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CHAPTER 1V,

The last year of a century, the last |
day of the year, the last hour of the day

—in the solemn hush of an eerie scene,

Gideon Hope stood alone, awaiting the |

final token of power that was to make’
him master of a vital sitnation!

It was six months after the sealing of}

that strange compact which, through a |
fair young girl’s sterling confidence, ]meli
bound to him the Tremaines, father and |
danghter, with links of stecl, for weal or|
woe.

This had happened:

* Af! that tragic story of a beloved broth-
er's crucl assassinaticn Hope had told—
ail the dark suspicicns and blacker cer-
tainties of the secrer enlpability of DPer-
cival Keene he had laid barce,

That this man, waxed rich and power-
ful by some caprice of Luck—o® through
sinister finesse, made master of millions
and potent king of a vast industriai com-
bination, was now krown as “Percy V.
Kane,” there could not be the slightest
doubt.

Inch by inch, hour by*hour, from the
crisis of his political dethronement, Gid-
eon Hcpe had traced this ex-magnate of
the rotten Consolidated Silver Company.
In and out of a labyrinth of deception,
evasion, disappearance—reappearance in
& new guise and a fresh role—he had fol-
lowed the arch-swindler until he had put
his finger upon him as the central figure
of that mastodonic ring of capitalists, who
controlled the meral industries of a State,
and who had “roped in" and ruined the
unsuspicious Albert Tremaine. Y

And now |——

Gideon Hope had divulged his plan: To
degrade, to humble, to drag down to hit-

ter defea person who must answer
to him * ‘laying of the one being
on eari aom all his love and
bopes | itered ! :
Thus hat the “sleeping ecity”
became “ing ruin, and the mag-
nificent a the hill a closed, aban-
doned h . was given out that the
Tremain . gone abroad, to exhaust
in pinel cirement the remnant of a

once gre . to.tune,

Bat all the while tlfe hidden hand of
the master genius behind the scenes work-
ed deftly, cautiously, slowly, the wires
that were soon to foens on this man Kane,
a purpisa bitter as death and crue! as
the grave.

In the eastern story, the heavy slab
that was to fall on the bed of state in the
flush of conquest was slowly wrought ont
of the quarry, the tunnel for the rope to
bold it to its place was slowly carried
through the leagues of rock, the slab was
slowly raised and fitted to the roof, the
rope was rove o it, and slowly taken
through the miles of hollow to the great
being made ready, with much labor.
hour come, the suitan was aroused
dead of the nigﬁ. and the sharp-
ax t

tmmuverthempeﬁ;z
great iron ring was put inte his ha
he strack

and rushed

with it, and the rope part-
So, in the case of Gideon Hope—the

¥

away and the ceiling fell.

~ him!
- L L L L ] - -
Midnight !
“Gideon Hope stood where a ledge of
rock, fir- to the extent of a semi-

circle, looked out upon a free, broad ex-
panse—down, towards a stretgh that
would bave awed and puzzied the unfa-
miliar beholder.

The moonlight shone like day. It irra-
diated a vast valley, flecked far as the
eye could see with dots, splotches, vivid
bursts of light—L .e, a mammoth blast
furnace, opening its hot, molten throat to
shoot out and upwards dafts of spectral
fire; there—and everywhere—the myriad
coke ovens, uncovered to sbow » dazzling
nesh of red, seething cinders,

The world seemed spread at his feet—
for good or bad, it lay before him! When
bhe reflected, with some of the old-time
managerial vim, how he, a master hand
at inception and direction, might turn the
sixty thousand souls in that valley as pup-
pets to his designs—he, a being of will
ard resource—a gilded flash of opulenc:
teripted for a moment.

""hen eame the infusion of the one great
purpose of his life—the wan, sad face of

his brother seemed to float Lefore him. '

and the sudden, stern whiteness of his own
told that no temptation of wealth or
honor could turn him from his plan.

Dhe sofi, tender influences of the holy
hour mingled with the memory of a fairer
face. A vision of a home blessed with
Jove, a life crowned with the gladness of
children's voices, of old woes forgotten in
the soothing bliss of a new experience,
stole over this man’s soul.

He shat it out—all out! His face was
Jifted towards heaven in sudden sternness.
bis hand described an involuntary, almost
wild, spasm of passion—no' no! no! The
die was cast! He lived, prayed, for but
one consummation: to verify what he
4«new, to prove what he suspected, straight
as an arrow to the target's heart, fate
must impel him towards t*= noment when
Percy Kane should stz . before him un-
masked, at his merey !

There was a rustle of the near shrub-
bery. [Hope turned.
t'ment swept his face, then he was sim-
g'y imperturbable, expectant.

A man stood before him, vasked to the
lips. For a moment he was tragie, statu-
esque, in his pose.  Then Le reached out
a hand—ecalm, rigid, as one o’ iron.

“Yoa are the man?" he said, simply.

“By this token.”

Hope drew from his breast a dise of
steel, or silver.

The glinting moonlight showed graven
symbols upon it. It passed into the pos
session of the other. [lis voice fell low.
He began to speak in the rone of one re-
citing a set story :

“You are admitted to the secret council,
I know not how. You have been giyen
the fight to command the service of every
camp, lodge and circle of the great Amal-
gamated Association. | know not why.
It is mine, as the representative of the
herd of an order cumprising eight hun-
dred thousand loyal acelvtes, to deliver to
you a power that ecan eall to your com-
mand an army in a ‘winkling, <that can
destroy every mill and machine in opora-
tion in sixty minutes time. Your hand
fs thus placed on an eagine of destrue-
tion or progress, as you clect. Take heed
bow you use this power .”

“Eventually, for the aggrandizement of
the order, I swear it !” said Gideon Hope,
salemnly.

“Take."

With this simple word the speaker
placed In Hope's palm what resembled a
broken coln, a medal fragment—what not,
only that as it lay there momentarily,
curiously and keenly regarded by its new
possessor, there showed the half-surface
of some official seal.

“You have promised certain results"—
began the giver.

“To push forward the cause ften years
fn six months’ time!” interrupted [ope.
“You have given me the power ; now show
me how to use it.”

“You have announced two shjects,” pur-
sued the other. “To reach the man econ-
trolling the patents on the Kane-Latimer
metal process——"

A Political Vendetta

A half-eager sen- |

J. COBB

“

“One !

“To have placed in your keeping dur-
ing the next clection the political machin-
ery. of the Amalgamated.”

*T'wol™

Gideon Hope's eyves blazed out—he was
a war horse scenting the battle flavor !

“You will go from kere,” resumed the
mystic meseenger, “to shop L. of the
Kanawha group.”

“But it is+closed 7

‘That is true—for repairs. DBut yoa
will find iy charge Michael Delehauniy.
He will take your orders, to be tragsmit-
ted down the line—swiftly, perfectly. Ex-
ercise no reticence, give perfect confi-
dence to this man. As are we the head,
he is the body. What you dictate, he will
fulfll.”

“Good I said Tlope, with faith and sat-
isfaction.

"You will show him, yon will show
others, thet,” continued thHe speaker, indi-
cating the broken seal. “It will be
enough. Only one word : Should you ever
be tempted to sacrifice the order for pure
personal designs, beware!”

“That day,” snnounced Gideon Hape,
gravely, “that hour, I shall deliver myself
up to the doom i

“To the doom you could not escape,
were you hidden in the heart of the dark
continent itself ! as solemnly supplement-
ed the messenger.

He disappeared as secretly and sudden-
Iy as had he originally come into view.
(iideon Hope slowly, musingly, walked
down into the valley.

What he had striven for—that for
which he had exhausted the influence off a
lifetime—was his! Ilis eyes often spar-
kled, then grew set, severe, decisive.

CHAPTER V.

Mill T, of the Kanawha group, was
the center of a nest of workshops, grim
and silent just now. Hope approached its
entrance, catching the glint of vagrant
light beyond the broad, Mmperfect plank
deor.

It opened at his knock—firm, impera-
tive. A lantern’s bright rays were focus-
ed full apon him, and a hard-faced man
in working attire, backed by two compan-
iong, beetle-browed and suspicious, con-
fronted. ; .

“Who are you?” was challenged.

“Are you Michael Delehanty

*Yes,” came erisply.

“Admit me."”

“Against ordefs—in charge of a shut-
down.

“Look

ITope unclosed his palm. Delechanty's
eyes opened wide, lowered with subser-
vieney. The two peering others drew back
with a respectful droop of head and shoul-
ders,

“This way,” said Delehanty.

He led his guest—his master—into a
small, sealed room, littered with shelves”
of casting cores, and a trench or trongh
filled—Hope supposed, from a cursory
glance—with water for washing the faces
and hands >f workmen, for coarse craslh
towels fillk 1l a roller nearby.

Delehanty sat astride a box,
stood erect before him. )

There was a low-toned exchange of
words, explanation initiatory to the main
object of his visit.

Then, plainiy, bluntly, in a rare, clear,
husiness-like way, this past grand mascor
of politics made patent his design.

It was to overturn, to sidetrack, a vast,
a conclusive majorfly in the aporoaching
clection, so deftly, so secretly that not a
soul of the edemy would know what hind
happened until the votes were counted.

He drew out a closely written sheet—
names, numbers, figured upon it, [lere,
comprehensive, though in wondrous de
t:il,” were all the thousand and one facts
concerning the personmel of party lead-
ers, the predilections, the standing of sub-
ordinates, the history of the last ten :lec-
tions in a nutshell ; averages, conclusions,
possibilities.

And as ITope talked, in a rapid, con-
vincing tone, as he combined, cut apart,
rejoined. grouped: at the dizzying array
of arguments, projects, plots to wupset,
schemes to absorb this, that majority,
Michael Delehanty, skilled political un-
de ate though he was, marveled,
gasped.

In theory, Gideon Hope, in twenty
minutes’ talk proved how, by finesse, by
bribery, Ly force, his will might come
to pass. He paused at no scheme or sub-
¢ terfuge to gain his ends; he showed “the
winning eide” of the practical politician.

It was to be a complete, a terrorizing
SWOOp UpOR unsuspecting  opponents—
calm, supremely confident in the trinmphs
of party tradition—DIerey Kane at their
head. i

“Eight congressional districts—the four |
pivotal votes on the senatorial appoint-
ment, the power to divert or forward leg-
islation, as [ choose,” said Hope. *“Deo
you understand ¥

“Completely,” bowed the other, but
thunderstruck at this man's andacity and
ability,

“It can be done?™

“It ehall be done, if you say it."

“The Amalgamated says so. 1 am its
instrument. Yeu_ will ‘resign’ here. Se
eretly yon will lay the wires as [ direct,”
said Hope. “If it is a man needed to up-
set a hallot box at a certaln moment, he
must be on hand; if it is a necessily of
repeaters, they must act promptly, effec-
tively, leave no trace.”

“That is easy."”

“W2 will meet again for further de-
tails,” proceeded Hope, “for this is a cam-
paign needing shrewd, careful engineering.
But 1 shall not meet yon as now.”

“You mean y

“You must find me a safe, a full, a per-
manent disguise. I might be recognized.”

Ile said this bitterly. e was thinking
of Kane. This man might have made it
his business to kmow him, during those
sinister, hopeless days of search for his
lost, murdered brother, Everett Hope. He
had so far kept out of Kane's path pur-

posely. There must be no risk, no mis-
takes, now.

“That, too, is easy,” began Michael
Delehanty and interrupted himself.

For there was a sharp sudden rattling
of the door. One of the men ir the out-
side room opened it slightly., An lmpa-
tient, imperious hand swung it ciear back,

“Where's Delehanty 7" spoks a dicta-
torial volce,

“The Boss!” muttered Delehanty, with
a start.

“Kane!" whispered Hope, hotly, to him-

self.
“I want to leave you word about the
starting up, Delehanty,” began the ele-
gantly dressed intruder in a true masfr’s
tone, as the workman advanced. “Ah, who
have you got in there?”

“Only a pal—one of the care-men,” lied
Delehanty, quickly.

“I sent three here,” spoke Kane, se-
verely, “not four! Who Is he? Let's
have a look at him. You act like plotters,
my men!" he challenged, stingingly.
“Who's your comrade; a walking dele-
gate, eh?”

He was coming straight for _he core-
room. There was no escape for Gideon
Hope !

Were his fond chances to be blasted?
Would this man, after the lapse of years,
know him, if he had, indeed, ever known
him?

The stress for evasion was positive—-

[Tope

4

Gideon TTope, resourceful, flew to the
first suggesi ion offered,

He tore off his coat, as Kane snatched
the lantern from a kez and advanced into
the core-room. '

As quickly donning a grimy working
blouss lying on a bench, he next sprang

over the washing trough, as he sapposad
it to be,

1le would pose as the natural work-
man, naturally “taking his wash,” and
seek to evade facing the inquisitive and
suspicions-minded “Boss™ ditect.

But thongh he dipped hands and head

to the peck into the trongh, Kane came
steadily up to him, and he was forced teo
ha!f-confront him.

“Not wanted here: find some other loaf-
ing place!” offered the tyro, with a casual
glance, and no token of recognition in
his eyes.

Gideon was relieved, [Te smeared the
towel over his face, heard Kane retire,
and then Delehanty returned to the room.

Iis entrance was dramatic. Abont to
refer to an immediate departure, he re-
colled, stared, gasped.

“Heavens, man!™ he aspirated, breath-
lessly.

“What is it?" demanded Ilope.

“You—you wanted a disguise?  Oh,
you've Murdoch—MeNally—
look ™

“Why, what are youn stardog at?" in-
sistedd Llope. d

“Cast a glance for yourself!”

With a manner akin to real consterna-
tion Delehanty took down from a beam
a looking glass,

One glynee, and Gideon [Hope gave a
keen shndder of dismay.

ITe was “disguised” indeed, and at once
he traced the trath ®

e had mistaken for a washinz trough
a recoptacle for a powerfu!l liguid employ-
ed in solidifying the baked sand cores,

ilands, face and peck, Gideon Hope,
was imperishably brown as any Malay !

ot one.

{To be continued.)

WEEDS THAT ARE WHOLESOME.

Vegetation Oneo Seormed Noyww Used
Extensively as Food,

Since the pure-food law has gone into
operation one has new and strange
thoughts forced upon him by recalling
the number of weeds, fungi and vegeta-
ble parasites regarded as wholesome to
day, but thought to be dangerous as
well as repellenf to our ancestors, says
the Brooklyn Eagle.

Our grandparents regarded tomatoes
as the fruit of weeds, utterly untit to
eat. The bushes grew wild in the mid
dle West, where 1 passed my boyhood,
and were to be encountered in the cor-
ners of “worm” fences, The tomato
was a yellow or redskinned pod of
seeds about the size of a plum. In
shape it was perfectly round. The
fruit of this neglected weed has been
developed by cultivation into thie large
and sueculent vegetable of today. It
has become one of the most valued ae
cessories to culinary art—invaluable in
the preparation of courses and dress
ings for meats of many kinds. Aund yet
physicians insist that it contains the
cancer germ.

When farmers cut their full-grown
cabbages from the stalks which lifted
them nearly a foot above the ground
preparatory to burying the cabbages in
the ground or stowing them in the cel-
lars of their “smokebouses,” they no-
tleed that yeung bulbs snrooted around
the tops of the decapitated stalks, No-
body thought of eating them In our
American grandparents’ days. Hogs
and sheep were observed to be very
fond of them. Goats also ate them with
avidity, but, then, goats throve upon
newspapers and were currently belleved
to feed on tin cans. Those little bulbs
are the Drussels sprouts of our pres-
ent dietary system.  Opinion is greatly
divided as to the origin of the cabbage
and for that veason the vegetable hasn't
taken a high rank among the famlly
of edible plants. Germans rot it In
a barrel, pickie it and name It “sauver-
kraut.”

That it is a development by evolution
from the “skunk cabbage” of the ponds
is doubtful, because its leaves are quite
dissimilar In form. But it is a food
of very low origin. The same may be
sald of turnigs, beets and potatoes—
among the latter must be Included the
yam or sweet potato.

When the French colonized the
country that Is now Loulsiana they
found-a weed growing amid the bayous
and overflowed lands aloug the Missis-
sippl to which the aborigines gave the
Fuame of “okra”™—a word meaning a
muddy place and probably referring to
the loecalities in which the herb grew.
It bore a mucilaginous pod, which,
when cut, exuded a milk-white juice.
When the creoles got thelr cooking out-
fits in working order they tried the
weed as a thickener for their porridges
and found it very eatable, The man or
woman who ate the first dish of okra
soup must have been worthy of a Car-
negie medal; However, the weed be-
came one of the staples of New Or-
leans epicureanism. The creoles called
it “gumbo,” a reference to its glutin-
ons character. Fyom that day its place
in cullnary snrt never has been in dan-
ger.  “Gumbo” 18 hardly known In
IParis. 1 French cook will have naught
of it; but It is king of all American
soups, being to this country what mnt-
ton broth, with barley, is o Scotland ;
what boullli-balsse is to France and
puchara to Spain.

But the milkweed of the Louislana
swamps remains one of the food discov-
erles of the world. The Roman gour-
mands whose pafates were so highly

ence in taste between lumprey fed upon
buman flesh and those fattened upon

more properly, “gumbo” stew. With
chicken it is a delight to the palate,

His Coat of Arma.
A man applied to the college of ber-
aldry for a coat of arms, says a writer

ed if any of his ancestors had been re-
nowned for any singular aehlevements.
The man paused and considered, but
could recoliect nothing.

“Your father,” sald the herald, ald-
Ing his memory, “your grandfather,
your great-grandfather?”

“No," returned the applicant, “[ nev-
er knew that I had a great-grandfather

or a grandfather.” .
“Of yourself?’ aSked this creator of
dignity.

“] know nothing remarkable of my-
self,” returned the man, “only that, be-
ing once locked up In Ludgate prison
for debt, 1 found means to escape from
an upper window, and that, you know,
is no honor in a man's escutcheon.”

“And how did you get down?" said
the herald.

“0Odd enough,” retorted the man. “i
procured a cord, fixed it round the nock
of tlke statue of King Lud on the out-
side of the buillding and thus let my-
self down.”

“l have iti" sald the herald. *“N¢
honor! Lineally descended from King
Lud! And his coat of arms will do for

Splash! |
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!§$ Civil War Storie:\i3

The O0Old Viag.
The time when the union troops were

attempting to foree the Confederate
cavalry Into a fight near Lexington,

Hendeérson coumty, Tennessee, our com-
mand under Gen.  Sullivan encamped

for the night at a place called Spring

Grove. DBefore we left camp on the
morning of Dec. 20, 1862, 1 noticed
guite a stir at beadquarters, and

knowing that something unusual was
transpiring I hastened to the place to
ascertain the cause. The oflicer of the
day, Col. €yrus L. Dunham, was much
exeited.  An orderly came up from the
guard line on the road leading to the
town with the statement that a little
girl wanied to see the commander of
he Union soldiers,

“I shall not be beirayed by a lttle

carry some information to the eneiay,”
sald the officer.

“She has something she wants to give
you,” =aid the orderly.

“Perbaps an infermal machine of
gome kind to hinder our march to Per-
kins' eross roads,” said the oflicer, “but
make everything ready to move, 1 will
ride out and Inspect the visitor. 1
think I can tell by a brief interview
what her character is.” 8o saying he
mounted his horse and rode to the
point where the little girl was in wait-
iug for permission to gpeak.

“Well, my child,” said the big offi-
cer, “what deo yon waut to see the
commander of the Unlon soldiers
about 7

“Please,” in a trembling
voice, “are you the general of the
Union army? My grandfather lives
over the hill on the other road; his
name Is Jobn Lueas and he Is 78 years
llld - -

Interrupting her the colonel  asked
what she wifited to give him? She
pulled out an old wuch worn American
fag and from It dropped n letter writ-
jen on 'arge foolscap paper, which she
wmifekly pleked up and handed to the
officer. The trembling hand of old
John Luecas had written it. The colonel
was so much affected by reading It that
he read it over again. It was plain
that his feelings were In some way
touched by the letter which was as fol-
lows :

“I address you as an officer who Is
fighting for the dear old flag. I send
to you by my litle granddaughter. 1
could not tiink that anyone would dis-
turh one so beautiful and Innocent as
<he I8 or that yon would refuse to ac-
cept her offering or question her mo-
tives. She has helped me to preserve
the flag from the enemies of our coun-
tre . Tor two years it has been my cus-
tom to hoist the flag on a tall liberty
pole that stapds before my deor on
every Fourth of July, on the 22ud of
February and on the Sth, the day on
which the battle of New Orleans was
fough*. 1 participated in that baitle
under Gen. Jackson, of my own state,
who said ‘the Unlon shall be preserved.’
I have lived a miserable life since the
rebelllon commenced. The rebdels have
twice attempted to cut down my llberty
pole. They declare that the old flag
shall never be hoisted on It again. It
will soon be the Sth of January, and
unless the rebels are conquered before
that time I ‘eannot fulfill my promise
without shooting some of my nelgh-
bors. 1 am too old and feeble to fight
for the flag alone. 1 send it to you,
the only evidence 1T can send you of
wy affection to the Union and the love
of the old flag. Keep it to remember
a true hearted, loyal Tennessee, Jack-
<on Democrat. 1f 1 live to see the old
lag floating over an undivided country
[ will purchase a new flag and hoist it
on my liberty pole—never to be taken
down wuntii the winds scatter its
threads to the four wings of the earth.
If you can do so, please call on me; it
not, farewell.

“Rigned, JOHN LUCASR"

The colone was so delighted with
the old man', patriotic letter that he
wrote to him en paper torn from his
diary the following:

“God bless yon, John Lucas, for your

sentiment. 1 cannot see you now, but
I will bring a thonsand men, if there
are that many In my command, and I
will see that the old flag floats on your
flagstall. Good-bye, 2 PR § Ly

Ile then kissed the little girl and
gave her the only silver dollar he had.
Many of the soldiers made presents to
her, and if the men could have reach-
ed her she would have had something
from eveyr-yw. She was a most beauntl-
ful child and every one who saw her
longed to do her some Kindness.—
American Tribune.

sald she,

One for IHlmsell,

The beautiful old war-time song, “Let
Me Kiss Him for His Mother,” was
born of an Incident In a hospital filled
with the woundcd and dying strangers
In a strange land, who had left happy
homes and loving friends to achieve
victory or meet death on the field of
battle. Among the dying was a fair-
halred youth, a mere boy, wlhose beautl-
ful eyes looked far away Into a new
world, whose lips wore a pleasing smile
and whispered the word “mother.”
There was nothing gentle hands, med-
feal skill or loving hearts could do to
stay in this world the soul of that gen-
tle boy, so far away from his old home
and the dear one to whom his thoughts
{ had wandered; but a sgaintly woman
standing by, sweet-faced and soulfnl,
full of lJove and motherly Instinet,
stooped over the boy's couch, saying, as
If sending a message to heaven by the
angel death waiting to bear away the
poor boy's soul, “Let me kiss him for
his mother.” And with that tender kiss
| om his lips the falr boy died happy, fall-

ing Into the long sleep that knew no

waking as calmly and peacefully as
when, In other days, he had fallen
asleep In his own llittle bed, and bhis
own dear mother had bent over him and
i kissed him good-night, There Is anoth-
er little soldler story, not so pathetie,

that happened In another country. A
| recent (raveler to Spaln, writing In
I Blackwood's Magazine, deseribes a
' touching scene witnessed at the depart-
| ure of a reglment for Cuba. All day

iong there had been heard the measured
' tread of soldiers marching through the

street; all day long gayly bedecked
boats had been passing to and from the
vessel that was ‘o take them to Ha-
- vana. The twilight had begun to deep-
I en when the correspondent saw “a
startling and pretty sight"—the Impet-
uous action of a portly, good-looking
and well-dressed lady, who noticed a
young soldler walking dejectedly anlone
down the pler In his traveling gray,
I with a knapsack strapped over his
shoulders. All the rest of the men had
friends, thelr novias, mothers, relatives,
and made th@ usual gallant effort to
ok elated and full of hope. This lad

girl who wants to get into the lines to |

[ had no one, and It might be divined
| that he was carrying a desolate heart
| over the seas. The handsome woman
| burst from her group of friends, took
the boy's hand, and said: *“My son has
already gone to Cuba. He is In the reg-
iment of Andelusia, and sailed
months ago. You may meet him, Pepe
(. : take this kiss to him.” She leaned
| and kissed his cheek. An English boy
would have shown some awkwardness,
but these gracefal Southerners are nev-
er at a loss for a pretty gesture and a
prettler word., The boy bBlushed with
pleasure, and still holding the lady's
hand, said with quite a natural gallant-
Iy, without smirk or siily smile: *“And
may I not take one for wyself as well,
senora?”  The lady reddened, laughed
a little nervousiy, and bent and Kissed
him again, to the frantle applanse of
soldiers and clvilians, while the boy
walked on, braced and happy.—New
Orleans Mieayvune.

v

Disappointed Man Deseris,

A voung man in a New York regiment
was elected a lleutenant by his com-
l;#:'!!_\'. For somé¢ reason the Governor

refused to issue the commission and the
| young fellow went South in the ranks.
i It goes without saying that he was very
L angry at the Governor., e brooded
over the act until he made himselll be-
lieve that he had been wronged by his
country, and the first good chanee that
was offered he deserted and offered his
services to the Confederacy. In the
they were accepted and he entered the
secrel Serviee,

When thie Fifth Corps was at Yellow
1ouse, to the left of Petersburg, 1 offen
met a fine-looking first lientenant of a
New York regiment in the Ninth Corps;
At least that Is where he said he be-
tonged. Once he rade along the corps
line with several oflicers out for an
afternoon. 1 was one of the party and
became falrly well acquainted with the
New Yorker. -

The following spring 1 was eapturad.
While on the way to Richmond, and
while resting by the side of the divect-
est road to Petersburg, General A. 1.
Hil the commander of one of Lee's
corps, rode past, followed by his staff.
Imagine my surprise at seeing with the
staff my New York friend, the lievten-
ant, now clad in a major's uniform—of
gray. 1 called to him. He looked at
me, saluted, laughed and passed on
without a.word.

A good-natured Irish capiain had
charge of the prisoners. He was stand-
Ing close to me wheft the staff passed
us and noticed the recognition between
the major and myself.

“What do you know about the ma-
Jor?” asked the captalin,

“Nothing, I guess, Iused to meet him
in our lines af a New York lientenant.”

The eaptain smiled and sald: “I pre-
sume so; he was there a good deal last
fall.”

“Who and what Is he?”

“He is Major Jones one day and 1.l

of names. 1 don't know his real name,
e came from your army a couple of
vears ago and declared his desire to
fight you Yankees. Ie was put at work
i the seeret service, and was so sue-
cessful that a few months ago he was
assigned to daty with Hill's Corps. 1
believe he didn't get the conmmlssion
that was promised him In your army."”

The nnswer gave me something to
think about during the balance of the
journey to Libby prison.—J. A. Wa-
trous, in Chleago Times-Herald.

Wants More,

I was taken prisoner on picket, at the
water tank, one mile east of Tuka, Sept.
13, 1862, and sent under guard to Tupe-
io, where we embarked on the ears for
Jackson and Vicksburg, where we lay
in jail and from where we were pa-
roled and taken on a flag of truce
boat to Millikin's Bend and transferred
to Uncle Sam's boat. One incident of
that march from Iunka to Vicksburg de-
serves remembering.  En route frow
Tupelo to Jackson, the train stopped at

Jackson and a  Confederate oflicer
stepped into the ear with his arm full
of plug tobac o, and silently gave each
one of usa pluz. (This was the best
tobacco 1 ever had) and silently left
us. I wounld like very much to know
where that rebel is to-day, and who he
is, as I would llke to have some more
of that tobhaeco,

While In jell at Jackson [ persuaded
the officer of the guard to allow me to
go ont into the city to try to buy some
bread or something to eat, as we were
only furnished a peck of dry corn meal
for four of us, with no chance to cook
it. I went with a gaard to a fine resi-
dence (about two blocks west of the
southwest corner of the Capitol
Square), knocked at the front door and
a beautiful young lady came to the
door: 1 made known my errand, and
all the answer she gave me was to slam
the door In my face. This was about
the 20th of September, 1862, and on the
Lith day of May, 1863, my regiment
was in the advance, in the capture of
this same elty of Jackson. Johuny
I?'-'all, Company l{.. Eighth Wisconsin
Iifantry, and T were the very frst
Union soldiers to reach the sguace, and
we Immwediately knocked at that same
door for something to cat. That same
lady opened the door and was glad to
give us succor this time, and while
Johnny and I were playing the plano
in the parlor, this young lady prepaied
us n subsiantial meal, practically 1llus-
trating the words: “Time at length
mekes all things even.”

Rextoring Getiyaburg Fleld,

To preserve In thelr original shape
the features of the battlefleld of Get-
tysburg, the Gettysburg national park
comm ission In Its annual report says
large tracts of woodland have been
purchased, old road lines have been so
altered that they now parallel the lines
of battle and positions of both armles
have been marked by guns of the kind
used In battle. - .

Markers glving the organization of
the army of the Potomac and the army
of Nortoern Virginla have been set up,
and fron tablets designing the lines of
minor organizations on both sldes have
heen erected. The prinecipal roads In
the hattlefield have been completed, con-
necting points of interest,

The commission in earrying forward
this work has kept In view the purpose
of preserving the features of the battle-
fleld, as they were durlng the battle,
and also rendering all parts of It ac-
cessible, particularly to military officials
and others making a study of the posl-
ttons and movements of the troops.

An Amerlean consul at Singapore
vouches that the heat there is In no
way more oppressive than it is In
New York or Chlcago In the early sum-
mer.

The Automobile Club of France has
offered a prize of §9,000 for a new fuel,

aud glve as good results.

a station allbut forty mliles north ot

which must be cheaper than gasoline'
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John Fuhs, a farmer near Jasper,
raised a stalk of popcorn bearing
seven full-grown ears.

A professional crook made a flying
sweep over Fort Wayne and forced an
entrance into the offices of eight den-
tists, stealing $400 worth of gold.

The body of M. C. Calloway, a rich
farmer over the line in Illinois, was
found in an old sugar camp ten miles
west of Terre Haute. He had been
missing ten days. He died of exposure,

Robert McCloskey, aged 69 years, of
Youngstown, Vizo County, has been
unconscious frdbm concussion of the
brain for several days, He stepped
from a moving street car and fell on
his head.

The body of the dog which bit the
small son of Councilman J. D. Sears
of Bedford was sent to Indianapolis
to the State Laboratory of Hygiene.
Dr. Morrell has received word that the
analysis shows the dog died from hy-
drophobia. The eusu, with its parents,
is in Indianapolis taking the Pasteur
treatment.

Perry Township, Clay County, has
been suffering from a drought, and a
few weeks augo saw the prineipal
streaym of the township go dry. Farm-
ers of that seetion have been hauling
wafbr for their stock, but last week
they were overjoved to see L(wo
springs burst forth in the bed of the
stream. There is now plenty of water.

Desire Dodd, the 13-year-old daugh-
ter of Thornton Dodd, of Bedford. was
burned to death at her home. She
was engaged in cleaning a garment in
a bowl of gasoline when a nearby
lamp exploded, throwing its contents
over her and setting the garment and
clothing on fire, burning her in a
shocking manner. Her death followed
soon after.

Paul, the 6-year-old son of Mr. and
Mrs. Ira Geogg, is dead at his home
southwest of Auburn from hydropho-
bia. The lad was bitten in the mouth
two weeks ago by a strange dog, and
until a few days ago, no sign of ra-
bies developed. Their physician told
the parents that the child could live
only a few hours, and a photographer
was called to take a picture of him yet
in apparently an undangerous condi-
tion. A short time afterward he was
raving mad, and died in a room locked
up alone,

The scarcity of water on account of
the protracted drought has become a
serious matter in many localities.
Wells thirty feet deep in use at Clay
City for many years which have never
failed before are now dry. Stock is be-
ing driven long distances to ponds. Eel

the next, and so on through a long lst feriver is below its former low water

mark, and has ceased {o flow in
places. The oldest settlers say this
i the driest season since the summer
and fall of 1854 when there was no
rain from the last week in June until
the first we€k in October.

S. A. Davis, 90 years old, is the old-
est voter in West Baden. He cast his
first vote sixty-nine years ago last
August and has voted at every elec-
tion since that time. He walked four
miles four years ago to the voting
place, He said after casting his vote
last week: “I have always voted the
Democratic ticket straight, I have
never voted for a Republican in the
last sixty-nine years. I voted again for
Brygn -and expect to vote for him in
fou re years, if 1 live, and I aig as
strong now as I was when I voted for
him the first time.” Mr. Davis is un-
nsually wstrong and in the best of
health.

George W. Peck, of the Big Fowg
railway detective service, had a start-
ling experience in room No. 23, in a
hotel at Lawrenceburg. He was rude-
ly awakened from slumber by a pecu-
liar noise in his room, and it grated
on his nerves so much that he shout-
ed for help. Conductor Charles Me-
Dgnald and engineer Pepper, of the
Big Four, who occupied a room across
the hall, came to the detective's as-
sistance, and discovered an owl
perched on the top of the dresser in
the room. The owl was caught and
killed and Detective Peck will have it
mounted, as he regards the visit of the
wise bird as a forerunner of good luck.

In talking over election experiences
and reminiscenses, Benjamin Atkins,
of Clay City, who has voted at every
election for sixty yvears, said: “I have
shaved ounly once in the last forty-
eight years. On the day following the
nomination of Abraham Lincoln, at
Chicago, in 1860, I said that if he was
elected I would never put a razor to
my face again until a Democratic
President was elected. I kept my
word, and twenty-four vears later,
when Grover Cleveland was known to
be elected, 1 shaved again. Then on
going hgme to my family, the children
did not know me, since they had never
before seen me without a long beard.
They would not become reconciled by
anything that I could say to them that
1 was their father, nor dry their tears.
That was twenty-four yedrs ago, and
I have not shaved since.”

Lydia Kramer, aged 12 years, who
attended the DBaker Avenue publie
schools in Evansville, played at recess
and returning to the room, fell dead in
her seat. Physicians say the child
over-exerted herself while playing,

Joseph Nicholson, a teamster of
Waveland, was instantly killed at
Crawflordsville, when a log rolled on
him. He leaves a widow and two small
children. Mrs. Nicholson's first hus-
band was killed In a similar way at
Harrodsburg, eight years ago.

Ora Ernest, a young farmer living
south of Connersville, in Franklin
County, was instantly killed Ilast
week. While standing under a scaffold-
ing a heavy timber fell, striking him
on the head and crushing his skull.
He is survived by his widow.

The 3-yearold son of Mr. and Mrs.
James D, Sears, of Bedford, was bit-
ten by a fox terrier, which is thought
to be affected with rabies. The dog
also bit Mrs. Schuyler Fox. The af-
fair has caused much excitement, and
people are taking every precaution to
prevent gny further trouble,

It Is said that Jay County women
are preparing to petition Congress for
the privilege of voting, and will back
up the demand with a showing to the
effect that there are 3,005 women
tax-payers on the list in that county.

Freeman Smith, a farmer near
Greenfield, found a pearl along Blue
river a few days ago while fishing.
His foot struck a mussel shell which
appeared unusually heavy. He opened
it and found a brilliant pearl as large
as & walnut. An expert savs it is
worth from $1,000 to $1,000 in the
rough.
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During a raid on restaurants at
Summitville in search of liquor by a
posse of Constables Alva Ice became
involved In a quarrel and was stot and

slightly wounded by Frank Hundley, a
special constable.

Albest Moek, prineipal of the Oak
land City High School, has tendered
his resignation to the School Board
and will enter the United States
Weather Service. He will leave al
once for Washington, D. C. |

While William Chesser, 48 years old,
of Princeton, and his brother were

the place where the well was drilled
and it is thought the vein extends in-
to the hill. Prospectors are of the
opinion that one of the best coal mines
in the State is awaiting development
on the Ott farm.

Trafic on the Indianapolis, Colum-
bus & Southern Traction Company '
was delayed recently while a houae;
was moved across Washington street

occupied by Mayor James Cochrane
and family, and was on the site which
the Urited States Government has se-
lected for the new Federal building
Wolf Brothers bought it and moved

the two-story, nine-room house without

even removing the porch. !nermdng.l
Washington street a high trestle ot!
crossties had to be built, as the lots on |
each side of the street are much
higher than the street level.
was up and passengers trans- |
ferred while the trestle was being built

and the house moved over. Fifty tele

phone wires had to be cut %o get the
house across the street.

Climbing a tree In an effor: to get
a pet owl, which had perched high up
on a lHmb, Victor Culp, age twelve
years, of Evansville, fell to the ground,
broke both his arms and was badly in- |

jured internally. |

Ten citizens of Waveland have
formed a private water company and
are putting down bored wells to get a
supply. A large pressure tank will be
put in at a central station, from which
the water will be distributed. A gaso-

line engine will operate the pumps.

Officials of the Markle M. E. church |
have filed suit at Huntington seeking
to collect from W. 8. Smith and Effie
Smith subscriptions to the erection of |
a new church at Markle. It is al-
leged that $500 was subscribed, but

that only $75 has been paid. o |

Mrs. Ed Vesey, of Terre Haute, was |
awakened at 3 o'clock in the morning
by her pet fox terrier scratching her
face. She realized that the room was l
filled with gas and, arousing her hus-
band, they left the house. It was found
that gas from a saloon on the first
floor was escaping.

Joe Gill had his leg broken at Jack-
son Hill mine No. 4 one day last week.
Two hours later his brother, Mike Gill,
was killed by a fall of slate in the |
same mine, . l

While digging a ditch near Moroceo,

Lewis Guthrie unearthed a part of the

skeleton of a mastodon, among which

was a tooth that measured nine inches |
in length and five inches in width and |
weighed almost ten pounds. The tooth |
is well preserved. Many other bones

of mastodons have been unearthed

near Moracco in the last three or fows

years
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SPARKS FROM THE WIRES.
Henry F. Griswold, formerly of Chi-
cago, died in San Diego, Cal., a! the
age of T3. - ' .

Pumped foll of afr by three friends
“as & jJoke,” Johu Schink, 21 years oM,
died in Bridgeport, Conn. T
Reduction of postage to Great Britain

ot-lﬂ,nylml‘nthnmtn o

California railroads will muke an in-
crease of 10 per cent Jan, 1 in
rates on dried fruit, canned goods, beans,
hides and wool. )

For rumning his aulo across a
foot, Peyton W. Metealf, nephew of the
Seeretary of the Navy, has been sentenced
l.:iLthirty days in the San Jose (Cal)
J

A violin valuoed at §300 and said to

{

of Joseph Abernathy, 3706 Olive street,
St. Louis, Mo.

The Grand Trunk Pacific Railway
Company let & contract for a 4,000,000
bushel elevator at Fort William, Ont.
The grain storage capacity is to be grad-
ually increased to 40,600,000 bushels.

A steamer 1400 miles out of Sam
Francisco talked to the California port
and lionolulu at the same time by wire-
less  telegraphy. :

The British ship Palgrave was desert-
ed near Coguimbo, Chile, in a storm after
it had sprung a leak, according to mem-
bers of the crew who reached €
Reports say thal the ship sahk in a few
hours. L

The bulk of the large fortune of Henry
A. Butters, the San Francisco traction

mmrriase are cut off with §5 each.

Fears of lynching caused J. W, Scrib-
ner, charged with defaulting from a Le
Grande (Ore.) bank, to be taken from
Le Grande to Portland for safe keeping.

Charles W. Clark, son of ex-Senator
Clark of Montana, having been sued for
£100,000, stated on the stand in
Francisco that he refused payment
mine becanse the property was
sented.

To be proficient in
they are presented at
Mrs. Stephen B. Elkins
ter, Katherine, are tak

tions from a linguist at their home in
Blking. W, Va. >

Attorney General .. ...... Wade H.
in Columbus. The house was formerly ' ‘ ' "&
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