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the last to heur. Itlài usus.L But one
afternooî 1 returi home an bout be-
fore rny ordinary Urne and do not flnd

Susnn ~Tatwu, îotbing. But it
was a vrfine aornething, 1 thinlk,-
wbenlhod my breth and Baten,and
arn sure 1 hear Susanie'a veice of fineat
musie in the room that was over ours.
-.. «My *iend,- in -that moment 1 arn

jealous fgpr the firat tirne. It is hor-
rible, thii fiat jealouzy. It in 1ké' tIi
grave imade, for one's body aid that a
persen pointe to and aya: 'Ia.t in for
yen, It in quite ready. Yen hi4ve no
more ife te liv.. Lie dlown and de-
part!'

"I choke and gasp and bold my
heurt, aid stil I hlsen. Thon I rosclve
and on tiptoe 1 creep up the staira te
the otage of the painter'a room, and
there 1 smm my Susanne with ber littls
band on the door, which ah. hold open,
and I hear ber say oui and non, aid aIl
so kiid that 1 arn sure I do right to sus-
pect. And, choking stili, I rush at
ber aid cry 'Traitresaeil *aid take hon
by the aria and pay ne notice te h er
words of 'My dear Napoleoil'aid 'What
in the matten, cheri ? and drag ber
down stairs, and lock the door and ask
ber how ahe dure b. unfaithful, with
our gold-haired baby playing on 'the
carpet in the suishino.

"That, rny friend, in jealouay.
"It was the beginniig.
'lit waa the beginning.
"For tb!, time I forgive my poor

Susanie. 8h. go on hor knees te me
and cry and swear ahe love me more
thun a il the wonld, and that she go te
nen tb. painter's pictunes enly because
ho plead n0o arnest, and that, if 1 say
the word, ah. wil die to show ber truth
te me, though it meai te ber th.
Ieaving me aid la petite alone iu the
world. 1 make a pretonce te b. nati&-

lied. We ombrace, aid 1 forgive, and
tl$e;n we pass a happy evening togethen
lcoking into each other's eyes and play-
ing with baby. Wo woîden boWwew
ean ever have quarreled, and all is joy.
That is life, my fiend.

"The next day my Susanne bang long
on my shoulder before I go, and sh.
caress my check and hair with tears in
the oye.

"'You wiIl never, nover again bc 80
bote!' aseask.

I say a thousand times net, and se
we part îith many kisses.

"But I amn a jealous man, net the
Icas. You shall see.

"LIt je only four days and 1 strike
Susanne. 1 strike ber on bier mouth,
ber rosy mouth with the wvhite pearis
in it. And 1 do more, besides. It is
the war ime, and the Prussians are at
Saarbruck, wbere we think we settle
then:. We do nôt believe the war last.
It is only a parade across the Rhine-
laid te Berlin; then a fine peace and La
France gives th. Iaw te Europe. That
was the drcam, my friend.

"I strike my Susanne because the con-cierge tell me she and the diable over
us leave the bouse together that morn-
ing, and s.fterwards 1 wait for ne more.
«I have doue with you, perfide!' 1 shout
aid strike ber once mere. 'l go te thei
war and ferget yeu fer ever.'1

"And then, with wicked ufimasterablee
auger beiling in me, 1 rush frein the1
bouse of our first bappiness, anti presenti
myseif, all rcd-faced, hot, aid with1
broken worda on my tongue, at theE
nearest barrack.

"'Will monsieur be good eneugli te en-
roll me as a seldier for the seat of
ivar?' I say te the sergeant. Ma foi! iL
is socu donc. I auj no longer a coiffeur,
but a soldier.

"Mýy friend, the despérate man makesf
a terrible soldier if bie oflv have unen
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tàny littie grain of true biavery in the
soir. -, uay it f1 rn wat1Ihave kîuwnu,
for theugh aà,Scaselisa beait where t
e00onnIMy or e, 1 was fota

'poltroon; -ma foie ne!
"1 Igothrough my exorcises, ag&in iii.

Parie, and 1 nover look- oie. ýwhe
the houses of the Rue des Martyrs cau
be seen. One day 1 arn told that aý
womrn inquire for me with tears on the
cheek. 'Your wite,' they said, 'ahe pro.
ténded to be.' But. 1 luugh and tell
thein to refuse her, and -that it ije nly
a pleasantry when ahe cali herse If my
wife. Besides, it ne matter rnuch, 'for
the bad news have no w corne fromn
Lorraine, and France anks for tbe blood--
of her nous and do Rot mid rnuch if.
a woman weop for lier husband.

"«It soon'arrive-the order to march,
which 1 desire. We go in spirite, for it
aeern to us that we are the once who

shs.ll do the great and noble work and
save France.. One fine colonel, Mazare,
that was afterwards eut. in twos bi a"
cannon bail, he keep us in that mind,1
and se WO sing Vive la gloire, make a
dust on -the road, pick the grapee where
wo can, aid corne one gay evening tu
vhcre wone a forebt of white toitte on,
the bil alopesanad hear the, "booml'
boom!' that the soldier neyer after-
wards forgeta, and ail the time, though,
1 amoke cigarettes and sing And make
mysclf bon amrade with the reat, and,
cry 'Traitresse I traitresse!' te 'my
weunded heart--all the *hile, 1 say, 1
ses poor Susanne on ber knees in'
tears, beseeching an eue exclairn, 'Nàa-
poleon! Napoleon!"

"It is well te have the impresslouable,
heart if fortune give yeu felicity to go
with it; but it is a true rnisery te have
the impressionable heart, and be tona
away from the beloved ene who ha

nursed it aid taught it te love. I hope~

mry fnieid, you wiIl nover undenstand
the truth I speak. 1, Napoleon Bouget,
say that frorn the seul.

"Lot us save Metz, my childroà,' cryj
Colonel Mazare te us; "lthat ila the
duty France bas given you.' Perhape the.
goed colonel speak the fact, but if se,
our dear laid give us a wonk that is tee
streng for us. IL was diffenent if thene
had been another inzide with the eight-
score thousanda of soldions; another
and net Bazaine. But wo bave te fight
France an weil as the sacree Prussia, for
that reason, and iL is tee much. They
shoot straight, tbese. infernal needie-
guns cf the sausage-eaters, and we loseý
men when net able te take vengeance.:
It was se the good Mazare die.-
'Steady!' ho cry as ho ait on bis herse
and keep up on our fronts love! on the
cut cern of tbe field. We hear oie long
bombard and the shots bisa ever our.
beads; then semeone exclaim. and we
look up with caution, aad thene ho lie
in two parts, ivith bis eyes net yet set-
tled whetber te, stay open or shut.

"Lt was te nevenge our Mazare that
we then rise aid Lbrow ourselves for-
ward. Tbey cuL us down; ciel! bow
tbey de iL wbile wo run inte the amoke
and tbe Prussian veices behind. We
stab at them, with oun bayonets. But
tbey are so maîy as motha on a sum-
mier night, and the sauve qui peut
souud. Wbeu we start thene was five
hundred aid seveîty cf us, but after-.
wards only oes undred and fifty ne-
main fit te figbt. 1 geL net one
scratch. That is the way. Mether For-
tune protects the reckless cnes and
Lakes the blcod ef the cnes, wbo plead
se hard net te ho hurt.

"And now the bad time bogine, and
wo eat and sleep hew we eau and do
nething much except fight. The spaces
in the ranks wve fill with peasants and
others; somne from Paris and most
from. God knews where. I Lbink net
mucli cf Susaine now, but al of
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:11 i ADVERTISING
W. may live witliout conscience aid live without heart;
W. maY lave without poetry, music, aid art;
We rnay liv. without friends, we may live without fads,
Blut bumns to-day canne live without ada.
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