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~ fact of them being brothers.
- veloped in the long military cloak,
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There was a  strange  silence
brooding over Paris. The. moon
looked down upon a white city and
dvosted the snow that rested on ev-
cry piunacle and fretted carving
with a silvern glory, From the
Bieights of Montmartre could be
traced the circles of the city walls,
and outside the circle there gleam-
ed another wider one of twinkling
lights ~ the watch-fires of the be-
leaguering Prussian.

Those among the besieged  who
were learned in such mattees had
been heard to dJeclare that in five
days at the latest capitulation
must co.te and the cup of degrada-
tion be ewmptied to its dregs.

Within the city there reigned a
stagnant misery, starvation and
smouldering fury. Men looked at
one another with an unspoken
curse shiting in their eyes, and wo-
smen bearing the mark of long-
drawn-out misery in their pinched
faces trudged wearily fo the few
bakers' shops still open and wait-
ed their turn for the purchasing of
such meagre portions of bread as
were to be bought, .

In the matter of ptovisions
things had reached their lowest
cbh; the flesh of cats and dogs was
a Juxury known ouly to the rich,
and the sewers of Paris were scour-
ed by hungry men for the lean rats
that starvation had brough down
to comrion level of degradation -
they hardly showed fight for their
awretched lives!

Still the ircun tircle of conquest
drew tighter round the city, and
prayeis froze on the lips of the
worshipers that filled the churches,
for there seemed none who answer-
ed and hope died grudgingly in the
hearts of those who still clung to
the helief in a Divine justice,

Therefore silence brooded over
Paris, being broken only by the
shells  that landed in unexpected
spots at all hours of the day and
night. The quartet of Monttnartre
was especiallv dangerous for the
pedestrian, for the Prussian marks-
men had got their range and bom-
baided the hill continnousty. “The
-defenders of the city had ‘dragged
their heavy camnon up to the
‘heights and froia thalr vantage
point returned the fire, but the po-
sition was a hot one, and the way-
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- - fAver-in-that quarter of Paris took

his life into hiv  own haud, for at
any motnent 4 bursting shell might
bring it to un abrupt termination.

Two ftiizn, both wearing the uni-

-

't form of licutenant, were pacing the

bastion near wie g¢astern gate of
the city. From time to time they
stopped and looked over the snow-
shrouded plain  that lay between
them and the twinkling lights of
the Prussian camp and then again
with a shrug of their shoulders re-
sumed their tramp,

They were both young, having,
indeed, but recently Ileft boyhood
behind them, and they were curi-
ously:alike in appearance, though

likeness was explained by 1‘E‘hc
=

and with peaked caps drawn down
over their eyes, it was difficult to
distinguish between thenmi,

“fo surrender,” said one of
them, “is our only chance. At least
it will save the whole place being
knocked to bits and the -certainty
of being starved to death.”

“It 'will be a sorry sight to sce
Bismarck riding through  the
streets as a conqucror,” replied

* Armaund de Quetteville, I wonder-
-how the people wiil take it!"

“‘The people,”-otserved the other,
“have had all their spitit crushed
out of them by sheer starvation.
What they want is food, Bismarck
or 'no Bismarck! Empty stomachs
are great levelers of pridel™
s, “But we French do not take de-
-Teat easily, Silvestre, and there is

> @&.pride in us that not wven hunger

.<an kil
His brother did not reply, but
* apain stopped and.looked ont over
‘the plain at their feet.
“The night was dark now, for the
moon,had sct, but the gloom only
.-Helped to intensily ‘the glitter of
the-enemy’s camp fires. The lights
:looked vindictive in their watchful-
ness' and like so many hungry
wolves waiting for their prey.
“What of Therese and gladam
‘Raudin?"* asked Silvestre at length.

. . “Clave had no.time to go up  to

- the house {o-day."
AT poes badly with them, as

7 -with everybody clse. Therese wait-
-ced for two hours at the baker's in |,

«the. Rue Blanchard
bread—"

$*3he got it, I hope?” intérrupted
Silvestre.

“The <.uply was sold out before
it came to her turni®

“3on Dieul" cxclaimed the young
soldier. “What will they do?"

“Therese says-they have cnough
in the house to last them for an.’
other day, but then—" Arnand
shrureed -his shoulders.

“Oh, it is ‘horrible,” Silvestre
wmrst out, “horrible, For men
strong and able. the. siege is bad
cnough, hut for delicate women and

" children—" ¢ the two .

For a nomen ¢ two young

¥ silent; and their

for somc

fellows were
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thouglits were none of the pleasant-
est, After a bit Silvestre took his
brother's arm,

“Jt 1s strange, Armand, that you
and I — brothers and the best  of
chums all our lives — should be
rivals now. Isu't it?" .

“I sce nothing strange in it re-
torted the other, rather hotly. “To
sce Therese as we have done  all
these years is to love her, and that
I believe we both do.” .

“But what of her?" persisted Sil-
vestre.

“Ah, that is past man’s under-
standing. I do bhelieve she cares for
onic of us in the way a woman
should the man she mcans to take
for her husband, but which—"" The
sudden breaking off of the sentence
bLetrayed his inability to fathom the
riddle of 2 woman's heaft,

“8he is so youne " said Silves-
tre. At her age women don't know
their own minds. They want some-
body or something to decide for
them, * .

Armand laughed a little, and
leaning agamst the wali gazed out
into the darkness. .

“Do they ever kuow their own
minds, Sitvestre, think you? I agree
with you on one point: they want
something that appeals to their
imagination or their hearts-—what-
cver you like to call it — before
they wake up to the realities of
life. Now, for instance, if cither of
us had done something out of the
comtnon, anything that called for
great courage or petsoual risk, duy-
ivg these past few weeks, we
sitould not be in doubt now as to
which of us she really loves. Wo-
men," continued the young philoso-
pher, “arc great hero worshipers,
and often Iove & man more for
what he does than for his own per-
sonality, though God knows what
they ever sce to love in us.”

“Well, it  hasn’t been.our faunlt
that cverything has been as dull as
dishwater lately,” replied Silves-
tre. “Perhaps if an opportunity of-
fered we might show the grit that
is in us, But I sce no chance—"

“Begr pardon, sir.”

The yourg men looked round. A
soldier was standing with his hand
to the salute.

“Yes,” said
“What is it?"

“Beg pardon, sir,” said the man
again, “hut the colonel wants you
in the orderlv room."

“Rigit," was the reply.  “Come,

Armand, sharply.

Silvestre, let’s go and seb  what's

up.*

They found their commanding of-
ficer and one or two others await-
ing them,

“Ah," said the colonel, *here you
are, Heutenant — and your broth-
er, I see. I want to send onc of you
upon an errand which means “the
devil's own risk. Which of you will
undertake to yo through with it?*

V4T willy sird™ The brothers spoke
simultancously, and the oflicer
laugs ~d as hc looked from one to
the other.

“You are both of you as keen
as anything!" he said}, Yand small
wottder, aiter being cooped up here
with nothiug tn do but watch the
lines yonder, But conmte,” he add-
ed, briskly, “there is something on
hand tow. The, metteral has recieved
intimation that a fellow in the sec-
ret service has secured some valu-
able intelligence — probably plans
of attack — which he has commit.
ted to paper — a rash procecding,
but oue excusahle under ‘he cir.
cumstances. He sends word that he
will be readiness to oive ug the pa-
pers to an accredited officer if mot
on tke outskirts of the camp, He
has disguised himself as a loafer,
but is to be recognized by the ex-
change of a password and the fact
of his whistling airs out of ‘Ies
Huguenots.’ Now, do cither of you
know that onera well enourh to be
able to continue any air he might
be whistling?»

“I do, sir," replicd Armand
Quetteville,
brother,

So-— hoth of you agam! You
will have to toss Tor the honor of
going. I won't disguise to -you that
1t is an undertaking of great dan.
ger. The cnemy’s lines will have to
be passed, the risk  of datcetion
will have t6 be run — that and the
chance of being  shot as a spy.
Should the secret service man, .be
there and the exchange successfully
carried out, the papers must be
carefully sccreted. The information
will be closely written on thin tis-
sue, aud if the bearcr shovld he
taken on his wav back throngh the
lines, he .aust cat and swallow it,
The Prussians must not gret hold of
the papers. You understand?®

“Perlectly!”™ rephed the young
men in a breath.

“Now, settle between yourselves
which is to be. Whoever goes will
make for the knoll - that one'with
the trees upon it — at-the extrente
left of the camp, aid then bear
away to the northicast. He will
conte to a cottage, leave that on
the Ieft and follow the hedge that
runs parallel with the garden wall,
The holder of the papers will he
hanging  somcwhere about.
word to be -answered s ‘Ie Rol
Blanc,” and the:reply, ‘Avee coron.
ne d'or.’ He will then know you for
our messenger, Whichever one of
‘you goes-will have

de
“And I, too, added his

of doing his country an inestimable

service; the information’ .zeceived:

The

the satisfaction'

may ‘alter the whole aspect of al-
fairs,”

“At what hour will the man ex-
pect a messenger, sir?” )

“AL 2 o'clock. There is no time
to be lost,”

The brothers saluted and left the
room. Once outside the house they
faced each other with mutual irge-
solution. The bursting of a shell not
far from them was the only sound
to be heard for a  few moments.
Nesther wishul to relinguish  the
opportunity of distingnishing him-
self

elf.

“Well,” said  Armand, at last,
“there is nothing gained by stand-
ing here. Which of us is it to he?"

“Don't you think we had better
toss up for it?" said Silvestre, with
a little Jaugh, “Thuat will he the
faircat way to decide which of us is
to wourt renown — or deathl”

Botl men felt more than the pos-
sible welfare of Paris was at stake
in the expedition. The vision of a
fair, girlish face lit up with pride
was present in the minds of each,
and with the certainty of her ap-
preciation of a brave action and
contempt of danger was a stronuger
actuating force than patriotism

"Good! We will toss for it,"" was
the reply.

Armand de Quetteville took a
coin from his pocket.

“Ready?” he inquired. The other
nodded.

“You call, then, Let's decide by
a single throw.”

The coin was spun in the air and
fell in the snow, Silvestre called —
and won,

“Youral”  exclaimed Armand.
“You are in luck. Come, you had
better be secing about starting.'”
He consulted his watch, “After 1
o'clock. It will take you all your
time to get there, for you must
have your wits about you and go
cautiously. I will wait at the outer
gate till you return.”

Thev descended to the draw-
bridge, *he heavy machinery was
put into motion and the two men
crossed the moat, naking  their
way towards the second rampart
The man in charge of the outer
gate being curt}{ told of the work
in hand prepared to open it.

Silvestre turned and grasped his
brother's hand,

“Yeou bear me no ill will, Ar-
mand, for my luck?"

“Ma foi, no! It was an even
chance for us both, I only hope it
will prove luck to you. Got your
revolver all nght! Good. Wel, God
guard you, old chap, and bring you
safe back — with the papers, Vive
la Francel"

The gate swung back and Silves-
tre, creeping cautiously out, was
swallowed up in the gloom.

With the advance :f the night a
light mist hed arisen, This, ar-
gued Armand, would be in  Sit-
vestre's favor, lessening the chances
of his being detected by the Prus-
sian outposts.
gerous job, one requiring all the
nerve and thorough kmnowledge of
the lay of the Jand that his broth-
er possessed.

The reward would he freat, how-
ever — the conisciousness of doing

his duty for the honor of his cotiti-

try ani of being perhaps the means
of averting the grim doom  that
looked so fa.ally certain, also —
and  to a lovers cyes the besc, —
the hope of bringing +» a maiden's
face a flush of pride jor g loved
one's deed of daring, a flush that
might lead to much — to the win-
ning, maybe, of that wavering
heart}

With his cloak wrapped  well
ahout him Armand de Quettevile
kept watch for the soturn  of his
brother. The monotonous passing
to and fro of the sentry hardly dis-
turbed Ius thoughts as he leancd
over the breastworks of the ram-
parts, his cyes trying to picrce the
impenetrable darkness of the coun-
try that lay betwsen the walls and
the Prussian camp,

An irritating and to all appear-
ances  purposcless  bombardment
Was maintained mtermmttently, the
shells heing directed against tie up-
standing hill of Montmartre, where
the artilletymnen, under cover of the
night, were busy at the work of
Femountmg guns dislodged by the
Prussian fire.

Occaswonally a shot fcll short and

ploughed its way into the hard
frost-bound ecarth at the foot ~of
the walls, not  more than thirt,
paces froin where the oflicer stood.
The gate was in the direct line of
fire, and those in charge of it ran
no small danger of becoming  vic-
tims to the Prussians' persistent
endeavors to dislodge the artillery
from their position.
. The minutes passed very slowly
to Armand de Quctteville. In spite
of his words to the contrary, he
was very jealous that the lot had
fallen to Sylvestre. It was not so
mich that
burtied in his heart as that he bhe.
grudged Silvest-c the chance of be-
coming a hero in the cyes of Ther-
¢sc Raudin,

From childhood those gray cves
had been thedode-star of the two
brothers. Being orphans, they had
of late vears fotnd a sccond lioine
in the house of : Iadanie Raudm, an
old friend of thur mother's. Thus
side by side with themselves  had
grown up the sweet-fated child
whose heart' ~ when she grew  old
cnough. to realize that she possess-
ed such a thing — wavered between
‘hertwo willing. slaves,

* Each brother considered that the
other was the favorite, and' Silves.
tre, on his side, was willing to ad-.
mit the superjor claimy of -
‘He was the elder by.a. year, angd

But it was a dan-

the Iove of his country §

certalnly the cleverer, and possess-
ed of the greater wit and fun,
Armand, to do him justice, was
conscious that Silvestre had points
to which he could not iay claim.

Ile civied him hia gentleness, the
power of sympathy and  1cadiness
to sacrifice nis own pleasure for

that of others. ITe kuew, too, that
in spite of beiny the younger he en-
joyed the confidence  of his senior
officers to a gicater degree than
himself — his word was always im-
plicitly to be relied upon! also lus
unswerving scnse of honor,

Thus there were many
ing thoughts in Armand’s
he looked out into the gloom
the raw winter's morning.

The church clocks had sounded
the hour of 4, and stifl there were
no signs of Silvestre.

Supposing—!

Armand shook the thourl.t from
him; but the devil that had prompt-
cd it was only momentarily abash-
ed, and again whispered into his
ear, urging the supposition. .

If Silvestre failed in his mission!
Failure could only meaan one thing.
Either he canie Dack with the pa-
pers, or he did notl I the latter,
then — the devil at  his shoulder
grinned as he saw the Jot flush
of shameful hope rise to Armand's
face ~— then his path would be un-
obstructed.

Dicu! What was that? The flash
of a musket caught his eye, and a
few seconds later the dull crack of
the shot. As far as he could judge,
it was about a couple of miles dis-
tant.

Armand started to his fcgt, erect
and vigilant, and peered intently
into the darkness.

The minutes  passed, drew out
into half an hour or more, and yet
nothing happened. There had been
that onc musket shot, and then —
silence!  Strain his eves as he
would he could see nothing. That
the shot was in some way connect-
el with his brother he was posi-
tive, yot— '

Yes, there was a figure running
toward the gate — a reeling, stag-
gering ficure, as of a drunkcn man,
groping  Ulindly in  the snow,
though almost in touch of the gate.

Armand flung himself precipitate-
Jy down the steps leading to the
cntrance, and seizing a lantern that
hung upon the wall, ordered with
an oath the man in charge to un-
lock the gate. He waved the hght
frantically to and fro as a guide
tc the wayfarer, whom he knew for
a surety was Silvestre,

Out of the davkness a figrure stag-
gered into his arms— it was Sil-
vestre, blood-stained, pale and ut-
tesly spent. Armand drew him
quickly into the guac? room by the
side of the massive wooden har-
rier

“See  here,” gasped  Silvestre,
“the papers — quick, take them —
I can go no further — they hit nie
twice.” e pointed to his rirht
arm, which hung helplessly by his
side. I have been bleeding like a
dog for God knows how long —
take the papers; they are safe
enough - - take them—*

Before Armand  could cateh him
he tumbled in ¢ heap on the floor
in a dead faint,

But the papers were safe.

Telling the cornoral in charge to
look after 1is brother and to fetch
a doctor, Armand grasped the pre-
cious bundie and hurried at the top
of his speed towards the inner gate
He mnst go at once to the com-
mandant's oflice; the papers must
‘be delivered,

As he walked swiltly a curious

feeling crossed him. With the pack-
ct in his hand he could altost
have believed that he had been the
means of procuriug them for his
country. True, the colonel did not
know which of them — Silvestre or
Himselfl — had finally decided to go
on the perilous quest. He almost
laughed at the strange feeling  of
envy that swept across him,  Sil-
vestre was wounded, poor chap —
but what of that? He would be a
hero on the miorrow — ore who
had wrought a great deed at  the
peril of his life.
A weird hamming sound, as of
the workive of a thousand looms,
ﬁ“‘cd the air — the rush of some.
thing that shricked like a denon in
mortal fear as it tor» its wav
through the atmospliere — a blind-
ing flare of light — q crash — q
helching heil of flame!

Armand de Quetteville lay on the
ground, his hand tightly rrasping
the package of papers, his body de-
luged with blood, struck ahmost in-
sensible by the burstiug shell. e
was grievously  wounded, hut he
still kept the power of specch. Men
rushed from all quarters and raised
him gentlv

“To the commandant's office!" he
had sufficient strengrth to whisper
before oblivion came to Jim.

So tightly did his fingers  grip
the papers that the officers had to
use force before thev v wld give up
their charge
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“Take him to his quarters,” said
the celongl, “or stay ~ better still
— take him to  the house of Ma-
dame Raudin 3 the Rue Blanch- '
ard, and tell  the surgeon to go
there at otice They will take good
care of him = for they huve known
him from childhaod, ot much the
matter with him, I fancy," addeg |
the officer; “a fow flesh wounds and
a nasty knock on the head.from. a
splinter, Be ¢arcful of hin my lads
== 30— he's a brave fellew, and it's’
‘Tough on him for this to have hap-
pened just as he had finished his
‘work — 50— gently there.” i

rmand, |

Not evén the roar of the ‘burat-

ing shell  ropsed Silvestre: from the
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