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companies of the line were left to strengthen the position should
the enemy try another attack before daybreak, and then, after
congratulating the colonel of the Franc-tireurs on the vigilance
that had prevented his being taken by surprise, and the sturdy
defence he had made, the officers of the line withdrew their men
to the positions they had before occupied.

The loss of the Franc-tireurs was small. The volley that
had preceded the attack had done no execution whatever, and
as they had fought in shelter they had lost but eight men killed
and a score wounded. It was the sharpest affair in which they
had as yet been engaged, and the old colonel was highly pleased
with the result. After the outpost had resumed their former
position Cuthbert related to his comrades the particulars of
his struggle with the Prussian sergeant.

“We were pretty well matched,” he said, “ and I suppose were
equally surprised when we found each other grappling in the
dark. Of course neither of us knew how many Supporters
the other had close at hand, but the first thought that struck me
was that T must silence him if possible before his comrades
came to his assistance. I was only afraid that I should not be
able to shake myself free from his grip so as to get to his throat,
but fortunately he relaxed his hold the moment he felt that I
had loosened mine, and as I was on the top of him the rest was
easy.”

“Well, you got well out of it anyhow, Hartington,” Pierre
said. “You did not see anything of the man who was knocked
down by a musket, did you?”

 No, it did not occur to me to look for him, but if you like
I will go out with you and bring him in.”

«That is a very good idea, Hartington, probably he was only
stunned. I will go and get leave for us.to do so.”

However, just as he turned to go a call was heard in front,
and a minute later the man came in.

s« He had,” he said, when he recovered consciousness, heard
a tremendous fire going on, and as soon as he could collect his
thoughts became assured that the enemy must be attacking the
village. He therefore concluded that the best thing was to lie
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s;ﬂl, 1'vhich he did until the fire ceased and he could hear the
russians retreating. Then he had crawled i 1

e awled in until close to the
hf‘ I_ am }_1eartily glad to see you back again,” Pierre said
shaking him by the hand. “It would always have been e:

subject of regret to me if the expedition that I proposed had
lost you your life. As to those who fell in defencepof the v?l-
lage I have no personal responsibility, but I should certainl

have felt that your death always lay at my door.” .

CHAPTER X.

ANOTIH'ER month and a great change had come over Paris
The spirit of empty gasconnade had been succeeded b onf;
more befitting the time and circumstances. As the ho yes £
assistance from without lessened, the spirit of resistancf reo
§tronger and firmer. There was no longer any talk of sfeew
ing the Prussians out of France, no longer was it an article E;
faith that Paris would be saved ; but the thought of surrend
was farther than ever from men’s minds. 7 N

SR ;
o Paris would resist

e bhg wo?ﬂd give time to France to reorganize her-
, and would set such an example of devotion and patience
under suffering, that when at last famine forced her to
render, the world should at least say that Paris had Su:
herself worthy of her reputation. e
The de.fences had been strengthened to an enormous extent;
;he outlyl_ng forts which, when the siege began, could hava;
nzf‘:qn l::rrled without muCI! difficulty by a resolute attack, had
o be:: :’}cn(}ijred .practlcally impregnable, their approaches
e ]uc y mined, obstacles of all sorts erected round
- » and the casements, barracks, and magazines protected
y coverings of trunks of trees and so great a depth of earth
as to be able to defy the heaviest shell.
Str::;t}::f:]ﬂ; of the enciente had b.et:n repaired and greatly
e ed, and covered by bastions and other works, so
even were one of the forts taken the work of the enemy
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would but be begun. The theatres had been closed from the
frst. The cafés chantants, and the open-air concerts had long
since followed the example, partly because of the increasing
seriousness of the temper of the people, partly because of the
failure of the gas. The cafés themselves were no longer
crowded until midnight ; the dim lights of the lamps that had
taken the place of gas gave a sombre air to these establish-
ments, and by eight o’clock in the evening most of them put
up their shutters.

The National Guard were being reorganized. From each
battalion, three or four hundred of the most able-bodied, for
the most part unmarried, men, had by order of the Govern-
ment, been selected and formed into companies for service in
the field, and these promised in a short time to develop into
troops equal in physique and spirit to the mobiles, and vastly
superior to the line.

Ladies no longer appeared in the street
was felt that these were out of place now, and all adornments
had been rigidly given up, and the women of the better class
set the example of dressing in the simplest of costumes and
the quietest of colors. Great numbers had devoted themselves
to the services of the hospitals and ambulances, and spent the
whole of their time in ministering to the sick and wounded.

As yet there was little real suffering in Paris, and the pri-
niences were borne uncomplainingly, and
become almost unobtainable, but

s in rich dresses. It

vations and inconve
even cheerfully. Beef had
it was agreed that horse-flesh was not a bad substitute ; cats

and dogs were fast disappearing from the streets, and their
flesh, prepared in a variety of ways, took the place on the
cards of the restaurants of hares and game, and the change
was hardly noticed.

Cuthbert was working hard. The school was now definitely
closed, but those who liked to do so were free fo work theré
M. Goudé had taken advantage of the ces-

paint on his own account, and was engaged
ed for the

when they chose.
sation of lessons to
upon a large canvas which he announced was intend

Salon.

A4 GIRL OF THE COMMUNE. 123

% L : :
Aflii tfhzs, he said, “has wiped away old quarrels. If I
were i / :
y dt or it I would do as so many of the artists of Paris
v — 7 i
e done take my place in the ranks—but T am past the
for marching and sleeping in ditches; but I can P‘t i
. - an entertain
further anger against men who are fighting for F o
e e ; ghting for France. It is
y ose who cannot fight to paint. When the Salon
- ) o o i s z
(I)} ens we r.nu.st show the world that, in spite of these barbarians
: ; apthe e : arbariz
‘rance still holds her head high, and is at the head of civili :
e ad of civiliza-

Cut 3 AV r e
50 ti]btrt,'ho.\\mer, was not among the number of those who
ha‘c 1e painting-room. He had chosen his lodging so as to
s 2 (= <
have a t_}}or;h ];ght, and kept his door closed from early morn
ing until the light fade . ;
ght faded. An ardor for work i
: . : or work had seized hi
gl e fad eized him
e t “'1imtll reluctance that he put aside his brush when tht;
ay’'s w /as oy
wu}kcd(‘}j “a;. oy er.l He was engaged upon two pictures, and
2d upon them alternately as th i 1 Vi
ately ¢ e mood seized | .
- zed him. When
and]:;d done for the day the canvas was always covered u
e 1e easels placed behind a screen in the corner of the roo :
ano the doors opened to his friends. >
nce a week for two days, whe
el or two days, when the corps marched out to
= S 1urn at outpost work, the work was laid by. Between
e regular troops on eith ide . .
er side there was but i
Pk = as an occasional
; lngx, of shots, except when one or the other side attempted
0 advance its positi : ]
s position, but. this was seldor
: S Was ¢ om, for every
advantage and every vi ’ L
& 4ld € 1Lz S
I8 o every village was now so strongly fortified as to
]) capture except by a large force
‘he Germans i :
ans had recognize eady i
- gnized already that Paris was not to
e y force, at the cost except of a tremendous expendi-
= ife, therefore, they were content to close every avenue
esc ave 1 i . .
2 P:‘Ape imd to leave it to famine to do the work for them
re ~ ~3 ] . - :
o ench on their side felt that minor operations to enlarge
Sl c;undary somewhat, were but a vain effort, and reser\::)d
sely aat att b3 -
S l_\ es for a great attempt to break through the line. The
im; c-tireurs, however, were ever active. 'i‘hey kept up an
reasing i s i
o nti, fus‘ilade upon the Prussian outposts night and day,
g them in a state of irritati = :
o tate of perpetual irritati
e : : tation and watchfulness
w e G '
pt when on this service, Cuthbert saw but little of Arnold
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Dampierre. The latter had entirely given up painting and was
seldom at his lodgings ; nor when at home did he join in the
smoking-parties-at one or other of the student’s rooms. Other
Juxuries had given out, but tobacco was still fairly cheap and
its solace made up for many privations. Nor was Arnold’s
absence regretted. He had never been popular, and on the
few occasions when he appeared among them, he was so moody
and taciturn that his absence was felt as a relief. When on
duty with the corps, however, he was always in good spirits.
He seemed to delight in action and was ever ready to volunteer
for any dangerous work, such as crawling up close to the Ger-
man outposts to ascertain their precise positions. He had so
many narrow escapes that his comrades declared that he held
a charmed life against Prussian bullets.

« The American would be a pleasant fellow if we were always
under arms,” Pierre Leroux said one evening; “he is not the
same man directly we get outside the walls—he is cheerful,
good-tempered, and full of ardor—here he is a bear. He will
get into trouble if he does not mind. I was this afternoon
opposite the Hotel de Ville. There were many of the un-
washed denouncing the Government and its ways to all who
would listen to them. Dampierre was standing in one of the
groups where a man, whom I knew to be Minette’s father, for he
came to the studio one day to say that she was unwell and
could=not come, was addressing them. He was pouring out
threats against the bourgeois, against the Government, against
every one in fact. He said that at present the true patriots,
the working-men of Paris, were disarmed, but even had they
arms, they would not imperil the defence of Paris by civil war;
but that as soon as the accursed Germans had turned - their
backs, their day would come, and the true principles of the
Republic, the principles of 79, would then be triumphant, and
France would be free of the incubus of the selfish capitalists
who ground down the people. I could see that Dampierre
thoroughly sympathized with the fellow, and I believe that if
there is trouble he is capable of putting on a red cap and
marching with the scum of Belleville,

A4 GIRL OF THE COMMUNE. 125

.“ It is not Minette’s father, but Minette, who has converted
him. I saw her marching at the head of one of the Belleville
battalions the other day, dressed as a cantini¥re, and carryin
herself with the air of a young Amazon.” :

“That girl is capable of anything,” Cuthbert said; “I have
always said that she was a small sleeping volcano, an,d if there
are barricades I can fancy her standing on the top of one of
them and waving a red flag, however thickly the bullets might
be wlhistling around. I went as far as I could in the way of
warning Dampierre in the early days, but I soon saw that if we
were to.continue on terms of amity I must drop it. It is an
infatuation and a most unfortunate one, but it must run its
course. Dampierre is a gentleman, and although at present
he may be carried away by the enthusiasm of these people, I
fancy that if they should bappen, which, God forbid, to get t‘he
upper hand, he would soon be shocked when they proceeded to
carry their theories into execution. As to Minette, if he is ever
mad enough to marry her, the best thing would be to do so as
soon as Paris is open and to take her straight away to New
Orleans. 5 /

““ She is a born actress, and is as clever as she is pretty, and

I have no doubt she would have the good sense to pi:;y the
part of a grande dame admirably, and would soon become
a‘leader of French society there ; but I should be sorry to pre-
dict Elow long it would last and what would come after it, and
I'belleve in my heart that the best thing that could happen for
bim would be to be knocked over by a Prussian bullet. But
after all the thing may never come off. A girl like Minette
must have lovers in her own class. I have no doubt she is
fo_nd of Dampierre at present, but no one can say how long it
wnll_last. I can imagine that she is proud of her conquest.
He_ls good-looking, a gentleman, and rich. No doubt she is
envied in her quarter, and besides it must be a gratification to
h?r to have induced or fascinated him into casting in his ot
with the reds, but all that will pall in time. If Ia\vere in his
p:lace[ should never feel sure of her until I had placed the
mng on her finger,”
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«That is the time when I should begin not to feel sure of
her,” René laughed, “my anxieties would begin then. Sheis
as changeable as an April sky. She could love passionately for
a time, but for how long I should be sorry to guess. You see
her in the studio, she is delighted with every fresh dress and
fresh pose. Never was there so good a model for a few days,
then she gets tired of it, and wants something fresh. She is
like a child with a new doll; for a bit she will be wild over it;
she cannot sleep without it, she takes it with her everywhere,
she adores it, but will it soon be thrown by, and perhaps she will
be battering its head with a stick. - When Minette first came
to the studio I was mad about her, now I would as soon have
a tiger-cat for a mistress.”

«That is too severe, René,” a young man who had joined the
studio but three months before, expostulated.. “ She seemed
I cannot understand what

to me a charming young woman.
you and Cuthbert are talking of her in this way for.”

René laughed.

« Ah, you haven’t got over the first stage yet, and many of
the others will agree with you. We all like her, you know, we
are all glad to have her with us; she is like a glass of cham-
pagne, and we cannot say anything against her in that guality.
1t is only when one comes to talk about her as a wife that one
is frightened.”

« T believe all this is on account of her standing last month
as Judith about to kill Holofernes.”

« Perhaps you are right, Clement. I admit that was a revela-
tion to me. I used to laugh at Cuthbert, who declared she
frightened him, but I felt then he was right. Good heavens,
what a Judith she was; it was enough to make one shiver-to see
the look of hate, of triumph and of vengeance in her face. One
knew that one blow would do it: that his head would be severed
by that heavy knife she held as surely as a Maitre d’Armes
would cut a dead sheep in two.”

« It was only a piece of acting, René. You might as well say
that a tragedienne would be capable of carrying out a tragedy

in her own family.”
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“ Perhaps so, Clement, but then you see it would never occur
te me to marry a tragedienne. I should imagine thatshe would
ask for the salt in the same tone that she would demand
poison. I gramt it was acting, but there was a terrific truth
about it that showed that she was at least able to picture
the position and feel it. I tried to sketch her, but I gave it up
as hopeless. It was beyond me altogether. I observed that
all the others failed, too, except Cuthbert here. He dashed it
off in his note-book, and if he ever paints it, I would not have
it hung up in my bedroom for a thousand francs, for I should
never dare to go to sleep with it looking at me. But, indeed
of late, Minette has changed a good deal; the little fool i;
carried away by all this talk up at Belleville, and takes it quite
s'eriousl}'. You remember she has refused our last three invita-
tions, and she said quite superbly when I asked her the last
time, ¢ This is no time for feasting and enjoyment, M. René&
when Paris is besieged and thousands are starving.’”

“Then I don’t know where they are,” Pierre sZid. “ Belle-

L)
o AR

: all. rife gets some-
thing, and they have so much for each child. They have no
work to do, and I am told that, although six francs a day are
offered by the Government for laborers, they cannot get enough

ville was never so well off as it is to-day; every man gets a
J o

'men. The fellows enjoy smoking, lounging, talking, and do-
ing nothing too much to be tempted by any offer. There may
be starvation before we have done; but at any rate there is
nnr.m at present, for every man, woman, and child draws their
ration of meat, not a large one, but enough to get on with; be-
side bread is not very dear, and there is no lack of vegetables
brought in every day from beyond the forts.” ‘ ,

“I said as much to Minette, Pierre, but she only muttered
t!lat working-men would not always exist on c]mrig\', and the
:me would come when there would be plenty for all. We shall
ave trouble with them before we hav (pe /
i adete fore we have done I expect, what do

The lieutenant took his pipe out of his mouth and nodded.
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« There will be trouble,” he said. I have been up to Belle-
ville several times. This spell of idleness is doing much harm.
As soon as we have done with the Prussians we shall have the
reds on our hands.”

«We are seven to one against them,” René said, con-
temptuously. “ The voting the other day showed that.”

« Ah, but the seventh know what they want. They want to
be masters. They want money enough to keep them without
work. They want to set the streets flowing with blood. The
other six only want to be left alone. They have no idea of risk-
ing their lives, and you will see, when it begins, they will hold
the butts of their muskets up; they will say, ¢ Don’t let us irri-
tate these demons,” and each man will hope that, even if others
are robbed, he will somehow escape.

%Vou cannot rely on the National Guard, it is no use to count
them in, and the mobiles only want to be off to their villages.
If the troops had a leader they might fight, but who is to lead
them? Trochu is an imbecile, the real fighting army is in the
prisons of Germany, and when it is released will not care to
embark in another war. I think things look bad.”

“What should we do?” Pierre asked.

«We should paint,” Henri said, “that is to say we should
paint if things go as I think they will, and the National Guard
refuse to fight. If the men who have something to lose won't
Jift an arm to defend it, why should we who have nothing at
stake?”

« You might paint, but who is going to buy your pictures.
Henri?” Cuthbert said, quietly. “As soon as the reds get
the upper hand we shall have the guillotine at work, and the
first heads to fall will be those of your best customers. You don’t

suppose the ruffians of Belleville are going to become patrons
of art. For my part I would rather fight against the savages
than level my rifle against the honest German lads who are led
here against us. I should think no more of shooting one of
these roughs than of killing a tiger—indeed, I regard the tiger
as the more honest beast of the two. Still, if you Frenchmen
like to be ruled over by King Mob, it is no business of mine.
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Thank God, 39c11 a thing is never likely to happen in England
—at any rat‘e in my time. In the first place, we can trust our
troops, and in the second, we could trust ourselves Were-the
not a soldier in the land, such a thing will never ha en O”—'
w?rkmen have sense enough to know that a nlobfruIlJepw(; Id ;‘r
ruin to them as well as to the rich, and, were it needed, in tu' t ?
four hours half a million men could be sworn in as ::o ""]3)'; :
an‘c! \t}]ese would sweep the rabble into the Tfmm‘es 2 s
3 ur Iz W S :
- ]n:Sliertll.)’l’Jlb would be unarmed ; ours have at present all
19
More fools they who gave them to them, but what can one
e.xpect from such a Government. There is not among th
smglc prgcticui man except Gambetta, and he is awa :t Ti)n:ra
IF is a Government of lawyers and spouters; of \\j:ocrds th ¢
give us plenty, of goverment nothing. I would rather, i ﬁE}r
itely rather, that the women at the Halles should cho';ea.,dm =
of the most capable women among them and csmblish t[len(‘:zi:
the Government. I will guarantee you would see a change forth
better before twenty-four hours were over. I doubt if J?«Ju c I;
see a change for the worse. Jules Fauvre with his r}idicu?::u
phrase, I.‘JOI: one foot of our territory, not one stone of our fors
tresses, 1vs no better than a mountebank, and the others are -
bad. Would that either Ducrot or Vinoy had the firmness aacsl
Palf the talent of a Napoleon. They would march the troons
In, sweep away this gathering of imbeciles, establish martil;l
law, d:s:nrm Belleville and Montmartre, shoot Floureus, Pyat
Plan.qul, and a hundred of the most noxious of these \"erm);it
air;)x;lf;]: :j;‘::lmt_)lagfis, _tU{n the National Guards into soldiers:
e ering I e lmpc}ten[.tfor mischief turn their atten-
e m“i:matn;. The one thing that can save Paris to my
s z ary ”lCtatOI', but I see no sign of such a man
2 g forthcoming.
pity]i}:?:(:}ia?mvm ” several faf the students shouted, * what a
: you are an Englishman, Cuthbert. You would b
]us::: the man for us otherwise.” :
dﬁft.ttéth;ate, I should 'ck') _some‘:thing and not let everything
> ert retorted, joining in the laugh at his own un-

9
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accustomed vehemence ; “but there, we have broken our agree-
ment, now let us revert to art; » but the effort was vain, the talk
soon drifted back again to the siege, and many were the con-
jectures as to what Trochu’s famous plan could be and which
point offered the most hopeful chance for the army to pierce
the German cordon.

Mary Brander had a fortnight before enrolled herself among
the nurses at the American ambulance, which was doing admir-
able work, and was admitted by the French themselves to be a
model which could be followed with great advantage in their
own hospitals. Here everything was neat, clean, and well
arranged. The wounded were lodged in tents which were well
ventilated and yet warm. The surgeons and some of the nurses
were also under canvas, while others, among whom was Mary
Brander, went back to their homes when their turn of duty was
over. They had, like the ladies who worked in the French
hospitals, adopted a sort of uniform and wore the white badge
with the red cross on their arms. With this they could go un-
questioned, and free from impertinent remarks through the
thickest crowds, everyone making way for them with respectful
civility.

« 7t is terrible,” she said to Cuthbert, upon his calling one
evening when she was off duty, “and yet I do not feel it so
trying as listening to the silly talk and seeing the follies of the
people in the streets. The poor fellows bear their sufferings
so patiently, they are so grateful for every little thing done for
them, that one cannot but feel how much there is likable among
the French in spite of their follies. I talk to them a good deal
and it is almost always about their homes and their families,
especially their mothers. Sometimes it is their sweethearts of

their sisters. With mobiles and linesmen it is just the same.
Sometimes I write letters for them—such simple, touching
letters as they are, it is difficult not to cry as they dictate, what
are, in many cases, last farewells. They always want those at
home to know that they have died doing their duty, but beyond
that they don’t say much of themselves. It is of those to whom
they are writing that they think. They tell them to cheer up:
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;Iv:iec};ltz:ii“y;:ng}f:zr brothers take their place. Besides the letters
i p;t{ographed and sent off by pigeon post, I have
e p};Ot <:'.5 to be fleslaatclled when Paris is open—

Sl a,t p{m orbrtapljl\s, Bibles, and keepsakes of all kinds.”
o !eaysta t;, Mary, you h?.ve at present discovered
s O woman's mission upon which we cannot
et gl:, not only your equality but your superiorit

ses. -

argl\:z:éznfrander smiled faintly, but ignored the opening for
58 f th
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:Ein got(())nga'(i)r: ‘;?(;‘l:i:::lz;f’];?;ef" . 'F':: T:;(':t;lltl eIs i?rel ::5 e?)ocainy-
y are likely to be made. One can’t call the line (lisc%plinezs,

according to the English i s

glish ideas of discipli
than they were, and at any iscipline, but they are better
to be done.”

“ Do you think they wi
y will get through ?”
He shook his head. =

rate all are anxious for something

(13
- ;é:?:?sc::]:a:a” suddenly upon the Germans they might do
e Successflﬂ T]atter to move large bodies of men quickly,
e 1ey ought to be able to hurl themselves
i dou!)fml;ns bcfore.: they have time to concentrate. I
s e a;v];c;lée::r“:d; we tifs;sue oExt on, we shall get on
the forts ; but beyond that Im;on:f ti?:;t;rce el
nd - e shall get.
g:rg?lls’lmzs!talﬁ Fhls time know the country vastly b:tter t,lIl‘:;:
e }The 1mlme.nse]y better trained in making extensive
e j;rhmve exce!lent gerferals and good officers.
. e same thing that it has been before. We
. vance, we shall push the enemy back fora bit,
e e pyrposn‘mns, and the next day the Germans will
m. We have no method and no commissariat. Even
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now bodies of troops are outside the walls frequently four-and-
twenty hours without food. In the confusion consequent on a
battle matters will be ten times worse. In the morning the
troops will be half-starved and half-frozen, and there will be
very little fight left in them.”

«What would you do if you were commander-in-chief, Cuth-
bert 2 ”

« T am altogether unfit to make a plan, and still more unfit to
carry it out,” he said, “ but myidea would certainly be to attack
somewhere with half my force, to force the enemy back, and to
hold positions at the end of the day, so that the Germans would
concentrate to attack in the morning. At night I would with-
draw the greater portion of them, march them straight across
Paris ; the other half of the army would attack there at daybreak,
and would be reinforced soon after the fighting began by those
who had fought the day before. I think in that way they ought
to be able to cut their way out, but what they would do when
they once get out is more than I can tell you. They have no
cavalry to speak of, while the Germans have a splendid cavalry
force who would harass them continually. The infantry would
pursue and would march infinitely better than we should do.
We should scatter to get food, whole regiments would break up
and become masses of fugitives, and finally we should be sur-
rounded, either cut to pieces or forced to surrender. Of two
things, I am not sure that it would not be best for us to be
handsomely thrashed on the first day of our sortie.”

« You take a very gloomy view of things,” she said, almost

angrily.

“ Why, I should have thought you would be pleased. Iam

prophesying success for your friends, the Germans.”

«1 don’t know why you should always insist that they are
my friends. I was of opinion that they were right at first, and
am so still, but I think they now are behaving hardly and cruelly
at least T think Bismarck is. It was heartless for him to insist,
as a condition of the armistice, that Paris should not be re
victualled while it lasted. Of course they could not agree fto
that, though they would have agreed to anything like fair
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;,:midtt:c_xns.. I&Zveryone really wanted peace, and if the Germans
adn’t insisted on those terms, pea
. ce would have b
So things have cha e e
nged altogether, and it is cl
Germans, but their le : gl
aders, want to injure and humili
= i humiliate France
bu:h;:;n:ost.t t'l f;ey were not content with their pound of flesh
vant to destroy France altogetl 1 ’
ier. I despised th
people at first, but I don’t despis . i
3 spise them now. At least
) ; they are
:Zondf;rfully patient, and though they know what they will )J;ave
0 ;,u er \:hen everything is eaten up, no one has said a word
avor of surrender, since Bismarck showed how determined
he was to humiliate them.” i
:‘; think I shall win my bet after all, Mary.,”
; -
i am not so sure as I was that you won’t. I didn’t think I
£ ever h.a\'e eaten horse-flesh, but it is really not so bad
50;151?1- gllchaud told us, yesterday, that he dined out witi;
riends and had had both cat. .
rien: : at and rat. Of cours
i i ; . se the
wﬁ;et ?[:bhuibed with sauces, but the people made no secret O}fr
ey were, and he said they w 1
: y were really very :
7 y very nice. I don’t
ink I could try them, but I don’t feel as certain as I did ; any.
: 5

how we ]]a\rel t be” un to to g ©
] 1 =4 t llCl]. our st S, €re 1s no Ia“{
: store ’1nd th
Of COIlﬁSCatlng e\'ers E.hlﬂg }et.

CHAPTER XI.

wa’:‘:i;zzg ;‘:ir[?e 51t.11fng in a cabaret near the Halles. One
g ;J]n_lbor.m of a sergeant of the National Guard.
T anda : 0;1 ?\A mftma.n, with a black beard and a mus-
neath,h_ ]; i‘)unrl‘(.rop of hair that stuck out aggressively be-

1S kepl. The other was some fifteen years younger ;

beyond the cap he wore no military uniform.

tache only, and w <
e y was a good-looking young fellow of the Quvrier

“ I tell you it is too bad, P2
ad, re Dufaure.
t :
ended she liked me, and the fact that she wore good dresses

He had a mus-

A year ago she pre-

and w i i
as earning lots of money did not seem to make any dif-

£ :
étence in her. But now all that is changed. That foreigner




