JEeETy
. ixgl

$EE
ot
Es

4

T
HH
Fg

£
i

H

jg"-

. *Never

E '.-1.'_' -
T

Hhis

EfSs
sEes

mind that; will you go as I:‘
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concealment behind s huge rotting

log.

. Here we left it, Rene and I hearing
with ue the guns and our smsll store
of provisions. 1 had oot & cane for
Brady, and, with its help, hs managed
to get along slowly, slthough sight of
his face made my heart ache. Thus in
single file-we waded up the tiny
stream, until woe attsined a ledge of

| rocks whers our fest would leavé no
‘trafl, ' Over these we tolled, helping
the | each ‘other, until we .came. to the up
Iu0g, juto an opes forest, carpeted
“with sutumin . leaves. By this time

P
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about her head mnd face,
did go. by the dumb, pa:
ook In-her eyes, She
‘yet at'my first stern
and - wrapped herself
the foide. 1 was in fromt,
‘be the trafl that she might have
'sasier marching, when suddenly
man stopped out af  thicket, and with
giin at my breast roughly ecommanded
& hult, 1 psused Instantly, uncertain
#s to which side the challenger wae
y yot a giance at his face and dresa
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me.,

“Who are yer, an' what do yer
want?" }a sslisd suspiclounly,

“1 am"an officer of the Fart Harmar
garrison,” 1 ankwered, “with news
from the porth. To what command
do you belong ™ ) '

“The Kentucky militia,” he acknowl-
odged sullenly.: “Colonel Oldbam."

“Where is your colodel?”

“Back yonderon that rise o' ground;
you kin go on, but I'll keep an eye
on yer."

We loft him, following the directlon
poluted out, heering him- call to some
one In our rear, yet paying no heed.
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“Sae; 1t was there ho lay. 1 |

: "H. Has

{"The very eake’ with which he had
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Given His Life for Others,
=My Glrte é

|
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moeaption,

‘He nmtared at bar go long, hat still

‘in hand, that 1 thonght he did not hear.

Axn officer touched him on the shoulder

| and spoke a word. :

“Ah, yes, osrtalnly—8t, Clair. At
once, slr, but | don't envy you your
By Jove, I loat my wits
soping such & woman os that here
in. this hole. Bomeono send Masters
here.”

JHe came quickly, a youngish lad,
wilh white halr and eyebrows, but

Jintelligent face, who neéver took his

ayes off Rena Oldham spoke
Brusquelys

U "Take this officer and the—the lady
to General 8t. Cludr at onoe. Teall Buts
lar | say It 1a jmportant, that he be
glyen immediate interviow. Here, walt!
&t the lndy & horse pomewhere. Cap-

., 0an_be take yours?”

"With pleasure, sir; I will fetch the

anfmal."” -
"They watched us départ untll we had
arosacd the ridge, Musters and I trudg-

‘SAYS ‘CREOLES ARE NOW UP TO DATE

Orlenns

Repreéssntative Albert Estoploal
of Loulsiana, himself & Crecle, says
that the manners and opinlons of
thess proud people of the old regime
have yhdergone marksd change within
the past generation.

“Within the last thirty years there
has been widespread adoption of what
may be called up-to-date Ameriean
ways  of thinking by the Crecles.
There are those still left, however,
who adhere to the old traditions of
the blood, for we are sll proud of our
Prench and Spanish nncestry.

"Not g0 very long ago I had oo
casion to go into the new realdential
district of New Orleans. I took with
me In my car & relative who was a
native and resldent of New Orleans—
& Creole, llke myself. Now, although
he was well slong in years, hé waa as
much & stranger and exhibited aa
much novel intérest In that guarter of
the clty as though he had beem fresh
from a forsign land.  He knew New

vail; but it was the New Orléans of old, thé New Orleans of the

Ing through the spow at the horse's | Orevles who have lived all thelr lives there into old age who hxve never
B#ad. Rene had drawn up her blanket, | been’ north of Canal street, the maln thoroughfare”

bt I could wee her eyes watching me,
when | glanced sround at her. It was
not long, however, untll we came out
of the forest, into & bit of lowland near
the river, where a dosen tents, grimy
and dirty looking, stood on the bank.
There were soldlers everywhere, gath-
ared about the camp fires, with & few
guards patrolling beats along the for-
ot edge. Mastors led the way through
the motley crowd up to the ecentral
tent. There was delay. there, Rene sit-
ting motionless in the waddle, and I
walting Impatieptly beside her. At
last Masters came babk.

"He will gee you, sir,”

Mery well; ars there any women in
camp I

"A few, slr; ‘noncom’ wives mostly,
wakherwomen and cooks; they are in
those two tents there—the officers’
Eitchens.”

“#Take the lady overthere, and leave
her In good hands, Rene.

Bhe looked down at me.

“Yes, monsieur,”

*This soldler will take you to some
women who will take care of you until
1 some. You will walt for me
# "Yes, monsieur,”

¥ walted until they started, and then
sdvanced to the tent.: A tall, slender

man, in s colonel’s uniform, pointed

the way within, and [ stepped through
the narrow opening. The interior was
plain—a_ bearskin stretched om the
ground, two officers on ecampstools
against the canvas; & sentry beslde
the open flap standing motionless; a
rude table of one unplaned board, and
behing it, seated, Bt Clair. He was
& spare man, with broad shoulders and
promihent nose, wearing a long queue
of thiok, gray balr, which was plainly

| visible below hls three-cormered hat.

He wes gttiréd In blanket coat, with
hood dangling down his back, -1 had
met him ‘onc#, but it was clear he

‘| retained no recollectlon of me, as he

surveysed me coldly across the table.

“Waell, sir,” he snapped, “Colonel
Oldbamg ays  you bring news. Who
are you?™ . .. >

“Ensign Hayward of Fort Harmar,®
1 snswered, bringing my hand up ia
galute, “F'was sent with & message to
the Wyatidots.” -

The  stern lines of his face. broks

.| into & grim. smile.

“Ah, ¥e#, 1 recall that. One of Har
mar'y feol notlons. | Told liim as much

%m . 1 you.
yoused on the Maumee™

ABAL 1s &' ways away. No
'om that sourde tll wa're ||

s

i Wyandots, Potta |

Perhaps the worst of all the petty
annoyances that beset a CONgTais-
man's path {s to have some of the
swarm of employes about the capitol
fail to recognize him.

“And this, irritating at’ all times,
becomes a source of extreme mortifi-
eation If any of your constituents hap-
pen to be around,” observed Repre-
sentative Kent of Californla, comment-
fng om a recent contact with this
briery little thorn along the congres-
slonal trafl,

“Some frienda from home, to whom
I wished to show special attention,
dropped o on me,” he sald, “and 1
devoted myself to showing them about
the capitol. They were keenly allve
to the distinction of baving their rep-
resentative personally conduct them,
and wera profuse In thelr expresalons

of regard for my courtesy—hence the

gltuation was all the more embarraas-
ing when, on secking to anter the
meémbers’ gallery, I was {ncontinently

balted by a raw and Ignorant asaistsnt-somethingorother and eurtly forbld

den to enter,

“Of course, it was all wiralghtoned out and the fellow ‘apologived. But
the damage had been done. After that misarable little eplsods things were
different In that party. The paint had come off the doll and I could feel that

they felt I must be small potstoes if

an insignificant little whiffet lke that

didn't know who 1 was., You pée, they conldn't get out of thair back-home'
way of looking st 2 congressman, Back there, severybody knows him; even
the boy who brings the grooeries kmows him by sight—and to find some one

right herq under the very dome who

doea not!

“And the worst of it all is you cannot explain to them that thers are
400 of us right here; explainiug would -only magnify it
“So, you just have to let them take home (he memory of you--with the

sawdust leaking out!”

CONGRESSMAN HENRY’S WITNESSES

The effort to change the date of
the presidential inauguration from the
$th of March to a more seasonable
day boba up in tho house of repre-
sontatlves from time to time. During
the present seasjon & hearing wpon
the matter before committes was set
for a day on or near 'the 4th of March,

It happeted that & terrifie bils-
zard ‘struck the capital that wvery
morning. As the committes members,
witnessaes, reporters and others gath-
ered the blast wattled fercely at the
casemanty and the swirllng enow and
sleat drifted high againat the window
panas, When some remark was made
about certain witnesses not Bppearing
on_ account of the weather Represen-
tative Henry of Texas, who {s an np
dent advoeate for a change ol data,

_selged the ppportunity.

L "Witnessea!” he exciaimed, dra-
‘matically, . “Witnesses! . Thers are
‘our ' witnesses!™ and polnted ~out -
through the windows, ‘Hear them

wibd, and anow and sleet and driving storm o

“are tostitylng to thelr, pressce tere sl this seasce.”




