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NO WAR AFTER THE WAR.

At the annual meeting of the National Foreign Trade
Couneil, consisting of the most influential financiers,
manufaeturers and steamship men in the country, James
A. Farrell, pregident of the United States Steel Corpora-
tion, spoke convineingly against economic warfare after
the war.

There are many people, here and abroad, who have

~ been demanding a boycott against enemy nations, for

punitive and protective purposes. Our organization has
gone so far as to urge a “perpetual boycott” against Ger-

many.,

iIo douobt Germany deserves the severest punish-
ment that may be imposed on her. Nevertheless, in the
opinion of President Farrell and many other business
men, a pulioﬁot drastic economic discrimination would
be unwise. If it did not interfere with the collection of
the vast indemnities the allied nations expeet from Ger-
many, it would be a prolific cause for ill-feeling and pos-
sibly a provocation to war. Most wars in the past have
been directly or indirectly based on economic grounds.

The boyeott is a powerful economic weapon for emer-
gencies. It may be adopted b{nr.he League of Nations for
emergency purposes, to restrain recalcitrant nations when
other means fail. But Mr, Farrell does not think it nec-
essary to apply it to the present situation,

“Our supreme duty,” he says, “is to see to it that
the peace terms render impossible the continuance of con-
ditions souﬁht to be corrected or prevented by economic
warfare. the peace be satisfactory, there will be no
need for an economic warfare. It is for us then to de-
vote our fullest efforts to insure the enforcement of a
just, adequate peace. With such a peace we can then go
forward in confidence to meet the complex problems of
reconstruction,”

It is rather tough on the American naval outfit which
has just finished planting several hundred thousand
square miles of salt water with anti-submarine mines to
be obliged to start right in and rake them all up again.
Still, they have the satisfaction of knowing that that
remarkable feat is one of the things that drove Germany
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A WELCOME FOR WILHELM.

Rumeors persist that the Hohenzollerns plan to re-
turn fo Germany, awaiting only the moment which to
them shall seem most propitious for a triumphant re-
entry.

It has been rumored, too, that these unworthy sov-
ereigns would be welcomed and protected b ythe bemighted
people they dazzled so long with their spurious story.

“But by and by the people
Got open their stupid eyes.”

First they saw the great bags of German gold going
out of their debt-laden country to the kaiser, hiding in
Holland. He did not mean to feel the sting and discom-
fort of the poverty to which he has condemned his nation.

Next, when his Berlin palace was searched, vast,
white-tiled rooms were found piled high with canned
goods, game and meats; all sorts of provisions and de-
licacies in quantities sufficient to last for years, while
starvation stalks the German streets. The kaiser did not
mean to starve, y

It is this sort of thing which turns the hungry into

!the raving, which swerves a people to riot and bloodshed.

The blind are beginning to see and the betrayed to
realize. Just a little more and Wilhelm, returning to his
“faithful people” will find their hands outstretched not
as he dreams, in welcome, but to tear him to pieces, If
the allies wait the Germans will do it themselves,

Union men of Cleveland, Ohio, have forced the wom-
en to give up their jobs on the street cars, and the move-
ment is spreading to other cities, What we would prefer
would be a union of women who will compel the men to
quit work, as a good many of us are only looking for
some eligible excuse to begin loafing anyway. Those
Cleveland fellows whose wives, daughters and sweethearts
hold lucrative jobs seem to be acting just a little bit foolish

Wilhelm’s friends say he has not abdicated officially.
Karl’s friends say he has not renounced his throne, but
merely stopped sitting on it. A little more such talk and
there will g danger of revolutionary axes swung on
royal neks,

Hearst and his man Brisbane seem to have been a
vital part of the German propaganda in. this country---
if the testimony of the witnesses hefore the congressional
hearings may be believed.

+ A successor to McAdoo has been named but it is ex-
tremely doubtful if there is another man in the country
who could do the work he has accomplished in the past
four years,

Strange to say, the “suppression” of another Mexicazn‘
revolution fails to arouse any particular interest in this
country, :

Germany seems a sort of republic, all right; but we
haven't heard much about Prussia. Is the one-winged
Hohenzollern still king there?
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who, scourged and desperate ss they
were, yet contrived tg defy him. The
reason for his inerenked ferocity and
'almost messurcless inhumanity, was noi

You reumml.u-r““ to seck. 'The kaiser had placed

up before you leave.

that I gave vou a promise the other ev- {him on his mettle. He had warned him;
ening, before we dispatehed you o1 your first, that any further attompt to in-

misglop. Since then & communication  trigue sgains: himself would be visited
has been made to me nbont yourself by with dire consequences, Secondly, the
an old friend of yours—in faet, t’hoikm,.-r had insisted that come what may
Crown Prince 1 };Il'i'd not Fi_{(‘ﬂf." :-‘::uu matter by what means, the subjoga-
:’:‘i“ml '_’:It f“ wi {t‘f “""-l's”t."l MBS tion of Hul;:mmn:lmutslre completed.
mpossible for me to carry out your Starved Into

suggestion. TIu}: your serviees ought| Rupproeht bent himself to the task
to be rewarded is very true, and ¥ ""miwilh a drendful, a hideous devotion

SATURPAY EVENING
Decomber 7, 1918

some  types that Europe sffords, XNe
itel fus'mm'!?“nz_i'r_l_‘puliu:u bad this
womnn,  She was  content with
greater task of vearing her family, or-
dering har house, hiusbanding her frugal
resources, and discharging bher  daily
duties: with the strength of calm re-
pose. Bab ‘the “kaisor and RBupprecht,
und the rest of our War Lords, thess
great super-men had “set their minds
upon & sthome of welt-politick, and she,
and thousanids more liko her, were mude
to die in ignoming and anguish.

tiod! It made my blood boil when X
later found her body reverently wrap-

see that they are so, but you will un-|\hyt reminded me of tho remorseless;
derstand that what we sgreed upon ifiheeause self-mighteous, rigidity of the

4

out of the question.’*

For & moment the woman, who had
ben taken at sg cruel a disadvantage
appenred about to faint. She winced as
thingh she had beon stabbed with a
stilletto, Then she quickly recovered
and burst into a laugh, just a touch
too boisterous, for my thinking, to bhe
reassuring.

“Of vourse, I understand my doar
Prince,'’ she said, “in point of faet
proposed it ‘only by way of a joke.'
And next moment, still laughing, she
WAs gone.

A onrious feeling of alarm seized mo
on her absence.

What if she botrayed us!

I|

Inquisition. “*My God,
|he snid one day, ““if nothing clse will
suffico to subjugato these people, I will
make their Innd into a desert. The rook

who flics above it, will have to earry .
his food upon his back, for not o bite

of anything will he find below him:
jnot u serap, not & bite of anything will
ywe leave to this enrsed land—exeopt,’
he added gri:u\_\‘. ihe bodies of  the
men and women, who, if necessary, must
Ibe starved into submission. It is our
|duty to be thoreugh in this matter, and
thorough I intend to be.’!

Alus, there can be no doubt but that

Le made good his words, Thorough he

wag in the work of sowing desolution,'

What if the letter !lu Falkenhayn WS misery, rain, among s people whose on-

delivered to
But the thing was impossible? Btill,
as the time sped by and she did not
return, my fears increased. It had been
arranged that she should, having de-
livered the noto, immedintely come back
to us in hoy ear, but the delay seemed
ondloss, and she did not ecome.
Conspirators Arvested.
Ruppreeht sat with cold confidence
and perfest equanimity. He had prom-
jsed the woman a rewnrd, that would
be all right. Marriage, of course, was

out of the question, and she realized|arorippue, the population fell a victim |
this, no doubt; and he turned to listen|y, (10 fury of the '*beautitnl blondo|

onee more to the Crown Prinee’s beau-
tiful declnmution ns to what that pro-
digy would nehleve when le had the
roins of Empive in his hands,

Suddenly the Crown Prinee was in-
terrupted. There: was the sound of a
carringe arriving in hot haste on the
drive out side; we heard the ball door
thrust open viclently; some men werd
coming up the stairs, .

Another instant and a eaptain of the
Prussinn Guard entered the room,®and
saluted; bebind him was g sqund  of
men,

““Your Roval Highnoss,” he said to
the Crown Prince, ‘I came dircet from
the kaiser, whg has ordered me to re-
quest you and Prince Rupprecht to cone
sider yourselves under arrest, and to
progoed with me to  the kaiser at
onee. "’

And thon I knew that my worst fears
were realized. The Fran had achieved
her revenge, and it was not to Falken
hayn that she had delivered the lettor.

She had taken it instend to the kai-
sor!

Now let me tell you Wwho this woman
is. The Baroness Elsa Baranin Scliwed-
rin is the sole woman i the whole Ger:
man empire whe has had the most pow-
orful influenee ovor the person of the
kaniser, For many years, dating to the
prewnr days she had seted as the pri-
vate spy of the kaser. The barencss
was the ehief of tha kaisee's honsehold
intelligent buresu. Through this posi-

tion wlich she has held during the last

fiftoen years; she has huilt up a power

| K F .
inns, Inpumerable instances of this o¢

ly erime wuas their helplessness, and

whose rights and libortics wo had sworn |

solemnly to protect,

When we failed, as often we did,
_n*auiuf‘l the Regulars of the Belgian and
Freneh armies we visited our wrath
joni the heads of the nnoffending eivil

curred while T wag on the staff of
Prince Rupprecht, and a casunl refer-
|t'1|tt|.- to my dinry reenlls ong with terri-
ble vividoess to my mind,

At Gerberville, on the banks of the

1]

bensts, avid for blood und slaughter,
thut our Nietexsche hailed as the super-
man of the future.

Hweeping forward with the frenzy
the frantic frenzy that always marked
our ndvances, Ruppreeht's vanguard
had sought to rush the village at dawn.
Ordinarily the enterprise would not
have proved very dangercus, but it hap-
pened that some sixty chousseurs-a-

iod, skilfully posted on o woody up:
and that commanded the road offered
n despernte and most effective resis-
teneo, with the result that they convert-
ed u bloodless operotion into a prolonged
and costly struggle, while oven more
Zalling to our pride was the fact thar

sehroeder,”” - . .
Ll “she did not answer my koook quick

| smoke wag issning,
¢ minutes lator, when the old map had

ped in a blanket, with 4 handkerchief
ovey her face,

|onough, «ir,'* the sergeant who shot
[her explained to me. *‘We Germans
must teach these swine-hounds that i
W denth to keep v waiting,”” and with
s snlude (hat Detokered at once rospeet

for my rank, sad unalloyed pleasurs

v with kimself, he swaggered off, a typi-

cal product of our Devil's culture, whieh
bas transformed ws Germans, made im
o image of God, into muchines of
destruotion,

But that household was only one of
the vietims of onr Bavarinn fury that
ny.  ““We must ghool these womem
(aid ehildren,”" 1 heard an officer say,
“we must make an end of them.'*
( Before I could wek him for an expla-
raticn, my attention was claimed by &
ealling oul, “Merey! Mereyl??
atd furning 1 saw ag old man being
half drngged hulf-pushed by the butts
end of the rifles of two Bavarians, ine
(to o burn—a barn from which slréndy
and whieh; two

My

abluze  with

I can hear the old man's sereams

They ring in my ears at this

moment. He was burnt alive! 4
At The Bayonet Point.

But ovon that does not exhaust - the
story of Rupprecht’s ‘‘thoronghness®®
thut day. One family had taken re-
fuge in the cellur of n house. The troop-
ers raised the Lrap-door, fired on the
Ihelpless vietims cowering beneath, and
them set Jight to the house, One work-
man was driven at the bayonet-poink
up the stairs of his house into a gorrok
at the top, and they the soldiers sef
light to the building.

Another vietim, one M. Legunty, an
old man of 78, incapable of resistance,
wag shot through the jaw, and died im
agonies,

But why prolong the tale!

Holl, lot loose in Belgium! Those are
the only words I find to indieate the

been foreed inmide, was
| fire,

now,

the chousseurs made good their eseape,
suffering thémsclves only o trifling

loss,
Tragic and Ghastly Results,

Rupprecht was furions when he heard
the news, ‘*By God,'' he said, * seme-
body must pay for this. It is time that
we tanght these people the folly, the
eriminunl folly of resistance, They have
no regular officers, their franctivours
clunge from uniform into peasants’ elos
thes, and viee versa day by day. We
cannot operste under sueh conditions.
If there is no other means open to us,
we must exterminafe the vermin, and
we will begin with Garbeville,”’ and he
issned some orders by telephone, orders
which were swiftly followed by tengic
and ghostly results,

For, baulked of the chasscurs, Rup-
precht's Ravariang took a drastie ven:
From

lgeange on the sivil population,

fruits of "i’ri[.:hlfulm-r” thur 1 saw
before my oyus” Amt Tor thp men re-
_«,]mnsn.h- can Hell itself afford a'pcni:
shment? Will not its warders say in~
the wordg of the great Shukespesre:—

4

|

# % % (EWhat seourge for perjury
Uan this dark monarchy afford, false
Clarence?™

'
Aye, what seourge for the perjurer,
who doceived Europe info a false se-
ourity and they sprang on hor, armed
[to the teeth, sprang at her like an a®
| Bssli—iy use an  nsspssin's  wenpom
|:1;:n'mat lier!
Neodless to say, 1 found no echo of
these reflections either in Prince Rups-
procht or the othoy officers of the staffy
aud when the hideous work of ¢l
dreadful dny coneluded wo sat dowm
to o pecherehe dinnep at the villnge inn.
His Mighness wae in right good spir- |

THEWIFE

By Jaue Phelps.

to surrender,

Looks like Marion county would furnish the next|
speaker of the house. And Seymour Jones will make one
of the best presiding officers the legislature has had for

& long time,

———————

It is move than likely that proceedings at the peace
table will be harmonious---unless the Irish question bobs

RIPPLING RHYMES

By Walt Mason
HARD UP.

With winter knocking at the door I look my slim pos-
gessions o'er, and shed a brace of sighs; I'm needing bacon,
meal and spuds, I'm needing shoes and hats and duds, and
prunes and hooks and eyes. I'm needing cabbage leaves
to smoke, 1 need the coat that is in soak, my need is ur-
ﬁnt, sore; the shelves ave bare of pie and cake, the icebox

8 no luscious steak, and winter’s at the door, But peace
is also at the door, s0 let my soul be sad no more, and let
my heart rejoice; the dove of peace is overhead; and war’s
a thing that's done and dead, she says, in cooing voice.
And if the dove has got it straight, that man’s a rather

ow skate who hands out tears or sighs, though he may

d his cupboard bare, no Hoover bread or doughnuts
there, and no denatured pies, My shoes let in the wintry
breeze, my pants have patches on the knees, they're shiny,
aft and fore; but trifling things don’t matter now; I
smoothe the creases from my brow, for peace is at the
door. The winter’s coming, pretty swift, and soon the air
cooled snow will drift, and rotten tempests roar; and if
we have no grub or coal there'll still be joy in every soul,

SUSPICION BECOMEE CERTAINTY.
CHAPTER €IV,

The night before, it had lurt Ruth
to keep what had happened at the shop
awny from Brinn. The noxt morning
that foeling lind entirely disappeared.
He would tell her nothing Iately; not
oven whp hod telephoned her at the
“Uthoe apartment for which sho
tind prid the rent’'—sho thonght with
thio wsunl bittorness. Rarely did Ruth
ovey think of what sho did na lkor share
townrd making them eomfortable. Tt
wag the price she paid for immunity
from disagraoahle housework which she
fonthod, and which Brisn would have
hor do instend of work outside,

At bronkfast Brinn romarked:

“T have naked a couple of followa
to dine with mo tomight—at the La
favette, T expected to got in somo
money vestordny. It didn’t show up.
I expoet it will eome all right this
morning, but I ean’t bo sure, - How
niwely’ have you about you?'*

fCABONL elghtoen dollurs and a little
ehange. '’

Hgive me the dightoen

Hevotofore when he hnd nsked hLer
for money Brian had  been almost
ghawe facod, nearly bashful nbout it.
Now his voieo had a difforent tono, It
was oi though ho had said: *°T lot you
léaye me t0 cdrn money; now hand i
over.""

1t wns Ruth who flushed instead of
Brian, os without another word she
emptiod hor purse upon the table,

“Thanks!'' was all he said aa he
pleked up the bills, lenving the silver
witonehed,

Cghall you be Inte? 1 wish you had
naked them home, instead of saking
them down there,'' she felg like adding
that it wonld have been choaper as well |
miid she would not then have been ob-|
ligod to spend the ovewing al) alone
His answer made hor gind she had nidl

house

phe wonld not #o demean horself, her
position, so she atid nothing.

CEAre they anyene 1 know??' ghe ask-
od presoutly. v

Y No—but they ure BEAL follows. ™!

Wihat did he mean by aeeenting thut
word, Thut because they werd  real
‘lll':. wonildl ||i:-'k]'||:|l\:|' of her \\llihi!ll_.:?
No, that eouldn’t be it; that would on
Iy mean that they were snobs: [t must
ba that it wae boenvso Brion disapprov
o, and they believed in a wile doing
ag her Mosbund wished her to do in
guel matters. Brinn wanted hep to stay
at home. He conld not hide thay tace
from whoover they woere with, Ho fenr
ed these men wounld discover that she
wid golng against his wishies; and ra-
thee than have them do so, he would
dine thém outside of their home,

Dod thoy know of her position, they
might also guess the truth—that she
carned more than Briam

“How complicated life s,
thenght with a sigh.

Brinn was pittting on his ¢ont,

“Ehall vou be Iute?'™ she asked
agnin, *“If vou are, I believe 1 will go
tom show. I hate 8¢ to remnin alone.’

UWhy don't vou Mundel  would
probably by delighted to escort you:’’

The reply was so umexpeeted, that
Rith quiverad with snger.  She opened
hor lipsy then closod them tightly, Was
Brian so untrue, himself, that he took
it for granted that she wns alsof

“Noy T shan't be late. 8o if you go
ant I'l} probably He Lome first,"’ and
Brinn without a kiss or even a baek-
wiird look, left her

““He didn’t forget to take the mon
ey, sho enid with 4 bitter smiley
U Neither did he forget to suy unpléns
ant things, Then only thing he forgot
ta o was to be kind, to kiss nie good
bﬂ.”

Horo at honrt, unbappy, disturbed in
ker mind, Ruth started for work. It
soemed to hor that she couldn't faes
Mundel without letting him sse she
was misembly unhappy; that she long
ed for mnderstanding and some of the
jor she deemed hees by right. But
when sho ronched the shop she found
hie was to be away for the day.

YHe will be here tomerrow,”’ La
Monte told her.

' sho

jthe kaiser by admitting into purtner

that is not excelled even by the German|the moment of their entranee to the
ehuncelloy himself, I Lind known ler|town they gave themselves up to o
from the prowsr days and knew ler fiendish orgy of brofal exeesses. Ho- : ¢
prowess over the lkalser himself, Altoring the housos with saeage yolls,|denth, Liad seen his mothoy killod that
viurd from me would have put my nias-|they bumt the buildings, killsd tho lafternoon. The Jandlord, whoso danghe
ter, the Piines Rupprecht of Ravaria [cowering men and women in them, and ter had been first outrnged and them
on his might track b, frangay, T fear-jtortured the little children. Some they killed, had hoyn warned not to let his
od the consequences of interforing \\'i'rh| dragged into the fields to be shot, oth- priviite grief interfere with the epnr-
hoey plnng. 1 know that my life 1\'unl-.ll < they murderad in their honses, or ation p._f the feast that hnd been spread
not be worth a murk onee I spoiled her|struek idown in the street, us they fled |that night for Rupprechit wy the very
scheme, On sceing mo in the cumpun_ﬁ'lh_—nur-mrir]:{-n at the appronch of the hands of the men whose dearcst nnd
of the Buavarian Prinee she had eau- incoming Norde, |uonrest had been hutehered.
tiongd me in these signifient words: | Of the honses they left—so the Ba-| What matter that?
“iplonel Bebrooder, the Crown Frines varinn officer in eharge of thess up(‘m-‘ What matternd the blackened conns
agrecs with me that you are o man who | tions reported—but 20 standing out of |tryside, whose buildings still blazed,
knows how to keep a stiff lower jaw.’’|nenrly 800, Many of their wrotehed in-| whose maddenad eattle lay dead in the
My position ns the nid-de-camp on the {mates wont mad, others triod in vain to stroets, side by side with the men and
personal staff of the Bavarinn Crown hang themselves, and this, strange to women Rupprecht’s soldiers had slanghs
Prinee had not neeensitatod my gl\'in;:!re-lum_. roused the Bavarinus to further!tered, while up nnd down there wander
hinmy advier on his private undertak- |frenzy, and to the most furious excess |ed, ns yet unslain by the drunken, re=
ings. This may not be n chivalrous at-|es, velling privates of his foree, poor half-
titude towards my mililnr_v mastor; !h[p[pr.---hl'n orders had been H[?I‘.‘l'ifii‘- demented wretches, mad—nind !m_vn‘nd
but it satisfiod mie and that is the best (*“Thorough.”” was the word, and thoro- hope of recovery, mad from the sfross
apology I can offer ab thig time for fngh was the exeeution of the policy he|of the awfol ghastly sights and sounds
keoping silent rogarding the Buvoness had planned—a poliey designed dell-|thnt they had seen?
ond hep relntionship with the kalser|herately to reduee the Belgians to a Out Them Down Like Grass.
himself. In short, both the Crown|expedition of abjoct, eraven, supine sul-] DBut Rupprocht was "n high featuer
Prines of Germany and Prinee Rup !miwinh—- # polity designed to leave| ‘“We hnve taught these people & lese
proeht lind played in to the hands u:'luu-m, as Rupprecht himself had snid, |som at last,”* e said, draining his gob-
tHwith nothing but their oyes te weep|let of champagne. ‘*One gr two more
with."’ punishmerta like these will bring home
weirin os a fellow-plotter, No, it wag not the fauli of our ar-|to them the folly and wickednosa of op-
‘“Hell Lot Loose."’ mies if their poliey falled. Fiends from|posing ns further. They will scen ase
For the first time sineo the German (the lowest depths of hell could have | eept the Pax Germanien.”' and ho aross
oecupation of nl-lgium ppened a new done no more than they., The scenes _[-fi' i his soatl, Plass in hand, to propose
and terrible chapter in the listory of saw enacted that day haunt me still and | the tonst, drunk with' voeiforous ems

its. Mhe chef, who had been gonstriine
ol to eook the dinner on pennlty of

ship the Baroncss Elsa Buronin  Sch

nefthar. All Lo Jife Ruth was gratefol {hat
“F don’t eare to havo theso fellows|M:ivie kad not been in his usal place
see that my wife works outside. Thow that waiaing. Al her Yfe she wondes.
wouldu 't nnderstand it."" ed if, had he beon thore, she would
fo that was it. Brian still fo'* ** [have boen able to have repuised him

D S
A A TR R ORI R R

mont of hop work. She 4 u# sho had the doy before ely
have eald they nmeedn’t know it, but|shs wae not called upon 5o make aay de

human
found himself driven by the logie of
events to doubt the effieacy of the
methods e had been so ruthlessly em
pleying.

Thest methods had lneked nothing in
thoroughuess, nothing in their rigorous
mbending severity, and yet they brot
him only a harvest of failure. Even
sinee hig return from Berlin to  thy

front (where the kaker had despatehed!

him after a sevére verba] eastigation,
for the part be had played in the ov-
ents I desceribed lust week), evor sinee
the failure of his plot against the High
Command, which I folly rovealed in
thie above narmstion, Ruppreeht bad
sought more than evor to emulate the
methods of Alva in the Netherlands.

He had burnt, pillaged, tortured even
in his determination to break the in
domitable spirit of the Belgian people.

mglons - And when she amrved ot e
&% wiht she ste ker dinner alowe thos
wo o almost immedinis e 1y vell,

Emotion is often more tiring thaw
work. Ruth had both that day.
TOMORROW—VIRTUE ITR OWN RR
WARD.

{sing down the winding lhigh street of

tent, the soldiers had knoeked at the
{door of a house, oceapied by one M.
De————. With him there lived, I
subsequontly aseortained, his wife and
his motherin-law, a poor old widow,
elose on eighty vearg of age. It was she
who answered the door, and she it was
whom the miserable brutes shot point
blank with no word even of warning;
shot her sp that siwe fell back into the
arms of the son-in-law, who mn up just

in time to eatch her as she fell baek
morinlly sounded.
Witness,

Hhoe is a damning witnéss surely of
the “‘thornughness’’ that Ruppreeht
boasted. Her lifo huid beon the blame-
less, bard-working,
tenen that the peasant woman leads and

solf . denying exil-lhu said.

suffering, Prince Ruppreeht |ery out ty Houven for punishment. Pas |thusiosm, ¢ Deutseldand uber Alles.”’?

““Weo must e more wary next time,

the little village that, but lialf an hour'xm!!omﬂn." tha Prinee proceeded. Oue
ngo, had stemed so ponecin] en@ eon- | £bing todny have been incommensurate

with the losses we have sustained. Our
next duty i2 to give n lesson to the doge
of Villette, It will prove a tough nub
unlesg we are eareful. Wo eannot ens
velop it exeopt at an enormous cost,
and if we advance and rush upon ik
from the high rond our men will be
subjected to a eross-fire. But it seems
that there is n good road leading thra
| the woods on to the back of the viags
from whenon we could take the Bel-
eians in the reay and eut them dowm
hike glass,'’ and with a churkls, elo=
quent of the blood-lust that wag de-
moralizing his ehnrneter, he pointed
out the situntion to us on the map.
“Our men will leave hore ot dawn,’?
“"You, Colonel Walderstein,
will be in command, aud Colonel SBehros

hus led through centuries. She might [der will, at my.request, secompany yo
have posed, T thonght, for one of the|[Onee you are through the wood amd
masterpieces of the groat French pain-|out on this side,’ 'and he laid his fin-
ter, Millot, whose peasants, bowing at|ger on the spot, “fvou ean ensily rush
the Angelus, or ploughing the fields, al-)the roliol’s position from the rear, and
wiys have seemed to me to be the,you remember our order of the Sed of
strongest. simplest, and most

whole-}
{Continued on page eight)




