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solid mass of vindictive females-singly so

negligible-shrugged their shoulders, sur-

rendered their arms, and marched off under

guard. After all, they would have a blessed

rest, however brief, before the great generals

sent back a few brigaacs to execute sum-

mary vengeance upon these presumptuous

women, who had used their incidental supe-

riority in numbers so basely.

But nothing came from the front but fran-

tic orders by wireless to the staunch but :m-

potent pillars of the old regime. The Brit-

ish, French, and American forces, convinced

at last that German women actually had ef-

fected a revolution—God knew how!—at-

tacked every point of the line from Flanders

to Belfort, and their aviators dropped news-

papers containing the extraordinary but

verified story, into the German trenches and

back of the lines.

The destruction of the railways leading to

the Austria-Hungarian Empire, as weU as
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