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The Romance of a Black.Virginian.

CHAPTER XXIX.
THE FITE HUNDRED.

.Where lies the land to which the ship
would go?

Far, far ahead, is all the seamen know.
.Clough.

The manuvers of the cavalry in the
Bristoe campaign, though interesting, were
marked by no incident seriously affecting
Squire's history after he returned to his
inaster. Lee's army settled back beyond
.the Rapidan, and Meade resumed his
former position in Culpeper County. At
the close of November the Federal army
advanced into Orange County and was

baited by Lee's intrenched position along
Mine Run; there was much skirmishing,
but no general battle. By the 2d of De¬
cember Meade was back in his camps, and
everything seemed settled for the Winter,
Lee's infantry in huts near Orange Court-
House, his cavalry scattered over three
Counties, scarcity of provender demand¬
ing small camps widely separated. Old
Squire foraged near and far.
"*In February Lieut. Morgan returned to
Jua duty with Pleasonton. He had inter¬
ested some influential people in the story
of -West and Hawley, and he now had

Seat hope of seeing one exchanged for
e other, Gen. Pleasonton himself hav¬

ing recommended it; as for the Confeder¬
ates, they were always willing to ex¬
change. Yet though Junior held desul¬
tory correspondence with Jennie, he had
not written her concerning his efforts for
Usher's release, fearing to excite undue
hope.

, ,,More than four months had gone by
since any of our friends on either side had
learned aught of the doings of those on
the opposite side; neither Serg't Morgan
nor Armstrong, in any skirmish.^-and not
even Squire with all his foraging had
met with one small incident relating to
Junior, to Lacy, to Freeman, or any of
Freeman's company. Yet but few miles
divided these parties, and the existing
oblivion must cease.
The day on which Lieut. Morgan re¬

turned to duty marked also the return of
an old friend. Dahlgren, promoted for
gallantry three grades at a stride, had
been disabled by wounds since July, and
indeed was still disabled, wearing a falae
leg and even carrying crutchea at his sad¬
dle, his chivalrous courage supplying all
physical lack.

In whose brain* was evolved the won¬
derful but imperfect scheme whiA Col.
Dahlgren was first to unfold to Morgan,
Junior did not know, but he at once eager-

sought to become an actor in it, re¬
sponding to Dahlgren's enthusiasm with
ardor.
On the morning of Feb. 28, 1864, Mor¬

gan was alone in Dahlgren's tent, busy
with preparation, the Colonel having been
called outside by some messenger sent
from the Provost-Marshal. Morgan was
(toping that a guide had been sent to lead
Dahlgren's 500 who were to take the ad¬
vance.
"Do you know the country below?" The

voice was Dahlgren's, easily heard by
' Morgan. ,

~

"No, Colonel; I was to bring you this
negro, and return to Mr. Babcock. That
is all I know."

«»»».."The negro is sent to me?
Dahlgren again.
- **yes, sir."
"Dismount, sir, and come in here."
Soon Dahlgren came in, followed by a

negro, a youug man, brown skinned, slen¬
der, seemingly at ease with army peo¬
ple. The negro looked fixediy at Morgan
for an instant.then turned his eyes away.

v " Dahlgren handed a sheet of paper to
nliorgan, who read as follows:

"Dear Colonel: At the last moment I
have found the man you want, well ac¬
quainted with the James River from Rich-
mond up. I send him to you mounted on
my own private horse. You will have to
furnish him a horse. Question him for
five minutes, and you will find him the
?ery man you want. »

"Respectfully and truly yours,
"John C. Babcock."

"He crossed at Rapidan last night, and
has late information.*

Meanwhile, Dahlgren was questioning
the negro.
"Where do you come from?"
"I be'n down to Goochlan', sail, an' I

Jest got back," was the reply, the man's
eyes shifting uneasily in his head.
"You have been with us before?"
"Oh, yes, sab, I i»e'n with the cavalry,

®n* I jest went back to see my mammy."
"W!*t is your name?"
. * * "Bahney, sah." The negro

was thinking; lie had seen Dahlgren be¬
fore, and Morgan also; he had no wish to
be recognized; he knew, however, that
Freeman had been wounded and was now
absent from his command, and he tried
to take courage. Possibly he had thought
of concealing his name, but had thought
too late, for he had given it even before
seeing Babcock at the Provost-Marshal's.
"Who can vouch for you?"
"De gentleman dat I waited awn is

done got huht, sah, an' he ain't got back,
an' I don't know who to say, sah."
"Who is her
"Cap'm Bob Freeman, sah.*
"And no one else knows you?"
The negro would not say that he had

ever seen Morgan; he drew a crumpled
note from his pocket, and handed it to
Dahlgren, who read that the bearer had
successfully guided the writer, after es¬
caping from Libby Prison, through^ the
enemy's country and safely into the Union
lines.*
The testimony seemed very favorable.

Dahlgren dismissed the soldier, who rode
away, leading Babeock's horse.

"Now, Barney, I've got a thousand dol¬
lars, and I know where there are trees,
and ropes are handy. Are you willing
to rtok it?" Dahlgren's voice was stern,his' tones seriously uniform.

"I don't know what shu want me to do,sah," said Barney.
"This paper says you know the James

River all the way from Richmond up.Tell me what you know about it."
"I knows de Jim Riveh, sah, in Gooch-

lan'; I be'n a-fishin' all along dah eveh
sence I knowed how to bait a hook, sah,"
replied the negro with assurance.

"Well, what I want you to do is to
ride with ine and a few more men, and
show me the way to get across the James.
Can you do that?"

"Jest a few men, Co'nel? In a ferry¬boat?"
"No, we'll be too big a crowd to risk

A ferry. We must have a ford."
"Yes, sah. we can find a fohd," said

Barney, and theu added, "if de riveh aiu't
«p.n
"Where would you find a ford?**."Dey's a good un, Co'nel, at Columbia

Mills, but dat's up de riveh in Fluvanna.
Pen (lev's anotheh down by Doveli."

"Will you take the risk of guiding me
*nd my men across the James River for
. thousand dollars?" demanded the
CqloneL

"Yes, sah; but I be mighty feahed dat
I git coteli."

"We'll be strong enough to protect you.
' Do you know the soads from. Frederick's
Hall to the James?"

"Yea, sub."
"Very well; now if you want to make

that thousand. I'm going to take you; but
I want to tell you plainly, my man, that
*Gen. Kilpatrick*s, according to WarBecords, Vol. XXXIII, pp. 172, 173.
*War Records, Vol. XXXIII, p. 221.
?Boudrye's "5th N. Y. Cav.," p. 90;iiaj. Merritt'i narrative.

if you don't expect to guide me right,
you d better let some other man earn that
money.

^
Understand me? If you deceive

me, you d better never have been born."
"Don't shu fret about dat, sah. I'll

take you light whah you want to go, if
it s anywhah in Goochlan'."

* * * .- . .

Old Squire had foraged far. As night
overtook him he found shelter in a black
brother's cabin near Good Hope Church
in Spotsylvania County. He had bought
corn.only a bushel or so, but a little ad¬
dition to each feed would eke out the for-

4'I* YOU DECEIVE ME," SAID DAHLGBEN, 1

age ration handsomely.and had bought
bread also, and other.food, and he would
have nothing to do oh the morrow except
to get back to Mahs Chahley, whom he
had left in camp some 1,3 miles away. At
daylight Squire bade his kind host fare¬
well and started on his.return; but lie had

»croas the road to Frederick's
Hall when he heard shouts, "Halt! halt!"
and looking northward saw a squad of
horsemen,; -aud beyond them the road full
of coming cavalry. He had no fears; he
halted at once, little dreaming that he had
been halted by a force of Federals.

Hello, old man! Where you belong?*'
shouted the foremost of the group, and
now the negro saw that this man was in
blue.

"I b'longs to Mails Chahley, sah," said
Squire, uneasy.
The advance guard had paused; the

head of the column was not 200 yards
away.
"Hell yon say! Where? What's that

you got? Whose mole is that?" but re¬
plies surely were not expected, for the
man continued: "Dickson, halt here, and
turn over this man to the Colonel. For¬
ward!"
And hi less time than Squire would have

needed for telling it, he was in the pres¬
ence of three men whom he knew.three
men rldfbg Ht'ffte head of the column.

Dickson sainted."Ordered to turn him
over, ColoneJ," saluted again, and spurred
on.

Meanwhile, but one man had paused,
Dablgren himself, who reined his horse
to the roadside that the troops might
pass.
There had been many exclamations of

surprise or gayety, no doubt from amuse¬
ment at the negro's peculiar appearance
seated on his bag of corn, with three or
four fat haversacks dangling on either
side of the tough mule which he had cheer¬
fully accepted from Mahs Chahley In ex¬
change for Freeman's good horse. And
in these utterances the cry of Junior Mor¬
gan and that of Barney had passed un¬
noticed by the troopers. Yes, both had
cried out, and had ridden on without
pause, each repressing his emotion alike,
but from far different impulses.the one
concerned for Squire's safety; the other,
doubtless, for his own.

"Tell me what yon are doing here, and
all about yourself, air."
The negro's alarm was extreme; more¬

over, it was evident. He knew Dahlgren
.knew him in spite of the crutches. But
he knew not how this great soldier had
enjoyed and laughed over Junior's revela¬
tions.how he had declared that Squire
was a man after his own heart, and the
rest of it. Yet, though Squire feared this
officer whom ti% had cheated in a small
game of war, his greatest fear was not
for himself, but for Mahs Chahley and his
friends. This force of Federal cavalry.
how strong he could not know.had passed
through to Lee's rear; had passed between
Hampton and Fits Lee. What was the
purnose of this advance? The idea that
Itichmond was in danger could not occur
to Squire; his thought reached not to such
absurdly high emprise. He knew nothing

l.
th*t at this moment Kilpat-

nck s Division, with artillerv, was also
approaching the Capital. No, his master
was in danger: this cavalry was in Stu¬
art s rear for the purpose of surprise and
attack, and he must defend his master,
lying, he thought, unguarded in camp. The
truth is that Armstrong was at this mo¬
ment facing the enemy near Charlottes¬
ville, where Custer's Brigade was mak¬
ing a diversion in favor of Kilpatrick's
luchmond movement. Truth is, that Dahl¬
gren cared nothing for Stuart or Fitz Lee
except to learn that they were being en¬
ticed away from his own line of march.

, \assah, I b longs to Mahs Chahley,
w at s gawn off wid dem yotheh calvrv,"answered Squire; he was temporizing.and somehow Dahlgren's hopes caught the
answer as acceptable. Did not "gone off
with the other cavalry" mean that Stu¬
art was engaged by Custer?

"Fitz Lee or Hampton? Speak quick."
"Mahs Fitz Lee, sah."
So far, well indeed. "When did they

leave camp?"
{#t'<hiy»#sah,"-»-a lie and a truth.

Aha! Charlottesville or Orange?"
A stumper, but Squire dodged. "Bofe,

sah. lie fancied he saw a smile, and
was encouraged.
"Throw down that heavy bag," com¬

manded the officer; but, as Squire started
to obey, added, "What's in it?"
"Cawn, Mahsta."
"Well, never mind, keep it. You come

with me; we 11 get rid of it soon enough,"
and Dahlgren pushed on to overtake the
h
« °Lhla colu®n. Squire following.
Possibly two minutes had been lost In

doing what has taken so long to tell.
The questions had been fired at the negfolike pistol shots, and the answers had been
prompt. Not half of the column had
passed; yet it required 10 minutes for the
Colonel to regain his place, long enough
for three men.Junior, Squire, Barneys-
each to deliberate upon bis own proper
course.

rJ&Sfi Morgan decided quickly to tellDahlgren that thi* negro wai Squire, £[*
* \

would do that for the old man's protec¬
tion. Dahlgren would allow Morgan to
defend him.- Of course, he could not ex¬
pect Dahlgren to dismiss this slave.noted
for his loyalty to Confederates.

Second: Squire determined to do noth¬
ing, and watch his chances. He would
see what his acquaintances would do. 80
long as this body of troops leaned away
from Orange, well and good; if it should
change direction and ride toward his
friend*, he must get away. He doubted
Barney, in regard to his own person: but
he had all confidence in his second Mahs
Dan. And even though Barney should en¬
deavor to harm him, he felt that with
Junior on his side all would be well.

Third: Barney must have felt himself
utterly helpless. What could he hope for?
Would Squire betray him in regard to
the theft of Freeman's horse? Would
Squire divulge his desertion at Gettys¬
burg? his assisting Serg't Morgan's es¬
cape near Boonsboro? If Squire should
betray him, he was lost. The morning
was cold, but was not Barney's face
glistening with sweat? He was at the
mercy of the man he had deserted.could
he hope that Squire would be merciful?.
yes, and there was room for one other
hope.the hope that Dahlgren, still to- .

ward the rear, would dismiss the old
negro; but this hope was gone, for noW
the Colonel reached his place, and Squire
was just behind him.

'YOU'D BETTER NETIB HAVE BUCK BOBN."

Dahlgren called a halt and ordered the
men to feed.
"Morgan, see to it, please, that this ne¬

gro's burden of corn is relieved. I want
to keep him awhile; at least until wo
pass the railroad, and I'm afraid his
mule won't keep up. Seems to me I've
seen the old chap somewhere."

"Colonel, I want to tell you some¬
thing. That old man is none other than
Squire." *»>.>

Dahlgren raised his hand a little way,
and let it fall.
"And more," said Morgan, who haJ

now remembered that Squire had once
spoken of a Barney.a follower of some
one in Freeman's camp near Aldie, "I
think Squire knows Barney."
"What! Then keep them apart. Don't

let them speak one word to each other.'
"All right, sir. But you can hold me

responsible for Squire; if he will but give
me his word, you may feel easy on his
account. He is an open enemy, so to
speak; but as for Barney, I am wonder¬
ing why he doesn't show that he recog¬
nizes Squire."
"Very well, watch them. Find out from

Squire what he knows about the other
negro."
When Junior approached him, the old

man, having fed his mule with a small
quantity of corn allowed him from his own
bag, was about to get his breakfast out
of one of his many haversacks. "Uncle
Squire, you drop from the clouds?"

"Yassah, Mahs Dan, but I sho' is proud
to meet up wid ju oncet mo'e; an* de
yotheh Mahs Dan, he be'n talk a heap'bout shu, sah. Whah izh you all a-gwine
to, Mahs Dan?"
The simple question forced a smile
"Ask the Colonel, Uncle Squire. Don'

you know him?"
"Yessah, I be'n seed him befo'e now,"

and the old man laughed, but somewhat
uneasily.

"Yes, but you have no cause to fear
I've told him about you long before to¬
day, and he thinks you're all right. And
though he will not let you leave us, he
has given you into my charge."

"Yessah, I sho' is mighty proud to heah
dat, Mahs Dan. Izh you brung de ginnlesah?"
Again Morgan smiled. "Do yon know

who that negro is yonder, Squire?"
"Yessah, eau'se I knows Bahney.""But he doesn't seem to know you.""Yassah, me an' him dess had a leetle

fallin'-out, sah, an' I see he ain't a-doin'
nothin' but a-putt'n' on lak a fool niggehdo."
"What sort of a man is he?"
"Mahs Dan, I ain't know yit dess w'at

kin' o' man Bahney ain't! I ain't be'
wid him now so long dat he mought be
done got wuss'n he wuz."
More conversation followed, concerningold times at West's.
"Mahs Dan, I ain't got my mine much

sot on yo' gwine about dis a-way. You
don't look strong yit."

"Well, Uncle Squire, you're right, or
almost so; I'm not as strong as I once
[was; but I get better all the time. The
doctor tells me I «hall always hold myself a little bent," for Junior supposedthat the negro had observed a very peculiar posture which was natural when at
rest.a leaning a little forward, as well as
a little to the left side. "When did you
see ray brother last? Was he well?"

"I seed 'im las' week, sah, an' he hoi
he'se'f up mighty well, Mahs Dan." As
a matter of fact, Squire had seen the Ser¬
geant within two days.
"And this Barney.when did you seehim last?"
"Mahs Dan, you know dat day w'en we

all broke up at Mahs Tom's, an' you went
one way an' I went de yoteh way?""Yes."

"I ain't laid my eyes on dat niggeh
sence dat ve'y day. He come along wi
me a piece o' de way, an' he say he gwine
to see he mammy one mo'e time, an'
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ain't sed 'im ne a§o'e tell back yandeh
dess aw'ile ago."
"Where was his mother?"
"lie tell me, Mafcs Dan, dat she Kve

down in Goochlsn'¦ someTi's."
"Well, Squire*; can I depend on yon?*'
The ok) man testisted; hie knew not the

scope of the denaaa&
Morgan read his reluctance; he believed

that the negro Iia4 fears of committing
himself against his friends. Squire's evi¬
dent anxiety in (regard to the march had
betrayed his though*.

"Uncle Squin% i$ I will give yon ray
word that we ase not going against yonr
people, will yon.stand by me? You say
that I don't look strong; and I'd like to
have you in reath if anything happens to
me." Morgan realty felt no weakness as
yet. but" he knew h#w to get the old man.
"You not a-trmin% to tuhn off an* go np

de country, sah1" v,"No, not a foot. If Stuart will let us
alone, that's all we ask. And I'll tell you
another thing. The Colonel wants to
keep you, at least for a while; but*if you
promise to stay by me, he'll take your
word.and then I'll see that yon are net
troubled with a guard."

"Con'se, Mahs Dan. I gwine to stan'
by you, sah, an' I do all I kin to he'p yoo,
sah; 'case de good book hit say eve'ybody
mus* stan' togetheh in de time oV trouble,
Mahs Dan."
'"Well, then, it's a bargain, and I want

to ask you.now just, one thing. Don't
speak to Barney unless he" speaks to you
first." T?' v

"Dat don't huht my feelin's, Mahs Dan.
I dess be'n a-lookin' at dat boy, an' I be*n
a-sayin' to myse'f dat ef you too proud to
speak to po' Confeddick niggeh, you kin
dess up an' go to de debble."

.Again they were marching, and rapidly.
Even if Squire had not had perfect con¬
fidence in Junior's assurance that no evil
was intended against Stuart's people,
when the North Anna had been put be¬
hind them all fears were gone; and he
now supposed that these troopers were
merely on a raid against some railroad,
and when he heard the whistle of a- locb-
motive, he felt that , the mystery was
solved.
A mile or two below Frederick's Hall,

Dnhlgren's command tore up track, cut
telegraph wires, captured the court-mat-
tial of A. P. Hill's corps, and then pushed
on south.
And to Squire the purpose of the move¬

ment was now made clear, even from the
speech of the troopers.the column was
marching on Richmond!

In darkness, under the falling rain and
snow, Dahgren urged on. The roads, bad
enough before, became streams of water;
the column of 500 stretched out for miles;
every prisoner who had the desire, escaped
.and it may be questioned whether the
romantic leader, from the moment when
black night fell upon him with storm, had
any farther hope. His own memoranda
contained the item that his command must
be in position south of the city at 10
o'clock of the following day; yet the cqJ-
umn waa floundering along quagmires of
roads, in Egyptian darkness-^a straggling,broken-down handful of men, led by an
uncertain guide, with a great river to
cross if possible, and yet 40 miles! Surely*,his stout heart must have failed even then
of hope. Yet he kept on.

Before midnight the South Anna was
crossed. At 2 o'clock, the rain showing
no abatement, Dahlgren felt forced to
halt; the column was no longer a column;liia men must to allowed to close up.Ever since crossing the railroad, old
Squire's practical mind had regarded the
march as folly; heisxpected every man to
be killed or taken. The n4gro had h£ard
loud boasts from the men; they < would
take Richmond; some of them said theywould destroy it laughing uproariously;the prisoners in Belle Isle should be freed;Jeff Davis and everybody else shonld be
hanged. Occasionally one would strike upthe okl -tune to the nw words, '"We'll
hang Jeff Davis to a sour apple tree!"anil perhaps there were some green re¬
cruits who believed they stood a chance
of seeiug the osecution of the ConfederatePresident; but alii this had been at thefirst, before the* dark night and the rain
and the mud aad the groping; now there
was, no cheer,, nothing but despondencyand weariness. . uvv
Yet the tnorning'brought the renewal ofhope, at lea«t to the inert, for 9ff leftwardcould be heard the sounds of cannon; was

not Kilpatrick clearing the way into Rich¬mond'?
But Dahlgren? Whatever he may bavefelt, ho still acted as though he weremarching on to success. Whether by ac¬cident or design, the road that Barney hadtaken in the dark night, tfafc' ritit'the roadto the, g<K>d ford at Columbia, and Dahl¬

gren ordered him to lead to the nearestplace where the river could'be crossed!The column approached Dover Mills at10 o'clock, the moment when it shouldhave appeared south of the city.a posi¬tion pot possible now to reach in safety,give what time you may.
Dahlgren soon learned that at DoverMills, or anywhere near by, no crossingof the James was practicable except byboats, and he turned upon his guide andaccused him of treachery."You declared to me that you could

cross here. What have you to say foryourself?"
"Co'nel, I swaih to God dat I be'n

acrawst sbeah befo'o now, sah; I be'nwaded acrawst sheali. and up higheh, anddown lowefo, an I ain't give it up yet,sah. We can go on down dis side, sah,and I know I can find a place to gitacrawst."
"Then lead on, and I'll swear to youthat if you do net speedily guide me to aford, I'll hang you and leave your car¬

cass for the birds to pick."
Barney led on, down the James. Capt.Mitchell was commanded to take a hun¬dred men and follow the tow-path of the

canal, convoying the ambulances, the pris¬
oners, and flie crowds of slaves who
sought ' freedom under the protection of
the force.
Dahlgren's words to Barney had reached

Squire's ears; Jhey had been heard by
many. Morgan beckoned to Squire to
come nearer.

"Colonel," said the Lieutenant, "ir
seems that Barney refuses to recognizeSquire."
"What do yon know about this river,old man?" asked Dahlgren, oblivious for

the moment to everything but the neces¬
sity for a ford.

"Mahsta, I don't know notfk'n*, sah;I ain't nuvvefh be'n heah befo'e."
"What do you know about that man?"

pointing to the guide, now some yards
at the fjjont.

Squire feared that Barney was in peril,
yet his fears were not commensurate with
the reality of the danger. The old negrohad heard too many unexecuted threats to
allow him to give complete faith in this
terrible menace; yet he feared, for there
was in Dahlgren'» voice and feature and
manner a dreadful compound of resolu¬
tion. And Sqoireihad no hope of a ford;
as he had glaseed around his eyes had'
fallen upon a salI vessel coming down.*
The broad river»at the right, in his opin¬
ion, was surely nnfordable. The old man^
answered, his voice trembling, "I dess
knows dat he use to cook feh Cap'm Free¬
man, sab."
"Do yon know where he belongs?

Where is his heme?"
"Yassah.leastways I knows dat he al-

lur, said 'at ha come fom Goochlan'."
The answer was favorable; Dablgren

rode on.
But soon the tiling that Squire had seen

came into view* of all, and it destroyed
the smallest Unseeing hope.
"Halt!" criei tPtbj&ren.
Every eye wia *pon the vessel, and the

thought of every man was tbe fcftifie
thought; that boat was going to Richmond,
and it drew too much water to allow the
belief that there was a ford anywhere
below.
The guide's face was averted. Possiblyit will never be known whether Barnev

himself had been deceived.possibly ft
will never be known whether Dahlgren's
act was punishment for betrayal, or for
incompetency wfoose result was no less
disastrous.

Barney's tear was evident; though his
face was unseen by the front files, the
fact that he held himself rigid was almost
confession.
What Dafelgren'a mind, Squire a mind,Barney?* mind, underwent, who shall say?
Only the deed can be tdld'. the fear, thi*

pity, the horror, all these must forever lin¬
ger in the hearts of those who saw, those
who thereafter shunned the recollection.
Dahlgren pointed to the guide. He saul

a few wofds TO a Sergeant: "Take four
men. Hang that negro. Be sure you
make an end of it!"

,Then he commanded flic march; the col¬
umn moved on . * * no longer fol¬
lowing Barney . . * and as theymoved the voice of entreaty was heard be-
.hind them * * *.

? ?????
At a later hour, Capt. Mitchell, rejoin¬ing the column, reported that he had found

the guide's body hanging by the roadside,and had buried it.
(To be concluded.)

This Will Interest Many.
P. W. Parkhurst, the Boston publisher,

says that if any one afflicted with rheu¬
matism in any form, or neuralgia, will
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WAR GODS
OF JAPAN.

The Land of the Morning Calm
is a Land Whose Religion is
the Religion of War.

Will there be war between Russia and

'S'here will be if Russia wishes it; Japanis entirely willing. She does not desire
war for the sake of war *, but she is not
afraid to fight. Her gods are war godsand gods of war.as a family of gods.
She has gods to spare, if not to burn; gods
for about all the emotions, pursuits and
possibilities; but her gods of highest honor
are her gods of war.
The uncertainly of the situation between

Japan and Russia.the assurance of peace
yesterday, the imminence of war to-day.
excites popular interest as to the people
and nations involved. Everybody knows
the history of Russia.tolerably well; but
who knows the history of the Japanese?The National Museum people would
know that just now the eyes of the world
are turned upon the Japanese, even if the
Museum people did not read a newspaper
or hear a word of foreign news- The
visitors to the Museum pay protracted and
interested attention to the Japanese ex¬
hibits. Many visitors ask for the location
of the Japanese exhibits an4 linger over
them, then depart without attention to
anything else. Very few inquire about the
exhibits from Russia.
There is remarkable similarity between

the Chinese and the Japanese exhibits.
. The only existing thing that is aglier
than a Chinese god is a Japanese god. The
only created thing that is uglier than any
Japanese god you chance to see is any other
Jai)anese god you may chance to see.
The more hideous and terrifying the

appearance of a Jap god, the more he is
admired, loved and revered by his wor¬
shipers. The utmost point of possibilitiesin ugliness has been surpassed by the
Japanese artists who designed and the
Japanese artisans who gouged, hewed, cut.
carved, whittled, chiseled, sawed and bored
the Japanese gods of war.

... .Of the Japanese war deities the most
potent is Hauchimau. There are many
war gods on their military roll of honor,
but none other with so great following as

His mother was the original Jingo, and
many centuries ago she reigned over Japan
.a female Mikado of the softer sex; a. sort
of Borgia of a period so distant in the
past that her history has become dim and
its ficta faded to the point of evanisli-
ment, were they not made gloriously bril¬
liant by tradition.

^ aHer husband, the Mikado, Arumasumai
dreamed that there was an island west
of his own land.then, as now and eter¬
nally.the Land of the Rising Sun.and
the Land of the Morning Calm.which he
was told in the dream to visit and subju¬
gate; and he was told to ride a dolphin
when he went forth to conquer the land
of the dream revelation.

In the morning Arumasumai told his
wife, Jingo, about his dream, and she told
him to put on his sou'wester, mount his
dolphin and go forth to subjugate the un¬
known dreamland. He merely laughed and
said some Japanese words which, if be
had used real good English, would have
been: "Oh, Fudge!" Then he told her
that he had often looked to the west from
the most altitudinated surface inequality
in Japan and that there was no land to the
west.only water; and he said he d be
gasted if he'd go! Whereupon he wa»jpromptly prostrated and instantly died,
slain by the breath of the .angry godsjwhose revelations he had despised; and it
is altogether possible that, having died,
he was forthwith gasted and continued to
be gasted, as he said he would be.
At that time Jingo expected to present

Arumasumai an heir to his throne very,
very soon. Arumasumai being dead, and
the expected lineal successor not yet born,
the crown passed to the widow Jingo, and
she let the Japs realize the fact.
Remembering the dream of her gasted

husband she mounted a dolphin and rode,
lialf-seas-over, to Korea, where she sub¬
sequently had her army join her; only,
they traveled in junks. She exterminated
the natives and peopled the place with
immigrants, and after three years found
leisure to return to Japan and permit her

Cple to realize on their long:deferred
_>e for the birth of thf» lineal heir to the

th
Having returned and presented Hachi-

mau to his subjects, she passes out of his¬
tory, and Hauchimau remains forever,
Jingo named him Ojin, but he changed that
to please himself. He was accepted as a
god and reigned for 130 years; then joined
the rest of the gods in the gods country,
for a time; but has made repeated re¬
turns, under various names, always occu¬
pying the throne. Indeed, all of Japan s
rulers are gods, even to this tlay.
In the Japanese system of immortality

all soldiers who die in battle become im¬
mortal, and the royal armies regularly
pay them homage on the 6tn, <th, and
sth of November.by our calendar. On
these occasions the army, in detachments,
march to the Shinto temple at Kauda and
ceremoniously honor their departed prede¬
cessors in arms, whose departure was effect¬
ed in battle. In these ceremonies all the
people gladly join the soldiers in doing
honor to the promoted warriors.
The military spirit is universal in Japan.

It permeates the people; prevails in all
classes; predominates over business; in¬
spires the children and makes babes men-
at-arms. The little ones play at war and
every school gives military instructions.
There is not a village in Japan that can
not turn out a kindergarten platoon for
military evolution that would put the
average Home Guard Company out of bus¬
iness in a competitive drill..Japan is artistic; but she is military be¬
fore she is artistic, and she is not merce¬
nary. Indeed, she holds commercialism in
contempt, as compared with military dis¬
play, power, place and pleasures. She is
not bloodthirsty, but she is brave, heroic
and ambitious for military exhibition and
recognition. Her available *ray of drilled
military legions at present falls little short
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of half a million men, if it falls any short-
In addition all of ber boys are drilled to
a point that would make them efficient, in
emergencies, for many military °®e8*
The National Museum does not possess

any Japanese modern war exhibit. There
are in the cases a number of weapons of
war used by them generations ago, ana
these visitors find interesting.

In one case on the lower floor, in the
west division, is a grpupof six. \ineng-
ures, life-size and jife-ftke, were drewed,
armed, equipped and posed in Japan, .hey
nresenfc a Japanese General and four of
his staff, listening to a Japanese soldier
who, having been captured by the
made his escape, and is now reporting. The
event ia of the 15th century, and the cos¬
tumes and arms worn by the figures are of
that period. They are all in armor, and
wear chain and scale mail. The
of the General is glittering brass, that
of the others iron. Theirbelmetshave
great skirts that spread to their shoulder*
like drooping wings. They wear knives,
and swords and carry spears. The swords
are like clubs or crossbows, the toggere
like butcher knives. The
poles, with blades like blades from Jack-
^I^otbe^cases'art other t?e*pdi*s of other
periods.bows and arrows, neat, B*jppje,strong; swords, heavy, cjunMJsdeadly.of steel fit for rtaMi 6t watch-
springs; spears with brosh-hook beaks at-
tached at the base of tUe
with broad, lone, sw^rdlifee Wad«*v "P<*.
with queer-looking florist's «OWfels for
blades. They are weapons of strength ana
beauty, made for slaughter; but they were
made for an age that is past and they are
now but relics.

, ,The official and national religion of Ja¬
pan is Shintoism.lt worships a hoet.
hosts.of deities. Kanussi-no-Kami is the
supreme to whom is ascribed creation, in
all of his temples the metallic mirror is
placed as an emblem of creation.
ted with Kanussi-no-Kami is ^materasn-
ocho-mi-Kami. the Sun godde®, who shares
10
The priests^re called Kannushi, which

means master of- the gods. It must berath-
er a desirable job.unless the gods become
willful and insubordinate!
Every Japanese household.^nearly nas

its miniature temple, with bells# and foxes
and images* for family worship. Foxes
are retarded as messengers of the gotis.
perhaps because o£,,their shrewdness and

<llThe ^Miiseum has no large image that is
exclusively Japanese. There is one small
Kvanti that is interesting.though even he
is ^accepted by Chinese. It is carved in
low relief from basaltic lava and is found
on the gallery of Historic Religions.
Near him is a little wooden god.about

as big, or as little, as a baby s thumb;
a war god, name unknown to any cit 1-
lized alphabet, who is attended by two
minor war gods, Kongara Dashi and fcur-
taka Dashi.

_ _ -There is also there the Japanese God of
Plenty. He is done in gold: a fat fellow
with a spoon in his hand. He sits astrad¬
dle of two bulging bags of rice. He is
coaxed for good crops and fervently fiank-
you'd for abundant harvests. Nor is he
forgotten when the devout Jap finds that
his surplus accumulation of com tries
the hinges of his strong-box. He is thanked
for wealth as well as for good crops; al¬

though the Japanese are not a mercenary

".85r e ardently devoting themselves
now to modern military equipments and
methods. No other nation is to-day so
earnestly seeking to advance or -so willing
and anxious to learn and to secure the best
for effectiveness.
They worship their gods of war, but they

also believe that the gods of war do most
for those who use the best weapons and
have the wisest Generals and soldiers best
equipped with patriotism and staying qual¬
ities. They believe in sand in the soldier
and powder in his Mauser..H. B. Jef¬
fries.

..* *

Curious Properties of Radium.
(Mme. Curie, in the January Century.)
The properties of radium are extremely

ctrrious. This body emits with great in¬
tensity all of the different rays that are
produced in a vacuum-tube. The radia¬
tion, measured by means of an electro¬
scope, is at least a million times more
powerful than that from an equal quantity

MEET
ALL

_ NEEDS
Experience has established It as
a feet. Bold by all dealers. You
tow.they grow. 1904 Seed
Annual postpaid te. to all ap¬
plicants.

D. M. FERRY A CO.
DETROIT, MICH*

of tiramum.
^
A charged electroscope

placed at a distance of several meters can
be ^discharged by a few centigrams of a
radium salt One oau also discharge an
electroscope through a screen of glass or
lead fire or six centimeters thick. Pho¬
tographic plate* placed in the vicinity of
radium are almost instantly affected if no
screen intercepts the rays; with screens,
the action is slower,^ but it still takes
place through very thick ones if the ex¬
posure is sufficiently long. Radium can
therefore bo used in the production of
radiographs.
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Attorneys and Counselors,
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war Volunteer Officers.
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" luomi (even If remarried), or other heirs. an anti.
tied. Write tor detail
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cers (or their heirs) who (I) were not paid tor reeruttinr
services, or tor services rendered prior to muster in*
(3) wbo wer# denied bounty by reaaon of promotion'
(!) wbo were dlsmtaaed from tbe aervVe; <1) who were
denied travel pay by reason of resignation tor personal
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PENSIONS
Mr. Hunter is a hustler; had 117 cases

allowed in one day. He is at the Depart¬
ment each day, looking up neglected and
rejected cases. He uses all the testimony
on file, and will look up yours. Fee due
when you get your money. He also pro¬
cures patents or no fee. Every person
who is interested in patents shouhf read
his book.Have You Brains? It is sent
free. Thousands and thousands of pea-
*ions can now be increased. Ail letters
cheerfully answered. No^ write him.

JOSEPH H. HUNTER,
Pension and Patent Attorney

Washington. D. C.

PROTECT YOUR

IDEAS
Patents procured. No allowance, no
fee. Send rough sketch and description for
free opinion. Communications confidential
MHO B. STEVENS ft 00., Eatab. 1884,
86914th St N.W., WASHINGTON, D. a

Branch offices ( Chjc**°: afTeliIndt and Detroit

NEW
PENSION

DECISIONS
Children no longer denied pension because

over 16 on July 1, 1880.
Children of marriages dated gioco Julie 38,

1800, entitled under act of June 27, 1890, regard¬
less of widow.

*

Confederate service no longer a bar to pen*
won for subsequent loyal service.
Let ue take up your oase.
0^" Officers' Aocounts, and military and

naval pay claims ffonerally, receive careful at¬
tention. We have secured favorable settlement
of as high as 105 of these claims in one week.
X3T Consultation free.
^ Fee dependent en snocess.
MXtoO B. KTEVCXS * ... Altya.
See Hia MS. I. W. WaaUsiiea, s. c.

Founded 1864 by Milo B. Stevens, 14th Ohio TTsrrsr«
Braaebea at Chicago. Cleveland and Detroit.
Th* National Tsisrx*, April 1, lar?:

firm Is worthy ot confidence unon th* muind
both of competency and honesty!^ 1 croond

OLD COINS AND STAMPS WANTED
by dealers everywhere. Few people have any Idea of the value of old, tare, odd and obsolete coins and stamps. Did yoo know that a Bostua

.o7.rTWENTY THOUSAND DOLLARS? E'ZST.S'SrrUTI SIX HUNDRED DOLLARS
n It is a tkd that the rare 185S quarter Is worth $5.75, the 182S quarter is worth |U, the 1804 sflver dollar is worth |W«, half efentaEACH 7 made between 1840*hd 1850 are worth #*... to$»... each, the large, oW styleooppercents are worth as high as Cohisofre.

cent data are, in many cases, worth considerable MOBE THAW THEIK FACE TALiE. If you hare any money Issued before 18M,
.ATBIT. Borne IssuesofContinentaland Confederatebillsare rareand valuable, aswell asoertain pieces of fractional currency or "Scrip." Besidesthase. maoy raritiesIn half cants; cents, three-cent pieces, half dimes, dimes, twenty-cent pieces, quarters, half dollars and dollars are worth a big premium over bee value. Don't pay adollar for a book, when we send youTWO COJWPIJET® BOOM® OH COM* AID STAMM for only ISe. These books are reliable. Illustrated, with tha
namesofHONKST Coin and Stamp dealers who will buy of you. Don't write for particulars; don't ask questions; don't send us coins or stfcmps until you get the hooka
They tell all Tails you where to sell, and what to expect to sell for. Gives reliable figures only.

llemeruber, we send you the TWO complete books prepaid for only IOe. The next day after receiving tha books yon may find a rare piece valued at *1.000; wUMiff^^iMcMl^rONr PUBLIOHlNe CO., 0 CUftotMUdg., WatervHU, Maina.


