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ALL ENGLAND CANNOT READ THE RIDDLE
OF THIS CONQUEROR’'S PERSONALITY.

HIE is a pecullar figore that stepa

I forward to take s place In the

front ranks ln the March of the
Conquerors.

Even now, with the laurels of his me-
hievements fresh, men soclalm him not
nearly so much for what be did as for
he way be did It

This Is & conqueror whose men o not go
mad with love and adoration of him when
he rides over the stricken flald. )

A frightening, sllegt mapn—well ftted
to go down in British history as The Bi-
lent Destroyer. Lass sman than sojdies,
jess man than slayer, Jess man than
machine—mark him as be moves through
the dead routine of Beld survey, the dend
routine of drilling bhopeiess native troops,
the dead routine of a practice march—dron
Jawed, wordless, expressionless, emotion-
Jesn, mark him moving living men toward
other living men on the batule-ficida Don-
gole, Athara, Omdorman! Move afisr
move, check, chekmate! For all that any
man knows Lhls man moved other men,
discarded them, took them, lost them with
as calm method ns the chessplayer lones
and takes the chessmen.

All the worid saw the man, with his un-
rendable, still face, move to his place om
the vast, bloody chessboard of the Trans-
vaa!—a chessbond from which England's
pleces were belng swept fast; all the
world saw him move the pleces. All the
word saw the game still wavering. going
here* and going thore, Wwith and's
1. iwns still belng swept away. then!

heckmate!

Look back s qusrter of o century. In
the Bible lands of Palestine, in Galilee,

is a tall, gaunt, bomey subsitern, with &
hard face. burned bdrick red. laying the
lines of survey, mapping the country

where a figure once wemnt through the
passion for the wornld. Btanding there on
storied hills @ld that young Englishman,
looking out over the seenes of the most
wonderful history that ever was, soe him-
selfl 10 be one day Lord of Kbartoum?
Men who know him as well.an he per-
m ts men to know him ssy empbatically,
“Yeu" "I"’wy say that this man Is & man
consumed wilth ambition, consumed the
more that he kesps jts fires deep pent
within him and does not let the world see
k0 much as a gleam of their Bames. They
t from his youth he moved steadily,
gly, never to be tarned aside, to-
th+ prize that bis ambition had
If he did not dream

ward
marksd oul for him.
of being Lord of Khartoum, be sure he

dreamed—nay, knew, that he was to he a
Jord of men somewhere, somehow. Con-
cerning all which speculation, what reply
will you get from Homtio Herbert Kitch-
ener? No smile, no frown—nothing but
that same level, still, unmoved glance that |
has been cast over drill grounds o litl!l‘l
villages, over baltle scenes and over
crowds of shouting. enthusiasm-drunken
multitudes, striking thelr ardor cool within
them,

Whe Was He?

If any man In England had asked any
other well-Informed man In England B
Years ago, “"Who s Xitchener?™ the an-
swer probably would have bean a polite
shrug of the shoulders. There were tan
times ten bundred young Englishman liks
him scattered around ithe world and its
pesr, and doing the work of the empire
well or [l and In elther case unknown and
unhooded, excopt for the besvy official
machine that fed them out and cheched

nd kopt records of them as they
e and sinew and lfe for the thing
eall a government and & country.

His history up to iat time wae Lhat of
masl of the other young men whom Eng-
iand sends away from home to bulld for
her grestness, His father was a saldler
of no very high rank. ¥e managed to
elimb to the Lisutenant-Coloneloy of a
dragoon regiment, the Thirteenth, & good,

hard-riding, straight-fighting band. Little
EKhtchenor was born in Ireland, but he §s |
more French than Irish, for Liesutepant-
“olone] Kitchener was a Buffolk man apd
HKitchener was a Chevaller and de-
&0 miraight from petriclan French
penotle
boy grew up Hke 811 English hows
class. One day he was sent away
from home to learn to be a royal engipeer.
And nn engineer he became and an engl-
neer be remained nnd an engineer he is
A great, steady, unfaitering plston rod
of a3 man lhis-driving along n ahsolute
conmonunge with the throbbing of the vast
machine of fale. What is there In engt-
Theoring that produces se many fghting
men? We have had them here and Eng-
land is fgll of them there

Certaluly there was lttie In Kitchener's
carly surroundings to provoke NAghting
hlm.t Asa wrni en.;lunr he was trotted

of his
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around to wvarlows unending penceabls |
lands to wview them through the glam |
in his theodolite xnd mespurs them with
& steel tape and otherwiss “disport hime
mif. Be wo seo him dalpg in the four
years fram 5 o 155 It I hard to com-
eelve now that moeh of the topographical
knowledge of the Holy Land that ls pos-
sessed by the werid today I» owing to the
work of the man who since then has beoen
depicted In Européan prints s a hanger
of ‘men, & sieyer of babes and 3 scourger
of women.

In Cyprus,

In 1f78 England, in the methodlcal move-
mant of ber red-tape machine. rent him to
Cyprus, where he did “something or an-
other” about the organisation of the land
esurte. Englend had only juet then ac-
quired end there wns lots of Aull
deadly, monotonous work to 6o. He re-
malned there, off and on, untll 1382

Imagine the man who was to be My
Lord Xhartoum. siiting In his hot offior
in that year, listening to the drone of a
seepy complainant and a slll more sleepy
defendsnt, both quarreling about a matier
concerning witieh (ruth lay at the bottom
of & well_far too deep for human sounding
—anf not 30 miles away British guny
roaring and Britiah shells thundering 2t
Alexaniiria, snd the young Condor Beres
ford lying under fiys and "having the Lime
of his 1™ and by history-making el
around!

Now it is almost an estabiished fact
that one Kitchener did witeso the bom.

'_ eut stomach. without heart and without

bardment of Alrxandria. " Tt is A com-
pletely established fact that there s no
nflicial record giving any Kitchener leave
to go awey from Cyprus But Cyprus did
not guffer, nor did the bombardment

Then things began to happen fast and
furious In Egypl. And then did a cer-
tain brick red, bony and almoet unpleas-
antly slient youth rage in high guarters
ageingt law courts and civil organigations
and office work in Cyprus, where a man
hag 1o woear a dress sult at dinner every
night and do other things equaily fullle.

Dress sultes thereupon beczme things of
the past with Kilchener. Afler Tel-el.
Kebir saw the brepking of Arabi's mad
might, England had to thke In hand the
rearganisstion of the Egyptian Army, o
called by courtesy, Sir Evelyn Wood was
appointed Sirdar (commandear). Hs de-
mandid B British officers for the work
Being about as hopeiess and unpieasant
send unprofitable and wopromising a Joh
an ever faced white men, there was a
rask of young Britonm Kitchener was
among them. He became an officer in
the gilorious army of the Khedive—ane of
that curfous corps who worked loyally
for the lttie brown raler and were ready
st any moment to knock kis bezd off
they or dear ¢ld England 4Mdn"t ke any-
thing that he did.

The Egyptian Army war & bapd of us-
derpald, underfed, undertrested and un-
dermined fellabhen. It was pn army with.

CEN. Lonbl{-mur:m:a
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backbone, Tt went forth to war only with
A view to retreating at the earllest pos-

]
slble moment. It slouched and loalcd and |
dld mot wash. It could not shoot. And |
Kitchener worked over (those heipless
roeds of broken natives and gripped them
and equeesed them, and, deing & man him-
exlt, found the mah in the weak-kneed
lovies before him.

He mads ruch men out of them ihst
in 1587 they made him commander In
Buakin, and there are remnanis of
desert hordes yot who premember cer-
tain ensuing lesn years, They remember
yet how the gaunt man stepped ecalmily
into thelr camp one night, unarmed and
alone, and cheerfully fllcked their sacred
chiet Into the face with a ridiag whip
in the midst of his spear-bearsrs and
gun-garticrs, becapse thnt sacred chilef
was just proparing to execute a Britkah
soidier who had been cought that after-
noon. .

Osman Digna's men who stili are allve
remember him, for he took his Hgyptian
levies into Handub one day. The great
bearded Emirs eand the aavage, halry
fighting men laughed through their teeth
when ihey saw himi come. They had
made the poor ricc-eaters df Egypt run
too often to dream of anything else except
an easy slaughier. But this time the
men whom Kitch had found In the
fallzheen were behind those Brown skins,
in which once thére had beem room for
nothing but quaking hesrts. And Emirs

t

t

t

Omdorman, whers
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testh in the dust in dying and spearmen

fell to rise po more.

firat real battie, had broken his Hgyptlan | a year.
soldlery to fighting and killing as sports-
men
let In the face as a souvenir of the ocea.

and halry fghting men snapped their
T

cating nt

The troops weére beaten off at last, but |
Kltchener, although defeated In thir his

“hiood” & deserhound. He got a bul- |

glon, A few years ago, while he was
a table, the bullet suddenly
worked Il way out and fell into hie
plate. He lifted it out with his fork
stared , in disapproval nt hin servant,
who kafd too llvely an expression of =ur.
prise ou his face, and went on eating
without saying a word,
Bevenge for Handab.

Within & vear aftar Handub he led a
brigade of" Soudsnése over the trenches
st Gemalzeh and Incidentally over Os-
man's men who bad Incautionsly oocu-
pled them. In 180 he ggain communded
a brigade. All this time he was gazing
at the Boudan, stuodying I, laying his
plans to subluye {t. He had profited by all
the experiences of oth As Inteilligence
officer with Etowart's [ll-starred desert
column, Be had noted for future use the
breakdown of the system of communieca-
tiona,

It was Kitchoner who plunged Into the
Koropko Desert and In jess than three
weeks came oyl nmot only alive (then a
feat in itsel), but with the information

that he had suceeedsd In establishing a
chain of outposts extending to the Red

| " 8a, ton, he went to Sc
Hea and guarded by M0 friendly Arabs | ipooe he met new men.

It was Kitchener whose native cavalry | poeorms for “fun” wen:
seat the Dervishes (n rout rosy  the | gon vgun ' talked of T‘.. i
derert and stopped all Arab Invesion foF | waw if hasd, earnest

diers do not love K

And it was Kltchener, In 1650, waa

appointed Sirdar,

who,

te Mahdist r=ids and retallatory expodl-
tions by British scidlers that were
mora sffective than ralds

ner. He meant to take no or out and
bring a cut-up, starving, par tricken
remnant back. He meant to send no col-
thons winding for miles through gorges,
witle at thelr rear the sh ng ftolloweras
of the Propbet were cutting out the
wagon trolns of supplies a ammunition,
He¢ meant to have no rushed mps, %o
sniping, no desultory, r..-u'_ bry nL'.n;
H ting.

The march began. Day after dary, week

after weak, month after month,
progross went

all night as svcurely as i they

walting for glarlous deeds this
and wormwood. Kiltchener b
ward for som
This
ing,
| but war,
who they my
with

h
that
war correspondents back home with
eourtesy wmnd
was his answer.
wasted,

gomething happened in & far ple

great hosty of bhrave Emirs and tall
fighters and women of
much treasure,
had done happening the field was
with jlobah-cla
i dotted with snowdrifts.”™

Kitehener'a
where
was hiding.
Swond
handful
mounted British
and spearing Lhe
caped
Egyptian

dwells
| know their flerce forays @

through the emmp and
him =2
many
| m
| or eiatlon or

even as the

| might have

{ over him,
| that dandies would

iittle

There were to be no raids with Kiltche-

1

the slow

all &

Man worked

hargem=

on.

o move tralns and

he heart of frlendly couniry,

ething thet defied
was nhot war, This was
farming, land measuring,
And Kitchener, the 1
never looked 2
tenderness or sentiment, ho
d
to It

alk of the world a= ft drifte
s Nlle camps. He lstened
level. unspeakable slance,

with

of time.
no woni

wase
In it

less

And the oniu rman.

And one momming, on September 2

Eirtheret
descrt

and

thera

wWery

tha

hars

anm

And whan the
ke
Khaliin, J
morni
before ¥

d corpses,

‘:'u boasted that
d sbouid roll
the brave Gocdon’s

The
of the Boi 1
of survivors, 4
Lroops  we
Dervishes
the bath of fire
troope, those same
» had been sheep befors
s, Were suarding 15,000 ;
rs, whoae deserts

lah, wi

]
Dervish
sert~

And that night 8irduh
ha lo
s he had looked aroun
years hefore. In th
face was pign of n
rellef or
when they
checrs rang
for this grim, <
wis noy on

oved

men cheered

die away,
slotiless craature
wilil outbursts.
And s2 he passed through
England when he
nged & bit. Tw -
BExypt, beaten by sands that «
of the pyrmmids, will mark
of a Kltchener. But In
pression, in manper, |
Kitchenar who,
farth to measure the lan
he received the plaudite ¢
reccived the trrse

a1

the

commendation of the ofli
presented his maps of

was to b
They didn

hardly

And In 1888 the Boudan was conquered | did Kitchener over theoy
Before he could move to conguer the | Epgiand aaq ito
Soudan he had o .r'rn;ulr the Khedive | conveyed wi
He a4 The ¢ sald something  geting ke ar e T,
Insulting about officers. Kltch- | gner ‘s making himsel
ener rods up close ) and 1_!?- Ehe | whers."" “Kitehener hos
dive hauved & general orde ralslng the | woman in Cape Town
army and partieninrly its h of % | sultlng volunteer offics
Queen Victoria made Kilitchener a | daily,” To all of wh
M. G, that time. | M\--rql!. with—8ilence.
Then Dbegan the game of war Im- | the walls grew 2 Iy v
passive, pesslonicese, UnCO ative, | was mainly because the we
drillmaster, farrier, commissary and | ing pent home ns fast ns i
rafiron? engineer by turns, the sllent man | them. Some of them were
made plens and lald them to converge | comfortahla plauces by the 2r homely
on one painl, Many thousand [nstruments, | Sirdar. They wers sent to h Many
bent by his supreme will, toiled blindly | of them died. He never she i

for him, not knowing whether they were |
working for a hopelessly stupld wvictim |
of dull red tape or a man with a golossal
seheme, and, what's more, not daring to
t to kaow,

year passed by and still tHe army
drilled and the engineers planned, and |
Instead of gun-firing and eword-clash-
Mg the blows of pickaxes and the scrap-
Ing of spades made monotomogs music
day after day. Foot by foot, mile by mile,
a rafiroad begnn to cawl away from |
camp nto the dim desert saored ull then

sign that bo was sorTy or gind ot
or indifferent. Just rl-.:r leve
that entire Sillemce. “Ritchent
& fallure of it," rang the di=pa
lence. “Kitchener 8 to be suyj :
8llence. “Kitchener is despalring of win-
ning out.” Silence. “Another appaliing
defeat for our arms'" Silence.

Onece he broke that silence. He sent a
dispatch—"Send me more men’

it waa the march on Omdurman over
agaln. SBllence and work and Sllenee—and
then—the End,

MR. DOOLEY’S LETTER

THE PHILOSOPHER OF ARCHER ROOD COMPARES THE SOLDIER’S
LIFE WITH THE POLICEMAN'S

‘ é " ife of & sojer though gloryous,
I is hard,” sa)d Mr. Dodoley. “Here's
me frind. Gin'ral Fred ruman.|
wan Iv th° galiantest men that has oams |
out v Kansas sinee Stormy Jordan's day,
has Deen called down r on'y sugplisiin’ |
thut SinMor Hoar sa' th' rist iv thim be
hanged be th' heels. I'm with th' gallant
gln'ral mesilf. I'm not sure but he'd ke
to hang me, though as yo know, me opin-
viens on th' Ph'lippesns i varyous an‘ 1
den’t give o dum ayether way. If he runs
me 1o earth 1 on'y ast Iv him as & feilow
patirite that ks won't give me th' wather
cure. Th' very thought iv it makes me
NiEn creap.

“But th' Prisidint called him down. Al-
ther th' publication iv ik’ Nfwenth spaech
whin tvry coliedge pro-fissor in this broad
wn’ falr Innd was undher sintinoe iv death
fr'm th' gin'ral th" Prisidint wrote 1o him
sayln': 'Dear Fred: Me sttintion has bin
called to ye'sr pathriotie utthrances in
fuvor iv fryin' Edward Atkinesen on bis
own cook ehtover 1 am informed be me
advisers that it can’t be dome. It won't
Iry beans. So 1 am compliled be th' reg'-
atans v war to give ye a good siap.
How ar-re ye, ol commerage-in-arma? Ye
ought Lo"ve soen me on th' top v Ban Joon
Lill. Oh, that was th' day! Iver, me dear
Fred, roprovingly, but lovingly, T. Rosen-
fedt, inte Colenel Pirst United Btates Vol-
untetre Calv'ry, betther known as '
Rough Riders an’ ex-officio Prifidint tv th*
United States’ That wns wan Fr Fred,
I wisht tb' same cud be kanded to Gin'ral
Miies. Ivry time he opins bis mouth, {2
‘s on’y to suy ‘tis & fine day—which I
must exy is eeidom—all they do to him i
to brenk his bmck

“*Tin & hard life, a gojer's, bui a glory-
ous wan. 1 wisht me father had enthered
me {r a martial career instead of tachin’
me be precipt an' example, as Hogan
siys, Lo be guick on me feet. In these
Grys whin a man gets (o be a gin‘ral be-
cause he's boen a long time a doctar or
because he's supprissed n naygur rite, ‘tis
mwe thay wud go boundin® up to th' top iv
the laddber.

“‘Japodary wan, Private Deoley Sistin-
puivhed himstlf at th' Battie iv Ogoowan
in the island iv Bamar, be rushin’ out tn

with his own bean-blower. .
*‘Janocoary twinty: Colonel Dooley 1iv

éyest part iv th' Gingong river to Gin'ral
Alfico Bim In t we v & large an’
emiiin' audieence,
1 com-municate his pldns to th' galiant
Colenel, but afther he had had sufMicien:
Irrigution Wis converailion was more ex-
tinSed. Bo was th" gin'ral

" Fei'ry fth—-Gin'ral Dooley, th' hayro
Iv th" Ph'lippgens, whoe I8 at hame with |
& Jarge epleen, which he got into hism in |
our beautiful islend possissions, made & |
sperch befure th' Locosd Club lan' nigbt
Hs said we shud niver giv up th' Fh'lip-
poans, which had been wathersd be some
Iv th' best blood in pur land, be might say
all. He dién't know much sbout th' cop-
stichoochion, but fr'm what he heerd
sbout N fr'm = man in his tix'mint whe
cud spell, It wasn't intinded Cr uss ous Iy
ooort. He thought no wan shuld be flict-
#d to Congress undher th' rank iv Major.
Taere wms much talk jv pro-gress in
iithrachoor, an' scletice, which he was in
fovor iv hangin'. All th' army needod was
rope enough an’ all wed be weli, Th' 8u.-
preme Coort weas all right, but i ye want-
ol Jusiios hot out Iv th' oven, ye shud see
it administhered be three or four laughin’
sub-altuarmes on (8" stumps Iv threes, fus'
afther lunch.

-

h Sth—Prisidint Dooley, chafin’
al th" delay tn th' Sislt requiring’ all
civilyans to submit thelr oplnyons on Lh'
Wari to (h' nelghboring rayeruitin’ Ber
geant wangt 8 wesk, wint over to the
Caplitel this mornin’ with & file of soiers
an’  arristed th' antl-admindstration
frorees, who mma now lJooked up in th'
barn back Sv th® White House Th' Prisi-
dint was severcly lacerated be Sinltor
Tiliman durin’ th' encounter.’

“Yen, 8ir, I'd like to be & sojer, 1 want
to be & military man. An' yet 1 niver
watited to be a pollsman. “Tis sthmange,
too, I'r If y& think it over they ain't wh'
iot Iv diff rence between th' mos’ ordhiney,
flat-focled cibow that iver pulled wan B
afther another 1o memin' roll-call an'
th® grereatest gin'ml that iver wint
through the wiar hehind 4 band on 2
horan. They both belong to th' race iy
round-headed min. Whin ye lenthen th*
bead v man or dog, ye
age. That's thrue v

rayjooce his cour-
all but th' bull-

perfeck hell iv putty balls, rice, arrems,

tarrver an’ th' Turk

Rath ty thim fiehe

 an' harsh cries, sn' scixing’ th' gin‘ral !v | ke th' divvie,
| o Tamaless an' batin” him over th' bead

I

th' hunderth an’ righth Macabeber scouts, |
| yoterdah administeresd th' best an mud-

[ into th' army through Wast Pint, or tfree

" ridl] had raylused |

Th' jocties Is much th'
same, but Y polisman’s is harder. TH
pollsman has to fight night an’ day, but
th' wolir en'y wanst & moenth. A man's
#ot 1o be five foot pnine fo get on '
foores. He can be five foot eight an' get

foot two an' get in through th' War De-
partment. INdn't Mike Gilllgan take mors
chances whin he wint up o ' oDawh
where Red Starkey was holdin” th' fort
with a Krupy gun sn' took him be th'
hand an’ pivoted with him gut iv & win.
dow, thin me frind Fesrleas Freddy whin
| he assumed false whiskers, pretinded 10
| b & naygur, an’ stole little Aggynaldoo
cut iv his Nxt? Ye wudden't axplet a
pathrolman to be promoted o be per-
Feant ¢ kidnapin® an organ-grinder, wind
yeT  An" Gilligan didn't sak I'r lave Iv
abscner an' xo down town te (k' Uplon
Lague Club, an’ tell th’ aasimbled manny-
factherers Iv axle grease what ought to
be done with (h' wather tazes, Np, pir!
What happened o Gliligun was at m™il-
call tk' nex’ momin’; the Loot says: “Of-
floer GlHgan, In eapturin® Btarkey, ye
reflicted gr-reat cradit oo this precint an'
ye'er own bringin' up. Byt [ want rye
to inow, officer, that this important ar-
riet s no excose ¢ ye¢ goin’ ount an'
loadin' ye'ersilf o th' joo-pint with Han-
nigan's palnt. TH' nex' time ye mis
pullin' ye'er box, I'll have ya up befurs
' thrile boord. Put that in ye'er pipe
an’ smeke It Mike Olulnl.' An' Gilll-
gan blushed,

“No, alr, between th' r-m th' polisman's
life's th' hand wan, HMe can't rethreat 7
reinfooroemints or surrinder with all th'
honors v war. If he surrinders’ he's kilt,
an' if he rethreals, hia Dutton comes off.
He geta no soord fr'm Congress whin he
hﬂmmmuhm'w hair v
his head, o W's premoted to sergeant,
he's sure 10 be bhounced be th' frpt ray-
form administhrat) He takes hia or-
dhers, carvies his stick iv Umber up Rill
an' down dale, under th'
has pawthin' (o say but-‘Move

e
?5?

tmpartyal Jury v men that's had

three cheers,
P-mv. -uamu Glillgan's fatker whin
was young blm owver an'
-nc "Agatky, lﬂohal' head s per-

with th' polls beture comvicks him with'

make & sofer fv him.' An' ha wint into
th' mmy. It he'd Sone thers what he's
donme In th' patch *tis Gln‘ral Ollligan he'd
be be this tme—Gin‘ral Glillgan stormin’
' helgbts v San Joon HEN; Gin'rel Mike
Gilligan suspindin’ th' heaveas corpus in
th' Ph'lippeens an' th™ anti-impeeryalists
at bome; Sin’ral Mike Gllligan capturin’
Agsynaldos, an' he'd do It with bare
hands an’ without th' aid iv a mustache;
Gin'ml Miks Gllligan abollshin' th' third
mdor Gin'ml Mike Gilllgan discoorsin’
‘Booka 1 Have mwr:

United States.’ If hs foot siips an’ he
grows a liitle ciose with a prigper I
war on th' way to th' station an' drops Rig
soord gr his club en th' top Iv him, is he
up befure th' Judge an’ phried-be & jury
iv his peers? Officer Mike, yeos:
Mike, no. Gin'ral Mike hias no peers. He
raycelves &k Jetther not!fyin’ him that he
& brokes & human skull divime an" th'
Jations v the Army an’ must bo
red. “Whe will me brave frind have
through with this here austisre bhut
«fellow Inguiry™ ‘Oh, annywan will
Anny v th' gallant Uft'nants v me
brigade will do,' says Gin‘ral Mike. Sa
I» put on thrile an" a frind
ddresses the coort ‘Gintlemen'
qum befure th' coort e

did our gallant leader ham-
' eooh a» whethar our flag wanst
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st home who
nawthin' about here war, ex-
!nullwh.wntdomum
n' here hayro, gray an’
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“That' nemmm

s an’
Eﬂlﬂ‘-ﬁ- Why s it that tb° fair eex, as
oOgAn says,

8 pollsman, but if ye tn

thev're all t.l\rt.l:sll!“r th'
71 eamt tell seta Mp, Hisnesay, “i
- M L A -n
Msl‘rindhwnhnua:.nrmm
we wea in denger iv havin® thim run
counthry ke they &8 In—in Germany,
%“‘“ anid Mr. Dooley. *““Th

“River ., 1 4 . ““There's
mm'y%mnm‘u-m:n
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Gin'ral |

GEORGE ADE'S

FABLE IN SLANG

*OF WHAT THE COLLEGE
MODEST LAMBKIN

INCUBATOR DID FOR ONE

NBE Autumn Afternoon = gray-

halred Agriculturist took his young-

est Ollve Branch by the Hand and
led him mway to & Varsity. Wilbur was
¥ and an Onfon. He hind outgrown his
last year's Tunle and hls Smalls were
hardly on speaking terms with his Up.
pere. He had large warty Handa which
Poated 18y at his sides and his Wrisns
resembled extra Bits of Knuckles. Whaen
he waliked Mis Legs gave way at the
Hinge and he Interfered, On his Head
wab & Mitle Wideawake with a Buokle at
the Side. Mother had bobbed his halr
and rubbed n a little Gooss-Grease to
meke it shine. THe Coliar that he ware
was size 11 and cilled the Roilo Shape.
it ross to & Helght of a hall-lnch above
his Neck-Bard, For a Cravat he had a

| Piece of watered Stk Ribbon with But-

terfllee on 1t

Wilbur had his Monéy tied up in s
Handkorchlef and he carried a Em‘hl-
etcope loaded down with ome lete
Change and & Catalogus of the Institu-
tion sbowing that the Necessary Bx-
penses were nol more than @ & per wesk.

As the Train pulled away from Pewes
Junotion, Wilbur began to Leak. Tha Salt
Terrs trickied down through the Archi-
peiago of Freckles. He wanted to Craw-
14h but Paw Bought him a Box of Crack-
erjick and told him that ¥ he got an
Bducation and lmproved his Opportuni-
ties, some day he might be County Bu-
perintendent of Schools and get bhis 50
A& Year just like finding It. So Wilbur
spunked up and asld he would try to
stiek !t out. He got out the Catalogue
and read all the copper-riveted Rules for
the Moral Ouidance of Students

The Curriculum had® him scared. Hae
saw that In the next fpur Tears he would
have to soak up practically all the Knowl-
&dge on the Market. BEut he was cheered
to think that if he perseversd and got
through, he would be entitied to wear an
Alpaca Coxt and a Lawn Tie and teach
In the High Bchool. 86 he took Tourage
and began to notice the Scenery.

the importance of learning most every-
thing to all of the Booka |

Nine montha later they wera down a:}
the Depot to mest Wilbur, He had writ- |
ten severnl times saying that ho could |
not Bnd time to coma Home, as he was
in puesuit of Knowledge every Minute of
the Day, and If he left the Track, Enawl-
&dpe might guin peveral Laps on him. It
looked reasonable. too, fc= the future Su-
perintendent of Bchocls had spent §i0
for Books, 3 fur Sclenitfic Apparatus
and something ke 3W for Chemicals to
ke used In the Laborutary

When the T#ain auddenly checked {taalf,
to avold, running past ths town, There
eame out of the Parlor Car something
that looked like Fits, on sccount of the 1
Padding In tha Sboulders. Just above |
one Ear he wore a dinky Cip about the |
gizse of a Postage Stamp. The Coat
reached aimost (o the Hips and was but-
toned below. Tha Trousers hal enough
Material for a Suit. They were reefed to
show [everish Socks of a alg-zng Fat-
tern. The Bhoes wore very BHull-Doggy
and each had a wide Terrnce running
around it. Fether held on to & Truck for |
Support. Never befofe had he seen a |
genulne case of ihe inflammatory Rah-

5. .

Wilbur was smoking o dixsy little Pipe |
from which the Smoke curled upward,
jesing it=elf in a coplous Ferelock :hu,
moved gently in the Breese. Instead of & |
Collur, Wilbur was wearing a 1urkish |
Towel. He had the Harvard Walk dgown |
pat. With both Hands in His Pockets,
the' one who had been pursulng Knowi-{
edge, teetered lowsrﬁ the Author of hla
Being and sald, “How are you, u-omf-l
nor?’

Father was always a Lightaing Calcu- |
lator. and a8 he stood there 1r1!ng to
groep, and comprehand and mentally close
in, a= It were, on the Burlap Sult and |
the Coon Shirt snd the sassy Fipe, some-
thing told him that Wilbur would have
to Switch If he emxpected to be County
Superintendent of Schonls,

“Here are my Checks” sald Whbur, |
handing over the Hrassea. ‘“Have my |
Trunks, my Goif Clubs, my portabis |
Punching Beg, the Buit Care and Hat- |
Bouss sent up to ths House right away. i
Then @rive me Home by the Outaide Road |
hu'lme I dmt want to meet all these

‘!-_? ABNOY
od'd bﬂt& #it out of that Rig mighty |

| Ing Ris Chest until it bulged out

quick If you don't want to he Joshed,™
sald his Parent, “Folka around here
won't stasd for any such fool Regalla,
and It you walk lke a frozen-toed Hen
you'll get some Hot Shots, or I miss my
Calkilations."

“Say, Popsy, I've beén eating Raw Meat
and drinking Blood at the Training Tabla
and I'm on Edge" said Wilbur, expamnds
ke ™
Thornton Bguash. “"If any of these local
Georgle Glues try to shoot thelr Fin
, Conversation at me, I'll togs them up int
tha Trees and let them hang there. 1I'm
the Gazabo that Pulm the Bhot. Any ma
who ean trim a Pollesman up and chuch
& Hackman up right buack into his own
Hack and drive off with him, docen't aslg
for any sweeter Taploca than one of the
Gaffer Greens. The Flow-Hoy who
muscle-bouand and full of Pastry wil
a Proud Chance any time that he
acrosas my Pathway. In my Tru
have dight sults a little warmer than th
one and 47 pairs of pssxionals Hose. 1
out here to give the L« ids a Toucl
of High Life. It'a about time that yo
Chaws bad a Gl H

rme-Flie

side World. Any oane who s Fus
about the Caolor-Combinatis that
spring from Day to Duy, will be chopp

up and served for Lunch. To |‘1L n wit
I'm golng to teach you
Golf. If these Mutls «

| the Fence and start o g

ored Weekly Jokes, we'li gan l":r H:
with them."
"What do they teach up at your Schos
~ o

inqut Father.

—besldens Murder™ o
be County Supe

(hought you wanted to
intendent of Schools.’

“I'va outgrown all these two-by-tou
Ambitions,” was the Reply. “T'm goin
to be opn the Eleven next Fali. Wna
more could you ank™

That very week Wilhur arganized & Ba
Team that walloped Hickory Crick, San
Ruige and Soszzinsville, He had the wnol
Township with him. Every Cub at Pew
Junction began to wear A Turkizh Tow
Collar and practics the Harvas

f
Wall

MORAL: A Boy never blossoms into hi
full Possibilithes until he strikes an A
mosphere of Culture,

(Copyrighted,

plo -8

During the Quarrel.—He—But if you will niy
low me to—. Bhe—Oh! T don’'t knsw what 3
are going to say, but you're guils mis .
and | cant prove lb—Brookiyx Life,




