
only his soul, but apparently his Ntly as well, tor

that, dead or alive, there w.i> iu> trace.
(

.
The police were very Mire he was lying "!U\"\T

that he would eventually X- caught boorunig •£-ocean steamer or otherwise socking to r.i.i».e

escape to alien shores. . t
A picture of a commonplace looting man wlti-_,_

small Mack mustache and prctr.ir.cn: ears cow
pleted the familiar story, and Isighed as Irea*^S
offer of the enterprising newspaper to present b»

hundred dollars t.» his capturer. 1smiled %rl l̂i
to myself, and thought it would be harde* to p^
the man who did not !<»'k tike this average cttß*"
than to discover hu» counterpart. Invohicturuj w

ONE night a little more than three
years ago as 1 was stepping

rather hastily into a New York train,
there occurred a very slight incident
which led to larger consequences. My
foot caught in my skirt, and involun-
tarilyIuttered the wordless exclama-
tion of annoyance that the occasion
seemed to warrant. Lookingup sud-
denly, my eyes met the rather pierc-
ing gaze of a short, dark, ordinary
looking man of middle age. He was
by ii. means noticeable, yet his face
made an impression on me not alto-
gether agreeable. Isettled myself in
the dusty plush seal of the car, and,
having no book with which to while
away the time till we should reach
the metropolis, Iopened my paper.

A woman traveling alone "is likely
to be the conversational victim of
other feminine wanderers, certainly
no one of the opposite sex would feel
tempted tomolest me, austere looking
female that 1 was, wearing portentousspectacles and swathed in a black
automobile veil which served as .i
bandage for my asthmatic throat.
Iregarded the newspaper as a pro-

tection, a si^n that Idid not wish
to be disturbed, —

and trusted that ii
might be \u25a0\u25a0•• interpreted by a restlesslooking woman on the seat aero the
aisle. 1 instantly became absorbed ina paragraph containing a story with
which th,- morning papers had beentilled concerning the disappearance
from Albany of one Daniel M Bailey, the treasurerot se\eral charitable institutions in that city

1 he day before he had apparently started for hisdown town officers usual; but he never arrivedthere, nor cull his astonished and alarmed wifegive any explanation of his whereabouts Imme-diate investigations of the fund.-, intrusted to himrevealed a shortage of titty thousand dollars. Thethefts from the treasury had extended over a period
V iT"vVV months -""l the indications wen! thatH^l^. ike so manj ot his predecessors, successfuland unsuccessful, had intended to be me reh a bor-rower and had ended by becoming a th • Themaelstorm ol .peculation had sucked him "in. not

ON THE TRAIN
By W^ilmot Price

'
le life, an unfi »r1 i \u25a0 : \u25a0 mind
1 wi \u25a0nil not mention ex t for 1 ...

soon after the great victory at Colei
dear <>n the days imme liately 1
important engagement of the a

n the enemy back into Ladysn I

loss to then;, 1 had de\ >ted much ci

the Cener.il> to rush the town, wh:
kad practically no defenses and n

I \u25a0

\u25a0 ;uch talk V..1-. -i >nsense. 1! \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 v
.- \u25a0

\u25a0 his kind,
wesat on the hills, and smoked >ur |

;hots, the British strunj

town and c< impleted strong
that < General Er

1, or pretended to, that :r: r vv •.-

uon.
'

The Gener '1 ann ma c I
lor 1 •

. and sent m
commandos to im [v

• for action, we answered
re Krasmus had miscal \u25a0

thought that the burghers would noi nance
an attempt bo rush the town it 1

c would thus g tin ere
I had been agreed that the men were I\u25a0

; . - position • it three \u25a0'\u25a0 lock >n 1 1
January " but during the night Gener

out countermanding orders, I
ever, to have the Free Staters, I !

tiie Pretoria town boys notified tl ii
Dflf Ihad been dire< ted to take m\

field guns, to a small hill in froni
fortifications on an elevati Ladysmil
t . the north At the first glow of lighi the V

c>f the Free Staters began to ;>o;> ay to the west

of vis. and out in fi i>t un ler I

defenses of the British, we heard th<
Pretoria town !••\u25a0•.

-
V

sacrificed 1 I \u25a0 lapses of a faiuou
To giVe them as much protection i- ;

opened on the fortifications with our four i i

and almost at the same instant the guns on Bui
Lombard Kop, and Pepworth Hill beg v
We saw about one hundred and fift\
boys, reckless in their courage, tl
stone wall that was the chief i.v tor in the defensive
works at this point, and saw . -m fall
back with bufiel » in . under
took refuge in a depression about oni I yards
fnun the British firing line, upon which we con-
centrated our shells.

For hours the artillery duel continued I les-
patched a note to General Erasmus wil
t trmation that ifhe would send us reinf< >rcemi

could successfully storm the I >ns, which
would give us a commanding position in 1 v \u25a0\u25a0:'.! in
all probability bring about the immediate surren ler
of Ladysmith Bui the General, instead oi
forward with his large force, weni

'
le A

furious gale of rain and hail arose i
i!'m in,and under c< »ver of thi^ the Pretoria t >w n boys
nude a run for life. Somewhat latei
seeing that our ta-.k was hopeless, i

There was no singing along the I .
night, because fifty-five of our men were dead and
one hundred and thirty-five were badly woun le i.

The Colonel's Youthful Aide
"^^"Y messenger to Genera] Era I been
iVI Willie Smith, aged twelve Ihad
because he was too small to shoot a gun, an 1 also
because knew that there was no man in m
mand who was more likely to reach
There were many things that t '\u25a0.\u25a0*
iunderstand, and one of these was fear When I

intrusted him with the errand to ! le dug
\u25a0 \u25a0Is into his horse and rode off furious!

all the abandon of a born cava And here-
turned too, like a y< iung w hirlw md, smiling sai
ally when he told me that the General had n
ii'>te, had crumpled it up, and said their «aa 11

•. reply.
During most of my rides Willie v .i .̂.• mj side, and

he held shells and bullets in sm h .\u25a0 >ne of
my chief worries was that he would be kil
wounded. 1had taken a lil
1 saw him. a very dirty littleiI

: the train that had brought my men and me
down to the Natal border He had ridden from
Johannesburg on the trucks beneath i v
clapped him on the back, with a laugh,
at once appointed himself a membei oi m>
Igot him a horse and a revolver, and we w
many fighuj i jether. After the war one
friend

-
!mci in Johannesburg

"Hello, Willie!" Iexclaimed withgi
"You're looking fine. What are you doing I
days?"

\u25a0\u25a0 I'm a jockey now,' rei boy, looking up
at me proudly. "I'mriding ii here.""

Making on >ne) . 1 uppi •

Willie grinned and pulled froi . :.;,,., kel
a rollof lulls thai wa almost I small

\u25a0

i hold. "\u25a0 There's fifty pound i
"

he
announced, tapping the roll witl
about to pal it away again, when be tl |
somel hing and glanced uj>at me

'\u25a0 .Need SI ime mi ine\ , ( A •':

r hat Happened at Spmii K.ip
gl I to return to the froni I i We

In ard thai General Buller, having given up hope
Rivei at Colen i»j m 1 man hing

directly to the relief oi the town, ha I

as a single man. the commando turr.-_- 1. \u25a0.\u25a0.;:*; shous.
and went climbing up again. Hind' in danced intie
sunlight on the crest to give them assurance tha:
the planting of the flag was not an Er.gUsh trick.
and they swarmed again upon the flat, jxnpei
across the dead in the trenches, and, gaining tie
opposite slope, poured hot volley- !v.r. a: the:':*
who. throwing away accoutrements as they ran, Ten

straining across the valley. I* was now thatoir
batteries began to play their par:. We opened:
raking side tire upon the riving host. Bullets ;c:

shells swept the plain !:ke gusts .\u25a0: hail, and anr
the battle, when we were requested by Generi
Buller to bury his dead and send the ':>:\u25a0! to bin:.Ie
put into graves where they lay on the plain ard
hillside twelve hundred British' sol iicr-;. OiS" less
was fiftykilled and one hundred and twenty -.vounded

When Buller Realized His Error

OWE more the British army dragged its wearj
length back to its old position behind Colenso.

and here, where General Buller had ojrportuartrfa
meditation, he finallyrealized, as Ihad long teare:
he would, that he had made a mistake in attempts?

to relieve Ladysmith from the west, but should have
gone to the east. In this directi :: our hue ot

"defense was weakest. Langwani 11.'.'. was the rea.
key to our position, and in a desperate assaaft tr.e

British took it. Our extreme left wa.s turtiea

There Buller hurled his hordes or. P:eters H:IL0:

Groblers Kloof, and the other elevations that loomed
up on the way to Ladysmith. Time after ti:r.e hi
regiments were beaten back, losing hundreds a: eac~
repulse; but he was desperate now, and sacn-cea
without scruple his Irish infantry, which always led
each fresh attack. Day and night the heavy Lyddia
shells pounded our positions ort the h:'.ls. tearing 02
their very tops, and every morning we had to drive
back storming forces that outnumbered us rwenty-

five to one. For ten days the K«ers undenrttl fin
strain, lying without relief and with little food 12
trenches halt tilled with mud and water.

It was on February 27 we heard tha: Generi.
Cronje. with his enrlre army, ha :surrendered to

Lord Roberts at Paardeberg in the Orange Free
State. This bad news, coming on top of our«h^tion from ten days' incessant fighting with a torje
overwhelmingly superior, was too much tor events
strong spirit of'the Boers, and the hills that hadwß
so valiantly defended were reluctantly abaadsnes
The next day Ladysmith was relieved, and. wifllw
our big guns' and a line of wagons fifteen nv.!eslo"£
we went trailing across the veldt i the norths-
defensive positions in the Biggarsberg JlonatxaS.
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army some twelve miles up the stream and camped
behind a high ridge thai commanded all the hills
on our side of the river. Since these Us, with the
exception of the river itself, presented the only
obstacle to a triumphant march into Ladysmith, it
now became our task to fortify them.

It was after five days ofendeavor to drive us from
ourpositions withshell tire that General Buller turned
his attention to Spion X \u25a0•\u25a0 a hill that rose from the
plain like a great cone with the top sawed off flat.
This hill was somewhat to the north of the position
of the British, and they had been so busy bombar-
ding us that they had 'neglected it, with the result
that General Botha had posted a small force there.

During the night of January 23 some two thou-
sand British crawled across the valley, and at day-
light in the morning went storming up the steep
.slope, driving from their trenches the handful of
Boer defenders. While they were exulting in this
success, another small band of Boers, about ninety
men of the Carolina commando, stealthily climbed
the hillside, and. reaching the flat top. poured from
the rear a sudden an I rapid rifle fire into the men in
the trenches. The latter fought back with valor;

but more Boers kept joining their comrades on the
tie plateau. Although less than live hundred

gained the height, the British evidently thought
the whole Boer army was upon them; for they sud-
denly began to climb out of the trenches, in which,
by the way. they left their dead three deep.

This was a panic-stricken retreat; but the Boers,
realizing the danger of their position in view of the
vastly stronger force of the enemy, thought it was
a flanking movement, and so they likewise began to
run. Both sides were in such a hurry to get away
that there was little looking back on the part of
either, and each was soon hidden from the other on
the opposite side of the hill. The result was the
remarkable situation of two opposing forces fleeing
in terror from each other.

Bui there were three Boers. Captain Jack Hindon,
Heinrich Slegkampt and Charlie Roos, who began
to think, after they had got about halfway dowrl
the slope, that the enemy might not be inpursuit
after all. Hindon imparted this idea to his two
friends, who were close beside him, and asked them
to return up the hill withhim to take a look around.
With the rest of the command still running, they
went back on their hands and knees, and. reaching
the flat top, found it bare of all but dead and
wounded men Captain Hindon had a Boer flag
with him, and this he planted high among the
rocks. Pausing at the foot of the hill, the commando
saw their emblem in the breeze high above them.

They gazed at it inastonishment, and then, almost

.-


