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52 CHAPTER XXIX.
THE FIVE HUNDRED.

®Where lies the land to which- the ship
. wonld go? .
Far, far ahead, is all the seamen know.”
—Clough.

“The manuvers of the cavalry in the

*~ Pristoe campaign, though interesting, were

-

marked by no incident seriously affecting
" Squire's history after he returned to his
“aster. 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
“ mdvanced into Orange County and was
. halted by Lee's intrenched position along
* Mine Run; there was much skirmishing,
but no general battle. By the 2d of De-
ecember 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-
Jng small camps widely separated. Old
Bquire foraged near and far.

““In February Lieut. Morgan returned to
his duty with Pleasonton. He had inter-

* ested some influential people in the story
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~ ates, they

" divided these parties,

" negro, and return to Mr.
“isall T

"~ megro, a young man, brown skinned, slen-

Tadd

g

‘of-West and Hawley, and he now had
: at hope of seeing one exchanged for
"ﬁ: other, Gen. Pleasonton himself hav-
ing recommended it; as for the Confeder-
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

pe.

More than four months had gone by
gince any of our friends on either side had
- learned aught of the doings of those on
the opposite side; neither Serg’t Morgan
‘mor Armstrong, in any skirmish—and not

. even Sqguire with all his foraging—had

met with one small incident relating to
Jdunior, to Lacy, to Freeman, or any of

an’s company. Yet but few miles
and the existing
oblivion must cease.

The day on which Lieut. Morgan re-
turned to duty marked also the return of
an old friend. Dahigren, promoted for

Bantry three grades at a stride, had
gen disabled by wounds since July, and
indeed was still disabled,

a false

: wearing ¢
... leg and even carrying crutches at his sad-1
dle, his chivalrous courage supplying all

jeal lack.

’ whose brain* was evolved the won-

" derful but imperfect scheme which Col.

Dahlgren was first to unfold to Morgan,
Junior did not know, but he at once eager-

ssmdF-s0ught to become an actor in it, re-

sponding to Dahlgren's enthusiasm with
or.
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

ﬁm: that a guide had been sent to lead
lgren’s 500 who were to take the ad-

yance,

“PDo you know the country below?” The

- ¥oice was Dah_!gren's. eagily heard by

* “No, Colone‘; 1 was to bring you this
Babeock. That
know.”

“The negro is sent to me?’ * * *
Dahigren again, i
—_— -“Y“' 'i'q_ X . -
“Dismount, sir, and come in here.
Soon Dahlgren came in, followed by a

gly at ease with army peo-
The negro looked fixedly at Morgan
or an instant—then turned his eyes away.
handed a sheet of paper to

.. . d n, who read as follows:
f-"’ Mr Colonel: At the last moment I

have found the man you want, well ae-
guainted with the James River from Rich-

« - '“mond up. I send him to you mounted on
- ...my own private horse. Youn will have to
. furnish him a horse. Question him for

five minutes, and you will find him the
very man you want. .
“Respectfully and truly yours,
“Joux C. Bampcock.”
“He crossed at Rapidan last night, and
has late information.* ;
Meanwhile, Dahlgren was questioning

negro.

“YWhere do yon come from?” -

“I be’'n down to Goochlan’, sah, an’ I
Jest got back,” was the reply, the man's
eyes shifting uneasily in his head.

“Youn have been with us before?”

*“Oh, yes, sah, I be'n with the caulry"

an’ I jest went back to see my mammy.

“Whgt is your name?”

® * * “Bahney, sah.” The negro
was thinking; he had seen Dahlgren be-

~fore, and Morgan also; he had no wish to

_ recognized; he knew, however, that

reeman 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 ore
seeing Babeock at the Provost-Marshal’s,

“Who ecan vouch for you?”

“De gentleman dat waited awn is
done got huht, sah, an’ be ain't got back,
an’' I don’t know who to say, sah.”

“Who iz he?

“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 erumpled
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.
Dahblgren 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 rixk it?" Dahlgren’s voice was stern,
his tones seriously uniform,

*“1 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 assuranee,

“Well, what I want you to do is to
ride with me and a few more men, and
show me the way to get across the James,
Can you-do that?”’

“Jest a few men,
boat?’

“No, we'll be too big a erowd to risk
& ferry. We must have a ford.”

“Yes, gah, we can find a fohd.,” said
Baf'ney. and then added, “if de riveh aiu't

up. 5
“Where would you find a ford?"
“Dey’s a good un, Co'nel, at Columbia
Mills, but dat’'s up de riveh in Fluvanna.
PDen dey's anotheh down by Doveh.”
“Will you take the risk of guiding me
my men across the James River for
a thousand dollars?” demanded the

nel.
“Yes, sah; but I be mighty feahed dat
I git cotch.”

Co’nel? 1In a ferry-

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 horn.”
“Don’t shu fret about dat, sah. I'll
take yom right whah you want to go, if
it's: anywhah in Goochlan'.”
- L * ._.’ . L ]
Old Squire had foraged far. As night
overtook him-he found shelter in a black
brother's eabin near Good Hope Church
in Spetsylvania County.  He had bought
corn—only a bushel or so, but a little ad-
dition to each feed would eke out the for-

{would do that for the old man’s profee-

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. 8o
long as this body of troops leaned away
from Orange, well and good; if it shounld
change direction and ride toward his
friends, 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 Sqnire betray him in regard to
the theft of Freeman's horse? Woulil
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
merecy of the man he had deserted—ecould
he hope that Squire would be mereiful ?—
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.
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age ration handsomely—and had bought
bread also, and other_food, and he weuld
have nothing to do on the morrow except
to get back to Maks Chahley, whom he
had ] l.aqcnmp :oﬂe, ) miles away. At
dayhight uire ba kind host fare-
well and started on his. return; but he had
nof Hﬁ)i across  the 1d to Frederick's
Hall when he heard ts, “Halt! halt?”
afid - looking northward saw a squad of

of ggéup%gﬂcgyglry. ,He had no fears; he

halted at once, little dréeaming that he had

been, halted by.a force of Federals.

“Hello, old man! Where you belong?”’

shouted the foremost of the group, and

gow the negro saw that this man was in
ue.

“1 b'longs to Mahs Chahley, sah,” said
Sq‘ll!lre, uneasy.
he advance guard had paused; the

-1 head ‘of  the column was not 200 yards

away.
“Hell you say! Where? What’s that
you got? Whose mule is that?’ but re-

plies surely were not expected, for the
man ¢ontinued: “Dickson, halt here, and
turn over this man to the Colonel. For-
ward!”

And inr'less time 'than Squire would have
needed for telling it, he was in the pres-
ence of three men whom he knew—three
men ¥iding“Hdt the head of the column.
Dickson saluted—*"Ordered to turn him
over, Colonel,” saluted again, and spurred

ofl.
Méanwhile, but one man had paused,
Dabklgren 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 Moe-
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 lyon are doing here, and
all about yourself, sir.”

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 he had cheated in a small
game of war, his greatest fear was not
for himself, but for Mahs Chahley and his
friecnds. This force of Federal cavalry—
how strong he could not know—had passed
through to Lee’s rear; had passed between
Hampton and Fitz Lee. hat was the
pu e of this advance? The idea that
Richmond was in danger could not occur
to Squire; his thought reached not to such
absurdly high emprise. He knew nothing
of the fact that at this moment Kilpat-
rick’'s Division, with artillery, 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
Richmond 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.
“Yassah, I b'longs to Mahs Chabley,
w'at’s gawn off wid dem yotheh calvry,”
answered Squire; he was temporizing—
and somehow Dahlgren’s hopes caught the
answer as acceptecble. 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.”
“When did they

8o far, well indeed.
leave cnmdp'f“ .

“Yistiddy,*sah,”—a lic and a truth,

“Aha! Charlottesville or Orange?’

A stumper, but Squire dodged. “Bofe,
sah.” He fancied he saw a smile, and
was encouraged,

“Theow down that heavy bag,” com-
manded the officer; but, as Bquire started
to obey, added, “What's in it?"’

“Cewn, Mahsta.”

“Well, nerfr mind, her it.
with me; we’ll get rid of it soon enough,”
and Dabhlgren pushed on to overtake the
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‘IF YOU DECEIVE ME,’’ S8AID DAHLGREN, ‘‘YOU'D BETIER NEVER FAVE BEEN BORN.”

horsemen, and -beyond them the road full | Sq

You come |;

X \

Sl

Dahlgren called a halt and ordered the
men to feed.

“Morgan, see to it, please, that this ne-
gro’s burden of corn relieved. I want
to keep him awhile; at least -until. we.
pass the railroad, and I'm afraid his
mule won't keep up. Seems to me I've
geen the old chap somewhere.” Friasns

“Colonel, I want to tell you some-
thing;. ’That old man is none other than
uire.’ ey
i Dahlgren raised his hand a little way,
and let it fall. '

“And more,” said Morgan, who -had
now remembered that nire had once
spoken of a Barpey—a follower of some.
one in Freeman’s camp near Aldie, “I
think Bquire knows Barney.”

“What! Then keep them apart. Don'j_
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 amay feel easy on his
account. He is an open enemy, 80 to
speak; but as for Barney, I am wonder-

nizes Squire,”
“Very well, wateh them. Find ount from
Squire what he knows about the other’

ne%ﬂ

en 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 1 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, Unecle Squire. Don’t
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
dalt.?Mahs Dan. Izh you brung de ginnle,
sa l "

Again Morgan smiled.
who that negro is {onder, Squire?”

“Yessah, cau’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’
got’l'lin' but a-putt’'n’ on lak a fool niggeh

5 .

“What sort of a man is he?”

“Mahs Dan, I ain't kuow yit dess w'at
kin’ o’ man Bahney ain't! I ain’t be'n
wid him now so long dat he mought be
done got wuss'n he wuz.”

More conversation followed, concerning
old times at West’s.

“Mabs Dan, I ain’t got my mine much
sot on yo' gwine about dis a-way. You
don’t look strong yit.,"”

“Well, Uncle uire, 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 shall always hold my-
self a little bent.” for Junior supposed
that the negro had observed a very pecu-
liar posture which was natural when at
rest—n leaning a little forward, as well as
a little to the left side. “When did you
see my brother last? Was he well?”

“I seed 'im las’ week, sah, an’ he Hol’
he'se’t 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 see
him last?”

“Mahs Dan, you know dat day w'en we
all broke up at Mahs Tom’s, an’ you went
oneyway an' I went de yoteh way?”

o e’il

“Do youn know

“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 gwitie
to see he mammy one mo'e time, an’ I

Be Warned in Time.

Constipation needs a cure. A simple re-
lief only is not sufficient, especially if the
relief is brought about by the use of salts,
aloes, or some similar purgative or cathar-
tie. They temporarily relicye, but the
weaken the bowels and make the con
tion worse. In constipation the bowels re-
quire streagthening, toning and somethin
that will assist them® to do their w
naturally and healthfully—in short a tonic
laxative of the highest order. That is
what Vernal Baw Wine

indigestion, kid-

'| Squire’s: practieal mind had regarded the

| the prisoners in Belle Isle should be freed:

- President; but all: this had been at'the

Land the. mud and ‘the groping: now there
p Was, no . cheer, nothing:

ing why he doesn't show that he recog- |

ma
‘cident or design, the road that Barne
taken.in the dark night, wag' db‘t"ﬁie’

leame into view:of all, and' it destroyed

ain't sed " ‘e tell back yandeh
dess aw'ile llﬂn’ » 13T s S S

“Where was ™. .
m:l; dat nhe live

‘“He tell me,
down in Goochlgn’ sgomé s

;We!l. Squirey: can I depend on .:rou?"

he oM man ted:ha-heynotthe mak

scope of the de 3

Morgan read geluctance; he believed
that the negro thad fears of- eommittivnf
himself against his:friends. Squire’s evi-
dent anxiety in rd to the march had
betrayed his thom

“Uncle Bquirg if I will give you my-
word that we awye met going mgainst your
people, will yodsstand by me? - You say
that I don’t look strong; and I'd like to
have yon in reagh if anything happens to
me.” -~ Morgan really felt no weakness as
yet, but he knew hew to get the old man.

“You not a*gwing to tuhn off an’ go up
de country, sah¥® ©

“No, not a foot. It Stuart will let us
alone, that's all we ask. And I'll-tell yon
another thing. The Colonel .wants to
keep vou, ‘at least for a while; but-if you
promise to stay by me, he'l take your
word—and ‘then I'll see that:yon are net
tronbled with a gunard.” : S

“Cou'se; Mahs Dan, I gwine to stan’
by yon, sah, an’ I do all-1 kin to help you,
sah; 'caze de good book hit say eve'ybody
mus' stan’ togetheh in de time o' trouble,
Mahs Dan.” x

“Well, then, it's a bargdin, and 1 want
to ask.you.now just.one thing. .Don’t
gnen!s to Barney unless he speaks to you

mt. ek . ] ¥

“Dat don’t huht my feelin’s, Mahs Dan.
I dess be'n a-lookin’ at -dat boy, an’ T be’n
a-sgyin’ to myse'f dat ef you too prond to
speak to po' Confeddick niggeh, you kin
dess up an''ge to de debble)” . « <r .

Agnin they were marching, and rapidly.
Evén it 8quire had not hadl *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 ~gupposed - that ' these - troopers - were
merely on a rajd against some railroad,
and when he héard the -whistle' of a locb-
motive, ‘he felt that.the mystery was
solved.

A mile or two below Frederick’s Hall,
Dahlgren's command tore up . track, cut
telegraph wires, captured the court-mar-
tial of A. P. Hill's corps, and then pushed
on south.

-./And to-8quire the purpose of the move-
ment was now made clear, even from the
speech of the troopers—the column was
marching on Richmond! r >

In darkness, under the falling rain and
snow, Dahgren urged on. 'The roads, bad
eneugh before, hecame streams of water;
the column of 500 stretched out for miles;
every prisoner who had the desire, eseaped
—and it may be questioned whether the
romantic leader, from the ‘moment when
black night fell upon him with storm, had
any further 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 cql-
umn was floundering along quagmires of
roads, in Egyptian dnrkness—-avsm%glln'g,
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;
his. men must be allowed to: close up.

Ever since ewossing the railroad, old

march as folly; heiexpected every man to
be killed or taken.: The ndgro had héard
loud boasts fram the men: »they: wounld
take Richmond; some of thém said the
would destroy it, :langhing uproariously;

Jeff Davis and ‘everybody else shonld be
banged. Occasionally one wonld stfike up
the oldtune to the new: werds, “We'll
hang Jeff. Davis to a sour apple tree!”
and perhaps there were some green re-
cruits who. believed they stood a: chance
of seeiug the execution of the Confederate

first, before the:dark night and the rain

but ‘despondency’
and weariness, e i e .
Yet the morningbrought the renewal of
hope, at least to the men, for off leftward
conld be heard the sounds of cannon: was
not Kilpatrick clearing the way into Rich-
mond? :
But Dahlgren? Whatever he may have
felt, he still- acted as thofigh 'he were
rching on to success. Whether by ac-
had
road
tg‘_,thg,,:fmd ford at Columbia, and Dahl-
gren ordered him to lead to the nearest
place where the river could'be cro#seg 3
: Th'e colpmn approached Dover Milla at
10 o’clock, the moment when it should
have 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
Mills, or anywhere near by, no crossing
of the James was practicable except by
boats, and he turned upon his guide and
accused him of.treachery.
“You declared to me that you eould
cross here. What have you to say for
yourself 7"

_Do'fver

“Co'nel, T swaih to God dat I be'n |De gasted

acrawst sheah befo'e now, sah: I be'n
waded acrawst sheah, and up higheh, and
down loweh, an I ain’t give it up yet,
sah. We can go on down dis side, sah,
and I kuow I can find a place to git
acrawst.”
“Then lead on, and I'll swear to yon
that if you do net speedily guide me to a
ford, T'll hang you and leave your car-
cass for the birds to pick.”
Barney. led on, down the James. Capt.
gli:tghell._.wu commanded to take & hun-
red men and follow the tow-path of the
canal, cenvoying the ambulances, the pris-
oners, and the crowds of slaves who
sought ‘freedom under the protection of
the force. -
Dahlgren’s words to Barney had reached
Squire's_ ears; they had been heard by
many. Morgan beckoned to Squire to
come nearer.
“Colonel,” = said the TLieutenant, “it
g:n}l 't’hat Barney refuses to recognize
uire. . -
“What do you know about this river,
old man?”’ asked Dahlgren, oblivious for
the moment to everything but the neces-
sity for a ford. s
“Mabsta, I don't know moth'n’, sah;
I ain't nuvveh be'n heah befo'e.”
“What do you know: abeut that man?”
pointing- to the guide, now some yards
at the front. : ;
uire feared that Barney was in peril,
yet his fears were not commensurate with
the reality of the danger, The old negro
had heard too many unexecuted threats to
allow him to give complete faith in this
terrible menace;. he feared, for there
was in Dahlgren's voice ‘and feature and
manner, # dresdfal und of resolu-
tion. And Squire: had no hoge of a ford;
as he had. glameed around his' eyes hadA
fallen upon a ®al vessel coming down.*
The broad rivee:at the right, in his opin-
ion, was surely nnfordable. The old man.
answered, his veiee trembling, I dess
knows dat he use to cook feh Cap'm Free-.
man, sah.” ‘ :
“Do you - kwow where he 'belongs?
Where is his heme?” ]
“Yassah—Ileastways I knows dat he al-
Juz said ’at he wcome f'om Gooehlan'.”
The answer was faveorable; Dahilgren
rode on. ' -
But soon the thimg that Squire had seen

the smallest li hope.
“Halt!” cried Dabigren.

Evetry eye was spon the vessel, and the
thought of every man was I.'i'lG sdiie
thonght; that boat was going to hmond,

and jt drew too much water to allow the|
was a ford anywhere

belief that there
wf':' ide’s face was averted. Possibly
e e’'s . Possgibly
it will ‘:ever be known whether Barn 4
himself had been decei bl

pity, the horror, all these must forever lin-

who thereafter shunned the reeollection.
Dahligren pointed to the guide. He said
a few woFls 1o a Sergeant: *“Take four
men. Hang that negro. Be sure you
e am end of jt!"
Then he commanded the march; the col-
umn moved on * * * png longer fol-
lowing Barney * * * gand as they
moved the voice of entreaty was heard be-
L hind them * *= =
L ] ] » ] » ]

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.

F. W. Parkhurst, the Boston publisher,
says that if any ona afflicted with rheu-
matism in any form, or neuralgia, will
send their address to him, at 804-19 Win-
throp Bldg., Boston, Mass., he will direct
them to a‘ perfeet cure. IIe has-mothing
to sell or give; only tells you how he was
cured after years of search for relief.
Hundreds have tested it with success.

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

is entirely willing. She does not desire
war for the sake of war; but she is not
afraid to fight. Her gods are war gods
and gods of war—as a famil{, 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 sitnation between
Japan and Russia—the assurance W
yesterday, the imminence of war y—
excites popular interest as to the le
and nations involved. Everybody Enows
the history of Russia—tolerably well ; but
who knows the history of the Japanese?

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 nmpafer
or hear a word of foreign news. he
visitors to the Museum pay protracted and
interested attention to the Ja ex-
hibits. Mauny visitors ask for l.g: location
of the Japanese exhibits linger over
them, then dep‘art witliout attention to
anything else. Very few inquire about the
exhibits from Russia. :

here is remarkable similarity between

the Chineseé and the Japanese exhibits.
. The only existing thing that is uqi,:;:
than a Chinese a Japanese god.
only created t that is uglier than any
Japanese god you chance to see is any other
Ja 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 possibilities
in ugliness has been surpassed by the
gapanese artists who designed and the
apanese 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,
llﬁxst none other with so great following as

His mother was the original Jingo, and
many centuries ago she reigned over J'apn:n
—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 fdcts faded to the point of evanish-
ment, were they not made gloriously bril-
liant by tradition.

Her 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 conguer the land
of the dream revelation.

In the morning Arumasumai told his
wife, Jingo, about his dream, and she told

im to put on his sou'wester, mount his

olphin and go forth to subjugate the un-
known dreamland. He merely laughed and
said some Japanese words which, if he
had used real good English, would have
been: *Oh, Fudge!” ien 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 war
promptly prostrated and instantly died,
slain by the breath of the I:gfry gods
whose revelations he had despised; and it
is altogether ible that, having died,
he was forthwith gasted and continued to
, 88 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,
half-seas-over, to Korea, where she sub-
sequently had her army join her; only,
they traveled in junks., S8he exterminated
the natives and peopled the
immigrants, and after three years found
leisure to return to Japan and permit her

ple to realize on their long-deferred
Rg)e for the birth of the lineal heir to the
throne.

Having returned and presented Hachi-
mau to his subjeets, 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 , even to this day. .

In the Japanese system of immortality
all soldiers who die in battle become im-
mortal, and the royal armies regularly

y them homage on the 6th, Tth, gnd

th of November—by our calendar, n
these occasions the army, in detachments
march to the S8hinto temple at Kauda an
ceremoniously honor their departed prede-
cessors in arms, whose departure was effect-
ed in battle. In these ceremonies all the

ple gladly join the soldiers in doing
onor to the promoted warriors.

The military spirit is universal in Japan,
It permeates the people; prevails in all
classes; predominates over business; in-

place with

}spires the children and makes babes men-

at-arms. The little ones play at war and
every school gives milita instructions.
There is not a 'ii“ﬂgﬁ in Japan that can
not tarn out a kindergarten platoon for

military evolution that would put
average Home Guard Gndlll’rany 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
bloodthirsty, but she is brave, heroic
and ambitions_for military exhibition and
ition. Her available army of drilled

ger in the hearts of those swho saw, those<|

Japan? -
Rere will be if Russia wishes it; Japan
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of half a million men, if it falls any short,
In addition all of her boys are drilled to
a point that would make them efficient, in
emergencies, for many military uses.

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 genera ago,
these visitors find interesting.

In one case on the lower floor, in the
west division, is a f of six.
ures, life-size and life-like, were
armed, eqnij)pcd-lnd m‘m J

reseni a Japanese 1

is staff, listeming to a Ja dier
who, having been captured by the enemy,
St n o Eos 100k cattory, and tho o
event is of . th cen : the cos-
tumes and arms worn by the fignres are of
that period. - They are all in armor, and
wear chain and scale mail armor
of the General is glittering brass; that
of the others iron. Their helmets !nve1
great skirts that spread to their shoulders
like drooping wings. I wear knives,
and swords and carry spears. The swords
are like clubs or crossbows, the daggers
like butcher knives. The spears are slim
}::llen, with ‘blades like “bl from jack-
ves, at ==l
et Sohedlard othed Wipdits of otber
g ivere BArr et s aud
strong; swi _clums . an
deadly—of ‘stee ﬁtviarﬂmcxf watch-
springs: spears with brush-hook beaks at-
tached at the base of fhe' ﬂ;ﬂg, spears
with broad, mn'ord ike blades; spears
with queéer-looking florist's' “'trowels for
blades. They are weapons of strength and
beauty, made for slaughter; but they were
made for an age that is past and they are
now but relics. ; : z
The official and national religion of Ja-

is Shintoism. It worships 'a hesi—
R:;‘t:—o! deities. Kanussi-no-Kami is. the
supreme to whont is ascribed ereation. In
all of his temples the metallic mirror is
placed as an-emblem of creation. - Associa-
ted with Kanussi-no-Kami is Amaterasu-
ocho-mi-Kami, the Sun goddess, who shares
in his worships. 4 ;
The priests are called Kannushi, which
means master of the gods. It must be rath-
er a desirable job—unless the gods become
willful and insu inate !
Every Japanese household—nearly—has
its miniature temple, with bells and foxes
and images; for family worship. Foxes
are regarded as messengers- of the gods:
perbaps becappe. of. thelr Aupydpess and
cunning.
Th:sMuseum has no large image that is
exclusively Japanese. - There is ene small
Kvanti that is interesting—though even he
is saccepted by Chinese. It is earved in
low relief from basaltic lava and is found
on the gallery of Historic Religions.
Near him is a liftle wooden god—about
as big, or_ as little, as a baby’s thumb;
A war name unknown to any ecivi-
lized alphabet, who is attended by two
minor war gods, Kongara Dashi and Sur-
taka Dashi.
There is also there the Japanese God of
Plenty. He is done in gold: a fat fellow
with a spoon in his h He sits astrad-
dle of two bulging bags of rice. He is
coaxed for good erops and fervently thank-
you'd for abundant harvests. Nor is he
forgotten when the devout Jap finds that
his surplus accumulation of coin tries
the hinges of his strong-box. He is thanked
for wealth as well as for good crops; al-
though the Japanese are mot a mercenary
people.
ey are ardently devoting themselves
now to modern military equipments and
methods. No_ other nation is to-day so
ecarnestly seeking to adsance or so willing
and mx*ous 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 wea and
have the wisest Generals and soldiers- best

The,
four 'o’f

nipped with patriotism and staying qual-
%e& They beﬁeve in sand in the gloltlier
and powder in his Mauser.—H. B. JEr-

FRIES,

Curious Properties of Radinm.

(Mme. Curie, in the January Century.)

The properties of radium are extremely
curious. . 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 eleetro-
scope, is at least a million times more
powerful than that from an equal quantity
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of uranium. A charged electroscope
placed at a distance of several meters can
be_discharged by a few centigrams of o
radium salt. One can also discherge an
electroscope through a screen of glass or
lead five or six ceutimeters thick. Pho-
tographie plates placed in the vicinity-
radiom 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-

A

posure is sufficiently long. Radium can
therefore be used in the production of
radiographs. :

Oatarrh fa a kindred ailment of b
conmiered incurabie; and yet there i one remeay tasl
will puﬂvnzm catarrly In any of itssiages. For
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We think very tew officers were
Widows (even if reraarried), or other

properly pald,
heirs, are eatl-
tled. Write for details. - ’

and paid because command was below minimum num-
ber, and (6) who lost U. §. pay Ly reason of State pay-
ment -

PENSIONS

Alr. Hunter is a hustler; had 117 cases
allowed in one day. He is at the
ment each day, looking ugjm and
rejected cases. He uses all the testi ;
on file, and will look up yours. Fee dus
when you get your money. He also pro-
cures patents or no fee. Every krerlu
who is interested in patents should read
his book—Have You Brains? It is seni
free. Thousands and thonsands of pem-
sions can now be in K
cheerfully answered. NoWw write him.

JOSEPH H. HUNTER,
Pension and Patent Attorney’
Washington, D. C.

IDEAS

Patents procured. No sllowance, no
fee. BSend sketch and description for
(ree opinmmn(‘;mmuniaﬂm confidential.
MILO B. STEVENS & 00., Estab. 1864
899 14th St N.W,, WASHINGTON, D. C.

Chicago, Cleveland
Branch offices { 70°98% ™°

NEW

PENSION
DECISIONS

Children no longer dcnied pension because
over 16 on July 1, 1880.

Children of marriages dated sinco Jufie 28,
1890, entitled under act of June 27, 1890, regarde
less of widow,

Confederate service no longer a bar to pen~

sion for subsequent loyal service.

Let us take up your case.

" Officers’ Aocounts, and military and
naval pay claims generaliy, receive careful at-
tention. We liave secured favorable settiemept
of as high as 105 of these claims in one weelk,
& Consultation free.

3" Feo dependent on success.

HMILO B. STEVENS & CO., Atiya,
889 14th §t. N. W., Washingten, . 0.
Founded 1824 by Milo B. Stevens, 14th Ohio Batterp,
Branches at Chicago, Cleveland and Detroit,
THE NaTioNaL TRIBUNE, April 1, 1897: it

= is

P

|
|

3 3

FErOPE e

e i o TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLARS 2

OLD COINS AND STAMPS WANTED

brdulmivuywhm Few people have any idea of the value of old, rare, odd and gbsolete coins aud

iean stamps are worth as high as

" . Hall to the

~{ ~ _ *Gen. Kilpatriek
= T ,‘v xnl
%3 mng:' Records, Vol
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~ o "We'll be strong enough to protect you.

ou know the mads from Frederick’s
James 7’
“Yes, sub.” ;

“Very well; now if you want to make
~ that thousand, I’'m whzlu take you; but
I want to tell you plainly, my man, that
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dollar for & book, when we send you TWO CONPLETE BOOKS ON COINS AND
‘vames of HONEST Coln and Stamp dealers who will buy of you. Don't write for partichilars;
y toll all. ' Tells you where to sell, and whal to expect to sell for. @ives reliable :

It i » fact that the rare 1853 quarter Is worth $3.73, (he 1823 quarter is worth $23, (he 1804 sflver dollaris worth §800, half ctote
made between 1840nd 1650 are worth §3.00 to§3.00 each, the large, old atyle copper cents are worth: as high as$6.09. COLusof ree
; cent date are, in many chses, worth considerable MOBE THAN THEIR FACE VALUE. If you have any money lssued before 1690,
AVEIT. Somelssuesof Continentaland Confederate bilisare rareand valushle. as well as certain pieces of fractional currency or “Serip.” Besidesthese, many raities
oo twenty-cent pleces, quarters, half dollars and dollars are worth a big premium over face value. 't
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