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rows of duil, heavy faces lined with worry
and friglit as the non-.cornmissioned
officers rated theni for their stupidity
macle the commander sick of bis regunent
and heart sorry for birnsef. He was
flled with exasperation and the moat
horrible forebodings, and as the regiment
moved onwards lie tried te look as littie
as possible at dIe files of shambling men.

The roadî grew steadily worse, then
they cessed to b. roads at ail; and the
regument, by this time a mere unit in the
Austrian army wbich fought the battie
of passes with Brussilov, bad te mardi as
best it ffould over a pathless wilderness
fiiled with woods, bogs, broken and
rocky ground, and overshadowed by the
spurs of the western foothifl of the Car-
pathians.

Johannes knew lie ws now at war, but
as lie floundere a0n, ometimes jarring
bis foot on a bal-buie rock, sometimes
stepping into a hidden hole and incon-
tinentlyjerking ail the breath out of is
body,he did nt consider that lie could
flnd anytbing i war te make hlm more

msable t han e was. The winter
anow-starms blowing from the mountains
half buried the advancing army, icy rifle
barrels froze the iands, frozen collars and
belts cbaffed the akin, feet stiffened and
bardened in the clumsy boots, thc body
tissues shrank and dwindled in the baggy
shoddy uniform,, With exasperated looks
the soli= of the 175ti regiment-"p oor
military materia"-ýasked each other in
furious whispers wiy tiese* atrocities
should b. infihcted upon them.

And tien, at a great distance, sounded

ing Austrian limes wer being swept ýby
Russian shrapnel. The white snow of
the mountain was spreading ini gigantie
scarlet blotches. Shattered and mangled
Austrians littered the ulne of advance.
The falling of sheils, and the sbrieka of the.
wounded sbattered the air like the furious
ravinge of madinen.

The 175th regiment stopped in its
tracks as thougli it had walked against a
granite cliff.

Johannes loat control of bis feet, they
would not move. A violent internai
shudder lef t bim trembling 1ke a rotten
leaf on a bough. He became suddenly
warm. Sweat beads stood out on bis
face--amongst bie hair. The whole regi-
ment stood swaying like a falling wall.

The commander screamed at them to
g o forward. "Forward, advance, cattie
fools brutes, beasts-" bis voice cracked
and ieft hWm The blighted regiment did
not even hear. Johannes stood star'n
like a cow at the gabbling, purple-viae
officer who was Jumping up and down in
bis stirrups and waving bis sword at the
Russians. Johannes thought lie was
mad. He knew that ne one but an
insane man wpould place himself in thiu,
situation. To order anyone to advance
was only an exaggerated forin of inssnity.

Suddenly the offioer clawed out bis
revolver from its hoister and with terrible

eures bepn to shoot the men nearesthl.The junio officers were tbrusting
tei swords into the legs and ehoulders

of the rear ranks. And then the Russian
gunners found the range and began to
sheil the fourth line.
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the voices of the guns. A continuons
business-like booming suci as warm and
well-fed gunners miglit direct against their
enemy.

Aýs day after day the sound rolled to
their ears, the mob of the 175th regiment
became convinced that whiile they toiied
in the blizzard and through the morasses,
the Russians were in comfort and shelter,
ready and able to destroy them at a blow.
They did not kndw that the Russians, too,
wcre foundering -witi exhaustion, that
the gunners, with numbed hands, served
their pieces in the icy passes, lashed by
the terrible mouintamn winds.

Johannes had no idea of detail in al
this toilsome struggle forward. It was
siznply one ceaseless never-ending misery,
and when, finaily, his regirnent dcployed
into its position in the Austrian line and
prepared to take part in a definite en-
couniter with the Russians he did not
observe that anything notable had hap-
pened.

The first stages in the combat for the
central passes took place on the high
snow-sheeted spurs of the Carpathians.
Johannes' reginient was in the fourth
Iiie of the Austrian advancc, and whcn
t le 175th emerged inti) the zone of fire the
battle had been joincd by the regiments
ini the van of the attack and w bat wvas
going forward on the bare sniow-i-ladt field
la in plain vicw. M'ans primiali iistiîïcts

w ere off the Ieash. The Ilîîsiaiï andi
Austrian front lines were at work on carch
other with the bayonet, and thu support-

Twenty paces from Johannes the enow
leapt into the air in a ragged spitting
Cloud and a choking smoke poured into
bis nostrils. Like a noiseless figure in sa
horrible nightmare lie saw is command-
er, still waving his sword, bound from bis
saddle, his arms extended, bis 'body
arched in a great hollow, and fail nerve-
less, soundless, like a half-fllled sack of
meal in the deep snow, while the lhorse
went down as though hit by a thunder-
bolt.

A sheil split overhead. The face of
Johannes' neighbor cracked open 1ke a
fractured pumpkin. A scream pierced
his ear drum like a needie point and a
soldier went roiling over and over in the
snow, his legs shorn away-only the
trunk, rolling ridiculously, encumbered
by the long skirts of thc service overcoat.
An officer rushed out before the. regiment
screaming "Forward, mardi, mardi,"
bis face contorted eut of human scmb-
lance, his eyes bulging in their sockets.
As Johannes stared at him the officer's
head and face were obliterated-lost their
shape and foiËm-became an abominable
scarlet mush.

Tie rifle dropped from Johannes'
hands. An immense energy possessed
bini, driving hii headilong, without
direction or purpose. Groaning, tearing
at bis equipment, lie rushed blundering
against bis nearest comrade. The wiole
regiînent wvas Iosing its formations. The
meni brokc andi surged like groupa of be-
wildered ants, and engulfing and sweeping,


