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Synopsis of Preceding: Chapters.
Norman Holt, favorite ton of an old Ken-

tucky family, is reprimanded at "West Point
for duelling, and Is withdrawn by his

father. Hisbomecomlng. in the Win-
ter of 1860. is celebrated by an
Kentucky Christmas gathering. Among the
guests are Daisy Lane, daughter of Dr. Holt's
lawyer, and J. Burnett Malloy. both of Cincin-
nati. The latter brines letters of introduction
from Lane's partner, Mr. Mclntyre. and is
courteously receUed, but arouses the Jealousy
of Norman Holt by his attentions to Daisy
Lane. Malloy separates Miss Lane from the
mala party during a fox hunt, and at the
Christmas ball the same evening affects an
air of proprietorship distasteful to Daisy and
obnoxious to his rlal. Holt. But all 111
feeling Is forgotten, when, at midnight, all
surround Dr. Holt to drink the Christmas
punch, which ceremony Is Interrupted by a
midnight messenger, who announces the dan-
gerous illness of Judge Mclntyre. Investiga-
tion reveals his financial affairs in a hopeless
tangle, and that the Holt fortune is dissi-
pated. Henry and Norman Holt enter Lane's
law offlce. In Cincinnati. Norman Holt enlists
as a private in an Ohio Infantry Regiment.
Malloy. through political influence, is made
Lieutenant in the same company, and Henry
Holt Joins the Confederate forces. Norman is
ordered to conduct a skirmishing party, underCaptain "Wing, to BelleMew. in search of
prominent rebels. The raid falls of its object,
Wing Is captured, and Holt Is accused of
treachery. Brain fever saves him from trial,
Bnd he is taken to the hospital. Subsequently
the charges against him are disproved, and
Norman rejoins his regiment.

CHAPTER XL (Continued.)
(Copyright. 1000, by G. W. Dillingham Co.)
"Sergeant," rang: out the high tenor, as

that noncommissioned officer came hurry-
ing from his tent, thrusting both arms at
once Into the roomy blue blouse. "I want
a guide. The Colonel says you have two
or three men who know the country
Bouth and east. "Who knows It best?"

Trott glanced about him. The Lieuten-
ant was not in sisht and hearing. The
answer was prompt and with a salute:

"Private Holt, sir."
And at the sound of his own name Holt

dropped the Springfield and stepped for-
ward through the muddy company street.

"You the man?" snapped the Colonel.
"Can you ride?"

Norman felt almost like smiling. "Yes,
sir," said he, hand at cap and heels to-
gether.

"Dismount one of your men. Captain.
Come just as you are. Holt. "We won't
be gone an hour. Tell your Captain It's
all right. Sergeant. It's the Colonel's or-
der. I'm my name's Sheridan," and
evidently the speaker had not yet be-
come accustomed to his new rank. In
two minutes the little cavalcade, a squad-
ron in all, had disappeared In the woods
to the southeast, and for 20 minutes noth-
ing moro was heard of them. The Em-
mets drifted back to poker and camp
politics then presently came scrambling
again inlo the company street.

Somewhere out to the southeast, not
more than a mile away by the sound,
tkere burst upon the moist, heavy, sod-
den air, the sputter and crackle of mus-
ketry. Colonel Sheridan had stirred up
a hornet's nest.

And then it was a sight to see the stir
and excitement in what had been so shorta time before a dawdling, listless camp.
Cards and counters were thrown to the
winds. Never waiting for orders, but
with the Instinct for battle that seems
born, in the American soldier, the men
sprang to their tents, hastily donned and
buttoned the coarse blue blouses, whipped
from peg and ridge pole the broad leath-
ern belts, with the cumbrous old

cartridge box, ducked Into the black
loop till It settled on the left shoulder
and clamped It to the waist line with ono
snap of the belt plate. A shift with theright hand swung the big box to theright buttock, another slid the little,
fieeoe-llne-d cap pouch snug to the plate!
another set the bayonet in its leathern
sheath well back of the left hip. and then,
grabbing the long, gleaming Springfield,

0 men to the company still, the Ohio
boys gathered in the muddy, sloping
streets of the camp awaiting orders andlistening eagerly to the sounds from the
front. Six months back and every drum
in camp would have been banging the long
run. dui an mat nonsense Had long been
blasted out of the Army of the Ohio.
"Fall in!" growled the First Sergeant of
the right center company, as he saw theAdjutant come out of the Colonel's tent
on a run. "Fall in!" flew the order to
the wings, and even before the Captains
could reach their station, the men were
"at front" and "support." Young Sear-cllff- e.

Second Lieutenant of Company C,
with his frayed crimson sash trailing,
unloopcd. in the mud, came leaping thepuddles down to the line. looking anxious-ly about for his senior, but no Malloy
was to be seen. "Went over to brigade
headquarters," sang out the Major, as
ho stood hauling on his gauntlets andswearing at his black hostler's clumsy
efforts to set the heavy saddle on a snort-ing, plunging, excited beast. Away up
slope, opposite the right wing, the drums
and fires began rattling a call, and beforeit was hlf finished the powerful voice
of big Bob McGraw. Captain of the colorcompany, rang out the order: "Company,
left facel Forward. double quick!
March!" It was Adjutant's call, and in
mother Instant 10 stout companies, by
tho xlank in sets of fours, were dancing
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out the regimental line. "By the left
flank, halt! By the right flank, halt!
Guides out there, lively!" The orders
leaped from wing to wing, drowning for
the time the sounds of the battle at the
front. A keen regiment on drill was the.

the Ohio, masters of the new light Infan-
try tactics, envied and maligned and
snarled at by their brigade and division
mates, because of It, but proud as 700

of their snap, style and celerity.
The Colonel came galloping out full tilt
to the front of the line. The color guard
with their monarch of a Sergeant

in their midst, came down the
slopo through camp on the run and
squeezed into line, breathless, between
the solid wings. "Guides posts!'" squealed
from the right the shrill voice of the
Adjutant, while the commander. Impatient
of further ceremony, whipped out his long
blade In a sweeping circle that nearly
sliced" off the left ear of his steed, and
bent his own to the aid, who had from a
sputtering gallop, reined up In a shower
of mud at his stirrup, while 600 muskets
quivered in the bare, brown hands, and
the long line held its breath to listen.
Then away shot the staff officer back
to his brigade commander. Then down
came the musket butts on each broad
brogan, rather than in the mud, in re-

sponse to the Colonel's hoarse, "Order
arms! Adjust your equipments now, men.
In place, rest!" And a whole regiment
turned and looked behind it at the column
of cavalry squashing and spattering down
the wood road and heading for the gap
in the forest toward tho sound of the
shots dying away in the distance. "What-
ever it was that Sheridan had struck, it
was getting the worst of it, yet fighting
savagely, sullenly in retreat. Little by
little the sputter of rifle and carbine grew
faint and far, and less and less rapid un-
til silence followed on the heels of the
flght, and the Emmets Degan to Itch to
get back to poker. By this time Mr.
Malloy, very trim and natty in garb, had
reached his post and relieved Mr. Scar-clif- fe

on the right of their front rank.
"What was it?" he called out to his
chum, the as that young
gentleman, riding back from the trail of
the cavalry came trotting up the field.

"Scouting party of rebs. Sheridan got
wind of 'em somehow, and went out and
surprised 'em. Bagged some game, too."

The brigade with three ot
his staff, came leisurely riding out into
the open field in their front. He Bhook
his head in response to the Colonel's
query whether he should dismiss, but as-
sented to the proposition that the regi-
ment be moved to higher ground along
tho road where they could stack arms,
and, with the ease of an old tactician, the
commander swung his 600 into column,
and presently, by division in mass, had
it compactly grouped, with stacked arms,
just as a little party emerged from the
woods to the southeast and came slowly,
painfully, up the muddy road.

"Prisoners prisoners!" the word was
passed from lip to lip, and with eager
curiosity necks were craned and the men
edged troa. their places until warned back
by orders. But the Emmets, with the
10th company, were close to the road anl
could set without stirring. First camo
three or four troopers of a Michigan cav-
alry regiment, a Sergeant In tlie lead.
Then three dismounted troopers guarding
a little squad of five mud-staine- d, weather-be-

aten sallow, silent fellows in dirty
gray, to whom little attention was paid,
because, Just behind them, mounted, but
with his left arm slung and bleeding still,
escorted by a Lieutenant of cavalry and
guarded by a Sergeant, came a tall, dark-eye-d,

'young officer,
bareheaded, pallid, dignified, dressed in
the full uniform of a Major of the Con-
federate Army.

The General and his staff had ridden
forward to the roadside. Many of the
field and company officers of the reglmem
had clustered near them. Other few had

the aide-de-ca- to Mal-loy- 's

tent, barely a dozen rods further up
the field, and there presumably some liba-
tion was going on. "Whatever spirit oi
chaff or mischief might have prompted
the rank and file to audible comment on
the appearance of the party, was checked
by the uplifted hands of the nearest of-

ficers, and, in the midst of almost Impres-
sive silence, the column passed along the
rank, and the Lieutenant
pressing forward, saluted the brigade
commander.

"Colonel Sheridan sends In these prison-
ers. General. To whom shall I deliver
them?"

"Let them rest here a moment, stt.
That officer looks faint." Then. urg:ng
his horse toward the group, the com
mander personally addressed the wound-
ed man.

"I see you are hit, sir. I trust not
seriously." A faint flash rose Just nn
instant in the officer's pale cheeks. "It
Is of little consequence, sir," he briefly
said.

But the General and a surgeon were
eyeing him closely. Up the slope behind
them came another little mounted party.
Certain officers and men of the Michigan
regiment that had hastened out to the
support of their chief. With them rode
the young Kentucklan who had gone for-
ward with Colonel Sheridan as guide.
Nearlng the top of the hill he slipped
from his Saddle and restored his mount
to the waiting trooper. It was the Gen-
eral who again spoke. "Who has some
whisky?" and a young officer darted on a
run to Malloy's tent, returning presently
with a brimming flask, and followed by
the rest of the party, some of them wip-
ing their lips. The General toook the
flask, and returned at once to the of-

ficer's side.
"Pardon me. Major, but you have bled

heavily and must be very weak. Take
a good pull at this."

It was none too soon, for the stricken
man was visibly drooping, swaying In
his saddle. Yet he strove to put aside
the filask until strong arms lowered him
to the ground and seated him on the
grassy bank. In respectful silence, evert
in sympathy, a little party .gathered about
him. Revived by the draught, the wound-
ed officer bowed his thanks, while a sur-
geon began to make hurried examination
of the arm.

"Your name and station, sir?" said the
General, presently. "I see .you are a
Major of the staff."

The prisoner bowed "I am: ye?. sir.
The name. I presume, doesn't matter."

"And yet is always replied
the General, gravely.

"Then put me down as Mclntyre,"
was the hesitant reply, as the

opened his notebook, whereat
Lieutenant Malloy, who was on the out-
skirts of the party, and who plainly start-
ed at the sound of the voice, turned swift-
ly and signaled to a young soldier, un
armed and unequipped the guide, in fact,
who. having Just was stand-
ing talking in low tone with the First
Sergeant of Company C Instantly he
stepped forward and stood at the sa-

lute.
Then the silence in and about the little-kno-t

of officers surrounding the seated
prisoner was broken, and Lieutenant Mal-
loy's voice, clear and distinct, was heard:

"General, this man will tell you the
prisoner's name is not Mclntyre."

And. as the General turned In surprise,
and the little group opened out to right
and left, the wounded soldier In the hana-som- e

garb of gray looked up Into the
quivering white face of the private sol--
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dler, In the coarse, suit of bluo
his own brother.

CHAPTER XII.
June had come, after a rainy Spring.

The air was heavy with heat and mois-
ture, the roads . with mud, and every
man of the gallant th Ohio bore away
a pound at least of the sacred soil of
Mississippi on ach broad-soule- d brogan
when the regiment marched back to
Pittsburg landing, there to take tho
steamer for parts unknown. Nobody,
from the Cqjonel down, knew what was
in the wind. There had been a shaking
up In certain brigades, a redistribution,
as it were, for the happiest results haa
not followed from the obliteration of the
lines that until after Shlloh kept the ar-
mies oi the Ohio and Tennessee separate
and Intact. They had been drilled, disci-
plined, taught on somewhat different sys-
tems, and though they of the Ohio had
kicked vigorously during the process, ana
had blasphemed their cold, serene, inflex-
ible chief with Western im and fluency,
the campaign had opened their eye3 to
the fact 'that now they looked, moved,
camped and fought more like regulars-f- ar

more than did dozens of regiments or
the other army many of which went to
pieces In the first day's flght at Shlloh.
and, had to be licked Into shape long
months thereafter. A great military light,
prospectively, had been placed In supreme
command In the West, and shouldering
aside the conqueror of Donclson and th
fighter of Shlloh. and "side-trackin- the
soldier who molded and made the Army
of the Ohio, the new commander took
Generals and even divisions from the lat-
ter to graft Into the former, and great was
the grief thereat. Corinth was destined
to fall before big odds, but meantime cer-
tain cavalry commanders of the Confeo
erate side were having fun with our com-
munications. An "impudent Colonel b
the name of Morgan, to begin with, had
swooped down on our trains near Pulas-
ki a way back of the fighting line and
raised the devil generally, until rushed
In turn by a column from Nashville,
wherewith rode and charged two regi-
ments of cavalry. Ken.ucky Unionists,
both of whose Colonels were crippled m
the headlong fight. Now, when a man is
well whipped, as Morgan was said to be,
he Is expected to fall back on his sup-
ports. Therefore Morgan should hava
fled southward. But he didn't. He leaped
the Cumberland northward. Into neutral
ground ripped up the railway and tore
open trainloads of officers' supplies
away up at Cave City. With the, armies
of the Tennessee and Ohio afar to the
south, this bold raider was carrying the
somep7aandTei;asTngtheln In other.
Then it was that the new Field Marshal
shook loose several commands, "bor--
rowed," as the boys had It. from the Army
of the Ohio, and shifted them up ana
down stream to strengthen the force on
the line of Tennessee. But Morgan rode- -

blissfully back to reflt at Chattanooga
ana repeat tne performance, and our
friends of the th Ohio saw not so much
as a switch of the tall of the column.
They were to hear from him again, how- -
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ever, and in no sportive way and thatright soon.
But the left of the line, as It fronted the

southern- - guns about Corinth had had
something to talk of for nearly a week,
and that was Sheridan's capture and the
dramatic scene that followed. Little
they looked that day like brothers, thosr
two tall, dark-eye- d, slender Kentuckians,
the senior garbed in so handsome and
trim-flttin- g a uniform, the stars and
gold lace almost new and untarnished,
his gauntlets, sash, belt, all of the finest
make and material, his handsome face
pale from the loss of blood and excess
of emotion, clean-shave- n s to cheek and
chin, his gaze, one long, steadfast look ot '

mlnrrlM? nftx Qlmfiet rntn-rTt- '- -' - ......W.J- - v.v.k. .uh. ,
There was no s mptom of surprise in the I

pallld features at Malloy's abrupt an-
nouncement, neither was there when, as
the officers drew back, the figure of Nor-
man stood revealed In the shabby garb
of the soldier of the llfle. It was he
whose thin face, covered with its fuzzy
growth of beard, showed Instant and in-
tense distress. Not untK that moment,
it transpired, had he seen the captive. Ar-t- er

having gufded the squadron and thefiery young Colonel to the log bridge over
tha muddy branch, he was sent to con-
duct a platoon by a wood path further up
the stream, and so missed the sight whenthe reconnoitering party from the Con-
federate line rode into sneridan's trap.
Pinned under his dead horse the Major
was helpless, and though the young com-
mander of his escort fought like a paladin
and died like a gentleman in the effort tosave him. Henry Holt was seized andborne to the rear, deprived of his pistols
and a fine French saber he wore, whilea dozen "gray Jackets" paid with life, lib-erty or wounds for the honor of thatdays' escort duty. It was Henry whowas first to break the strained silencethat followed Malloy's words, for Nor-
man stood there choking, speechless, trera- -'bllng, with the beaded sweat starting on
his face and forehead.

"There Is no need. General. The officer
who has Just spoken knows that I gave

i i

He felt the Captain's broad hand on
Ills uho'ulder.

my mother's name, and that I am Major
Holt."

There were gentlemen In tho group who
were quick to note the significant pause
before, and the deliberate choice of, the
word "officer." There were men high and
low in regimental rank who thought It
Inappropriate to say the least, that Lieu-
tenant Malloy should be selected to con-
duct the prisoners to corps headquarters,
full five miles away. There were rough
fellows Who clustered about Corporal
Connelly's little tent when the Emmets
EdtaSli"!0,"!80K"? T" scBrennan who

a"11aft,lne c,osed flaPs that Nor- -
m?n mlf ht, h,de and think-alo- ne. Poor
Iaa! He, lay thpro-- bead burled In his
arms. an1 God alone knew tha depth of
hls trouble- - it was good and great to
De 10yai to tne. old flag in those stern
days. It called for the best and bravest
of every slate in the wide Northland.
It Involved leaving home and loved ones
to take up arms and pledge one's life to

SOOX, FOR THE STRICKEX MAX WAS

the cause. But home and loved ones were
left In safe hands. Prayers and blessings
followed the soldier on his way. Honor
and favor rewarded his deeds af valor
and devotion, or tears and laurels
sprinkled and decked his grave. But it
was all different In the bordccland. It
might well be that he who stood fast by
the Stirs and Stripes must needs aban-
don all else, for here lay a soldier scorned,
of his kith and kin and shut out from"
hearth and home forever. The night
raid on Bellcview had rent the last ves
tige of a tie, stricken his name from the
family Bible, and the father's wilL Not
once, but twice now, had he been called
upon to guide the column that aimed at I

.v... iia .... ltk- A- wi .....ui& &v u. uuct ui ua wkj unit.
It was God's mercy that brought old

Gaffney limping back to the front about
this time, or the boy's heart hlght have
broken. He had begged permission to see
his brother before the latter was sent
North. It wa3 the brother himself who
refused. He had written a letter, which
his Colonel had read and forwarded, ask-
ing only tidings of his father's health and
whereabouts, and Henry's cold reply was
that father would never forgive him
should, he hold communication with his
traitor son. Gaffney, In hl3 crude but
hearty way, went sturdily to work to
bring comfort to the lad. The brave
Irishman had won the praise of a fighting
division commander at Shlloh. and their
"dandy" Colonel, who had hitherto seen
little to like 4n the Emmets' leader,
warmed to the fellow who could so splen-
didly handle his company In battle, even
If be couldn't on battalion drill. In plain
words Gaffney sad it was time a "bye"
uiat had lost so much through his loyalty
should gain something by way of reward.
"Twlcet now" said Gaffney, "Holt's had
to do dewty the dlvll himself might dodge,
with dlvll a thanks, but kicks from both
sides. Ye wouldn't even make him a
Sergeant, bedad!"

"I couldn't." said the Colonel, "against
the recommendation of the company com-
mander."

"His name was furst on the list," said
Gaffney, "an that slick wan, Malloy,
put It off and sticks In Thrott. Is It me or
Malloy commands the Emmets sor?"

"You, when you're here, Captain," an-
swered the chief, with all patience
and toleration, for he respected the man's
bravery, and, despite all Innuendoes and
warnings, was beginning to believe his
protege an Injured, a deeply injured man.
Still It wouldn't do to fly In the face
of Providence and the Governor and Adjut-

ant-General and Senator Malloy, all
of whom would have It, apparently, that
young Bolt was little better than a spy.
There was no vacancy now among the
noncommissioned officers of Co. "C," and
even Gaffney couldn't expect him to re-
voke the warrants given in his absence.
"Remember," said the Colonel, "we
feared it might be months before you
could rejoin, and meantime the law made
Mr. Malloy the commander. I'm sorry,
but I don't see what can be done. Colo-
nel Sheridan 13 the man to help him now.

Full of worldly wisdom was the Colonel.
Well he knew that any recognition he
might offer the lad would injure his own
prospects with the powers behind the
throne, but not a whit did he object to
some one else's burning his Angers in the
attempt, especially Sheridan. Sheridan
was a buckeye boy himself. Sheridan
had begged for an Ohio regiment and
couldn't get one. The young regular had
no Influence whatever In his own state.
Ohio's regiments were given as a rule
to Ohio's fambus names, and there were
scores of them. It was Michigan that
saw soldier stuff In that keen-eye- short-legg-ed

little quartermaster, and set him
In saddle at the head of her new cavalry
regiment, where, within a week, he was
carrying dismay, not only to the enemy,
but to comrade Colonels on the lookout
for stars. Now if Sheridan saw fit to
take up the cudgels for Holt, and thereby
rub wrong way the fur of Ohio's politico-milita- ry

clique, so much the worse for
Sheridan's chances and the better for his
own. Small wonder the Colonel so sug-
gested to Gaffney, and "Cap," full of his
subject and hair full of poteen (the hon-
est Irishman had brought a crulskeen
a "kag" as he called It, back to the
front), with the aid of a brother Celt on
the commissioned list, now composed a
letter to the smart little cavalry. Colonel,
and sent It, Just as the regiment got the
route for the Tennessee and the Colonel
the news that his plans were all In vain.
Corinth was abandoned by Beauregard.
The Michigan troopers got back from a
dashing raid to the enemy'? rear. The
star would probably light on Sheridan's
shoulder, and away he would go to the
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head of a brigade. Ohio's neglect had
proved a blessing in. disguise.

The night they got to Pittsburg Land-
ing was dark, wet and dreary. The Colo-
nel was crabbed; the Captain was sore.
Even the Emmetts were still. Tied up
alongshore were a number ot stern-wheel-

packets, some laden with sick
and wounded, some with convalescents,
some with stores, some with troops,
bound like themselves, they knew not
whither. Pine knot torches glowed at
the gang plank of each transport, and
staff officers were bustling about. "Got
one or two men who can act as clerks
to rcaKe out some papers. GaffneyY"
shouted an overworked commissary from
the guards of the River Queen.

"Faith, we're all clark3 in C Company,"
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said honest Terence." "Go you. Holt and
Brcnnan. It'll get you out of the wet,
anyhow." And the two soldiers were
shown where to stow their belongings
aboard the packet and quickly set to
work In the Improvised offlce. Present-
ly the measured tramp of the men was
heard, as the foremost company came fil-
ing aboard, and soon the brightly lighted
cabin began to fill with officers some of
the Ohlos, several of the staff, among
these latter the young so
well known to the regiment during the
dreary weeks they held down the left
of the line. He was talking excitedly,
had been reading from a Louisville paper,
and every now and then, strive though
he might to confine his attention to the
columns of candles, soap, salt and pepper
dancing before his tired eyes, Norman
Holt could not but catch an occasional
word. "Lord! yes. Whisked off the whole
carload! Paroled a dozen at Lobanon!
Yes, both Colonels wounded Wolford and
Green Clay Smith!" Norman's heart
sank. How familiar sounded the old Ken-
tucky names! Then came something

'more startling. "Hullo, Malloy! Aaln't
you glad your prisoners were taken off
your hands at the front?"

"Why?" growled Malloy, for he wasn't
at all. He had secretly hoped to be sent
on to Nashville In charge of them.

"Why? Lord, man! haven't you heard?
Regular Jail delivery on the Louisville
& Nashville. Whole carload got away,
and Major Holt among them. They say
Morgan ran him off to Chattanooga. But
It will cost Bates his commission. He
was officer of the guard, and Buell's or-
dered him court-martial- and the three
sentries shot."

"Sentries shot!" cried Gaffney, aghast
"Ye don't mean it, man! Shure that's

that's barbarious!"
"Can't help it," was the curt answer.

"Buell's given warning twice already.
There have been too many cases of
sleeping on post In presence of the en-
emy. The articles of war are explicit
the soldier found guilty must suffer death,
and those fellows were regularly tried,
convicted., sentenced, and now Buell has
ordered the sentence executed."

For a moment there was silence. Sen-
tences as severe had been deservedly
awarded, both in the Army of the Poto-
mac and In the West, but some power
had interposed to save the victim. The
time had come, howdver, when the
soldier had to learn that harsh, stern,
merciless as such sentence might Beem,
it was Just, it was necessary. The safety
of an army, the lives of thousands of
sleeping men all depended upon the vlg-11- a:

to of the sentry. Should he fail all
might be lost. Death was just punish-
ment for him who slept at the post of
duly. Even the plea that drugged liquor
had been given the two soldiers In thl3
case availed them nothing. Liquor was
the last thing they should have taken
when on guard.

A harsh voice at Holt's elbow roused
him from the half stupor in which he
listened to the announcement of his
brotaer's escape and the terrible conse-
quences. "Come, young man, don't go to
sleep, or six companies will go to bed
supperless!" And pulling himself together
with an effort. Norman again applied his
wits io the figures before him. Henry
escaped! Carried away to Chattanooga!
And Union soldiers to be shot for sleep
ing on post failing to give warning let-
ting him go! It seemed as though he
could never complete the copies required.
The hour of labor spun out Interminably.
He heard company after company come
tramping aboard until six were stowed
away on the River Queen. He heard the
clanging of the engine bells and the hiss
of steam, as the packet slowly glided
away upon the still waters of the Ten-
nessee. He felt his Captain's broad hand
laid upon his shoulder a sign of wordless
sympathy and bowed lower his tired
head. Then again he strove to go on with
the work. Brennan had finished his task
and stole quietly out to Join his com-
rades and tell the grewsome story, but
Norman ruined three blanks to one ho
finished to the satisfaction of the staff
sergeant In charge.At last It was done
and he stumbled out on deck to lean
against tho rail and let the cool night air
play upon his hot forehead. Henry es-
caped! He could not but rejoice at that.
But those poor fellows two of them to
be shot In consequence! He shuddered
and covered his face with his hands.

(To be continued.)

ARTIFICIAL THUNDERSTORMS

Remarkable Electrical Invention of
XeTT Yoric Electrician.

Artificial thunder and lightning can
now be produced and combined so re-
alistically as to give a vivid imitation of
the electrical accompaniments of a thun-
derstorm. There have long been con-

ventional Imitations on the stage, but
never with an element of realism, for
electricity haa not been used.

P. M. Lincoln, chief engineer of the
Niagara Falls Power Company, N. Y
has Invented appliances whereby he can
Imitate the Intermittent flashes of light-
ning by electrical discharges, which In
turn produce the detonations of thunder.
He has combined hs appliances In the
construction of a beautiful sign, bearing
the word "Niagara," and the Scientific
American thus explains his method of
producing the attractive novelty:

The sign consists of a large glass con-
denser charged with alternating electric
currents of high potential. An electrical
display around the letters and over the
surface of the glass sign Is produced by
discharges of the condenser, some partial
and others complete. At low potentials
each letter Is surrounded by a beautiful
violet fringe of brush discharge. As the
potential Is raised wriggling streamers of
light begin to shoot out from the sharp
corners of the letters. At first they may
not be more than an inch long, but the
length of the brilliant lines increases as
the voltage rises, until they form 'a daz-
zling and shifting halo, spreading out a
distance of 12 inches or more from, the
letters.

Up to this point the electrical discharges
are only partial, but as the voltage con-
tinues to rise, complete discharges are
produced. Each of these is accompanied
by a loud report, and the long, crooked
lines of light dart out across the surface
of the glass like the flashes of real light-
ning. When the voltage is sufficiently
high each Illumination is accompanied by
one of the complete discharges, and when
the freauency of 125 periods per second
is reached the discharge is extraordinarily
brilliant. The flashes of lightning and
the thunder claps of a midsummer storm
are Imitated with surprising fidelity, and
the novel sign makes a magnificent elec-
trical display.

Apples as Brain Food.
After special recommendations of all

sorts of fish, flesh and fowl particular-
ly the fish now comes sage medical ad-
vice to eat apples, and plenty of them,
not only for brain material, but for the
sake of the well-bei- of the entire
system. It Is argued that the nervous
system i3 crying for phosphorus, and that
apples fill the want, to the quieting of the
nerves and the feeding of the brain,
Then, to Its credit, it Is said that a good,
ripe, raw apple Is completely digested in
85 minutes. This 13 a saving of power
that favors longevity.

Besides being recommended as a valu-
able and convenient food, and one that
should be placed In the reach of children

particularly the first thing in the morn-
ingapples arc credited with power to
relieve the nausea of seasickness and to
be an antidote for the tobacco habit.

Green Xot Restful to the Eye.
People have for many years supposed

that the color green was restful to hu-
man eyes, and have been referred to the
green grass and green foliage that Na-
ture has been so prodigal with for the
benefit of wearied vision:

Now, according to a German profes-
sor of Berlin, Nature wasn't thinking of
human eyes when she made her profuse
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verdant display, and her color schema
was carried out absolutely regardless o!
the visual needs ot humanity. The pro-
fessor says that green does not proteC
the eye, and he denies that it has ans
beneficial effect whatever.

He declares that green paper, greet
shades, green glasses, green decoration!
and green umbrellas are all a mistake
and that by Increasing the green llgh1
we are simply provoking a nervous dis-
turbance.

He says that each of the colors tlret
a different set of nerves of vision, and
therefore, looking at one particular coloi
saves one set of nerves at the expense ol
another. The best method, he says, 1

to dim all of the rays of light by smoke
or gray glasses, which rest all of the op-

tic nerves.

THE PALATIAL

BOH BUILDING
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Not a darlc office In the bulldlHgrj
absolutely fireproof electrlo lights
and artealan water) perfect' sanita
tlon and thorough ventilation. EIc
vators run day and night.

Rooms.
AJNSLIE. DR. GEORGE. Physician.... G03-fl-

ANDERSON. GUSTAV. Attorney-at-Law...8-

ASSOCIATED PRESS; E. L. Powell. Mgr..803
AUSTEN. F. C. Manager for Oregon .and

Washington Bankers' Llfo Association of
Des Moines. la .'.502-00- 3

BANKERS' LIFE ASSOCIATION. OF DES
MOINES. IA.; F. C. Austen. Manager.602-5C- 3

BAYNTUN. GEO. R.. Manager for Cnaa.
Scrlbners' Sons 313

BEALS. EDWARD A.. Forecast Official TJ.
S. Weather Bureau ....010

BENJAMIN. R. W.. Dentist .......314
BINSWANGER. DR. O. S.. Phys. & Bur,410--
BROOKE. DR. J, M., Phys. & Surg,..JJ08-70- 0

BROWN. MTRA. M. D S13-3-

RRUERE. DR. G. E.. Phyalclan....
CANNING. M. J 602-0- 3

CAUKIN. G. E., District Agent Travelers'
Insurance Co...... .................713

CARDWEIX, DR. J. R BOO

CHURCHILL. MRS. E. J T

COFFEY. DR. R. C. Phys. & Surgeon...70O
COLUMBIA TELEPHONE COMPANY

CORNELIUS, C W Phys. and Surgeon.... 200
COVER, F. C, Cashier Equitable Life. ,...300
COLLIER, P. F., Publisher; S. P. McGulre,

Manager ......415-41- 0

DAY, J. G. & I. N. 310
DAVIS. NAPOLEON. President Columbia

Telephone Co t, G07
DICKSON. DR. J. F.. Physician 4

DRAKE, DR. H. B., Physician
DWYER, JOE F.. Tobacc03 402
EDITORIAL ROOMS Eighth floor
EQUITABLE LIFE INSUKANCE SOCIETY;

L. Samuel. Mgr.; F. C. Cover. Cashier.... 303
EVENING TELEGRAM 323 Alder street
FENTON. J. D.. Physician and Surgeon.508-01- 0

FENTON. DR. HICKS C; Eye and Ear... .311
FENTON. MATTHEW F Dentist ....312
GALVANI. W. H., Engineer and Draughts-

man GOO

GAVIN. A.. President Oregon Camera Club.
."

GEARY; DrI EDWARD P.." Physician and
Surgeon 3

GEBBIE PUB. CO., Ltd.. Fine Art Pub-
lishers; M. C. McGreevy. Mgr..... 013

GIESY. A. J., Physician and Surgeon.. .700-71- 0

GILLESPY, SHERWOOD, General Agent
Mutual Life Ins. Co

GODDARD. E. C. & CO.. Footwear
Ground floor, 120 Sixth street

GOLDMAN, WILLIAM, Manager Manhattan
Life Insurance Co., of New York 2O0-2-

GRANT. FRANK S., Attorney-at-La- 611
HAMMAM BATHS. TURKISH AND RUS-

SIAN; J. D. McKlnnon. Prop -.-..300-1-3

HAMMOND. A B S10
HOLLISTER, DR. O. C Phys. & Sur304-30- 9

IDLEMAN. C. M., Attorney-at-Law- ..

JOHNSON. W. C
KADY, MARK T., Supervisor of Agents

Mutual Reserve Fund Life Ass'n 604-6-

LAMONT. JOHN. and Gea- -
ral Manager Columbia Telephone Co 604

LITTLEFIELD. H. B.. Phys. and 8urgeon..203
MACKAY. DR. A. E.. Phys. and Surg..71I-7i- a

MARTIN. J. L. & CO.. Timber Lands., ...601
MAXWELL. DR. W. E., Phys. & Surg.701-2-- 3

McCOT, NEWTON. Attorney-at-La- 713
McFADEN, MISS IDA E., Stenographer... .201
McGINN, HENRY E..
METT. HENRY , 213'
MILLER, DR. HERBERT C. Dentist and

Oral Surgeon ,.., 9

MOSSMAN. DR. E. P., Dentist., ...312-313-31- 4

MANHATTAN LD7E INSURANCE CO." of
New York; W. Goldman. Manager.... 0

MUTUAL RESERVE FUND LD7B ASS'Nj
Mark T. Kady, Supervisor of Agents.. 9

Mcelroy, dr. j. g.. Phys. & sur.701-702-70- 3

McFARLAND, E. B., Secretary Columbia
Telephone Co GOO

McGUIRE. S P., Manager P. F. Collier,
Publisher , 413-4- 16

McKIM. MAURICE.
MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CO.' of New

York; Sherwood Glllespy, Gen. Agt.... 404-5-

NICHOLAS. HORACE B..
NILES, M. L., Cashier Manhattan Life In- -

mrance Co.. of New York .203
OREGON INFIRMARY OF OSTEOPATHY;

Dr. L. B. Smith. Osteopath 403-4-

OREGON CAMERA CLUB
PACIFIC CHRISTIAN PUB. CO.; J. F.

Ghormley, Mgr ,. 801
PORTLAND EYE AND EAR INFIRMARY.

Ground floor. 133 Sixth'street
PORTLAND MINING & TRUST CO.: J.

H. Marshall, Manager .........313
QUIMBY, L. P. W.. Game and Forestry

Warden 716-71-T

ROSENDALE. O. M., Metallurgist and Min-

ing Engineer 9

REED & MALCOLM. Opticians. ..133 Sixth st.
REED, F. C., Fish Commissioner ....407
RYAN. J. B.. Attorney-at-La- ...V.M... ..417
SAMUEL, L, Manager Equitable Life 303
SECURITY MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE

Co.; H. F. Bushong, Gen. Agent foiT"Ore.
and Washington . .............,...501

SHERWOOD. J. W--. Deputy Supreme. Com-

mander K. O. T. M ,...,.-.....3-

SLOCUM. SAMUEL C. Phys. and Surg... .700
SMITH. DR. L. B.. Osteopath 408-4-

SONS OF THE AMERICAN BEVOLUTfdN.503
STUART. DELL. Attorney-at-Law..- ., 1617-61- 8

STOLTE, DR. CHAS. E., Dentist. ...V:704-70- 8

SURGEON OF THE S. P. RY. AND N". P.
TERMINAL CO .. 709

STROWBRIDGE. THOMAS H-- . Executive
Special Agt. Mutual Life of New York. ...400

SUPERINTENDENT'S OFFICE 201
TUCKER. DR. GEO. P., Dentist....... 1

U. S. WEATHER BUREAU
U. S. LIGHTHOUSE ENGINEERS, 13TH

DIST.: Captain W. C. Langfltt. Corps of
Engineers. U. S. A ....A ....800

U. S. ENGINEER. OFFICE. RIVER AND
HARBOR IMPROVEMENTS: CaptalnW.
C Langfltt. Corps of Engineers. U. S. A..819

WATERMAN, a H.. Cashier Mutual Life
of New York .. . 408

WILSON. DR. EDWARD N.. Physician
and Surgeon ...3O4-30- 5

WILSON. DR. GEO. F.. Phys. & Surg.706-70- 7

WILSON. DR. HOLT C Phys. & SQrg307-5o- a

WOOD. DR. Wi I. Physician....
WILLAMETTE VALLEY TELEPH. 3

A feir more elegant offices may he
bnd by applying to Portland Trttst
Company cf Oregon, 109 Third st? or
t The rent cleric in the bulldlny.


