Thc Joumal Coupmi.

JuLy 19.

Three of these coupons of differ-

ent dates and 10 cents good il

for any number of Frank il
Leslies

Scenes and Portraits of % ,
the Civil War 1

l

E DAILY JOURNAL.

ESTABLISHED IN

1887

Printed Every Anemoon Except Sunday

THE JOURNAL COMPANY.

T. H. B. McCA1N, President.
J.A.GREI\.NE Secreta |
A. A, McC ‘\l\‘ Treasurer. |

DAILY—

Oneyear................ SR S T 5.
Six months . a
Three months P
Per week b_y carrler or matl, ... G
WEEK
One year
Six months .. RO A R R R
Ihreemonths. i o Rl Sl sl in i
Payable in adyance.
Sample copies tree.

FRIDAY, JULY 20, 'I’sm.

The Democratic party is all broken
up on the issue which brought it into
power. Neither faction will back
doswn.

CLIETON R. BRECKINRIDGE was turned |
down in his district in Arkansas for |
Congress, but he was taken care of by |
the President who gave him the Rus- |
sian Mission. He will succeed Hon. !
Andrew D. White who !‘C\l"“\'ll

Tne New York Tribune cogently re-
marks that next to Artemus Ward's
eagerness to save the country even if |
duty called for the sacrifice of every |
one of his second cousins on the field |
of battle. there has been mo
striking exhibition of unselfish gener-
osity in the United States than the !
spectacle of the Democratic party
heroically discharging its pecuniary |
obligations to the Sugar Trust
levying tribute npon the werkingman's
breakfast table. The scene vividly il-
lustrates the quaint but handy old !
Democratic prineciple: *When duty
calls, find a substitute.”

more |

oy

UNDER the enabling act admitting |
Utah as a State in the Union delegates
to a convention will be elected
November to frame a constitution
the new State. This
meet xt March. November or |
December, the President will
issue a proclamation formally admit-
ting Utah in the Union. During the
winter 1895-'06 two United States |
Senators will be elected whose terms
will begin on the 4th of Marth,
The enabling act provides that poly-|
amy shall be forever excluded from the
State. One remarkable feature in the |
latter stages of the contest was the |
unaniminity with which the two great |
political parties have acted in fayor of |
admission.

next

for |
convention will |
nex In

1885,

of

1896,

W. E. Cerris. the Washington cor- |
reéspondent of the Chicago Recind, |
asked John Alien, the funny man |
from Mississippi, if the House is going |
to accept the sugar schedule
Senate bill. . *Why of course we will.” |
he replied. **We all give in when we |
have a row with the Senate. e are
going to raise h-——1 for a while and |
let on as if we never. never would be
enslaved by the trusts and the pluto- |
crats, but when we out
we are just lie

in the |

of wind
richt down |
That |
is the way we always do and it is very |
mortifying for a man of my pride and

high moral principles to realize that

while the trusts are having to pay a

big price for the Senate they are get- |
ting the IHouse for I tell

you no one can imagine how it grinds |
a man to read all about this bribery

and speculation in the newspapers and |
the pools the Senators are in and the |
colossal fortunes they are making and
not have a sonl oihr ]nm a dollar.”

et
to
and let them step on our necks.

(s i T
going

nothing.

Tk sensation from Washington is
the President’s letter to Chairman Wil-
son of the Honse Ways and Means Com- |
mittee, in which takes a
stand against the Senate

he decided
COmpromise
tarifl bill and declares emphatically in
favor of free coal,
taxed sugar. The letter is dated July

2, but so close did Mr. Will keep the !
secret that he had such a document |
that when he produced the letter and

incorporated as a part of his remarks

it Aside |
from his advocacy of the passage of the
House bill and reading the
lines tthe President that
through “‘party perfidy und party dis-
honor™ the Demnocratic party is not fit
to govern the country. The letterisa |
severe thrust at the Democratic mem- |
bers of the Senate, and will be
calculated to widen the breach be-

tween the Senate and House. As mat- |
ters stand now the differences between |
the two houses are irreconcilable, and
all the appearances indicate that the |
IHouse and Senate bill wonid Loth fail. |

free iron ore and

created a  jsensation
betwecn
confesses

well

IN the New York Herald it is stated
that a photograph of an order to buy
sugar stock. given and signed by a |
Senator of wealth and distinction, ha.&.1
been placed in the hands of a member |

RO THE RANKS. £

' nard came over to his office.

| piazza

lonnging about her.
{ however, not a soul appeared in front
! of the colonel’s

i ment.

| soldier sprang up,

| him,

' the

{ fected he certainly was.

By OAPTAIN N OHARLES KING.

[Copyright, 1884, by the J. B. Lippincott Co.]

CHAPTER I
A strange thing happened at the old '
fort during the still watches of the
night. Even now, at 9
no one seemed to be in possession of the

exact circumstances. The officer of the |

day was engaged in an investigation, |

{ and all that appeared to be generally
| known was the bald statement that the |
| sentry on No. 5 had fired at somebody |
| or other avout half after 8; that he hiad |

fired by order of the officer of the day, |

i who was on ‘*his post at the time, and|
| that now he flatly refused to talk about
. the matter.

Garrisou curiosity, it is perhaps need-

| less to say, was rather stimulated than |

lulled by this announcement. An un-

i usual number of officers were chatting |

about headquarters svhen Colonel May-
Several
ladies, too, who had hitherto shown but !
had taken the trouble to

of the bana,

i stroll down to the old quadrangle, os- |
| tensibly to see guard mounting.

Mrs.
Maynard was almost always on her
at this time,
danghter was almost sure to be at the
gate with two or three young fellows
This morning,

quarters.

Guard mounting at the fort was not
held until 9 o'clock, contrary to the
somewhat general custom at other posts
in our scattered army. Colonel May-
nard had ideasof his own upon the sub-

i ject, and it was his theory that every-

thing worked more smoothly if he had

| finished a leisnrely breakfast before be-
| gsinning office work of any kind. and ‘ with the toe of his boot.
neither the colonel nor his family cared |
to breakfast before 8 o'clock. In view of |

the fact that Mps. Maynard had borne
that name but a very short time, and
that her knowledge of army life dated

| only from the month of May, the garri-
| son wias disposed to consider her entitled

to much latitude of choice in such mat-

| ters, even while it did say that she was

old enough to be above bridelike senti-
The women folk at the fort were |
of opinion that Mrs. Maynatd was 50.

{ It must be conceded that she was over
1 40;

also that this was her second entry
into the bonds of matrimony.

That no one should now appear on the |
| colonel's piazza was obviously a disap- |

pointment to several people. In gome

| way or other most of the breakfast ta- |
| bles at the post had been enlivened by |

accounts of the mysterious shooting,
The soldiers going the rounds with the

“‘police cart,’’ the butcher and grocer |

{ with her glistening cans, had all served

as newsmongers from kitchen to kitchen,

{ and the story that came in with the |
| coffee to the lady of the honse had lost

nothing in bulk or brayvery. The groups

i of officers chatting and smoking in front
| of headquarters gained accessions every
| moment, while the ladies seemed more

absorbed iu chat and confidences than in

! the sweet music of the band.

What fairly exasperated someé men
was the fact that the old officer of the
day was not outon the parade where he
belonged. Only the new incumbent was

| standing there in statuesque pose as the
{ band trooped along the line, and the fact
{ that the colonel had sent out word that
the ceremony would proceed without |
| Captain Chester only served to add fuel |

to the flame cof popular conjecture. It

{ was known that the colonel was holding
i a consultation with closed doors with the |
old officer of the day, and never before |
since he came to the regiment had the !
{ colonel been known to look so pale and |
strange as when he glanced out for just |
one moment and called his orderly. The |
saluted, received his |

message, and, with every eye following
sped off toward the old stone
guardhouse.
his way back, accompanied by a cor-
poral and private of the guard in full
dress uniform.

*‘That’s Leary, the man who fired the
shot, ' said Captatn Wilton to his senior
lieutenant, who stood by his side.

“‘Belongs to B company, doesn’t he?"!
queried the subaltern. ‘‘Seems to me 1
have heard Captain Anmitage say he
was one of his best men., ’

“Yes. He's been in the regiment as
long as I can remember, What on earth
can the colonel want him for? Near as

| I can learn, he only fired by Chester’s
| order. !’ {
| ““And neither of them knows what he

fired at.’’

It was perhaps 10 minutes before Pri- |
:ame forth from the door- |
way of the colonel's office, nodded to |
and raising their white |
{ gloved hands in salute to the group of
officers the two men tossed their rifles |

vate Leary

the corporal,

to the right shoulder and strode back to
the guard.

Another moment, and the colonel
himself opened his door and appeared
in the hallway.  He stopped abruptly,
turned back and spoke a few words in
low tone, then hurried through the

i groups at the entrance, looking at no
{ man, avoiding their glances and giving

faint and impatient return to the sol-

| dierly ralutations that greeted him.
| The sweat was beaded on his forehead,
| his lips were wh®e and his face full of

a trouble and dismay no man had ever
seen there before.  He gpoke to no one,

in the morning, | |

and her lovely |

In three minutes he wason |

\ ol
| senior vlptx\m and ( h-\\h\r junior suh-

altern in their former regiment the two
P had very litgle in common. It was

known that the first Mrs. Maynard,

i while still young and beautiful, had

died abroad. It was hinted that thc

| her departure for foreéign shores, was
demanded by his brother oflicers, but

; it was useless asking Captain Chester.
{ He could not tell, and—wasn’t it odd?—

here was Chester again, the only man |

in the colonel’s confidence in an hour of
evident trouble.

By Jove!
the chief?”’ was the first exclamation
fromi one of the older officers.
 saw him look so broken.”’
| As no t\])]‘\lllltlﬂll suggestod itself,
{ they began edging in toward the office.

'lho door stood open, a handbell banged,

a cluk darted in from the sergeant ma- |

{ jor's rooms, and Captain Chester wa
| revealed seated at the colonel’s desk

Captain  Chester,
went on with
writing at which he was engaged.
{ After a moment's awkward
’nud uneasy glancing at one

qunmglv around.

; merely nodding,
|

another

clusion that it was time to speak. The
band had ceased, and the new guard

{ had marched away behind its pealing |

| bugles. Lieutenant Hall winked at his
| comrades, strolled hesitatingly over to
the desk, balanced unsteadily on one
tronsers pockets, and his forage cap
swinging from protruding thumb and
forefinger, cleared his throat, and with
marked lack of confidence accosted his
absorbed superior:
**Colonel gone home?”’
“Didun't you see him?:"
compromising reply,
did not deign to raise his head or eyes.
' Well—er—yes, I suppose
said Mr Hall, shifting uncomfortably
to his other leg and prodding the floor

was the un-

1

to knoyw, I presume,
ter, signing his name with a vicious dab

{avith a thump on the blotting pad, while
i he wheeled around in his chair and

fc:mn'vs of the jmlinr.
¢“No, it wasn’t, '’ answered Mr. Hall
o in an injurcd tone, while an audible
anicker at the door added to his sense of
| discomfort. “*What I
was to know if I could go to town. ”

All you have to do is to get out
of that uncomfortable and unsoldierly
position, stand in the attitude in which
you are certainly more at home and in-
hmh-lv more picturesque, proffer your
| request in vespectful words, und there
{ 1S no question as to the result.

{  “*Oh, you're in command, then?’ said

|
{ Hall.
|
1

sition of the soldier and flushing through
his bronzed cheeks. *‘I thought the colo-
{ nel might be only gone for a minute, ’’
{  ““Thg colonel
| week, but you be here for dress parade
all the same, and—Mr. Hall!"’ he cail-
ed as the young officer was tmrning
away. The latter faced about again.
**Was Mr.
town?’
‘‘Yes, sir.
dogecart, and it’s over here noyw. ’?
“*Mr.
antil I have scen him.”’
*Why, captain, he got the colonel’s

“That is true, no doubt, Mr. Hall.’!
And the captain dropped his sharp and
captions manmser, and his voice fell as

| settled on his face.
| matters just now.
why the permission

“I cannot explain
There are reasons

| fy him. "’
to his desk again
the day, guardbook in hand, entered to
make his report.

“The usual orders, captain,”’ gaid
Chester as he took the book frour his
hand and looked over the list of prison-
ers. Then, in bold and rapid strokes,
he wrote across the page the customary
certificate of the old officer of the day,
winding up with this remark:

“He also inspected guard and visited
i gentries between 3 and 2:35 a. m.  The

firing at 3:30 a. m. was by his order.”’

Meantime

tered and who had no‘immediate duty

| to perform syere standing or

| around the roomn, but all observing pro-

| found silenca. For a moment or tywvo no

sound was heard but the scratching of

the captain's pen. Then, with some em-

| barrassment and heSitancey, he laid it
down and glancéd around him.

““Has any one here anything to ask—
any business to transact?’’

matters that required the action of the
post conunander, but did 5o reluctantly,
as though they preferred to await the
orders of the coloneél himself,
Wilton indeed spoke his gentiments:
T wanted to Colonel Maynard
{ about getting two men of my company
relieved from extra duty, butashe isn’t
I ‘here I fancy I had hetter wait. ?

“Not at all. Who ave your men?
Haye it done at once, Mr. Adjutant,
and supply their
pany if need b
else?!’

See

Now, is there anything

The group was apparcutly ‘‘nonplus- |

ed,’’ as the adjutant afterward put it,
by such unlooked for complacence on
tho part of the usuaily crotchety senior

but walked rapidly homeward, entered |

and closed the gate and door behind
him.

For a moment there was silence in
group. Few men in the

veteran soldier who commanded the

service |
i were better loved and honored than the

th infantry, and it was with ;,enu- |

{ ine concern that his officers saw him +o |

deeply and painfully affected, for af-
Never before |
had his cheery volce denied them a cor-
dial “‘Good morning, gentlemen.”’ Nev-

er before had his blue eyes flinched. Hea i

|
{

of the Conference Committee in order | had been their comrade and commander |

‘*to force a vote favorable to a reduc- E
tion of the tariff on lead.’ The Herald
states that the order was signed by one |
of four, who are named, Camden, |
Faulkner, Gorman and Gibson, and |
then mentions that ‘‘Senator Camden |
is prother-in-law to President Thomp-
son,” of the National Lead Company.
It'is also asserted that another, “‘one
of the most famous Senators of the|
United States,” ordered a purchase of |
1,500 shares of sugar; that he has **had 1
much to do with shaping the present
policy” of the Democrats, and that his |
order was guaranteed by ‘‘another!
Senator, not an old member of the
body, but a man of ability, before
wwhom loomed up the vision of a great
career, who had made a large fortune
in business.” This Senator is probably
Smith of New Jersey. The Herald it
. will be remembered is a Democratic
paper. Out of the mouths of its own
‘newspapers  the Democratic party
sumds convicted of selling out to
Havermeyer, another Democrat, and
of the biggest trust in the

in years of frontier service, and his !
bachelor home had been the rendezvous |
of all genial spirits when in garrison.

| They had missed him &sorely when he |

| went abroad on long leave the previous |
year and were almost indignant when
thoy réceived the news that he had met |

| his fate in Italy and would return mar- |
of a i
wealthy New Yorker who had been
! dead some three years only, and though |
over 40 did not look her years to mascu- |
line eyes when she reached the fort in !

ried. ‘‘She’”’

was the widow

May.

After knowing her a week the garri-
son had decided to a man that the colo-
nel'had done wisely. Mrs. Maynard was

charming, c¢ourteous, handsome and ac- {
the women |
were there still a few who resented their |
colonel’s capture, and some of these, ob- |
livious of the fact that they bad tempt- ;

complished. Only among

ed him with relations of their own, were

sententions and severe in their con-
demnation cf second marriage, for the
colonel, too, was indulging in a second |
expuum-nt Of his first ouly one man |
in the regiment besides the commandor
could tell anything, and Le, to the just
indignation of almost everybody, wounld
not discuss the subject. It was rumored
thatin the old days when Maynard wus

“IHas any onc here anything to ask?”?
i captain.
the others and leave the room.
moment’s nervous rapping with
| knuckles on the desk Captain Chester
again abruptly spoke:

“Gentlemen, I am sorry to incom-
mode you, but if there be nothing more
that you desive to seée me about I shall
g0 on with some other matters, which,
pardon me, do not require your pres-
| ence. "’

[ At this very broad hint the party
{ slowly feund their logs, and with much
i wondermint and not a fesw resentful
! glances a% their temporary comimander
the officers sauntered to the doorway.
There, how wver, several stopped again,
still reluctar t to leave in the face of so
pervading a mystery, for Wilton turned.

“Am I to anderstand that Colonel

{ Maynard has ‘eft the post to be gone
any length of tiwe?”’ he asked.
“‘He has not y it gone. I do not know |

how long he will be gone or how soon 4

| he will start. For pressiug personal rea- |
‘sous he has turnd over the command
to me, and if he decide to remain
away of course soms field officer will be
ordered to come to headquarters. For a
day Wodgou 1vill have to worry

res- |
{ignation of a dashing lieutenant of the

i with you. I’m all upset today.
| regiment, which was synchronous with |

§ . | dark.
What's gone wrong with

‘I never | cent that gleamed for a moment throngh

some |

silence |
T | was
! the party seemed to arrive at the con-

Innguid interest in the morning music ‘;

leg, and with his hands sticking in his |

I did,”" |

of the pen anil bringing his fist down |

looked eqnarely up into the pertyrbed |

mainly wanted | torg'100ftree and was the sole aceredited

{ sharer of
“‘That matter is easily arranged, Mr. |

| him

may not be back for a |

Jerrold cannot go—at least not |
! of

permission at breakfast this morning.’’ |

though in sympathy with the cloud that |

. Rollins,

seated |
i and dinners

i bigger, unless I'm a born idiot. !

Captain |

places from my com- |

| to do,
| spise
| ‘there at the .stockade two winters ago |
{ and Captain Gray's little girl was there,

! he hung around  her
{night, and the poor little thing fairly
 beamed and blossomed with delight.
i Look at her now, man!

I since we got here,
lmoment we

 Beaubien
| Then he dropped her like a hot brick.
{ By the ecternal, Rollins, he hasn’t got |
Still, no one offered to lead |
After a |
his |

| York and

{ and joined Miss Renwick,
| was a gleam of her white teeth and a
| flash

i sheath.

along with me, but 1 sha’n‘t worry you |
more than 1 can help. I've got mystery |

and mischief enough here to keep me |
ask Sloat to |
| growled Chester. **That boy has $10,000

Just
to me, will you?

busy, God knows.
come bzuk here t
Wilton,

And,

seen him. It is the colonel’s last order.

| Tell him so.

CHAPTER IL
The night before had been unusually
A thick yeil of clouds overspread
the heavens and hid the stars. Moon
there was none, for the faint silver cres-
swift

the sailing wispy of vapor had

| dropped beneath the horizon soon after

tattoo, and the mournful strains of
*“taps, '’ borne on the rising wind, seem-
ed to signal ‘“‘extinguish lights’’ to the

i entire firmament as well as to Fort Sib-
! ley.
{ This in itself was sufficient to induce !
| several officers to stroll in and look in- |

There was a dance of some kind at
the quarters of one of the staff officers
living far up the row on the southern
terrace. Chester heard the laughter and
chat as the young officers and their con-
voy of matrons and maids came trip-
ping homeward after midnight. He
a crusty old bachelor, to use his
own description, and rarely ventured
imto. these scenes of social gayety, and
besides he was officer of the day, and it
was a theory he was fond of expound-
ing to juniors that when on guard no
soldier should permit himself to be
drawn from the scene of his duties.

With his books and his pipe Chester !

whiled away the lonely hours of the
early night and wondered if the wind
would blow up a rain or disperse the

| clouds entirely. Toward L o’clock a light,
i bounding footstép approached his door,
i and the portal flew open as a trim built

© ' young fellow, with laughing eyes and
and the captain |

an air of exuberant health and spirits,
came briskly in. It was Rollins, the
Junior second lientenant of the regiment
and Chester’s own and only pet—so said
the enyvious others. He was barely a

L { year out of leading strings at the Point
“*Then that wasn’'t what yon wanted |

said Captain Ches- |

and as full of hope and pluck and mis-
chief as a colt. Moreover, he was frank
and teachable, said Chester, and didn'y
come to him with the idea that he had
nothing to learn and less to da.  The
hoy won upon his gruff captain from the
yvery start, and, to the incredulous de-

I light of the whole regiment, within six

months the old cynie had taken him into
his heart and home, and Mr. Rollins
occupied a pleasant room under Ches-

the captain’s mess. To a

youngster just entering service, whose |
ambition it was to stick to business and |
{ a5 was his wont when excited. His f.xco |
| was floshed and his hand clinched.

make « record for zeal and efficiency,
these were manifest advantages.

There swere men in
whom such close communion with a

watchful senior wonld have been most |

embarrassing, and Mr. Rollins’ prede-

5 : ; [ cessor as second lieutenant of Chester’s
{ Mr. Hall, slowly wriggling into the po- | :

{ and baker from town, theold milk woman !

company was one of these. Mr. Jerrold
was a happy man when promotion took
from under the wing of Crusty
Jake and landed him in Company B.
More than that, it came just at a time

| when, after four years of loneliness and

isolation at an up river stockade, his

{ new company and his old one, together
] 14 woi i) with four others from the regiment,
roinge W g i A
Jerrold going with you to [ were ordered to join headquarters and

; 5 . | the band at the most delightful station
He was to drive me in his | £

in the northwest. Here Mr. Rollins had
réported for duty during the previous
antumn, and here they were with troops
other arms of the service, enjoying

the close proximity of all the good things |

of civilization.

Chester looked up, with a quizzical
smile, as his ‘‘plebe’” came in:

““Well, sir, how many dances had you
with Sweet Alice, Ben Bolt? Not many,
I fancy, with Mr. Jerrold monopolizing

: X i everything as usual. By gad! some good
is withdrawn for |

{ the time being. The adjutant will noti- |
And Captain Chester turned |
as the new officer of |

felloww could make a colossal fortune in
buying that young man at my valua-
tion and selling him at his own.”’

*‘Oh, come, now, captain,’’ laughed
‘“Jerrold’s no such slouch as
you make him out. He’s lazy, and he
likes' to spoon, ana he puts up with a
good deal of petting from the girls—
who wouldn’t if he could gét it?—but he
is jolly and bLig hearted and don't put
on any airs—with us, at least—and the
mess like him  first rate. ’Tain’t his
fanlt that he’s handsome and a regular
lady killer. You
had a pretty tough four years of it up

| there at that cussed old Indian grave-
those offigers who had en- |

yard, and it’s only natural he should
enjoy getting here, where there are the-
aters and concertsand operas and dances
1

““Yes, dances and dinners and daugh-
ters, all delightful, I know, but no ex-
cuse for a man’'s neglecting his mani-
fust duty, as he is doing and has been
ever since we got herc. Any other time

| the colonel would have straightened him

i out, but no use trying it now, when both
Two or thréee mentioned some routine |

women in his houschold are as big fools
about the man as anybody in town—
And
Chester rose excitedly.

‘I suppose he had Miss Renwick pret-

| ty much to himself tonight?’ he pres-

ently demanded, looking angrily and
searchingly at his junior, as though half
expecting him to dodge the question.
*Oh, yes. Why not? It’s pretty evi-
dent she would rather dance and be
with him  than with any one else.  So
what can a fellow do? Of conrse w ask
her to dance and all that, sud I think

{ he wants us to, but I cannot help feel-
ing rather a bore to her, even if she is |

only 18, and there are plenty of pleas-
ant girls in the garrison who don’t get
any too much attention, now we’'re so

near a big city, and I like to be with |

them. "’

““Yes, and it’s the right thing for you
youngster. "That's one trait I de-
in Jerrold.  When we were up |

near her.  He hasn't had the decency to
take her a walk, a drive or anything
He began from the
came with that gang in
He was simply devoted to Miss
until Alice Renwick came.

town.

off with that old love yet, you mark
my words, There’s Indian blood in her
veins and a look in her eye that makes
me wriggle sometimes. I watched her
last night at parade when she drove ont
here with that copper faced old squaw,
her mother. For all her French and

| Italian education and her years in New
aris that girl’s got a wild |
| 8treak in her somewhere.

She sat there
watching him as the officers marched to
the front, and then her, as he went up
and there

in her black eyes that made me
think of the leap of a knife from the
Not but what 'twould serve
him right if she did play him some dey-
il's trick. It’s hisown doing. Were any
people out from town?”’ he suddenly
asked.

*“Yes, half a dozen or so,’’ answered
Mr. Rollins, who was pulling off his
boots and inserting his feet into easy
slippers, while old ‘‘Crusty’’ tramped
excitedly up and down the floor. *‘Most
of them staid out hore, I think. Only
one team went back across the bridge.”’

‘“Whose was that?’*

‘The Suttons’, X

belieye.  Young

I did not mean to be nbruptf
Mr. Ad-

| Jutant, notify Mr. Jerrold at once that
| he must not leave the post until I have

the regiment to |

must. admit that he |

{ Gub Sutton was out with ms sister ana
another girl.”’

*‘There's another d——d fooll’!
a year of his own, a béautiful home that
will be his, a doting mother and sister
and everything wealth can buy, and yet,
by gad, he’'s unhappy because he can’t
be a poor devil of a lieutenant, with
nothing but drills, debts and ritie prac-
tice to enliven him. That’s what brings
him out here all the time. He!d swap
places with you in a minate. Isn’t he
very thick with Jerrold?’

‘‘Oh, yes, rather. Jerrold entertains
him a good deal.

**Which is returned with compound
interest, I'1l bet you. Mr. Jerrold sim-
ply makes a convenience of him. He
won’t muake love to his sister because
the poor, rich, unsophisticated girl is as
ugly as she is ubiquitous. His majesty.
is fastidious, you sce, and seeks only
the caress of beauty, and while he lives
there at the Suttons’ when he goes to
town, and dines and sleeps and smokos

l'and wines there, and uses their box at

the opera house, and is courted and flat-
tered by the old lady because dear Cubby.
worships the ground he walks on, and
poor Fanny Sutton thinks him adorable,
he turns his back on the girl at every

dance becaunse she can't dance and

{ leaves her to you fellows who have a

conscience and some idea of decency.
He gives all his devotions to Nina
Beaubien, who dances like a coryphee,
and drops her when Alice Renwick
comes, with her glowing Spanish beauty.
*Oh, d—n it, I’m an old fool to get
worked up over itas I do, but youyoung
fellows don't see what I see. You have
not seen what I've seen, and pray God
you never may!  That's where the shoe
pinches, Rolling It is what he reminds
me of, not 80 much what he is, I sup-
pose, that I get rabid about. He is for
all the world like a man we had in the
old regiment when you were in swad-
dling clothes, and I never look at Ma-
mie Gray's sad, white face that it
doesn’t bring back a girl I knew just
then whose heart was broken by just
such a shallow, selfish, mé)mblosooun—
No, I won't use that word in speaking
of Jerrold, but it’s what I fear. Rol-
lins, you cail him generous Well, go
he is-~lavish, if you iike, with his
money and his hospitality here in the
post. Money comes easily to him and
goes, but you boys misuse the term. I
call him selfish to the core, because he
can deny himself no luxury, no pleas-
ure, though it may wring a woman'’s
life—or, more than that, her honor—
to give it him.’”” The captain was
tramping up and down the room now,

He turned suddenly and faced the young-
or officer, who sat gazing uncomforta-
bly at the rug in front of the fireplace:
“‘Rollins, some day I may tell’ you a
story that I’ve l\opt to myself all these
years. You won't wonder at my feel-
ing as I do about these goings on of
your friend Jerrold when you hear it
nll but it was jost such a man as he
who ruoined ane woman, broke the heart
of another and took the sunshine ount
of the life of two men from that day to
this. One of them was your colonel,
the othér your captain. Now go to bed.
’m going out.”’ And, throwing down

sparks and ashes, Captain Chester strode

forage cap he laid hands on and banged
himself out of the front door.

Mr. Rollins remained for some mo-
ments in the same attitude, still gazing
abstractedly at the rug and hstunug to
the nervous tramp of his senior officer
on the piazza without. Then he slowly
and
where his perturbed spirit was soon
soothed in slecp.  His conscience being
clear and his health p>2act, there were
no deep cares  to keep him tossing on a
restless pillow.

To Chester,
possible. © He tramped the piazza a full
and' inspect his guard.
were calling 38 o'clock and the wind had
died away as he started on his round.
Dark as was the night, he carried no
lantern. The main garrison was well |
lighted by lamps, and the road circling

dered by a stone coping wall where it |
skirted the precipitous descent into the |
river bottom. As he passed down the |
plank walk west of the quadrangle,
wherein lay the old barracks and the
stone guarters of the commanding offi-
cer and the low one storied row of bach-
elor dens, he could not help noting tho
silence and peace of the night.

Not a light was visible at any window:
as he strode down the line. The chal-
lenge of the sentry at the old stone tow-
er sounded unnecessarily sharp and loud,
and his response of “Officer of the day’’
was lower than usual, as though rebuk-
ing the unséemly ontery. The guard
came scrambling out and formed hur-
riedly to receive him, but the captain’s
inspection was of the briefest kind.
Barely glancing along the prison corridor
to see that the bars were in place, he
turned back into the night and made
for the line of posts along the river bank.
The sentry at the high bridge across the
gorge and the next one, well around to
the southeast flank, were successively
visited and briefly questioned as to their
instructions, and then the captain plod-
ded sturdily on until he came to the
sharp bend around the outermost angle
of the fort and found himself passing
behind the quarters of the commanding
officer, a substantial two storied stone

fron: morning till |

He doesn't go |

house, with mansard roof and dormer
| windows.

The road in the rear was some 10 feet
below the level of the parade inside the
| quadrangle, and consequently, as the
house faced the parade, what was the
ground floor from that front became
the second story at the rear. The
kitchen, storeroom and servants’ rooms

| were on this lower stage aud opened

upon the road, an outer stairway ran up
to the center door at the back, but at
the east and west flanks of the house
the stone walls stood without port or
window: except those above the eaves—
the dormers. Light and air in abun-
dance streameéd through the broad Vene-
tian windows north and south when
light and air were needed. This night,

| a8 usual, all was tightly closed below,

all darkness aloft as he glanced np at
the dormers high above hishead. As he
did so his foot struck a sudden and
sturdy obstacle. He stumbled and pitch-
ed heavily forward and found himself
sprawling at full length npon a ladder
lying on the ground alinost in the mid-
dle of the roadsway.

“D—n those paintersi’’ he growled
between his sct teoth. ““They leave their
infernal mantraps around in the very
hope of catching me, I believe. Now,
who but a painter would have left a
ladder in such a place as this?!’

|'TO BE CONTINUED. |

A Good Appetite

Always .Lu.ump.mu,s p;ood health, and
an absence of appetite is an indication
of something wrong. The universal
testimony given by those who have
used Hood's Sarsaparilla, as ‘to its
merits in restoring the appetite, and as
a purifier of the blood, constitutes the
strongest recmumondatmn that can be
urged for any medicine. )

Hood’s Pills cure all” liver lnh bil-
iousness, jaundice, indigestion, sick

headache. 25¢

LOVUIS BISCHOF

A few more weeks and the Spring and Summer business ot 94 will be his-

tory—its most important event—our Great Clearing Sale.

We won’tERl

speak of theweather, but of the highest grade Dry Goods,
in many instances less than cost.

Successful Storekeeping

Does not mean gigantic profit—it means doing business—continually—constantly—selling

seasonable goods—even at a loss—before holding them over for many months. We
are successful storekeepers and will sell thousands of dollars worth of sea-

sonable stuff at even less than cost, while you most want them.

This is the argument for the great

DISCOUNT CLEARING SALE

8ilk Department.

20 pes Printed Chinas; all sh\dcn. worth 250
50¢, In this sale, per yard........cooeees

20 pes extra tine printed Japancse Sllks 590
worth #1.00 in this gale, per yird.........
15 pes benuLlful puttcrns prlnted Chluus43c
worth 75¢, in this suledpe f

15 pes printed Chinas and striped I\nilm|33c
silk worth 60¢, In'thissale, per yard:

Read the Bilk Prices,

3 pcs black satin Duchess; 2 pes black
satin Maryelleux, each worth Sl 25, "‘79()
this qu.lo, per yard............

Wash Goods,

With hundreds of yards of these worthy wash
goods leaving the house dally—down go the

prices one-juarter and more.

100 pcs dresa style ginghams, plalds,
stripes and plain colors, all svyles,
W orfh 814.. and the) g0 in th 8 snle.
yarc

10 pes .l(l—ln l’um a8 cloth, very nne. 256 pes
light colors, worth

fine 15 _wool (6) mlllosl ; 5 :
624 20 o
1654 to 20 cents, in this sale, per y 122(:
50 pes long cloth; 15
hams; 20 pes good style ducks, w urth "lc
10 to 1216 all go in this sale, per yd
20 pes Erench Challies;
silks: 25 pes
worth .)Oc uud 60c, nll go in thls sale.
peryd........oeei e

i - 375¢

pes beautiful Thibet
cloth ior wrappers; 100 pes dress style ging-

20 pce’ best Swivel
best  French Oxgandlea. all

Read the' Wash Goods Prices.

50 pes Princess Cashmeres Yor tennis and 1 OC
onting costumes, worth 15¢, per yd

10 pes dark ground one-hall‘ wool Chal- f)Oc
lies 30-in. wide, worth 25¢, per yd

;0 pes of our best Scotch zephyrs and French

m elty ginghams, all good values m, lsc
25¢, this sale, per yd...

25 pes beautiful dwlgus %Lln blm.k grouud-.

82 inchies wide. worth 1216 cents, this 7 7 (,
sule, per yd...

Print Department.

100 pes white eround lawns  with black and

brown figures, the usual 6 cents: kind, 2 c
this sale, peryd............ SvessisaaseesrassTaipiclyie

thoughtfully went to his room, |

25 pes good calico like some eur nelgh-
his pipe, regardless of the smttmmg! EDIRCR C

bors ask 5 cents for, in thissale, per yd

{ 100 pes the hundsomest designs cotton chal-
into the hallway, picked up the first |

1{es we have ever sold, worth 614,
sule, per yd ...

50/ pes fancy prints;
prlnm “urlh Do T uuw. this sale, per 40
yard..

this 4(:

seessessesssscnnsesncna.

Bead the Prmt Prices.

500 pes the best pr.ntsmade in Amerlca. in-

cluding Simpson biack and gray mourn-§
{ngs, worth 7c in any store, price per yd o0

2 m pes good. Indigo blue

Domestics.

The ready response of hundreds of shrewd-
| egt: shoppers will be noticed 1nour domestio

I depurtment.  Here I8 the reason why:

| Heavy brown cotton flannel, good value 8
ut 1216¢, per yard...

Blue and brown Denlms worth 15¢, in

however, sleep was im- {
i 34 Inch’ wool cassimeres in
hour before he felt placid enough to 80 {50 pes blue und brown plald’shirting; 24
The sentries |

|

|

|

{
Johnson

the old fort was broad, smooth and bor- { S

thig gale, peryd
Extra heavy blue and w hite stripe feuh-
er ticking worth 16%5¢, thissile per. )d
ray and
brown mixed, worth’50¢, in this sale:...

3ac

pesstaple check apron glogham worth 4C

He, in this saie.. .

50 pes fast color plald shlrun%worm 0,‘4;
20 pes good' stylé domets; 150 pes: best
staple check ginghams, worth: 8}gc, in 5¢
this sule 6'

100 pes 30-1n. hou\y shirting pluld fist
colorr, worth 815c,1n this sale.. ..........
Book- told gingham, mﬂ
check, extra fine, worth 12%c¢, in h)
sule
1 9-4 wide brown sheeting worth 1(5*1. in
this sale
{ Pepperrell R hrown and excellent ')Iench
muslin worth 736, in this sale, per y
Full yard wide broywn muslin® worth uc
at this sale 5C
Lawrence L . 38 inch brown muslin, 41
worth G¥gc, at
Cabot and Hone bleached muglin, worth 61
81zc, at
[.()rlsd:llc.&lusonxllle and Fruit.bleached 6C
worth 10c
Longdale cambric worth 1 2ige at

1 ZC
Sc

Read the Domestic Prices.

1,000 cotton batte for' comforts worth S
8¢, in this sale

1,000 1bs. carpet: wrap, all colors. 16¢,
‘white, this'sBle. ... coiiieeen

White Goods and Linens.

)C

depnrtment while this sule lasts.

fore rests in these clearing sale'prices:

20 pes extra fine dotted Swisses in pure
white and solid shades, white with col-
ored dots, the same gouds we have sold 1 5¢
at 25¢, this sale, per yard

10 dozen extra large brown Turkl-;h
towels: 25 dozen assorted linen towels 121
worth 15¢ 10 20c at

;0 doyen Turkey red napkins worth &5c 1C
blue check worth 1216, go at

10 pes plaid: and st.riped white g
% Ll') proper for aprons and dresses;
the 156¢ and 20c¢ styles go at..

5 dozen fine and large bleach and brown
Turkish towels; 20 dozen fine linen
towels with oolore'd l}mwlc
fringé, worth 25¢ to 35¢

20 pu?ls in Barnsley crash worth 1216¢

at 814: 20 pes 16-inch lmruslcy crlwh"'lc
worth 10¢ at

Read the White Goods and Lmen Prices.
10 pes fancy plald 'l‘urkey Kéd tible lin-
LR 58-1n, worth 31c, at o Zr;c
extra heavy 50c unblenched table
7 ﬂ?.ﬂu. H8 lnlchegv«kle in 3 designs at.. 380
Best 5-1 table 0il cloth worth 20¢,
fn this sale......... ....... DA A

125¢

The busiest: corner in the store will be this
The whére-

l(m m.s 16-in. piaid ghns crash red andb}c

123c

Dress Goods,

In this sale we will offer some of the best
values ever shown In this city, Our word as
8L ful storekeepers backs this statement:
10 pes 38-In wide all wool serge, good

shudes; 10 rcq fancy novelty suiting

formor) sold at 50¢, in this sale, perz()c

YArdLS S e S e ey

50 pcs English worsted cashim@res inall

shndeq in" luding blatk, regular pﬂcoi()c

25¢, In this sale per yurd

5 pes 50-1n wide black silk warp glorlus_hc
worth 65¢, In this sale per yard

10 pes black silk grenadine worth ¥
in'this sale per yard

Read the Dress (oods Prices.

10 pes’ 34-in’ fancy mixed suitings in
rey and browa effécts worth 15¢, in
higsdle per yard

(bic
Good yard wide selesia and percalines in
all'shedes, worth 15¢, in th sale per“)c
yard

Louis Bischof.

Only two ways torun a business—a
right and a wrong way—years of suc-
cess, of progress, convinces us that
thisis the right way. Every depart-
ment manager has his orders, every.
salesman and saleslady will be alert,
every pricé is a trade winner.

‘‘Make Hay While the Sun Shines.”

I's a maxim to be' applied with pe-
culiar force to the dry goods business.
But ‘‘hay making” time is passed—
now. is Clearing Out time—and for the
balance of the seasén 15 per cent, 20
per cent, 25 per cent and even 50 per
cent will drop from the prices of every:
article in all our departments. Our
patrons will buy cheaply. Our stoclk
will be reduced. The object desired—
turning merchandise into cash—will
be accomplished.

Read the Notion Pricas,
Good stockinet dress shields: worth 16¢, at

Horﬁ dréss staye, all lengths, worth 10ca
dozen, a ?
Qood quality spring curling irons worth 10c,

Adamumlne pins, 200 1n paper, 2 papers for

Good quullLy safety pins, large size 2¢ a doz,
small size lc.

Pure castile soap, floats on water, 2 cakes for
)L

Nice white pearl butwon, all sizes, worth 10c
a dozen at Ho.

Lll‘g{, size Batteen tles, all shades, worth10¢
at bc.

xucur smallest wlsq is as mu¢h thought of
here 88 your greatest desire—we meglect noth-
ng.
200" good m&lny all bristle bone: handle
tooth brushea orth 15¢, at 8c.

LLargé papers bras monrnlng pins or stesl
with jet heads, worth 5¢ av2c.

500 yn\-ds 8pools basting thread worth oc, 3
8pools for 5Hc.

Best darning coth)u, all colors and black,
worth 10¢ & dozen at be.

Ladies' Waists,

All of our beautiful wnlsts—orgorcalol. of
luwns, of zephyrs, they all' go at the discount
prices.

10 dg{e ladles rals{,ls i]nt sltgx dbndk thlvon
B ril, rints 10U an Ar) ()

evorth 400‘.’ al g . £ 29‘:
10'doz ladfes’walsts made or best per-

cales and’ 8cotch lawns, elexant sv.ylesssc

at 4-JL,KU BN 50 A5 a0 OO0

anlery-

Bigchof's way of doing the hoslery business
15 decidedly original." Hoslery 18 supposed to
bo staple stock, perhapsit Is. neverthele#s su-
perior hoslery gets f seyere mark down at the
clearing sale.

100 doz. Iadies' fancy stripe and boot
pattern hosiery, extra fine guagé in
sln\des and' black boot worm "Oc lnd'Zl

25¢ per pair go'at

5()0 doz. ladies', Misses’ Bnd children’s
hosedn black, 8olld colors ‘and fancy
atripes; 100’ doz. men s‘mlxhnlfhosleryos
worth 8010100, this sales.... ... C

95 doz. 1ndies’ Tisle thread hosiery.ever
shade and black neatly embroldered,
regulur 35¢ and'60c quality in this salezsc

.0 du7 ludics® Misses' and lurunts' houu
in black and'colors worth 2

25 doz. odds and ‘ends children’
black hose worth 20c and 25¢ per pilr' UC
in thissule

Read! the Hosiery Prices.
10 Goz. ladles’ silk plaited hose In nll
colors worth 81, v
50 doz. ladles and Misses’ fast black 190
worth 256C ate...oooee il i
6:doz. men's half hose in lisle und ﬂnezgc
votton worth 40¢ and 50cat......

Gloves and Mitts.
50 doz damaged kid gloves like we lm\'e
offered SO0 many times before, and
were so ﬁlad 10 ‘get, of the $1.0
82.00 quhlity ‘at
00 doz. ladies! pure silk mitts, black, 0ur23c
regular 35¢ quality In thissale’at .

Read' the Glove Prices.

Ladies’ silk gloves, 76¢ quality at 50¢;
50c quality at 35¢; 35¢ quality at
Fans, Ribbons and Hosiery.
1,000 yds Jaconet embroldarv 8 lnc‘msi ’C
‘wide, in 20 patterns, worth 20¢ at
500 Japanese puper fans o lall shndes.osc
worth 10cat. ... ...
1,000 yds laconet embroidery. 12to 15|9c
inches wide, the 25¢ and 30¢ kinds at.
500/ Jap paperfolding fans in beautiful
Krays uu(l light shades; 16¢ geods at.. 090
Read the Prices.
About 500 ydsall sllk ribbons, Nos 4, 5,
T and 9, worth'5¢ to 15¢ a yd ‘at... {5

%(02ic

Underwear.

The high quality of our underwear does not
exempt them from clearing sale prices, so here
you are:

3 styles ladies gauze yests, short sleeves, low.
necks, fancy silk embroidery nruuud()c
neck,worth 12t5¢ to 16¢, in this sale
2 Styles ladles gauze vests, short aleeves, low
neck, beuumull) ﬂulshcd, worth 20¢, 12‘.
in thissale...

Read the Underwasr Pncea.
Lndles Zauze v«.su.good quality, worth 10

4 sL) 16 1adies vusl..s “low necks, ‘short “sleoy
also long rleeves goods, either are goodzsc
value at 36¢, av.. Ses e

Men's ' gauze underwear the same (,xcelluut
quality we have peen selling at .15(,, ln25c
this sale DD ST

Umbrellas.!

Also parasols—a  very considerable ocut
throughout the line—and these umbrellas are
the neatest made in all Crawfordsville.

100 extra quality gloria nmbrellas with
paragon trame and natural stick band-

les, an excellent article well wort.h$' 19

u..,o and wesell'them av..........ocotiee
100 best English gloria silk nmbreﬂub

fast color, natural stick handles

gold mrlmmlngs You would think rhem$1 4()

chenp at 82.00, go at..

Read the Umbrelia Pncea.

50 English gloria silk umbrellas with
fancy bone, celluloid and metal lmnd-$1 79
les, beautitul #2.50 umbrellas at .

Al80 pArasols at cost and less.

Special for this (lepartmunt. .)lam
mackintoshes with' caps, $2 00
ends of'goods'that were: 83 w !J ":0 at

Some Specials.

10.doz men's domet shirts, light color
and welght, all 8izes, that were 25¢,: ureZlc

All our men'’s shirts in domet, percale.
madras and oxrords thut werc ..Uu_ure.40c
HOW TRy

Read the Prioes.

10 dozen ladfes’ all leather belts that ure")c
worth 25¢ and 86¢ go at.

Qurtains'and Draperies.
rs Chenille portiers with wide dados
:\gd heavy fringe, all shades, that wore$3 Zb
3.; 00, BTE DOW . teceeersrssansrasasacrossonse
5 pes Rssorted curtaln Swisses ombrofd-: ————
ered in various designs and sold forllic
covers

26¢ to 36¢ at........

100/ 4-4'and 6-¢ Chenille table 49C
the regular 76¢ and #1,00 goods' go &t

100 pes best. cretons worth 15¢, and 10
pes f&nc oolors drapery satines .w—ln.“}c
WOrth 16540, X6 NOW, ceesseesesssscsss

Read the Drapery. Prices.

30 inch silkolines that were 156c are 11¢; ‘21
36 Inch In 1654 Are NOW...cureisees

30 inch ail silk draperles that liave solda qc
fOor 7HC Ar€....onueveneen f

100 large 8170 Bates hread upmad thntssc
are worth $1.25 at

our bargain prices.

ONLY,

“The Big St re.

Every item in our store will be sold at a discount price.

We sell too cheap to charge to any one.

LOUIS BISCHOF.

Don’t forget the above are only a few items selected at random and only a sample of

Come to us for

your wants and save money. During this great discount sale all goods will be sold FOR CASH

127-129 E. Main St,

Promptness

In Plumbing——

X4

But we haveit.

121 South Green Sireet.

Next to The JourNAL Building.

Is a rare virtue,

WILLIAMS BROS,,

C. M. SCOTT,
Fire, Life and Accident

INSURANCE,
Real Estate and Loan Agent.

ient for the Bartlett Bindery. Any
weekly newspapers desired. Agent for
the State Building and Loan Associa-
tion of Indiana. Call on me for rubber
stamps, stexcils, seals, house numbers,
nccldent tickets. Oftice over Keeney’s

g store, somth Washington st.,

Orlwlordsvme, Ind.

ABSTRACT BoOKsS,

A. C. Jennison's ahstract books ocontain I
of every deed of record to every. trict or

luns in the county, as well as to_ every insat-
isfied mortgage or lien.  HIs twenty yoars ex-
perience, alded by, these unriyaled facilities in
tracing titles enable him to claim that his of-
fice is the best place to have Deeds, Mortgages
Leases and Contracts prepared, a8 well &s re-
liable Abstracts of Title.

MONEY TO LOAN: REAL ESTATE AND
INSURANCE AGENT.

0. U. PERRIN,
. . LAWYER .

Will practicein'Federal or State courtn

0 oe.,sufwﬂms swl’oﬂlllluudum. solth




