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of eannon far out at sea broke thle
stillujesa, of the sumimer igbit. Wreck-
ed bouses, whose broken ehirnucys
showedj agaiust the. sky, toid their tale
of the eýver-prttýeet barrer. Elspetii
dlosed her ï,y es. She saw the busy
Flernish and Diitch tradiug boats iu
the bulsy can'ils, tiie loug-neeked,
41noWY SwaU11 floatiiig in the water.
Leaftrees s<atrdthe moon-bearna
on il. polished paviùng-stones in
showers4 of silver. Now the trees are
gone. And sdi. thouglit of the gay
baud concerts iu the GIrande P'lace te
whiclh their faiher often took thern.
8h.e ami Marianne %vould choose alter-
niat.iy whivlh café they preferred ta
patroniize. She berseif always chose
the eue ane the- corner. There the pitik
grenadier waus a littie sweeter, the.
straws a littie longer, snd eue could
se tii. B.lfry. She eould flot remein-
ber the. time wh.u tiie Bclfry hiad
net been a qight wiic was a joy te
bier. A4 tiie eveulugs advanced, sdi
the. littie eiiildr.n fell asleep, eacb iu
its <>wi chair, until the. end of the.
concert made it necesary for sleepy
eyes te guide sturnbling littie feet
over the, stone-paved str.eets to hed.

Ail that waà over uew. Neyer again
eeuld Elspeth tbiuk of the. Grande
l'lace witbeut a sliudder. Would Carl
nevr eome 1 8he mat down on the
stone fene at the, edge of the. canal.
The. sentry watched lier as lie ate bis

on the

tixue. But yout particularly are
safe ber. . . . even withi ry Unelg
hoe added.

Elspetb clasped botb bis hands
hers.

'Giive me a revolver, thien,"
said.

"I1 canot, dear. If if were fol,
in your possession youl woulid b. 1
rneeifilly plnilshed. Buit I will leu
one of mine iii th(, dcsk Ilu rny row,
If it were uiot that I arn glad thai
amn ber. to save you and ta learin
love yen als 1 do, I cotuld wvisi tha.
bad rernained in Axuieriea. I dou't 1:
sorne orders I1eeie to-day."ý
held hier more tigh1ltly as lie spoke

"Carl, dear," Elspetii began. "Nis
you are feeling als I have been 81
yen would oue day. " Sh. lowered 1
voice. "Woui't you consent te beceo
ing an Arnerican citizen wbeu theiia
is over, aud neyer, neyer go ba<.*
Gerrny againu?"

-Dear hcart, it is liard to proua
wliat oue may do, if the. world si
vives. I arn sworn lunto the. Gerr
Arrny for the presenit anyway. y
kuow, I only bappened ta b. in G
rny on business when tlie iar brc
out. I have neyer knowu Enl
and the. Englieli, and junped fo 1
love of adventure, iute *bat eep
in Germauy believed would be a
weeks' war. Lots of men frora ]j
(ral comitries did the. saxue. I n,
expected to have te give odr

baynetingcivillan&-."
Esehsliuddered, and Car im

ber.
" Yen neyer seexu Germnav


