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lW~rpeMdi«feUUck to their ptace,. Staptw,
left .looe bound to. wake beddewopea gave,
to ai«t moment of .wful aoUtude the enentU Monv

IWe fa . iwond or two he W)uM lie unredwing M,d iS
the foroei of h» youth, the horrible life-thint lobbedW What right h«l th«« Frenchmen to muMer hta^He cart an appealing, frightful glance at their six faceiOoewMa boy likehfa«lf; «>other under a fi^k^k^

w-^ V^ ""^ a«a«fa,-aad thoee grenadienthat itood looking on, saent 88 thoee wall.? IfcMthk

«oIently across hB breast oppressed his breathing. His

^im*^- «^''««> began to turn torn ride to»de, restlessly. feverousJy. But no one came to his lidNo one even noticed his misenr. And the last lonelfa«

^i^^ ^: t
°^ ^"'"^^H- »te« loneliness, thrt

tmptacable. tootang hate and death at him-here whJe toStood pmioned by an open grave, his gave. He moaned!and an mward, supreme, fearful struggle beean- and^
that stjuggle the toy found his™„1.^J.Xit^
t, tte pause tte balance stiU hung between vto^and d«pa,rj but the immense hush and the white gloriS

of tte dawn, one mystic splendour from horiion to »nith

smging, the ndmg of horses. He saw again the hero-shapa, colossal, like resting clouds or shadowy towers,wa^tmg. waitm... regardful how he, a German, should dieHis kmdiness was gone; these were his companions: andvanqmshmg the sick weight on his heart, loudW^S^^than he knew he shouted in Rrench;
^^ ii


