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Washington. gar, f=1 suppose that
Thomas C Platy of Sew York would

casily be called the shrewdest and
muost experienced political  leader
among the new sepators, Roles Pen-

rose of Pennsylvania, the most promis-
ing (and that means very much), Jo-
seph B, Foraker of Ohio the most dash-
ing and brilllant orator, Willlam K,
Mason of lllinois, the most humorous,
John C. Spooner of Wisconsin is him-
gelt a passlonate oralor, also, and he
posgesses great ability: nor must it bhe
thought, either, that William 1. Mason
is gimply funny. He is very able also,

The new senator from New  York
exhibits most remarkably of all recent
political careers the poctey of ups and
downs. Politics s war, Mr. Evarts
used to say, and not  only must one
take punishment as well as give it, but
he must give and take In another
sense. That is, he must do if he would

LIFE---SURPRISING

be done by, 1t is admitted now, sines
the Albany dinner in honor of Mr,
Platt, that his behavior at the time of
the famous resignation of the New |
York senators in the Garfield adminis-
tration was true and loyal. The close
friends of Mr. Platt have always
known this, and. unquestionably, it is
true of him, as it Is of Mr, Quay and
all other political leaders who really
last, that they are true and loyal, They
keep their promises, and they do
things: for politics, whether it he
played In gociety, or husiness, or pulbili
affairs, I8 the science of really doing
things.
Some have called latt
itican than Quay or Gorman. He
never appealed freely and  with
success to the people themselves, as
Quay has done; nor has he managed
both a majority and a minority party
in the eenate, as Gorman has done
with matchless tact, but for ten years,
for 16 years, it may almost be said, he
has , without any public au-
thority, the affairs of his party in New
York, and has been one of the three or
four most important factors in nation-
al conventlons, and has been essential
1o the election of at least one presi-

dent.,

Thin I8 Thomas . Platt, briefly, a
medium-giged, slender man,  quiet, in-
1 tive, inclsive, indomitabile,
emooth, confiding, wise; grasping great
public questions better than your presi-
dents, managing minute detalls better
than your multifarious executive o
mitteemen, remembering  his frie
also remembering his enemies, if not to
punish them, at least to prevent them
from punishing hiTh again.

The new  senator from
Richard B. Kenney, Is the yvoungest
and the luckiest of them all. Down to
the time when Anthony Higgins was
sent to the senate by the republicans
of the smallest state, only two dynas-
ties, the Balisburys and the Bayards,
had ruled Delaware politics. The Bay-
ards had sat in the senate for four or
five generations, and the Salisburys,
though a newer family, were hardly
less remarkable. The =candals of this
three county  =tate are too familiar,
Obhserve only that while the Higgins
men and the Addison  men  quarrel
among themselves, a democrageslips in
handily.

a greater

Delaware,

The brilllant young senator from
Penneylvania, Boies Penrose, s only 16
ANl Harvard graduates of the early
cighties remember him very well, tall
rather slender, standing among  the
highest in hi= class, apparently with
out much effort, either, a perfect tlend
in mathematics, one of those fellows
with three or four brothers in colleg
all high-stand men, apparently withow
effort, of a fine family, but never brag
Eing much about 1. Well,  Penrose
went into politics, and on o partisan
republican basis, contrary (o the cus-
tomary Harvard fad, Quay, as the
casy boss of Philadelphia, as well as of
the rest of Pennsylvania, always Hked
Penrose, sent him to the senate, where,
by means of the ¢fforts of his friemds
(which were, in fact, his own efforts)
he was made president of the senats
He was slated by the Quay people to
he mayor of Philadelphia, but .
Martin threw him down
used to tell his intimate (i
ago, perhaps a year ago, that

les
Penrose would be senator from Penn-

sylvania to succeed Don Cameron
After this discouragement in the Phila-
b la mayoralty the cortain progress
of Penrose towards the senatorship
reemed all the more striking,

Tt happened vears ago, when a some-
what general discussion was under way
whether certain captured confederate
battle flags should be returned, that o
governor of Ohio declared no such flag
to he returnable while he was gover-
nor. It wasg the same man who had
the tents and equipments and supplios
of the Buckeye militia on the spot at
Johnstown for the protection of the
flood sufferers there bhefore the governor
of Pennsylvania himself  had  aeted,
This was Joseph Benson Foraker. He
was & brave private  soldier, winning
commendation from General Sherman
as another former governor, John I*
Altgeld, was a dashing union cavalry
roldier, & thing about puldic men that
we forget too often,

Foraker was governor of Ohlo, the
idol of the younger and more aggres-
sive republicans by reason of his bril-
llant oratory and his direet, pugnach
leadership. He was intended fon

tion to the senate when John Sherr

was last reelected, but was defes ‘-.l|
and returned to hig practice of law in |
Clncinnati  The same old friends, ovi- |
dently, did not forget him.  They kept
the legislature republican and electod

Foraker U'nited States senntos at the
next opportunity

The rollicking Billy Mason is the new
senator from lHhinoks, well Know i e
erywhere by this time us o hurmoris,
uot Known enough as a =erious and alble
and experienced man  He is 46 a New
York boy who taught school and pras
ticed law i A, and then went to |
Chicago, and inte pubdic lite, 1o the |
state legisiature and 1o congress.  Mis |
election to the senate i somewhat
poetic: at least from the home point of

view; for it became his fixed ambition
after he retired from the of

s

resentatives in 1880, to go 1o the upper i
branch some time. The republivan n- |
chine in Illinois (which is chiefly the |
republican machine of Cook countv)

|

could not nominate Martin Madden, the

Chicago alderman Billy" Mason \\,l.\l
much respected by the republican lead |
ers throughout llineds, and was not ob-

Jectionable to the Cook county machine |
It was not g0 very hard to settle on

him, therefore.

Hon. John C. Spooner, the new sepa- |
tor from Wisconsin, has boeen absent
from the senate for six yves H
replaced by Mr. Vilas and now replacs d
il

Vilas. He was born in "ndiana in
and served & year in the army as a o |
vate poldier. Later he was contideotial
secretary to Governor Falrchild of Wis
consin, and then he became a lawy
and attorney general of the state i
came to the United States senate frst

| tar

T

ATOR.

ICHED BY A KEEN OBSERVER
CAREER

W

IEITFELD.

in 'S5, and was carly recognized as one
of the moving forces on the republican
side, this by rea=on of his eloguence and
his real political insight, and in spite of
his small size; for Senator Spooner |s
not  large or dignified-looking. His
friendship for Uncle Philetus Sawyer,
g0 long a senator from Wisconsin, and
the friendship of Uncle Philetus for
him were always noticeahle. And they
were a very valuable pair of senators
for any state to have—Sawyer with his
money, and his Ane, old-fashioned busi-
ness ways, Spooner with his dash and

vcapacity for public speaking.

The veteran Dan Voorhees s succeed-
ed in the senate by Charles W, Failr-
bank= of Indianapolis, a very tall and |
slender gentleman with a broad fore- |
head and a full beard, and the appear-
ance not =0 much of a senator as of

some medium  western  lawyer.  Mr,
Falrbanks was born in Ohlo in 1552, and
graduated from the Ohio Wesleyan

became, first, & news-
paper man, and then a lawyer: and as
hig career developed  into  rallroading
and public afairs he natwrally became
a leading Indiapa politician, ‘The can-
didate against him in the senatorship |
race was Gen Lew  Wallace, though |
Fairbanks was evidently to be the win- |
ner from the first.  Senator Fairbanks
is n close friend of Major MeKinley, |
and it is believed that the MeKinley in-
fAuence in Indiana  operated  to help |
him; as, also, in Hlinois, it was effec-
tual in beating Madden if it was not ef- |
fectual in electing Mason.

university. He

George Turner, the new senator from [
Washington, hag had a good deal of |
experience on several sides of politics,
He 8 & man still short of 50, and has
Iwen for 16 years conspleuous in north-
western political affairs. Long before
that, however, he was an active repub- |
lean in Alalama, and as chalrman of
the Alabama delegation to the republi-

Fairbanks, Ind.
Piatt, N. Y.
Mason, 111,

can convention of 1850 was one of the
vallant 206 who went down with the si-
lent soldier, thelr  colors ying,  Mr,
Turner was once territorial governor of
Washington amd has been three time a
prominent candidate for the republican
senatorial  nomination. In  the  late |
campalgn e came out a silver republi- |

can and made his campaign  for the |
sengle upon that basis, HBut he has
fallen out with the populists. He is a

most brilliant speaker, and a striking |
personality generally, and a man al-
most sure to do credit to himself and
his state in the upper branch.

The new senator from ldaho, Henry
Hueitfeld, is the greatest surprise of all,
Nothew his career. He was born in 8t
Lowls in 1858 of a German father, who
dled In "85, The boy attended the 8t
Lomis sehool until 1870, when he moved |
with his mother to Sencca, in Kansas,

p b learned the trade of a stone-
measgon, and 1 believe the brilliant Brod-
erick of California, who was Killed in
the duel with Terry, was a stonemason,
ag he had been before that a volunteer |
fireman in New York, In 1883 Mr. Heit-
feld moved =till farther West

to Pome-

rov. Wash, where he remained a year,
taking up a homestead claim and al
timber culture claim. At this time he
worked in the shops of the Northern

Pacliic at Bprague, down to 1880, when
e became a resident of Idaho, He set-
tled in Nez Perces county, a short dis-
oo from Uniontown, Wash., which is
#1il the new senator's postofliee, There,
with his & acres of land, he was far-

mer, fruit grower and catileman, en-
Joxing the esteem of his neighbors (who
niv, of course, not Very numerous), amil

Taising
ohildren

Politically he was a democrat first
and then a populist and a member of
the Farmors' alliance, too, On the day
of Cleveland's nomination in '92 he re-
nounced his democracy, which appar-
ently. did not hurt his political pros-
pect locally, as in "M he was a senalor
in the Idaho legisinture. He was a
state senator at the time of hig elec-
tiom, and a big. handsome man, over six
feet tall, and weighing 225 pounds, a
man not to be compared with the dash-
ing young Dubais, who had to sustain

a good, healthy family of five

the opposition of the combined repub-
lican an I forevs of the country
but a person considered honest and well
meaning

The legislature of Utah lately went |
| through a most novel and bitter ex- |
| perfence.  Moxes Thatcher, & million- |
aire miller and hanker of Logan, had |
become a candidate for the. United )

Spooncr, Wis,
Foraker, O,
Penrose, Pa.

Etates senale. He had refused to “take
counsel” with the leaders of the Mor-
mon church, of which he had for many ‘

years been one of the 12 apostles, and
the church, therefore, determined to
defeat his assirations for the senate.
Two years before Thatcher and Joseph
Lafayette Rawlins had been the regular |
democratic nominees—of a  popular |
#tate convention of the democrats, that |
Is—and, as the event proved, Rawlins |
not only became the leading candidate
against Thatcher (though he had writ-
ten a letier declining to run), but he
finally, with the help of the church in-
fluences, beat Thatcher. It can well be
Imagined that an  intense  bitterness |
was thus engendered, not only In the |
legislature, but throughout the new |
state; and it was not surprising to |
read that the friends of Thatcher in-
tended to contest Rawling' election on
the ground that the Mormon church
had interfered with the election in a
manner prohibited by the constitution.

One of the gaunt, gray army that |
surrendered at Appomattox with Lee's |
brave army of Northern Virginia is the
new  senator from  bleeding Kansas.
William A. Harriz is a Virginian by |
birth, and he was a student of the
military academy of that state before
the war, He was a private in the con-
federate army, and afterwards an offi-
cer. Soon after the war he settled in
Kansas and hecame the owner of a
large ranch. He became prominent in
the Farmers' alliance, also, and natu-
rally drifted (o the populist party. In
15882 he was elected congressman-al-
large for Kansas by the populists and
democrats, but running for reelection
two years after he was defeated by
Capt. Richard A. Bliss. Last fall he
was elected to the state senate of Kan-
sag, and was to take his seat In that
body when he was promoted at one
bound from the senate at Topeka to
the senate at Washington.

Gen, Edward A, Pettus of Alabama
will be one of the oldest members of
the senate. General Pettus goes to the
senate at the ripe age of 76 He has
been active in political life in Alabama
for more than 40 years. He was con-
splcuous before and during the war,
and held high rank in the confederate
service, He was delayed in reaching
the senate by the clrcumstance that
General Morgan, who has long been in
the senate from Alabama, determined
that if two good men havnened to live
in the same town it should be no bar Lo
sending both to the senate. He was a
very ardent silver man in the long

A LOT OF KATES,
It scems 10 me surpassing strange
How we have resched such stralts,
Hut doesn't it seem rather queer
That we've so many Kates?

There's Depre-Kate, 4 miss who seems
A victim of regret,

And Dedi-Kute, whom public men
Have very often met,

Then there's 4 girl, Prevari-Kate,
A naughty little jude,

Who, with her chum, Communi-Kate,
SBome wicked pranks have played,

Now, Masti-Kate we often see,
Bhe's fond of chewing gum;

And Compli-Kate is such u tease
Bhe's quite a pest Lo some.

Equive-Kate's o fickle miss
Whom few desire 1o trust;

Bhe's quite unlike Adjudi-Kate,
Who's very good and just,

A wealthy mald s S8yndi-Kate,
Who wields no end of pow'r;

And Dell-Kate's a fraill young thing
As tender as a flow'r,

There's Buppli-Kate, a pray'riul lass,
And others, 1 might state;
But of the lot none can compare
With just the plain girl Kate,
—~New York Evening Journal,

“SKEW" EVANS.

From the Sydney Bulletin.

“Three notes a week and a shanty In
Howewver, it'll e better than gre 1o’ 5
‘Bowever, it'll be better than graftin’' a
feller's bloomin' soul out for nothin’ in
this Gawd-forgot patch.”

Thus Silas Neame, shiftless “cockey"
of Backgumbach, New South Wales, to
the wild-haired, freckled, fMat-chested
female he called wife, but who nelther
honored nor obeyed him. He, native
born, had just received legal tidings
that his granduncle in England, dy-
ing, had bequeathed him a house and |
£150 a year on condition that he (8ilas)
resided at Ashbourne, Kent, England,
o Silas sold his mean milkers, razor-
backed hogs, spavined horses and de-
composed implements, slouched to Syd-
ney, and there took steamer. Two
persons only, one a little, the other ex-
cesdingly, regretted his departure—his
daughter Cig, a bush beauty and co-

| quette of 16, who was “ryther mashed™

Kenney, Del,
Pettus, Ala,
Harrls, Kan,

|
struggle between the two elements of
the democratic party for the control of
Alalama. and he is a fine lawyer and
will undoubtedy take high rank among
the jurists of the senate,

There ig another Clay in the senate,
tea, Bince the death of Charles Turner
Clay of Alabama and the retirement of
Cassius M. Clay of Kansas by reuun‘l
of old age. there have been none of that
great family in the upper branch. But
now another comes up from Georgla, |
He is distantly related to the great |
Kentucky family and he worked his |
own way to his present prominence, He
is about 45 years of age, and has been |
a member of both branches of the |
Georgia legislature, and was for sev- |
eral years chairman of the democratie |
state committee of Georgia, which |
made him a most attractive executive |
officer of the party. When death laid
its hand on Charleg F. Crisp at the very
moment of his entry to the senate a
vigorous contest ensued among con-
spleuous Georglans for the sucession.
Clay's fine political training came into |
gomd use, and he defeated his rivals |
handily, and succeeded in the senate
John R, Gordon, who commanded the
left wing of Lee’s army at Appomattox,
and held higher rank than any survivor
of either army now in the senate,

MARSHALL CUSHING.
—_——
War Reminiscence,
From Judge

I Btarr—It was my
ment.  The roar from the front was |
horribly new to me, Our assailants,
whe outnumbersd us 20 to one, were
velling like flends and their supply of
ammunition seemed unlimited. Shells
were bursting all ‘round me. 1 was
struck several times. My company,
which had stood by me gallantly till
now, turned and fled. It was more than
flesh and blood could endure. The—

Col. Bludsoe (deeply  interested)—
What battle did you say it was?

D Starr (scornfully ) —Who said any-
thing about a battle? [ was describing
my first appearance as Hamlet,

—_
Modern Father of His Country.
From the Cincinnati Enquirer,

Pale in conscious rectitude the young
man stood. “Father,” said he, “] can-
ot tell a le”

“Oh, you can’'t,” growled the old
man. “Here, take this order for your
expenses and get out of the state. 1'll
go and do the testifying in that trust
investigation myself. 1 cannot tell a
lie. efther, of course, but you know at
my age 4 man's memory is apt to be a
little treacherous.™

first engage |

| by the tarantula
" much of the possible pleasures ensuing
| and little of Sam.

| Canterbury,” and had been seen
| Lunnon, “a raddled Jezebull!™

| as a Hindoo graven image.

(s

lon young Sam Levin, stock rider on

Backgumbah station, and SBam, des-
perately fond of the girl and heart-
broken at the parting.

“But you'll wait for a feller, Cis? T'I
g0 1o this hyver new dleging al Versarer
make my pile and come to England
and splice you inside of two years.”

Cis kissed and promised. Yet, hitten
of change, thought

He, a man and earn-
estly In love, was, as goos without say-
ing, & fool. Within two years, having
scooped L300 at Tercarer, he was in
Asghbourne, asking for Cis, Silas, with
strong beers oozing out of the corners
of his mouth, swore ring=s around him
when his daughter's name was men-
tioned. The woman threw her apron
over her head and whimpered like a
locked-out dog. Kind neighbors were,
however, ready to tell all about Cis—
how she had *'ooked it, a matter o

| nine months afore, with a swell chap

fro' the blarsted cavalry barricks aiu
n

To London Sam went secking Cls
and there, after months and by what
occldentals call coincidences and ori-
entals, wiser, kismet, found her in a
hospital dying. She knew him and
gasped out a name. The nurse sup-
plied other particulars, Sam sought
nothing else, He did not even attend
the girl's funeral. He was too drunk.
He was drunk and mad for many days,

and—then!
- - - L] - L] L]
“For inspection—port arms;” Gen-

eral foot parade for the Twenty-fourth
hussars one sweltering afternoon at
Ferozebagh, Bengal, Captain Nether-
gat—with delicate irony the men called |
him “Leathergut”—was about to in-
spect B troop on their troop parade
ground. The troop sergeant major |
had inspected them, and a sucking
subaltern, whom the men swore at al-
most audibly, but without vice—for
they loathed foot parades, the sun was
hot and their helmets tight—had, with-
out comprehension, noged their buttons
and pouch belts. Called to attention
by their captain, him they cursed si-
lently, but atrociously. For they hated |
him more than all bad things known |
in earth or suspected in hell. He had |
exchanged from the infantry some two

yvears before, a fact in itsell condemna-

tory to horsemen. Added thereto, he,

“regimental as a button stick” in bar- |
rack room or on foot parade, flinched

when mounted at rough feld rla)'s.!
rode coward at a charge and was un-

mitigated bully and tyrant always,

Many times had B troop, with much |
pretended sweating at bit reins and

more surreptitious spurring, tried to |
ride over him at brigade field days.
Had he led the troop into action he
would never have ridden out alive.
Two geore of troopers would have made
that their business. And Nethergat
knew it and loved his men according- |
ly. He inspected them as if they were
lepers,

“Tisn't exackly what the gory toe
soldier says: it's the way the sanguin-
ary swine says it and looks at a man,’
the men .

Now he passed in silence the first
two filcs, halting, contemptuous, at the
third.

“What's this fellow's name, Sergeant
Major Dillon?"

“Evans, =ir."”

Nethergat knew this well, hut that
form of insult is ever effective,

“Well, Evans Is beastly dirly, as
usual.”

The troop sergeant major said noth-
ing. He knew his captain lied and that
“Skew" Evans was, as ever, spick and
span.

The man himself stared straight to
his front, his face impassive and rigid
He was
well used to this hazing from the cap-
tain.

‘hat serviee has he, sergeant ma-

or

“Eighteen months, sir: joined the de.
pot at Canterbury just after you em-
barked for India. Only been out here
six months, sir.”

“Aw! Thought he was a damn re-
eruit. Make him a prisoner when the
dismiss sounds.” He coutinued his in-
spection.

“Shoulder arms'—stand at
stand easy!”

Said Dillon to his captain as they
walited the “March on,” “What crime
ghall 1 put against Privale Evans?”

“Dirty on general parade, of course™

“Heg pardon, sir: cleanest man on
parade. Colonel won't like it, =ir.”

The captain bored his teeth. prior to
exercising his large gift of verbal offen-
siveness, but checked himseif. He had
reasons for placating Dillon.

“Do as you damn please,” he snarl-
ed. “There's the trumpet! Troop, ten-
shun'!'—fours right!—quick march!"

Two old moustaches, just off guard,
“foxed” the inspection from “E" troop
bungalow.
Said one:

epse!— .

“What's that pig Leather- |

' ram him into it,

| COTPS.

| hi=

|
Euts always down on Skew Evans for?

Skew's a good man, ain't he?

" “Yes, makin's of a blooming smart
ussar—good rider, saveys horses,
ltrl.l;_-ht comrade,” said the other,
Skew's chum. “Some day.” he ob-
served reflectively, “one o' these 'ere
board school ‘cruities with an uncut
tail'll put a bullet in old Leathergut.”

“Skew will, 1 expect, if the hinfernal
swaddy don't let up on him.”

“No, I axed Bkew oncet if he didn't
feel that way., Skew looked black as a
dugl devil, but he says: ‘Let 'im rip:
he’ll be balled up worse than shooting
one of these days. I'm on his track.
Adjutant told Skew he'd transfer him
to C troop and give him the lance
stripe,”

“Why didn’t he go?

“Loves his dear capting too much.
Sald he wouldn't leave B troop for no
money. ‘More confounded fool you,'
says the adjutant. But Dillon thinks
A heap of Evans and his sgaved him
time and again.”

“Skew a good scholard?”

“Fust chop, Wasn't bad when he
joined the depot and been
school ever since. He's a quiet bloke,
too. Takes his beer, but don't go large,
Got one of them there foto fakements:
:a'm blooming fotographer in the sta-

on.”

"Leatherguts don't shop him so of-
ten now ”**

“No. Last time he clinked 'im for
‘dumb Insolence' —said he looked dis-
respeckful—old daddy, the colonel,
says: ‘Captain Nethergat,' he says, ‘you
hardly seem to know what constitutes
a good soldier, not in the cavalry at
least,” he says: ‘when we've a good
man we keep him out of trouble, not
Dismissed!” says old

lated, viewed Dillon's dead body, and

| lingered.

attendin® |

daddy. The capting he gives Bkew par- |

ticular sheoke, same as before, but he
don’t put him in the guard report.”

The other summed up: “I've got a
bloomin' runee, Let's go down to the
bagar and drink it. They're all march-
ed on nhow.,"”

Troop Sergeant Major Dillon, B
troop, was admitted by his officers to
be the best and by the men the smart-
est and  stralghtest  non-com. in the
He was a good disciplinarian—
a Just man and a merciful. Therefore
B troop would—for that is a cavalry-
man's way—have ridden after him to
the very gates of sheol, through them
and vut the other side. He had held his
rank for years; frugal and keen, he
had saved and made money, as his cap-
tain knew, But Dillon had the ghast-
liest skeleton in his cuphboard, as the
whole regiment konew., He had been
six months married to the 17-vear-old
davghter of Orderly Room Sergeant
Jeit and Johanna, his wife. The vocab-
ulary of the Twer
ficlent to paint the iniguities of Mrs.
Dillon's mamma. Ehe drank, she swore
in a manner the most seared trooper
might envy but not emulate; she cor-
recied Jeff with sauwcepans, crockery
and barrack-room furmiture; she had
poisoned him, Ineffectually, twice; her
amours would have made an English
society leader, a4 Begom or a painted
Hindoo goddess blush. Bix months
back her daughter flitied through the
patehert, falr-haired, shy and, seem-
ingly, virginally innocent., Marrvied and
under her mother's tulelage, she devel-
oped most of that mother's vices, Dil-
lon's modest auarters became as the
abhode of the damned, His young wife's
misdemeanors were  as  miscellaneous
as notorious; evervone but Dillon knew
that the person with whom her name
had recently been most frequently eon-
nected was—Captain  Nethergat, And
Al last he knew that algo, When evil
fortune thus smites a man honorable,
prowd and punctilions, one who, from
the pature of things, might not obtain
divoree, two courses only are open to
him. Of these Dillon promptly chose
one.

-

The night before B, tro
its annual musketry urse Bergeant
Major Dillon was very busy. Hefore
witeh setting there was not a pie in
dlapute in any man’s accounts, not a
horseshoe, not a spare nall out of place,
The last man he sent for was “Skew”
Evans.

“Evans, you're a man can keep your
mouth shut.”

“1 think so, sergeant major."”

“1 know it; ['ve watched you close,
We're speaking as man to man, not as

. - - - . -

ommenced

| sergeant major to private soldier.”

“Thank you,” said the other.

“Listen now, and serve me as | have
tried to serve you. Me at my bungalow
in the veranda at north end, to-morrow
moring at 7:25 by the guard room
clock. Have you a watch?”

“Yes."

“Then set it by the guard room clock
to-morrow. Bring that kodak thing of
yours with you to-morrow. At 7:30 1
will call you in. Then photograph ev-
erything you see in the room—every-
thing, mind. Take two or three photo-
graphg if necessary. You will touch
nothing, speak to no one and never
show the photographs unless I—unless

you know you ought to. Do you un-
derstand

The man reflected. His face quivered
a little,

“1 think =0,” he said at last, sadly,

“gay It all over.”

Fvans repeated the instructions,

“That's right. Be on time to the sec-
ond: it's important.”

Dillon paused,

“1f you should ever want advice on

| this and I cannot give it speak to the

quartermaster sergeant, He's my
friend and will be yours: There's noth-
Ing more.”

Skew went out, but presently re-
turned.

“Giive me all that In writing, please,
sergeant major.”

The other looked at him hard,
“You're right.,” was all he said. He sal
down and wrote, then handed Evans
the paper, rose and stretched out his
hand. They looked in each other's eves,
Each recognized a man. “Good-night”
my lad.”

“(jood-by, sergeant major.”

. L] . - -

rih was insuf- |

the button of

Once—twice—thrice,
the kodak tapped!
- - - . .

Dillon’s sulcide caused universal sor-
row, but not surnrise. Surprise, how-
ever, touched profundity when it was
known that B troop lacked thelr
month's pay, because Dillon had made
away with every anna of troop money
in his possession. 8o Captain Nether-
gat sorrowfully reporied to the colonel.
“He had,"” he sald, “long suspected poor
Dillon of razh speculation.” The ac-
counts, he explained, were scrupulousiy
correct, only no farthing could be found
of the large balance in Dillon’s hands,
That afternoon, without military hon-
org, Dillon was buried, The regiment
cursed venomously when Nethergat,
temporarily  acting adjutant, yelped
across to the non-com. commanding the
funeral:

“Trot, with that body! Trot, confound
you! What the devil do you mean by
walking with a sulcide

. . . L] ™

A few night= ufterward the orderly cor-
peral of B troops sang out: “Evans, It's
vour turn to tuke the order book to the
captuin's bungalow! Look out, he'll bite
your bloomin® heud off.”

“Oh, it's you, confound you!" said Neth-
ergut, with accustomed politeness. He
opened the book where marked by a plece
of paper. “You fool, these are not the or-
ders of the day."” His eye caught the
marker. “Hello! what the deuce is this?”

It was an unmounted photograph—Inl-
lon lying dead on his bed,

Evang saluted,

“Heg pardon, sir—next page.”

The captain turned the leaf. There an-
other photograph—Dillon's table, the bags
of money and the letters,

Nethergnt stured, at first stupidly, then
shook a little, stuggered and sat down be-

| fore his desk.

“I—1 don't understand,” he muttered.

“There are three more photographs
there Captain Nethergat, Perhaps you'd
better look at them."

“Skew's" tone was changed. 1t was stri-
dent und commanding. The captuin, daged
and trembling, turned to the three pho-
togruphe.

Une—a man Hfting from a table® two
eanvas hags,

Two-the same man covering with a
military cloak the hand and helding the
bags,

Three—the man departing through the
south door of Dillon's bungalow, In his
left hund two ofMiclil envelopes,

The man was—Captain Nethergat!

The eaptain  Jooked, then, realizing
what It was at which he looked, turned
vl At length specch came and the bully
started up, blustrous,

“You Infernal scoundrel! How came you
there ™

“Hy Sergeant Major Dillon's written or-
11'. .
“You He, you rufMan! Give it to me.”

Evane laughed unpleasantly,

“Lat me mike things plain, 1 have Dil-
Jon's written order, given the night before
Wis denth. 1 saw and photogruphed the
g of rupees on the table, 1 saw You
steal the rupees and two letters, Oh, don't
threaten me! 1 have you fixed, Captuin
Nethergat, 1 pleked up after you left,
something which escaped you—a letter
contulning » statement of moneys in the
bugs, of Dillon’s frequent loans to you,
and vour recelpts. Keep your hands down
or I'll kil you. Those hags and the ac-
counts which were In the envelopes are
in your big safe there”

The captain looked at the safe,

“You necdn’'t look there,” sald the oth-
ep. 1 squared your Khitmagar—who hates
you and has left you—to steal the Keys of
your safe. | have them.”

Nethergut's face twitched horribly, His
furtive, evil eyves glunced from side to
side. Then, like lightning, he whipped
open a druwer of his desk and groped
wildly therein,

The private sneered.

“No use shooting. All the proofs are in
good hands, 1'm not a new chum. Be-
side=, your revolver lsn't there. Your
khiltmogar hid that, There's something in
the drawer will serve your turn better—
prussic  acld, Thank your khilmagar
again."

The two men glared at one another,

Then, for the first time, the private lost
self-control and burst out: “Who are you,
thief, seducer, coward and liar, that you
should die as good soldiers do? Polson
yourself ke the rat that you are!”

At this the pitiful craven groveled.

“(joml God! Evans, you won't ruin me?
I've been harsh, It was all for your good
—i voung soldier, you know, Bwear you
won't split, Of course you won't. I'll give
you every rupee in the bag—troop money
and Dillon's money, too, though I'm In-
fernally pushed. I'll buy you out—do any-
thing. Hang it. man, think of my people,
Think of the disgrace to my friends.”

“Your friends! Did you think of the dis-
grace 10 Dillon? DHd you—did you think
of the disgruce to Cis Neame, whom you
rudned and Jeft, you eursed parfah? Did
you think of the disgrace to me, who wor-
shiped every hair of her head? Die, you
dog! die by polson, and thank me for let-
ting you! I've followed you for two years
on the off chance of Killing you myself."

“Clg—Neame! My God! Cis— Then
you are—"

“The man who hates you most on carth
and would hunt you over the ramparis of
hell=her sweetheart—8am Levin!™

. . - - . -

The next day Captain Nethergat, Twen-
ty-fourth hussars, occupled o sulclde s
grave, and no shadow or stain remained
on Dillon's name. But it was not good
that & man knowing what “Skew" Evans
knew should remiln in the regiment. He
waus permitied teo purchase his discharge.
Last time 1 met him he was a “hatter”
on the western ranges of Maorlland and
we talked over this true story,

cmm——(o——
A Needed Invention,

There i a comfortable fortune In
store for the man who will periect a
good, inexpensive and rapid plan for
showing whether a paper or magazine
has been sold and read or not. The
margin of profit on the sale of any
single copy of a newspaper is so small

| that in most cases the publisher allows

Next morning the troop went to mus- |

ketry., BSergeant
appeared on the slek report, but he did
not go to the hospital. A farvier of B

Major Dillon’s name |
| from loss,

troop, coming in early from shooting, |

was hailed by his sergeant major.

“Have you cleaned your carbine yel,
Farrier Jones?" ) f

“Not yet, sergeant major: T'm just in
from the butts.”

“Lend it to me, then., T want to shoot
gsomething, and If 1 use your carbine
it =ave dirtying my own™
- - -

At 7125 a.m., by the guard room
clock, Skew Evang stood in the north
veranda of Dillon's bungalow—his ko-
dak ready. At 7:30 a voice, loud amd
clear, rang out:

“Now, Evans!”

There rang also the report of a car-
rine, with the twang a bullet gives
Skew paused, paled, lifted the curtain
and looked. On the bed, the roof of his
head blown off, Dillon—already dead, a2
cord stretched from his foot to the
trigeer of a carbine I¥ing across his
breast. The impulse of Evans was to
rush to the dead man.
instructions, he fixed his kodak
teuched the button, the sun limned the
tragedy. On the table by the hed lay
two large canvas bags, seemingly filled
with rupees, two large official envel

.

opes, and one smaller package. He
photographed the table. Then, hearing
a step, concealed himsell, where he

could command the room and the but-
ton of his kodak. One entered, ejacu-

| will have to e designed before the pub

But, recalling |

the retail dealers the privilege of re-
turning a eertain percventage of unsold
copies, =0 that the dealer may be saved
This return privilege is con-
ceded by most, I not all, magazines,
Some dishonest people make a business
of guthering up all the old copies of pa-
pers and magazines they can put thel
hands on, and returning such as bhea
no marks or rough usage, to the pub
lisher. The dealer thus makes a double
profit. A patent was taken out in 189
for a machine which threaded a lich
tape or ribbon  through cach paper.
Thix the reader must remove before he
can read his paper, and its absence in
the return of unsold coples can be
tected at a glance. The.idea is good
hut the appliance does not seem to hava
heen taken up with much enthusiasm
There is a feeling that a better device

lishers will be able to defy the cheal
For newspaper offtces it must be some
thing which can be applied to

printing press, so that the papers wil
come out ready for sale. In magazin
offices the attachment could be appli
after the magazine s printed and
bound.

A ——
Open o ~aspicion.
From the Chicage Tribune
Attorney—8tate whether or not in you
opinion the defendant was drunk at the
t.me you saw him.
Witness—1 am not sure whether he was

or not. All 1 know is that when | saw him
ve was using a blotting pud on a type-
written letter,
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