, with apparent-
Iy little result beyond foreing the garel-
son now and aguin to close the em-
brasures, thus periodicaily sllencing
the eannon. Toward the close of the
night n relaxation showed itself o the
#houling and firlng nll round the line.
Beverley’'s men, especially the creoles,
beld out bravely In the matter of nelse,
but even they flagged at length, thelr |
volatility simmering down to desaltory
bubbling and half sleepy chattering
and chatiing,

Beverley leanad upon a rulde femeo
and for o time neglected to reload ‘his
hot rifle, Of coure he was thinkime: of
Alles—he really could oot think In any |
other direetion; but it gave him n ahock '
nnd a start when he presently heard
ber nume mentioned by a little Prench-
man near hlim on the left,

“There ‘Il nover be another such a
glirl in Post Vincennes as Alice Roussil
wn" the fellow sald in the soft crecle
patols, “And to think of her being shot
ilke a dog!"

“And by a man who calls himself a
yovernor, too,” sald apother. “Ahl, na
for wyself, I'm in favor of buming him
allve when we cnptore him, That's
me."”

“Bt mol nussi” chimed In a third
volee, “That poor girl must be aveng
#1. The man who shot ber must die.
Holy Yirgin, but If Gaspard Roussilion
wore only heral™

“But he I8 here, T saw him Just after
dark. He was In great fghting temper
that terrible man. Ouf, but I shonk
not lke to be Colonel Hamilton and
full In the way of that Gaspard Rous
sillon!"™

“Morblen! [ should say not. ¥You
mny leave me ont of a chanee Hie that,
[ shouldn't wind seoing Gaspard handle
the governor though. Ahb, that would
be too good! He'd pay bim wvp for
shooting Mlle, Allce™

Beverley could searcely hold himsalf
erect by the fence. The amoky, foggy
landscupe swam round him heavy and
strange, He uttered n groan, which
brought Omele Jason to his side o a
hurry

“Qu’ avez-vous? What's the matter?
the okl man demmanded with quick syan-
pathy, “Hev they hit ye? Licutenant,
nir ye hart muek ™

Beverley did not hear the old man's
words, did not feel his kindly touch.

“Allee, Allce!” he murmured. “Dead,
doad!™

“Youn,” drawled Onele Jason. *I|
hearn nboat It soon as I got inter town, '
It's a sorry thing, n mighty sorry thing,
But mebby 1 won't do a liitie somepin”
to that'—

Beverley straightensd himself and
Hifted his gun, forgetting that he had
not relonded [t siuce firlng last. He |
levelesd 1t dt the fort and touchad the
trigger. Simultaneously with lis
movement an cmbrasure opened and o
cannon fashed, its oar Aanked on el
ther side by a crackling of British mus-
kets. Some bullets struck the fence |
and Mung splinters into Onecle Jasou's
face. A cunnoti ball knocked a ridgo- |
pale from the roof of & bhouse hard by
apd sent It whirling theough the afr.
“iVentreblou—et apres? What nextt
Detter knock n fellor's eyes out!” the
old man erlwl  “1 aln't a<doin' nothin’
to ye!"

He caporod around rubbing his
leathory face after the maoner of a
acnlded monkey, Beverley was struck
in the broast by a flattened and spent
ball that glunced from a fenee plekat.
The sbock caused bim to stagger and
drop Ll= guu, but he guickly ploksd it
up and turoed to bis eompanion.

“Are you hurt, Onele Jason™' be in
guired. "Are you hurt P |

“Not a bit; jes' skeert mos' into a
dnck fit. Thought n canpon ball bad
knocked my whole dang face dowun
my threat! Nothin' but a hasdfal ¢
splinters o wy poe'ty countinance,
makin’ wy bead feel like a porc’plne.
But I sart o' thought [ heard somepln’
glve you a Aim”

“Something did it wme” sald Beves
ley, layiog o bhand an his breast, “'but
I don't think it wos a bollet. Thay
seem to be gotling our range at laat
Tell the men to keep well under cover,
They must pot expose themselves until
Wi are ready to charge.™

The shock had brought him back to
his duaty as 4 leader of his little com-
pany, and with the funeral bell of all
hls Ure's Lappiness tolling In his ago-
mlzed heart he turned afresh to direet- |
tng the fire upon the hlockhouse,

About thus time n runner came from
Clark with an order to couse firing and
let & roturniug party of British scouts
pader Coaptaln Lamothe veonter the
fort unharmed. A strange owder It
soctned 1o both ofoers apd men, but
it was lmplleitly oboyed, Clark's genins
here mude another tine strategle Bash. |
Ho knew that unless he let the scouls
go back Into the stockade they wonid
escape by mnolug away, and wlght
posgibly orgunlze an army of Indizns
with which to succor Hamilton. Dut
If they wore permitted to go loalde
they could be captured with the rest
of ghe garrison. Hence his order.

A fow minntes pussed o dead s
lence, Then Captain Lamothe and hia
purty marelied close by where Bevor.
ley's synad war lylng concealed. [t
was n diflealt task to restraln the cre. |
olen, for soue of them hated Lamothe,
Omele Jaxon sqtirmed Hke & souke
while they fled past nll unaware that
an enemy lurked so near. When they |
reached the fort, ladders were pml
down for fhem and they began io
slamiber over the wall, erowding and
pusidog one another tn wild baste
Onele Jazon conld bold In no longer.

“¥Ya! Ya! Ya be yelled “Look
The Wdder Is a-fallln’ wi* yet* |

Then all the lurking erowd shoutad
a% ous wan, and, sure enough, down
same o dedder—men and all in a erash.
ing beup, i
“Sllence! Sllewce!™ Baverley com-|

Beverley submuitied to Clurk’'s plam
with what patience he could, and all
plght long fred shot for shat wich s

manded, but be could not check the
wild jeering wud laughing whills the

" wept with

scouts’ hawtily
erected thelr ladder again,

bling over one another
to ascend, and so cleared the wall, fall-

ing Into the wtockade to join the gar
tinon.
“Ventrebleu!” shrieked Oncle Jawon,

“They've gone to bed, but we'll
‘em up at the crack o' day an'
‘em a breakfas' o' bot lead!™

morning enme, i ffording saffictont light
to bring out the bead sights on the
Kentucky riflos, the matehloss murks-
men in Olark's band foreed the British,

coame trylog to uee thelr eannon, but
the fight with smull arme went merrily
on untll the middle of the forencon,

Meantime Caspard Roussillon had
tted Fraucis Msisonville’s hands fast
and hard with the strap of his bullet.
pouch,

“Now, I'll wealp you," be mald in a
ruombling tone terrible to bear, And
with hin words out emme hiz hunting
knife from its shenth.

“Oh, have mercy, my dear M. Rous.
sillen!” orted the paoting oaptive.
“Havo mercy!™

“Meroy! Yes, ke your celonel's
that's what you'll get. You stand by
that forban, that scelerat, that bandit,
and belp him. O, yea, you'll get mer.
ey! Yen, the same merey that he
showed to my poor little Allee!
sealp, mounsieur, if you please, A amall|
matter; it won't hurt much!™

“But, for the sake of old friendabip,
Gaspurd, for the sake"—

“ZiM!  Poor Mttle Alloer™

“But 1 swear to you that I'"—

“Tout de memae, moosieur, fe vals
vous scalper malntenant.™

In fact, e bad taken off & part of

Malsonville's scalp when a party of
soldlers, among whom was Malson-

| wilio's brother, & brave fellow and loy-

al to the Americun causs, were ap’
trueted by his cries and came to his
rescuo.

M. Rousaillon struggled savagely, In-
slitlng upon completing bis croel per
formance, but he was at last overpow-
ered, partly by brute force and partly
by the pleading of Malsonville's broth-
er, und made to deslst. The big man
rage whon be saw the
bleeding prisoner protected, “Eh blen!
I'll keep what U've gol” be roared,
“and I'll take the rest of It next
time."”

He shook the tuft of hair at Malson-
ville and glared like ¢ mad bull

Two or three other members of La-
mothe's biund were captured about the
saine tlme by some of the French mill
tiamen, and Clark whben on his round
cheering and directing his forces dis-
covered that these prisoners were bolng
used an shields, Bome young creoles,
gay with drink and the atimulating ef-
foct of fight, had bound the poor fel
lows and were fAving from behind them,
Of course the cosomunder promptly put
an end (0 thils eruelty, but they consid-
ered It exquisite fun while It lasted.
It was n broog daylight, and they
koew that the English In the fort
could see what they were dolng.

“It's shameful to treat prisoners in
this wany.” sald Clark. “1 will not per
mit it, Shoot the next wan that offers
to do such a thing.”

CGne of the crecle youths, s band-
soe, swarthy Adouls in buekskin,
tomsod Lils whapely head with a dob-
oundr sulle and sald:

“To be sure, mon colonel. But what
have they been dolng to us? We have
amuasd them all winter. It's but falr
that they shounld glve ue a little fon
m"”

Clark shrugged Lis broad shoulders
nud passed on. He undemstood perfect
Iy what the people of Vinceunea kad
suffered under Hamilou's brutsl ad-
ministration.

At O o'clock an order wes passsd to
conse firlng, and a fag of truce was
seon golng feom Clark’s headquarters
to the fort, It was a pessmptery de-
muandl  fgr  uneonditiconl  surrender.
Hamilton refused, and fighting was
flereely resumued from  behind rode
breastworks meantime srected. Hvery
loophole and apening of whatever sort
was the focus inte which the unerring
backwoods rifles sent thelr deadly bul-
lete, Men began to fall in the fort, and
erory moment Hamilton expected an

| warned bim of the terrihle conee

guences of holding out untll the
should come. “For," sald he in his
te the gowernor, “if I am obliged
storm, you may depend uvpon
treatmant o8 Is justly due o a m
derer”

Hintorians have wondared why
lten bhevnme so exclled and seted
stranguly after racelving the note.
phrase “justly due to & murdeser’
the key to the mystery. Wheu he
it his heart sank and a terrible
seizod him. “Justly due to
wri”  Ab, that calm, white, besutital
girlish face, dead in the moonlight
with the wisp of shining halr acrose
ft! HBuech trestmsent as is justly due
to & muorderer!™ Cold drops of wweat
broke out on his forchead and a shiver
went through bis body.

During the wuee Ulark's weary yet
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bundmaddens of the ovcasion. oue
brought 1o Beveriey's squad a basket,
almont ns large us berself, heaped high
with roasted duck and warm whesten
bread, while asoother girli bore two
buge jugs of coffes, fragrant

fustlly snd complimented them with-
out reyerve, wo that before their serv.
beo was over thelr faces were glowing
with delght.

And yet Adrivunio’s hoart was Wusosy
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