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CHAPTER .

the
Came |

Lieutenant Mark Wallace of
Seveutieth New York reglment
to an abrupt stanodstill, de was alone
in the jungle, upoun the blazing hillside }
before Santlago, lo the wonth of June,
1898,

Through the branches of the trees
the Mauser pullets still whipped aud
whistled, and the prolonged screech of
shells and distant shouting lndicated
that the battle, which had raged all
day, had not yet reached its end. But
within the short radius of Wallace's
vision pothlng stirrcd, not the
palmetto boughs that rustlied with the
least breeze llke the sound of the sea.

Wallace had only the most confused
and locoberent knowledge of what was
happening on that historic day. There
bhad been an advance ln the cool of the
morniog, If a brief respite from the op
prm-l\’t‘ beat could be called coulness
o coontrast. Then came the deplos
ment along the base of the hills as the
first shells began to fall, the advance
io open order, in which the nlcely iu
culcated teachlngs of the parade
ground fell to pleces, the jumble of
men, of companles, and, later, of regl-
ments, pressing forward past the dead
and stricken, the shouts, the rattle of

evel

machine guns and rifdes. Batterles
came galloplng where they had no
theoretical busipness to be, upsetting

the juplor officers’ desperate attewpts
to preserve alignment; Red Cross
men invaded the battle line
the wounded; commissariat mules,

shaking off the lethargy which no

amount of belaboring had ever over

come, ran away with supplies aud

strewed embalmmed beef over the hlll

side. In the midst of It all Wallace

bad rallied some men of his own troop

and led them forward ; he plunged lnto

the patch of scrub-covered Juugle, aud

found that he was alone.

In front of him wus & small clearing
made by some Cuban squatter o the
preceding year and abandoned after )
the reaping. It contalned the ruin of
& palm shack, and the furrows scraped
by a primitive plow were only just dis-
cernible amid the rank growth that
bad sprung up. The leutenant stop-
ped and shouted, expecting to see hls
men come running through the trees,

But onone appeared, and It was at
this moment that the bullet that had
been stamped with his pame, asccord-
ing to the soldler's superstition, found

v succur

bim. He felt & smart blow on the
shoulder, which koocked him back-
ward. He stumbled, fell down, sat up

again and discovered that his elbow
was shattered. The arm hung help-
lessly at his side.

He managed to bind up ?h.- wound
with his hand and teeth. There was
not much palo, but & sort of physical
languor, which made him reel giddily
when he arose. There was burning
thirst, too. It was extraordinary thut
a Ittle thing llke that should take the
grit out of & wan. A little blood was
running down his sleeve, but the
wound seemed trivial

Wallace leanedsagalnst the wall of
the shack and walted for hls men.

He shouted once or twice more, but
nobody answered him, and the battle
seemed to be drifting In another diree-
tlon. Wallace lmagined that his troop |
bhad advaoced sround the patch of |
scrub, 1o which case he was not Nkely
to establish touch with them agaln till
nightfall. He cursed his lock and
started forward, but the trees began to
reel around him; he clutched at the
wall of the shack, missed It, and fell.

Then he realized that he was out of
the fight. Yet, In spite of his Intense
disappolotment, he koew thuat worse
might have befallen him. He had
fought through hours of the day—that
was much ; he was probubly spared to

lead his men sgaln—and that was
more. He had found and proved
bimself; and at twenty-oue & young
man, for all his self-confidence, 18 cow-
posed of fears and doubts as well, In
spite of his soldler ancestors, Mark
Wallace had pot been sure that his

capacity for leadership extended be-
youd the parade ground, and he
suffered from the young soldier's In-
evitable fear of fear,

Bo he resigned himself to his sltua
tlon. He emptied his water bottle and,
gripplog the end of his guuze roll with
his te th, managed to bandage his
wound sufficlently to stop the bleed
ing. The languor, however, was In-
creasing. Sometlmes he would doze
for a few moments, awaking with a
start, to wonder where he was
what had happened, The alr was very
still. The shouts had long since died
away, the rifle firing was a distant
crackling ; the tremulous stucento tap
plog of the machipe guns was like the
roll of drums far away.

Wallace must have slept for a pro
longed period, for when next he
came consclous he started up 1o see,
to his Intense astonishment, a pretiy
nwo girl of three or four years, staud-

had
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“Qlve her to me one,”

l | wild the doctor, suddenly
l hivpwstermibe into Mo 11
tnto the jJungle, Into the midst of the | Not - that,” sald M 'l -
contending srmies. Her clothing wus | Ilil:__‘“\_'; Um thinkin ol
almost in rags, and she must have been | 1, o R A kol s
drenched by the rains of the preceding h s that sehan Sha Phirtabi l'“ .
- night. It had certainly been a des- | | \ - "
W perate and u difficult adventure for the | | hocace Ml B B e
% dead man ! | | ool
} 'he light began to fade. Wallace, ‘; :I 9 ‘:“' “ll il I‘IH_‘ IIII p . ‘ ‘I‘ ' ‘.‘u.‘
bhalf  delirious pow from paln  sod that wuy Hun \ T
P thirst, struggled to preserve his cons y W In iple of weok ia oall
scloustess for the sake of the MHttle "
girl.  Sometimes he would emerge | ' | ' n for that ? "
! from & semb-stupor and look round for | Al .s.'_.l Illl‘ e “_lh" . '] '_.'“” ' be In st
her anxivusly; but he always found e deaibi®
her, no great distunce away, bullding “I doubt 1t I won't pass you for
sund castles out of the soft soll and duty for six months to coine il the
chattering W hersell as happlly as i doe inlng Chet = ik
she had already forgotten her sorrow, Saluntod' dosk i | L Ao g
When he wroused blmself toally, it onaly »
wus to see the Hash of a toreh o his “You may wink  the wnlern |1 h
eyes. Fuaces which he recognized were P an ) ) You Kev)
looking ioto his own. There was o iy e A I d & Biet
Crawford, the senlor Heutenant, who le  pen - len s wh the
had gradusted from West Polot the int, Instend of h T it, and
year before, and Captaln Kellerman that's got to be flled o with new
fug In front of him sod looklng at him there was his own negro servant, John mwith Even | can’'t grow bones in
| He rubbed his eyes, expecting her to | Sou, with a look of alurm on his ebony | o o ) I wish 1 cou Fent yenrs
disappear. But she was still there, and | face] and near by were two men from | .0 vone aem would have had to come
Just as he was beginning to piece to- the ambulapce, carrying an ewmpty ol I'ha 4 0 I ¢ | can do for
| gether a Spanish phrase she spoke to stretcher. Vi, 3 i b siededind, s he sanenred
him In English Wallace moaned for water and the me stlcky MY ©OF 3 e imd and

“1 want my daddy sense of the lHguid In his throat, waru \ an il vopt th

Wallace reached out and drew the | though it was, brought back consclous- uoup woed put vou i the hosplital to
child toward him “Where s your | ness with a rush ght, and send you down to the base
daddy 7" he asked “And who are “Well, we've got you," sald Craw- i the worni .
yout” ford cheerfully.,. “"How are you feek “The devil you will! 1 guess I'm

“I'm Eleanor,” she spswered, “and | Ing, old wan?” well enough to sty on the jJobh ns 1
won't you please tind my daddy for “Fine Huve we got Santingo?” IR
e " “Well, not exactly, but nearly. We've “Here, 1 haven't uny more the to

She pointed with a grimy little hand | carrled all the trenches, and we're | waste on you!" sald the doctor,
toward the Interior of the shack, and | waiting to get our big guns up. Armw | “Pounce will make you n sling and

| burting you?s \ thut tent m tuy there,
! “No,” sald Wallace, stifllng a groan, | o '1 "l"h r you You won't be feels
‘ “Say, Crawford, 1 suppose 1 was de ing so spry tomorrow mornlong.  Get
| lUrious, but 1 thought there was o kid Ll
| here.” e strode away, leaving Mark look-
| As he spoke he caught sight of Major Ing I the grinning black fuce of
| Howard emergiog from the shack, with | Johuson
| the lttle girl ln his arms, fast asleeg After the sling had been adjusted
The major came up to him. he discovered that U ehxe of well
“How are you feellng, Wallace?" he being, due 1o the hypoderins was al
| asked “Good I didn't know you | resdy bDeginn - tve him Hix
| were a famlly man, though, till 1 saw Serval ! the tent and
| this kid sleeping In your arms" Ma) Ho ught In the little
I “You've been Inside?' inquired the | ¥Irl who i e Ty
lleutensnt, looking toward the shack. | Bvep st Wa ol
| The major's face grew VEry serious, _\\II " l'“ KoL II: ao "TI”HT
| He nodded. | - 0N d the major;, & :[‘I“!.: "
i “Her father,” sald Wallace. side tl camp bed und | WA SIS
| “Come, get ln with you!" answered 8 \?"‘ ' ' a0 "
| .\tll._}‘-l‘ Howard, « urtly, Indicating the I B sofe cunn cow and see If It
| ambulance Mark, supported by the | ¥ Il dissolve the cellulose out of an
orderlies, who had placed the stretcher ny biseult.”
upon the ground, crawled In and lay “It shall be done. 1 guess that'll stey
down. He stretched out his arm :‘: r till morning. But serlously, Wal-
ward the child. It was an unconscious et
| ¢ tion, but Major Howard noted It "1 suj I'll have to assume the
| and, detaching the small arms from | FeSponsibility for her. Tl tuke her
about his peck. he |'!:I-"'| the lttle down to the base with we tomorrow
| girl In the stretcher. The little head ":"1 R . !I. "~ s
| drooped upon the lleutenaut’s arm. As | rge of e of the stewardesses OB
| the ambulance men picked up their | 5™ Hner. "
burden two soldiers came out of the “I've gut & better scheme™ sald the
hut, |':1I"l'.‘11u.' something o & blanket. ma jor. “Let me have her bt "”u.“.'
| They carried It to the center of Iim: My wife will go crazy over her. Tou
| clearing and set It down beside a h | ]":‘l""l she ““:"‘ . .“rl:I“ n“L-l I.-‘
ttle Elr bl I L W Type
“I Want My Daddy.” B '.‘,l'h i gl s s I ;.” Iu...m_ nd 1 @ it. 1 was to look
| He carried a pass signed by Li- | i S aver the
Wallace, struggling to his feet with a | pares,” Id Wallace to the major | round s .. s et o l
great effort, muade his way Inside, I .\I:r_lur H--.\ urd’'s eyes contracted into | 'l'_""‘ CHINE Aln “" :

It was almost durk In the hut, and | narrow slits, He nodded. *I have i,” "Wet, 3 -.I'.I gt s i
Wallace could only make out with dif- | he unswered. | rntlnf-l, Major,"” satd Walluee, :.:-....:.1!)_
ficulty the form of a man who lay face “I wonder who he was?" sald Wal- | See his .I.- my In '\--u don't really
downward, upon the ground pear the | lace. WP That B, I1”,I”I.i:
wall. Presently, however, us hls eyes “We'll declde what to do with the "t'%0 chahsosimotbobing “.J”r s .:”I.
becume more secustomed to the ob- | kid ufter we get her back to cuinp,” h”h, M ”I'r o 'i!_...' T”': s o
scurity, he saw the bullet wound 1o | sald the major curtly., It seemed to “m.'“i EIFRPEE - S " '

| . > | “Let e send her to my wile You
the back of the head. | Wallace that he was uawilllng to I S e g

He looked up at the child, who stood | speculute upon the ldentity of the dead '"_“ i B : ,” i A - a
by, unconcerned., “Go away, Eleanor,” | man., *“Lie stlll, aud don't wuddle | oA ['_" o T”III ,‘ 4 ;“ t
he sald gently. | your brains with thinking, my boy,” he | BisThel “i “.l -ml\'ll-l - Il . r - '.”] .KHII:“.

The child, too young to know any- | added. “We'll have you at the base | :.’I adhyaashans .
thing of death, went out of the hut | hospital In next to uo time.” | t".”__._,‘
and began to play In the shaft of sun- “"How many men bave we lost?” | “1'n ':r-!- r her a bath, under the
light that @itered through the brunches Can't tell you. Quite a few, I'm sanltary code. And you'll have to glve
of the palms. Walluce searched the | afruld. Soames Is gone, Crawford | it. And s |.|L"'| beef—our héef 1
dead man's pockets, He found noth- : und .\’U[I::',_'» und I found ourselves | -";t'l et e i iive me &
frrg, however, except a military pass, | bunched together at the top of the hill, | Banon Ly '.-11. l.--r my wound hurts
signed by General Linares of the | leading a mized company of Texas | o oce 10§ what i 1
Spanlsh forces, authorizing the bearer | Rangers and Penusylvanla Drateh, SAsten . S0 on _h e - |l. " ’\I .'-I
to pass through the llnes; and, after We'll get them sorted out and sent a0 ¥l ll.l o 'b.l rII‘“-'- — o«
a moment's reflection, he declded Iul bome with labels s soon as we can. | WIS, Ieynei flq "”I,LIHI'_”.

| leave It on the body. Move on, boys!” . ! : ol

S0 this man had been the child's fa- The jJolting stretcher proceded out = .
ther, and, apart from her speech, his | of the scrub and down T!i{- hill Here, | FOOD DRIVE “I[:I. Ht‘. “}:I'U y
coloring showed that he had been an | o the open, everything was alinost 14 | OCTOBER 28 TO NOVEMBER 2
Awerican. Wallace concluded that he | sllent as In the bush, after the duy's : ) ‘
had been a planter, trupped In Santl- | battle, Under the lght of the rising | People Will Be _I“'lm”m_w'l ot “.’_“”“.
#go. He ralsed the body In his arms | moon could be seen parties of men | More Than Ever to Further War.
and fried to turn It over, but let It | woving over the hillside, stragglers | FRE THINT I SO SORROEVRY 7 ‘
fall when he suw the work that the | seeking thelr regiments, or fatigue par- | ! i " v o :
bullet had made of the face, He must | tles detatled upon the necessary night w. B ; ’
not let the little girl carry away any- | work that follows a day of death. The | 'rator I v 0 .\.
thing of such mewory us that! | moon shone down on huddled forms : . h Uk :

He groped his way outside and | scattered for the most part In little ’ S '
beckoned to her. “What Is your other | clusters, where shells or muchine-gun- | . g .
name, Eleanor?” he asked, | fire had caught them. | withbul ‘respeet | JEh o

The lttle girl only looked at him: It seemed an infinitely long journey, | dar “
it was evident that she did not under- | and every movemeut of the streicher | tant ! nore t I
stund the mwenning of his question. wias almost unbearable, Wallace shut | 97 5! ; - A : "

“INd your daddy live In Santisgo?” | his lps tight, He looked at the child | Mr et

. )I} daddy has gone away. [ want beside hilmn She moved In her sleep, | "Y' I h - :
him," sald the child, beginning to | feellng for his neck with the little ! and .
whimper | grimy hands. Her cheek snuggled Into | Bri '

Walluce tried her onee more. | the hollow of his arm., The deutenant | pound
“Where is your mamma?" he asked, was curlously touched by this uncon- o I

3ut she sald nothing, and he sat | 8clous confldence, I : : p I
down, propping himself against the | He issued from his ordeal of puin ut I i
shack. He drew the lttle girl down | lust, when the bearers halted n fedue | 00 “ %
beside hlm., | of the line of tents that served for a o

“Now llsten to me, Eleanor,” he i fleld hospltul, Stretchers by the dozen | h
sald. “Your daddy has gone away. | were piled about the ground, aond more | . I‘I I I
He will be gone for a long time. You | were arriving constaatly,  Wounded | : :
must be good and patient, and soon | Wmen, gulded by  the ound, came rreqe : .
somebody will come to tike care of | Umplng In on the lust lap of thels e ! ;
you. ln; you understand?” palnful journeys. Others, who had ar : £k > I I 'qll

The chilld’s lip guivered, but she did | rived but had not yet been attended s ’ : :
not ery. She fixed her large gray eyes | 10, sat or lay In front of thé teats, Or ’ - '
upon him, derlies were scurrylng to and fro, Ma- - 0

“Who are you?" she asked, with the | Jor Howard caught one of the regi oo Wi o oy
directness Hf'lfrHlllnmd. mwental surgeons, who looked Mark K the 5000 g ik II , :

“My name ls Mark.” over quickly and then pleked the child N the prineipie idgchat, o " oy Sl

“1 like you, Mark. 1 will go with | oul of the stretcher, | R s s \ S hll
you till my daddy comes back.” “Hello! Who's this?” he nsked. P gt Hl‘l

“All right., Then =it down here be- "Friend of his," sald the major, In- | : 1 | Lt I f . '”'\
slde me and play,” muttered Wallace, 'E""",”m: Mark # . I1 | [l s : W }' h.
wondering rather grimly what there H'\II"' doesn’t Jook Mke a Cuban young l rrent : i .I|I t  food I
wus for her to play with, Indy,” sald the doctor, as he cut away | I_ > ,I : : " .

But the grubby Nttle fingers were |19 sleeve of the tunic - -‘;I-‘ ' e whited - fe
soon busy In the sandy soll Willace “Her futher's dend Hit by n shell T i ; TR i
witched the child, \\'ln.n!l‘lihg who she | vn his way from SBantiugo I think he A nd | ’ y : ’
was, and how It had happened that WHS an American sibid Murk “ry -'- in wh <: Wit hould everyon 1.-.

I never had our full [Iiurl.
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You'll likely find it
costs you even less
to chew Gravely. It
goes further.
only need a small
chew of this class
of tobacco, and i

holds its good, sat-
islying taste a long,
long time.

You .
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ll"h_" you can get the fl'n‘u!
taste of this class of tobac-
co without extra cost.
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