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HICADIIGR GENTRAL
DORE J WINT, wha
In the spring =« ime eommund
of the Dwep .riment of the Mis
wourl, Is ane of the vy bast
uf the American soldler and Ameri-
offeer Born  in Pouneyivanin on
enlimiod na n private of
vilunteers In the Rixih ANl CRv-
wlry on October 13, 1861 when but 18 yeara
of age. Between Lthe dute of his eollvt-
ment and the time of Lis mustsr oul on
Beplember M, 194, he wan private, cors
poral, sergennt and fArest Hootepant of
the Bixih Pennsylvanin
Wint entered the permanent
as un private In the goeoeral
vice in Februnry, 18,
2 of the same yeur he appolnted a
Becond Beutenant of the Pourth oavalry.
In May of the following veur he was pra-
malod o a Nrst lleutonant and «n April
21 he woa made o capinln, He recelved
his majority of the Tonth « ivadry tweniy
years Iater on May 6, W He win mude
A leutennnt eolonel of the Rixth eavalry
on April 8, 10, and u coionel on Msbraary
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2,180, receiving his star on June 9, 109
This Im an epltome of Brigudier QGeneral
Wint's millinty record, but thut record

fal's far short of telling the active eareer
which this splendid soldlor hus hnd slnos
be critered the army a= o private al the
ago of 18, F-—

‘theodore J. Wint during the cliell war
participated in the Peninsular campalen
nrd partleipated In the great battles of
Antictam and  Prederfcksburge e was
with tha regulnr oavaley brignde fo 1R,
mriicipating In Btoneman's rald ol The
Ekirmish ot Peverly Ford In 186, He was
with the Army of the Potomione, was with
Bheridan In his raW, was st (*31d Hnrlor,
Troviltian Btatlon and Smithflell In 150164,
As A young man he showed «oldlerly qual-
er of a very high order, wh oh were tike
ndvantuge of by his superior: At the
clnve af the elvil war he Jolued Lhe Faurth
aavalry, the eolonel of mhi- I war Goneral
Roneld K. Mackenrie, one of the most
noted soldlers In the regular srmy Mue-
Keng'e was rele tod by the War deparim n!
to do oll kinds of harardoas duty,  Indian
outhroaks were most fregquent and Wint,
then o youog offiver, was MaicKenzin's
right hand man.  The  Fourth  eavalry
servod e the Indlan Territory, having 1»-
cntions at Fort 81, Fort Reno and Fort
Klllott, At Reno General Wint pariiefpate |
In the fight between the Comanchers and
Klowns and the regular trangs  He served
In Texam anlosg the Rio Gronde and par-
ticlpnted in the battlex with the Kickn-
poos.  He participated In 1wo roide into
Mexico, the last rald In 187X, nearly pre-
cipitnting war between Mexles and the
"l’l"--ﬂ Btatea,  General Wint also servedd
In the campalgns agalest the Sioux and
Cheyvennes In Wyoming and was netively
enguged In the battle of Big Tole, where
the Chevenne natlon was nenrly wiped out,
Aflter that he werved In the Theompaghra
reglon of Colorado, going sgulast the Un-

compaghres tes In 188040, during which
time he woasr In command of part of the
regiment. This Indian service made him

avollable for more arduous mititary duty,
belng transferved from the northwest to
Arizonn and New Mexico, whers he wiged
witr agalnat the Apaches, 1= (voop was
at one thme stationed at Fort Leavenworth,
where (General Wint wos Instrostor of eav-
mlry practice In 1R and 18R et wers TR81
and 1888 he =saw much service In Cualfornia
and at Fort Walla Walln in W aashington,
where he continued up to the time of re-
cciving his majority,
— —

Those whno know CGeneralWint hest and
thone who have served with him longest
do ol hesitale to =y that Brigadier tien-
erel Wint Ix & ramarkably saplendid aMeer,
e s an expert shot and a Heautifal wrl'er,
but o stern Meciplinarinn, caslly accessible,
however, Lo overvene. Tn 1559 he moarried
Miss Bullls, a sizter of Colonel Bullls of
the Pay department. Be has no children,
Yor the past throe yonrs General Wint has
been in the Phllippines, from which he will
rall very shortly to asstume command of
1 Deoartment of the Missourl. He will
retire In 1009 .

suw Btromyburg Mandolin elub s made un
of the girie and boys who were gradunted
from the Stromsburg High school In (he
clars of 18 1t s worthy of note that the
club Includes the entire graduniing class,
Mra J. A Frawley organized and trad‘nel
the club, which made its first public ap-
pearines on cummencement day last June,
but It has been very busy since as s
popularity has grown sleadily, The fol-
lowing make up the club: Adel Berggren,
Leonard Erlckson, Duna D, Little, Ladale
Rickell, Murgaret Norman, Fyider Rwil-
berg, Amanda Johnson, Mable ckley,
Honnaly Jones, Viola Parker, Carrie Qrace
Frawley, Mamie Anderson, Kdna Cilss aud
Min J A Frawley.
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ARIS was blockadedl, desolate, fam-
Inhed, The sparrows were few,
and anything (hut was to be had
wan good Lo eatl

On a bright morn.ng n Jamnary
Mr, Morissot, a watchmaker Ly trade, but
idler through clroumsiances, was walking
Along the boulevard, sad, hangry, with his
hande In the pockets of his uniferm trou-
morn, when he came face to faee with
brotherin-arms whom he recognised us an
old-time friend.

Before the war Morissot could be seen at
doybrenk every Bunday trudg.ng ulong with
W exne In one hand and & tin box on his
back, He would take the train to Colombos
and wulk from there to the 14.e of alurante,
where he would tish untll dark,

it was there he had met Mr, Buuvage,
who Kept a Htte notlon store In e Hue
Notre Damo de Loretie, o Jovial fellow and
passionately fond of fiscing Like himsell, A
warm [riendship had spoung up bLestween
thuse Awo and they wou.d tieh side by side
Wl day, very ofien wilboul saying o word,
Bome dmys when everyilhing looned fresh
and sew and the beauttul spring sun glad-
dened every heart Mr. Morissol wouil ex-
halm:

“"How beautiful,” and Mr. SBuuvage would
answer: ““Thsie 1B nothing (o equal ™

Then agaln on a fali evening, when the
klorious setiing sun, spreading ity golden
wantle on the alicady tnted lesves, would
throw strange shadows asround the two
Inends, Bauvage would say:

“What a grund picture.”

“IU beats the boulevard,” would answer
Morissot, But they understood each other
quite as well without speaking.

The two friends had gresiod esch other
warmly und had resumed thelr walk side
by side, both thinking deeply of thie past
and present events. They entered u cale,
and when o glass pf absinihe had been
placed betore each SBauvage uighed:

“What terrible events, my triend.

“And what weather,” sald Morissot gadly,
“This is the Hret nice day we have hud Uhis

Year, Do you remember our fsiing excir-
slons?"
“Do 1! Alss; when ghall we go again?”

After n second absinthe hey emeiged
from the cafe, feeling rather Jdizey—Llhat
light-heuded effect which alechol buas on
An empty stomach. The balmy air had
mude Bauvage exuberunt and he exclalmed:

"Buppose we go!"”

“"Where "

“Flahing."

“Fishing! Where?"

"To vur old spot, to Colombes. Thae
French soldiers wie stutioned near there
and ) know Colonel Dumoulin will give us a,

"

“IUs o go; I am with you."

An hour atier, having supplicd themselves
with their fishing tackle, they arrived at
the colonel's villa, He had smiled at thelr
fequest snd bad given them a pass in due
form,

Al nbout 11 o'clock they reached the ad-
vunce guard, and after presenting their
pass, walkied through Colombes and found
themselves very near thelr destination.
Argentoull, ncross the way, and the great
plains towatd Nanterre wore all deserted,
Bolitary the hilis of Orgemont and Sannols
rose clearly above the pluins; a splendid
point of observation,

“Bee,"” sald SBauvage, pointing to the hills,
“the Frusslans are there."

Frussians! They hnd never sgoen one, but
they know that they were wll sround Fuarle,
Invisible and powerful; plundering, devas-
tating and slaughterving. To thelr super-
EUUous terror Lthey added o deep hatred for
this unknown and victorivus people,

“What it we should meet
Morlssol.

“We would usk them to jJoln
Bauvage, In true Parlelan style,

Btill they healtated to advance.

some?” sald

us,"" muid
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e frightened  them,
1ally Sauvage plcked up
ourage

“Come, l¢t ua go on ecau-
tiotuly ™

They proceedesl =slowly,
Miding behind bLushes, Joyk-
Ing nnxlously on every slde,
Hetening (1o every wound,
A bare strip of Innd hhad
to ke crossed Lefare reach-
ing the tiver. They staried

€
l.
(3

¢  run, At |ast they
reached the bank and
sank into the bushes, breathless, but
relieved,
Morissot thought he heard some onoe
wilking. e listeved attentivaly, but no,

he heard no sound. They were indood
wlone. The little Inlanad shielded them from
view. The house where the restaurant used
to be seemed desertod. Feollng reassured,
they settled themselves for a good day'a
spon L,

Bauvage caught the first feh, Morissot
the pecond, And every minute they would
bring one out, which they would place In a
net at their feet. It was indeed miraculous.
They felt that supreme Joy which one foels
Afler having been deprived for monthe of n
plersant  pastime, They had forgotien
everything: even the war.

Buddenly they heard a rumbling sound
and the earth shook beneath them. 11 was
the cannon on Mont Vallerien, Morissot
locked up and saw o trall of smoke, which
was justantly foliowed by another explo«

slon. Then they followed In quick succos-
sion,

“They are at It again." sald Bauvage,
shrugging his choulders. Morissot, who was
naturally pomceful, fell & sudden uncon-
trodlable anger.

“Blupld fools. What pleasure can they
find In killing each other.™

“They are worse than brufes

“It will always Le thus as long as we
have governmenis.'

“"Well, such (s life."

“You mean death," gald Morissot, laugh-

ing.
They contloued to discuss the different
political problems, while the cannon on
Mont Valerien sent death and desolation
among the French,

Buddenly they started, They had heard a
step behind them. They turned and beheld
four Vig men In dark uniforms, with guns
pollited right at them. Thelr fishing lines
dropped out of thelr hands and foated
away with the current.

In & few minutes the Prussian soldiers
had bound them. east them Into w boat and
rowed ncross the river to the islund which
our fricnds hod thought deserted. They
#oon found out thelr mistake when they
resched the house, behind which stood a
#eOre or more of soldiers. A big burly of-
cer, seatod astride a chalr, smoking an im-
menge pipe, addressed them In excellent
French:

“Well, gentlemen, have you made a good
houl ™

Just then u soldier deposited at his feet
the net full of fish which he had taken
good care to tuke along with him. ‘The ofM-
cer pmiled and sald:

“1 see you have done pretty well: but let
us change the subject. You are evidently
sent te spy upon me. You pretended to fish
B0 as to put me off the scent, but T am not
#0 stmple. 1 have caught you and shall
hnve you shot, 1 am sorry, but wur is war,
Ax yuu pagged the advance guard you cer-
tainly must have the password; glve It to
me, and 1 will set you free.”

The two friends stood side by side, pale
and slightly trembiing, but they answered
nothing.

“No one will ever know, You will go back
home quletly and the secret will disappenr
with you. If you refuse, it I= instant death’
Ohoose ™

They remulned mollonleas: silent. The
Prussian officer calmly peinted to the river,

“In five minutes you will be at the holtom
of this river! Surely, you hiave a family,
friends walting for you?™*

Still they kept gllent, The cannon romhled
incassantly. The ofMicer guve orders In hiw
own tongue, then moved his chadr away
from the prisoners. A squad of men ad-
vancod within twenty feet of them, rendy
for commani

“1 glve yom
more!™

Buddenly approaching the two Frenchmen
he took Morissot aside and whispored:

“Quick; the password., Your friend will
not know; he will think I have changed my

one minute; not a gecond
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mind.”  Morlssol sald nothing.

Then taking Sauvage ueiue ne asked him
the sime thing, bul he also wae silent. The
officer guve further orders und the aen
leveled thelr guns, At that mument Morks-
EOl's eyes rested on Lthe net full of fish
Iying in the gruss o few feet nway. The
rght made him feel falnt aod, though he
struggied against it, his eyes fAlled with
tears. Then tutning to his friend:

“Farewell! M. Bauuvage!

“Farewell! M. Morissot!”

They stood for o minute, hand
trembling with cmotion which
unabie to contrul.

“Fire!" ¢ommunded the officer,

The squad of men Nred a8 one, Bauvage
fell straight on his face, Morissot, who
was taller, swaved, pivoted and fell goross
his felend's body, his face to the sky; while
biood flowed frecly from the wound In hLils

In hand,
they weire

breast. The oflicer guve further orders and
his men dlsnppenred. They came back
presently with ropes wnd  stones, which

they ted to the fect of the two friends, and
four of them curried them to the edge of
the river. They ewung them and threw
them In as far as they could, The bodies
weighted Ly stones sunk Immediately, A
splash, a few ripples and the water resumed
s usual ealmnese. The only thing to be
seon waa a lttle blood Moating on the sur-
face. The officer oulmly retruded his steps
toward the house mutiering:

“The fish will get even now."”

He percelved the net full of fish, pleked
it up, smiled. and called:

“"Wilholm!"

A poldler In n white apron approached.
The oMver handed him the fish, saying:

“Iry these little things while they arve
Btill allve. They will make a dellcious
meal,”

And having resumed his position on the
chair, he puffed away at his pipe.—8olec-
tion from the first complete edition In Bng-
lish of the works of Guy de¢ Maupassant,
Published by M. Walter Dunne, Now York.

His Dream

The professor had a dream.

He thought he was the edilor of a New
York paper and was showing o visitor
around the office,

“This is the editorinl room,” he sald,
opening the door of a lurge apartment and
ushering the caller Inside. “*The gentlemen
¥ou see at work here are all Englishmen,"

“Hoot, mon!"” exclilmed the bearded giant
at one of the desks. 1l am not, I'm frae
Glasgow,”’

“Nayther am 1" spoke up another. "“I'm
a Tipperary man, begoba!"
“Not on your Nfe!" protested a third.

“I'm & Canuck.”

“May the devil tyke you!"
fourth, "I am an Austrylan'’

“Great Beott, gentlemen!" sald the pro.
fessor. “If you ure not Englithmen, overy
one of you, all the same, what in the name
of Joe Chamberlaln are you?"

Here they rose 1o their feet amnd ndvanece:d
upon him threwteningly, and to save him-
self the professor awoke.~Chicago Tribune,

growled &

It Surprised Her

“Ya-as-aw-wedally, doncheknow,” confided
Nr, T, Ithering Boogs to Miss Keenun, “iny
doctah confesscs—aw—that he s ducedly
puszled, doncheknow, about my cose,”

“What puzzies him?" she asked,

“Why—aw, huw haw!—he says he'll he
demmed, weally, If he cun decide whethah
I have the bwaln fag, donchieknow, or only
think I have it." .

“You don't say!"

“But 1 do, werlly—"pon honah. Faet, I

AREsuih  you, Deucedly funny—aw, huaw,
haw! Eh?
“Funny? 1 should say so. Why, 1 don't

see how on earth you could even think you
bad It"=Judge.

Race Suicide Not Likely

It Is absurd for Presldent Roosevelt to

disturb his busy mind with the sublect
of moee sulelde. We have coltizens like
Charles Ritter of Bristol Plke—a man of

W years—whose wife (agwl 80 years) has
Just presented to him as n matter of New
Year's rejolving a pair of bouncing bhoys,
It is undenwble that the climste of this

viclnlty s peculinrly favorable to twins,
but the four healthy chiidren born 10 o
middled-aged lowa couple suggest that

the country at large is In no danger of
depopulation.—Philadelphia Record,




