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'MANY CHILDREN
VS. ONE OR TWO

Large Families a Luxury Demanding Large Means — Childless
Couples Long for Missing Companionship in Decline of Life—
Selfishness Chief Obstacle to Large Families.

BY MRS. VIRGINIA VAN DE WATER
Copyright, 1904, by Joseph B. Bowles.

At a woman’s lunch the other day
the question arose as to what would
be the special luxury in which each
person present would indulge had she
unlimited means. The answers were
various, some saying travel, others en-
‘tertaining, others numerous pictures,
books and bric-a-brac. One woman
who had said little during the con-
troversy was at last addressed, and
replled by saying that she had not
spoken before, as she knew none of
those present would agree with her.

“For,” she said, flushing shyly, “my

desire would be for a large family of !

children whom I could have flnely

educated and to whom I could give |

all the advantages I would want my
boys and girls to have.”

Her remark was greeted with a
murmur of surprise and dissent.

“Do you really mean that?” asked
one woman, incredulously.

“Indeed I do,” was the calm reply.
“To my way of thinking there Is no
greater happiness than for a woman
to be surrounded by a number of chil-

dren, with the means to do them
Jjustice.”
- Ah, there's the rub. Surely ’'tls, a

pity that the dollar mark must shine
thru everything as It does, an ugly
birth scar on the face of nature.

In many cases, howaver, it is not
'the thought of the present expense
of children, or the thought of what
they will cost during the first few
vears of their life, that causes people
o wish to have small families. It s
rather the dread lest, when the young
people are old enough to enter col-
lege, there will not be the finances

necessary to the completion of their |

education. It would be well for those
who argue thus to remember
in this country of ours few people
have, during the flrst years of mar-
riage, the money that is thelrs twen-
1y years later. Kach of us knows
married couples who at 25 were poor,
and who at 60 are considered weal-
thy. I have in mind one man and
woman who were so poor during the
first yvears of their married life that
the wife did all her own work, in-
cluding the washing and {roning. Her
husband !s now worth several mlil-
llons. In thelr early married life they
felt that they could afford but one
child. He was born and died. Now
they look with envious eyes at parents
of large familles. 8 They have the
means, without which they felt they
should not have children. But they
have not the children.

I would not have anyone imagine
that I advocate the bringing into the
world of more little ones than one
can, at the time, feed and clothe.
But I do hold that, when parents
are abundantly able to provide for
their children during childhood, they
make a mistake in insisting that at
birth there must be on hand the
money with which to send the new-
born baby thru college and set him
up in the business or profession he
may choose.

A refutation of the theory that the
only reason that American parents
have small famillee is lack of funds
lles in the fact that it is the wealthy
and well-to-do parents who have few
children,

Let us look the matter plainly in
the face and announce that parents
have no more right to indulge in
numbers of children—erowding into
lthe nursery in swift succession, taking
'tnore money than the parents have,
’rna‘kinx the payment of just debts im-
possible, and sapping the courage of
the father, and the strength of the
|mother—than they have to purchase
'houses and lands for which they can-

that |

not pay. But, when parents can buy
luxuries that are not necessities, and
can indulge their personal whims and
wishes, surely children have a right to
be. To bear and rear children is one
of the chlef alms of woman's exist-
ence, and until she has born a child
she has not lived up to the purpose of
her being, and hers 18 not a full, round
life.

The obstacle that stands in the way
of large familles to-day is the bug-
bear that we may as well call by its
right name—selfishness. And it is the
woman's selfishness, Surely, she
pleads—and with reason on her side—
she is the one to be considered, as.it
is upon her, not upon the husband,
that the burden of bearing, nursing
and caring for the children comes.
And the American husband, noted
over the world for his consideration
for his wife's wishes, declares that
she shall have her own way in this
matter.

It is to be doubted if there lives a
true, manly husband who does not, in
the depths of his soul, wish for a
child. 1If, then, the wife loves him,
she should try to lay her selfish wishes
aside to some extent for his sake. If
she does not love her husband, surely
the one thing that could make life
tolerable would be the love of a child.

Viewed from a practical standpoint,
few other investments pay as do chil-
dren. It is also true that four chil-
dren are little more actual trouble
|than are two, and that the additional
trouble is compensated for in the
pleasure they bring by their compan-
ionship in their childhood, and their
protection as well as companionship
in the years to come—when the
parents begin to feel that they need
strong young arms about them. It
you would know what a childless
home means—imagine the Christmas
season without the little ones. And
look for just one sad moment at the
home from which an only child has
been taken, and then ask if one child
is more a blessing than many. That
one gone, what is left but years in
which the arms must be empty and
the hearts must ache?

Yes, there is something worse—
infinitely worse to those who know
! what is really worth while, than a
' family of many little ones—and that is
a family without any children. It js
not less pitiable because the parents
are lIgnorant of what they miss.
When old age and loneliness approach,
they will know. If God has denied
them offspring, may he comfort them:
if they blindly deny themselves God's
greatest blessings—may He still pity
them, for they know not what they
do!

A BUSINESS PROPOSITION.

“Say, Dutchy, If yer'll cut me hair
ter nuthin’ I'll let yer sell de locks ter
dese ladies at yer own price.”

P-TO-THE-MINUTE
FASHIONS . . ...

A Daily Hint of Practical Value
to Journal Readers of the
Fair Sex.

The fashion plctures glven daily in
this department are eminently pr:ctl-
cal, and.the garments pictured can be
reproduced easily from the paper
patterns, which may be obtained at
trifling cost thru The Journal. The
models are all in good style, pretty and
original in effect and not to elaborate
flor the ambitious amateur to repro-

uce.
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SECTIONAL PETTICOAT 4635.
Perforated for Round Lenpth.

The petticoat made with detachable
flounce has many advantagés, It al-
lows the use of clinglng materials
above the knees, where such are de-
sirable, and of silk or any .preferred
fabric below. It makes possible the
snug habit back in combination with a
generously flared flounce. Withal it
is economical as one upper portion can
be made to serve for several flounces,
8o allowing change of color and ap-
pearance With the minimum of cost,
or of several washable flounces to one

WEATHER PREDICTIONS
~ FOR THE NORTHWEST

year ago, 26 degrees.
northerly winds.

tion to-night; fresh northerly winds.
moderating Tuesday; variable winds.

Tuesday; variable winds.

below in most of Minnesota,

this point since Nowv. 1, 1891.
missing.

skirt, the flounces always being the

-

£2 to 34 waist.

perishable portion. This very excel-
lent model combines stockinette with
taffeta, but varlous combinations can
be made or silk, mohair, cambric or
any other skirting material can be
used; or, again, the skirt can be made
suitable for the thinnest gowns by the
additlon of a straight flounce of plisse
s:}ﬁ or net over the circular one of
silk.

The petticoat consists of skirt,
flounce and band. The skirt is cut in
five gores and Is without fuiness at the
back. The placket is made at the left
front seam and the upper edge can be
finished with a belt or cut in dip out-
line and wunderfaced as preferred.
Both the band and the flounce are cir-
cular, the former slightly, the latter
generously and at the edge of the
flounce is a narrow gathered frill.

The quantity of material required for the me-

dium size i= for skirt 214 yards 21 or 115 yards
6 Inches wide; for flounce and band, 614 yards
21 or 3% yards 26 inches wide.
The pattern, 4635. s cut In sizes for a 22, 24,
26, 28, 30, 32 and 34-lnch walst measure,
In ordering pattern fill in
coupon.
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PATTERN NO.......
Size
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CAUTION—Be careful to give cor-
rect number and size of patterns
wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34,
86 or whatever it may be. When in
walst measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever
it may be. 'When misses’ or child's
pattern, write only the flgure repre-
senting the age. It is not necessary to
write “‘inches” or “years.”
Patterns of this garment will be sent
postpaid on receipt of 10 cents. Be
sure and mention number of pattern.
Address

PAPER PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
JOURNAL, MINNEAPOLIS.
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Port Arthur
Marquette ..
Green” Bay .
Milwankee .
Duluth .....
Houghton
Battleford,
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For Minneapolis and Vicinity: Fair to-night and Tuesday; continued cold.

Weather Now and Then—Minimum temperature to-day, —34 degrees; a

Minnesota and Wisconsin—Fair to-night and Tuesday;

Iowa—Generally fair to-night and Tuesday, except snow flurries in south-
east portion to-night; continued cold,

- with colder
North and South Dakota—Generally fair to-night and Tuesday; probably
Montana—Generally fair to-night and Tuesday;

Upper. Mlchlgnn-—-ﬁeneral_ly fair to-night and Tuesday;
| with colder in east portion to-night; brisk northwest winds,

. WEATHER CONDITIONS.

The temperatures continue very low in the region between the lakes and

the Rocky mountains, -this morning’s temperatures being below 30 degrees
t eastern and central North Dakota, Manitoba and
the eastern portions of Assinibola and Saskatchewan. !
temperature of 33.2 degrees below was the.lowest temperature recorded at
Many reports In the ‘east, south and west are

—T. 8. OUTRAM, Section Director.

- MINIMUM TEMPERATURES.
Observations taken at 8 a. m., seventy-fiftth meridian time,
temperatures in last twenty-four hours:

continued cold;

in extreme southeast por-

warmer in east portion

continued cold,

Yesterday’s minimum

Minimum

Medicine Hat, Assinibola .,
Minnedosg, Man ......... .
Prince Alhert, Saskatchewan
Swift L‘urﬂillst. Asslnlboia
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“Wonder what people are leaving

thelr pocketbooks lying areund for?
This isn’t April 1st., -

ON THE “L”

“What's the fare, mister?”
“Five cents. Buy your ticket a'
the window and drop It in the box.,”
“Yes, but where do | get my bag
qage checked.”

o)) &CM.P?“‘\‘ i
“Lgok here, you old fraud; that
nurse you sold me Is blind as a bat.’

“Waeil, weolll Alnt it funny I never
found that out? Ye see | allus used to
drive him after dark, an’ then ha
could ses as good as any other hoss.”

 GENEROUS. .

“That's the seventh time youwve
watered that plant to-day, Maria, and
the florist said twice a week vould
be enough.”

“Yes, | know, John; but ' can't bear
to be 'so stingy when water is so
cheap.” =~ - LER e

will it stop?”’

stopping of wateh in hours and

" must be
. ing. .
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In response to many requests The Journal announces a watch
contest for this week exclusively for ladies.
_ - The prize is a lady’s gold chatelaine watch and pin with a fine
American- movement, with the latest art nouveau finish, a wateh
that any lady can be proud of.
windows of S. Jacobs & Co., Jewelers, 518-520 Nicollet avenue.

The watch will be wound and started at 9 a. m., Thursday,
Jan, 28, and allowed to run down. Now, the question is, ““When

The ladies who wish to try for the watch will only have to
sead in an estimate of the time the watch will stop, The lady who
comes nearest to the time the watch stops will get the watch. In
case of ties the first estimate received will get the watch.

The announcement of the result will appear on The Journal’s
Want Page Saturday evening,

m., on Sunday’’; ‘“3:01 a. m., on Saturday,’’ ete. All estimates
in the office of The Journal by 8:30 o’clock, Friday morn-

No payment or condition of any kind is attached to this mat-
ter, except oxly one estimate from a person will be allowed.
Use this coupon and mail or send to Watch Editor, The Jour-

It is on exhibition in the show

Estimates must state time of
minutes. For example: ‘‘8:11 p.

Watch Editor, The Journal

I estimate the watch will étop at......a m.
'Or......p- ml...IOOl‘...odW.. I

NamEIl!...l.....’.-...'.’.l..l‘.‘.....
(Bign your name in full.)

.-_.Addfess..........'.-;2';-;...,.94-....,,.,,..
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Lesssnes

of her population in the field, Japan
416, France 370, Germany 310, the
United States 112; but the latter num-
ber can be wonderfully augmented
in a mighty short time. Just try.it.

‘We eat 20 per cent more bread in
winter than we do in summer,

._-. - == B e e R R
In the event of war Russia 1s pre- Andrew Carnegie has endow«i
pared to place 220 out of every 1,000/ 1,000 libraries. The aggregate of his

benefactions in that Iline reaches
something like $90,000,000. He must
have read a lot to become smart
enough to be able to give away that
much meney.

s

In. Finland thunder storms are
wholly unknown.

A LITTLE TRAITOR

A War Time Comedy

With a Tragic Interlude.

[

TO THE SOUTH

BY CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY

Author of ‘“The Bishop,”’ The Southerners,’”’ *““Woven With the Ship,”” ‘‘Hohenzollern,’”’ *‘‘Bor-
der Fights and Fighters,” ‘A Doctor of Philosophy,”” *‘Sir Henry Morgan, Buccaneer,” Eto.

Copyright, 1603,
by T. 0, McClure.

CHAPTER VIL

A Miserable Palr and a Miserable

Night,

Sempland's mind was in a fearful
turmoil. It had all come so0 suddenly
and unexpectedly upon him that as
vet he hardly realized the gravity of
his situation, altho It could scarcely
he worse. He was under arrest and
in confilnement, facing such eserlous
charges as neglect of duty, disobedi-
ence of orders, treason, cowardice!
As to these last, he was so conscious
of his loyalty and intrepidity that they
did not worry him so much as they
might have done. The other things
were bad enough, but surely, surely,
no one could ever belleve him either
a traitor or a coward!

His mind did not dwell on his own
situation as it might have done, either,
if it had not been for Fanny Glen. In-
stinctively he had stepped forward to
gather her in his arms when she faint-
ed before him on the wharf that night,
but he had been sternly waved back by
the general, and without belng given a
chance to learn anything about her
condition he had been hurried to head-
quarters and heavily guarded in the
room where he was to be held pend-
ing Beauregard's further pleasure. As
for Fanny Glen, altho Sempland
could not know it, the surgeon who
had been present had speedily revived
that young woman, a carriage had
been summoned, and she had been
taken home under the escort of one
of the staff officers.

Sempland was utterly unable to
athom her mysterious conduct. He
1ad thought upon it swiftly as he
could during those trying moments
which had been so filled with action,
but he had not had time, until in the
quiet and solitude of his confinement,
to give it any calm consideration, He
was at a loss to understand her ac-
tions.

' Was she a traitor to the south?
Did she think to prevent the loss of
the flagship of the federal fleet by
detaining him? That could not be,
ttm' if ever truth and sincerity shone
in & woman’'s face and were evinced
In a woman’s actions, they were in
Fanny Glen's appearance and life. Her

atriotism was unquestioned. That

¥pothesis must be dismissed at once.

Was it because she loved him so
that, fancying the expedition promised

this unfortunate method of preserv-
ing his lfe? He had been too
agitated In the strong room of her
house to realize as he held her that
in some mysterious way she was hap-
pPY being in his arms. His heart leaped
at the recollection. 8he had not
struggled. She had almost nestled
against him.

He could recall the clasp of her
arms, the kiss that she had given him,
the words that she had said! He was
almost sure that she loved him as he
thought of these things.

Yet—she had dsgraced him, dis-
honored him! That was not the act of
a loving woman. She had shown
herself possessed of a full measure of
womanly heraism and courage. She
knew exactly what was involved in
hiz fallure to carry out his orders.
How could she have done it? ‘Was
it all acting then? Did her kisses be-
tray him? Was she Indeed a traitor
—and to him? Yet—for whom?

There was Lacy—oh, had he repent-
ed after all. Had he wished to re-
sume the command he had so reluct-
antly surrendered? Had she heen a
party to any plan whereby the mat-
ter might be brought about? Was
he to be shamed and sacrificed for
Lacy's glory and honor by this wom-
an?  Perish the thought! Yet why
had she fainted on the wharf? Weas
it at the mention of Lacy's name?
Was she alarmed for his safety? If
that were the case why had she not
striven to restrain Lacy and allowed
him to go in his place?

Suddenly there flaghed into his
mind that there might be some one on
the Wabash whom she wished to
protect. Could that be the solution of
the mystery? No one knew anything
of her origin, but past history. Was
she faithful to the south, yet had she
a—a—1Ilover in the Unlon fleet? Was
she Indeed what he called her, a
heartless coquette? He could have
sworn from that brief moment when
he held her in his arms, when he
looked at her, that she loved him.
She had returned his kiss. Oh, had
she? Was it a dream? A play? To
deceive him? Great God, was he go-
ing mad!

Of only one thing was he certain.
He cdu'd n->ver discl-se to any one|
the cause of his failure to present
himself on the wharf in time. Wheth-
er she loved Lacy, or some one in the

certain death to him, she had taken

union fleet, made nd difference to his

love. He would love her till he died.
Ay, he would love her even in the face
of her treachery, her falthlessness—
everythingl He hated himself for
this, but it was true he could not
deny it.

And he would save her from the
consequences of her action at the cost
of his life—his honor, even. @ What
had he to live for, anyway, if she
were taken from him Death might
come. It' would come. He would
make no defense! It was quite with-
in the power of a court-martial
to order him.shot; and it was quite
within the power of a court-martial
to punish Fanny Glen, too, If he
fastened the culpability for his failure
upon her, perhaps not by death, but
certainly by disgrace and shame. The
city was under martial rule, General
Beauregard was supreme, No, he
could not expode her to that condem-
nation—he loved her too well. Yet
he wished that he could hate her,
as he paced up and down the long
room, stopping at the windows:
stare out Into the dark in the diree-
tion of the sea—where he should
have been if all had gone well.

He was too far away to hear the

explosion of the torpedo, which was.

muffled, because it took place under
water, but he could hear the batteries
of the ships as they opened on the
blockade runners and the . answer
from the forts, and he knew that
something 'had happened at any rate,
And his suspense as to that added to
his wretchedness.. Lacy had sup-
planted him and reabed the glory—
again. It was maddening. No one
came to bring him any word. The
general concluded to postpone his in-
quiry -until the next morning, and
Sempland paced the floor the night
long in a pitiable condition of wound-
ed love, blasted hope, shattered fame.

At home not far away, poor Fanny
Glen was even more miserable than
Rhett Sempland, for she had divined
—yes, as soon as the two men had
left her presence the afternoon before,
she had recognized the fact—that she
loved Sempland. Conviction had
grown upon her swiftly, and in those
moments when she was fearful that
he would succeed in his purpose, when
she had kept him a prisoner in her
home to prevent him from taking out
the David to try to hlow up the Wa-

to|

bash, she knew-.that she_ loved him.
When he had held“her in his'arms, in
that bold and successful effort to es-
cape, when he had strained her to his
breast, when he: ha@t kissed her—oh,
that kiss!-—the consclousness of her
passion overwhelmed her. The recol-
lection of it even fllled her with pas-
sionate tenderness, She had not been
afraid when he Had threatened her
with the pistol. .She could have died
easily then in his #rms, with his kiss
upon her ' lips,':‘§is- heart beating
against her own. “loved her! Noth-
ing else mattered for the moment.

She had endeavered to keep him a
prisoner. partly for-his: own sake, but
principally for -another ‘and greater
reason.- -She had -not thonght of dis-
grace or shame’ to Him. It had all
come so.swiftly...She had no time to
reflect at. all.-.Sh¥ had decided upon
impulse, but with one thought at first
—to save the union'ship. In her sud-
den alarm and anxlety she had not re-
alized that she  was playing a traitor's
part. Or if she had, she had done it
willingly in the bellief that the pun-
ishment would fall upon her, and that
he would be held blameless.

But for whatever reason she had
acted as she had, she had failed after
all, for another had taken Sempland’s
part, and the flagship, if the David
succeeded, was doomed. Her sacrifice
was unavailing. She had lost every-
thing, Sempland had shrunk away
from her when she had confronted
him and the general on the wharf;
and when she had recovered con-
sciousness he was gone. She could not
know his heart had gone out to her
lying -there and how they had hurried
him away from her prostrate figure.
He would nevar. forgive her—never!
she thought miserably. He was un-
der arrest now. What was that word
she had caught a8 she ran up? Cow-
ard! They would kill him, perhaps.
She had lost all—love, the ship, every-
thing! Lacy, too, was gone. He had
taken the boat out in Sempland’s
place. | Why had she not thought of
that possibility? And Re had loved
her, and he’ would never come back.
With a misery akin to Sempland's
she heard the bombardment which
proclaimed that something had hap-
pened. Had the flagship been blown
up? Nothing was left to her. She
would go to the general and tell the
truth in the morning, and then—he
would be free. They could punish
her and she could die. Well, death
would be welcome. "
Poor little Fanny Glen! She had
played, and played the fool exceed-
ingly—and she had lost on every
hand! 4 =4

" CHAPTER VNI

A Stubborn Proposition.
The general was always on the
alert and usually began‘his work with
the sun, and rarely did he stop with
the setting of it, .either. The next
morning, th,eretoiq, the was at his
headquarters at” unususlly early

hout, Fortune had favored him in that

tion of the lieutenant’s feelings the

;| that there is some explanation for it

one of the harbor patrol boats, mak-
ing a daring reconnoissance about
midnight, to discover if possible what
had happened to the David, had cap-
tured a whale boat from one of the
union ships,. bound on a similar er-
rand, and had brought her crew to,
the city. .. By questioning them Beau-
regard learned of the blowing up of
the Housatonic, and the almost cer-
tain loss of the torpedo boat. He was
sorry that he missed the Wabash
and the admiral, and intensely grieved
over the.  lack of any tidings from
the David or her men, which, how-
ever, caused him little surprise, but he
was glad, indeed, they had been so
brilliantly successful in eliminating
the magnificent new steam sloop-of-
war Housatonic from the force block-
ading them.

Incidentally he learned, with some
additional satisfaction that Admiral
Vernon was to be relieved of his com-
mand on account of illness and was
going north with his flagship in a
few days. The admiral had shown
himself so intensely enterprising and
pugnacious that Beauregard hoped
and expected that any change in op-
ponents would be for the betterment
of the situation from the southern
point of view. When he had digested
the important news of the morning,
he sent for his*prisoner of the night
before. The general had been very
indignant on the wharf, and justly so,
but he instinctively felt that there was
something in the situation, which, if
he could get at it, might relieve from |
the odium of his situation the young |
officer, whose family history, no less
than his personal character, absolute-
ly negatived the idea of cowardice or
treachery. ;

General Beauregard hoped that by
questioning him quietly, and calmly,
and by representing.to him the dread-
ful situation in which he found him-
self, that he might induce him to clear
up the mystery. He spoke to him
kindly, therefore,when he was ushered
Into the room and bade him be seated.
He marked with soldierly apprecia-

evidences of his sleepless night, the!
angulsh of his soul, in the haggard
look upon his face.

‘“Mr. Sempland,” he began with im-
pressive and deliberate gravity, care-
fully weighing his words that they
might make the deeper impression
upon the younger man, for whom he
felt profound pity, “vou bear one of
the noblest names in the common-
wealth. T knew your father and your
grandfather. They were men of the
highest courage and of unimpeachable
honor. Their devotion to the south
cannot be questioned. I grieve more
than I can say to find you in so
equivocal a position. I am convinced

and T ask you, not as your general,
but"as your friend, to disclose it to
me. :
“You called me a
gir.”

“In_the heat of my disappointment
and Merprise I did make use of that
term, sir. It was a mistake. I re-

coward lagt night,

mously. “I do not believe your failure
to take out the David arose from any
fear.,” -,
This ‘was a great concession indeed,
and Sempland was intensely relleved,
and an immense load was lifted from
his breast by the general's reassuring
words. g

“Sir, I thank you. I could have
borne anything than that.” .
“But, my boy,” continued the gen-
eral, .severély, ‘“‘you remember you
still lie wunder the imputation of
treachéery to the south, and you will

recognize readily that is-a scarcely
les: terrible accusation than the
other.” :

“General Beauregard, belleve me,
sir,” burst out Sempland impetuously,
“I pledge you my word of honor, I
am not a traitor to the south; I would
die for my country gladly If it would
do her service. I fully intended to
take out the David. I begged for the
detall and was thankful beyond meas-
ure to-you for giving it to me, I was
overwhelmed with anger and dismay
and horror at' my failure., I swear

| to'you, ‘si¥, by all that is good and true,

by everything holy, that it was not
my fault that I was not there—I—JI—
was detained.”

“Detalned? By whom?"

Sempland only bit his lip and looked
dumbly at the general.

“Come, my boy, I want to help
you,” said the veteran officer persua-
sively. “Who, or what, detained you?
Where were you detained? It must
have been some man—or was it a
woman? Tell me, and by heavens,
I'll make such an example of the trai-
tor as will never be forgotten in South
Carolina or the confederacy!”

“I cannot, sir.”

“Think! Your rank, your honor, it
may be your life, all depend upon
your answer! You are concealing
something from me. You do not an-
swer,” continued Beauregard keenly
scanning the face of the young man
standing before him in stubborn gsi-
lence. "I see that you are shielding
some one, sheltering some unworthy
person. Who is it?"”

Still no answer. The general's pa-
tience was gradually vanishing in the
face of such obstinacy. Yet he re-
strained his growing anger and con-
tinued his questioning.

“Where did you go after you left
me?i' .
“To my quarters, sir, to write a let-
ter.”
‘““Were you there all the time?”
“No, sir.”

‘“Where did you go after the letter
was written?”

No answer.

“Major Lacy said—'" began
general, changing his tactics.
“Did he tell you?” cried Sempland
in sudden alarm and great dismay.
“He knew then?” exclaimed the
general, triumphant in his clue. “No,
he didn’t tell. He will never tell now.
I have learned from a picket boat that
was captured last night by our pa-
trols, that nothing was seen of the
David after the explosion.” .
“Poor Lacy!” said Sempland. “Well,
sir, he dide the death of his ‘cholce.”
“Yes,” said Beauregard, “little in
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life became thl as the ending of it.”

A little silence fell between the two
in the room.

“And I might have been there,” said
Sempland at last. .

“I had rather see you dead, sir,
than in your present case,” com-
mented the general deftly.

“Yes, sir, and I'd rather be there
myself,” returned the 'young man,
“but I—I beg your pardon, general,
were theay successful?”

“In a measure. They missed the
Wabash, but blew up the Housa-
tonic.”

“Did the cotton ships get out?"

“Unfortunately, no. One of them
was gunk. The other two returned
in safety. But all this is beside the
question, We are losing sight of the
malin ?oint. For the last time will
You tell me why you falled to be on
hand 2’

“General Beauregard, as I said, .I
would rather be where Lacy is now
than have failed as I did, but I can
not tell you. what detained me.” !

“For the last time, Mr. Sempland I
beg of ¥ou to answer me. You know
the congequences.”

The general spoke sharply
Such determination and contumacy
had at last got the better of his pa-
tlence and forbearance. He had
tried to save Sempland, but the young
officer would give him no assistance.
Well, on his own head it would be.

“You realize what is before you,
sir?”

“Yes, eir.”

“A courtmartial. Possibly—nay,
certainly, death. For in the face of
your refusal to explain I can do noth-
ing more for you.”

Sempland bowed to the inevitable.

“You have said,”” he began, “that
vou did not believe I was a coward,
nor a traitor. If you will not allow
the stigma of either of these charges
to rest gpon me, I will bear with
equanimity whatever punishment the
courtmarital may award.”

“Even to loss of life?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Very well,”” said the general,
shrugging his shoulders, a trick of his
French ancestry. “I have done my
best, Mr. Sempland, for you. As to
my personal beliefs I can and will ex-
press them, but I cannot tell whether
the courtmartial will receive them or
no. Will nothing move you?”

“Nothing, sir.”

The general struck a bell on the
desk before him.

“Orderly,” he said, as a soldier pre-
sented himself, “my compliments to
the assistant adjutant-general. Ask
him to come here. Ah, General
Wrylie,” he said as that functionarf
presented himself, “will you make out
an order assembling a courtmartial to
try Lieutenant Rhett Sempland, here,
for didobedience of orders and neglect
of duty in the presence of the enemy.
and—-'i'ell,'-that will be enough, I
think.” he continued after a pause
which was fraught with agony to
Sempland at least, lest the general
should mention cowardice or treason
again. ‘“Meanwhile see that Mr.
Sempland is carefully guarded here
in the headquarters building.”

“Very good, sir,” said the officer,
saluting. “This way, Mr. Sempland.”

(To Be Continued To-morrow.)
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