ON THE NILL 8IDE.

HOW THE FRENCH SOLDIER
DEALS WITH SPIES.

(By \\u.l.l\n HOPE nmx»; .'. in
th estminster Guaet

A eumu out from brhmd & pine
tree, w ith rifle and fixed bayonet

“Uu allez-vous " he eays, ﬁlm‘l De-
fore me, and_dropning his bayones R sine
8 little towards me.

me promener. rale

smiling, and an te his mu. deman
by pulling out my case, and du‘:l.ym my
wpecial permit, also various oSther pnperl

and ally  stamped  phot

which proves my identification wit ne
rume apen the :pecul pcrmll

“Mousteur, permit me,”  saya ‘the
soldier suddenly, by Ry fair  Englin.
“Monsienr is leesh? I shake you by ze
band w1 m.; pleasure.” Y

“shaks” with enormous empressancn
and T compliment him upon ins English,
Yo smiles., ,mmea, and discltims with
great modesty. He beckons me back
among the trces. “Ome comes '™ he
ya. “Seh ! Z. ‘woods here Inve heen
many times sct in flames.  We have
tuspect these he_done with intention.”
How ¥ Why 1" | ask, whispering to
whisper. “Ze forts,” he says soitly,
staring keeuly down the nartow paub
fmong the trees,

*Ze trees hav A e
funs! have
set ze I i
One comes ver You

stay here when 1 g0 .h.n-n;
2Righe L1 whigper
You_gee him.*he aks o moment
later. "~ Zere by 20 coulver’

e ‘ceased his whisper abruptly, and we
Loth bent ferward together. A hundred
vards down the narrow pl among the
|nes, w man, in a e blouse,
in standiug, luokmx q\llelly in  every
direction.

Suddenly lie fakes & couple of steps in
among the trees, and for a few moments
1 cannct see hin ; but the mldler turns
to me aud signs {or absolute silence, laying

lia forefinger on his lips, hi shiing.
He begina to tiptoe down among the
from the

trees, keeping o few paces aw
path. I am following. As we go down,
#tep at A time, noselessly on the pi
needles, there sous soft whistle
below, “which is  ans i
from somewlicre to the left, and further
.k,“n the slope of the pine-covered bill.
We take w foew more steps. in utter

ot Then pause and listen. The
soldier makea a queer excited gesture,
throwing up his left Iund to make sure
that T do not move. I hear the sound
nuw‘ a soft and cautious scrapimg of
eurth

The rentry begina to go forward '?m‘
and suddenly we open out s vists
and parrow, among the trees. Hemn
far away, perhapa two hundred, perhaps
two lundred and fifty yards downhill, a
figure is lying on 1ne_stomach, ite face
ciose 1o the carth. Near to the head
;’l.m- i« ulhtt. appears, at the distance, to

rire ! muttem the soldier, under his
breath, and slips down on ta his face,
behind » big pine, waving  frantically
l“l"h one land to his rear for me to do

il

The sound of womething wcrapipg softly
at the earth tunv.m
wur night front,
man we have ulrud) o
40 yards away, knecling down. is
Liting something which looks like u nr—
row slab of wtone 1le is stooping
he has ju-'. luld
it of wire-cutters
from hia pocket, {r.l hear the snick,
distinctly, as be cuts through lomclh.ln[
i the cavity,

Tie sound catches the hearing of the
eoldier, and he glances to bis  righi
ewifty. T hear the half-hinsed * Arrre!”
again, a8 he scve the second man. Then,
suddenly, he pushes his n[lf forward,
and thero comas » slight enicking sound,
wr down the hill side, M. the end of
the narrow vista among , the

hie kuelt up luddunl) Su

e silence that T can hear hia,
plainly he coughs. He beging to haul
on something, end I realise suddenly the
meaning of tho whole incident that I
nm watehing. The two wen have located
the underground pnmte lclephmll wire,
koing up to the —— They have
been tapping it for lnv i they -u.hn
pick up, and vow they are removing s
couple of hundred metres of wire bodily;
after which, no doubt. they will replace
the siabs which roof in the naderground
channel, and smooth hack the earth and
pinc-needles over the two disturbed
,yl.m

soldier i methodieal Mo takes
me distant man first. Kneeling there

behind him, 1 watch, with a growing
thrll and tension of tragedy and si
ness, his aunburnt cheek cudd
the ‘stock of his 1ifle. Then, very .54‘;'!
it seems to me, in that quite drudl
moment, his stubby, cigarettestained
forefinger crooks back 'M“l on the
ln;xer Tt is horrible to kneel there
helind him, and realise that the slowly
crooking of that cigarette-stained finger
in literally the fiuger of Death to the
man_down the !.mx vista of trees.

“Cr. - sharp, -nppin.
hang of the -mum. and the man
the vista of trees gives a queer ht
jump, and  then  turus  right

L’h and lonks hehind him.
thus looki and seeming unaware that
he is the person who lias been whot, his
heart stops, and he ro
eurlly and gently, on his side—a merci-
hll enough death, as these violent deaths

And then, } stare. the ri
crrack again, and I jump; for l l- mll
looking at tlie silent figure down the
vinta of trees

But the saldier has been attending to
his business, and hae sna, md off

An examin;
that the men

3
bered” inforumat;
would, no_ doubt, Prove very hefur oy

our enemies. They are alw
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