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•M ftlic wttH Ill-Ill uliift l»y u hruvo who had lK-i>n one of thoNP nit

YiTiliin to sliiMiJ, "Thi') shall imf |»us«*!"

Till' ilfitiolltloii of till' SlKiiallinir Mulliin in thi- Sfcllon of the

Ku«* ill* lu Mliiottt^ hii'l pructlcull) i'IiiIimI th«> mirk of '*lli>r(hu,** uiiil

tlu'ii hail I'lto'e i\w hli-NM'il ilu) of Uii' nIkiiIiii; of '*Tho Aniilstlci*.**

At thi> Cufr St. llarh thi> patroiiH nerv Kutht'rmI to talk of thv

Armlntlro and to toll of tlio hru^i- ili>i>iN diini> l>> mhiio n>latlvt> or
frlrnd, somo to n-turn ladi>n ^^^\U honorM won, ninn) Koni' to their

reward li-avlnu liehind kIoHous and Hweet nii-morlt-K (hat tilled the

heart and moistened the e)e. Tears and sinlleH In |ilent} were
there lint in eiery heart lived tlie spirit that had won for the sonx
and daiiKhti'rs of Franre an undying fume as tlie hruveHt uf tlie

brave.

S|irlKhtl} of Nte|) and lirlKhf of eye was oar old friend Luclen
Uufresiie. To him it seemed like other days, days heforc the
Mimlire eloiids of war diseended to olisenre the suiislilne of "Sunny
Franee." lie hail now two assistants, rosy elieekeu and red ll|)|>ed

dauffhtors of old friends who were not eomtni; home.
Lueien had mueh to nuike liim happy. Franee was sate from

the Hun, and one whom he loved and eherislied for memorie:* of

the lonir aifo had heen found ''Not (•uilty" of a ehar^e of treason,

through Ills ))leadinir and evidence datinir liaek to the days of Jullen

Montreuil, i'ierre Sonrel and Joseph Ledue.

In addithin to the other thimrs to make him liappy and renew
his youth Lueien was savlntr u honey.sweet morsel and the time to

partake of It was near at hand. Ills perlodieal ulunee at the Vi.

entranee and the old euekoo.eloik liehind the liar indieated that h^

expeeted the arrival of (riiests.

As the hands of the eloek reached the to ten Lueien removed
his white apron and stationed himself at the entranciv His faee

tilled with almost eiiildish expectancy as the cuctoo of the old

eloek struK^'led through ten announcements that lit- was there in

the same old place. At live past ten the look of expectancy
ehan^red to one of elaiiness as framed In the doorway appeared
another old friend. Captain Hoy it. I\iil);lit.

>o mere handshake of friend and friend was there for Luclen's
loving heart turned him into a Hiild and he tlirew his arms around
one whom circumstances had made dearer than friend. Tears ol

joy ^listened on liis wrinkled ehe.'ks as he emliraceili Hoy and arm
in arm walked with him to the sluirwiiy .iraiiinK to h"; quarters
and there liiddinc him wait in the room of the ]iortrait.

IJoy ascended tlie stairs, his mind on (lie time v.hen he first

saw the portrait so like tlie one lu- had so dcariy lovi d, and a feel-

Ins? akin to reuriiUf iiliid his h(.;rf as ho oprnrd the door. Then
his hand trembled on the lalch as he saw a vriri kneeling before tlio

portrait, her head bowed as if in prayer. The shapely head was
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