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(GENERAL BARRY

Versus

GENERAL ORDERS

A Contest In Which Cupid
Played a Part.
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By M. J. PHILLIPS.
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The colonel's daughter was paying
her first visit to u national guard eun-
campment and had voted it the jolllest
affair imaginable.

“Everything's so knowing and swag-
ger,” communed the girl with herself
as she lay in her cot the morning after
her arrival. *The officers all talk so
flercely to the others when they're
marching! They say ‘Port ar-rms!” in a
regular ‘Tremble, villain, tone. And
some of those common soldiers ure
aice looking too.” 3

Fearing to miss something of the
picturesque camp routine, she arose
and dressed noiselessly. Her parents
were still sleeping.

The sun was just rising over the hills
to the right as she stepped to the tent
opening. In front of her, his back
turned, a sentry stood at right shoul-
der, looking down at the canvas city.
Some distance to the left, at brigade
headquarters, a group of men in khaki
clustered about the fieldpiece and the
-tall flagstaff. A trumpeter stepped out
from among them. The sun glinted on
his instrument as he raised it to bhis
lips. Then sharp and true, a little mel-
lowed by the distance. came the rol-
Mcking notes of the reveille. “I can't
get ’em up, 1 can’t get 'em up!” called
the bugle merrily.

The group about the gun fell into
orderly lines. A huge puff of smoke
gleamed like silver as it swept across
the grass. Boom! While the echoes
were still resounding over the lake the
regimental band struck up a quickstep.
The gun crew uncovered reverently,
the stars and stripes slowly mounted
the staff and another day of camp life
had begun.

This little tableau over, the girl's
eyes turned to the sentry in front of
her with a good deal of approval in
their depths. His shoulders were broad.
his campaign hat had the angle of a
true soldler, and the back flung cape
of his overcoat reminded the colonel's
daughter of a picture of Paul Revere.
Stealing through the dewy grass until
she was scarcely a yard away, she
said softly, “Good morning, Mr. Sol-
dier.”

The sentry turned so quickly that he
nearly dropped his gun. *‘Grace!” be
cried ecstatically. The tone of his voice
and the light in his eyes caused the
girl to recoil a step while she blushed
adorably.

“Just one little kiss, sweetheart.”
went on the young man. He had not
forgotten his drill regulations in the
presence of this most distracting bit of
fémininity. His rifle was at “port,” as
the book says it shall be when the sen-
try 3 holding conversation with an-
other person, :

“Why, Tom, the very idea!" came the
saucy answer. “Right here on this hill-
top, in plain sight? I don't believe 1
would even under the tent fly.” Still,
there was no suggestion of panic in her
leisurely retreat.

But the sentry did not, as expected.
pursue her to the friendly fly. “I can't
leave this path,” he gloomed.

“Oh, indeed! And why?”’

“According to general orders I am
‘o quit my post only when properly
relieved,' ” he quoted.

The girl tossed her head and pursed
her tempting red lips. “All right, Tom
Kennedy; if any old general is more to
you than I'"—

There was a thud of horse's bhoofs
up the parade ground, and General
Barry rode up. He was commander
of the Second brigade, and as he
swung gracefully from his horse he
looked the part thoroughly. The gen:
eral was young, handsome and unmar-
ried. It could be seen that officer and
enlisted man had one point in common,
Both loved the colonel’s daughter.

“Good morning, Miss Grace. You're
up with the birds.” Then to the sen
try, who, having presented arms, start-
ed to resume his beat, “Hold my horse,
orderly.”

The sentry was an astute young
man. He knew that the general had
divined something from the manner of
the interrupted conversation. The re-
quest was merely to humiliate him be-
fore the girl. Yet his manner was re-
spectful, even meek, as he came to port
arms again and replied, *I'm not the
orderly, sir; I'm sentinel on this post.”

“Well, hold the horse, anyway.”

“The regulations don’t require me
to,” was the composed reply.

General Barry’s anger arose as a
gleam of merriment kindled in the
girl’'s eyes. *Nevertheless I command
you to do it.”

The sentry apparently was deeply
regretful. “General orders say that I
shall receive. transmit and obey all
orders from and allow myself to be
relieved by the commanding officer, the
officer of the day. officers and noncom-
missioned officers of the guard only.
You're not any of those, sir.”

“Indeed!” was the sarcastic response.
“And if you know your general orders
80 well bow about the one which says
‘to hold conversation with no one ex-
cept in the proper discharge of my
duty? Hold this horse or I'll put you
tn the guardhouse!”

The sentry’s reply was to resume his
beat. Almost bursting with rage, the
general tcok a step or two toward Ken-
nedy, but as the relief came plodding
up the hill he decided. a smile of tri-
umph on his face, to await its arrival.
_“Corporal,”” he sald sharply to the
nonciymmissioned officer in charge,
“place that man under arrest.”

The corporal saluted. “Why, sir?”

“He was impudent, and he refused
to hold my horse when asked.”

“If he was disrespectful you can pre-
fer charges, sir. You're not of our
brigade, are you, general?”

“No, but what of it?”

“Then you had no right to ask him
to act as orderly. General orders say.
“To recelve' "—

“Hang general orders!” was the of-
ficer's explosive interruption. “You re-
fuse to obey tep? I'll have you re-
duced to ranks!” .
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“All right, sir,” came the cheerful re-
ply. *“I'm Corporal Kelly of B com-
pany. Second Infantry, if you don't
bappen to know me. Fall in, Kennedy.
Rellef, forward, march!" "And the grin-
ning flles straggled down the hill.

“Pardon me, but ‘General Orders
seems to have defeated General Barry
this morning.” smiied the girl.

“And General Barry will do his best
to turn defeat into victory,” was the
grim response as the man climbed into
the saddle.

The general cursed himself for a fool
as he galloped back to his tent. A de-
sire to punish the sentry for his pre-
sumption in speaking to amn officer’s
daughter had not caused his outbreak |
as much as a desire to appear well be- |
fore the girl. i

He had met her the winter before |
while she was visiting in his home |
town. The gencral in private life was |
a successful young attorney who had |
believed himself too busy to fall in
love, but at sight of Grace he had ca-
pitulated. . During the fortnight of her
stay he had made ardent love and did
not doubt that in time his suit would
be favorably received. The girl liked
him, for he was frank and handsome
and not quite spoiled by success. Yet
there was a barrier to ber beart which
he could not pass. She wonld not al-
low him to visit her at the little city
where she lived, and he was forced to
be content with the half promise that
they might meet at camp, and straight-
way Randolpb Barry began to count
the days which must elapse before the
encampment.

Yet their meeting on the evening of
the first day bhad not been encouraging. :
The colonel's daughter had greeted
him as she did her other friefids. And
this second interview! He ground his
teeth as he thought of his folly. An
hour later he laid his version of the
encounter with the sentry before Major
General Goodwin, commander of the
two brigades in camp.

‘“Have a drink, Barry,” urged his su-
perior when he had finished, “and
you'll probably feel better. I can’t or-
der those boys under arrest for that.”

“This confounded young Kennedy
was impudent, I tell you,” snarled
Barry. “He's a pretty soldier, quoting
general orders to me when he was dis- |
obeying one when I rode up. T want |
him in the guardhouse just to square |
myself with Grace Van Tuyl” Hel
clicked his spurs viciously, {

“Can’t make regulars out of these ;
fellows in ten days,” was the conciliat-
ing reply. “Discipline is all right in |
moderation. We can’t shut down on |
'em real hard. Why, this man Ken- |
nedy owns a factory down in Trenton. |
He's got dead loads of money. I'm sur- I
prised he was as decent as you admit
he was.” and the general’s eyes twin- l
kled. I

4“Jim,"” returned Barry very earnest- |
1y. “I've got to see him court martialed. :

1
i
1

I know Miss Van Tuyl well, and, and”
—he hesitated a moment—*it makes a
difference what she thinks of me.
understand ?*

General Goodwin was silent a mo-
When he spoke he bad dropped
the balf bantering manner which had
marked the interview on his part. His
tone was kindly and sincere: “I under-
stand, and 1'm sorry—sorry I can’t ac-
commodate you, and for another rea-
son. Tom Kennedy's my nephew. my
gister’'s kid. and I've got to see him
through. 1 told him he could have a
place on my staff. but he wanted to be
a real soldier. he said. So he enlisted
in B company, and in view of what
you've said I hate to tell the rest of it.
but he's engaged to Miss Van Tuyl
They're to be married in September."”

The younger man rose and walked |
to the front of the tent before he re-
plied. *“I believe I'll take that drink. '
general,"” he said, with an assumption ,
of his old gay manner. “I seem to have !
been routed with loss by ‘General Or |
ders’ and his aid. General Cupid. 1|
drink”—he removed his hat gallantly[
and clinked glasses with his superior— !
“to the future Mrs. Kennedy, God bless
her!” |
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Wyoming's Devil's Tower. |
Devil’'s tower. in northern Wyoming. |
rises mysteriously from the vast and |
silent level of the prairie to a height |
of 1,250 feet. In the early days of}
overland travel it served to tell many |
an emigrant of his whereabouts. It is ’
now a national monument, having |
been set aside as a natural curiosity. |
The Devil's tower monument consists{
of about 1,000 acres and preserves for
all time this landmark. Probably it |
will be many years before the Devil'sl
tower is generally visited. At present
it is many miles from a railroad, and
few persons see it In the course of a
year. Those who make the trip, which !
is usually done from the little north-
ern Wyoming town of Sundance, feel |
amply repaid for their visit.

South African Tobacco. |
That South Africa can and does raise |
tobacco of splendid quality. which
threatens to compete in time with the |
product of the noted producting coun |
tries of the world. is manifest by th¢ l
fact that the manufacture of tobacco |
there has outstripped any other manyp- |
facturing industry. and tobacco fac- |
tories ean be seen which would do |
eredit to any country in the world. Al- '
ready a considerable export trade has'!
been built up. !

Trying to Be Witty.

They were sitting in the parlor with
the lights turned low. The hour was
pretty late. He and she had talked |
about everything, from the weather to
the latest shows. He yawned, and she |

yawned, but he made no attempt to . )

move toward home, and she was be- |
coming weary. At last she said: “I |
heard a noise outside just now. I won-
der if it could be burglars?”

Of course he tried to be funny. i

“Maybe it was the night falling,” he
said.

“Oh, I think not!” she exclaimed.
“More likely it was the day breaking!”
Hasty exit of he.—Pearson’s Weekly.

Scriptural Place Names.
England can boast that no other |
country possesses so many Scriptural
place names as it does. The name of
Jericho occurs six times on the ord-
nance maps, paradise five times and
Nineveh, Mount Zion. Mount Ararat
and Mount Ephraim three times each.
In Bedfordshire there is a Calvary
wood and in Dorsetshire a Jordan hill.

Experience is the extract of suffer
jug.—Arthur Helps.
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DARING OFFER=PROOF|

ur Prices Lowest or it’s FREE!

EAD EVERY WORD OF THIS MOST AMAZING OFFER. THERE ARE NO STRINGS TO IT. WE
SEND YOU THE ROCEER AND IF YOU CAN FIND A LOWER PRICE AYWHERE ELSE, SUBMIT THE
FACTS TO US AND KEEP THE ROCKER FREE WITH OUR COMPLIMENTS. WE MAKE THIS STARTLING
OFFER TO PROVE ONCE AND FOR ALL THAT OUR PRICES ARE LOWEST OF ALL.

50c¢

WITH YOUR ORDER AND 50¢ A
MONTH.

GUARANTEED TO BE

AMERICAN QUARTER-SAWED 0AK

. The frame is unusually massive and liber-
al in mesurements, and the hand carving is

perfectly executed.

IF

BROAD RESTFUL BACK
AND SEAT

PRICE $3 ;5

IF YOU FIND OUR PRIC LOWEST

ABSOLUTELY

FREEL

YOU FIND YOU CAN BEAT OUR

AND NOTHING IF IT IS NOT.

50c Puts the Rocker in Your Home

YOU WOULD BE ASKED ABOUT THREE TIMES AS MUCH AS OUR PRICE FOR A ROCKER EQUAL TO

THIS IN ANY FURNITURE STORE. YOU COULD NOT BUY. IT ANYWHERE NEAR OUR PRICE BY SEND-

1

ING AWAY ANYWHERE ELSE. TO PROVE TO YOU THAT THIS IS SO WE WILL SHIP THIS MAGNIFI-

CENT ROCEER TO YOU FOR A FULL MONTH'S TRIAL IN YOUR HOME. LET ALL THE FAMILY USE

"IT DURIG THAT TIME. SPEND THE THIRTiV DAYS IN INQUIRING AROUND AND GETTING ANY QUOTA-
TIONS YOU LIEKE FROM OTHER HOUSES. IF YOU FIND A LOWER PRICE FOR EQUAL QUALITY, SUB-
MIT THE FACTS TO US, KEEP THE ROCEER WITH OUR COMPLIMENTS, AND WE WILL EVEN SEND YOU

3,029

1 Bargains

like this
in our
' big home
Furnish-
ing
Establish-
ment

BACK YOUR 60c.

Beauty of Design

The design of this rocker is a brand new one and the especial pet of the
maker from whom we bought it, nothing old fashioned in its make-up. Tt is
a comfortable, roomy piece of furniture, cleverly thought out and with every
detail expertly constructed.

Attractive Carving

Of the heavy front post is worked out by men ordinarily employed only on
the highest priced furniture. . The figuring is all splendidly unique and deep-
er carved than any flat picture could possibly show. The front posts, front
railing under the seat and the frame work on the back are richly carved.
The illustration gives you a good idea just how strikingly attractive this
carving really is.

Frame Work

Js made of sclected bard wood finished in Americal quarter-sawed oak by espec-
ial process, bringing out all the beauty of the flaky grain in a rich golden
color. The frame work is put together in the most approved manner, care-
fully blocked and reinforced so that it wlil withstand hard usage. The rock-
ers have a broad, full sweep, free from any jerkiness. There are no parts
to tear away, to crack or split. The wood is fully seasoned and will not warp
or peel.

Howto get:Rocker

Below you will find a coupon that will bring the rocker to you if you enclose
only 50¢ as first payment. This 50¢ is not to bind you to the sale, but is is
asked merely as an evidence of good faith. You do not have to keep the
rocker unless it proves to be just as big a bargain as we say. But if you want
it for your own, as we know you will when you have examined it and seen
the value for yourself, you simply pay 50c each month until you have made
up the full purchase price of $3.65. Clip the coupon, get a money order for
50c¢ and cinch the biggest furniture bargain you have ever seen.

This 1S
only one
of over
3,000
Bargains
NOW
displayed
onour 4 |
big floors

FOUR CHANCES ON THE SHETLAND PONY WITH EVERY CHAIR

No. 50AA365 50 cents with order and 50 cents monthly. Price, $3.65

ROCKER COUPON
E. W. Gilbertson, Devils

days free trial. If satisfactory I will send you 50
ance, $3.65, is paid in full.

Name

Postoffice

I enclose 50c first payment on the big rocker, No. 50xx365. Ship it for 30

Lake, N. D.

E. W.

cents a month until bal-

State

Street or Box Number

Maker of Happy Homes
Devils Lake,

GILEERTSON

- North Dakota

GOODS PUCHASED NOW WILL BE HELD UNTIL CHRISTMAS




