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movea of makes & single sound. [f shay
wera formad of the solid rock they eould
7ot Femnia moee silear

Captain Tom watches the thin wall being
battered down; he sses a doren Liérmans
in the glare at their lanterns : but thasa
meon do not as ye: suepect their danger.
Htust back of them can ba noticed s ¢company
of Uhlans, brought into thia piace for an
amergency, as they are satoemed the moet
determined Gghters among the hoat shat
surrounds Paris.

[t in & strange rpectacle, s-pecially when
one coneiders that this thing actaully
occors at a point naida the waila of the
French metropo

Captain Tom ia close becide the otficer
who has been la t in charge. Ha knows
that tha ather is a dashing acldier, and has
his ordere. hence this gilence doss not
eurprise the American.

Calanel Duprez awaita the moment when
tha German engineara have kaacked away
sncugh of the wall to widen the breach
and a'low the pazeage of several men at the
same time.

\Vhen this has been doue he gives 1he
l!l.unll—lt is one singlo word :

‘ No

The l’nnc-timnu. thore tigers of the
battle, who know not tha meaning of the
word foar, laap forward, ma if shot from a
canoon,

They spring theough the opening ¢ they
ars upon the astoonded enginecrs before
the stolid Germana zan imagine whac i+ the
matter; rome shots are tired, then the
French ealdiers roeh down upon their in-
voterate [oes, the Uhlans.

Now comes the tug of war. A volley
stretches a number of the Franc tireurs low,
but over their bodiea aweepathere: on they
ruch, coming in contact with the Uhlans.
There is a diatinct concuseion, tierce yelle,
shats, snd all the awful eounde of & terrible
battle,

How strange it sesme, ruch r derporate
ongsgement under ground, and in the
catacomba et that, hving men engaged in
deadly work bere in The tomb of millions,

The Uhlane fight like brave men, but one
by oue they are cat down, Their leader is
a large, handéome wan, Captain Tom be-
lieves he has eeen him before =omewhaere,
for eurely hia face is famiiiar,

When sll ceems hopeless this mao is
noticed to give 20me rignal — perhaps &
woldier i3 waiting back in the darkness to
carry ibon,

An inatant later the Uhlan captain poes
down with half a dozen Franc tireurs at hia
throat. If these fierce fichters allow him
to live it will oniy be because they respect
bravary evea in a hated enemy. These free
tighters take few prizoners in battle, for
with them it ia death.

‘Forward ! shrieks the little colonel, wha
fancies be hes a chance ahead to achieve
immortal resown.

If his wen can rash sloog this tuanel,
perhaps they wmay create coasternation at
Chatillon, prosidiog it extenda o far.
Who kpowa bus what it way be the turn-
inr point in the whaole siere, and locking
hack men will speak with pride of the
valiant Jule: Duprez, colouel of the Franc-
tireurs, who by a bold etroke brought
conaternation into the ranka of the foe, snd
drove the first nail into the German cotin.

He leads hia men on through the rude
tunnel which these unlucky German
wngineers have epent fong weeks in boring.
Lighte nre enrried by many, othere atumble
alonp ae best they can, but all are animated
by the one mad desire to burat into the
enemy's warka and strike s blow 1hat muac
creste comlernnt.mn, perhaps by npllmg
the great l\rup iege gana that nightiy
vand their iron hail 1ato the devorted city.

They toake Gone prosress, and each
soldier's heart burss with the Jdesire to
ereata havoco in the milst of the loe.

Without any wacning the lizhte are all
suddenly extinguished, and each man ie
thrown dosn by a etraoge concussion of
ait—p gpreat wave eeeme to suerh thrnugh
the tuncel, accompanied by a frightiul
roaring sound. It is ae if the earth were
proaning.

Lan it be ona of thaie terrible convalaione
of natute—n earthquake ?

All is atill, then the voics of the Tittle
colonmel i heard in the loud command :

* Light

Men pick themessivee up, scme mars or less
hruised by the fa'l ; matches are produced,
and one aitec snother the lanterne, ruch ns
remain whole, are coce more made itlumi
nating agenta.

The colouel has uiready guesred the trath,
for hiv keen ronee of emeil detecrs burned
jrowder in the tunnel,

*Comradea, we have lost the ganie; they
have exploded & mwine — our paseage is
blocked. Nevertheleas, we will go on and
ascertsin the worst. Forward |”

It i= just as he rupposed —an explosion
hua taken place, and the tunnel rendered &
ruin. Soan their pa-save in blucked by
massan of 10cka ; 1he powder smoke almoet
atiles them There iv nothing tar it bat (o
turn hack. They are tecrib y disappainted,
but at mny rule break aven wuh their
German foss—indeoed, the advanluge would
sppear 1o be an their side, ¢ince they hare
uot gnly trustrated the cralty desige of the

snemy, bab tasken prisoner the enygineers
and thoss of the lete al

Captain Tom s with them, desiring to
witnets and participate ia the affair. He
was thrown dawe with the rest, but hes re-
ceived noinjury.

When ha comes out of the cstacombs he
has an idia in his bead, which he desires to
put into practice.  His tirst in juiry ie for
the Uhlan captain—is bo deal or ahive ¥

To bia satiefaction, he learns that the
brave man har mot boen wlied. With
other priconers, he was at once dispatched
to the pricon knows as La Roguatte.
Some ambulsnces had been io waiting.
which bore the wounded 10 u hotel, no
used na a horpital. Ae one was loft over
vhe captured Prussians, as lar as pozeib’e,
were etowed awey in it and driven Io
pridon.

Accompanicd by the [aichfu! Mickey bie-
Cray, he =saunters along, noling here and
there the damage alroady itone by the
bombardment. France har lost much of
her gay humour of late ; upon the laces of
her cilizens can be »ecn 3o ominows sxpres-
tion, ae though thuy sre worried over the
ogtcoma. From & matter of prde it hes
now grows to be a serious bucdness, and
many baprard faces attest this fuct

Urowde there are upon the etreets, for
your true Paririan is nothing if nut in joi-i-
tive, shd w herever a shell has done damape
scores of people gather to 10int out sach
detail, secure mementoss, a‘k of the i go
and air their opinions.

Some keep up bravel Ladies are even
acen walking along clad in their seal-ekine,
viewing the eights us calinly ua thouigh this
wein a pala day instead of Purie in her
death-throas,

Sad scened gr et the syes uleo, and Cap-
tain Tom inwardly groans when he notes
how muny small coffine sre being carried
in the iirectivn of the cemetery, whither
hia feet lewd him. It &« hard on the
children of Paris; deprived of wiik and
the nourizhing focd which their rystema
require, they are stricken dowwu by hun-
drede,

Horzea being ro rcarce, as » geoneral
thing the little coffine are carried by hand,

Caprain Tom mounts the Boulevard de
Charoone, and enters the cemetery, :e=ir-
ing o wet a view from the sumimt of the
hill Charanne, oo whose slops the tamoae
Pere ia Chaise ia laid out.

Heaching the mortuary chapel on the
crown, ha sweeps tha scene with interert,
Far away can be noticed the pointa wihers
the Pru-sian batteries are po-ted; ocoa-

sionaliy & wreath of smoke is 80 wfier &
certain time comes the distant hollow
boom. Perhapa Lesy or Valetien will repry,

but no general cngagemeant i» on.

A bell i= toliimg mournfulty. Below a
number of wen are digging & lonyg trench
and at the otber end therein cotling are
being piled thres deep, to be covered by
the cold earth.

Spow lies around, o is the most di-mal
period of the Fear at orainary times in Parie.

Fancy the darkness that has faisen upon
the preac city aftear montha of siegs, with
her lines gradually contracting, and her
{ood supp'y reaching the starvation poinr.

The end is not jar away, and even
gallant Frenchmen must reatise that thers
can be but one resnle, and that [uither re-
eistance againet tate i folly.

Captzin Tom borrowe a te'sacope and
scans the dietant hills, looke down upon
Belleville, where tha poor inhabikants
are daily put to great tribolations in order
to keep from freezing, and have cut down
every tree on the buoolevard : then he calls
Mickey, and the two walk down the hill to
the exit thet witl bri.g them to the gloomy
Prison of La Roqustte., in froent of which
stande the terrible puillotine. soon to do ite
work st the hands of the Commune.

It 2=eras approjriate that the condemuned
in La Boguetta cthould jook [rom their cells
upon tha #iope of he cemetery ; perbape it
has been more through derign than acei-
dont that thia bailding ha: been placed
next the grare-yard. At any rats, it aaves
time-—prison, guillotine, grave, in quick
rotation. Usptain Tom «hrugs his shoulders
@8 he passen the instrument of death and
moun's the prison stepe.

CHAPTER X.

THY FKISONER OF LA RogURTTE.
THE prison looms up betors him, ita cold
walis grim and remorcefess. Qver the door
might well be written, * He who enters here
leaves hope behind,’ for many have parsed
in peover to emerge until the day of their
execulion srrives,

It is pow under milirary rule, as 12 nearly
everthing in poor« Paris, seven the bake-
shope having = wuard to res thar the daily
rations of »0 many cunces uf black bread are
dated out 1o the hunpry peoyle as thearr
names are called.

Caprain Tom saluten the yuard snd ds.
wsndatoeee the officerincharge. Oudinarily
the soldier might ignore such u request,
but there i+ something about the Americsn
that ympresses him. Berides, he mentions
the peme of General Trochu, the governor
ot the city.

He ¢ulls to & companion, who plances st
Tom, snd wiores oif., i . fow minotes an
otficer nakes his uppearance, with whom
she American gnters inlo converration,

A little note which he carries on his per-
won, signad by the genoral, gives him the
#niree he derires, and the ofiicer begs to
know how he cam eerve the (risnd of
Trocha.

*There were some Uhlan prisoners
brought hers a short Lime sagn? says Tom.

t We have tocoived all sorte and condi-
tions of men.’

* But these weie captuied inm the cata.
combe under tha walle of Parie. | my-eif
kad the good lortune to lestn that Lierman
engineers had run a tunnel ynder Ltha wal
[T 0i L0 turn tha he
the midat of the city
& nuwber wera slais
taken.*

“Ob, yes, I remomber now. The thanks
of all Paris are doe you for yoar noble
work. Ve mizht havs been surprired and
the cicy taken had their plan been carried
ont,"

‘The URlanr were brooght hera ¥
persivta the Yunkes soldier ot fortune, pny-
ing listle astention to the officer’s suavs
tlattery.

* That is 30, moneisur.’

* The officar in charwe -n & large, Bne-
looking m. by

! Hia name is Uaptain (Iohnnn Stravae. I
bad met him before.”

*Indeed I' Capiain Tom believes he ie in
& way to pick up what information he
desiree befors seeking the presence of the
Prossian, with whem he has determined 1o
have an intarview,

‘ Captain Siraues has been in La Ro-
quette before — ouly Jast evening be
was exchanged. Behold! with the coming
of noon he is once more a prisoner !’

*Brave mem muat be scarce in thelr
ranke it they have to u-e one soldier ao
frequently. It is my esire to have &
private interview with this Unlan giant
Can I be sace mmodated ¥

_The officer vwirle the piece of paper in
hie hand. and ahroge his padded shouldere.
Thim he 1wi-tr each end uf hiz waxed
moustache and bowa,

* With thizdocnment we can refuse mon-
eieur nothing i the line of reason. e
pieared to fo low me.”

With that he leada the way along the
carridor.  ‘Their boot-heels canse a pecaoliar
elunking Bound in that grim place, where
all ia #0 silent, Here and thers sentries
paco up wad Jown, carrying each a cha-re-
pat at the =hunlder. Kvery scidier ralutes
the gflicer in 1ara.

At longth they pause befors a camber-
mome door,

*When moneieur iz resdy to come oor,
krock twice on the door. You hear,
goart ¥

The soldier salutes.

The heavy door in thrown open. Cap-
tain Tom strides in, and from the elick at
his back he know: he ie locked in the cell.

Coming from Lhe glare of the sus upon
the 2now without, his eyes are at firet
unsble to distingoizsh auvything save 1he
fact that tha cell is of gond size and
lighted by s single emall window, weross
which run iron bare,

tiridoally his eyes wrow accustomed to
the emi-glovm, and he discovers the tall
form of the prieoner sbunding thero rurvey-
ing him.

The Pruseian looks like & caped tiger,
He has been overcome and mads & prisoner
when he endenvoured 1o fight to the death,
Hie appesrance s that of & dezperate man,
who cargs little what becomes of him.

Captain Tom, while he stands there,
makes up his mind that something besides
threats will be necessary in order w0 make
thia man talk if he takes a notion to re-
waio zilent.

* L beg your pardon,” he rays, in axcellens
German, " but the sunlizht on the enow haa
simost blinded me. Yoo will excuse my
rudeness,’

The other ashowe rnrpriss, and when be
apeske it ia in 8 Jdeep, mueical voice,

"Yon epeak Cerman: you sré not a
Frenchman, thep? ir what he saye.

‘I am & countryman of brave Gensral
Phil Sheridan, who rides with your feaders
to ese war ae it is conducted in Europe,’

*An Amercan ¥

*Yes. You are Capinio Jobann Strause®

* Such iv my nama.’

* ltecently exchaoged ¥

* Evan that ie po.'

‘You muost like La Roqootie, to come
batk so s00n, captain.’

o of vrandals in ‘;
® sarprizod Lhem,
and some priconors

The Uhlas gians lasghs yood sainredly
aow

*It is the fortoma of war, that is all.
At any raws ib will only be lor a short
time.*

His msaning ie significsot. Pariz is
Joomed, and whes King Wiilism's wmy
takes possesmion the dours of every
dungeon that holde & Prastisn or Bavarian
prisoner mudt Hy open as if by mapic.

* You passed through the sircels when
captored before. I saw vyoo, 1he poop'e
rushrd 10 sLare like a0 many spectators i s
rliow ; thoy marvelled st your mize, for
Frenchmen ars not generaily large. 1
heard inany remarks made complimeniary
0 your brave wmanner, s, Captain
dJobann, | saw yoo turn red with snger,
eshake loome tha hold upon yoor right srm,
puiot your kinger ko a beantilol Judy near
by. and call out in fierman, dencuncing
twer for proving s trailvers b her coootry.

The Uhtan giant ie etrsngely afecied ;
he |iressen hin hand agaiost hie boad, and
hiz look i» one 1hat even a brase man might
dislike 1o res onpon the countenance of an
adversary,

* That Iniiy was Linda Dabois, w native of
Aleacs Lorraine, whossa mother was =
liertian. | am interestml in her past. I
huve ¢ome hers to exclangs conlidances
with you, Johann Strausa, 1 can 1eil you
something that will, 1 belierve, give yon
much joy, bot I decire, in retuin, 1o have
the vei lifted Irnm certain myelerise, if
you are able to do ie”

Hie earnast manner holda the atteniion
of rha gisant who bend-+ dewn to look in bins
face, an expreas:on of puzzled wonder mark-

ing his pwn countenance,
*VYou luve Linde Dubois? saya Tom,
beidly,

‘The other noda hiz ieonine hesd eagerly.

*l would die for her, 1 madiy sdure
her. She has boen the one bright etar of
my life. Whaen I discovered her in Parie,
aud realised that che barl decerted ihe
country of her mother, my heart turned Lo
tire. | cared not then huw g:.0n death found
maout. You seo my atate, perhaps you have
come hers to mock me, bur, by heavens,
you ehull not go hence 16 tell chat traitreee,
who luves you, it mey be, that Juhann
Siraues writhes becanze a nDckls woman
twistea his heart a: 1 Lwist yuur accureed
meck !

He adrances a step : his demeancar is
terrible, ani) Captain Tom knows that in &
perrunal encounter he would have his handn
full o keep this mad giant frem lulhllmg
hie threat.

5tiil ha does not anatch out his revolver:
he has nos coine to that point when he
dares not face o sing's uosrmed man, no
matter whether he be athlete or giart.

* Hear me, Cuptain Straues ! [, whon I
am done speuking, you still have the doeire
10 Lwist my neck, ¥'] give you an oppor-
topity to do it, if you can. Meanwhile lst
u3 be men, and resson togsther. 1 eece no
cause why we rhould be mortal enemies,
nay, rather gur circumstances should meke
ua friende.”

The giant calms doww, though he atill
glowers upon Usptain Tom.

* One rthing," be anarle,
laver?

Captain Tow darea not hint that Linde
hax become inlstuated with him. Lt would
throw the German in & paroxysm of
rage, and atterly epoil any chance of ask-
ing him que-tions. He can truthiully reply
in the nepativa.

*I have known the Ma'm'eelie Linda for
some tima  YWa have been pood Friends ; I
respect her for her good qualities, nothing
more. She ia brave, and devoted to the
caore she love:, se was ber mother.”

‘Bah! why, then, came she 1o Paris,
whero our enemise are? Thore women who
love the Fatherland are over the Rhioe,”
cries the priaoner.

* Lieten, Herr Straves. That is the
agcrot. Will you promice o anzwer any
queation I meay nik, provided 1hat I remove
yoor suepiciona ¥’

*1I promire—il it does not concern the
srmy.’

*Iv is a mers perzonsl matter. You
ehall ree. Anto Linda Dubois, if you want
to Birmarck and told him she wes a
traitress, he woold lsugh io your face,
Hear wme, madman! That beaniifal girl
loves her country’'s eaure ro well that for
many weoke che bae risked her Jile in Paris
secret agent of Voo Moltka®
A epy? garps Johunn Straoes, sagerly.

*That ie the p|lln American ol it. To
my knowledge, che harsrenl masy measages
beyond vhe walls to the besisgers, and
when il was no longer possible to weite

‘ara you her
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