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THE OMAHA DA

(Copyright, 189, by . Tennyson Neely))

Bynopais of Preceding Chnpters,
The story opens with n scons in the regls
mentnl camp on Presidlo Helghts, over-
looking 8an Franclsco harbor. Humors of
moving orders to Manlla and the arrival
from New York of ludy visliors at head-

quarters vary the monotony of camp
routine, The visitors are In search of a
runaway boy who Is believed to have

entered the uemy, and Lisutenant Gray, the
most popular young officer in hls regiment,
through a supposcd acqualninnce with one
of the visiting party, .\hne Amy lLawrence,
iIs envied by his  fellows. The party,
sscorted by Colonel Armstrong, attends a
roview on the drill grounds and s disturhed

by the slght of a young !-rlﬂnlu-r. who
breaks awny from his guards near thom,
and by a colllslon among the carriages
Mra, Garrlson, an old acqualntance of
Colonel Armsirong, 18 hurt. TPrivate Mor-
ton i arrested on a charge of stealing
money, He appeals to Lieutonant Gray, of

his fraternity, for help and Gray
the detall of guard over him
rapare to sntl for Maniln

BOCUTES
The froops
Mrs, Garrison

olng tha Red Croes soclety and nssi=te at
the embarking. Young Morton and three
other prisoners escupe through n tunnel
Gray s arrested, cohoarged with having
alded the prisoners. At Woest Point, the
summer before, Mrs, Garrison and her
youngor mister, Nita Terriss, had caused
much talk. Nha fell in love with a prom-
inent ¢adat, FPnt Latrobe, big Mra, Goarrls

son: took her away in time to prevent an
elopement and marriage. Lairobe deseris
an him friend, CGouverneur Prime, whao
had been Infatunted with Mrz. Garrison,
runs awiay to join the army at San Fran-
isct, Nita married Colonel Frost and
matrabe followed her from place to place
seoking an interview, untll he I8 locnted in
Ban Francsco and suspected of being with
Morton. A valuable package of letters has
been lost from General Drayton's tent,
Latrobe is a nephew of the general, Colanel
Armstrong defonds Gray at the trinl and
secured his release. Gray's regiment salls
for Manlla, but, stopping nt Honolulu, Gray
o taken 11, Mrs, Garrlscn succeeds in
malling on one of the Cansports, nurses
Gray through his lliniss and goes on the
mame ship with him to Manlla. Colonel
Armetrong sees a growing atlachment he-
tween the two,  Tn the battle of Manila,
which occurs not many days aftér the land-
Ing, Gray displays supérior bravery,

CHAPTER XVI—Confinuned,

But, over along the next lane, a parallel
Rrack through the timber, there had been as
etern a check and the fury ‘of tHe fire from
the trenches In the thickets forced brave
men to cover and dropped others in their
tracks. “‘By ——, we must have 1L!" almost
mereamed. a tall captain, poloting with his
sword to the flashing blockhouse half hidden

| In the trees. ““Hear those fellows on the other
voad? Don't let them beat us. Come on,
Bads,'" and out he darted intp the open, an
fnstant target for a ecore of Mausers. Out,
Roo, leaped half a dozen men, one a tall,
lithe, superbly bulilt young athlete, with a
face aflame with resolutlon and rage of
battle, Out leaped Bllly Gray from the
corner of the croserond, and, cheering madly,
called on others to follow., Down went the
captain, shot through the knee. Down went
the nearmost man, the tall youth who was
Arst to follow. Down went a brawny ser-
geant, who had stopped to raise his fallen
captain, but on swept a score of others,
while the bamboos blazed with the fierce
!ol!eylug of the Krage. Forward in scores,
now yelling like Apaches, rushed the regu-
lare, and somehow, he never just knew how
it happened, Gray found himself o moment
Inter straddling an old field gun In o whirl
of dust and dirt and smoke and cheers,
was conscious of somolhing wet and warm
ptreaming down his «1de, and of belng ten-
derly litted from his perch by brawny, blue-
mleaved arme, glven a sip from a canteen
and then half led, half supported back to
where the surgeon was already kneellng by
the tall young soldier, on whose hrow the
last dew was settling, on whose fine, clear-
cut face the shadow of the death angel's
wings wos already traced, The poor fellow's
eyes opened wearlly ns he sipped the stimu-
lant pressed upon him by eager, sympathetlie
hands and glanced slowly about as though
In search of some famillar face, and so his
eyes fell on those of Bllly Gray, who, forget-
ful for the moment of his own hurt, threw
himself by the stranger's side nnd selzed his
elammy hand. A half smile flitted over the
pale face, the other hand groped at the
breast of his blue ehirt and slowly drew
forth a packet, staipned and dripplog with
the blood that welled slowly from a shot-
Bole in the broad, white breast. *“'Glve to—
General Drayton— Promise," he gasped,
and pushed it painfully toward Billy Gray.
Then the brave eyes closed, the weary head
fell back, and Gray, staring as though In
ptupefaction into the placid face, found him-
self drooping, too, growing dizzy and falnt
and resling. but still holding on to his trust,

“Don't gome of you know him?" asked the
purgeon. “‘He's past helping now, poor lad.
Here, you drink this, Billy,”" and he placed a
Mitle sllver ocup at Gray's pallld lps.

“He cameo a-runnin’ from over at Block-
house 12 with a note from divislon head-
guarters Just as we went In.'' sald a vet-
pran sergeant, drowing the back of a powder-
stained band across his dripplog forehead,
ghen respectfully stepping back as o young
pMeer bent down and glanced at Gray,

' “Much hurt, Billy, old man? No? Thunk
God for that! Look at who? Where? Why,

| ———
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God of heaven, (s Pat Latrobhe! Oh, Pat!
Pat! dear old boy—has It come to this?"

CITAPTER XVIL

In the fortnight of Incessant action that
followed the mad attack of that starlit Sun-
day morning there was no place for Billy
Gray. Horely wounded, yet envied by many
a fellow soldler for the glowing words In
which the brigade commander pralsed his
conduct and urged his brevet, the boy had
been carrled back to the reserve hospital at
Malate. The breezy wards were filled with
elck or wounded, and certain of the rooms
of the old convent once uaed for study and
recrentlon had bheen set apart for officers.
There weee three cots In the one to which
they bore him, and two were already oocu-
pled. Even in his pailn and weaknesa he
could bardly suppress a ory of dismay, for
there, with hla arm bandaged and In splints,
hig face white from loss of blood, his eyes
cloged In the sleep of utter exhaustion, lay
Stanley Armeatrong. Time and again the
Boy's heart and consclence had rebuked him
for the estrangement that had arisen be-
tween him and this man, who had proved his
best friend. Time and agaln he had prom-
lged himself that he would strive to win
back that friendshlp, but be well knew that
first ho must reinstate himsell in Arme-
strong's respect, and how could he hope for
that #o long sz he surrendered to the fascl-
nations that kept him dangling about the
dainty skirts ef Witchie Garrizen? Oddly
enough the boy had hardly bothered his head
with any thought of what Frank Garrison
might think of his attentions or devotlons,
whiatever they eould be called, to thiz very
captivating and capriclous helpmate. When
a husband is so overwhelmed with other
ciares or conelderations that he never sees
lig wife from morn till night socloty seems
correspondingly to lose sight of him. Down
in the depthe of hls heart the boy was
ashamed of himself. He never heard Arm-
strong mentioned that he did not wince, He
knew and eho knew that, coming suddenly
upon them as Armstrong had that trople
night on the Queen, he must have heard
her words, must have reallzed that some
compact or understanding existed between

them, which nelther Gray nor Mrs.
Frank could palllate or explain. 1t
had mnot needed that eplsode to tell

her that Armstrong held her in contempt,
and vel, when they chiaoced Lo meet, she
could smile up Into his eyes as heamingly,
as gullelessly as though no shadow of sin
had ever darkened her winsome face. But
not so Oray. He moaned In secret over the
lots of a strong man's confidence and es-

teem., He longed to find a way to win It
back. He had even thought to go to the
onlonel with his trouble, make a clean

breast of it, tell him the truth—that he
had fallen deeply as it was posalble for
him to-fall, In love with Amy Lawrence;
had hoped his love was returned; bhad found
it was not—tbat she had only a frank,
friendly, kindly Interest in bim and that,
wounded and stung, he had fretted him-
self into a fever at Honolulu, alded by |
Canker's aspersions, and then—well—any
man Is ilable, sald Billy to himeelf, to get
smitten with a woman who tenderly and
skillfully nurses him day after day, and
that's just what Witchle Garrigon did. But
gomehow the opportunity to tell him never
gseemed to come; and now, now that Arm-
strong and himself were thus thrown lo-
gether with the prospect of being In the
same room day and night for the best of
the month, a third officer, a siranger, lay
there too, and in his presence or hearing
any confidences would be Impossible, even
it Armstrong encouraged (hem, which he
probably would not, In this embarrassment
Billy's wish wns that the colonel were
fitty miles away. It was fate and a hard
one, thought he, that brought him there—
an eyer-present reproach, It wasg luck of
the worst kind that they should be con-
fronted under such eclrcumstances, since
neither could retreat. He submitted In
anxlous silence to the keen, quick exami-
nation of the skillful surgeon in charge and
to the re-dressing of hls wound. He could
have been proud and happy but for that
shadow on his life, of which Armstrong's
presence would so  constantly remind him.
He could not even think how his dear old
dragoon daddy would rejolce In the con-
gratulations that would surely greet him
when the story of the brave dash of the
—teenth, Billy among the foremost, should
rench the states. He could not even dream
how It might affect her—Amy Lawrence.
He wos beginning te be ashamed now In
this prescnce to think how that other—
how Margaret Garrison might be impresaed,
forgetting that, to the army glrl who has
lived long years on the fronotler, tales of
herolsm are the rule, not the exception.
He wondered how lang it could bo befora
she would come to him to bring him com-
fort, Surely by this time she knew that
he had been smerlously, painfully wounded.
He did not know, however, that at the
vory first sound of battle Frost had bundled
the slsters ahoard his launch and steamed
away to the transports. Yet, what comfort
could her visit bring to him with that stern
censor lylng there, seelng and hearing all?
Billy Gray that Monday night could al-
most have wished that Armstrong's slum-
ber might be eternal, never dreaming that
before o second Monday should come he
would thank heaven with grateful heart for
Armstrong's presence, viellance and inter-
vention.

In three daye the colonel was able to sit
up,  Within the week he was permitied to
take alr and exerclse in the apaclous court
of the old college, his sword arm In Its sling.
But Gray and the young officer of volunteers
wore too seriously wounded to leave their
plilows. The —teenth had occupied a naw
ling fur south of the old one, but, one at A
time, severpl of Billy's brother officers had
dropped in to eee him and tell him regi-
mental news, and cne of them, the young
West Pointer who had broken down at sight
of the dving face that stirring Bunday morn-
Ing, t0ld him of Latrobe's soldler funeral
and of General Drayton's presence and
speechless grief, and Billy's hand groped bes
neath the pillaw for that little blood-stained
packet still undelivered, e had prompily
caveed the tuformation to be conveyed to the

ILY

HILIPPINES.

BY Gen.,Chas.Kihg.

i e —— i,

In her eves an she aprang Into her carringe
again, but they they were tears of anger
and defeat. 8She dashod them away the very
pext Instant and smiled Joy and congratula-
tion, sven adulation, at sight of the tall,
stalwart oMeer, his arm in a sling, who stood
the center of a staring group ae her carringe
flached by. B8he would have ordered atop,
but while the rest of the party had gazed as
they 1ifted their caps, Armatrong's uninjured
hand performed {ta duty, his cap had been
lifted with the others, but not o much as
a glance went her way, and Margaret Gar-
rison, bitter In epirit, drove opn down past
the old cuartel to her luxurious quarters,
where Nita, a plteous shadow of the "sweet
girl graduate” of the year before, was awalt-
ing her coming. ‘With the Insurgents’ re-
treat and the advance of the American lines
thers had been a gradual return of the
refugees nmong the transports and Frost hnd
finally brought his birdling back to shore.
but Nita dared not drive, eghe sald, for fear
of agaln seeing thooe stern, reproachful
oyes, The guard at the gate had recelved
orders to admit no more of the rank and
file, even when they came as messengers, and
#0 the child was safe, eald Margaret. As for
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bedl with orders not to let him out of his
sight a wecond

Mre. Garrison appeared at the hospital
that very evening and heard of the eplsode,
and repched Billy Grag's hedside looking
harassed, even hageari During the Inst
three days she had been accorded admis-
glon, for CGray was so much Improved
there was no resson longer lo forbld, but
on each oveaslon the wounded volunteer
oMecer and the brace of altendanls present
had precluded all pousibility of confiidential
talk She must blde her time. Gray would

e up In o few davs, sald the doctor; and
then nothing would do, said Mrs. Garrison,
but he must be moved to their blg, roomy,
lavely house on the bay side, and he made
atrong and well agaln—made to give up
those lettera, too, thought she, for she bad
wormed It out of a bystander that a packet
of some kind had been given by the dying
poldier to the Heutenant, and she well knew
what It must he, She had even penned
him a lttla tote, since not n whisper could
be safely exchanged, and headed It “Give
this back to me the moment you have read
It In It she reminded him of his promise,

and=1ia he need to be reminded of hers?
She knew that packet of Nitn's letters had
been Intrusted to hin eare.  She assured

him she had It straight from the
who attended both Latrobe and himself, and
they must reach the Xands of no man on
earth, but muat come to her. Would he not
give them at cnee or tell her where
eould find them?

and turned away. In the presence of Arme

opening to his own deplorable weakness.
She plainly saw ber power was going, if not
Rone,

wilch nund purse, bemeath his pillow.

lrrﬁdulﬂnl face; and then, with an awful fear

HEALTH OF POPE LEO

siurgeon |

ahe
He gave back the note, but closed his eyes

strong day after day, and in the recollection
of Latrebe's dying face and the last parting ~
touch of his stricken hand, Gray's eyes were | the easy assurance of a veteran, our Yankes

Ho hud wrapped a sllk bhandkerohlef
ahout. thoe packet and still kept it, with his
He

———

checking the beat of her heart and turning
her velna to lee, she greasped al the Almey
framework that supported the netting over
the cot and stood swaying and staggering.
her eyes fixed In terror on the man In the
unifortm of a colonel, who, quistly entering,
#ood between her and the door, two papers
In his half-extended hand—a man whose
volew, long and too well known, cut her to
the very quiok as ehe heard, in calm and
menkured tone, the worda:

“Mm. Oarrigon, here are {wo reasons why
you will do nothing of the kind, Shall I
hand thess to General Drayion—or to your
husband T

CHAPTER XVII,

The long wait for the coming of the big
traneporis with (he regularm was over. For
the first time in history America was sending
her soldlery past the pyramids and through
the Indian sea, landing them, after forty
days and nights of voyaging, upon the low,
fiat shores that hem Manila bay, and shoving
them out to the hostlle front befare their
| #en-logs conld reach the mwing and stride of
| the marching step, yet, to all appearance,
' am unconcernedly al home as though they
had been campaigning In the Phllipplues
since the date of thelr enlistment. ‘This, to
be sure, in the case of more than half their
number, would bave given them scant time
in which to look about them, since raw re-
| cruits were more numerous than seasoned
men. But no mattér what may be his lack
of drill or preparation, the average Anglo-
Saxon pever seems to know the time when
he doesn't know how to fight, So, with all

“Tommies” wriggled Into thelr blanket rolla
tand trudged away to the posts assigned

them, mand once more the army assumed the !

aggressive,
There were changea In the composition of

OUT LEAPED BILLY GRAY, AND, CHEERING MADLY, CALLED ON

THE OTHERS TO FOLLOW,

herself, she must drive, she must see Will
Gray,

But the instant she re-entered the house
Mrs. Garrison knew that during her briet ab-
sence some new trouble had come. Good
heavens, could she never leave Nita's sldo
that barm did not befall her? At the head
of the broad flght of s'airs stood her
brother-in-law, a black frowa on his bhrow,
“Go in and do what you can for her,” he
briefly said. ‘"1 thought—sha'd be glad to
know that—that—fellow would trouble her
no more,"
“That
mean—"'
‘1 mean—yes—Latrobe—klilled and burled
a whole week ago."

“And you told her!" she cried, clinching

fellow?"” she gnsped, “You

her little hands In impotent wrath. “You—
brute!"
L] - - L L] - - - .

Another week rolled by. The tide of battle
bad swept inland and northward, and all
eyes wers on the plucky advance of Mac-
Arthur's strong divislon, while far out to
the south and east the thinned and depleted
lines of Anderson held an Insurgent force
that forever menaced but dared not attack.
Tho Primeval Dudes, sorely missing their

calmly energetic colonel, had drifted into a

war of words with thelr nearest neighbors
on the firing line, a far western regiment
gifted with great command of language and
small regard for style. The latter had
crowed mightily over thelr more rigorously
disciplined comrades because of the compli-
ments bestowed on them in an officlal report,
wheréin the Dudea recelved only honorable
mentlon.
volunteers who bad led the dash on the
rebel works across the Tripa to the left of
Blockhouse 12, It was their Sergeant Finney
who whacked a Fillpino major with the butt
of his Springfield and tumbled out of him
the batch of reports and records that gave
the numbers and positions of every unit of
Pllar's divislon on the southward zone, It
was thelr Corporal Norton who got the
Mauser through the shoulder just as, fore-
most in the rush, he bayoneted the lnst
Tagal at the Krupp guns in the river re-
doubt, It was his devoted bunky, Private
Latrobe, who wvolunteered to carry the di-
vislon commander's dispateh acress the open
rice feld and the yawning ditches thal sepa-
rated the staff from the rest of the charging
—teenth, and who died gloriously in the rush
on the rebel works., Manp after wan of the
woolly westerners had been referred to by
pame, while the Dudes had nothing to ehow
but their wounded colonel's modest repori
that “where every officer and man appeared
to do bls whole duty It would be unjust to
make espeéclal mentlon of even a lmited
few."” 'The Dudes were gotting hot over the
taunts of the *Toughs,'' us some one had mis-
pamed thelr nelghbors, and one night, when
there wias more or lese interchange of poloted
chaff in lleu of a Nght with 4 ¢common [oe,
there was heard a shrill volee from the Aunk
of the rifle pit nearest the westerners, and
what It sald was repeated In wonderment
over the brigade before the Dudes were an-

It was Captaln Stricker of the |

would not tell her where It lny. She smlled
archly for the benefit of the attendant, but
her eyes again eagerly claimed a Jook from
his, her lips framed the word "tomorrow.”

But nelther on that morrow nor yet the
next day came her epportunity. The gallant
fellow who had lain there for days, dumb
and patient, but a barrier to her plans, had
taken a turn for the worse, and she was
again denied admission. Then came the
tidings that tho barrler was removed, the
long fight was over, and the heartless woman
actually rejoleed. Now, at last, she could
| talk to Wil Gray, and when midnight came
| she knew that now, at last, she must, for
| Frank Garrison, worn and weary, returning
late from the fremt, briefly announced that
| General Drayton purposed visiting the hos-
pital the following afternoon, and long be-
{ fore noon—long befors visit Ing hourg, in
| fact—she was there, with flowers as win-
some as her smile, and some jelly as dainty
as her own fuir hands. S8he was there, and
the Instant the hour sounded was ushered
in, and Billy Gray, propped on hils pillows,
was writing to his father, aod alone, No
time wus to be lost. Any moment the at-
tendant might return. 8She threw herself on
| her kneis beslde the homely, narrow cot,
s#elzed his band In hers and looked him in the
face. ““Where are they, Will?"* she pleaded.
“Quick! I must have them now!' But well
gho realized that the spell was broken—that
the old fascination had died its death, Then
It was useless to hint at love, and In & tor-
rent of impassioned words she bade him
think of all he owed her, appealed to hls
sense of gratitude and honor, and there, too,
failed, for, admltting all she claimed, he
clumsily, haltingly, yet honestly, told her he
saw now that it was all for an object, all
done in the hope that he might become her

| lnstrument for the recovery of those com-

promising letters, and now that fate bad de-
livered them into his hands he wase bound

'ty honor and his promise—unheard, un-

spoken, perhaps, but all the same his prom-
jse—to the dead to give them to General

Drayton, "
Then rislng o fury and denupcla-
‘tlon, she played her last trump, Trembling

',from head to foot, pale with bafed purpose

. and with growing dread, she bent over him,
Ibuih bands clinched,

“You mad fool!" she cried, “Do you
[imhw what I can do—will do—unless you
glve them to me here and now? As God
hears me, Wil Gray, 1 will glve that other
packet to General Drayton myself and swear
that Colonel Canker was right—that you
were the thief he thought you and that I

| the raillway toward Malolos.
' had eucceeded in convincing the surgeons
! that he would be as out of place as his name
| ftself in such a clime and climate, and was

| his lungs and velns, and the falntly rising

the forces even bafore the move began. The
Dudes and the “Tougha' parted company;
.nnd the former, with Stanley Armstrong
once more riding sailent at thelr head, joined
forces with Stewart's riddled regiment up
Colonel Frost

in dally expectation of an order home. Billy
Gray, mending only slowly, had been sent to
Corregldor, where the bracing breezes of the
China sea drove their tonie forces through

hue of coming health back into his hollow
cheeks. The boy had been harder hit than
seemed the case at firet, sald the fellows of
the —teenth; but the wise young surgeon of
the “'Second Reserve'' and a grave-faced
colonel of Infantry could have told of causes
lttle dreamed of in the regiment—were
elther glven to telling the half of what he
knew.

That something most unusual had occurred
in the room of Mr. Gray the day that the sad-
faced, kind old general vislted the hospital
at least half a dozen patlents could have
told, for an attendant went running for one
of the women nurses and the doctor himself
hurried to the scene. It was on his arm
that, half an hour later, Mrs, Garrison slowly
descended the stairs, her flimsy white veil
down, and sllently bowed ber thapks and
adleux as the doctor closed the door of her
carringe and nodded to the little coachman,
It was the doctor who suggested to Colonel
Frost that Manlla air was not conduclve to
his wife's recovery and recommended Na-
gaeakl as the place for her recuperation un-
til he could join her apnd take her home.
Tbe Hsmerelda bore the White Sistera over
Hong Kong way within & week, and they
left without flourlsh of trumpet, with hardiy
the flutter of & handkerchlef; for, since the
battle of the Gth of February, neither had
been meen upon the Luneta. Their women
frlends wers very few; the men they knew
were mainly at the front. The story got out
somehow that Garrlson bad asked Lo be re-
leved from further duty as side-de-camp
and returned to duty with his regiment, and
that Drayton would not have It. The gen-
eral's manner toward that hard-working
staff officer, though often precccupled as of
old, grew even kinder. He did not see the
#isters off for China, he was “far too busy"
was the explanation; but he effered Garri-
son & fortnight's leave and urged his taking
it, and was obviously troubled when Garri-
son declinped. *“You need rest and the
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A Matter of Solicitude to Many
Millions of People.

of mind and body, as recited In recent cables
to the papers throughout the country, the
folowing article will be Interesting to all,
regardises of religion, a8 Protestants and
Hebrews as well as Catholles highly esteem
this grand old man.

When, during recent years he was
tacked by Illness, it was astonishing how
rapldly bhe regained his health and strength,
The mesange contalned In the folowing let-
ter from bis eminence, Cardinal Rampolla,
will be somewhat of a surprise to many, as
it is 80 extremely rare that pralse and honor
are bestowed In suoch gracious munper from
one 50 highly placed:

Letter from His Eminence, Cardinal
Rampolla.

ROME, Jan, 2, 1898,

“It has pleased Hle
Hallness to [nstruct me
to tranamit In his aug-
gust name hls thanks to
Monsieur Marlanf, and
to teatify ngaln In a
speclal enanner his grat-
ftude. His Hollness has
avon dolgned to offer
Monsieur Martani n gold
medal bearlug his ven-
erable lmage."
“CARDINAL RAMPOLLA."

S e

In view of the pope’s continued strength |

at- |

EIGHTY-NINE YEARS OF AGE, YET VIGOROUS,

COLD MEDAL CONFERRED.

Emperors, princes, physicians and preiates
have sounded the keynote of pralss In gratl-
{ude for benefits obtained. It ham been a
chorus of thanksgiving and appreciation,
and now, a8 & crowning testimonisl, comes

| the message of gratitude from his holloess

the pope, who, having used Vin Mariani,
found It sustaining and health-giving. Not
aatisfied with merely expressing thanks to
Monsiour Marianl, ns will be seen from the
above letter, his holiness has been pleased
to graclously confer a most beautiful gold
medal upon the sclentific producer of the
bealth glving Vin Marianl

What & charm there is in the name Vin
Marianl! For three decades it has brought
health and happiness to cottager and king.
Her mojesty, the empress of Russia, takea
it regularly as a tounic, and the London
Court Journal Is nuthority for the statement
that the princess of Wales uses it with best
results,

Health s certainly the dealre of all cre-
atlon. To the thousands who have Tost it
or never known Its delights, a tonle that
will rejuvenate the spirit and Invigorate the
body Is Indeed a boon of incalculable value,

Vin Marlanl brings cheerfulness to the
morbid and depressed; it strengthens the
weary; cilms the nerves when overwrought
by undue excltement—Iin fact, It makea life
worth the living, and Is aptly termed by the
fllustrious writers, Victorien Sardou, Alex-
audre Dumes and Jules Verne,” '"'The Pro-
moter of Health,"” "Elixir of Life,"” "A Veri-
table Fountain of Youth." Never has any-
thing recelved such uniformly high pralse
and recognitlon from eminent authorities.

Those readera who rre not familiar with
the workings and the worth of Vin Marianl
should write to Marlani & Co., 52 West
16th street, New York, and they will re-
celve, free of all charge, & heautiful little
album contalnipg portralte of emperors, em-
press, princess, cardinals, archblahops and
other distinguished personages who use sand
recommend this marvelous wine, together
with explicit and interesting detalls on the
subject, This little album is well worth
writing for; it ls distributed gratultoualy,
and will be appreciated by all who recelve it.

uniforms landed from the hospital launch
on the back trip from Corregidor one warm
March day. One wore the badge of a subal-
tern of the —teenth Regulars, the other the
chevrons of a corporal and the hatband of
a famous fightlng regiment of volunteers;
yet the same carrlage bore them swiftly
through the sentineled streete of the walled
city and the guards at the Ayuntamiento
gprang to thelr arms and formed ranks at
sight of it, then dispersed at the low-toned
order of ita commander when it was seen
that, instead of stopping at the curb and
discharging an elderly general officer, It
whirled straight by and held two youths in
field uniform,

*One of "em’s young Gray, of the —teenth;
he that was hit in the charge on the
Pagay romd,” sald the officer of
the guard to a comrade, *“But who
the devil's the other? He had cor-
poral’s chevrons on., Some fellow just got
a commisslon, perhaps.” And that was the
only way the soldler could account for a
corporal riding with & commiseloned oMcer
in a general's carrlage. They had a long
whirl ahead of them, these two, and the
corporal told Gray, as he already had the
general and Colonel Armstroug, much of
the story of his frlendship for “Pat" La-
trobe, of that poor fellow's illness at San
Francisco, and all the trouble it cost his
friend and chum. There was a strong bond
between them, he explained, and the blush of
shame that stole up in the face of the nar-
ratoer found instant answer In that of Billy
Gray. Determined to s&ee service at the
front and not return to punishment in his
reglment, never dreaming that, in quitting a
corps doomed, apparemtly, to ipaction at
bhome and joining one golog straight to the
enemy's counlry he was comwitting the
grave crimo of desertion, "Gov."” Prime had
spoken to some men in Stewart's regiment
and wae bidden to come alopg and fetch his
friend, for they were just as Ignorant as he,
Haviog stil]l conslderable money, “Gov."" had
bought clvillan clothes and all the supplies
they needed while about town and hired a
boat that rowed them, with certaln {tems
contraband of war, 1o the dark slde of the
transport asa nightfall came, and they wers
enelly smuggled aboard and Inte uniforms,
and then, during the few days' stay at Hono-
lulu, wera formally enlisted and no embar-
rasslng questions asked.

And now poor Pat was gone and Prime's
father had been cabllog for bhim to return
home; but thers was that awkward mater
about the desertlon. General Drayton was
trying to have L stralghtened out at Wash-
ington; for he had been kindness itself the

The sentry was relleved
of his survelllance, and Corporal Norton
tranaferred to Corregidor to recuperale,
and now that both lads were well on the road
to recovery Drayton had sent for them.
Btrictly speaking, some one should have seen
to it that Corporal Norton of the volunteera
wns shifted back (o Private Norton of the
—teenth, and the chevrons stripped from hia
sleeves; bul no one had cared to Interfers
where the worsted was concerned, especinlly
as the boy had won such pralse for bravery
at Concordia bridge. So there the chevrons
stood when the two were ushered into the
presence of the gray-haired chief; and he
arose, and stepping forward, held out a hand
to each,

I want you boys," sald he, *to be ready
to take the next transport home. The doc-
tors say you need & sea voyage, Gray; eo
there ls the order, The doctora say your
father needs you, Prime, and the record will
be duly straightened out in Washington —
the charge of desertion, no doubt, will be
removed, It'e a matter of influence. To-
night you dine with me here, and 1 have
aegked your good friend, Colonel Armstrong,
to come."

Agaln the blood rose gulltily to Billy's
cheek. Not yet had he made his peace with
his consclence, and that valued counselor and
invaluable friend from whose good graces he
seemed to have fallen entirely, Not once
had opportunity been afforded in which to
peak and open his heart to bhim. As for
writing, thut eeemed impossible. Billy could
handle almost any Implement better than =
pen. But even in the few minutes left him
in which to think he knew that now at least
he must “face the music' llke the man his
father would bave him'be, even though It
took more nerve than did that perilous desh
on the Tagal works that Sunday morning.
Billy would rather do that twice over than
have (o face Armsirong's stern, searching
eyes, and hear agaln the cold, almost con-
temptuous tone in which the colonel sald to
him the day the doctor led his vanguished
and hysterical charmer from the room:
“Don’t try to thank, man, try to think what
you risk—what you deserve to logse—for put-
ting yourself in the power of such & woman."

(To be Continued.)
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