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CHAPTER 1.

Lieutenant Mark Wallace of the
Seventleth New York regiment cnme
to an abrupt standstill, He wag alone
in the jungle, upon the biazing hill€ide
hefore Santlugo, in the montn of June,
15808,

Through the branches of the trees
the Mauser bullets stlll whipped and
whistled, and the prolonged screech of
shells and distant shouting Indicated
that the battle, which had raged all

day, had not yet reached Its end. But |

within the short radius of Wallnce's
vislon nothing stirred, not even the
palmetto boughs that rustled with the
least breese like the sound of the sea,
Wallace had only the most confused
and incoberent knowledge of what wag
happening on that historie day. There
liad been an advance in the cool of the
mornlng, If a brief respite from the op-
pressive heat could be called coolness
in contrast. Then came the deploy-
ment along the base of the hills as the
first shells began to fall, the advance
in open order, In which the nicely In-
culented teachings of the parade
ground fell to pleces, the jumble of
men, of companies, and, later, of regl-
ments, pressing forward past the dead
und stricken, the shouts, the rattle of
machive guns and rifles. Batterles
cume galloping where they had no
theoretical business to be, upsetting
the junlor officers’ despernte attempts
to preserve alignment; lled Cross
men Invaded the battle Mne to succor
the -woupded; commissarint mules,
shuking off the leshargy which no
amount of belnboring had ever over-
come, ran pway with supplies and
strewed embalmed beef over the Wil
In the midst of It ull Wallaeo
I rallied wome men of hifs own troop
Pied them forward ; be plungad into
© piteh of serub-covered Jungle, nnd
o that he wns nlone,
lu front of Wm was n small clenring,
fmpde by smme Cuban squatier In the
precoding yeénr and abandoned after
the renping. It contained the ruln of
o palm shuck, and the furrows scraped
by o priniftive plow were only just dis-
cerplble amid the rank growth that
had sprung up. The Heutennut stop-
ped and shouted, expecting to see his
men come running through the trees.
But none appeared, and It was at
this moment that the bullet that had
been stumped with his name, aecord-
lug to the soldler's superstition, found

side,

him. He felt a smart blow on the
shoulder, which kuoocked him  back-
ward, He stumbled, fell down, sot up

ngoln and discovered that his elbow
¢ &hattered. The drm hung help-
Iy at his slde,

[l muniged to bind up the wound
It his hund nnd testh,. Thorg wi
inueh poin, but n sort of physicu)

Iim reel ghildlly

There burtbng

, ton, Tt was extraordinory 1hag

te thing like that should take the

it out of o man, A Htthe Dlood wos

iing down his but the

wound seemed trivial,

Willnee leaned angnlnst the wall of
the shaek nnd walted for his men,

He shonted once or twies more, but
nobody answered him, and the battle
seemed to be drifting In another direc-
tlon, Wallace Imagined that his troop
hnd advanced around the patch of
«erub, in which case he was not likely
ta establigh touch with them again till
uightfall, He cursed his luck and
started forward, but the trees began to
reel mround him; he clutehed at the
wall of the shack, missed it, and fell,

Then he realized that he was out of
the fight. Yet, In spite of his Intense
disappointment, he knew that worse
might have befallen him. He hnd
fought through hours of the day—that
wis much ; he was probnbly spared to
lend his men ngaln—and that wns
wore, He had found nnd provid
himself; und @t twenty-one n young
roun, for all his self-confldence, I8 com-
i of fenes and doubts as well, In
phte of hig soldicr ancestors, Mark
Waolluee had pot heeon sure that his
ety for lendership extended bhes

nd the parade ground, and he had

ered from the young soldier's Jo-

Halle fetir of fenr,

Eo he resigned Bhinself to iy siton-
Uon, He emptied his woter bottle nnd,
sripplng the end of hin guage roll with
teeth, munnged o bandege Wiy
vaund sufliclently to stop the blead-
The lunguor, however, was liw
crousing,  Sometimes he would doze
for u few momenis, awnking with n
start, (o wonder where he was, and
whit had happened. The uir wis very
still,  The shouts had long slnce died
uwny, the rifle firlng was o distant
veackling ; (he tremulous stncento tap-
ping of the machine guns wos ke the
oll of drums far away.

Wallaee must have slept for a pro-
onged perlod, for when next he be-
ame consclous he started up to see,
o bls Intense astonishment, a preity
ttle girl of three or four years, sinnd-

wir, which wnds

u he jarose, Wil

sleove,

ik

g,

Ing In tront of him and looking at him,
| He rubbed bis eyes, expeciing her to
Manppenr, Dot she was still there, nnd
(Just a8 he was beginning to plece to-
P Eether o Bpanish phivase she Kpoke to
him In English,
" "I want my dnddy."

Wallnce renched out nnd drow the
child toward him, “Where s your
dnddy " he asked. “And who are
yout"

“I'm Eleanor,” ghe answered, “and
won't you please find my daddy for
me?"

Bhe polnted with a grimy little hand
Itoward the Interlor of the shack, and

“| Want My Daddy.”

| Wallnee, strugeling to his fect with a |
| grent effort, woade his woy inslde,

It was almost dark In the huot, and
Wiallnce conld only make out with dif-
fleulty the form of a man who luy, face
downward, upon the ground near the

wall, Presently, however, us his eyes
beenme more accustomed to the ob-

| sourity, he saw the bullet wound In |

| the buck of the head.

| Helooked up ut the child, who stood
by, uneonecrned. *Go nwuy, Eleanor,"”
he sald geut'y.

I The chlld, too young to know any-
thing of dentl, went out of the hul
and begdn to pluy In the shalt of sun

Hght that fitered throngh the brooches
of the puline Wallnee Mesvelivd the
dead mun's poekadts He o |

lug, however, oxeept a mllitary pass,
slgned by Geogera)l Linoves of e
Spandsh forces, nuihovizing the beare

to: puss tlvough the Hnes; aod, alter
it moent's reflection, he declded to
leave it on the body.

Ko this mnn boad bheon the ohild's fuo-
ther, aod, upart trome her speech, his
coloring showed that he bhod heen an
Amerienn, Wallace concluded that he
had been a planter, trapped In Santl-
ago., He ralsed the body fu his arms
and tried to turn It aver, but let It
full when he saw the work that the
bullet had made of the face. He must
not let the little girl earry away any-
thing of such memory as that!

He groped his way ouniside and
beckoned to her. “What {8 your other
name, Eleanor?" he asked.

The Httle girl only looked at him;
it was evident thut she did not under
stand the menning of his question,

“Dd your daddy live In Santingo?"

“My daddy bos gone away. 1 want

him,” sald the child, beginplug to
whilmper,
Waollnee tried her once more,

“Where 18 your mumman " he nshed,
But she sold nothing, and he sat

down, propping hiwsell against the

shack., He drew the Hitle glrl down

beslde him.
“Now  Msten
“Nour

Eleanor," he
wnkd, NWay.
He will be gone for o long twme, You

| tn

|

|

|

| must be good and patient, nnd soon
|

|

me,
duddy has gone

somehody will come to tnke enre ol
you, Do yon understand?”

The child's Hp guivered, but she did
not ey,  She fised bor lirge gray eyes
upion lilm.

“Who are you?" she nsked, with the
directnoss of chilihood,

YMy pame I8 Mork."

“1 like you, Mark. 1 will go with
you til my daddy comes haeck."

YAll rlght, Then sit down liere be-
wide me und play," muttered Wallaco,
wondering rather grimly what there
wng for her to ploy with,

But the grubby ittle lngers were
woon busy in the gandy soll,
watehed the child, wondering who shic
waw, and how it had happened that
(be father had beun forced to loke her

W e . et

Wiallnoe |

Into the Jungle, Into the midst of the
contending nermies, Her elothing was
almost In rogs, and she mast have been
drenched by the ralos ot (he preceding
nlght, It had certulnly bpeen n des
perate and a difficult adventure for the
dead man,

The light began to fade. Wallnce,
half delirlous now from pain and
thirst, struggled to preserve his con-
sclousness for the sake of the little
girl.  Bometlmes he would emerge
from a semi-stupor and look round for
her anxlously; but he always found
her, no great distance away, building
sand castles out of the soft soll and
chattering to herself as happlly as If
she had already forgotten her sorrow.

When he aroused himself fOoally, It
was to see the flash of a torch In his
oyen, Fuces which he recogulzed were
looking Into his own. There was
Crawford, the senlor leutenant, who
hud gradunted from West Point the
year before, and Cuptain Kellermnon ;
there wos his own negro servant, John-
#on, with @ look of alurm on hix ebony

fuce; und near by were two men from
the ambulunce, ecarrying an empty
streteher,

Willace moaned for wnter and the
senge of the lquid In Bis throat, warm
though It was, brought banek consclous-
ness with & rush.

“Well, we've got you," sald Oraw-
ford cheerfully. “"How are you feel-
Ing, old man?"

“Flne, Have we got Santlngo?”

“Well, not exactly, but nearly. We've
carried all the trenches, and we're
walting to get our big guus up. Arm

you?"

“No," sald Wallace, stifling a groan.
“Say, Crawford, I suppose I was de
lirfous, but I thought theré was a kid
me

As he spoke he caught sight of Major
Howard emerging from the shack, with
the little girl In his urms, fast asleep,
The major came up to him,

“How are you feeling, Wallaca?" he
asked, “Good! 1 didn't know yon
were u familly man, though, tili I saw
this kid sleeping In your arms."”

“You've been Inside? Inquired the
lleutenant, looking toward the sksck,

The mejor's fuce grew very serlous,
He nodded,

“Her father,” said Wallace,

“Come, get In with you!"” answered
Munjor Howard, curtly, Indieating the
umbulance, Mark, supported by the
orderlles, who had placed the streteher
upon the ground, crawled In and lay
down, He stretched out his arm to-
ward the child, It war an unconsclons
actlon, but Major Howard noted [t

und, detnching the smnll arms from
ubout his neck, he pluced the Uitle
girl In the streteher. The Hitle head |
deooped upon the Heatepunt's nem, As
the smbulunce men picked up thelr
hurden two soldiers comme out of the
hut, enreylng something In n blanket.
They onrried It to the center of the
clearing amd set it down Leside a hole
which hiad already been dug,

“He enrried n pass signed by Li-
noares,” suld Walloce to the mujor,

Mujor Howaid's eyes contracted Into
nurrow silts, Henodded, “I'have t,”
he pnswered,

“T wonder who he was?" sald Wals |
lace, I
"We'll declde what to do with the |
kid after we got her back to comp,”
sild the major curtly, It seemed to
Wallaee that he wis unwllling o
speculate upon the ldentity of the dend
man, “Lie s, and don't mwuddie
your bralus with thinking, my boy," he

ndded,  “We'll hnve you st the base
hospital In next o po tHne"

“How many men have swe lost 1"

“Can't el you, Quite 4 few, I'm
nlvnid, Sl Eonie, Cruvford
pud Murray and 1 found ourselves
Banehied together sl the top of the hill,
lesdding o midxed company of ‘Texps
tinngers und  Penosylvandn Duateh,
We'lll get them sorted out apnld sent

living with lubels ns soon ns we cun.
Move o, hoyal™

The Jolting strelcher proceded oul
of the serub and down the Wil Here,
In the open, eversthing was almost os
sllent as In the bush, after the day's
battle, Under the light of the rising
moon could be seen partles of men
moving over the hbillslde, steagglers
secking their reglments, or futigue par-
ties detalled upon the necessnry night
work that follows a day of death. The
moon shone down on huddled forms
scattered for the most part in lttle
clusters, where shells or machine-gun-
fire had caught them.

It seemed an infinitely long journey.
and every movement of the stretcher
waus slmest unbenrable. Wallnee shut
his lips tight, He looked nt the child
beslde him. She moved In her sleep,

feellng for his neck with the little
grimy hands,
| the hollow of his wrm,
| wis curiously wouched by this uncons
scious cunfidence.

He Issued feom his ordeal of paln ol
fast, when the bearers halted in frant
of the line of tents that served for o
Held hosplinl, Stretchers by the dozen

wera plled about the ground, nad more
Wottisled

woere arrlving  coustantly.
men, gulded by the  soumd,  cnome
lMmping in on the Ilnst ap of thelr

paloful Jomrneys, Others, who Hod or-
rived hut had not yet boen attended
to, snt or luy In frout of the tenls, Or-
derlles were seurrying to nnd fro, Ma- |
Jor Hownrd cuught one of the regi-
mentnl  sorgeons, who  looked Mark
over quickly and then pleked the child
out of the streteher,
| “Hello!l Who's this? he nsked. |
“Priend of hig" sald the mnjor, in-
| dlenting Mnark,

“She doesu't ook like n Cuban young
lady,” sald the doctor, as he cut away
the sleeve of the tunle.

tHor father's dend. HIit by a shell
| on his way from Bantiago. I think he
[ was an Ameriesn,” sald Mark,
| “Give her to me. 1 never had one,”

Her cheek snuggled Into |
The Heutepnnt !

e ¥ 4 ““ﬁ"

sid the doctor, suddenly Injecting a
hypodermie fnto Mark's arm,

“Not after that” sald Mark, wine-
ing. '"Bexides, I'm thinking of adopt-
Ing her mysolf,”

And he wondered what had made
him #ny that when the thought had
hardly remched his own consclous-
ness,

“Bee here, young man! Let me look
at that arm of yours before you talk
that way. Huam! You'll be running
round In a couple of weeks, as well an
ever.”

“Thank heaven for that I" ejaculated
Murk fervently, *Then I'l be In at
the death”

“I doubt 1t. Y won't pass you for
duty for six months to come,” &ald the
doctor, grinning, Then, seclng Murk's
dejected look, bhe added, more serl-
ously :

“You may thank the modern high-
power bullet that you nre going to keep
your arm, my boy. It's drilled n nlee
liitle pencil-hole clenn through the
Jolnt, Instend of shattering It, and
that's got to be filled In with new
growth, Even 1 can't grow bones In
n week, T wish 1 could. Ten years
ngo your arm would have had to come
off. There's nothing more 1 can do for
you, my son,"” he added, us he smeared
some sticky stuff over the wound and
began adjusting s bundage, “except tie
you up and put you In the hosplinl to-
night, and send you down to the base
In the morning."”

“The devil you wiil! 1 guess I'm
well enough to stay on the job as 1
am.”

“Here, I haven't any more time to
waste on you!" mald the doctor.
“Pounce will make you a sling and
you'll go into that tent and stay there,
or I'll eashler you, You won't be feel-
ing so spry tomorrow morning. Get
out "

He strode away, leaving Mark look-
ing into the grinning black fuce of
Johnson.

After the sling had been adjusted
he discovered that the sense of well-
belng, due to the hypodermle, was al-
rendy beginnlng to leave him. 1lis
serviunt helped him into the teot and
Mujor Howard brought In the llitle
girl, who at once eolled herself up to
noep at Wallgce's side,

‘What are you golng to do about
her?™ Inguired the major, standing be-
#lde the camp bed and looking down
nt Wnllave unennily,

“Boll some ennned eow and see If it
will dissolve the cellulose out of an
army biseult.”

“It shall be done. I guess that'll stay |

her till morning. But seriously, Wal-
Ince?"

“I suppose I'll have to assume the
responsibliity for her. I'll take her
down to the base with me tomorrow
and ship her home to my people In
chuarge of one of the stewardesses on
gome liner,"

“T've got a better scheme,” snid the
major, “Let me have her, Wallace,
My wife will go ernzy over her, Yon
kuow she's alwnys talking of adopting
u Hitle girl, Bhe's got her Ideal type
in mind, apd that's it. I was to look
round for one like that If ever the
chnnes enme along."” )

“Well, yon'd better go on looking
rovud, Major,” said Wallnee, Irritably.

“See here, my boy, you don't really
want that kid, do you?"

“I do, I'll think over your proposl-
tion, Mnjor, of eourse, but my sister
would give her g home and—"

YLoet me send her to my wife, You
onn ¢lnim her after the war, If you
runt to, Buppose you got killed; we'd
neither of us have her, If you don't
let me take her I'll make you pay for
it

uﬂo‘.?n

“I'tl order her m bath, under the
sanltary code. And you'll have to give
iIt. And scraped beef—our beef 1"

“Get” out, Major, and give me &
chance to yell when my wound hurts,
Listen! 1 tell you what I'm ready to
do. I'll let the regiment adopt her,
with myself as godfather.”

(To be continued)
__-_-+-_..-

With what Jjoy and satisfaction
shall we take down the service flag
from the window and lay It away as
a sacrod relic.

e —

We shall be surprised if your con-
sclence lets you buy that new aar
until FBurope I8 fed and clothed
ngain.

The Farmer Receives More Than Five
Thousand Dollars a Minute From
Swift & Company

This an

All this money is paid to the farmer through
the open market in competition with large and
speculators and dealers,

small patkers, shippers,

wount is paid to the farmer for lve -
stock, by Swift & Company alone, during the
. trading hours of every business day.

{ -

The farmer, feeder, or shipper receives
every cent of this money ($300,000 an hour,
nearly $2,000,000 a day, $11,500,000 a week) in
cash, on the spot, as soon as the stock he has

just sold is weighed up.

Some of the money paid to the farmer dur-
ing a single day comes back to the company in
a month from sale of products; much does not
come back for sixty or ninety days or more,
But the next day Swift & Company, to meet the
demands made by its customers, must pay out
another $2,000,000 or so, and at the present high
price levels keeps over $250,000,000 continuously
tied up in goods on the way to market and in
bills owed to the company,

This gives an idea of the volume of the
' Swift & Company business and the requirements

of financing it.

Only by doing a large business

can this company turn live stock into meat and
by-products at the lowest possible cost, prevent
waste, operate refrigerator cars, distribute to
retailers in all parts of the country — and be
recompensed with a profit of only a fraction of
a cent a pound—a profit toe small to have any
: noticeable effect on the price of meat or live stock,

Swift & Company, U.S. A.

Som? place in this comamunity
there may be an empty stocking.
At this hour when all the world
is rejoicing at “"Peace on Earth,”
such as never appreciated In this
generation before, It is your duty
to find that emply stocking—an

£ it. Make a ehild's heart glad
and enjoy a  happiness greater
than you had planned.

Do your Christmas shopping early.

For Croup, “Flu' and “Grip” Coughs

M. T. Davis, leadirng merchant of
Bearsville, W, Va., writes: “A few
nights ago one of my patrons had &
small child taken with croup about
midnight. Came to my store and got
Foley's Honey and Tar Compound,
Before morning the child entirely re-
covered, Parents can't say enough
for Foley's Honey and Tar.'-—Sold

| by Heed Dros
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HOLY FAMINY CHURCH
(Catholie)

Cor Miller and C. Stg, .
Bunday High Mass al 10:30 o'cloc alil
Week davs Mass at 7 o'clogk.
luhiruclimm jor. children Salurs
days at 9 A, M.
Rev: Father Franels, 'O F. M,

: Reetor

"Economy
very Caxe

Arrival and Departuce Of Trains

Deparls
No. 2, Prairie 1:15 A. M.
; Sumpter 2:35 P. Mu
Arrives Baker 4:15 P. M.

| Departs
| No. 1, Baker 8:3 A. M.
Sumpt er 1:05 A. M.

Arrives

Prairie 2:1 P. M.

No. 1 Makes good connection
with 0.-W. R. & N. Co. Ne. 4
(Fast Mail) leaving Portland 6:15
{P. M., arriving at Baker 7:65 A,
M. and No. 17 from east arriv-
'ing Baker 6:50 A. M.

. No 2 connects with No. 5 (Fast
' Mail) arriving at Baker 7:55 P.
‘M. which picks up Pullman at
‘Ba er, arriving at Portland 7:00
A. M. Also with No. 18 at
0:46P. M. for points East,

$1506. Reward!
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