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STNOFSIS OF rUSCErTXG CTCAPTERS.
Sarrv Brvcl a foundnr.tr in tbe Gpn-ran Ho-TMtal at

PlrsxmtS and a favorite of M;*s PUaUauoon. the
iratron climbs a iV.urch spire in his sl-^p and is

therpupTO iipprontice,i to a chimney ewoep. ln^

riinlimtncn makai Urn acjuaintfii w:th her scar*-
crar- n^how. Archibald, who. with Sorpraut L#'.cli*r.
» j.-jow so*-"-"- i« to trouble the hero's path.

V>-h!ie r*rfor~:T;p his duties as a •Men In the boo*!
at an old Jew Blop dealer. Harry Btamblea on U,<> br>dy

«t th.. owner. Kodrisaoc. who has b..-,'ii ir.uroertd

ii*rind* Archit-id on the roof, h? l} Ĵ-.!m to fife .and
f!Os l.irr.fKf. Befriended by Beajaau Jo7*. a tailor.
a-h 0 iS dirrrtlr.s the lunera! of a friend. hf> also
meets «ad U terrorised by tbe Bey. John WMtnwre.
\u25a0w<-ij kaowa where he has Xxcri. £r.<3 hasten? mm on
hs flight. Jcr*

*aJl^ him ahcard the GiaS Tidinps.

CO bia sister, who has J'Jst l«n rr.arripd. and on con-

ji.-j~*fc8t Joe himself marries, sh* wicreos to assis:

Vhr' furitJve
'

On the way to L>»« the -wate-riruard
hall* Th«Ti. "h.iv;r.sr news o* the murder, ard looking

for Harry The ia'-tcr strips ar.d swims ash::e. He

*a
;'s" am.

;
!ic sirucc'.. -r*. hut !lnds a friend in Justice

c'"ib? P«*ce "Jack" Bagert. who wir.ks at the

r'.iei:*-aS<-. They driv<» tn M;?f Lydta Belcher**, an

\u2666>ccf-.ir:e n*ig-hbor of the .lustico's. but Harry T«uses
to enter the house on i< arr.ir.s that Whitmorp ;s

x r̂rr. Watr-hing fr"m the outside, he s^s a rtr
*'y

£t cards. "VYriUmor"? com*-* out and meets I>>tcher.
•who extorts money fr^rr. him. They ta'.k r.:yst.-rious!y

o' a wnman and depart. Roe«* eoiaw out. ahowj
IIT a~v a FUin-M Jus: won from Whltmor*. which Baa
r.as«(ij from him. rnarko,}. to Rnuripuei. the J« w. and

cUlc thrv are talking VChrtrnoro reappears. Harry

*Ws ard* ;s; s utkea into her house by Isabel Btooks.
whnw h'.lnd father, the major, uses him as an
nm&r.uerisis. Harry learns that Isabel is in troWNe.
Ir.iZ she '.eves Archibald. Th*n he ROM with

Bi»n to uuiitiont WTdtxnore v.-ith the marked r-in'a
and arks him *rtar he pan money to U~trh«. :ana
what thc> are plotting acainst KabeL He <»*™«"
->-*> b* in a swindler disguised as a priest ; that he

ha- PKTrtly amxrUa Isal*l to Archibald; that ttte

n-i-;ajre is not valid, and that l^tcher is to rrol-t
by "th.- crime Lvr.ia Helch^r arrears, and aids "fthtt-

Jns^. tl. t-rape I^tchc- is Ihen lured by stratagem

1-T0 tfcelr hands. Archibald and Ira.be!
and lawful

a-d he is made to witness their mie and l*w^SSriaK which makes his rlottir.X rattle. The bride s

rever.ee- UT>cn her enemy is to forgive hiirv .-he then

kte«a her hMbanfl rooflby. and he poes to the*? r
"_•«;,.... Hanr Berel follows him. and prejMJW
Hr^'s hVrr.sc If a' drummor in th* army before Ciudad

it.

•-fFrom The Sraphlc?.

POSIN FOR PICTURES AT RISK OF ONE'S NECK.

BEING PHOTOGRAPHED FOR MOVINGPICTURES IS A

HIGHLY STRENUOUS OCCUPATION.
Public service as an occupation calls primarily

for the same qualifications that a successful and
respected business career requires, whetner one

enters the rur.ks through the civilsen-Ice exam-
inations, or by means at a Presidential appoint-

nur.t to a consular post, or is elated to office by

the people. But. in addition to these qualitlca-

tions, there must be both aptitude and indefat-
igable industry if one hopes for even moderate

SUCCeSS " ,
t ~^J*The false notion now too often entertained

that under the government there are many fat
jobs, any one of which would make a man of
tbe aspirant, can only lead to disappointment,

even though his highest ambition is merely to
pass the time away. Under the government, as

in all other vocations, positions do not make

men— men make themselves— and unless a young

man has ideals and purposes he willfare no-bet-

ter under the one than in.ny of the other. The
prv-e of success is the same the world over and

in all relationships, and that price is* one's self,

if the achievement is to be conspicuous and the
result elorious.

Since a Senator, though approarhlnsr (MiMa*
standard, must in the very nature of things fol-

low the fortunes of the party to -which he be-
longs, he will in turn often determine the fort-

unes of that party Inhis State, and it has often
happened that Senators who have proved

•worthy have been returned when the trend of
politics has been toward the opposite party.

Accordingly, !t seems clear that the best ad-

ministration is always assured through a close
competition of parties for public place by put-

ting forward the highest types of American
manhood as candidates for popular appnrvai.

It is largely because there ha3been a sertou3
disregard of this rule of action on the part of
the States in the selection of United States Sen-

ators that there has come an insistent demand
for their election by a direct vote of the people;
and it may be set down now as inevitable that

in some way this end willultimately be secured.
Indeed, several of the States to-day determine

the action of the legislature by a direct vote

upon the question of choice, the respective leg-

islative bodies merely registering the willof the
people as expressed at the polls, precisely asi3
the case with the Electoral College.

The work of the Housei3so diversified to-
day that. generally speaking, a thoroughly good

business man will make an excellent Represen-

tative, but the vast extent of our national af-

fairs renders It impossible for any one man to
encompass the whole field of legislation within

a aeon of years. Ina decade he may become so
familiar with current work as to be an intelli-

gent listener, but if in th;it time he has mas-

tered any one of a half dozen of the most im-

portant subjects so that his judgment is re-
spected and his opinion is final, he has done his

duty fairly well and can ?erve his country to

son- . extent beyond the limits of that conven-

tional phrase, "a good Congressman.**

But in the House, as in all other lines of work,

the member must become a specialist to achieve

any degree of real success or render his country

significant service, for a lifetimei3a Itoo short
to conclude the study of international law, tm.de

conditions, both domestic and foreign, or finance
and its kindred topics. Principles are funda-

mental, and one may grasp them, but their ap-

plication to conditions, intricate and compli-

cated and changing almost hourly, calls for un-

tiring work and a devotion to public duty sur-
passing the stress ofa business life even in these

The Senate is the one place in our national
administration where th*» keenest intellect, the
largest ability, the profoundest learning, the
soundest common sens«», the truest patriotism

and the most comprehensive statesmanship can
be of the utmost possible service to the country—Indeed, it calls for the ideal, all-around Amer-
ican.

The best Senatorial equipment, therefore, in-

cludes a knowledge of the law; but above that.
and, indeed, above any specia" knowledge, should

be placed soundmindedness. a judicial tempera-

ment and true patricTism.

Exceptional abilitycombined with vast knowl-
edge would not necessarily make a truly great

Senator, for if narrow partisanship and per-

sonal selfishness dominate one so endowed he
might prove a curse, instead of a blessing, to

his country.

To say thai the United States Senate is the

most powerful legislative body in the world Is,I
think, well within the truth; for. in addition to

its veto power upon such legislation which un-
der the Constitution must originate in ths

Hou-.e of Representatives, italso has the power

to veto all treaties, which must originate with
the Executive.

With Webster. Clay. Calhoun, Sumner. Mor-
ton and Sherman as ideals, several statesmen
of the present day quickly come to mind. To
prepare for such standing in the Senate one

should be of unauestioned usefulness in his pro-

fession or life work at home. Iti3not neces-
sary that a man should be a lawyer to b« a.
great Senator, though to have read law would
be of much assistance to any Senator, however
great he might be apart from such legal knowl-
edtre.

Ifone aspires to enter the halls c? Congress

he should have some other motive than to mere-
lydraw the salary, to hold the place as an heir-
loom or to use it as a wedge to enter the sooial
world, there to play a part arnor.g the official
flunlces simply for the pleasure it affords. The
people have no real interest in such a servant.
and. while he may excite their curiosity, he cer-
tainly does not appeal to their pride or Cre their
imagination. . .

local relationships, since our government rest*
upon the individual entities and must rise or
fall with the average intelligence of the people.

Our public school system, therefore. Is the
foundation ston*r of our governmental structure.
and or of its chief features should always be to
teach the nature cf our political institutions and

the duties of citizenship.

Here, as much as, if indeed not more than,

in any other calling we need trained men who
by their knowledge and experience shall hold
their posts because they can serve their coun-

try and countrymen better than either a ward

politician, clamorous for the spoils, or a failed
merchant, who may in the days of prosperity

have been a liberal contributor and now can
hardly do more than check against his party

balance by drawing his monthly salary.

A publicsentiment is fast gaining ground that

the duty of the President both to the commer-

cial interests of our great country, whose for-

eign commerce now exceeds ore than two and

or.e-ha'.f billions a year, and to the nation

itself, which has now come to be the most pow-

erful political factor on the globe, lar, very far.

outstrips all personal considerations and party

debts, however intimate and casing the"
may be.
It is a most gratifying sign that our educa-

tional institutions, fullyappreciating the growth

of this -sentiment and the great importance of

consular and diplomatic work to the public wel-

fare have established special courses of study

that in time willgive us a body of representa-

tives at foreign ports and capitals of which we

may feel justly proud, and which will certainly

excite the emulation of all the other nations of

\u2666he earth There 19 surely no more interesti-g.

promising and inviting field in all the realm of

American opportunity than this, and to it the

youth of our land may look with the pardonable

aspiration and well grounded hope of achieving

sut-os and rising to distinction
The popular side of the public service-r ame-

lv the national Congress-presents a very dlf-

fereS aspect of the question, in the sources

of' election, the duties to be performed and the

right equipment for the many sided work of

either branch.
Every boy born and broughi up on Amer-

ican soil should, so far as in him lies prepare

himself for the dun-- of citizenship In all Us

<""or;sular and diplomatic work is a professional

occupation of the highest character; and the

best interests of our country, from every point

of view, commercial as well as sdillllilalialln,
demand that we should hold this branch of our
service, almost more than any other, above party

assault.

Our diplomatic ar.rt consular service is still the

football of politics, and many a good man and

trained servant is compelled to make way for

some less competent imuiwnr whose assistance

in the Presidential campaign was the price paid

for his claim to the place.

It was this evident limitation upon one's pow-

er of adjusting himself ta the thing he discov-
ers he can do best that forced me to the con-

clusion that government civil service, from its
very nature, tarries with it the \u25a0eceastfty of a
clx-il pension if the government would be Just
to its servants who have b»r-orn«» old and worn
out In the ranks of Its wmaeia The greatest
difficulty has bees, encountered in elaborating a
comprehensive scheme that would iwilingad it-

self to the public, and especially to pub;:

who regard any pensioned place as inconsistent

with the nature of our institutions, forgetting

that life tenure, the essential, primary condition

to a pension list. Is itself inconstoteßl wttß the

original conception of a wise pah)
Thoy seem to forget, too. that the .ivilpenatoil

list is the natural and necessary consequent of
the Civil Service law, and while w» have the

one we cannot evade the other. Then fort,Ias-

sert that, notwithstanding the present opposi-

tion, there must, in the nature of things and in

Justice to lifelong public servants, be a civil

service pension law.

My observation !ea<ls me to think that the op-

portunity to rise to the highest places of trust

Is about the sajne in the government servtea as
out of lt. However, the thought is always pres-

ent that there is not the game number of chances
to get into some other line where one's talents

could be used to better advantage that occur to

those who have chosen some one of the commer-
cial occupations that bear so close a kindred to

each other.

Since the passage of the act
Ing for the iIvilservi c, tl
ulation by law has gained arr^u: until

now there is nothing outside the roles
-

confidential positions on the on- hand and thtfMK
of common day 'laborers, on the Other.
Ishall first speak of the

- wf""k-

in which a vast army is employed, and
which men are constantly being drafted I

the most responsible places in the -
service. The Hon. George B. Corteiyoo,

stenographer in the Poatofßce Depaitawjnt. and

now Secretary of the new Deuaiiliiiflit of t'om-

merce and Labor, and the Hon. M. E. Ailes.
recently First Assistant Otcntsry of the Treas-
ury, and now vice-presldeni of the Rbjga N i-

tional Bank at Washington. \\h<> rose through

all the grades from one of the humbler posts,

are conspicuous examples of thi: class. The

list of those who have thus gained prominence

Is indeed a long one.

This great army of workers is naturally di-

vided into those elected for a term or appointed

for a specified period and those who are em-
ployed under the CivilService regulations.

The longest term for which any public servant

Is elected is that of the United States Senator,

whe represents his State for six years. The

longest term of appointment is that of the Jus-
tice of the Supreme Court, whose position may
be held for life.

Outside of the army and the navy there are

to-day in the public service of the United States
about 100,000 men and women. Here may be

found the widest range ofemployment, the most
important including the President himself, the-

least consequential including those who do the

commonest kind of work; the very best wages

and the poorest salaries, the longest hours and
the shortest days, the hardest, most exhausting:

toil and the easiest, most perfunctory occupa-

tion.

A wiry, thin faced man who boasts of being the
original Hoolisan set up a loud laugh-

"That was almost as bad as the Prospect Park
gardener and the hose stunt." he shouted at the

end of the outimrst.
"And 1 sot the worst of it then, too." respon.2e<J

the genteel youth, as his face relaxed into a aaau*.

The experience was further ir. his paat. so that
now he saw onlyUs humorous side.

"You see. Iwas the gardener." said. "and
Hooligan here came along and doubled up the hose.
When th« water stopped. Ilooked down Into the-

noszl*. and Hooligan straightened oat tne pip* and

•for bringing m* to such a hole. It'llmake ta*

picture more realistic too.' Igrabbed th» beat
and sent him over Baa gunwale like a frog."

\u25a0But. look here." exclaimed the smooth cae«ke<S
youth, "why didn't you tell me you were iolng to
duck a fellow? Ididn't mind the mud so much:

but Icompletely ruined my new silk,stockings ami
Imported tweai suit."

Her* the tramp impersonator blew his nose as IT

to clear his brain of the obnoxious memory.

"Th» dude came up In his boat to sa.v« m*. TLm

wmM4sms& j»i-TH \u25a0«»». Ma/ ailX*wnijfr

t.m-nted a clean shaven youth with a prominent
terrupted a

parl of thft dud<.
n°Wear> his sides to suppress a laugh-

ta£rhit was one- time Ididn't g*t the worst of It."

herald "You see. we got a nurse girlIn the park

to «and for her part In the picture. Brooklyn

nurse girls always like to have saaf picture- taken.

They have Mmany babies to take care of. Isup-

nose It's a sort of diversion for them. The dude

cot a boat and was paddling in a pond near by. It

was his part to sava me whs« the time came,

t^-ellIsneaked up to the baby carriage and swtpeU

the bottle. 1wua Just going to satisfy that insatia-

ble thirst of mine when the nurse grabbed me and

threw me into the pond. Ihad though: It was
water. It wasn't. It was Brooklyn mud-soft,

slimymud."

Should one seek to gratify his curiosity, let him

sro behind the scenes of the moving picture. For
the kinetoscopic world is double, the same as is the
theatrical, it has its stag..- .machinery, its wings.

its properties, its lichts, its makeups, its exits
and its entrances. To visit this other world one
should make the acquaintance of some "picture

actor." as one who poses for the kinetoscope is
called, ar.d go with him some bright morning to his

work. As he. leads the way be bays: _ ___,

"And so you wonder whyIam not killed In this
business. Yes. Ido get a lot of hard knocks; but
they can't do me up. I'va been ji tumbler ever
since Iwas twelve years old. It was then the

circus came to town and Ibegan pr.-tctisinsr in my

father'a barn. Ihave; kepi turning handsprings

and taking falls over since. Iused to act in vaude-
ville;but Ilike this business bttter."
Turning east from Broadway into Twenty-iirst-st..

the "picture actor" hurries his steps tillhe comes
to a new loft building, which is flanked on either
side with monotonous rows of old brownstone
dwellinghouses.

"Top floor." he says to the elevator man. and a
moment later he steps into what is half a photo-
graph slu-iio and half a theatre. It is the kineto-
graph gallery of the Edison Manufacturing Com-
pany. The walls are covered with such histrionic
properties as hats, boots, slippers, crowns, swords,
guns, brooms, uniforms, armor. sunboSnets, mat-

tresses and bathing suits. A bull terrier slumbers

In one corner. He Is still another property.

There is a group of performers waiting for the
photographer to decide when the light is brignt

enough. Many play at Broadway houses at night,

and "thus one may recognize here actors and
actresses whom perchance he saw upon the mage-

only.the night before. The amateur is persona non
grata here Everything \u25a0so magnified by the lens

of the kinetoscope that faults in facial expression

or bodily movements show more plainly in moving

pictures than in the flesh and blood performance en
the stage.

Th« sun goes under a cloud, and the fat pcene

painter, who also takes tha part of Weary Willie,

remarks:
"Say. Ihope Idon't get such a ducking to-day as
Idid InProspect Park yesterday Inposing for that

Sketch. The Tramp and th« Nuraine Bottle/
-

ail-But youJUOfil ml*:**22&_*2Ji_£tSi2&2acJas.

"Arrah now. sir," a man in the front rank
wheedled softly, "it's against flesh and blood
you're ordering us."

"Wait a moment, then. They've done It. I

believe but no cheering, mind!"
What had been done war this—from the sum-

mit of the bill where we stood we looked into

Ciudad Rodrigo over a leaser hill, and between
these two (called the Great and the Leaser Tes-
eon) the French had fortified and palisaded a

convent and built a lunette before it, protect-

ing that side of the tower where the ground was

least rocky, and could be worked by the sap-

pers. Upon the lunette before this Convent of

Sa.n Francisco. Colborne (our colonel of the 52d)

had now flung himself, with two companies

from each of the Light Division regiments, and
carried it with a rush, and this feat, made pos-

sible by our night march across Agueda and

the negligence of the French sentries, in its turn

gave the signal for the siege to open. The place

was scarcely carried before Elder had his Portu-

guese at work spading a trench to the right of

it,and under what cover its walls afforded from

the'artillery of the town, which ceased not all

night to pound away at the lost redoubt.
The cacadores-seven hundred in all-toiled

with a willunder shot and shell, and when day

broke a trench three feet deep and four feel

wide had been opened and pushed for no less

than six hundred yards toward the town: Next

night the Portuguese were replaced by the First

Division which had been marched over the

A^guela. While the Light Division cooked and

enjoyed itself on Mount Tesson. the others had

to cross and recross the river between their

work and their quarters, and Ifear that we

took their misfortunes philosophically, feeling

that our luck was deserved. To be sure. Ihad

been taken from my company and relegated to

the band, but during the twelve days the siege

lasted there was always a call for boys to watch

the explosions from the town and warn the

workmen when a shell was coming, and. on the

whole since Ciudad Rodrigo contained plenty

of ammunition and did not spare it,Ienjoyed

myself amazingly.

On the night of the nth, while the First Di-

vision log at the trenches, our men helped with

the building of three counter batteries a little

ahead of the convent, and because the French
guns began to make our hilluncomfortable we

shifted camp and laid a shallow trench from it.

along which we could steal to work under fair

cover On the 10th the Fourth Division took over

the eiege trenches, and on the 11th the Third

Division relieved; on the I2tfa came our turn.

The day breaking with a thick fog. Lord Wel-

lington- determined to profit by it and hurry on

the digging, which the bitter frost was now mis-

erably impeding. To him. or to some one. it oc-

cur-ed that by scooping pit* in front of the

trenches our riflemen (the 95th) might give eaae

"Ah, be quJet with ye." answered an Irish

voice: "and the fun not ten minutes old!"

"He's done it.Isay! Whist now, see yonder

—there's Elder going down with his Greasers.

Heb? What did Itell you?"
\u25a0

sftence In the ranks!" commanded an offi-

cer, but his ow:i voice shook with excitement,

and we read that he believed the news to be-

"Glory be'" cried f=om- one, "the old man's

done it! The Johnnies wouldn't be shelling

their own works."

T.v m^n grounded arms and waited, their
risinp like a fog on the frozen air. Their

two tall ranks made a wall before us. shutting

out all view of the llsrhts in the valley. The

thort or supernumerary line of non-commis-
sioned officers on our right stood motionless as a

row of Ftatues.
*

Suddenly a rocket shot up from below, arched

Its trail of 'lishi, and exploded; and on the in-
stant the whole vali^y answered and exploded

js. Between the detonations a cheer rang

up The hillside and was drowned in the noise of
try

—
as under a crackle of lauphter. For-

g discipline. Icrawled forward three paces

and tried to peer between the leps of the rank

in front, but was haled back by the ear and

y cursed. The musketry crackled on

without intermission. Away in Ciudad Rodrigo

the walls seemed to open and vomit fireworks,

BheJl after shell curving up and dropping into

the valley.

"But how the doose do you come here?" he
went on, mistaking me in the darkness, Isup-

•' the youngsters in the band.
'Shut your head, bugler," commanded a cor-

tose or, my right.

enough, at 8 o'clock, we formed up by

companies and were marched over the dark

f the hiil and a short way down it in face
o? the lights of Ciudad Rodrigo. Right below

us on our left shone a detached light. We our-
\u25a0ehwa showed none. The word for silence In the

ranks had been given at starting, and the cap-

:-poke in the lowest of voices as they drew

their companies together In battalions. The
lightcavalry having been withdrawn, we found
ourselves on the extreme left flank, parted by a
f^w yards only from another dark mass of men
—the 43d. as a tallish young bugler whispered

close beside me.

. yes, we'll see it fa?t enough. Ireckon
they won't go so far as to grudge us free seats
for the show."

Idid not. very clearly. "Is th^re to be an
. to-night?" Iasked. "And sha'n't we

e\*»n see it?"

"Ay—grenadiers and Number 4. Why not?
It's cruel h;-rd."

1 asked, in my ignorance what was happen-
Ify neighbor turned to me with a grin \u25a0

"Happening'? Why. you've a-lost your chance
that's all. Here you are,

for twpmy-four hours by the
of Heaven and the sergeant's contrivance,

. -• every one's forgot you and because,
.. ipiiens. for twenty-four hours there's no
g (ranted. To-morrow you'llbe found out

and sent lurk to the band, where there's five
liting for your shoes. And

the bandmaster^] cuff your head every day for
tv before you get such another chance.

is. If Number 4 Company had been
\u25a1 for to-night, by to-morrow you'd have

blown th*- charge, and half the drummers in the
regiment would be blacking your eyes out of

Be

"Iain't saying nothing against the bobs. But
what's the matter with us. I'd like to know?
Why Number ;'. apain? rgh. it makes me sick!"

"Our fun'll come later, lads." said the aer-
oherrful'y. "When you reach my years

you'll have learned to wait. Now, if you'd

asked me. I'd have chosen the grenadiers;
they're • ; as good as a light company
for th'.s work."

"Blasted favoritism!" swore the man next
to me. "Ain't there no other battalion com-
pany in the regiment, that Number 3's been
I•:. ked for special twice now in four days?"

"The major's sweet on 'em. that's why,"
snarled ano-h^r.

"LightCompany and Number 3." he was an-
nouncing.

sv. at once too shy to ask rjueptions and
too sleepy to listen attentively. Here was war.
2 told myself, and Iwas in it. To be sure. I
had not yet seen a shot fired and

—
save for the

infrequent boom of a gun beyond the hill—l
ia-.d heard none: and yet all my ideas of war
were undergoing a change. My uppermost

e<.nse
—

odd as it may sf-em
—

was one of infinite
jiiotection. It seemed Impossible that, with all

these cheerful men al>out mt, jokingand shear-

ing.Icould come to much harm. It surprised

me. .after my months of yearning and weeks of
iraiEpins to reach this army, to discover how
little my. presence was regarded even in my
own regiment The men took me for granted.

tfkins iiO Questions. Imight have strolled in
t:j>on them out cf nowhere, with my hands in
my pockets. And the officers, it appeared, were
*T-aliy incurious. Captain L/O~khart com-
manding the company, had scarcely Snag; me a
]<x»k. The colonel Ihad nor seen; the adjutant

had dismissed me to the devil; and Archibald
PUnlimxnon had treated me as Ihave told. All
this indifference contained much comfort. Ibe—
?&r. to understand the restfulness of a great
ftrany—a ciiaracteristlc left clean out of account
Ir, a boy'? imaginings, who thSnks of war as a
aeries of combats and brilliant personal efforts,
*t once far more- glorious and more terrifying
'-

bo Idreamed, secure, until awakened by my
comrades' voices lifted all together and all ex-
citedly questioning Sergeant Henderson, whose
fcead and shoulders intruded through the flap-

\u25a0

» bents to i

» Itdoes not ta-
t. \u25a0

\u25a0
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He swung slowly on his heel and left me, at a

pace almost as listless as his voice. Ifelthurt.
nboiled. To be sure, he was an officer now,

end Ia small bugler: still, without compromis-

ing himself, he might (I f'It) have spoken more

loudly.

- .
f. in our
«

Bd.
\u25a0 L "But are you well.

I

"What does itmean?" Iasked.
"It means that we've done with cold baths.

my son, and may leave
rem to the other divi-

sions. What else it means you'll discover be-

fore you sleep." He glanced up at the ridge,

toward which at a dozen different points our

F^ntries were creeping— some of them escorted

fey knots cf officers— and ducking low as they

reared the sky line.
"Mar Igo down and watch?" T asked asrain,

j>o!r.tir.g at the plateau; forIwas young enough

io find all operations of war amusing.

•\u25a0Ay—if you won't get in the way nd trip

ever the peps- I"31 bp doTvn there myself by-'n-

fcjy with a. fatigue party."
Ileft him and strolled down the hill. The

tnomir.g air was cold and the turf, here on the

north s'.3e of the hill, frozen under foot. But

3 felt neither hunger nor weariness. Here was

Ut-ar. ar,d I-was init!
As Idrew near the plateau a young officer

came walking across it and. halting beside the

quartermaster, held him in talk for a minute.

31c wore the collar .of his greatcoat turned up

high about his ears, but Irecognized him at

price. It was Archibald Plinlimmon.
Leaving The quartermaster, he strolled toward

|he edge of the plateau, hard by where Istood:
baited again, and gazed down through his field-

glasses upon the muleteers unloading beneath

•us: but by-and-by closed his glasses witha snap

end. facing round, was aware of me.
"Hullo:" said he, as Isaluted: but his voice

vcas listless, and Ithought him looking wretch-

edly iIL "Tou're in Number Four •ipany,

ere you not? Iheard that you'd joined."

It"struck me that at least he might have

EtnDed and seemed glad to welcome me. He

did Indeed seem inclined to say something more.
but hesitated and fumbled as he slipped back

the glasses into their rase.

CHAPTER XXII-

ON THE GREATER TESSOX.

Iterned for a look behind us and belovr. At

the foot of the slope, where daylight had just

began to touch the dark shadows, stood a line

cf mule?, animals scarcely taller than the loads

They carried, which a crowd of Portuguese had

Elready begun to unpack: and already, on a

rlateau to the left of us, half a dozen markers.

-with a quartermaster, were mapping out a camp

for the r.2d. They went to work so deliberately.

kr.d took such careful measurements with their

Img tapes, that even a tyro could no longer mis-

tnke this for an ordinary halt.
Ilooked at Sergeant Henderson. "Word had

just been given to the ranks to "stand easy,"

end he returned my look with a humorous -wink.

•'That'll do. eh?" He nodded toward the

markers.

And now on the white curtain n small hoy pprinjrs

into life AU.houph he lead-? only a photographic
existence, the lad -hows that he is very much

akin to the fl:'.Ph an.! blood variety. The picture Is

entitled "Spilled Milk." A plane;; at the grimaces

and antics of the boy would seem to show lh':"

could be no other kind of milk when he was around.

The imp runs up tv a front door and pounds

Favagely with an old fashioned brass knocker. A

weazen faced womr.n opens the doo-. but the imp

is pore \s the housewife withdraws her head a
milkman appears. He. seta down a huge pall of

milk on the steps and pounds innocently with the

knocker The door opens with such suddenness

that a small girl in th* front row ..It is

now the husband who springs into view with hair
or, end a face contracted with rage and sleeves

rolled up for a fight. -He lands such \u25a0 blow on the

milkman's neck that the poor wretch doubles up

under the concussion. The two grapple, only to

fall headlong over the milk can and go sprawling

Into the white torrent. The two are still flounder-

Ing on the Inundated sidewalk as the picture finally

vanishes.
Then come other scenes of comedy and tragedy.

Long narrow coils of film are unwound from the
bobbins of the kinetoseope-, and their thousands of

little pictures are flashed on the screen so rapidly

that all blend into a single pantomime.

But while the spectator laughs at the ludicrous
adventures of these actors

''''
actresses of the

limelight,he inwardly wonders from what strange

\u25a0enrol they come. Who are these performers in

real life he asks himself. How can they survive
such blows and kicks and burns and scald*? Are
they a sort of salamander tor whojß fleiUier flaoU
nor fire baa ftpjr UK2&~

Th« tim« has come in the vaudeville perform-

ance for the moving pirtures. The ek?tch. -Is

Marriaj a Failure.- has had its inevitable "recon-

ciliation- and kiss ami makeup conclusion. The

comody acrobats have tumbled themsplv^s off the
stag". Dorothy and DoUy. thf> "Two Queens of

Music
"

have sung and smiled and kicked and

danced away into the win~s. The magician with

a name from Hindostan and a dross suit from

Slxth-av< has hatched out chickens from the
depths of his eo.-ittail rockets, and then disappeared

himsnlf. The house i.< dark.
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