
THE OUNS OF EUROPE

of shattered steel and iron, with dead and dying men

around it.

"One mighty blow for France!'* exclaimed Lan-

nes, and exultant they flew westward, dipping low,

now and then behind the trees to hide their flight

"Well consider it a good omen," said John.

"Are any of the Taubes pursuing now?" said

Lannes.

"There's nothing in sight," replied John, after a

long examination through the glasses.

"Then, they can't find us," exclaimed Lannes, joy-

fully, "and now for glorious Riris!"
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THE END


