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III.

Newton Lambert has more than once
in the course of his years of service been
heard to say that of all the odd sensa-
tions he ever experienced that which
possessed him on the occasion of his re-
porting for duty with his first com-
pany was the oddest. Accustomed
during his four years of cadet life to be-
have with punctilious respect in the
presence of officers, young or old, and ac-
customed also through his two months’
tletail at the academy that summer to
be treated with even the exaggerated
deference which the old non-commis-
sioned officers seemed to delight in
showing to young graduates, Lambert
was unprepared for the hail-fellow-well-
niet nature of his reception by the en-
listed men and the absolute impassive-
ness of his one brother officer. Tlat it
was utterly differemt from the customs
obtaining elsewhere in the regular serv-
ice he knew very well, In visiting class-
mates already on duty with their bat-
teries among the New York and New
England forts, as well jas during his
brief stay at the barracks, he had noted
the scrupulous deference of the veteran
rergeants when addressing their offi-
cers. He could understand awkward-
ness and clumsiness among the recruits,
but the idea of a corporal cheffing him
on the cat of his clothes and—the idea
of a two months’ reeruit being a cor-
poral, anyhow! Never in the tales told
of the Fire zouaves of '61 had he heard
of anything much more free-and-easy
than the manners of this camp of regu-
lars. Never in his wildest dream had
he figured such a specimen of the com-
missioned officer as ne found in Capt.
Close. In the contemplation of this
character the go-as-you-please style of
the enlisted men sank into insiznifi-
cence. Long years afterwards Lambert
used to go over this meeting in his mind,
and for two years, often importuned,
he would convulse his brother officers
by vivid description of it. But there
came a time when they no longer
laughed and he no longer told the story
eave to those he loved and trusted ut-
terly.

Aroused by some unusual chatter
among the men, the first sergeant of
company G, smoking a pipe while work-

.ing over a ration-return, stueck his head

out of his tent and saw a young gen-
tleman in a light-colofred suit, courte-

}cusly raising a drab derby in his kid-

gloved hand, while he stood ercet with
soldierly ease before the company com-
mander. Sergt. Burns also noted that
some of the men were’ tittering and
all of them looking on. One glance
was enough. The sergeant dropped pen
and pipe and came out of his den with
u single bound, buttoning his blouse
and glaring about him as he did so.
“Hush your d—d gab, you!” he fierce-
ly growled at the nearest group. “Get
into your coats, there!” he swore at
another, while with menacing hand he
motioned to others still, whose costume
was even more primitive, to scramble
back to their tents. In ten seconds si-
lence reigned throughout the camp al-
most as complete as that which was
maintained, for that time, at the tent
of the commanding officer. Lambert
actually did not know what to say in
response to his superior's announce-
ment. It was full ten seconds, or more,
before he determined in what form to
couch his next remark. He had in-
tended to say: “F have the honor to
report for duty, sir;” but a vague sus-
picion possessed him that this might
be some pame at his expense—some
rrank such as od cadets played upon
‘“plebes.” e compromised, therefore,
Letween his preconcepticn of a strict-
Iy soldierly report- and his sense of
what might be due his own dignity,
“My name is Lambert,” raid he, “And
I am here for duty as second lieuten-
ant.”

Slowly the man in the camp-chair
loid down his work, sticking the needle
into the flap of the tent and Langing
the thread upon it. Then he heaved up
cut of the chair, hung the damaged
trousers over its back and came pon-
derously forward. Not a vestige of a
smile lightened his face. He looked the
Young gentleman ‘earnestly in the eye
and sloyly extended his big, brown,
hairy hand. Seeing that it was meant
for him, Lambert shifted his hat into
the left, leaning his sword against the
tent-pole, and his dainty kid—a wild
extravagance so soon after the war—
was for an instant clasped, then slow-
ly released. Capt. Close unquestionably
had a powerful “grip.” .

“How'd you come?” he asked. “Kin
of expected you Monday evenin’—out
from Quitman.”

“The general kept me over a day
or two to let me see New Orleans. He
told me that you would be notified, sir.
I hope you got the letter?"

“Oh, yes. That was all right. There
was no hurry. I didn’t know as they
could get passes over the Northern. 1
s'pose the chief quartermaster fixed it
for you, though?” And the brown eyes
searched questioningly the young
officer’s face,

“Passes? No, sir; I bought my tick-
et through—"

“No! Why, you needn’t have done
that. The Mdtron oa P 1= 2~

all the government fréight it ean get
now. They'd have given youapassina
minute. I suppose you want to

quartermaster and commissary ?” And
again the brown eyes looked almost
wistfully into the blue. y

“I? No, indeed, sir. I don’t know
onything but a little tactics. What I
most want"—with a glance around
and an apologetical laugh—*is a chance
to wash off the cinders—and something
toeat. T'm hungry as a wolf.,”

The captain lcoked troubled. “I've
had my grub; so've the men, 'cept those
that come back late in the night—been
up to Buckatubbee with tlie marshal.
Did yon try over at Toog'loo?"

“Everybody was asleep over there. I
left my trunk at the railway station and
walked out.”

“Why, T told the sergeant to send a
mule in last night on the chance of your
comin’ by the ‘Owl.’ Didn't anybody
meet you?”

“There was a mule, but no body,”
laughed Lambert, “except a darky
asleep in a freight car. The mule was
lying in the dirt, and sn3pped his head-
stall when I tried to raise him.”

“What became of him? Hedidn't get
away, did he?” asked Close, in great
anxiety.

“He didn't try to,” answered Lam-
bert, in some amusement. “Like the
eminent head of the late unpleasant-
ness, all he asked was to be letalone, I
left him browsing in the publicsguare.”

“And the bridle an’ saddle, too? Great
Peter! That's bad. Some lousy nig-
ger's got him by this time, or his trap-
pin’s at least, an’ he'll swear the Freed-
man's Bureau gave him the hull outfit,
and it'll be stopped against my pay.
Sergeant!” he called; “wish you'd go
right down town an’ catch up that mule
un'_‘!

“I can’t go, sir,” promptly answered
Sergt. Burns, his hand going up ip un-
accustomed salute in deference to the
presence of the new officer. “I'm busy
with them ration returns. Here, Fin-
ney, you go."”

“Go where?” said a young soldier
squatting at his tent door and greasing
a pair of shoes with a bit of bacon-rind.
He hardly deigned to look up.

‘““The eaptain wants you to go and get
that saddle mule he sent up last night.
Jake must have gone asleep and forgot
him.”

“Would it be possible to send a wagon
for my trunk?" interposed Lambert at
this junciure, appealing to his superior.
Close hesitated and made no immediate
reply. It was the sergeant who took
the responsibility:

“I'll 'tend to it, if you please, sir, The
wagon's going up in ten minutes to
haul some grain. Be lively now, Fin-
ney. Drop them shoes and start.” And
Finney, conscious, possibly, of some
change in the military atmosphere,
gathered himself together and van-
ished.

Meantime, in his anxiety about the
government property thus placed in
jeopardy, the captain seemed lost to all
thought of the newcomer’s comfort. It
was Sergt. Burns who came forward
with a camp stool and proffer of further
hospitality.

“If the lieutenant can put up with
such rations, I'll send something from
the cook-fire, sir,” said he, doubtfully,
looking at his commander very much as
though he thought it high time for that
cfficial to suggest something better.
Lambert said he should be most grate-
ful if that could be done—-and if there
were no objections; and he, too, looked
expectantly at the senior officer

“I guess that's about the best we can
do,” said Close, slowly. ‘“’Tain’t what
You've been accustomed to, butit’s what
I always eat. Send us up something,
sergeant-——enough for two; I'll take an-
other snack with the lieutenant.”

And in less than five minutes Lambert
and his new comrade were seated by a
little fire on which a tin coffeepot was
hissing, and with a broad pine shelf
upen their knees, from big tin mugs and
broad tin plates, were discussing a
smoking repast of pork and beans, to
the accompaniment of bread and sirup
and creamless coffee. “Tt’s the way I
always prefer to live when I'm in the
field,” said Close, “and it ouly costs you
nine dollars a month.”

Lambert was too hungry not to rel-
ish even such a breakfast. He fancied
he heard something that sounded great-
ly like a suppressed chuckle on the
part of the soldier cook at his senior’s
remark upon the cost of living in the
field, but sensations and experiences
were crowding thickly upon him and
there was little time for trifles.

Through the good offices of Sergt.
Burns, a wall tent was pitched that
morning for “the new lieutenant” to
the left of the domicile of the company
commander; a wooden bunk was
knocked up in an “A" tent in the back,
and Lambert began unpacking his
trunk and setting up housekeeping..

“I suppose I can get what furniture I
want in town,” said he to Closé.

“Depends on what you want,” replied
the senior, warily, “and whether you
care to throw away your money.
What'd you want to get? They will
gkin the last cent out of you there at

» A}

“T merely wanted some cheap truck
for camp, and scme washstagd fixings,”
Lambert answered, falling into the ver-
nacular of his comrade with the ease of
one just out of the national school,
where every known American dialect
can be heard—*“things I can throw
away when we leave.”

Close was silent o moment. “Icanlet
you have everything you need, 'f you
ain't particular 'bout their bein’ new.
They're just as good as arything you
can buy, and won't cost you near so
much.” Then, after a little hesitation:
“They ain't mine to give, or I'd let you
have them for nothing."”

Lambert had precious littlé money
left, even after drawing his November
pay in New Orleans; but he had a big
mileage account to collect, for in those
days nothing was paid to the young
graduate in advance, even though he
had to find his way by the Isthmus {o
the’mputh of the Columbia. He thanked
his comrade, and by evening was put in
possession of an odd lot of camp furni-
ture, some items of which were in good
repair and others valuable only as relics
of the war. A camp mattress and
some chairs bore the name of Tighe,
and the soldier who carried them in re-
marked to his chum: *“They didn’t burn
everything after the lieutenant died,
after all, did they?” From which Lam-
bert drew inference that the property
in question had formerly belonged to
an officer of that name who succumbed
to the epidemic of the previous year.

But the principal question remaining
unsolved was that of subsistence, War-
ing and Pierce had told him that in all
probability he would find that Close
was living on soldier fare and had ng
“‘mess arrangements” whatever. This,
as we have seen, proved to be the case—
and Lambert inquired if there were no
possibility of finding board. *“Yes,”
said Close; “Mr. Parmelee, the deputy
marshal, lives up the road about half a

| mile, and he told me to say he'd be glad

to accommodate you.” Lambert
lanched in camp at noon, and about
three o'clock came forth from his tent
buttoned to the throat in his handsome
ly fitting uniform, his forage-cap
cocked jauntily over his right eye, and
a pair of white gloves in his hand. A
soldier slouching across the open space
in front shifted to the opposite hand
the bucket he was carrying and saluted,
Close surveyed his trim snbaltern with-
out changing a muscle of his face,
“What do they charge you extra for

them buttons?" he finally inquired..

Lambert said he didn't know. They
were on the coat when it came from the
tailor's. Would the captain kindly di-
rect him to Mr. Parmelee’s and permit
him to go thither? The captain gravely
said he need not ask permission just to
leave camp—even the men didn’t do
‘that—and gave him the needed instrue-
tions, winding up by saying: “Gotyour
pistol?” Lambert answered that he
never carried one.

“You'll have to, here,” said Close, “or

be out of fashion entirely. I ain't got
one to lend, but if you've a mind to pay
less than cost I've got one that will just
suit you, strap and holster complete.”
In five minutes the trade was made, and
Lambert had cnly eleven dollars left
when he started to hunt up Mr. Par-
melee.
' Close watched the erect figure of
ithe young fellow as he stepped briskly
away. BSo did the first sergeant. Mid-
way across the open space between the
tents half a dozen of the men were
squatting, in the bright.sunshine, pipes
in full blast, engaged in 2 game of cards
that looked suspiciously like draw
poker, a gray blanket being outspread
and little piles of while fleld beans
decorating its outer edge at different
points, Surrounding the players were
perhaps a dozen spectators, in various
costumes more or less soldieily. At
sight of Mr. Lambert in his trim frock
coat some of the number faced half
towards him; some, a:z though em-
barrassed, began to edge away. The
gumblers calmly continued their game.
If the young officer had logked as
though he did not notice them, the
chances are that, though he passed
within ten feet of the group, no one
cf the party would, in proper and sol-
dierly style, have noticed him, but Lam-
bert had seen enough “slouching” for
one day, and his youthfu! soul was up
in arms. He looked squarely at the two
men nearest him as he rapidly ap-
proached, whereupon one'of them nerv-
ously tugged at the sleeve of a third.
Others, after one furtive glance, pre-
tended they did not sce the coming
officer and became absorbed in the
game, Ten strides and he was oppusite
the group and not a hand had been
raised in salute, not a man was “stand-
ing attention.” Then he halted short,
saying not a word, but the two men
rearest knew what was lacking, and,
in a shamefaced, shambling way,
brought their hands up to the cap visor.
One of these was a corporal, and twy
other non-commissioned officers were
among the players. Tor a moment
there was an embarrassed silence. Then
Lambert spoke—rather quietly, too, for
Lim:

“Corporal, have these men never been
taught the salute and when to use it?"

A sergeant among the players slowly
found his feet. Others seemed to try
to slink behind their fellows. The
corporal turned red, looked foolish and
only mumbled inarticulately.

“What say you, sergeant?” inquired
Lambert.

“Why, yes, sir,” said Sergt. McBride,
uncomfortably. “So far as I'm con-
cerned, I can honestly say I did not
fee the lieutenant coming; but, to tell
the truth, sir, we've got out of the habit
of it in the company.” :

“Then all these men who are still
seated here know they should be up
und standing attention?" asked Lam-
bert, as coolly as he conld, though his
blue eyes were beginning to flash. He
had heard some tifrering among the
gamesters, two moreof whom were now
getting up.

“Yes, sir; at least mcst of them do,
Only, Capt. Close don’t seem to mind,
and—"

“That’ll do—I am waiting for you

fwn.” vald Lambert. And the two vwhe
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and read the conpon—which

gives n list of valuabie press
ants and how to got them,

hanging their heads, had been tittering
into each other's faces, finding their
time had come, slowly and awkwardly
found their feet, but not the erect po-
sition of the soldier.

“So far so good,” said Lambert, calm-

ly. “Now, sergeant, explain the rest
to them, ns they seem to be uninstruct-
ed recruits.” ;
" There was a general titter at thias.
One of the two was an ex-sergeant of
ten years' service—one of John Barley-
corn's defeated wrestlern. His eyes
snapped with wrath, but he knew the
lieutenant “had the bestof him.”

“Don’t make it necessary for me to
repeat the lesson,” said Lambert, be-
fore moving on; “especially you, sir.”
And the ex-sergeant was plainly the
man indicated.

Up at the end of the row Sergt. Burns
krought his broad palm down on his
thigh with a whiek of delight, then
glanced over to see how the captain
took it.

The captain was carefully counting
over the “greenbacks” ho had just re-
ceived, and, with these in hand, turned
into the dark recesses of his farther
tent. The episodein front was of minor
importance.

“You got o rakin' down, Riggs,”
laughed some of the men as the lieu-
tenant was lost to sight beyond the
wagon, while the victim of his hrief
reprimand glowered angrily after him.

“Dam young squirt!” snarled the fel-
low. “I’ll learn him a lesson yet”

':No. you won't, Riggs,” was the
quick rejoinder of McBride. “He was
perfectly right, ms you ought to have
rense’ enough to know. I'm glad, for
cne, to see it, for this company has sim-
Ply been goin’ to the dogs for the last
six months,”

(To be continued,)

How To Prevent Pneumonia.

t At this time of the year a cold is very
eaeily contracted, and if left to run its
course without the aid of some reliable
cough medicine is liable to result in that
dread disease, pneumonia. We know
of no better remedy to cure a cough or
cold than Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy.
We have used it quite extensively, and
it has always given entire satisfaction,
—Olagah (Ind. Ter.) Chiet.

This is the ‘only remedy that is known
to be & certain preventative ol pneu-
monia. Among the many thousands
who have used it for colds and la grippe,
we have never yet learned of a single
cage having resulted in pneumonis.
Persons who have weak lungs or have
reason to fear an attack of pneumonia
should keep the remedy at hand. The
25 and 50 cent sizes for sale by P, C.

DeYARMAN'S  BARN.

B. A. DEYARM AN, Manager.

D’YARMAN'S

Livery, Feed and Sale Stable.
Finest turnouts in the eity.
Good, careful drivers when
wanted. Also run the O'Neill
Omunibus line.  Commereial
trade a specialty.

i

AT By ARARRR ]
C.A.SNOW& CO.

Orr. PATENT OFrioE, WAsHinaToN, D. C.

'. ‘We Offer You s

e
§ I o _
MOTHERS FRIEND
mmmn::w TS PAIN,
Makes CHILD-BIRTH Easy.

Endorsed and recommended
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BRADFIELD REGUIATOR 00,, Atlants, G,
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

Relieved of Terrible Pains.

R. E.Morse, traveling saleamen, Gal-
veston, Texas, says: Ballard’s Snow '
Liniment cured me of rheumatism of §
three months’ standing after use of two
bottles. J. 8. Doan, Danville, Ills., says:
I have used Ballard’s Suow Liniment for
years and would not bé without it. J.
R. Crouch, Rio, Ills., says Ballard's
Snow Liniment cured terrible pains in
back of head and neck when nothing
else would> Every bottle guarantesd.
Price 60 cents. Free trial bottleaat P,
0. Corrigan's.

The Discovery Saved His Life.

Mr. G. Caillouette, druggist, Beavers-
ville, Ill, saye: ‘“To Dr. King’s New
Discovery I owe my life. Was taken
with lagrippe and tried all the physie-
ians for miles about, but was of mno
avail and was given up and told 1 could
not live. Having Dr. King's New Dis-
covery in my store I sent for a bottle
and began its use end from the first dose
began to get better, and atter using
three bottles was up §od sbout again. It
is worth its weight in gold. We wonit
keep store or house without 1t.” Get a
free trial at Corrigan’s drug store.
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MUNN & CO.
361 Broadway, New *-h.

Dr. Price’s Cream Baking Powder
World's Fair Highest Award.




