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GEN. A. V. KAUTZ.

Some More Articles from His
Pen.
In the past theie wns no mare enter-

taining centributor to the columns of
Tar NaTioxan Tomese
late Brevet Maj.-Gen. A, V. Kautz,

than the
of |

the Regunlar Army. Among his papers |

were found eeveral articles, evidently
prepared for the reading of hLis old
comrades, and we shall take pleasure in |
presenting these at an early date. They |
are:

1. Two Failures
burg.

2. The Cavalry
Army of the James,

3. The Wilson Raid.

4. Winning a Brevet.

5. Some Thoughts on Brevets, |
[

to Capture Deters

Division of the

OxLy outsiders s;:.enk of * Filipincs.”
The various peoples of the archipelago
scorn such a classification. They are|
far more widely separated in speech,
thought, ideas and aims than the various
peoples of Europe, for they are not all
of one color, even. Some are white,
gome have a portion of white blood, |
ronie are yellow, some brown, and mil-
They epeak 30 dif
ferent languages, some of them lin-
guistically farther apart than the Rus-
gisn and Spanish, and frequently the
people of one village cannot understand
those of the next collection of huts
The idea of their being all of one Na-|
tion hias never occurred to them, muii
“ Fili-

would be spurned if soggested.
pinos " is merely a convenient term o

desigunte the inhabitants of the arehi-|

lions are black.

¥

pelago, but it is very misleading w hen |
't conveys any idea of .national nnity,
s oo — ;

Gex, Woon |
that

familiar

a5 hod an experience

was  expected all who

by

with conditions in Spanish |

countiies, e sent Lis Chiel of Gen-|

armerie to break up a gang of bandits!

sho were becoming troublesome near!
The Chief followed his naty- |
ral instinets, and fraternized with IL-(-;
gobbers. Gen., Wood acted with his

Pantingo.

customary resolution. The Chief found |
it necessary to resign and go into hiding, '|
while another force was immediately
gent out, under ouve of our own officers,
who, within 24 hours, broke up the
gang, killing one and capturing the
leader and several others, who are under
the guard of the Regulars, as it is feared
that the friends of the bandits in San
Luis would release them from the com-
mon jail. This sort of thing tends to
make bantittism very unpopular.

Tag ** per capita circulation " in Cuba
is being rapidly aised by the amounts
paid to American soldiers there, and the
money brought in by tourists and in-
vestors. The $3,000,000 to be paid
the Cuban soldiery will give about §3
per head for every man, woman and
child in the island. Thisis Americaniz-
ing the island in a very substantial way.
Every American dollar represents a
solid, substantial value, instead of the
wildly fluctuating medivu the people
bave been accustomed to,

La Palrie, a French newspaper, claims
that during the war Embassador Hay
gpent “more than §15,000,0600 on the
British press” in influencing it to hos-
tility to Spain. Americans will be puz-
zled ns to how an item of $15,000,000
escaped the lynx-eye of Uncle Jo Can-
non. That would have erected quite a
number of public buildings in ambitious
Western towns, or dredged all the cat-

| the other pessan come iy, then .
[ the Commissoner of the attarney in the ease. | ing control of the sea, can prevent them

. hins not a landed, hereditary aristocracy,

rectives of the “vulgarity of the masses,”
Yet, with all its pretenses of higher

principles and elevating culture, the

| Evening Post will resort to more un-
: ;

blushing lying to make its points than
will the * yellow papers” that it sueers
at so loftily. This is particulary true
with regard to  pensions, to which
the Ficuing Tost has always Leen
bitterly opposed, probably because the
to the plain people who are

enes

B

entitled to i, instead of, as in England,

money

to the titied few who have never doae
anything but be born to pensione.
Take a= an illustration the following

story, recently published, which would

| diserace the World er the Jouwrnal, but

is solemnly put forth ns a fact by this
Pharizee, who is continnally ealling on
the Lord to witness how much better he
iz than the common run of men:

C. 1. is a pensioner on the list, drwing
$72 n wonih for totnl disanlity, iuvelving
tlie need of constant attendance by another
person. e is the leading physician in the
town where hie lives, Tras a large and Incra-
tive pructice. which he attends 1o daily, and
is 218 fine-looking n specimen of piysical mon-
hood o ecan be found anywhers, He is
schednled as a sufferer from some chronic

|||ri|upI.'1im like rheomati-m, and from oe-

casional cpileptic attacks,  Flis case was re-
ported to the Pension (Hlice, and the Com-
mizsioner was moved to look into it person-
ally, thinking there might at least he reason

for allowing the mau $30, which is the u ..-1
i 1

for totnl disability requiring the perindica
attendance of another pérson—as, for ex-
ample, where an invalid s unahle 1o dress

| himsell or 1o uee s koife and fork ot table,
| But there seemed 1o be no difficnlty of that

sort.
“YWhere dees the eonstant attendance of
27 mguired

“0Oh, ke has to have a boy 1o drive hi- g1

whesn he makes his professional oflls,” was |

the prompt answer, **and be i8 hable to have
1o make ealls at any hour of the day or night,
s0 that the attendance is practically con-
stant.”

It iz a bitter mockery of this class of
pensioners to tell such a story of one
of them. There are but 2,578 of these
ratingz on the roll, and they represent
an inconceivable amount of human
mutilation, misery, and helplessness.
The rating -is-sevarated by a. wide gap
from the next one below it, and repre-
sents eomething very much worse than
the loss of an arm, a leg, or an eye, or
the total incapacity to perform manual
labor.
both eyes. or both hands, or both feat,
and be so nearly utterly helpless as to
“require the regular personal aid and

To get it one must hLave lost

attendanca of another person.” For
one who requires only the *frequent
and periodical attendance of another

person,” ouly §50 a month is allowed.
To get the rating of 872, a mnan
must have the most manifest und tersi-

ble injuries, he must show that he re-

ceived them in line of duty, and that Le

are | js so helpless that he must have attend- |

ance every day—almost every Lour—

of hislife. The list is relatively a0 small

that the circumstances connected with
each case are well-known in the Pension
Jurcan.  They are equally well-known
in the communities in which each of tle
pensioners reside.  Each of these 872
pensioners is a well-known and notable
figure in his neighborhood.

Naturally such large ratings were the
first objects of attack by the Cleveland
Administration when it began its raid
on the pension list.
gcrutiny they only found on it the name
of Chas D. Long,a Justice of the Su-
preme Court of Michigan, that they
He
had lost an arm, and received a terrible
wound in the side, which remains open,
and must be kept open and dressed
His loss of
an arm prevented him dressing the
wound himself. = Here was a sharp tech-
nical question, whether this attendance

After the severest

could hope to attack with success,

daily to preserve hLis life,

was “regular and eonstant,” or only
“frequent and periodieal,” and, of
couree, Lochiren decided against him,

This incident alone shows Low im-
probable must be the Evening Post's
story. How could such a man asits
mythical physician be there, when for
four years Lochren was going over that
small list of 2,500 with a miscroscope to
detect techinical quibbles by which men
so terribly injured as Justice Long could
be reduced to the lower rating of §50,
and so save $22 a month to the Treas-
ury?

—_— . —

Tne 40 self-constituted memberz of
the Cuban Assembly are p:obably about
aa representative of public zentiment as
40 Statesmen who gather in a corner
saloon to play pedro and settle political

1ssuesa

fish streams in a large State.

THE PHILIPPINES,

Gen. Otis's grand clearing-up cam-
paign goes forward, with the same his-
There is the
same unchecked advance, the
storms of long-range firing, and the
same inability- of our troops to bring
the rebels to elose quarters. The firing
results in a considerable loss to the in-
surgents, testified to by a daily aver-
age of a couple hundred bodies actunlly

torv from day to day.
same

found upon the gronud occupied, and a
loss of from two to six a day killed of
our own men. It seems impossible that
the insurgents can stand this punish-
ment much longer. Ignorant as they
may be, they cannot Lelp understanding
that they are eyerywhere driven, and
nowhere capable of making any success-
ful resistance, and that they are losing
heavily. This cannot help tuking the
heart out of them, and the whole rebel-
The

more protracted the resistance the more

lion is likely to collapse any day.

complete will be the collapse when it
No

leadership upon

mean retain  his

either civilized or

does come. can
savage peoples, without having occa-
Agui-
naldo has not won a single insignificant

sional suceesses, and so far
skirmish to encourage his followera.
Gen. Otis’s plan iz to drive everything
back upon the rebel Capitai, capture it,
and =catter the so-called Government.
Having done this, the rebellion will
subside into dispersed guerrilla bands,
which ean be readily peuned up and
exterminated in the isolated peninsulas
which make up the confizuration of the
It is hoped that with-
in & couple of weeks at the farthest the

izland of Luzoen.

war will be over.

The rebels cannot expend ammuni-
tion at the rate they have been doing
for the past few days and lose arms,
withont soon becoming lhelpless for
We, hav-

offenszive or defensive tactics,

| from receiving fresh supplies, and this,
even, without the advance of our troops,
must put it out of their power to con-
tinue the fight.

Eo far, everything has progressed
When
consider the disadvantages under which

with astonishing success, we
our troops lahor, their utter ignorance
of the people, the langunges and the
geography of the country, their success
has been nothing short of marveious
There haz been nothing like it in history
since Cortez's conquest of Mexico:
When peace comes it will come to
The rebels will have thoroughly
tried every art they are masters of to
beat the Yankees, and Leen foiled at
every one of them. They will know
Low terrible a thing it is to provoke the
wrath of the American soldier, who will

stay.

chase them relentlessly through moras
and jungle, over hill-tap, and into the

deepest woods, while bis unerring rifle
!:‘.wuls death upon everything in sght.

[ Thesze lessons will sink deeply into Tagal
; and Visaya minds, and throw a deadly
|ehill over any future suggestions of re-
bellion.

CEMBALMED BEER®
] There can be no longer any doubt

I that a eonsiderable portion of the canned

wns bad—very bad—and that a crime
[of the first magnitude was committed in
|its preparation and sale to the Govern-
ment.  And it is not a difficult matter
to trace this crime directly to those re-
sponsible for it.  The cans containing
the beef showed its origin, and this
must be corroborated by the books of
the War Department giving the names of
the men from whom the beef was pur-
chased, and by whom it was purchased.
There is every facility for fixing the re-
sponeibility, and a multitude of wit-
nesses can be had at every step from the
abbattoirs in Chieago to the issue of the
cans by the company Commissary-Ser-
geanls, The Government has now anim-
This is not
only to punish past wrong-doing of
the most reprehensible character, but to
prevent it in the future, Notonly must
there be exemplary punishment for the
crime already committed, but it must be
made sure that in the future our armics
rushing into the field shull not be
scourged by the eriminal greed of rus-
cally purveyors. Still  farther, the
health and money of tle people of the
United States must be protected. The
snme nien who furnished rotten meat to
the Aymy, eell it to the people. Every-
body in the Commissary Depurtment,
from Gen. Engan down, is now on the
defensive. They must be sternly made
to ansyzer why they bought and issued
such beef.  Then every man who sold
cauned meats 1o the Army must be put
on the rack, aud when found guilty
sent to the penitentinry. No guilty
men siould e allowed to escape con-
viction and punishment,

perative duty to perform,

beef issued to our troops during the war |

|81 Klege and his chum  Shorly, both
of the 200th Ind., at Chickapauga engage in
fierce battle, 8i and Shorty eaptore 4 rebel
flag, but boih fall in the melee. They are
taken ofl’ the ficld in bad condition. Dencon
Klegg hears alout it and journeys to the
hospital, [Te fails to be able to buy some
chickens for Si's broth ¢n account of the
owner's fear of taking U, 8. money. =o he
raids his roost.iu the darkness, dropsa $§5
bill at the feet of the owner, and dashes
away in time to cscape capture by the
].lnimuim He makes asavory dish for 8 and
sShorty. Foraging ngain he surprises and
captures a team containing provisions pre-
pared for the men in a rebel camp by the
same people from whom he got the chickens.
Being conscientions, he tries to return the
team luter. Rebel artillery frightens the
horse, which demolishes the wagon, A com-
pany of Union cavalry relieves the Deacoa of
the horse and gives him o cow, which is
claimed as Gen, Roseerans's.  The General
recognizes Mr, Klegg and consents to let Si
and Shorty go home with him, which they
do. Shorty pets a letter from a sweetheart
he hns never seen.  The letter is read before
the family, and makes Shorty so ashamed
that he Jeaves seeretly to return to his regi-
ment, and wakes np at Jefersonville, Ind.

Shorly Goes on a Hunt Alter Knights of the
Golden Circle,

That evening, ns Shorty was gathering his
things together, preparatory for starting to
the front the next morning, Licut. Bigelow,
one of the General's young Aids, throst his
head throngh the doorway and said gleefully:

“* Here, Corporal; I want you. ['ve got a
great lark. Ounr Secret Service people report
o bad lodge of the Knights of the Golden
Circle ont here in the country that threatens
to make tronble. It is made up of local
scalawags nnd ronaway rebels from Kentucky
and Tenvessee.  They have a regalar Jodge-
room in u log honse out in the woods, which
they have fixed np into a regular fort, and
they hold their meetings at nights, with
pickets thrown out, and no end of secrecy
and mystery, The General thinks that they
are some of the old counterfeiting, horse-
stealing gang that infested the country, and
are up to their old tricks. Dot it may be
that they are planning wrecking a tiain,
burning bridges and the like. They've got
s0 bold that the Sheriff and civil oflicials are
afraid of them; and don't dare o near them,
I’ve persoaded the General to let me take
out u squad and jomp them. Want to go
along ? ™'

““I'm yénr huckleberry,' said Shorty.

“I knew you'd be,” answered the Lien-
tenant; “‘so I got the Geneml to let me
have you, We'll get some 10 or 12 other
good boys, That will be enough. I onder-
stand that these are about 100 regular at-
tendants at the lodge, but they'll not nll be
there at uny time, and a dozen of us can
easily handle what we find there at home.'’

““A dozen'll be a great plenty,”’ assented
Shorty. **More'd be in the way.™

“Well, go out and pick up that many of
the right kind of boys, bring them here, and
have them all roady by 10 o’elock.  You can
find gans and ammunition for them in that
room up-stairs '

Shorty’s first thought was of his old friend,
Bob itamsey, Sergeant of the Provoest-Guoard.
He found him, aud said:

“Sec here, Bob, I've got somcthing on
hand bettern roundin' up stragglers and
squelehin' whisky rowa. I've got to pick
out some men for o little raid, where there'll
be a chanee for a red-hiot shindy. Want to
go along?™

“You hel,"” answered
“How many men do yon waut? Il get
Tem and go right along.”

*No, you don't,”” answered Shorty,  “I'm
to be the non-commish of this crowd. A
Lientenant’ll go along for style, but I'll run
the thing.™

“ But you're only a Corporal, while I'm n
Sergeant,”” protested Bob., * Taint naturml
that you should go abead of me. Why can't
you and [ run it together, you next to me?*
That's the correct thing.”

S Well, then,” said Shorty, turning away,
“yon stay and run your uld provo-guard.
This is my show, and I aint goin’ to let no-
body in it ahead o' me,"”

“Come, now, be reasonable,” pleaded
| Boh. “*Why ean’t you and 1 go along to-
getlier, and run the thing? We'll pult to-
gether all vight. Yean know I've been n
Sergeant for a long time, and know all abont
| the handling of men. "’

“Well, stoy here and handle ‘em. 1M1
| handle the men that T take all right. Yon
kin gamble on that, And whut I say to
}”Il'lll hng got to gn,
along that outrunks mwe.*’

“Well,” answered lob, with a gulp,
“let me go along, then, as a Corporal—I1'11
change my blonse and borrow a Corporal’'s '

** Rankin' after me 2" inguired Shorty,

“ Yes; we had a Corporal promoted day
Lelore “‘l.‘}i:l'l!hl'\". I'll borrow his blouse. ™!

“ Prowoted day before yesterday,”” com-
muned Shorty; “and yon won't presnme to
boss nor command no more’n he would ¥ "

¢ Mot a mite,”" asserted Boh.

“ Well, then, you kin come along, and I'11
be mighty glad to have you, for I know you
re o stand-up feller, and a good friend o
mine, and 1 alwnys want to oblige a friend
by lettin’ him have a share in any good
fight I have on hand."

Jeff Wilson, the Chief Clerk, got wind of
the expedition, and he too begzed to be
taken along, to which Shorty consented.

When Lieut. Bigelow came in at 100'clock,
be found Shorty at the head of 12 good men,
all armed and equipped, aud enger for the
serviee, '
 In talking with the Beerel Servies men,”
explained’ thé 'Lieutenant, ** they suggested
that it svould bé well to have one good man,
a stranger, dressed in citizen's clothes—
butternut jeans, if possible—to go ahead at
timea andaeconnoiter.  He ought to be able
to play off refugee rebel, if possible,”

“IIl do it I'm just the man,” said
Shorty eagerly.

**Well, just come in here,”” said the Lien-
tenant. " Now, there's a lot of butternut
jeans. I guessthere’s a pair of pantaloons
long enough for you,"”

When Shorty emerged from the room
again there Wi a complete transformntion,
Except that Hid hair wans cut close, he was a
perfect reprofduction of the tall, gaunt,
slouching ﬂ_'(-lln}'sseeuu.

* Pertect,”” i}‘lid the Lientenaut, havding
him a couple of heavy Remington revolvers,
* Stow these somewhere aboat your clothes,
and got that blacking off your shoes s soon
us yon can, and you'll do.”?

the Sergeant.

Won't have nobedy |

that he shonld saunter down. apart from the
rest, and take his place in the eahooze. He
lay down on the long seat, drew his slonch-
hat over his eyes, and seemied to go to sleep.
The train pulled out to the edge of the yand,
went onto o switeh, and wailed for the early
moring accommodation to pass out and get
the right-of-way,

A beavily-built, middle-nged man, whose
coarse fuce had evidently beon clozely shaved
a few days before, entered, carrying a large
carpet-sack, which was well-filled, and
seemingly quite heavy. e set this care-
flly down on the seat, in the corner, walked
up to the stove, warmed his hands, glaneced
sharply at Shorty, said ** Good morning.”’ to
! which Shorty replied with n snore, teok a
g plug of tobaceo from his pocket, from which
| le eut a liberal chew with a long dirk that

| he opened by giving a skillfa! flip with his
| wrist, put the chew in his mouth, released
the spring which held the blade in place, put
both Knife snd tobacco in his pocket, and
tuming round spread the tails of his seedy
| black frock cont, and seemed loss in medita-
tion ns he warmed,
| "XNot a Lurmer, storekeeper or stock-
baver,” Shorty mentally sized him up.
| “*Looks more like a hickory lawyer, herb-
doctor or tin-hern gambler. What's he
doing! in this caboose? Up to some devil-
ment, no doubt.  He'll bear watchin’."”

And Shorty gave another snore. The man,
having completed bhis warming, sat down by
| his corpet-sack, laid his arm across it 1o

secure possession, polled his battered silk
| hat down over his eyes, and tried to go to
| sheep.

The train rumbled ount, and presently
| stopped at another station. Another man
| got on, also carrying a large, heavy carpet
|sack. He was younger than the other.
| looked like a farmhand, was dressed partly
in homespun, partly in ** store-clothes,” woro
a wenther-stiuined wool hat, and his snllen
face termivated in a gontee. The first-comer
looked hini over an instant, and then said:

** Were yon out late last night 2"

“1 was, ' replied the second-comer, scan.
ning his interrogator.

the ** Captain " rly, displaying on hi
vest the ailver sin.;?ﬁ:rh{eh \?& {h:sbadze of
his rank, and his floridiy-printed commis-
sion, and a badly-thumb-marked copy of the
ritual of the Knightsof the Golden Circle.

8o far, so good,” said Shorty. ** Now
give me the grip."”

Shorty, by watching the motions of the
other’s hand, was skillful enough to eatch on
to the grip this time, and get it exactly.
He expressed himsell satisfied, and as the
ear Iny on the siding, waiting for another
train to arrive and pass, be favored his two
comipanions with one of his finest fictions
abont his home in Tennessee, his service in
the rebel army, the number of Yankee Abo-
litionists he hoad slain with lis own hand,
and his present mission with important com-
munications to those * friends of the South
in Hlinois"” who were organizing a move-
ment to stop the bloody and brutal war upon
his beloved Southiand.

His volability excited that of the * Capt-
ain," who reluted how he had been doing a
prosperons business ranning a bar on n
Lower River boat, until Abolition fanaticism
brought on the war; that Lie hnd then started
C G ery " in Jeffersonville, which the
Provost-Murshal had wickedly suppressed,
and now he was joining with others of his
oppressed and patriolic fellow-citizens to
stop the croel and unnatoral struggle against
their brethren of the South.

** And we ghall do it,”" he said, warmls,
bringing out the savage-looking dirk, throw-
ing it open with a deft movement of his
wrist, and shaving off a huge chew of tobae-
co. **'We have a hondred thousand drilled
and armed men here in the State of Injinnny,
jest waitin® the word, to throw off the
shackles of tyranny, and desiroy the tyrants.
There's another hundred thonsand in Illi-
nois, and like nnmbers in other States.  And
they'll fight, too. They’ll fight to the death,
and every onc of them is good for at least
three of the nsurper Lincolu’s minions. I'd
like nothing better than to get a good oppor-
tanity at three or four o' ‘em, armed with
nothin' more'n this knife. I'd like nathin’
better than the chance to sick it into their

==

*Did you see o star? 7

“ [ did_!}

" What star wasit? "

“It was the Star of Bethlchem.”

‘“Right, my brother,” responded the
other, putting out his hand in a pecnliar
way, for the grip of the Order.

Shorty, still feignivg deep sleep, pricked up
his ears and drank in every word. He had
heard hefore of the greeting formula by
which Knights of the Golden Circle recog-
nized one another, and he tried, with only
partial snceess, to see the grip.

He saw the two men whisper together, and
tap their carpet-sacks significantly. They
seemed to come to o familiar understanding
at once, but they talked so low that Shorty
could not catch their words, except once
when the first-comer raised his voice to pene-
Itmta the din o3 they crossed a bridge, and

did not lewer it quickly cnough after pass-
ling, aud Shorty beard:
| *They'll all be certain to be there to-
night.”
| And the other nsked: ** And the raid ’Il be
made ter-morrer ?

The first-comer replied with a nod. At
| the next bridge the same thing occnrred, and
Shorty caught the words:

*They've no ides, - We'll keteh "em clean
I offen their cuand.”

*And the others 'l come out? " asked
| the second-comer.
| * Certainly,” said the first, lowering his
| voiee again, but the look on his fiee, and
the way he pointed, indicated to Shorty that
he was saying that other lodges seattered
through the neighborhood were only waiting
the striking of the first blow to rise in force,
and march on Indianapolis, releasa the rebel
prisoucrs there, and earry havoe generally.

“ I see throngh it all,’* Shorty communed
with himself. *“They're goin’ to the same
plice that we are, nand 've got them carpet-
bags filled with revolvers and cartridges,
Somebody’s goin’ to have a little surprise
party, before he's a day older.”’

The sun had now gotten so high that
Shorty conld hardly pretend to sleep longer.
He gave a tremendous yawn, and sat up.
The older man regarded him atteatively, the
other snlienly.

‘*You must've bin ont late last night,
stranger,"" said the first,

1 was,” answered Shorty, giving him a
meaning look.

** Did you see a star 2" inquired the older
man.

“ I did,” answered Shorty.

““What star was it? "’

““ The Star of Bethlehem,” answered Shorty
boidly.

**You're right, my brother,’” said the man,
putting out his hand for the grip. Shorty
did the sawe, trying to imitate what he had
seen. The cur was lurching, and the grasp
was imperfect. 'The man seemed ouly half
satisfied. Shorty saw this, and with his ens-
towary impndence determined to put the
onus of recoznition on the other si He
drew his hand bnek as if disappointed, and
turned o severe look npon the other man.

¥ 'Where are yon from ? ' asked the first-
comer,

Shorty curtly indicated the other side of
the Ohio by a nod.

*“Where are yon goin'? "

Shorty's face put on a severe look, as if his
questioner was 1oo inqnisitive.  ** Jest up
here to "tend to some bizniss,"" he answered
briefly, and turned away as if to close the
conversation.

“Say, I've pot a right to know something
nbout vou,’ =siid the first new-comer. *'I'm
Caplain of this District, and have general
charge o' things hbere, and men passin’
throngh.”

it was planned that they should sleep nntil
near morning, when the spies of the Knights
of the Golden Circle were not alert, enter a1
freight-car, which they would keep tightly |
shut, to escape observation, while the trin
mn all day towand o point within easy reach |
of their guarry. It would arrive there ater |
dark, and 50 they hoped to eatelr the Knights |
entirely unawares, and in the full bloom of
their andacity and pride.

The car which the squad entered was
locked and sealed, and labeled "l'rri.*h:|b]|.-|
Freight., Do not Delay,” Their presence |
was kept secret from all the train hands but |
the conductor, & man of known loyaity aud |
discretion.

Bberty being in disguise, it was decided

Al right,” answered Shorty.  ** Have
generul charge. 1 don’t know yon, and |
bave bizness with men who ruost a good deal
higher'n youn do.”

He put his hands to bis breast, ns il assor-
ing Limsell of the presence of important
papers. and pulled ont a little ways the
afticia-looking envelope whicl contained his
trnsportition and passes,

This had  its eflect. The
weakened.

** Are you from the Sonthern army 2" he
asked in a tove of respect.

** Before I auswer any o' your questions,’”
snid Shorty aothoritatively, ** prove to me
who you are."

0,1 kin do that quick enough,” eaid

“ Captain

i
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“How'p You Like THE Looks o' TEAT, OLD BUTTERSUI?"

black hearts. 'T'wounldn’t be the first time,
nuther. The catfish aronnd Jeflfersonville
could tell soms stories, if they could talk,
about the Lincoln hounds 1've fed to ’em.
I only want a good chance at'em agin. I
may go, but I'll take several of "em with me.
I'll die in my tracks afore I’ll stand this
uny longer. I hate everything that wears
blue worse'n I do a mad-dog. "’

“And T pfomiss you,” waid Shorty sol-
emunly, ‘' that you shall have all tbe chance
you want, sooner’n you think for. I knowa
great deal more'n I dare tell yon now, but
things is workin’ to a head mighty fast, and
you'll hear something drop before the next
change o’ the moon. Yon kin jest bet your
shirt on that,””

The day was passing, and as the evening
approached the train was running throogh
a wilder, heavily-wooded country. Shorty's
companions took their seats on the opposite
side of the car, and peered anxionsly ont of
the window, to recognize features of the
darkening lnudseape. They were evidently
getting near their destination.

Shorty overheard the “ Captain” sy to
his partner:

“The train’ll stop for water in the middle
of a big beech wooda, We'll get off there, and
take a path that leads right to the lodge.”

* How far'll we have lo tole these heavy
earpet-bags 2 "' grombled the ather.

Shorty slipped his band into his poeket,
erasped his revolvers, and cased them around
s0 that he could be certain to draw them
when he wanted to. He waz determined
that those men should not leave the train
before the stopping place armnged for his
fellow-soldiers. He felt confident of being
able to haudle the two, but did not know
how many confederates might be in waiting
for them.

“1'11 go it if there"s a million of "em,"" said
Le to himself. “ I'll save these two fellers
anyway, il there’s any good in 45-caliber
bullets in their carcasses. 1'm jest achin’
to put a half-ounce o' lead jest where that
old sconndrei hatches his devilment.”

The enFine whistied long and shrilly.
~ “That's the pumpin‘-station," said the
*“Captain "' rising and laying hold of the
bandles of the carpet-bag.

“Drop that. Yonean't leave this car till
I give the word,'’ said Shorty, rising as the
train stopped, and pntting himself in the
door,

“Can't, eh?” said the *'Captain,”” with
a look of rage as he comprehended the situa-
tion. His dirk came out and opened with a
wicked snap. ‘'I'll cut yonr black heart
out, yon infernal spy.”

“You will, eh ? "’ sneered Shorty, covering
him with a heavy Remington. ** How'd
you like the looks o' that, old Buiternaot?
Yoor murderin’ dirk ain't deoce high.
Move n step, and you'll know how it feels to
have daylight through you."*

“The * Captain’’ smashed the window
with a backward blow of his fist, thrust his
head out, and yelled the railying-ery of the
Knights:

**Asa! Asal!"

The sound of rushing feet was heard, and
a man armed with a shot-gnn came into the
plane of light from the open cabooss door.
Shorty wns on the lookont for him, and as
he appeared shonted,

“‘Halt, there ! Drop that gur, If you move,
I'll kill this whelp here, and then yoo.”*
“Do as he says, Stalling,”’ groaned the
frightened ** Captain,” ** He's got the drop
on we. Drop your gnn, but holler to the
bows in the front car to come out."’

To Bhorty's amazement n scors of men
came rushing back from the car next ahead
of the eaboose. They had, hy & precon-
certed arrangment, been jumpiog on the
train ever sinee it grew dark, and collected
in that car.  Some of them had gons, but the
mast appeared nnarmed.

“Well, I have stirred np a yaller-jacket’s
nest for sure,'" thooght Shorty, mather
tickled at the odds which were arraved
against him. **But 1 believe [ kin handle
'em, nntil cither the train pulls-oat, or the
boys hear the ruction and come to my help.””
Then he called ont sternly as he raised the
revolver in his leit ivuul;

“*1'll shoot-the first man that attempts to
come on this ear, and 1'll kill yoar Captain,
that I've got covered, dead. Youn man with
that shot-zun, p'int it struight up in the air,
or I'll drop you in yoar tracks. Now fire off
both barrels,”

It seemed to every man in the that
Shorty's left-hand revolver was nting
staight at him. The man with the shot-gun
was more than certain of this, and he st once
complied with the order.
There was a whistle, followed by a rush of
men from a line further ont, and every man
of those aronnd Shorty wos either knocked
down or rudely punched with a muskel-barrel
in the handsof Lient. Bigelow's squad.
*“What in the world made vou so long
comin’ ?'" asked Shorty, after all the prison-
ers had been secured.  ** Was you asleep?®”

“* No,"” answered the Lientenant. * This
is the place where we intended to get offL
We were quictly getting ont so as 1o attract
no notice, when you started your cirens [
saw you were doing well, hiving these fellows
together, so | lot yoa go ahead, while I stipped
the boysaround to gather them ail in. Pretty
neat job for a starter, wasa't it?"

(To be continuel)

—

The Veteran Fol-Wrestler Discusses Lthe
Present Sitaation.

Dar seoms tul be a great deal tuh say
now-a-days bhout de Philippines. Dem
Philippines always wuz a bad lot. Dat's
what makes St. Paul pint his pistol at
dem, and say Ids ob tings in de Bible.
Nizh as [ kin onderstand, its a sory ob de
Lord’s back-yard, ober dar, whar he
frowed all his misfits, and culls, and
warps dat wazzent it tuh make strajght-
out white folks and eullud people out of,
umnd dey has bin breedin down grade
ebber since, mixin up wid Chinese,
Spaniards, and udder briskets, neck and
tail-pieces ob humanity. 1 bhaint no use
foh mixes ob no kinds. 1 want my re-
ligion, my politics, my whisky, and my
races straight. A white man is good in
his place. and a cullud man good in his
place. but a yaller niggalh aint no good
for nuffin, except tuh smoke cigarets, use
big words and clean spittons. He haint
got in him de know-how ob de white
man, nor de hard wuk ob de Llack.

Den dat Aguinsldoe. Naome's nuff foh
me, Take a sorrel-cullud  niggah wid &
bird-songy name, and you've done struck
a combination dat you kin place no more
dependence on dan on a mongrel hound.

Jist arter de wah, | went inter politix a
little, and got a job cleanin de stireets in
Richmond. 1 was done tole Ide be a
Superintendent or boss, or sumfin, and
git my hand inter de tresury. All 1 got
tuh boss wuz one hoe and a split broom,
and all de boodie 1 handled wuz $1.50 a
day, less 10 per cent., politieal assess-
ments. But as dat wuz mo’ money dan I

4 cood make scratchin around on de ole

clay knobs, raisin things foh de udder
niggehs and po whites tuh steal, 1 stuck
tuh hit, until sumfin betieh should turn
up. But dar wuz an awful smaht niggeh,
about de eolor ob a new saddle, who
called hisself Rinaldo de Montmorency,
who used tuh do most ob de talkin at
ouah Ward caucuses, He had a tongue
as limber as a blacksnake whip, and
used words ez long ez a log-chain. He
had a §3 a day job up at de State House,
washin winders and carryin papers from
one official to anudder, and pintin tuh de
place whar dey must sign deir names.
He was runmin [oh de Legislature too.
He used tuh tell us dat we wuz now [ree-
men and American citizens. and dat it
was ouah own fault if we eontinered tuh
be servile hewers ob wood and drawers ob
wateh, Dat all de big pluces and de bi
salaries belonged tuh us more'n dey di
tuh de biz-bugs who'd bin swellin around
all deir lives doin nuffin but holdin offis.
It wuz only right dat de bottom rails
should have deir turn on top. and dat
wede git dar if wede only demand ouah
rights, ez free men should. Hede be our
leader, and sink or swim, live or die. sur-
vive or perish wid us in de holy struggle
foh equal rights. [ thought dere wuz a
good 3!&1 ob cock-a-doodle-doo in his re-
marks, but if dere wuz any chance tuh
git more'n $1.50 a day I wuz ready foh it,
so | jined in one day when he told us we
must show ourselves men, and go up tuh
de State House in a body and claim ouah
rights or wede bust things ginerally.
Rinaldo de Montmorency did march atds
head foh a square or two, and den [ donn
loss sight ob him, and purty soon Ide
sumfin else tuh think ob, foh de police
and de milishy come chargin down on us.
Dey clubbed de heads offen most ob us,

and run us out ob de town. A week or
two arter I sneaked back tuh git de money
dat was owin me, and see if | coodent git

my iob back agin. but dey wooddent bab
nuffin tuh do wid me. Said 1 wuz an
agititator, and made trouble. 1 strolled
up tuh de State House, and dar I see
Rinaldo de Montmorency a-hossin ds
udder fellers what washed winders and
toted papers. He wooddent know me or
speak tuh me—ochdehed me out ob de
house, and | oberheared some ob de white

men say:
Montmorency, is a

“Dat murlatler, .
smaht niggeh, but a good man. He gib
ut de uprisin a

us de infermashun a
while ago, what "lowed us tuh head it off
befo it got dangerous, and we've permoted
him."

Dat's what makes me 'spise a clay-
bank niggeh, wid a bird-songy name like
dis Aguinaldo.

TRIBUNETS.

CANADIAN RECEPRCCITY.

The Brookville (Ont.) Times thus states
the Canadian position:
We don't want to retaliate, }
But. by jingo, il we do,
We've got the spruce,
We've got the pine,
And we've got the nickel too.
To which we might answer:
You must not try retaliation,
For, by jingo, il you do,
We'll stop your eges,
We'll stop your spuds,
We'll stop your barlev, too.
s 0e
There has been some rich but uncon-
scipus humor in the beel investigation.
One witness, o volunteer, testifed that
as he was passing through an abandoned
camp ol the Regulars near Santiago, smok-
ing a cigar, he noticed a can of roast beef
which had been thrown away. He picked
it up, put it in his blouse, and went on.

Presently he finished his cignr and threw
it awny. Then he noticed a terrible odor,
and upon investigation found that it came
from the can of roast beel. This directs
attentlon to the character of the ci
our soldiers smoked in Cubn, which were
so powerful as to wail the odor of rotten
meat,

seE
What irisky boys some ol these veterans
are. John D. Clewes, of Franklin, Pa.,
who served in both the Mexican War and
that of the rebellion, -and has reached the
ugeof 102 years, has just married a bloom=
ing bride, who isa year older than the
century, and was first led to the altar in

1824, She has a family of four dnu‘hun.
seven sons and 23 grandchildren living.
Comrade Clewes is u wealthy oil producer,
Would that all the veterans could have his

good luck.
s

It seems that they are stiil maintaining
a ratio of 16 to 1 in Idaho—16 unmarried"
men to 1 unmarried woman. The precise
fizures are 16,581 men 1o 1,420 women.
There ought to be a migration from Massa-
chuselts to “restore the parity.”
L

The Czar ought to invite the local poli-
ticians of Arkansas to his Disarmament
Cungress. They killed five men recently
in one small-sized scrap, ot mors men
than have been killed by all the armies
in Europe in the last decade.




