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patience. No doubt a few of them are dead.

Of course their progress has been watched

and reported every hour, but they have not

been molested. We want them here. Only

their small air squadron has been shot

down."

They felt their way along Unter den Lin-

den by the trees and entered the Opemplatz.

Two biplanes awaited them before the ar-

senal. There wore lights in the great pile of

the Hohenzollerns across the bridge. TTn-

easy spirits prowled there, no doubt, but

none of the women of the Imperial family

had made any attempt to escape, accepting

the assurances of the revolutionists that no

harm should come to them, and, knowing

nothing of the thorough metliods taken to re-

duce the army to impotence, awaited with

what patience they could muster—and royal

women are the most patient in the world

—

the invincible troops that must come within

a day or two to their rescue.

The two biplanes flew over to the streets

east of the Emperor's palace and hovered


