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TALES OF WAR

In a Bowery Regiment and His
First Command,

BY CAPT. MUSGROVE DAVIS,

The Adventures of a Yeung Second

Lieutenant in this Celebrated Reg- |

His First Reporting for
Hlustration of Some

iment
Duty—An
the Earlier Phases of the Volunteer
Service in the Late Unpleasantness

on

of

When my appointment as second lieu
tenant in the 1ggth New York Volunteers
reached me it was April, and we were in
camp ata place known as Catlett's Station,
not far from Washington. The next mom-
ing I bade the old 15th good-by, and started
in high spirits for the Capital to take up my
commission. AtfManassas, on the way, we

were cut off by rebel cavalry for thirty-six ‘

hours, with, I remember, nothing to eat but
molasses, sweet-cakes, and sardines: a ration

which effectually destroyed my liking for |

sweets,

Reaching Alexandria, finally, in the night,
1 was promptly clapped into the guard-house
for being without the countersign, and lan-
guished there for quite half an hour before
remembering that, as an officer, | was en-
titled to receive it. As soon as this fact
dawned on me, | made haste to communi-
cate with the officer of the guard *who, on
sight of my commission, at once gave me
the word, and off | went to the hotel.

In the morning | proceeded 1o Washing
ton, where I allowed not a spear of grass to
start under my feet until 1 had ordered my

plete hentenant’s uniform, including
shoulder-straps that made up in size what |
lacked in rank. Thus accoutred I felt that
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1 1and a pass on a
government steamer, | embarked at Alex
andria, and so down the Potomac
Abhont two o'clock of a hot afterncon we
rived at City Landing, where, on all sides,
tile was to be seen but huge piles of
juartermaster’s hundreds of army
and in the background corduroy
roads diverging into the woods

The army was at that time encamped be
fore Yorktown, Putting my wvalise into a
wagon that belonged to Benton's Brigade,
ind strapping on swerd, haversack, and can.
teen, | set out on foot, in company with a

of other officers, fur the front,

stores,

wagons

number
When we had covered three or four miles,
guide-boards began to appear, and soon, as
my companions separated for their different
divisions and brigades, I was proceedingall
alone Coming presently upon a sentry, |
asked the way to Benton's Brigade, and ar-
riving in d time atl s place indicated, |

red of ther sentry for the hun
and ninety.ninth New York

such regiment in the t

t}

e

wigade, " wa

1ight otherwia
acted on the

that Lieu

York

ad 1 ubts a
m ik 1leving that
vou espect me |
2 [ thiat possibly
’
t n MAsing
n the m

AN § fhicer's ent | ~ 1y
known by its position, On vy thither
] T upon a feature { my
environmis which was S L
it nry g, It consisted ina o
offi al nen shouting and act imn
way nvinee me that a “mill
gomg « the middle nd office
mingiing cer a fight that within

e regiment e of A
p Y we d 1 have I got into?

It w now four o'clock, and still
VETY Warn I ps of the colonel's tent
were up, and a Irew near I conld see in
side the figure « man lying ona camp
bed in his shirt sleeves, with a newspaper

before himt, | scratched the canvas by way

of knocking, and a grufl voice
What d’ye want?

1 m(r‘,p(-d inside, took off

my cap, and

stood for some seconds staring at the im-
movable newspaper before ventuting to
sk Is this Colonel Harrison ?

Down came the paper, and up rose the
sitting posture,
Moated, brutal face, with

ind a decided {ll-pleaged expression

to a revealing a red
hot eyes

With

man

blood

an oath he replied

He's in jail!
y seemed o most unlikely
afterward found to be perfe

HL W

correct, The colonel had beer sted for
appropriating and selling regime: ton
and forage

May I ask your name, sir?"’ 1 1d
to inquire

YOh, yes [with another oath M TRy

ask, fer all 1 care!

What [ wish to ascertain is who might
be in command?"*

[ can’t tell you who might be in com
mand, but I know who is. [ am

Then, sir, T should like to know your
name and rank," [ continued,

“My name and rank is none of your busi
ness, that I know of,”’ was the answer, and
with that the officer resumied his
reading

By this time 1 was pretty thoroughly
frightened, and wished myself anywhere
else and my commission in the wmoon
Meanwhile a lot of rough-looking brutes
had gathered around, attracted by the con.
versation; and, altogether, for a smooth-
faced stripling the sifiation possessed few
attractions, However, | managed to say
that I had official orders to the command-
ing officer of the regiment, and therefore
must insist on learning his name and rank,

“Well, I am Lieutenant.Colone!l Thomas,
commanding. Where are your orders?"’
laying down the paper and thrusting out
his hand, in which I placed my orders as
second lieutenant of Company B.

"Just what I thonght!” he continued,
"You're another of those useless young
fools that that ass of a governor has been
sending down here. You a second lieute-
nant?
fer a gun-swab! 1 don't want you! Take
your orders back to the governor and tell
him that I can fill my own offices, and that
he had better get a new set of brains
pumped into his fool head, Tell him that
I don't keep uo nursery. | hain’t got no
bottles to bring up children on.  Get out of
this; 1 hain't got no use fer ve

During this astonishing outburst
stood transfixed At its conclusion,
eVver, arsaction set 1n I seene ’| 1O see
whole situation ina flash., Colonel
probably imagined that I the
rich man influential politician
wlho had procured my appointment through
favoritism, and that [ had
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or more of his men who were standing about
might be relied swear black was
white if [ ever ded in having the
matter brought That was |his

game, The was not flattering 1o the
Heutenant-colonel and his command, bt
further acquaintance with them proved it
correct, for if ever there was a set of black

guards outside of " Billy Wilson's Zouaves

this regiment contained them. The extent
to whichthey wounld steal, and lie, and fight
and fight, an and steal was almost

be
yond belief. I ought to add, though, thit
they would stand up against the enemy as
stubbornly s any regiment | ever saw in

action .
I have said that | saw Colone! Thomas's
game. I perceived, also, that to back

down would be to invite disgrace, perhaps

violence. Clearly, it was “sink or swim,’

‘fish or cut bait. The knowledge that I |

was entirely right and he entirely wrong—

that he had bgen guilty of “conduct unbe.

t coming an officer and a gentleman,” and |

was himself liable to conrt-martial and dis
missal—nerved me, The consciousness that
notonly my honor but my family’s was at
stake fired me, The recollection of the in
ults and abuse that I had just listened to |
ent the hot blood bounding through my

veins as if it would burst them [ felt that

tid vather die than submit, and that 1

Irather Sight than do either. It seemed
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I had finish ind was half wuy through
the rufflanly crowd before Thomas recovered
himself sufficiently to call omt Come back
here, boy

[ turned and asked him what he wanted

Come here, come here Itwon'tdo yon
no good 1o go to Genera! Sumner. Iand
all my men w SWear your story was a

I judged th mark to be a feeler

tand vlors, I replicd You
will see that guarter my little
nng has more weight than your enure
carcass or the whole of your regiment
You'll know me better next time you see
me," and [ turned to go

Come back,' growled the colonel, in a
tone whi nevertheless showed that the
shiot had not been without effect, " and 1'11
see if the captain wanls you

Wheeling and walking up to him, I said

king him straight in the eye
Colonel Thomuas, 1 ¢are not one straw
wheth r the caplain wants me 1
Hnow my rights, and I know how toget
then l have them, too, In spite of you
and your whole crew And although it
wottld serve you right if I used the power
I have, st i thin five minutes you as.
sign nie to duty, I shall go no farther. [
you donot, | il waste no more words
with you, butas sure as there is o sun in
heaven, | will secure speedy justice for
myself and prompt disgrace for you, Make
es, sir, for 1T am granting you a
favor I ask nothing of von; on the con
iry, I defy you, Put that in your pipe

mnd smoke 1t
told; the man was now evi-

Orderly,” sald he, " call

This shot also
lently alarmed.,
aptain Baker,
O went the orderly, and in two or three
minutes there appeared a tall, lean man,

with a rough but not bad-looking face
Captain Baker,' said the colonel, “'here's
A saucy infant the governor has sent you to
bringup. Heholds acommission as second
lieutenant in your company. You may take
him to him
Thus wus I inmtroduced to my
However, | was satisfied that this
tone puton lo
the bystanders and cover a case of pretty
thorough fright; and as I was not anxious
to carry my Sumuper subterfuge any farther,
feeling that [ had put upon it about all that

and be
captsin
careless

was mere bravado inmpress

it would bear, I made up my mind to let
well enough alone.
The captain gave me 2 cold, vacant stare

i gave
return

him one equally cold and wvacant in
Fhen he sald, " this way,” and off

we started
me

The crowd Inughed and jeer:
as we went, and the only thing
proaching a compliment, I canght just o
passed without the circle, It was from
bull-headed sergeant, who muttered
gorry, 1 believe the spalpeen’ll fight

Well, 1 confess I felt fuller of fight th
than I ever did again; indeed, 1t was af!
ward asserted that on hearing this obse:
tion | tumed like a young tiger and snappe
out something about thrashing the whol
lot of them., [ don’t remember it: but jok
or no joke, I had never felt so desperat
never, 1 verily believe Icould have foug
4 stone wall

Captain Baker sulleuly took the lead, and
I as sullenly followed. Not a word was
spoken until we reached the company stree!
(camps are laid out in company stredt:
when my guide halted, said curtly: "“Here s
the company,” and twning on his hee
walked away |

“Whegre is my tent, captaimy" I called
after him

“I don’'t furnish tents,'' was the leering
reply.

I could not dispute that. Here I was in
my company, to be sure; but alone, with a
lot of brutal faces sneering at me, and with |
no cover for my head. I was still tooangry
to falter; and so knowing that the quarter- |
master was the person charged with fur- |
nishing such supplies, I made my way to |
his tent and stated my wants, only 1o be |
met with: I don’t know you, and I can’t

| give you atent without the colonel’s order

Why, yon jJittle runt, you ain’t fit |

I asked him if he could make himself ac
quainted with me to the extent of a pen and
a bit of paper. These he gave me, and
making out a requisition in proper form, J
returned to the colonel’s tent,
Upon entering I was grected snarlingly
with: “Well, what do you want now?"’
“Well, ] want a tent now,” I mildly re- |
plied, “and here is a requisition which |
will thank you to approve, "
Approve nothing!” was the rough
joinder; 1 hain’t got no tent for you
That being the case, you will ablige me

by so writing across the fuce

of the requi
sition
To be continued. |
IT WILL ALL COME OUT
When A Congressional Committee
Gets TIts Investigating Clothes
On.—Have Patience
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There is & supply division
for the p Eupplies—inks
twines, papers, envelopes, eutlery, blotting
papers, pens, pencils and many other ar
ticles too numerous to mention,

The chairman of this board is the present
chief clerk of the P, O Department whe
was the predecessor of ** Mikey !
immtendent of the supply
Blaine Taylor by name, wh pro
tege of Mr, Perry " Neely " Heath, who was
most summarily, but not teo scon, bounced
by the late President when even his friend
Mark Hanpa could not save him from his
ire

It will be remembered, and is well known
by all in the Postoffice Department, that
Mr, Heath made his name famous or in

the

ase of all

a8 super-

M

division,

also a

famous by his connection with the biggest
contemplated steal connected with ary de-
the

partment of government only that it

was detected intime, Now that Congress

is in session this wholesale robbery
and  scandal  of  the supply din

should come light when no

but our brave ind  fearless  Execu

tive will act promptly and “let no guilty
MUn escape Irere 15 some consider
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8 known never yet to have visited or looked
nto and which hie responsible for to an
ut ountry JUSTICE

A Funny but Grusome Story

\ family residing in the northwest part of
Washington
for lunch ordered her to bring to the family
room cold meat and other things together
with the pepperand salt.  After lunch the
family attended church, but before going
gave instructions for dinner, and roast beef
wis a part of the bill of fare, and all was to
be well When the euok came to
that part of her orders she could not find
the sult and pepper. Thinking she had left
them up in the family room where lunch
had been served she went and found what
she supposcd was the salt and also the pep
per, and them, When the
family returned they questioned the cook as
to the dinner, and the daughter went with
the cook to see that all was right, To her

employed a new servant, and

seasoned

made use of

horror she discovered that the contents of
the urn that contained the ashes of her
dead father had been used to season the
dinner I'lte gervant was discharged
Drink Plenty of Water
Hot water quenches thirst in most in
stances better than cold. Taken regularly

at the rate of one glassful half an hour be-
fore meals it promotes digestion, and in
catarrhal conditions of the stomach it is re-
commended by physicians. It has also
been tried as a remedy for insomnia, Con-
stipation is frequently the result of anmin- |
adequate supply of water. One of the |
reasons people thrive at springs is that be- |
sides any medicinal properties the springs
may possess, they drink much more water
than at home

- . |
Held Prisoner by His Trousers, |

A passenger on the elevated railroad in
Brooklyn had the slack of his trousers leg )
caught in a closing side door us he was |
standing with hisback to it. The side doors |
are only apened from the outside, with keys
keptat the Brooklyn bridge., The passen-
ger was therefore obliged to go way beyond |
his station until a bridge man and a key
11 und

could Ve

RE

Why the Globe Has Been a
“Dirty " Sheet,

AL REASONS

THE EDITOR OWNS UP

How the Last Straw DBroke the
Camel's Back and the Secrats of the
Globe are Exposed-—-Hamilton, Ro-
man Helper, Author and Scholar
Responsible For Our Change of
Front—The Globe Will Now be a
Clean, Moral Newspaper.

The fascination of running a great moral
Sunday newspaper will be fully understood
by those who will read this excerpt to the
end. We will be brief and merely epitomise
things. Detail would stretch out the sub.
ject to the dengths of those Prison Reform
nightmare papers, Letuscommence at the
beginning therefore and proceed chronolog-
ically with the aid of our hydraulic eom-
pressing machine,

That the SUNDAY MORNING GLOBE has
been an unusually "'dirty sheet’’ we admit!
From the typographical, orthographical
and grammatical point of view! The matter
composed has been clean enough in con-
ception or until it encountered the lino-
lype machine. There it met its "Waterloo.”
Even asermon by Talmage and an angel
serenade by Grumbine came out from under
that invention of the devil with all the hoof
muarks of his Satanic Majesty, disfiguring

only our syntux and prosody, but our
orthography and etymology

We are a patient and a forbearing biped,
all hard-working newspaper men, We
Ve accustomed all our life to the
wiand compositor, that all around hard drink-
ng, edacated and well-read individoal to
whom numberiess editors, dead and living,

been

ire indebted for such fame as writers
discriminating, intelligent public awarded
That old time compositor is passing
and hence the dirty now
issned by even family newspapers depend.
enton the linotype and the MACHINE who
or which) manipulates it. When, there
fore, the daily newspaper comes out daily
with errors sticking out as prominently as
the nose of Don Caezar de Bazan what must
asuffering public endure from the perusal
of a what isintended by its editor asa highly
moral Sunday newspaper The former has
the pick of the MACHINES who (or which )
operate the linotype and the latter is com
pelled to submit to any old shoemaker
bricklayer or carpenter, temporarily out of
employment at his own particular craft, and
fills in the interregnum operating for some
one-horse office (where the GLOBE has been
murdered weekly until the present issue),
by this miserable substitute for BRAINS
known as the linotype machine

The great dailies use the linotype be
cause the linotype saves office space and
cannot go out on a strike. One linotype
will compose as much matter as four or five
compositors. Whether it 18 more econom.
jcal as & mere type setter than the old time
hand compositor is 4 question except in the
matter of shop space. But, ye gods! and
little fishes! the contrast in the product of
the linotype and the human being with
brains is where the climax is reached in the
newspaper I'he
joyed by the reading public of the
wing
PATALZTA
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printed pleasure is no

NEer en
graceinl

rhetori properly
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well as

and

red

ly, grammatically as

eel v ¢ we all

ired effort look

I'fver ey to be obtained from
these butchers of «
15 written
proof sheets as
ment of hand raise ra and regard all
such with the dense stolidity
which their fellow machine grinds out the
lines of Lype metal!

If an editorialdoes notsuitthe MACHING
operating the muchine, hie simply destroys
it and his boss puts up the excuse that the
MACHINE is on adrunk! This happened to
the Grong last week and it was the last
straw that broke the camel's back We
struck! And this issue is the product of
the hand and old time intelligent composi
tor. Contrast it the “‘dirty’ Gross
vout have been reading, dear public

But we had almost forgotten the real mo
tive which inspired this tribute to our old

pard’’—the hand compositor, In last Sun
day’s Grong there appeared an open letter
to the President of the United States
from the distinguished writer, traveler and
anthor Mr, Hamilton Rowan Helper. His
great work “"The Impending Crisis' will be
recalled by the student and political econo-
mist. Well—Mr. Helper selected Twr Sun-
pAY Grong as the medium®for his very able
and exhaustive letter to the President on
the importance of the three Americas or
Pan-American Railway from Alaska to the
Straits of Magellan A\ stupendous under-
tuking and magnificent conception truly,
Mr. Helper, however, undertook an equally
marvelous enterprise when he supposed
because he furnished type written copy to
the MAacHINgE who (or which) operates the
machine that his article would be free from
errors
GLoBe an our careless p!(-n( n:-uhnu and
the “dirty"’ appearance of the paper. We
bided over time and turned Mr. Helper's
type written copy over to the MACHINE who
{or which) runs the machine

Mr. Helper called on Friday to read his
proofs, He commenced at 11 a. m. and
finished just two galleys (columns) by 2:30
p.om, ¢ were three more to read !

We made a rapid time caleulation and de-
cided that if the Grose was to make its
usual appearance on Sunday morning Mr
Helper, great man though he is, must be
suppressed. IHis antics while reading the
two proof sheets mentioned were those of a
centipede afflicted with the jimejams, He
several times struck the ceiling with his
head and protested that he was not a swear.
ing man. He did think, however, ' the
printer who could or would furnish
proofs ought to be arrested for false pre-
tenses and kept in jail until Congress ad-
journed He said and did so much that
the distinguished author of ' 'THE IMPEND
ING CRISIS ' succeeded in making us lose
our temper. We sent for the printer and
introduced him to Mr, Helper, and then we
abandoned the Growg office for the balance
of the aftern:
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{ and the operators

He gently chided the Editor of the |

such |

brought us the following epistle from Mr
Helper
No, 519 THIRD STREET, NORTHWEST
WAsHINGTON, D, C,, Nov, 29,
W. J. BrLLiorr, Esq.,
Lditor of the Sunday Globe:
DEAR Sir: Not one of the nimety-cight
errors which I corrected today (leaving a
dozen or more uncorrected, because of their
comparative immateriality) in the proof of
my " Open Letter to President Roosevelt,"
should have been rendered necessary
through the negligence of your printer, the
fVpe wrillen copy, from which he printed,

1907,

having been and being, from beginning to |

end, as clear as a whistle,
The communication itself presents, not at

length, but only briefly, the public merit of |

the matter at {ssue, my projected Three
America’s Railway ; and 1 had intended to
see you sometime next week in regard to
the private interests involved in the meas.
ure, in which you might possibly find a
most excellent business—but I shall not
deem it worth while to trouble either you
or myself any further in the premises, un-
less those 98 typographical errors shall be
eliminated from the next edition of your
SUNDAY GLOBE,

No wonder that with such provoking and
imperfect printers to deal with you need
the patience of a Job, Ishould require to
be endowed with a far greater degree of
mental fortitude and endurance,

Yours very respectfully,
H. R, HELPER,

We mournfully reflected on our loss in

| having sacrificed the friendship of this
| distinguished gentleman but with the true

Hibernianism of our race we laughed
until the tears ran down.our cheeks over
the certainty that if the MACHINE un-
dertook with the machine to correct any of
the ¢8 errors the result would be 164 worse
errors, the computation being based on, our
seven months' experience with the linotype
who run it. And we
pictured the distorted features and centi-
pede gyrations of Hamilton Rowan Helper,
Esq., as he read his murdered production
in the columns of the Groni! And here it
is where the MACHINE broke the camel's
back and lost the contract for the printing
?) of THE SUNDAY MORNING GLOBE
Something had to give way, our sanity o1
the printers snap, We are still sane

A WORD OF CAUTION,
Addressed Boys Who Have Bi.
cyeles, But Equally Pertinent to
Those of Larger Growth,

to

Although it may seem selfish to say so,
everyone who owns a bicyele should make
a resolve and stick to it to never lend the
wheel to anyone. This does not mean that

4 boy should refuse to let another boy take |

a trial spin for a block or two, but under no
circumstances should he loan his wheel for
a day, or even for a ten-mile run, Any

rider who has a wheel fitted to him knows |

that it has certain peculiarities, almost like
a horse, which only he knows, It runs bet-
ter when pedalled in a certain way, and the
borrower, having a style of his own, is al-
most certain to injure the machine, trifling
perhaps, but to an extent that the owner
will notice, Then there is the risk of
damage. If the machine is broken in any
way the borrower miy profess a willingness
to puy for the repairs, but at heart he is
very unwilling, He acts as if he had been
induced to ride a machine liable to break,
and the chances are that le feels a resent-
ment toward the lender, Or perhaps lie is
not able or willing to repair the damage
In any event, it will be found that the bor-
rower is never particularly grateful for tiw
favor, and no matter how many times the
wheel is loaned to him, if it is once refused
hie is your friend no longer. Therefore the
best for raed is o at the
selt nd your wheel to anvone

11l conce refuse outs

BATS OF GREAT SIZE,

In Some Parts of the Philippine Is
lands They Form a Parct of
the Poor Man's Diet,

I'he horrible bat of the islands grows in
many cases to the size of the American
chicken hawk, and 18 eaten in some sections
of the Philippines. The best classes of
natives, however, do not eat the bats, The
made of catching the bats is peculiar Ihe

cities, towns and barrios of all the

of the Philippine group are quite overrun
with bats, which fly through the streets in
large numbers, They fly slowly and seem
incapable of dodging articles in their path
Therefore, the native takes a long pole,

islands

putsa sort of combination hooked arrange
ment at the top and takes position in a
street, and with the pole erect waits for bats
to come along and bump into the hooked
portion As the native seesa bat coming he
plans to have the hook in its path, and as
he maoves the pole, so as to bring the hook
into contact with the head of thie bat, the
latter usudlly strikes it with a bang and
drops to the earth stunned, when the native
proceeds to promptly put the bat to death
After standing in this position for an hour
or more, the native has a pile of bats at his
feet. These he takes to market the next
day and receives about two cents each for
them. The bats are ecaten only in small
part. The wings, head, and, in fact, all but
a4 small portion of each 18 thrown to
wuste

side

Giving Definite Invitations.

The oldtime and usually very unsatis-
factory invitation, “Come and give us a
long visit, " is no longer comme i faut, the
more sensible English fashion for invita-
tions having taken its place, Now one says
‘come’’ at such a date “and spend a week,
“two weeks' ora month,” as the case may
be, thus leaving both hostess and guest to
formulate and carry out idividual plans,
Only exceptional circumstances should in-
duce a guest to prolong her stay beyond the
limit originally fixed

Married in Haste,

They tell this story in Lee County, Ga,, of
anegro whoapplied toajustice of the peace
to marry him, He had no money and of-
fered astring of fish as the fee, After a
year had passed the justice met the man
and sald: "Well, William, how do you like

married life?” “'Well, sub,” was the re.
ply I wish ter de Lawd I'd eat dem
fish.”

How to Clean Oil Paintings,

Oil paintings may be cleaned by dividing
asound, raw potato, having previously re-
moved the skin, and applying the flat, cut
side to the surface of the picture, Asthe
soaplike froth accumulates use a very soft
plece of sponge and a little tepid water to
remove it. The superflous moisture will be
readily absorbed by the careful application
of a piece of chamois leather, *As the potato

Saturday morning’s mai) | gets dirtier cut off a thin slice and use again.

| seats,

| pappooses back to his wigwam

A MINING CAMP,
Opening of School in Ballarat
a Great Day.

SNAP FOR THE SCHOOLMARM.

The Fortunes of a California Boy
—Not Yet Thirty Years of Age He Is
the Highest Wage-Earner in the
World-—His Adventures and Knowl.
edge of Minerals—Going Over to
England.

Ballarat is a mining camp 100 miles north.
east of Los Angeles, on the west side of the
Panamint River, and 30 miles west of Death
Valley. Women are few in Ballarat, and
those thereare married. When a woman
visits Ballarat, the town goes wild and takes
" pizen straight,”” Then the whole town
proposes,

A fortnight ago the stage from Darwin
halted at the office in Ballarat. ‘The miners
were all about for there were strange rumors
that a fairy was coming totown. They saw
a dainty foot appear on the step of the
stage, followed by a suowy skirt and then
the blushing face of a beautiful girl, It was
the first schoolmarm for Ballarat,

BaMarat celebrated that night. Several
barrels of liguor went dowms and several
hundred pounds of lead went up, Long
glasses and six-shooters made much merri-
ment, Ballarat then settled down to make
love to the new.comer. A few days before
school opened Ballarat was shocked, The
law said that no school could be opened un-
less at fleast fivelchildren were enrolled,
The trouble was that Ballarat had only one
child of school age.

Mass miectings were held and the situ-
ation cancussed. Hardy miners who could
swallow an ounce of lead shot from n g4-
gun were weeping. There was no time to
be los), as the school had to open on the
following Monday, and it was then Satur-
day. Finally a plan was hiton, Oneof the
best broncho riders on the swiftest cayuse
was sent to Panamint Tom, a bad Indian
with many notches on his gun, and with
MWANY PaAppooses,

Panamint Tom lives twenty-five miles
from Ballarat in Anvil Canon. He was
asked to contribute four of his flock to

open the school, He held out a long time,
but finally a plug of tobacco and five dollars
did the trick. A quartet of dirty-faced,
naked little Indians were torn frem the
wigwam poles to which they held on and,
tied on burros, were rus;ed to Ballarat,
The processioh arrived Sunday morning,
and there was great celebrating. The cause
of education had won another wvictory.
More ‘“'plzen” was consumed and more
lead soared aloft

When school opened Monday morning,
the four reds and a white were in their
and the dutifyl teacher waved the
rule at them. Next day there was only one
scholar, Pausamint Tom had taken the four
The law
had been vindicated, It was only neces-
sary that five pupils register on the open-
ing day, and now the school runs daily,
The schoolmarn has a contract for a year
al 75 a month, and Ballarat is proposing
honrly

In New York recently, on his way to Lon-
don, was a voung man who is said to be the
highest salaried of his yeurs in the
world. His name is Herbert C, Hoover, of
San Francisco, 258 years old, and mining ex-
pert for Bewick, Moreing & Co.,
e of the mostnotable mining syndicates in

man

of London,

the world He gets 813,000 a year salary
and 18 now on his way te Landon to be
unior pi rin the firm

Hoover was a poor boy and worked his
viy through Stanford University in Cali-
fornia, graduating in 1803 He went to
Cholgardie in western Australia, and was

there two years at a salury of $15,000 a year,

in charge of rich properly of a London syn-

dicate Later he went to China for another
syndicate at $20,000. Recently his salary
was raised Lo §33,000.  Afterthree years' ex-

pert explorations in China, he has sold ont
his interest ina coal mining company for
$1,500,000, and has come back to America
with the declaration that there are no gold
mines in China worthy of exploration, but
that the country is the richest in the world
in coal, and that the eompany he was inter-
ested in has begun to construct a great har-
bor, purchased twelve large steamships and
intends to land coke in San Francisco ft §6
a ton, for ore smelting purposes, and carry
back cheap freights to the China markets,

Ching," says Hoover, ‘'possesses greater
resources than any other country in the
world, of both bituminous and anthracite,
In the provinees of Shansi, Chihli, and Ho
nan, there are fully 5,000 square miles of
horizontal beds, The bituminous coal oc-
curs in almost every province, and in some
instances is of fine cooking qualities. This
conl will be a factor on the Pacific const
later on, for China can supply coke landed
in San Francisco at a rate which will make
possible the smelting of iron in Californin,
The Chinese Engineering and Mining Co.,
of which I have been general manager, is
operating a bitumen coking coal field in
Chihli province, 60 miles from Tien-Tsin,
constructing a barbor at Ching Wong Tow,
7o miles from the mines, and preparing to
ship their coke to Sam Francisco. Cheap
labor and cheap back freights instead of
ballast will make it possible to land coke in
California at $6 a ton. The effect on the
Pacific coast trade should be considerable ag
there is a lack of back loading to China,
and therefore high outward freight rates,’

LIKES HER AUTOMOBILE.

Philadelphia Woman of 63, in Spite
of Her Advanced Age, Takes a
Spin Every Day,

At g3 Mrs, Marie Levering Kuen, of Oak
lane, Philadelphia, enjoys automobiling,
She prides herself, too, upon being the
oldest Daughter of the Revolution who is
an accomplished chaffeuse

"1 ean remember,” she says, ‘'when we
used to travel in stage coaches, It is very
different nowadays running around in a
steam automobile twenty.-five miles an
hour. 1 suppose inthe days of the revo-
lution an aute would have been considered
an invention of the evil one, and the coun-
try folk would have fled from it in terror
had they seen it whisking down in the
quiet roads. But it's different now.”

Mrs. Kuen hasn’t the slightest fear when
she climbs up into her auto, and a pace of
twenty-five miles an hour doesn’t worry
her. She enjoys a spin daily




