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away their officers Mie sUaire on a torrent,
the 175th regiment turned their backsj on
the Russians and bolted.

Johannes' mnd was a mere receptacle
of terror. He rushed like a frightened
animal from the blood drenched ground,
oblivious of hie companions, bis sur-
roundings of where he was going-pant-
ing, neýarÏy bursting iith hie exertions,
hie reason sbipwrecked on the ghastly
visions up to wbich be had been conducted.
The whole world was wrenched in a
loathsome alteration. Sounde came thin
and remote-muffied i ool. Objecte
met and mrergcd into each other and se
arated agàin in a series of lunatic gambo1s
draped in a veil of dirty red mist. -Tremb-
jinig, wti tomn clothes, bareheaded in the
freezing winds, he found bimself standing
aiidst a group of other men, ail un-
kempt and disordered like himself, al
shaken by violent shudderings, ail staring
with unnaturaily wide-pened visionles
cye.

Hate hact taken possession of the world.
Since tie moment he lef t bis village
Johannes had been told incessantly that
he was a fool, a cur, ignorant, blundering
and misbegotten. Everyone, for some
rouson, was furiously angry at him, and
hç was filled with rage at everyone else.
A bigh queiýulous irritation had broken
out i men like a contagious irruption,
events had ceased to foiloir simple, orderly

Uaths, tiey now plunged insensately into
fer= distortionp and maddened tangles of
confusion, cuhinating i this siaugiter-
house abomination from wbich he had
fled. And now, once more, here were
men galoping axound the huddled,
scared fugitives, shaking fists at them,
cursing them herding tiem into lin-
what for? "I'orm, animals; form, brutes;
cowards, to your places."

aloud.
A voice replied, "'everyone bas gone

Another voice said,' "Lunacy bas routed
reason, madness is sanity, sane men are
now the fools."

The crimson-faced officers did not oease
their galopmng'or shouting for a moment.
Long after the remains of the 175th
repment had been thrust into a fresh
ahignment the offioers gailoped and
shouted. Johannes looked at tiemwith

wonder r yes. Re hsaad the hos
Lcomný-f to mareh and toilsomael
steppmg tbrough the dieep snow, they
marched away. Beside hlm rode two

1offioers. Said one, "What a frightful
thing." The othe replied, "Tis is
worse than death."

Johannes heard them. He did not ini
the least know what they meant. The
officers eaut furious looks at the men.
"Mardi, beaste, forward," one of them
shouted i a sbrili, cracking, eobbi 9
voig,"Th1is je the ultimate àsr=e,
said' the other. The horses' stamping
showered up the powdery snow like ýdui

iwhite dust; the strong columnne of breath
from their nostrils hl around, their
heads like a pale grayfl(ssoe. Thç day
waned mnto evenigito night. The
moon floated in her traquil path through

1imxnenity, and like a bak and shapeleesa
blotch the regimnent contiued 'ta shadowy
journey towards the final shadows which
now were its destination.

Johannes did not notice when iii ho-
came da. The march continued. Io
memory began to caet up sudden, sharp
recollections of bis farm, hie father, the

twhite horse with the sors shoulder,-Iike
bits of wreckage turned up by the tide
on a rough shore. He wae weary to ex-
haustion, limping dreadfully, sometimes
staggering against thre men beside him.
When he thought of hie old life he no
longer saw the snow, the beech fordes, or
the gaunt men. It was his corn patehhe
beheld or bis young chiekens rushing
with 1Xapping wings and extended necks
to eck up their supper. These visions
vanished at the loud orderu of the offleers
and the degraded regiment filled bis be-
wildered vision, i its turn to fade befors
the speli of memory-a continuous altern-
ation of pbantasy and reality. That days
passed, tt hehated and thsn marçhsd
again and ate and slept he did not notice

hiaydefinite way. ýhng ran before
hl ione stupefymng blur; a cloud bad

descended upon the world.
Suddenly Johannes perceived that a

new situation had arrived.. He saw
everywhere other regimenta fuily equipped
and armed, drawn uip i good ordier and
converged like wans upon the 175th.
An old general mounted on a h hre
rode slowly towards them. BeWd him
rode a group of officers. 'Unlike every-
one else the old general waa not angry at
them. Jobanftes saw that bis face was
white; he did not wave bis bande. With
a fearful pang Johannes observed that
tsars were flowg unchecked from the
eyes of this od eneral. The mist8
vanished from bhis mmnd, his sight became
keen and flasbing like a.hunted tag'-
the ordered human wafls of soldiers, the
stern, serious faces of the officers, the
fearful, .baggard,' forlorn tattered men
amongstwhiom he stoo<-tattered and
fearfl as they. Ail noise had vanished.
The general and bis cortege advanced and
halted with soundless motion. Johannes
heard a thin old voice, not hMe like an
offioer's, but tired and wavering. The
old general held up hie hand to thsm and
began to speak, but it was ail mncompre-
bensible. "lSoldiers you have failen from
your place i the army. When you fled
m the face of the enemy you deere your
comrades and made their efor fail.

Th had to retreat. You caused ths
batdÏ to be bast. You have brought
shame on the Empire and dishonor on
its arme. By fleeing from the Russians
you have not escaàped death. Your
countrymen must now wipe out the mis.-
erable blot with your blood, for the pro-
tection of the army thc Emperor cannot
allow you to live, as a regiment, you are
condemned to death."

There was more of it, i the thin waver-
ing voice.

Johannes had known none of those
things. Was that, tien, a battie? To be
butchered wien one was more helgiess
tian a roped ox. And thie about blots
and stains and the Empire, he could make
nothing of that at al,- 'to death as a
regiment,"' What!-did that mean-?

The old general and bis staff floated out
of vision. Came more of the eternal
guttural German orders, and a movement
among the fies of soldiers grouped around.

A priet i white robes appeared walking
down the line in front of tie regiment,
nervously swinging a black crucifix at the
end of acord.

Johannes stared at him with wild
anxiety but did not hear a word of the
borror-stricken accents that mumbled
the words of the last preparation. Groýns
and terrible, straiied cries were breakmng
from the men beside Johannes. Some
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warm up the can before opening
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SPEED
combined with good
judgment counts in
business now-a-days.

G;rape-Nuts
(FOOD)

supplies balanced
nourishment for
sturdy muscles and
active brains.

"There's a Reason"y

N~o change in price, quality or
size of package.


