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Is a peculiar figure that steps
THIS to take Its place In the

front ranks In the March of the
Conquerors.

Even now, with the laurels of his ac-

hievements fresh, men acclaim him not
nearly so much for what he did as for
the way he did It.

This Is a conqueror whose men fio not go
mad with love and adoration of him when
he rides over the stricken Jleld.

A frightening, silent man well fitted
to go down In British history as The Si-

lent Destroyer. Less man than soldier,
less man than slayer, less man than
machine mark him as he moves through
the dead routine of field survey, the dead
routine of drilling hopeless native troops, 1

the dead routine of a practice inarch Iron
Jawed, wordless, expressionless, emotion-
less mark him moving living men toward
other living men on the battle-field- s. Don-gol- a,

Atbara, Omdurmanl Move after
move, check, chekmatel For all that any
man knows this man moved other men,
discarded them, took them, lost them with
as calm method as the chessplayer loses
and takes the chessmen.

All the world saw the man, with his un-

readable, still face, move to his place on
tho vast, bloody chessboard of the Tran-
svaala chessboad from which England's
pieces were being swept fast; all the
world saw him move the pieces. All the
word saw the game still wavering, going
hero and going there, with England's
pawns still being swept away. And then!
Checkmate 1

Look back a quarter of a century. In
the Bible lands of Palestine, in Galilee,
Is a tall, gaunt, boney subaltern, with a
hard face, burned brick red, laying the
lines of survey, mapping the country
whore a figure once "went through tho
passion for the world. Standing there on
storied hills did that young Englishman,
looking out over the scenes of the most
wonderful history that ever was, see him-
self to be one day Lord of Khartoum?

Men who know him as well-a- s he per-
mits men to know him say emphatically,
"Yes." They say that this man is a man
consumed with ambition, consumed the
more that ho keeps its fires deep pent
within him and does not let tho world jsee
so much as a gleam of their flames. They
say that from his youth he moved steadily,
unrestlngly, never to be turned aside, to-
ward th prize that his ambition had
marked out 'or him. If he did not dream
of being Lord of Khartoum, be 6ure he
dreamed nay, knew, that he was to be a
lord of men somowhere, somehow. Con-
cerning all which speculation, what reply
Rill you get from Horatio Herbert
ener? No smile, no frown nothing but
that same level, still, unmoved glance that
has been cast over drill grounds in little
villages, over battle scenes and over
crowds of shouting, enthusiasm-drunke- n

multitudes, striking their ardor cool within
them.

Wlio "Was He?
If any man in England had asked any

other man in England 25
years ago. "Who Is Kitchener?" the an-
swer probably would have been a polite
shrug of the shoulders. There were ten
times ten hundred young Englishman like
him scattered around the world and Its
seas, and doing the work of the empire
well or 111, andln either case unknown and
unheeded, except for the heavy official
machine that fed them out and checked
them off and kept records of them as they
gave bone and sinew and life for the thing
that men call a government and a country.

His history up to that time was that of
most of the other young men whom Eng-
land sendu away from home to build for
her greatness. His father was a soldier
of no very high rank. He managed to
climb to the Lieutenant-Colonelc- y of a
dragoon regiment, the Thirteenth, a good,
hard-rldln- straight-fightin- g band. Little
Kitchener was born In Ireland, but ho is
more French than Irish, for Lieutenant-Colon- el

Kitchener was a Suffolk man and
Mrs. Kitchener was a Chevalier and de-
scended straight from patrician French
Huguenots.

The boy grew up like all English boys
of his class. One day he was sent away
from home to learn to be a royal engineer.
And an engineer he became and an engi-
neer he remained and an engineer he Is.
A great, steady, unfaltering piston rod
of a man this driving along in absolute
consonance with the throbbing of the vast
machine of fate. What is there In eng-

ineering that produces so many flghtlng-men- ?
We have had them here and Eng-

land is full of them there.
Certainly there was little in Kitchener's

early surroundings to provoke fighting
blood. As a royal engineer, he was trotted

MR. DOOLEY'S
THE
LIFE

life of a sojer though gioryoua, J
I is hard." said Mr. Dooley. "Here's

" me frlnd, Gln'ral Fred Fustian,
wan lv th' gallantest men that has come
out lv Kansas since Stormy Jordan's day,
has been called down fr on'y 6UggistIn"
that Sinltor Hoar an th rlst lv thlm bo
hanged be th' heels. I'm with th' gallant
gln'ral roesilf. I'm not sure but he'd like
to hang me, though as ye know, me opln-ylo-

on th Ph'llppeens is varyous an' I
don't give a dam ayether way. If he runs
me to earth I on'y ast lv him as a fellow
pathrlte that he won't give me th wather
cure. Th' very thought lv It makes me
flceh creep.

"But th Prlsldlnt called him down. Af-th- er

th' publication Iy th' fifteenth speech
whin ivry colledge pro-fiss- in this broad
an" fair land was undher elntlnce lv death
frm th gln'ral th' Prlsldlnt wrote to him
sayln': 'Dear Fred: Me attintlon has bin
called to ye'er pathrlotlc utthrances in
favor iv fryir.' Edward Atkinson on hla
own cook shtovev I am Informed be me
advisers that it can't be done. It won't
fry beans. So I am compllled be th' xeg'-latio- ns

Iv war to give ye a good slap.
How ar-r- e ye, ol' commerade-ln-arms- ? Xe
ought to've seen me on th' top iv San Joon
hilL Oh, that was th day! Iver, me dear
Fred, reprovingly, but lovingly, T. B.osen-- f
odt, late Colonel First United States Vol-

unteers Calv'ry, betther known as th'
Bough Riders an lo Prlsldjntvlv th'
"United States.' That was wan f'r Fred,
I wlsht th same cud be handed to Gln'ral
Miles. Iyry time he opins his mouth. If
'tis on'y to say 'tis a fine day which I
must say Is eeldom all they do to him Is
to break his back.

" 'Tls a hard life, a eojer's, but a glory-ou- s
wan. I wlsht me father had enthered

me fr a martial career Instead of tachln'
me be preclpt an' example, as Hbgon
says, to be quick on me feet, In these
days whin a roan gets to be a gln'ral be-
cause he's been a long time a doctor or
because he's supprlesed a naygur rite, 'tis
me that wud go boundin' up to th' top lv
the laddhcr.

" 'Janooary wan. Private Dooley distin-
guished himsilf at th Battle iv Ogoowan
In the Island lv Samar. be Tushln out In
pcrfeck hell lv putty balls, rice, arrers,
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around to various l

lands to view them through the glaBs
In his theodolite and measure them with
a steel tape nnd otherwise disport him-
self. So we see him doing In the four
years from 1S74 to 1S7S. It Is hard to con
ceive now that much o.tbe

of the Holy Land that Is pos- - )
sessea by the world today is owing to the
work of the man who since then lias been
depicted ip prints as a hanger
of men, a slayer of babes and a scourger
of women.

In Cyprus.
In 1S78 in tho move-

ment of ber red-tap- e maehine, cent him to
Cyprus, where he did or an-

other'' about the of the land
courts. England had only Juet thon ac-
quired Cyprus, and there was lots of dull
deadly, work to do. He re-
mained there, off and on. until 1SS2.

Imagine the man who was to be My
Lord sitting in his hot ofllcr
In that year, listening to the drone of a
sleepy and a still more sleepy

both about a matter
which truth lay at the bottom

of a welivfar too deep for human sounding
and not 300 miles away British guns

roaring and British sholls at
and the young Condor Bores-for- d

lying under fire and "having the time
of his life" and big all
around!

Now It is almost an fact
that one did witness the bom
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an harsh cries, an' eclzlng' th' gln'ral lv
th" Tamalese an batln' him over th head
with his own

" twlnty: Colonel Dooley lv
th hunderth an eighth scouts,

th best an mud-dye- st

part lv th GIngong river to Gln'ral
Alflco Blm In th' prlslnce lv a large an
emilln' Th ribll had raytused i

to his picas to th gallant
Colonel, but afther he had had sufficient

his was more
So was th gln'ral.

" 'Feb'ry Dooley, th hayro
lv th' who Is at hdme with
a large spleen, which he got into him in
our beautiful island made a
speech befure th Locoed Club las' night.
He said ve shud nlvcr glv up th

which had been wathered be some
lv th' best blood In our land, he might say
all. He didn't know much about th

but frm what he heerd
about it frm a man In his ri&'mlnt who
cud spell, it wasn't intlnded fr UEe out lv
ooort. He thought no wan shuld be ilict-e- d

to Congress undher th rank iv Major.
Tnero was much talk iv pro-gre- In

an science, "which he was in
favor lv hanglo'. All th' army, needed was
.rope enough an all wud be well. Th Su-
preme Coort was all right, but If ye want
ed justice hot out lv th oven, ye shud see
it be three or four laughln

on lb' stumps lv threes, Jus'
afther lunch.

"'Md-c- Sth Prlsldlnt Dooley. chafln'
at th' delay In th' SInit requiring all
clvllyans to submit their oplnyons on th
tariff to th Ser-
geant wanst a week, wfnt over to the
Capitol this mornin with a file of sojnrs
an arristed th'
foorces, who are now locked up in th'
barn back lv th White House. Th' Prisl-dir- it

was severely lacerated be Sinltor
Tillman durln th'

"Yes, sir, I'd like to be a sojer. I want
to be a military man. An' yet I nlvr
wanted to bo a 'Tls
too, fr if ye think it over they ain't th
lot lv dlff rence between th' mos'
flat-foot- elbow that Iver pulled wan leg
afther another to roornln' roll-ca- ll an'
th' gln'ral that Iver wlnt
througn the war behind a. band on a
horse. They both belong to th race iv

mln. Whin yc lenthen th
head Iv man or dog, ye rayjooce his cour
age. That's thrue lv all but th' bull- -i tarrrer an th' Turk. 2oth lv thlm fliht
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bardment of Alexandria. ' It Is a com-

pletely established fact that there is no
official record giving any Kitchener leave
to go away from Cyprus. But Cyprus did
not suffer, nor did the bombardment.

Then things began to happen fast and
furious in Egypt. And then did a cer-

tain brick red, bony and almost unpleas-
antly silent youth rage in high quarters
against law courts and civil organizations
and office work In Cyprus, where "a man
bad to wear a dress suit at dinner every
night and do other things equally futile.

Dress suits thereupon became things of
the past with Kitchener. After

saw the breaking of Arabl's road
might, England had to take In hand the
reorganization of the Egyptian Army, so
called by courtesy. Sir Evelyn Wood was
appointed Sirdar (commander). He de-
manded 25 British officers for the work.
Being about as hopeless and unpleasant
and unprofitable and unpromising a Job
as ever facod white men, there was a
rush of young Britone. Kitchener was
among them. He became an officer In
the glorious army of the Khedive one of
that curious corps worked loyally
for the little brown ruler and were ready
at any moment to knock his head off If
they or dear old England didn't like any-
thing that he did.

The Egyptian Army was a band of un-
derpaid, underfed, undertreatcd and un-
dermined fellahen. It was an army with-
out stomach, without beart and without

COMPARES THE SOLDIER'S

like th diwle, Th Jooties Is much th
lTTft Vi' ruilltmnn'. to VnrAl m'....-- , www v.. wMtuit a uuluw. u

pollsman has to fight night an day, but
th' eolcr on'y wanst a month. A man's
.got to bo five foot nine to get on th
foorce. He can "be five foot eight an get
into th army through West Pint, or tHree
foot two an get in through th' War De-
partment Didn't Mlku GUligan take more
chances whin ho wlnt up to th catch
where Bed Starkay was holdln' th' fort
with a Krupp gun an topk him be th'
hand an pivoted with him out lv a. win
dow, thin me frlnd Fearless Freddy whin
he assumed false whiskers, pretlndcd to
be a naygur, an stole little Aggynaldoo
out iv his flat? Ye wudden't explct a
pathrolman to be promoted to bo ser-
geant f'r kidnapin' an organ-grinde- r, wud
ye? An' Gilhgan didn't ask f r lave lv
absence an' go down town to th' Union
Lague Club, an tell th' asslmbled roanny-facthere- rs

lv axle 'grease what ought to
bo done with th' wathcr taxes. No, sir!
What happened to GUligan was at Tall-ca- ll

th nex' mornin'; the Loot says: 'Of-
ficer GUligan, In capturin' Starkey, ye
refllctcd gr-re- at credit on this precint an
ye'er own bringin' up. But I want ye
to know, officer, that this Important ar- -
rlst Is no excuse f r yc goin out an
loadin ye'ersllf to th' Joo-pi- with Han-nlgan- 's

paint. Th' nex time ye miss
pullin' ye'er box, I'll have ye up befure
th' thrile boord. Put that in ye'er pipe
an' smoke It, Mike GlUlgan.' An' Gllll-ga- n

blushed,
"No. sir. between th two, th' pollsman's

llfe'fl th' hard wan. He can't rethreat fr
relnfoorcemlnts or surrlndcr with all th'
honora lv war. If ho surrinders' he's kilt,
an' if he rethreats, his button comes off.
He gets no soord frm Congress whin he
brings In Starkey be th burnln' hair iv
his head, n he's promoted to sergeant,
he's sure to be bounced bo th first ray-for-m

admlnlsthratlon. He takes his
carries his stick lv timber up hill

an down dale, under th' glcamln' stars,
has nawthln to say but'Movo on, there,
now," an' If his foot slips another round-head- ed

man pushes him into a cell, an' a
Impartial Jury lv men that's had throublev
with th polls befure convicts him with
three cheers.

"Now, suppose Gilllgan's father whin
he was young had looked him over an'
said: 'Agathy, Michael' head is per-flct- ly

round. It's like a baseball. "Us eo
pccoolyar. An, he has a flghtjn' face. 'Tls
no thryih to tache him a thrade. Let's

backbone. It went forth to war only with
a view to retreating at the earliest pos-
sible moment. It slouched and loafed and
did not wash. It could not shoot. And
Kitchener worked over those helpless
reeds of broken natives and gripped them
and squeezed them, and. being a man him-el- f.

found the man In the weak-knee-d

levies before him.
He made such men out of thorn that

in 1SS7 they made him commander in
Suakln, and there are remnants of
desert hordes yet who remember cer-
tain ensuing lean years. They remember
yet how the gaunt man stopped calmly
Into their camp one night, unarmed and
alone, and cheerfully flicked their sacred
chief Into the face with a riding whip
in the midst of his spcar-beare- rs and

s, because that sacred chief
was just preparing to execute- a British
soldier who had been caught that after-
noon..

Osman Dlgna's men who still are alive
remember hltn, for he took his Egyptian
levies into Hnndub one day.. The great
bearded. Emirs and the savage, hairy
fighting men laughed through their teeth
when they saw bint come. They bad
made the poor rice-eate- rs bf Egypt run
too often to dream of anything else except
an easy slaughter. But this time the
men whom Kitchener had found In the
fellaheen were behind those brown skins.
In which once there had been room for
nothing but quaking hearts. And Emirs
and hairy fighting men snapped their

make a sojer iv him.' An he wlnt Into
th' army. If he'd done there what he's
done In th patch 'tia Gln'ral Ollllgan he'd
be be this time Gln'ral GUligan stormln
th' heights iv San Joon Hill; Gln'ral Mike
Gllligan susplndin th' heaveas corpus In
th Ph'llppeens an th
at home; Gln'ral MIko Gilligan capturin
Aggynaldoo, an he'd do It with bare
hands an' without th aid iv a mustache;
Gln'ral Mike Gllligan abollshln th third
reader; Gln'ral Mike Gllligan discoorsln
to th public on 'Books I Have Nivcr
Read; Series Wan. th Hlsth'ry lv th'
United Slates.' If his foot slips an' he
grows a little cross with a prla'ner lv
war on th' way to th' station an' drops bis
soord or his club on th' top Iv him, is he
up befure th1 Judge an Jthricd-b- e a Jury
lv his peers? Officer Mike, yes; Gln'ral
Mike, no. Gin ral .Mike nas no peers. Mo
raycelves a letthcr notifyln him that he
has broken a human skull divine an' th'
reglations lv the Army an' must bo
thrled. 'Who will me brave frlnd have
go through with this here austere but
hail-fello- w Inquiry? 'Ob, annywan will
do. Anny lv th gallant llft'nants lv me
brlgndc will do,' says Gln'ral Mike. So
th' Glnlral Is .put on thrile an' a frlnd
lv his addresses the coort 'Glntlemen.'
says he, 'th' question befure th' coort Is
not so much did our gallant leader ham-
mer th' coon as whether our flag wanst
stuck up where we have wathered so
many precious citizens shall Iver come
down. (Th coort: 'No, no!'). That's th
pint What do th' people at home who
know nawthln about this here war, ex-cl- pt

what we tell thlm, what do they mane
by subjlctln' tlu here hayro, gray an
bent with Infirmities but pretty "pry at
that to" this ignominy? He has fought
f'r thlm an' what have they done f r him?
In more thin wan year he has on'y risen
frm th' rank iv Captain to Brlgadlef-Gln'r- cl

anr his pay is lew thin twlnty
times what It was. (Here th" coort weeps.)
I ast ye, I ast ye, ye fine little boys, Li
it mete an proper, nay. Is It meat and
dhrink fr us to punish him?'

"An th coort puts th' verdict 1 ac-
quittal In th' shape lv th' pop'iar song, 'J'r
He's a Jolly Good Fellow,' an' adds a
rlcommlndation that Harvard Colledge Is
gettln' too gay annyhow.

"That's th diaVrenco between sojer an
pollsman. Why is It that th' fair 6ex, as
Hogan says, wudden't be seen talkin' to
a pollsman, but It ye pay 'sojer to them,
they're all out lv th window but th
feet? I .want td know."

"I canlt tell," said Mr. Hennessy. "1
heerd a frlnd iv Willluro J. Bryan say
we was In danger lv havln' thlm run th
counthry like "they do in in Germany,
d'ye mind."

"Nlver fear," eaid Mr. Dooley. "There's
too many Gllllgans not In th' Ar-rm- y fr
that"

fConrrlKhtcd. 1WML
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teeth In the dust In dying and spearmen
fell to rise no more.

The troops were beaten off at last, but
Kitchener, although defeated In thl? his
first real battle, had broken his Egyptian
soldiery to fighting and killing as sports-
men "blood" a deerhound. He got a bul-

let in the face as a souvenir of the occa-
sion. A few years ago, while ho was
eating at a table, the bullet suddenly
worked Its way out and fell Into his
plate. He lifted It out with his fork,
stared . in dlsapprgval at his servant,
who had too lively an expression of sur-
prise on his face, and went on eating
without saying a word.

Bevenge for Hnndub.
Within a year after Handub he led a

brigade op Soudanese over the trenches
at Gemaizeh and Incidentally over

men who had incautiously occu-

pied them. In 1SS9 he again commanded
a brigade. All this time he was gazing
at the Soudan, studying It, laying his
plans to subdue it. He had profited by all
the experiences of others. As intelligence
officer with Stewart'3 desert
column, he had noted for future use the
breakdown of the system of communica-
tions.

It was Kitchener who plunged into the
Korosko Desert and in less than three
weeks came oift not only alive (then a
feat In Itself), but with the Information
that he had succeeded In establishing a
chain of outposts extending to the Red

GEORGE ADFS

ND Autumn Afternoon a gray- -0 haired Agriculturist took his young-
est Olive Branch by the Hand and

led him away to a Varsity. Wilbur was
IS and an Onion. He had outgrown his
last year's Tunic and his Smalls wero
hardly on speaking terms with his Up-

pers. Ho had large warty Hands which
floated idly at his aides and his Wrists
resembled extra Sets of Knuckles. When
he walked his Legs gave way at the
Hinge and he Interfered. On his Head
vtah a little Wideawake with a Buckle at
tho Side. Mother had bobbed his hair
and rubbed In a little Goose-Grea- to

J mtko it shine. Tflo Collar that he wore
was slzo 13 and called the Hollo Shape.
It roze to a Height of a half-Inc- h above
his Neck-Ban- d. For a Cravat he had a
Piece of watered Silk Klbbon with But-
terflies on It

Wilbur had hla Money tied up In a
Handkerchief and he carried a Paper Tel--

I escope loaded down with one Complete
Change and a Cataloguo of the Institu-
tion showing that the Necessary Ex-
penses were not more than $3 40 per week.

As the Train pulled away from Peweo
Junction, Wilbur began to Leak. The Salt
Tears trickled down through the Archi-
pelago of Freckles. He wanted to Craw-i.s- h

but Paw bought hlra a Box of Crack-erjac- k

and told him that if ho got an
Education and Improved his Opportuni-
ties, some day he might be County Su-

perintendent of Schools and get his 4900

a Tear Just like finding it So Wilbur
spunked up and said he would try to
stick It out He got out the Catalogue
and read all the copper-rlVete- d Rules for
the Moral Guidance of Students.

The Curriculum had him scared. He
saw that in the next four Tears ho would
have to soak up practically all the Knowl
edge on the Market But he was cheered
to think that If he persevered and got
through; ho would be entitled to wear an
Alpaca Coat and a Lawn Tie and teach
In the Bilgh School. So he took Courage
and began to notice the Scenery.

Wilbur was planted In a Boardlng-Hous-e

guaranteed to provide Wholesome
Food and a Home influence. Father went
back after making a final Discourse on

JOm--n ' ill

Sea and guarded by 2000 friendly Arabs.
It was Kitchener whoso native cavalry

sent the Dervishes in rout across the
desert and stopped all Arab invasion for
a year.

And It was Kitchener, who, in 1830, was
appointed Sirdar.

And in 1ES3 the Soudan wa3 conquered.
Before he could move to conquer the

Soudan he had to conauer the Khedive.
He did. Thn Khedive said something
Insulting about officers. Kltch- - ener hated evcry-en- er

up close to him and i where." "Kitchener has offended eery
dive issued a general order praising the
army and particularly its British officers,
Queen Victoria made Kitchener a K. C
M. G. that time.

Then began the game of war. Im-
passive, passionless, uncommunicative,
drillmaster. farrier, commissary and
railroad engineer by turns, the silent man
made plans and laid them to converge
on one point. Many thousand instruments,
bent by his supreme will, tolled blindly
for him, not knowing whether they wero
working for a hopelessly stupid victim
of dull red tape or a man with a colossal
scheme, and, what's more, not daring to
trv to know,

A year by and still the army
drilled and the engineers planned, And
Instead of gun-firin- g and sword-clash-f-

the blows of pickaxes and the scrap-
ing of spades made monotonous music
day after day. Foot by foot, mile by mile,
a railroad began to crawL away from
camp into the dim desert sacred till then

FABLE IN SLANG
OF WHAT THE COLLEGE

MODEST LAMBKIN

the importance of learning most every-
thing in all of the Books.

Nino months later they wero down at
the Depot to meet Wilbur, He had writ-
ten several times saying that he could
not find time to come Home, as he was
in pursuit of Knowledge every Minute of
the Day, and If he left the Track, Knowl-
edge might gain several Laps on him. It
looked reasonable, too. fcr future Su-

perintendent of Schools had spent 1100

for Book3, ?330 for Scientific Apparatus
and something llko $00 for Chemicals to
be used in the Laboratory

When the Train suddenly 5hecked itself.
to avoid running past the town, there
came out of the Parlor Car something
that looked Hko Fltz, on account of tho
Padding in the Shoulders. Just above
one Ear be wore a dinky Cap about the
size of a Postage Stamp. The Coat
reached almost to Hips and was but-
toned below. The Trousers had enough
Material for a Suit They were reefed to
show feverish Socks of a zig-za- g Pat-
tern. The Shoes were very Bull-Dog-

and each had a wide Terrace running
around It. Father held on to a Truck for
Support Never before had he seen a
genuine case of the inflammatory Rah-Rah- s.

WllbUr was smoking a dizzy little Pipe
from which the Smoke curled .upward,
losing Itself In a copious Forelock that
moved gently in Breeze. of a
Collar, Wilbur was wearing a Turkish
Towel. He bad the Harvard Walk down
pat With both Hands in his Pockets,
the one who had been pursuing Knowl-
edge, teetered toward the Author of hla
Being and said. "How are you, Gover-
nor?"

Father was always a Lightning Calcu-
lator, and as he stood there trying to
grasp, and comprehend and mentally close
In, as it were, on the Burlap Suit and
the Coon Shirt and the sassy Pipe, some-
thing told him that Wilbur would have
to Switch if he expected to be County
Superintendent of Schools.

"Here are my Checks," said Wilbur,
handing over the Brasses. "Have my
Trunks, my Golf Clubs, my portable
Punching Bag, the Suit Case and Hat-Boxe- s-

sent up to the House right away.
Then drive me Home by the Outside Road
because I don't want to meet all these
Taps. They annoy me'

"Tou'd better git out of that Rig mighty

to Mahdist raids and retaliatory expedi-
tions by British soldiers that were little
more effective than raids.

Therej were to be no raids with Kitche-
ner. He meant to take no army out and
bring a cut-u- p, starving, panic-strick-

remnant back. He meant to send no col-
umns winding for miles through gorges,
wftile at their rear the fahoutlng followers
of the Prophet were cutting out the
wagon trains of supplies and ammunition.
He meant to have no rushed camps, no
sniping, no desultory, heart-breaki-

fighting.

British to making himself
rode the Khe- -

"passed

tho

the

the Instead

The march began. Day after day, week
after week, month after month, the

went on. Men worked all day
to move trains and barges, they slept
all night as securely as if they were In
the heart of friendly country. To a world
waiting tor slorious deeds this was gall
and wormwood. Kitchener became a by-

word for something that defied patience.
This was not war. This was shopkeep-in- g,

farming, land measuring, anything
but war. And Kitchener, the unloely,
who they say never looked at woman
with tenderness or sentiment, heard tho
talk of the world as it drifted to him In
his Nile camps. He listened to It with
that level, unspeakable glance, and sent
war correspondents back home with scint
courtesy and less waste of time. That
was his answer. In it no word was
wasted.

And the Omdnrman.
And one morning, on 'September 2, 1S33,

something happened in a far place called
Omdurman, where there were githered
great hosts of brave Emlr3 and tall desert
fighters and women, of the harem and
much treasure. And when the something
had done happening tho field was "white
with jibbah-cla- d corpses, like a meadow-dotte-

with bnowdrifts." Khalifa, Abdul-
lah, who had boasted that morning that
Kitchener's head should roll before night
wlrere the brae Gordon's head had roheJ,
was hiding. The fierce Osman Dlgna, tho
Sword of the Soudan, vas fleeing with a
handful of survivors. Along the river
mounted British troops were cantering
and spearing tho Dervishes who had es-

caped the bath of fire. The despised
Egyptian troops, those same men who
once had been sheep before the Dervish,
wolves, were guarding-15,00- sullen desert-dweller- s,

whose deserts were never to
know their fierce forays again.

And that night Sirclah Kitchener rodo
through the camp and he looked around
him as he had looked around him at drill
many years before. In that hard, un-

moved face was sign of neither triumph
or elation or relief or wcarinecs. His
men cheered when, they saw him, but
even as the cheers rang out they would
die away, for this grim, changeless, pas-
sionless creature was not one to arouee
wild outbursts.

And so he passed through the crowds
of Encland when he returned home. He
had aged a bit. Twenty-fiv- e years In
Egypt, beaten by sands that cut the faces
of the pyramids, will mark ccn tfre face
of a Kitchener. But in all else, in ex-

pression, in manner, in attituue. ho was
the Kitchener who, as a subaltern, set
forth to measure the land of Canaan; anl
ht. received the nlaudlts of a nation as he
might have received the terse, rerfunacry--

commendation or tne oniciai io iwm
presented his maps of survej.

So, too, he went to South Africa. But
there he met new men. men wbo wore
uniforms for "fun," went to the front
for "fun," talked of fighting as "fun"
Now, If hard, earnest, stiff fighting Mi-

dlers do not love Kitchener and tnlnubc
over him. it hardly was to be exp-- td
that dandies would. They didn't. Nel.ocr
rltri Kitchener over them. Within a month
RninTir! wa.i Hooded with letters, that
conveyed walls of disgust. "Kit b iyr Is

ntHir lifcf an overbearing bully." "Kltcn

woman in Cape Town." Kitchener is in
sulting volunteer officers of noble birth
dally." To all of which avitcnencr

n.ltVi SJlonr-- Tt wns noted that
the walls grew lesa. however. But that'l
was mainly because the wallers were be-I-nc

sent home as fast as ships could carry
them. Some of them were sent to less
comfortable places by the grim, homely
Sirdar. They wero sent to battle. Many
of them died. Ho never showed by an?
sien that ho was sorry or glad or relieved
or Indifferent. Just that level glance and J
H-- .t -- - Cllnnin "IT! .V OTI lr I TT! 3 Tl Tt S J

a failure of it," rang the dispatches. Si-

lence. "Kitchener is to be superseded."
Silence. "Kitchener is despairing of win-

ning- out." Silence. "Another appalling
defeat for our arms." Silence.

Once he broke that silence. He sent a
dispatch "Send me more men."

It wa3 the march on Omdurman over
again. Silence and work and Silence and
then the End.

INCUBATOR DID FOR ONE

auick if you don't want to bo Joshed,"
said his Parent "Folks around here
won't stand for any such fool Regalia,
and If you walk like a frozen-toe- d Hen
you'll get some Hot Shots, or I mis my
Calkllatlons."

"Say, Popsy, I've been eating Raw Meat I

and drinking Blood at the Training Tama
and I'm on Edge," said Wilbur, expand
ing his Chest until it bulged out Hce ai
Thornton Squash. "If any of these local
Georgle Glues try to shoot their Pinkl
Conversation at me, I'll toss them up Into!
the Trees and let them hang there. 1 1

the Gazabo that Puts the Shot Any mar
who can trim a Policeman up and chuc
a Hackman up right back into his o
Hack and drive off with him, doesn't asl
for any sweeter Tapioca than one of these
Gaffer Greens. The Plow-Bo- y who la

muscle-boun- d and full of Pastry will have
a Proud Chance any time that he struts
across my Pathway. In my TrunKs
have eight suits a little warmer than this
one and 47 pairs of passionate Hose. Ii
out here to give the Corn-Fiel- ds a Toucl
of High Life. It's about time-- that youl
Chaws bad a Glimpse of the Great Out"
side World. Any one who ge,ts Fus
about the that
spring from Day to Day, will be chopped
up and served for Lunch. To Degm wit
I'm going to teach you and Mother to pla;
Golf. If these Mutt3 come and ean ove
the Fence and start to get off their Col
ored Weekly Jokes, we'll gan the Hlhsid
with them."

"What do they teach up at your Schoc
besides Murder?" inquired Father.

thought you wanted to be County Super!
intendent of Schools."

"I've outgrown all those two-by-fo- ul

.Ambitions," was the Reply. "I'm goinl
to be on tho Eleven next Fall. Whal
more could you ask?"

That very week Wilbur organized a Bal
Team, that walloped Hickory Crick, Sane
Rldse and Sozslnsville He had the wnoiJ
Township with him. Every Cub at Pcwc
Junction began to wear a Turkish Towc
for a Collar and practice the Harvard
Walk.

MORAL: A Boy never blossoms Into hH
full Possibilities until he strikes an Atl
mosphcre of Culture.

(Copyrighted, 1002.)

j During the Quarrel. He But If you wPl al-- j

j low me to. She Oh! I don t know what yot
are going to say, but you're quite mistaken

I and I can prova it Brcofclra" Llfo.


