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UNWRITTEN HEROISM.

(From CathoMc Unibn and Times.),

There are heroea and heroes. Heroes 
vboM names are boldly emblazoned 
on the scroll of fpme and whose cour
ageous deeds are published to the 
world. There are others, too, whose 
fortitude is scarcely ever known, Not 
on history's page, nor on tablet or 
monument are their names to be 
found. To them it is enough that 
Qod knows—enough that In eternity’s 
imperishable record their name be

History tells us of the frightful fa
mine in Ireland in *47, and also oi 
the terrible ship fever that brought 
desolation. The heroism displayed 
by the religious, however, was scarce 
worth mentioning from the histo
rian’s viewpoint. At that direful 
tigne the Grey Nuns of Canada were 
well nigh wiped out.

When news reached the mother- 
house that hundreds were dying un
aided and unattended on the shores 
of Point St. Charles, venerable Mo
ther McMullen at once visited the 
scene. She found the report only 
too true. She collected all the facts 
and sent .them to the emigrant agent», 
requesting power to act so as to ame
liorate the sufferings of the unfortu
nate Irish immigrants.

Preiimic aries settled, she returned 
to headquarters. A little book pub
lished years ago and which is not in 
general circulation, gives details of 
later happenings as follows :

It was the hour of recreation. The 
Sisters, old and young, were gather
ed in the community-room, the corv- 
versation was animated, and, from 
tfime to time, peials of laughter is
sued froifi one group or another. The 
Superior entered, and the Sisters rose 
to teceive her. Having taken her 
seat in the circle, she said after a 
short pause :

) ^Sisters, I have seen a sight to
day that I shall never forget. I went 
to Point St. .Charles and found hund
reds of sick and dying huddled to
gether. The stench emanating from 
them is too great for even the strong
est constitution. The atmosphere is 
impregnated with it, and the air fill
ed with the groans of the sufferers. 
Death js there in its most appalling 
aspect. Those who thus cry aloud 
in their agony are strangers, but 
their hands are outstretched for re
lief. Sisters, the plague is contagi
ous." Here the venerable superior 
burst inito tears and with a broken 
voice continued: "In sending you 
there I am signing your death war
rant, but you are free to accept or 
refuse. ’’

There was no hesitation, no de
mur. Adi arose and stood before 
their superior. The same exclama>- 
tion fell from their lips: "I am

Eight of the willing number were 
chosen, and the following morning 
they cheerfully departed to fulfill the 
task allotted to them.

On arriving at Point St. Charles 
the little band of volunteers dispers
ed among the sheds with the persons 
whom they had engaged to assist in 
the work of mercy. What a sight be
fore them 1 "I nearly fainted," sojd 
one of the Sisters, relating her emo
tions on that eventful day. "When I 
approach the entrance of this sepul*. 
chre the stench suffocated mç. I saw 
a number of beings with distorted 
features and discolored bodies lying 
heaped together on the ground lookr
ing like so many corpses. I knew not 
what to do. I could not advance 
without treading on one or onothefr 
of the helpless creatures in the way. 
While in this perplexity, I was recall
ed to action by seeing the frantic ef
forts of a poor man trying to. extri
cate himself from among the pros
trate crowd, his features expredfeing 
at the same time an intensity of hor
ror. Stepping with precaution, plac
ing first one foot and then the other 
where a .space could be found, I 
managed to get near the patient,

who, exhausted after the effort made 
to coll our attention, now lay back 
pillowed on—dear God, what a efghtl 
—two discolored corpses in a state 
of decomposition. We set to work 

e quickly. Clearing a smell passu ie. 
we first carried out the dead bodies, 
and then, after strewing the floor 
with straw,, we replaced thereon the 
living, whp soon had to be removed 
in their turn."

In the open space between, the sheds 
lay the inanimate forms of men, wo»- 
men and children, once the personifi
cation of health and beauty, with 
loving and ardent hearts, now des
tined to AH a nameless grave. More 
sick immigrants arrived from day to 
day; new sheds had to be erected. 
These, temporary hospitals stood side 
by side, each containing about one 
hundred and twenty common cote, 
or rather plank boxes littered with 
straw, in which the poor fever-strick
en victims frequently lay down to 
lise no more. Eleven hundred hu
man beings tossed and writhed jn 
agony, at the same time, on these 
hard couches. The ' hearse could 
hardly suffice to carry off the dead. 
The number of Sisters increased till 
none save the principal officers, the 
superannuated, and those absolutely 
necessary to maintain the good order 
of the establishment, remained at 
the Grey Nunnery. The ardor of the 
sisterhocte continued unabated, and, 
until the 24th of the month (June), 
no sister had been absent from the 
muster-roll. On this eventful morn
ing, two young sisters could no 
longer rise nt the sound, of the matin 
bell. The plague had chosen its 
first victims, and more followed' hour-

speak of exclusion »o much as of 
emphasis, for I may not ignore or 
underrate the sacrednese of rights, 
the holiness of justice or the splen
dor of battle for them. It is, how
ever, of much importance to know 
the effect on individual soul® of liv
ing -in a time whose tone is marked 
by habitual insistence on rights.

Everywhere there is the demand for 
rights; rights of men, rights of wo
men, of children; rights of animals, 
of laborers, of employers. Our ears 
are accustomed to the clamor, our 
sympathies are enlisted, and uncons
ciously we arc developing a spirit of 
self-seeking, a desire for personal vin
dication, for personal comfort, which 
is the forerunner of a day when indi
vidual selfishness may dominate. The 
nobler, sweeter traits of the soul 
cannot flourish in such acclimate. T#> 
protect ourselves against that ten
dency we must believe and we must 
teach with every energy of enlighten
ed zeal, with every resource of firm 
conviction, that the dignity of life is 
in its obligations.

Rights were never necessary until 
men forgot their obligations; a soul 
that is bent on securing them alone 
is locked out forever from the bene
dictions of a truthful understanding 
of life. By the will of God, as St. 
Paul tells us, "none liveth to him
self;" we are members of one race, 
one in nature, one in destiny and In 
elementary powers. God distributed 
strength and weakness over the race 
odly after He had linked us together 
by the strong bonds which His hand 
welded, in moral, spiritual, aoc.al, 
physical and mental interdependence. 
To see ourselves in any other relar 
tion than that of extended depend
ence on one another, to fail to under
stand the resulting fundamental ob
ligations jf life, to judge of these 
obligations from the standpoint of 
personal comfort, preference, or indi
vidual interest, causes the deflection

ly alter, until thirty lay «t the point; of li,e from the plan of God; H mca['»
q urn nHarinrr Hiatnrtrwj —

of death.. The professed nuns of the 
establishment, num'ieilrtg only forty,
could not suffice to superintend their 
institution, tend their sick sisters, 
and assist at the sheds. There were 
at this time twenty novices who 
eagerly requested to be allowed to 
fill up the vacancies. Their offer was 
accepted, and side by side with the 
professed sisters did they toil and 
triumph—for what else is death when 
it gives the martyr’s crown ? Fears 
were entertained for the safety of 
the convent, fears that increased/ still 
more when seven sisters were called 
to recefve their reward.

Overcpme by fatigue and with ach
ing hearts the remaining ones saw 
themselves obliged to withdraw for a 
few weeks from the scene where the 
voice of sympathy and the hand of 
charity were so greatly needed. It 
was to their ;g*reat relief that they 
beheld the good Sisters of Provi
dence take their places at the bed
side of the suffering and dying. Short
ly after, the devoted religious of the 
Hotel Dieu obtained the permission 
of the Bistiop to leave thedr cloister 
walls and. assist in the good work.

Meanwhile, the venerable Mgr. 
Bourget, the priests of the seminary, 
the Jesuits, and several other mem
bers of the clergy, wlio from the first 
days had been unrelenting in their 
efforts to afford help and comfort to 
the poor exiles, continued their heroic 
ministrations. Many were the grate
ful souls who carried with them be
yond the grave the remembrance of 
their generous benefactors, not a few 
of whom soon followed to receive the 
crown reserved for martyrs of chari
ty. Survivors recall to this day 
with feelings of love and gratitude 
the draught doubly refreshing because 
held to thetfr parched lips by the 
consecrated hand of a 4>ishop or by 
that of a devoted priest so worthy of 
the name of Father.

Such is the religious hero. The 
priesthood and the sisterhood truly 
are possessed of that

a wandering, distorted spiritual 
reer, a moral failure, splendid in ft* 
very ruins. It is substitution of 
self for God.

^ ‘ . f.|

are retarded. Living ae we do In 
euch a time, we And ourselves affect
ed, our judgments disturbed, and our 
sympathies relieHloue against the 
discipline to which we should sub
ject them. Employers and laborers, 
striving for their rights, divide so
ciety into bitter contending parties; 
children assarting rights feave lost 
docility and reverence and gained de
moralizing liberty instead; wives 
and women seeking rights, however 
they may Justify their course, be\e 
not contributed to the stablMty and 
harmony of home life nor a tided 
any strength to the regard for obli
gations, In which regard they find 
their greatest power.

Jesua Christ did not teach the poor 
theiy rights. He taught the rich 
their obligations. The whole spirit 
of the Gospel Is in duty, service, self- 
forgetting love, and not In safe-guar
ding rights. A nobler justice, a 
surer guarantee of rightsi, Is had 
when they struggle for their rights. 
When our obligations are as sacrod 
to us in fact as they are to God in 
intention, our spiritual pence is se
cure. and our happiness is safe.

Wm. Lloyd Garrison said of his 
eon., when bewailing the latter’s ear
ly death, "He seemed born to take a 
century on his shoulders without 
stooping." We, too, are born to 
tslo on our shoulders the burden of 
a century: the burden of believing la 
and loving and fulfilling ou* obliga
tions. But that is our glory. The 
richest and noblest lives have been 
made rich and noble by their obli
gations wisely understood and faith
fully met. Deepest insight into God’s 
ways will come only to those who 
co-operate with God as coadjutors in 
executing the divine -will manifested 
in the duties which accompany per
son and place in life. . . . The 
aimless, distracted, nervous hurry of 
current life harms our spiritual in
sight and weakens the spiritual sense. 
Thus true wisdom is threatened, that 
wisdom which understands all of the 
relations of Hfe and all of its obliga
tions in accord with spiritual reali
ty.

l24- 1903

"Courage—independent spark 
heaven’s bright throne 

By which the soul stands raised, tri- 
* umphant and alone.

THE DIGNITY 01 LIFE 
IS II ITS OMS,

Under the title "Collage Life for 
Catholic Women," Donahoe’s Maga
zine gives extracts from addressee 
delivered by Catholic educators at 
the closing exercises of Trinity Col
lege, Washington, D.Ç., an establish
ment devoted to the education of 
women, and affiliated with the Catho
lic University of Washington.'

One of the addresses was delivered 
bv Rev. William Kerby, Ph.D. Its 
Skene was 2*Ths Dignity of f.ifa

Father Kerbyin its Ob-ligatfoiis. 
said :

In analyzing the apparent charac
teristics of our time, we find in it 
tfWo elements which seem to bear di
rectly on our spiritual life and to 
threaten its interests; one is insist
ence on rights, and demand for re
cognition of them; the other, an aim
less, distracted, nervous and varied 
hurry; the first threatens our sense 
of duty,, the second destroys the spi
ritual perception. A spiritual life 
which is deprived of these essential 
supports promises little for God, 
little for fellowmen and ha» disap
pointing results for itself.

Tn undertaking to estimate the mo
déra demand for rights, I do not

''Obligations are opportunities, foe 
self-realization." They are merely 
the demands of Almighty God made 
of us to realize His will in the race. 
St. Paul tells us that "we are God’s 
coadjutors—you are God’s building." 
Our obligations mark our place and 
function Ai Gold’s building. Thus the 
measure of our obligations is the 
measure of our partnership with God 
and the pledge of our intended glory 
in His plans. A life to be a whole 
life, self-realized, must*be part of a 
larger life, which larger life is the ex
pression of God’s divine intention, 
"For it is God who worketh in you 
both to will and to accomplish ao-. 
cording to His good will/’ God an
chors us in the race, by our obliga
tions, for who would cut the cable 
and sail the seas alone ?

The right conduct of our life de
pends on our grasp of this great 
truth. It must be deep, very deep 
in our tyves; deeper than our thought, 
deeper than ambition, than feeling, 
than impulse. It must go down to 
sanctify and direct dawning consci
ousness—beyond the zone of doubt 
or hesitation into the very founcti- 
tions of life.

When we thus know—with the plen
itude of understanding—that the 
dignity of life is in its obligations, 
we are protected in every concrete 
duty that we meet. Interest, pre
ference, pleasure, self-seeking, pas
sion, laziness, cannot then affect our 
honesty of judgment in determining 
obligations, nor the bravery of cur 
consecration in fulfilling them. Moral 
poise, stability, security, come to a 
life thus directed, and there, too, 
the tender virtues of pity, mercy, 
loyalty, kindness, charity and ten
derness, take up,*their habitation. .
... A life directed by conscious

ness of rights alone, judging its obli
gations by àelfish or personal ends, 
by their relation to comfort or am
bition, instead of judging them re
gardless of these, fs a life that Is 
wrenched out of its intended har
mony. It «tiv»rte the current of 
finer feeling and nqbler emotion that 
flows into tightly directed lives; it 
knows only in fragments and provok
ing incompleteness the larger mean
ing of life and its purest motives.

The spiritual view is one that 
needs serenity, reflection,, simplicity. 
But we are distracted in a hundred 
directions, nervous and hurried al
ways. We *are to. touch with too 
many things; we seek to know and 
to be and to do anything and every
thing that popular fancy throws be
fore us as an object of attention. We 
dip to the surface in a thousand 
places, and attadn depth nowhere. 
But the peace and calmness of the 
soul are deep as the peace and calm
ness of the ocean.

Our unrelated, useless, incomplete, 
provoking activities are killing no
bler life. After fashion, and society, 
and gamçs, and travels, and fiction, 
and business, and market reports, 
and war, and politics, and study 
have engaged us, there tfs left no time 
or energy dr taste to look into the 
depths of the soul, to establish the 
sense of moral empire over its facul
ties, and keep clear of vagueness and 
cloud its holy vision. The value of 
not knowing many things, of not 
knowing many people, o? not doing 
many things, the protection to be 
found in a discriminating ignorance, 
the .moral calm of simplicity and re
tiring prudence in which St. John 
Chrysostom sums up all philosophy, 
the blessed value of leisurely living, 
are forgotten, ignored, despised.

Smith Bros,1 Granite Co
The following wai dipped from the 

“ Gramtt,” Boston, Mass.
** Illustrated in the advertisement of 

E. L. Smith A Co., Barre, Vt., on an
other page, is practically their complete 
plant, with the exception of their der
ricks. This Company was the first of 
the quarry owners to use compressed 
air for operating rock drills, and also 
the first to take up the plup drill. We 
can say, without exaggeration, that this 
concern has the best equipped granite 
buarry In the country.."

THE SMITH BROS. GRANITE CO 
260 Bleury street, are theeolerepre- 
sentatlves of these famous quarries 
It Canada. Tne granite I» princi
pally used for the finest elaaa ef 
monumental work.

T. J. O’NEILL,
REAL ESTATE AGENT.

IBO BT.J AIRES STREET.

Loans, Insurance, Renting, and Col
lecting of Rente. Moderate chargee, 
and prompt returns.

CONROY BROS*.
228 Centre Street,

Practical Plasbera,GuildSleisFIttan
SLBCTHC.sd UECBUlCil

BELLS.ete.
Tel. Main 3652. Night and Day Servlet •

Telipphoni 3833

THOMAS O’CONNELL
UealerinGteneral HouseholdH*rdwartlntP» 

bile .and* fine line of Wall Papers,

Cor. Murray and Ottawa
STREET

PRACTICAL PLOMBES ,

MS. STUM ml HOT WATER FITTtl
RUTLAND LINING, WITS ANT BTO* B 

CHEAP,

Orderepromptly atfendedto. $-$ Moderate 
chargee. A trial solicited.

Established 1864.

C. O’BRIEN,,
House. Sign ana Decorative Painlei

PLAIN AND DECOKATIVI

MPH-NMKR.
up tipWhUewaehingandTinting Orderrproi 

attended to. Terms moderate.
Aesldenee646, Office 647, Doreheetor street 

east o f Bleurystreet Montreal
Bell Telephone.Main. 1406.

LAWRENCE RILEY
PXaASTBIKmXl

Successor to John Riley Eetabliehedinl866Successor to John Riley Established in 1866 
Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Repairs oa 
all kinds promptly attended to- Estimates fur
nished Posta] orders att«n<
■ireet. Pel» 1 « Cuwrt

We see to-day much that pive* 
cause for concern. The time is In
dividualistic. Never Jjefore did the 
individual appear t# he worth ao 
much. Personal rights, personal 
views, personal ease are paramount. 
The gravest question of duty are 
answered, not by doing duty, but ly 
asserting personal rights. Thus re li
ma ted at abort range, duties are mis
judged and Uvea one constantly mis
directed. The spirit of the time 
wlsite no censure; it can In fact de
cree none when obligations are -hua 
neglected and personal right* nlone

We extend sympathy and pity to 
the submerged tenth, the victims of 
degrading poverty. But why stop 
there ? Who is not submenged ? We 
are submerged in pleasure, submerged 
In business, submerged in study, sub
menged in clubs, submerged In our 
extending ambitions. We know per
sons nowadays, but not souls. We 
seem to grasp minds and virtues, hut 
not souls. From our business, our 
plmsure, opr conversations, our 
thinking, our ambitions, one may 
easily see great minds, great energy, 
gréât culture—but only shrivelled, 
shrinking souls. -The ssoul is becom
ing an outcast. This submerging, 
this distraction, this neglect of the 
spiritual throughout life, is the re
sult of bracking up life fnto parte 
and allowing each part to become as 
the whole; to attract, absorb end 
shape our sympathies, standards and 
aims away from the one complete 
view which alone is God’s.

The dignity of life is in our obljga. 
Lions; the wisdom of life is in spiri
tual insight; the glory of life is in 
personal loyalty to Jesus Christ.

Is;t us fix our first and fundamental 
truths—let us know our dignity, love 
the true wisdom of the soul, seek 
our dignity, wisdom and glory in 
loyalty to Christ. More will be done 
when bravely, wfhely and calmly we 
reflect or we suffer; we pray or work 
or wait; humble when hope is de
ferred, grateful when It le realised ; 
brave when we muet struggle, silent 
when we suffer; cheerful always and 
trustful that wile decision and ready

.

PATENT SOLICITORS.

We solicit the business of Manu tact* rent. Bn. 
ffineers andothers wbo realise the advisabilityol 

'hetrPatent business Iraihaving the!*'Patent business transacted by
perta. Preliminary advice free. Charges mi___
rate. Onr Inventor»» Help, 125 pages, sent upon 
request. Marino & Mariou, New York Life Bute, 

—-------- and Washington, D C.. U.S A

IRODIE’S CELEBRATED
SELF-RAISING FLOUR

Is the Original and the Beet.
A PREMIUM giveelfior the empty bag 

returned to our Office. /
\0 BLEURY «’.Montreal.»

Society THE
aT. PATRICK'a society

ew Patrick's Hall, 8a 8t al *
«* «treat. |* Monday^
month. Commute. ”- -muuttae meet* lu.,
why. Officers ; r_ ’
S«v. M. Callaghan, P.p.-Pr
How. Mr. Justice c r „

vies, F. J, Curran, B.c l.. , 
«rar. Frank J. 0tWl. £■ 

ins Secratary, j. 
cording Secratary, T.

ST. PATRICK’S T. A AND n 
CUDTY—Meets on th. ° 1

dm®1™onth in St. Patru,
M St. Alexander 

8.80 p.m. Committee 0f 
meat meet» in same hall n.
** Trd" 01 month e 
P-m. Rev. Director, Rev. ju .
loren; President, w. p. Doyle-V 
Secy., Jno. P. Gunning, 7m 
Antonina street. St. Henri.

ST. ANN’S T. A. A B. SOCM 
established 1868. -Rev y," 
Hav. Father McPhail; Pres.deTl 
Gallery. M.P.; 8ec„ j. r ’ ‘ 
638 St. Dominique street; Kjl 
Hyan, treasurer, 18 St. Aum " 

street. Meets on the eecond Sun, 
day of every month, in St 
Hall, corner Young and otu- 
streets, el 8.80 p.m.

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN s S0( 
TY, organized 1888—Mcete In 
hall, 187 Ottawa street, on 
first Sunday of each month 
2.80 p.m. Spiritual Advieer, 
E. Strubbe, C.SS.R;
Pa Kenehan; Treasurer,
O’Connell; Rec.-Sec., Robt. J.

Thoi

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANC 
26.—(Organized 13£h November- 
1878.—Branch 26 meete at gj 
Patrick’» Hall,* 93 St, Alex 
St., on every Monday of . 
month. The regular meeting, 
the transaction of business 
held on the 2nd and 4th Moidi 
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spintt 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Ch. 
cellor, P. J. Darcy; Preeident, l 
F. Wall; Recording Secretary, P. ( 
McDonagh, 189 Vloitation s 
Financial Secretary, Jan. J. 
tlgen, 828 St. Urbain itreet; 
surer; J. H. Kelly; Medical Ad„ 
Dre. H. J. Harrison, E. J, O’l 
nor and G. H. Merrill.

OHUROH BELLS.

Ben, .ioojbs, to10,000 mi. icShane’s
Any tone deelied—Cblmee, Peals, single.

IBNEELÏiELLCili
TROTjN.Y,, and

177BEOAOWAT,aew TOEHClIJ.

Maiilicturt Saperlor CHURCH BEU

ROOFERS, Etc,

Tie Flail M11
In roofing ae in everything else, If 

your roof needs only a repair 
will candidly tell you eo, if a 
roof ie required we give a guai 
tee for 10, 7 or 6 years, accord 
to priee. Our experts ore at yoa 
disposal, without extra çosti 
we do anything for yeu?

GEORGE W, REED i Cl
Rmlem, AspMlers, it,

786 ORAIO STREET.

strength, noble resolution and inte
rior assurance of the abiding pre
sence of Jesus will come in due. time 
from God to refresh and strengthen, 
the soul like the morning and even
ing rain.

FORCB OF EXAMPLE.
A reverend contributor to a con

temporary tells a little incident which 
carries a lesson for many welk-mean- 
ing people:

In Central Perk one day lost sum
mer, I was looking at a beautiful 
flowering shrub.

While I looked a well-dressed, nice- 
looking man accompanied by a hand
somely gowned woman drew near 
the tree and paused to admire it. Af
ter a moment the man broke off a 
branch of blossoms *ivi handed them 
to the lady.

She took the flowers deprecatingly.
■

I thought, and I heard her say, 
ought not to break the rules of tl 
park."

His reply was, "One branch
make no difference."

I strolled along beside them, thin) 
tog about the philosophy wrapped H 
in the little scene, when, hen 
a boyish shout behind, I turned 
looked back. 
vA group of boys had bee® PIa 

bail near the flowering tree, and hi 
never thought of breaking bra 
from it until they saw the old | 
tleman's example. But he was i 
one hundred yards away before b 
dozen boys were ot the tree brr 
down branches, until in five ’ 
it was a ruined and ugly wreck.

I walked along, thinking to i
that this tie the way anarchists 
made. Respectable, well-bred 1 
break the law in littie.things *6“iJ 
pleases then, and forget the i 
tude that, looking on, break the 
when it plaaaee them until 
is filled with lawlessness and i

, -ss a Strange lUen» br 
F»"’ paris. The moon lo
'Cue whit, city

that reefed on every ’fend fretted carving witi 
rlnrv. From bdeh1 

‘ ftr/could be traced the 
the city wqfla. »» 

\ circle there gleamed a* 
r one of twinkling UgM« ~ 

of the beleaguering 1

amen, the besieged 
» learned In such matters 
, ^^(1 to declare that rn

at laast cajhtulation
^ snd the cup of degradation 
jntied to its dregs, 
litbin the city there reigned 

jxt misery, starvation 
Juldvring fury. Men looked 

another with an unspoken 
,nlng fn their eyes, and w 

the mark of lone-draw: 
i their pinched faces tri 

ifjjy to the few bakers’ « 
j open and waited their tun 
8 purchasing of such meagre 

i of bread as were to be bo 
l Therefore silence brooded 

Vis, brng broken only bj 
rating shells that landed In 

acted spots at all hours ol th< 
| night. The quarter of 1 
rtre was especially dangerou 

pedestrian, for the Pru 
irksmen had got their range 

ded the hill continuously 
Menders of the dty had dri 

r heavy cannon up to the h< 
l from their vantage point 

turned the fire, but the po< 
i » hot one, and the wayfai 

mt quarter of Paris took hie 
Into his own hand, for at any 

; a bursting shell might bri 
, an abrupt termination.

| Two men, both wearing the 
of lieutenant, were peding 

stion near the eastern gate c 
Hty. From , time to time they 

: and looked over the 
wded plain that lay be 

and the twinkling lights 
i Prussian camp, and then 

rith a shrqg of their shoulders 
jiumed theit tramp.

Ihey were both young, bavin 
[deed’, but recently left boyhood 

. them, and they were cud 
dike in appearance, though th< 

was explained by the facl 
being brothers. Envelop 

jithe long military cloak, and 
iked caps drawn down over 

eyes, it was difficult to dfstii 
etween them.
"To surrender." saiid one of 

|*'is our only chance. At leas 
rill save the whole place 
mocked to bits and the certaii 
being starved to death."
"It will- be a sorry sfght 

iBismarck riding through the f 
|m a conqueror,” replied Arma 

RuetteviUe. ‘ I wonder how th 
|ple will take it !”

"The people,” observed the 
I'"have had all their spirit c 
I out of them by sheer etar^ 

Tiat they want fs food, Bisma 
Bismarck • Empty stomac 

int levelers <yf pride !”
"But we French do not take 

I teat easily, Silvestre, and the 
pride in us that not even 
i kill.”

His brother did not reply,
| egafti stopped and lqoked out 

e plain at their feet. 1 
The night was dark nôw, i 

I moon hud set, but the gloom 
I helped to intensify the glitte;
■ the enemy’s camp fires. The
■ looked vindictive in their wi 
j ness and like so many hungry 
I Waiting for thefr prey.
J "What of Thereee and M^dai 
Kin?” asked Silvestre at leiq 
| hajve had no tame to go up1 
I house today.”

"H goes badly with them * 
I-everybody else. , Thereto wait 
] .J*0 houra at the baker’s in 
j e Blanchard for some bre 

"She got it, I hope?” inte 
j Silvestre.

The supply was sold out b 
j came to her turn.1”

"Mon Die. !” exclaimed th 
*0Ml(ir- "What will they do 

I Thefeee says they have en, 
™ hous« to last them for

thm—” «
j his shoulders.

Oh, ft is horrible," S 
I *tUr8t <Hlt* "hontible." Fo 

ong Md able the siege

|S^Vor dellcate wom
a mommt the tw„ yot 

— WeFe Sllent. and their t 
I °f the Pleeeanteet

am, SllT*stre took hia j,

U is strange, Armand, th,

«


