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‘ CHAPTER XII1,
. DEVILFISH VERSUS BIRD,

HEN 1he aeronef was run out
un lher ways by the long
shed In which she had been

built there waos a flutter of
expectancy among those so deeply con-
cerned In her flight,
“The first mate always salls with the
ship, uncle.” Virginla suggested.
“Would you really go on the trial
trip?' he asked.
“Try me,” sald she. *I want to.”
“You'd be worth a dozen of Captaln
Harrods," replied Carson. “He hasn't
the faintest ldea of the principles of
the Virginia, while you could fly her in
a week."
“T could mnow,” asserted Virginia.
“The Virginla Is a slmple, manageable
little thing, ke her namesake."
“If she shows all her namesake's
sweet tralts”— began Theodore.
“Then I'm to go?
“Captaln,” eried Theodore, “hers's a
girl that wants to ship as first mate!
Make sall, captain. We're golng.”
But Virginia seated herself beslds
Theodore, wearing a dress of soft
white wool, a close fitting little eap on
her head and earrying a jacket over
her arm.
“Now, shall 1 keep the manometet
readings? Obh, you haven't any! Well,
then, the altimeter statoscope?” she
suggested,
“It's self registering,” said Theodore,
“Really there's nothing to do exeept in
emergencies, and”—
“And there’ll be no emergencles!”
ghe cried. “Throw In the clurch, ad-
miral of the clrcumambient inane!
You de the work, and I'll play lady!
We're off!"
“Are yon willing,” sald he, turning
to her, “to forgive me for this apd ev.
erything 1 may ever have done, what
ever happens?”
l “Whatever happens or doesn’t hape
npen. I forgive yon!" she eried, ““I'irow
in the clutech before the gyroscoped
stop and the Virginia gets braln fag—
or shall I"—
“Just for luek,” sald Theodore, *you
throw [t in."”
She threw over the lever, and the
wing sections started like 40000 boys'
| “huzzes.” The big bird rose perpen-
dicularly from the ways and fanned

i the ground no more, Theodore turned

| on a llttle more speed, put the rudders
aport to bring her head to the light
geaward wind, and as she monnted
‘higher and higher he tried her eon-
trol. He pushed over the lever that
determined the thrust of the driving
blades, and she shot in over the duves
like a wild thing until he headed her
back for the gulf. Well Inside the bar,
so that ap overturn might not mean a
drowning, he cireled about In a wide
curve, which he gradually narrowed
by a mere extreme use of the belm un-
til she was spinning round and
sound In un orbit, in which the tips
of the Inner wings were almost sta-
tionury and “treading” air ke a paus-
ing swihmner

ada ]

“Thut tesrs out the balapcing de-
' vice!" shouted Theodore, “How's
that 7

“Aye, aye, sir!” snid Virginla, *“That
do sure test out the bulanelog device.
And If you let her chase her tuil like
this mueh longer I'm going to be in
disposed. Please whirl ber the other
way awhile, nnkie"

Virginin  walked forward. They
wore flyiug higher now, aod she could
goe the pine woods far Inlnnd, with
thelr squure putches of plowed fields,
thelr white honses behind the great
green globes of the ehinn trees.  Var
over the northwest soared a great
geronat, silver white, as If coverad
with rin foll

*1 wonder If that
querled Vieginia,

“If It 8" said he, *and she ecomes
about this pluce we'll show bher what
real avintion is"

Then they swept over and down the
coust, They turned back and swirled
out ever the sea

“Oh, look. look! suddenly sald Vir
ginln, “There's some one In the wa-
ter!™

Below Honted the balf collapsed amd
ginking go-devil of a sobmarive  He
gide it lay n great bloteh of diurkness
so symmeteieal thar Theodors was fm-

fan't the Roce?

g,

prossed with the sudden lden thar it
was o submarine ruther thin a pateh
of dark saud A wan on the dereliet

wis stroggling, shonting and waving a
white cloth s If in dlsieess.  Theo
dore's eyes tushed, He reversed the
thrust of the wing propellers, and o
an fnsiant they were fighting the alr
with all the power of the mighty en-
glnes. The pnssengers felt thelr bod:
fen sway forward with the momens
tum as the Vieginla slowed ap, halted
aod moved astern, and as accurntely
as If he bad had years of practlce
Carson brought her to over the sfrug
gling man and lowered her slowly,
slowly, toward the swells which rose
to meet her untll the lne thrown over
by Carson dabbled In the water by
the enstnway's aldo,

“Can you ellmb up? cried Theodore

/

\/

| construction save for Carson.

“] don't dare come much lower.”
WPar Oad's sake®™ ealled the man

*bring ber down a foot or so! I'm too
weak to climb.”

“Cheer up!” called Theodore. “it's
risky, but I'll try.”

If be was to be saved there was no
time to be lost. So thought Carson as
he depressed the Virginia more and
more, Wizner set his tecth In a flerce
determivntion to put both man aod
ship out of the feld at once. He was
the sole custodian of the secret of her
If he
could drown her and master the se-
cret of the glass globe he could re
bulld bher, make his terms with
Shayne, be the greatest In his line
And he seized the nacelle with flerce
energy, thrended n steel chain through
an opening In the structure and drop-
ped back into the water, holding the
chalp in his band. It rap around the
aluminlum benm with a sharp, rasp-
Ing, startling rattle,

“He's fallen In!™ eried Virginia.

Theodore looked over the side. A
small double chaln ran down from the
airship, its ends moving about in a
most mystifying manner in the sea.
And as he looked In astonishment the

HE AIMED AT CARSON, FINED AND THE
BULLET SANG AWAY INTO THE SKY.

dark blotech of sand rose to. the sur
fuce and defined itself as the rounded
top of the Stickleback, on the black
nll of which sat Wizner blowing
brineg from his mouth, his head shin-
ing with water. The manhole opened.
Wizner snapped the chaln Into a ring.
slipped into the submarine and reap-
peared with something small and fdat
Iu his haid.

“I'll Ax you, you d—d whelp!”
yelled. *““Take that!"

He aimed at Carson, tred, and the
bullet sang awny Into the sky.  Theo
dore seized Virginia Io his arms and
drew her down into the bottous of the
ear, where they lay panting In each
other's arms, panie stricken.

*l must put the ship out of range!"
eried Carson, ledping to the lever.,

She rose llke n feather for just a
mowent, and then she swnong about
like & kite with Its string fouled, an-
chored by some devillsh coutrivance.
Carson stepped to the slde agnin and
looked over, The Virginia bung some
thirty yards above the water, and
stranining backward and downward ran
the steel chain looped through her
works aud fastened by both ends to
the submurine, The harsh, raucous
langh of Wizner rose with horrid sig
niivance from the Stieklebuack's man-
hole, which was again sbove water
aud open.

“Dou't be o a harrg!” he shouted.
“Stick around with us awhile, We're
golug oat whoere U8 deep, Come Ing

he

the witers tue! Gl vour bathing
sulis®  When she draws sthort tele
phone dow it rell. for there
wou't we une hear you, “Fhere won't
no one hegr either of vou agildo in this
world exoept Just you wo. By-by!

See vou In bmvy Jones =d—-n you!"

Aud with s, ux if pulled down
frow below, the mno vanlshed into the
durk [onterior, the manhoele closed, and
the chnin, ke s llne taken by some
titanie fish, sturted out to sea. The
airship bad been captured by the sub-
mwarine! The mechunical devilfish was
not running very deep: ber round deck
rose awnsh sometimes, but with the
manholes closed, and with no sign save
the erectlon of her periscope that she
was more than an Inert mass of steel
she swaim on

Still seated where Theodore had
placed her. Virginia looked at him o
questioning terror. He was white and
horrified. At this moment he was de
pressing her In her flight so as to get
all possible sinck In the chaln, so that
by n sudden upward rush he might
break the tether. Onee, twice, thrice
he did this, but the chain beld.

“What Is it. Theodore? What is It
snid she.

“I don't know,” sald he. “but I think
it's the end!™

Carson was not looking at her, He
was looking upward, ke n man seck-
ing for some sort of Inspiration. 8She
stood looking out over the great deso.
Iate sea and back to the receding shore,
on which she snw a group of forms—
the forms of thelr friends. Nothing
could weem more helpless, They were
chaloed to their fute—a dark flend of
n mnchine thut was taking them out
to sen, to deeps profound enough to
drown them—It might be an hour: it
might be the nest moment,

Carron stowd over her with a plstol
In his hand

“Nirglndy, enn ron ghoot ™

“1 shall have to ask you to protect
me,” suld e, “while | try to et that
chain. They cun see with their pert
scope what I'm dofug. sud when It s
necessury they will come up into the
open and fire. By pulling out to sea 1
can get her at an angle that will force
them iuto the open to shoot, When
the manhole opens shoot Into it If
you should hit one of them don't let It
trouble you."

“I shall kill one of them If I can”
sald she. “Never mind that! Tell me
the things to do!"

“1 shall take the pliers and a Ole”

sald he. “1 don't think the pliers will
cut It 1 may be too weak to climb
back. 1 don't know that | can do it

suyhow. You must take us back to
land if 1 cut her free”

“Never fear. 1 know every lever."

“There's another thing.” said he
*“We came out with only a little gas
If we go much farther we haven't
enough to get ushore with, I think 1
could soar her In with the aeroplane
set of the bindes. [ think we hnd bet
ter fiy low going back and not waste
fuel. Keep her gliding about a hon
dred feet from the water. but if you
wanl the aeroplane set this Is the way
to fix 1"

With ‘a swift movement he showed
her the way to manage the mechan
Ism. He Inshed a palr of pliers abow
his neck with a lanyard, thrust a cou-
ple of files luto his pockers, took off
his boors, his coar and walstcont and
stepped to the side.

“You muy get ashore,” sald he,
“while I may not. [f so goodby, and
God bless you, dearest!"

She threw her arms about his neck
and kissed bim over and over agnin
He felt her warm tears on his Hps.

“Don’t ery! said he. “Clear your
eyos and shoot straight. Goodby!™

She stepped to the rall und looked
fixedly at the black shadow like a gi-
gantie fish that represented the sub-
murine. Carson had disappeared over
the side in a terrifying hand under
band descent until he reached the
trusswork of the nacelle. The black
shadow grew more distinet, the round
deck broke witer, and as the manhole
opened  Wizner appeared and almed
at Carson coolly as at a target. Too
hastily Virginla fired The bullet
struck the edge of the deck with a
viclous spat.  Wizner's pistol spoke:
his bullet, striking metal, flew singing
away, and the girl replied with the
third shot of this strange duel. She
braced herself agaiost the rall, almed
consclentiously at the middie of the
murk presented by the villain below
und fired—fired with the curious certl
tude the marksman feels when he Is
waking u good shot. Wizner had jus:
Iifted his arm to fire again, but his
hand fell ns It struoek down by a
ginpt's blow. He dropped back into
the darkpess like a shot woodehuck,
the manhoie closed, and the submaring
went on towidrd deep water as grimiy
s hefore

“Grood!™ snld Theodore  “But wateh
the manbole Just the same. | shall
have 1o flile the chaln  The pliers
won't dn”

Suddenty she heard Carson enlling

“Thes vie hoave (07 sald e "1 think
thes Fe golig to try drowning us here
Dottt b control of  pourset! e

wewber this is a dght. aod we aret’s
whipped yet. Do you hear?”

“Yes," suld she. “Bur it's so awful-
so awful! If you were only up here
where you could—  Tell me what to

do! Tell me what to do!™*

Do you see how the cheluy shor
ens?"  asked  Carson,  "She's  golng
down, 1 the water's deop enough she

can drown us UDless We ean overcome
her gravity, Turp the index so as to
show a dead down thrust of the biades
aud thenu full guwer ob the last speed
It will tnke fuel, bur IUs the onky way
Muorry ™

The airship sank, sank, nearer and
nenrer 0 the water. But without
walting to learn how the girl was car
ryving out his orders Carson aganin at
tacked the chaln, and  the sbhrill
“sereek™ of the file greeted Virginin's
ears ns she turned the Indicutor and
threw on the power. As they had
never done before the great engines
purred, the wing blades trod the air
with a terrific roar, but with remorse
iess suction-like foree the submarine
drew bher down closer, closer to the
water, and she seeed lost. The sink
ing was slower now, but nevertheless
more and more of the chaln disappear-
ed 1o the sea every moment, Virginls
looked and despalred. The waves were
80 terrifylngly vear, denth in their cold
depths seemed so unthinkably horrible.
she bowed her face In her hands
The “screek, screek. screek.” of the file
kept on with the regularity of a mn
chine. Carson was at work, He might
be drowned, But when he went under
he would go fighting, He wis a man!

She stepped to the slde and called to
Alm.

1 think," sald she, “that we are
doomed, Is there anything 1 ean do¥

“You might advance the spark.” said
he, “Not much, Just the least tritle
Yes, 1 reckon they've got ns.”

She sprang to the machinery and did
this Inst thing ordered by her com
mander—did it with unshaking hands
a8 a soldler might take up the weapon
of his comrade killed at his post. By
the falntest trifle she advanced the
spark and went to the slde to see the
effect. They were lower now, and the
trusswork In which Carson hung must
be In or near the crest of the swells
but the “screek™ of the fle went on,
not ®o strong perhaps, but steadily
atill, the pasan of the unconqguerable
apirit of the man elinging to the rruss-
work beneath her. 1t was geand, It
was Immense,  Her spirit roge to the
oceaslon, rose to the prosale “screek
gereek™ of o file in n hand that was
dabbled (n the waves at every lifting
gwell of the stolld ocean that rolled on
just the spme whors (ts prey dangled

within the Wapplug of I's rtongue and

out yonder where perhaps no man bad
been since creation's morn

“Theodore!™

The fle stoppad for a minute

“Keop her as she (4. sald be. “We've
got the submarine stopped. I've got
the chain about tiled through, but I'm
a lirtle tird  Keop ber os she s for
just & Hitle while!™

CHAPTER XIV.
LIFE OR DEATH?

GAIN the file began Its work.
The lmwedlate danger was
over, but both the man be-
low and the girl In the car
kpew thut the terrific consumption of
gas o the engines made the seconds
o precious for use In conversation
A minute’s supply of gas, ten seconds
supply, one second's supply, might
save thelr llves ln the home stretch,
when the chain should be filed through
and they should take thelr flight to-
ward land, to make trlumphant land.
ing after this deadly perll or to sink
in the waves from which thay were
pow fighting to save themselves, The
roar of the machinery filled the alr
with tempest; the wind from the wing
blades driven down on the water set It
bolling like a whirlpool; one moment
the straining submarine drew them
down by a link or two of the chain;
the next the struggling airship Hfted
the submarine up an Inch or so from
her dark lair in the depths. At last, at
the very height of the flerce struggle,
the alrship shot upward with the fin-
gle of dropping chains, a worn file fell
fnto the foam of a white capped wave,
and the girl leaped to the levers in
obedience to the volee of Carson telllng
her to make haste, for God's sake, and
sot the wings for a forward flight, to
cut the speed down onethird and to
steer stralght for shore.

8he obeyed. They had risen to a
helght of perhaps 200 feet before her
Inexperienced hands conld change the
propellers, and Carson told her to keep
the height. She asked If she might
not use a lttle higher speed. but he
said no—economy In gas was In the
modernte speed. “Keep her as she 18"
sald he.

“Can you come up? she psked
“Have you the strength?"

She asked this two or three thmes
and got npo reply. Suddenly she
gereamed with the fear that he had
fainted, and as If aroused from a sto-
por he asked her to advance the spark
a little and when she had done so to
retard It agaln.

“Are you In danger? she asked
“Can you hang on?"

“I'm all right,”” sald he, “only my
hands. Can you see shore? [Is it far?"

The shore was rising fast, she told
hlm. [t was not 50 very far now, but
the gns was almost gone. Could she do
anyvthing? Was there nothing to be
done to eke it our 50 a8 to bring them
a lttle closer before they fell Into the
gen? Could he do anything If he were
In the car?

“Keep her as she 18" sald be, “When
we gel close enough so she can glide
in I'll Highten her.”

“How lighten her? she asked.

“It's ensy.” sald be, “from down
here. Keep her us she 10"

The dunes lfted white In the son,
shimmering In the hest. gwelling a8
he Vieginin darted pearer snd nearer
o shore ‘T'he borror stricken people
on the beach saw her eoming, ke an
albatrosgs hwfore n gale  The girl on
the deck prayed fervently for the mi-
raculons repowing of the little eruse
of ofl frotn which was made the gas
that kept them up, and the man under-
neath hung on grimly. awaiting the
vessation of stroke, which would prove

that the mixture which was the breath
of life of the great englnes was ex-
housted at last,  Onee, twice, thrice,
eame the halting in the machinery that
was the death rattle of the motors,

“Yirginla!™ sald he.

“Yes.”" ghe replied,

“Fix the gliding mechanism. The
gas 18 done”

“Yes, Theodore."

“Turn her nose down a little.  With
momentam enough she’ll make It from
here. And when she gets within those
breakers, If she Is less than twenty-
five feet high, tilt ber up again a little,
Do you understand ™

“Yes. I'l do It
Theodore?"

“No; only remember what you said
fibout forgiving me if I'd let you come
with me., Remember, turn her prow

Anything more,

THE AIRSEHIP SHOT UFWARD WITH THE
JINGLE OF DEOPPING UHAINS

- - —

uwp a ltfle when whe nears shore  0ame s Carson. | miscalculated my

You'll make it, dear; you'll make it

speed.

i know Colone! Krimnits, and

Mrs, Graybill, standing on the shore, | 1"~

noted with the resl the new motion of |
the airship whem the engines were
stopped and wondered why It behaved
50 quoerly, '

And then Mrs Grayblll screamed,
She had seen the man under the car
deliberately lot go his hold and drop
Into the water, The lightened car
tiited siightly upward now as Virginia
obeyed orders, soured slowly onward,
rising a little as her momentum
brought the great gliding surfaces
agalnst the air. and then, clearing the
foam of the surf, she softly settlad on
the sand with her stern rudder, Uke

the tall of a great dead bird, washed

by the bungry waves which she had |
And rowing | turn it over to me Instantly and confine

a3 by a miracle escaped.
in from the offing where he had gone

in his fishing boat in the wild and im- |

probable bellef that he might help his
master came Captaln Harrod with a
white fuced young man lying In the
bottom of the boat whose fingers drip-
ped Blood from the remorscless work
of the file.

“Allow me to suggest,” observed
Cralghead as the gentlemen of the par-
ty at Harrod's camp sat in lounging
attitude on varlous articles used as
chalrs, mostly jetsam and fotsam of the
gulf, “that In perfecting the first really
practicable fiying machine we have set
in motlon sociul and economic reac-
tions that will go on and on far beyond
the ken of those who, unlike myself,
have not made a specialty of them.
As that submarine drngged the Vir-
glnla out to sea yesterday we all
thought it was the last of Carson, M.
A, didn't we?"

Mr. Carson plcked at his bandaged
fingers, embarrussed,

“1 didn't see much hope of escape,”
sald be.

Breakfast wns served. Mr, Waddy
wns upon tenterhooks until the Vir-
ginia had been explained to- him, so
n trip was arranged for Waddy, Cralg-
head and Carson. They would fly
down to Fort Morgan, thence to Pal-
metto Bench, get thelr mall and be
back for dinner.

Mr, Waddy shled from the sea, but
once In alr be hecame Intoxlcated with
enthuslasm. If this machine, sald he,
was 80 good that the Aerostatle Power
people thought It good business to hire
Wizner to drown It and Its Inventor—
he could not otherwise explain the hor-
rible affair of yesterday—It was good
enough to be backed with all the
Waddy money in all the eight banks,

The Virginla had alighted on the
parade ground at FFort Morgan. The
bamboo braces fell outward, and she
lay on an even keel. The aeronats in.
variably halted at the mooring balloon
and recelved passes, but Mr. Waddy's
declaration of fealty was so absorblng
nnd the speed of the Virginla so un-
wonted to ber pllot that the fort had
been spread beneath him like a map
before he was aware of it. To alight
might mean arrest, Inguiry and dis-
charge after explanations to the com-
manduant, Colonel Krlmuitza, of whose
severity Carson felt no real fear, Dot
if he tried to go away after running
the guard he might be fired o as n
spy making off with complete photo-
graphs,  Altogether It was safest to
alight, thought Ciarson, and he settled
on the purade gronnd, greatly to the
agltntion of an awkward squad delll-
Ing under a sergennt, whose bellowed
commands were cut short off by the
whir of the reversial of the Virginln's
wing blades. e turned and saw the
huge dragon fiy with its bow rudder
pointed at him Uke a great mand|ble.

The drill sergeant’s expression car-
ried convietion to the sergeant of the
guard, where his deseription of a devil
of o bird thing that you couldn't see at
all thl 1t struck the ground might not
have been credited. The guard turned
out and moved on the parade ground.
The gunrd encountered a great sllver
winged luseet with a soug car amid-
ships. her four broces sticking In the
Bermuda grass llke very short legs.

The guard balted at five paces, and
the sergeant ndvanced, obtaining his
first good look at Mr. Cralghead, maln-
tafning the attitude of military enriea-
ture with a steadiness perfectly statu-
esque. The sergeant, a little man
with a red mustache turned up a Ia
kalser, looked at him for half n minute
and uttered o mysterions exclamation.

Cralghead remalned motlonless, his
hand to his enp, The sergeant amaz-
edly returned the salute,  Craighend
relaxed his tense muscles, dropped his
hand to his side and winked with the
utmost sobriety of expression,

“Podner,” sald he, “have yeh got any
eatin' tobacker?”

“I'lIl trouble you gentlemen for your
passes,” returned the sergeant,

“Unfortunately,” replied Mr, Craig-
head, “we omitted to obtaln passes.
Say no more, Mr. Sergeant. We are
all soldlers, This Is Gennle Theodo'
Cahson, M. A, and this Mr. Waddy,
who served In hlg youth In the typhold
uprising at Chicknmaugn In the Bpan-
{ah-Amerlean war, Show your batton,
Mr., Waddy, ns an 8. A, W, V., You
gee, sergeant, that you are quite safe
agalnat our eapturing Fort Morgan."

“Here's Captaln Bolger pow, Tell
him about It

Captaln Bolger was a cholerle gen-
tleman with whiskers llke General
Sherman's, much thinned by the In-
erense In the area of the face since the
establishment of the folinge. He ad-
vanced rapldly, with a hippety-hopping
galt, a8 if catehing step with an (mag-
inary companlon very careless of the
march

“What's this, sergeant™ he sputter-
e, “This Is quite Irregulnr, sergeant
~irregular. The parade ground! A
d—d thing with wings and V type

engines! And no pusses? Some one
will swent for this,  Highly lrregu-
lar!"

“Pardon me” said Theed we. "My

“Colonel Krimnltz, sir.” sald Captain
Bolger, “is tempornrily on leave, 1 am
the officer of the day, sir. You will
produce a pass for your confounded
aeronef or 1 shall erder youn"—

“1 feel sure” sald Mr. Carson, “that
Colonel Krimnitz"—

“Colomel Krimnitz be banged!™ e
torted Captalo Bolger. “You can't
come the Krimnits game, sir, while bhe
Is on leave, Sergeant!”

“Captain!™ sald the sergeant, salut.

Ing.

“See what that thing 18 in the fel
low's hand,” polnting to Mr, Waddy's
cnmern, “Take It, and If it's a bomb
explode it at sea. If It's a camema

these men. My compliments to Major
Flathers, and say to him tbhat I have
confined three men who ran the guard
in an nirship, with bombs or cameras,
#s the case may be:; that 1 have the
airship under guard and awalt his lo-
structions at hendquarters.”

And Captain Bolger hippety-hopped
to headquarters, followed by n soldier
with a camera. The three Interlopers
went Into the guardbouse, while Cap«
tain Bolger's message went to Major
Flathers, commandant in the absence
of Colonel Krimnltz,

“1 won't stand 1t!" Mr. Waddy shouts
ed. *1 want to wire John H. Guna! I
want to wire Washington, 1 tell you—
John H. Gunn, speaker of the house!
He'll| muke somebody chew hay for
this!" !

Mr. Craighend began humming “It's
Twenty Miles to Vassar,” evidently a
West Point ditty, paced the guard-
house, turning corners with military
precislon or stood accurately with cer
taln fingers on certaln seama of his
trousers as precise as a tin soldler.
The atmosphere had permented his
system, and when a corporal's guard
ealled for them his stride might have
been offered as o model, v

Access to Major Flathers' desk wam
opened for them by orderlies deseribed
by Mr. Waddy ns state’s prison look-
ing fellows, armed to the teeth, The
major was thin, solemn, bilious look-
ing, ns if he had a bad lver from serv
fee In the troples; haughty, as If the
liver had overflowed his temper.

“Who are you?" sald Major Flatheray

“Who are we?" crled Mr. Waddys
"“Who are we? American cltizens, siel
Cltizeéns and taxpayers before you was
ever born, sir!  Wire John H. Guan
st Washington that Cyrus Waddy's
shut up io uail, an' you'll find outd
You'll"— i

“It wonld seem an economy of time,
Mr. Waddy” said the major, after
quelling him with a yellow glower,
“not to trouble Mr, Gunn or the preal-
dent, who might find it Inconvenlent
to sttend for purposes of ldentification.
What can you say, sir?”

This query was directed at Oralgs
head, :

“Mosgt high and illustrious one,” sald
he, “the world is wide, Its population
gome sixteen hundred milllons, Of
this considerable force we are but
three, You ask us, O serenlty, to set
ourselves apart from the others by
brands nnd warks, How can the thing
be proved? It Is a hard saylng, and
yet didst ever see that serrated nose?
Give me n pen, and let me mark It
‘Exhibit A'™

The major arose with pronounced
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absence of haste, adjusted a pale of
rimless glasses to his precipitous beak
by a clagp of gpecial construction, exs
aminal Cealghead's nose critically and
fmpersonnlly, ns If looking at a specl
men’ In a case, slowly removed the
glasges and dellberately resented himn-
self,

Y1 have observed such a nose in but
one cnse,” sald be, “but Its Introdue-
tlon In evidence does not establish ita
fdentity with the only snout of slmilar
gymmetry recorded, ‘Exhiblt A" will
be consldersd for what it s worth—as
evidence, Proceed.”

“1 will now render a song, which £
beg this honorable body to recelve as
‘Exhibit B'"

Though this declarntion made a dis.
tinet sensation nmong the officers and:
orderlies, and though the sergeant
who was n shorthand reporter, broke
three penclls in his agitation, Major
Flathers never let down by even ons
degreo the saturnine dignity of his
presence, Cralghead sang with n fina
independence of tune, but with am
alr and style of tone emisslon which

(Continued to Page 8).




