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SyNoPsIS OF PREVIOUS INSTALLMENTS.

In order that new readers of THE EN-
QUIRER may begin with the following in-
stallment of this story, and understand it
just the same as though they had read it
all from the beginning, we here give a
synopsis of that portion of it which has
already been published :

Count Boris Landrinof, a young Rus-
sian student at Oxford, receives a tele-
gram from his mother that his father,
Count Vladimer Landrinof, is wniss-
ing and asking him to return to Rus-
sia at once. Belore stnrl.inﬁ for bhome
Boris meets his friend Percy Morris, who
tells him that be saw his father that very
day in London. Boris, on arriving in
Russia, finds tbat his father had gone to
the railway station, but bad not taken a
train. Here the trail was lost. Boris
learns from a peasant that he bad driven
three men to a post station. Percy ar-
rives in Russia, and he and Boris inter-
view the master of the post station and
are told that the postmater drove tbe
party referred to to St. Petersburg. Percy
and Boris direct him to drive them to
where he left the party, and he drives
them to the Landrinof residence. Bo-
rofsky, a detective, is employed, and it is
decided that Percy shall return to London
and endeavor to obtain a photograph ot
the man resembling the missing count,
Percy secures the photograpb, which
greatly resembles the count, he count-
ess then tells her son that ber father had
a brother who fell into criminal ways.
Borofsky goes to London for the purpose
of bringing back the man who resembles
Count Landrinof. Borofsky follows his
man, who endeavors (o elude him. They
have an interview, and the man agrees to
‘return with him to Russia. Borofskyand
the supposed count return. Boris does
not beYlI;ve that the latter is his father's
brother, Andrew Landrinoff. The man
{Andre) pretends never to have heard of
the count’s criminal brother. Audre is
visited by a shabby student. Boris fol-
lows the student, who, perceiving that he
isshadowed, endeavors to escape by cross-
ing a frozen river. The ice breaks, the
student falls into the water and is rescued
by Boris. Boris demands_information of
his father of "the student and to secure it
takes himm home and entertains him as a
guest. The student admits that he pos-
sesses the required informnation and de-
mands money for it. Boris agrees to Jm_v
and heto accept 5,000 rubles. The student
tells him that Andre was a Siberian pris-
oner; that he escaped and came to St
Petersburg ; that the police were tracking
him when & plot was concocted to palm
the real Count Landrinoff as the escaped
prisoner. The plan was successfully var-
ried out and the count was arrested and
sent to Siberia. It now becomes a prob-
lem how to convince the police of their
mistake, Boris interviews the chief of
the division who arrested bis father but
meets a rebufl. Returning home, Boris
finds that the chief has visited his house.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
THINGS BEGIN TO BUZZ

Thing's—as I have taken the liberty
to transiate Borofsky's Russian expres-
gion—did begin to bnzz almost from
this moment.

Several exciting and very important
events took place during the next few
hours, but the chief actor in these, on
our side at least, was Borofsky, and it
js his movements that must now be
followed for a little while, while I stand
aside as a mere narrator.

Borofsky became the principal actor
becanse he absolntely refused to allow
me to have any further dealings with
the student. I did not know how to
manage the little wretch, he declared,
for [ treated him as an equal, entitled
to consideration -and respect, as an in-
dividual to be accorded his share of the
rights und privileges of civilization, and
this was quite the wrong attitnde to
take up with such people. The fellow
was an ontlaw, he had lost his rights to
the blessings of citizenship, he was a
gcavenger cur that came and fed by
night npon the offsconrings of society.
It was ridiculous to treat such an indi-
vidnal like a decent Christian.

“Well, take him in hand,"” I laugh-
ed; ‘“‘only don't squeeze his 5,000 ru-
bles out of the puor wretch. He came
by that fairly enongh!"'

And so it bappened that Iretired, for
the present, from the front line of the
fight, and allowed Borofsky to carry the
colors in my place. Boroisky lost no
time about bearding the wolf. He went
straight to the student’s room.

“Now,” he said, ‘“young man, do
you know me "’

“Qh, yes, very welll’ laughed the
student. *‘I have heard of your marvel-
ously pretty detective performance in
London. You are to be congratulated,
Mr. Borofsky."

“Those are to be congratulated who
win the game,’’ said Borofsky. *“You
have earned 5,000 rubles, I hear; so
far, then, it is you that are to be con-
gratnlated.”

“Thank you, '’ said the stndent. “‘Re-
gerve the congratulations until I have
finished ; then the same felicitations will
do for the whole of my exploits. I shall
pocket another 5,000 tonight!”

“Indeed! From whom and for what
gervicet"”

“From the young count. But I donot
discuss my wares before 1 bring them
to market."’

“But maybe I am, after all, the mer-
chant with whom it will be necessary to
deal!”’ said Borofsky.

] deal with the count only."”

+What if he be not a baoyer?"”

“Oh, be will buy, I have little fear.
I am a monopolist. They that have need
of such goods as [ have to sell must
come to me, for there are no others that

gell them."
«No others—not one "’
“‘Certainly not." .

“Come, think again; that is surely a
mistake. Andre is not the only con-
spirator.”’

The student winced slightly and
flushed. Then he langhed.

“The game of bluff,”” he said, ‘‘is
amusing when played npen pervous
gubjects; its finesse is lost upun me, be-
caose I kpow 1wy hand and can keep

my head in order to play it to advan-
tage."’

*‘But I repeat that Andre has confed-
erates besides yourself."’

“Find them!" said the student.

“‘Perhaps! Then there is Andre bim-
self’"—

“Oh, your hand is a poor one indeed,
my friend! Andre to act as informer
upon himself—that is a trump card in-
deed!" -

Borofsky saw that he must change
his tactics The little student clearly
intended to brave this matter ont. He
believed in his monopoly, as he called it.

“Yon saw the pristaf, I supposei"
said Borofsky suddenly.

This remark scored heavily.

The student started to hie feet; his’

face grew very pale; he eat down again.
“What pristaf.* When "' he gasped.
“The pristaf of the third oochastok,
he who arrested the connt, at your invi-
tation, last July.”
“Why should I have seen him?
Where? What are yon talking about "'
“Very simply, about the pristaf. He
was here today to make inquiries’'—
“‘Here, in this house, today, to make
inquiries about the arrest? Then that

worm, the young connt, has betrayed:

me, carge him! Ob, if I ever get the
chance, I'll tortore him for this)], I'll"'—

“My gocd sir,” said Borofsky coolly,
“pray be calm. Why all this excite-
ment? You havenot been betrayed yet.
Your name hag not been mentioned—
indeed we do;not know. it: the- prietaf
is quite nnaware of the honor yon have
done the Count Landrinof by taking
up your abode in his mansion. You are
quite safe at present. How long you
may remaingo must depend upon your
readiness to oblige."

“Stop! What wae the pristaf doing
here todayf Tell me that first."

““Making inquiries, as I bave said.
He desires to judge for himself whether
Andre is Andre or Count Landrinof,
and no doubt by this time Andre has
convinced him that he it the latter and
worthier of the two.”’

The student considered awhile; he
was very pale. Then he spoke:

“Andre will wonder who told you
the story which you have passed over
to the pristaf. He may persuade the
pristaf that you have lied from begin-
ping to end. If I know Andre, he will
bave persuaded him so, but Andre will
pevertheless wonder from whom the
pristaf has heard this story. You did
pot mention me nor describe me to
Andret"”

“‘Certainly not."’

“Nor hint that I wase heret"’

“‘Not yet."'

The student reflected. He looked very
ngly and furions when next he spoke.

“] gee your game, curse you!'' he
said. *“You will tell Andre that I am
bere nnless I make over to you certain
secrets. Is that it?"’

“The matter could not have been
more clearly or concisely stated,’’ eaid
Borofsky genially.

“And if I walk out of the house and
leave yon to find out these things the
best way yon can?"’

“Dut, my good sir, we are not begin-
ners, you and I. Do you seriously gup-
pose that you would be allowed to
leave the house with your pccket full
of undelivered gifts? Yon are too valued
a gnest to te allowed to depart withont
protest."’

The student stamped his foot.

“I will mmake you sweat for this one
day!"" he said. ‘‘And what do I get for
my secret, if I disclose it of my free
will?"’

““You shall have a passpert and a free
ticket to—anywhere you like. If the
young count is fool enough, he may add
a small sum of money. I wouldn’t."”

““What if I refuse to open my lipst”
* 4In that case I shall walk across to
the apartments of one Andre, or Korni-
lof, in the opposite wing, and 1 shall
say to him how that a certain stndent,
pame unknown, but gqnite unneeded,
has stated this and that abount him.
Andre will fume and rage, and I shall
suggest that, rather than that Andre
should break all the furniture, it would
be desirable that the student and he
should meet, in order to talk matters
over, and to this room he shall forth-
with be bronght.”

“‘The student shivered.

“] see,'* hesnid. “Very well. You
have thestronger hand. I must submit.
See here, Mr, Borofsky, I never did you
any harm. Do not rnin me. If the
Connt Boris shounld desire to cffer me
gome honorarium for the secret I pro-
pose to make over to you, you will not
prevent him?"*

“‘Count Boris may play skittles with
his money. so far as I am concerned!”
said Borofsky.

“‘And, above all, not a word to Andre
about me. He would kill me in a min-
ate.”’

“You are safe here. [ have said so.”

“‘And a passport and free passage?"

“Guaranteed."’

*“Then listen and I'll tell you some-
thing that will startle you."

CHAPTER XXIX.
PLOT AGAINST THE CZAR.

“The czar,'” began the student, *‘is,
as perhaps you know, absent in Livadia.
He should retorn on Friday week."

““Well, what bas that to do with our
affairt"’

““This—that if Andre should have his
way his majesty will not return, nei-
ther on Friday nor on any other day.”

Bcerofsky started violently. He whis-
tled slightly and sat a moment in
thought.

“Are you epeaking of thie very per-
gon, Andre?'’ he asked at last.

“Certainly. Of whom else?"’

““Apd you suggest that this man,
whom we are harboring here among
ourselves, is at present engaged in a
plot against his majesty." .

“No; Idon’t suggest it. I aesert it."”

““Can you prove it, student?"”’

“Bagily, at any moment."’

«“Why, great heavens, man, there's
a fortune in the secret—honor, glory,
reward, everything! Do you realize it i

«“There is Siberia in it for such as I,”
langhed the student. ‘‘That orour own
president’s pistcl. There might be re-

Poor Borofsky surprised us by entering
the room suddenly and rapidly. *

ward for you if you were to reveal the
plot in time and thus eave the czar.
But for me pucli'a course is impossible.
I would rather have the certainty of
5,000 rubles from the young count than
the chance of ten times as much from
the gratitude of the czar. Czars gener-
ally contrive to reward the wrong men.
Come. Is it a bargain? Five thoueand
rubles down and the secret yours to do
as you like with. A grand opportunity
for you, Mr. Borofsky, only, mind you,
my money and my passport and 48
bonrs’ start before yon act npon it."”"

“I think 1 may promise that Count
Boris will reward you handsomely,
though, of course, we have the whip
hand of you, and might, if we chose,
screw your very soul out of you for
nothing. Tell me about this conspiracy,
and I will advise him to be generons.”

“Well, I will truost you. Yon will be
gatisfied with my tale. Why do you
suppose Andre has come to St. Peters-
burg? For the pleasare (and risk) of liv-
ing in this comfortable house and pass-
ing among strangers as the Count Lan-
drinof t No, my friend, there would be no
solid advantage to balance the tremen-
dous rickse. He has come to your house
because he finds it a grand center and
ganctuary for the quiet hatching of bis
own eggs. That’s all. The man requires
a little time to himself and a guiet
place, and here he has found both. The
plot? Very well It is aimed against
the head of the realm, of course. Be-
tween the station Kirilof and Bootief,
where the line runs through a forest,
about one mile from the Bootief clear-
ing, is a woodman's cabin. Close to
that cabin there is something very
wrong with the earth. A carefol exam-
ination will disclose it."’

“] see—a plot to blow mp the czar's
train. But bow is Andre concerned "'

“There are several concerned, but
Andre is the head and chief of the
affair. The man to ask for on the spot
is one Krolok, but be is a desperate sort
of character, and it would be as well
to be very careful. The ground is un-
dermined from the cabin to the very
rails; all is finished, and the web waite
for the ly. On Friday, unless he shonld
be warned beforehand, the victim will
buzz unsuspectingly into it, and, piff,
where is the czar? There; that is my
gecret. If the police will not believe
that Andre is Andre and not Count
Landrinof when you shall have present-
ed them with their czar, alive and safe,
in order to prove the fact, why, then,
they are past praying for, and there is
no more to be eaid."

“How is the responsibility for the
conspiracy to be brought home to him ¥’
said Borufsky, thinking alcud rather
than asking the guestion.

“1Seize Krolok—Ilet the police seize
Krolok! They will soon find out who
are his accomplices; they have a way
of extracting information from their
prisoners which, it is said, is irresisti-
ble."

«tWell, I think I may say that yon
bave done your best, Mr. Stndent, to
justify your release and perhaps eome
reward. I will now discues matters
with my friends, and you shall hear the
result as soon as possible.”’

“For the love of heaven, be carefull"
cried the student. *“I repeat that if
Andre were to learn that I am here and
in communication with you he wounld
murder me on the spot and then disap-
pear. This would be fatal for yoor pur-
pose, remember, for the police will as-
guredly never return you your Count
Landrinof unless you bave another to
give them in his place. If he were to
murder me, he wonld disappear, I tell
yﬂu. ”"n

““We must hope for the best, both
for you and for ourselves,'’ said Borof-
gky. ‘‘We ghall be careful, of course.”’

It was while Burofsky was repeating
to Percy and myself the details of his
conversation with the student that a
gummons came for him from our other
guest, Andre.

Borofsky was in the habit of visiting
Andre, so that the summons was noth-
ing unusual, but he prepared to obey
it, nevertheless, with sume little trepi-
dation tonight.

“*He will be agitated abont the pris-
taf's visit!"' he said. *“Probably he'll
insist npon knowing why we visited
the pristaf and where we got our in-
furmation from."”

“(zud,"" I exclnimed, ‘‘that’s true.

What sball you say, Borofeky ¥’

“That depende upon what be eays,”
said Borofsky. ‘‘I must be discreet and
give nothing and no one away; that is
the main thing."

‘‘He won't be violent, will he?'’ eng-
gested Percy. “Hadn't you better
pocket a revolver before entering the
lion's den; Borofsky 1"’

. “He wouquﬁt be such a fool as that.
It wounld be-a suoicidal thing todo. His
policy will now be, you'll see, to dieap-
pear suddenly while he rouses in us no
guspicion of his intentions. He does not
ow that we know that the pristaf
ere today, remember."’
ell, be careful, Borofsky!" said
I, warningly, ‘‘for the fellow’s temper
is dangerous. Don't forget the Serpen-
tine!”

Borofsky smiled a wan smile. It was
not a pleaeant recollection for him.

«J think he’ll be mild enough to-
night!’® he said.

But only half an hour later poor Bo-
rofsky surpriced us by entering the
room suddenly and rapidly, as thongh
pursued, and by closing and locking the
door behind him. His tie and collar
were disarranged, his shirt front rum-
pled; he looked, as Percy eaid after-
ward, as though he had slept in his
clothes and had had a restless night.

Borofsky sank into a chair. He cross-
ed himself and muttered something, a
bit of a prayer, in Russian.

““What is it?"" we asked in a breath.

*I've been nearly killed,'’ he gasped.
I thought I was dead—he’s an awful
man! I wouldn't go through that again
for a year's salary; the infernal, mur-
dering scoundrell”’

““What is i, man?” we both ex-

claimed once Hore.
““We must that little wretch of a
student away® and pretty quickly,"

continued “Bo¥ofsky, ignoring our re-
mark, “‘or he’ll be muordered as sure as
fatel” 1 .

*‘Do tell us what bhas happened, Bo-
rofsky,*’ I implored.

“] was quite wrong in supposing that
he would play the cunning game. He
made no attempt to control his anger.
He was at me the instant I cume in.
He shook me as if I were a rat and he
a terrier, curse him! Ididn't breathe a
full breath for ten minntes. Have you
a brandy and soda there, Boris Vla-
dimirich "'

I supplied the necesdary restorative.

“‘Great beavens!'’ continued Borof-
gky. *‘If 1don't set the police on the
rogue for this and get him safely put
away in the mines, I'll never undertake
another case. I must tell you about it
in a few worde, for positively no one
in the house is safe with that devil at
large, and, as for the student, I wouldn’t
insure him at cent per cent.”

“But surely be doesn't know the
student’s in the housel’’ I exclaimed,
aghast.

““Well, that's what I want to tell
you,’’ said Borofeky.

CHAPTER XXX
UNMASKING THE IMPOSTOR.
Borofsky gulped down his dose and

an.

“When I entered that raving ma-
niac's room,'’ he said, ‘‘the fellow came
straight to me and took me by the
ghoulders. ‘You've given me away to
the police, you eneaking honnd,’ he
muttered, ‘and I'm going to kill you
for it! Now, what have you to say be-
fore I strangle you? Why have you
broken faith? Did you not promise that
you would keep quiet and not let your
tongue wag?'

“Let me breathe, you fool,” I
gasped, ‘or how can I epeak?’

‘He loosened his hold on my collar a
little, and I added that I certainly bad
go promised, but that many things had
gince happened which had altered the
conditions.

¢ +Yeg,’ he said, ‘youn bhave heard a
fool’s yarn as to the arrest of Count
Landrinof, and g0 on. I have had a
visit from the pristaf, who has toid me
the whole silly tale. Can you believe
this kind of nonsense?’

« «Not I,’ I eaid, wishing to concili-
ate him.

¢ *Then why repeat it to the police?
You have done mo good by it, friend.
The pristaf did the wisest thing he
could have done and came straight to
me, He is now convinced that I am
Landrinof and that my wife and son
have conspired, for reasons of their
own, to get rid of me by means of this
clumsy plot. It will not succeed. Mean-
while who is your informant? You. in-
vented the tale—is that so?’

4 +Yes!' I waid, jumping at a straw,
for the man’s eyee looked devilish and
terrible.

4 «You liar!' he hissed, tightening
his held again. ‘Who is your infor-
mant? Come; I will know!’

] could scarcely breathe; I was suffo-
cating. Inanother moment I must have
died.

« «The stndent !’ I gasped. Herelaxed
his hold that instant.

“«Ah, that is better—the student !’ he
repeated. ‘How did you get hold of
the stndent, and here?'

« «Connt Boris caught him and squeez-
ed him,' I said; ‘it was not his fault.’

¢« «(Oh, I don’t blame him!’ he said.
“Well, where is this student? I have
missed him these days. Well, be iz a
liar—that is, he has lied to you—baut he
is useful to me, a kind of Mercary,
and I must find him. Come; where is
he? His fingers tightened upon my
neck. ‘Where is he?' he repeated. I
struggled, but it was useless. He is far
stronger than I. I was on the point of
strangulation when I told him, but tell
bim I did. I could not belp it. Then he
let me come away, and I locked the
student in bis room and brought away
the key—bere it is—I could think of
pothing better to do. We must spirit
him from the house tonight and hide
him in scme hired lodging. I can get
him'a passport tomorrow, and he can
take train to Reval and sail to London
from there, or—no; Reval is his best
way."'

‘J¢ we can only safely get through
this night,'’ I said, my teeth a-chatter
with the excitement into which Bo-
rofsky's recital had thrown me. "'If we
can only get through tonight safely and
put the police on to this railway mining

business in the morning, keeping our
eye on Andre meanwhile, we ghall have
the department on our side by the even-
ing. Andre won't be at large long once
we tell themn about the intended at-
tempt on the czar's life—if they believe
us sufficiently to verify the story, that
18’!'

“Yes, and if the stundent hasn't in-
vented the whole tale!’’ said Percy.

*“We should look pretty foolish if the
police went there and found nothing!"

“Go ont, Percy, like a dear good
chap, and take a room somewhere for
the unfortunate little wretch,' I sug-
gested, and Percy, as usuoal, stood not
upon the order of his going, but went.

He retnrned in an hoor, having found
a lodging for our informer. This was
balf # mile away, behind the Champs
de Mars, in a slummy street whose
name I have forgotten. The next thing
was to get the student out of the house
in safety.

We waited until past midnight be-
fore we attempted to make the move.
Andre might te on the watch, snspi-
cions of such action as this which we
were taking.

At length, however, after much cau-
tion and listening and watching of
doors, we successfully epirited onr man
down the corridor and into the grand
hall and down to the front entrance,
and here old Gregory, the concierge,
had a surprise for us.

When we warned him, for the love
cf heaven, not to mention this fitting
to the ‘‘connt’’ (should he come down
to ingunire), Gregory informed us that
the “‘so called count’’ was not at home.
The old man, though requested, for
reasons, to call Andre *‘‘the count,”
would never consent to do so when
speaking to ourgelves; for us there was
always the modifying clanse ‘‘so call-
ed.”’ Andre bad gone out an hour ago
and bad not yet returned.

I confess that this information gave
me u creepy feeling. It was not pleas-
ant to feel that the murdercus scoun-
drel was at large and perhaps on the
watch, suspecting and determiped to
defeat onr machinations. Bah! I have
often recalled that horrible sensation;
it bas formed the backbone of most of
my nightmares since that distressing
time.

The etudent was radiant, however.
He knew nothing of Borofsky’s terrible
quarter of an hour with Andre, but be
was relieved to be out of the honse and
rejoiced exceedingly over the prospect:
of tomorrow’s escape, poor wretch, to
make a new start in life with a pocket-
ful of money and a clean bill, in the
shape of a passport which set him down
as some one else.

He informed me during the drive to
hie new quarters that he had never had
a fair chance in life, baving been born
and bred in penury and among Asso-
ciates who neither knew mor cared to
distingunish between that which is com-
monly called right and that which is
commonly called wrorg. 1 dare say his
complaint was perfectly true. If so,
who is going to blazne him for the ter-
rible mess the poor fellow has made of
the thing we call *‘life?"’

“There's something in this world
amies shall be unraveled by and by."
gings a great poet, and I'think he voices
what we all feel.

1 left the student in a happy and
peaceful frame of mind, first extracting
a promice from him that he would not
venture out until, with passport in
band, he could set out for the ~tation
tomorrow evening. Borofsky or I, I
promised, or Percy ehonld bring him
the document as early as possible.

Moreover, he was to receive a second
check. I did not grudge this. He had
been very useful to us and had run ter-
rible risks, even greater risks than he
knew.

When I reached home, Andre was
atill ont, old Gregory nreported. Could

We successfully spirited our man down
the corridor.

be have thonght matters over and de-
cided to tuke the safer conrse of flight?
And indeed, we all agreed, he wounld be
none the less discreet in having done
go, for verily the net was closing round
bim, as we hoped and believed it, and
he was not the kind of man to remain
in afools' paradise of security when the
danger signal had teen sounded. We
laid our plans carefully for the morrow.
We felt that this would be an impor-
tant day for ns and for the great object
we had in view—namely, my dear fa-
ther's jnstification.

There were three things to be done—
first, the student's passport must’ be
begged, borrowed or stolen, and be
himeelf safely dispatched. Secondly, the
police must be warned of the devil's
work in progress on the railway. We
ghonld go straight te the chief of police
himself abont this and persuade him
to wire the depot nearest to the spot to
send a party of inspection. Should there
prove to be truth in the student's tale,
we shonld have no difficulty in attain-
ing our third and chiefest object—An-
dre's arrest. Even if he escaped, the an-
thorities wounld scarcely venture to con-
test our contention further—namely,
that Andre was an impostor and that
my poor father was now suffering for

another's sins.
TO BE CONTINUED.
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COTTON TRADE WITH CHINA.

There Is Another Side to Senator Morgan's
Enthusiastic Picture.
Springfield Republican,

Senator Morgun, of Alabama, is
talking in the south of the great im-
portance to that section of holding
the Philippines as a basis for trade in
China and the Orient generally. Chi-
na is referred to ns an. inexhaustable
market for cotton goods; but what
that has to do with the Philippine
question we are -unable to determine.
For the treasury bureau of statistics,
by way of illustration, has just called
altention to the amazing growth of
our export trade to Africa, off whose
shores we hold no islauds as a “'basis”
for such trade, and within which we
hold po.colonies—proving conclusively
that islands form in themselves no
“basis” for continental trade and that
the latter is governed by other factors
than the flag and political sovereigoty.

Supposing, however, that American
possessions in the Philippines will
operate in unknown ways to bring the
United States into the Chinese market,
it might be well for the south to con-
sider whether the makers of cotton
mill machinery will vot profit more
than the makers of cotton goods, For
the great feature of the present in-
dustrial awakening of the Orient is
the establishment there of manufactur-
ing with domestic labor ratber thauv
increased dependence upon the manu-
factured commodities of the western
nations, .

There is an article in the September
Forum on cotton spioning at Shang-
hai, which is closely to this point. "It
indicates that the drift of western cap-
ital is not to building wmills in the
South United States or in the North
United States or in Great Britain, to
supply cotton good to China,.s0 much
as it is to building mills jn China to
supply that particular demand. There
are now five large cotton mills at
Shanghai, all more or less under for-
eign supervision, The most uctive and
best managed ope of the lot is said to
be the Soy Che mill which cost $700,-
000, ard is as finely equipped as any
mill of the kind in the world. The
description proceeds:

The Soy Che runs two shifts, night
and day, 224 hours in all, and employs
2,200 Chinese—men, women and chil-
dren. The day shift consists of car-
ders, 295 ; spioners, 495 ; eogine room,
65; and waste pickers, 100. The
wages are paid by-weekly, and range
from 5 to 17 cents a day, according to
ability. Most of these workers are
rude, country people, who were
brought into the mill some two years
ago, without manual training and
without any koowledge as to what
would be required of them. It speaks
well for them, however, that the pro-
ductive capacity of this mill bas in-
creased 25 per cent. in one year. The
gain has been due mainly to the fact,
that the more intelligent operatives
have changed from day to piece work.
The pickers are mostly women, who
are paid by the pound, and earn about
five cents a day.

The Chinese will work from 12 to 14
hours & day, and children are hired
out at as early an age as the employer
will take them. There are no laws
concerning hours of labor or Sunday
observance, or the employment of chil-
dren, and the supply of this 5 to 17
cents.labor is described as practically
inexbaustible.

This does not hold out to the south-
ern cotton mills such vast possibilities
of profit as Senator Morgan is pictur-
ing. If the lower wage rate of the
gouth tends to draw cotton manufac-
turing capital from the north, so, it
would seem, must the far lower wage
rate in China tend to draw the indus-
try away from the south to the Orient,
so far as the Oriental market, at least,
is concerned. And side by side with
the growing mavufacturing industry
in Chipa, the cultivation of cotton
there also seems to be extending.
The amount of this production can not
be estimated, The Forum writer points
out, but “thut it is very great is clear
from the fact that, in addition to that
sold to the foreign mills at Shaoghai,

/ | Japan takes from $3,000,000 to $3,000,-

000 worth annually; and the con-
sumption of all the Chinese-and Japa-
pese mills combined is considerable
when compared with the quantity con-
sumed, on the domestic looms, in the
millions of homes in inland China.”

Chinese labor is of course inefficient,
in these industries to which it has had
no training, as compared with Ameri-
can or English labor, and as it grows in
efficiency its wages will rise. But it
is inevitable that in the supply of the
Chipese market with cotton goods,
capital . there invested in mills will
have a great advantage over capital
invested anywhere else in the world.
We are not to account this indus-
trial awakening of China as some-
thing to be artificially discouraged or
as a misfortune to the world. But it
may fairly be asked whether it is the
part of wisdom to load ourselves up
with the costs of large armies of con-
quest and colonial occupation in order
to belp aloug this “yellow peril” to
Western labor, Sepator Morgan seems
to think it is, and when he places his
argument on purely economical and
selfish grounds he talks the wildest
ponsense ever heard,
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OweDp His DINNER TO A BUGLE.—
While the United States steamer
Brooklyn is being repaired shore leave
is given in turn to batches of sailors.
Quoe man, who lives in this city on the
Eust Side and who was allowed to re-
main with his family for two or three
days, invited a shipmate to take din-
ner with him last Sunday. Unfortu-
nately the shipmate lost the address,
and could remember only the name of
the street. Reachiog the street he
wandered up and down, asking every
other person he met if he know the
house where a sailor belonging to the

Brooklyn lived. None knew. The
map, nooplussed, was about to give
up the search, when he observed a
youth sitting on a stoop amusing him-
self with an old battered bugle. A
thought struck the sailor.

“Lend me that a minute,” he said
to the young man, as he grasped the
horn, Putting it to his lips he sounded
with all his might the dioner call of
the Brooklyn. Sure encugh, two or
three seconds late, from a window not
50 yards away, a head was thrust, and
astrong, lusty voice called out:  “Ship
ahoy! Full speed abead up here.
Mess has been wailing halt an hour
for you.”—New York Tribune.

HOME COMING SOLDIERS.

How It Was In 1865 as Compared With
1809,
From the New York Times,

At a dinner party up-town the other
njght several former Union soldiers
and one ex-Confederate sat down.
The latter bad ridden with J, E. B,
Stuart, He is now *riding" about for
a northern concern. The talk turned
on the home-coming of military heroes
and the southern man said :

“I was asked the other day in Pitts-
bnrg as we watched the welcome of
the people to the Tenth Pennsylvania
back from the Phillipines what sort of
reception we Johnny Rebs got when
we went home after the civil war.
Whipped soldiers are not often requir-
ed to march in bodies when they go
home. The Cunfederates did not as a
whole. They did pot in any way so
far as I ever heard. They went back
in twos, or Lhrees, but oftener one at a
time. You will know some day that
the civil war was unlike any other
war of history. When the Confeder-
ates realized they were whipped they
were heartbroken. I am not making
any argument for the cause, But you
must consider the temperament of a
southern man to understand what de-
feat meant to him,

“You pecople in the north would
have recovered if the north had been
whipped. You would have been at
Richmond, if we bad succeeded, with
your Yankee inventions and schemes,
You would have got the contracts for
the Confederate States public works,
You would have had the contracts for
building our navy, for making our
guns. You would bave built our rail-
roads. You would have revived your
industries from our coffers. You
would have become partners in our
commerce, All this would have been
characteristic of you.

“With the southern man it was dif-
ferent. He was whipped, but he was
sullen., He moped and would not
play. You people had the advantage
of the play, of course, but you might
have given the sulker a show for his
white alley if he had shown a disposi-
tion to let you inside his yard. But he
barred the gate and scowled at you
through a knot-bole. And this trait
clung to him for years, and be awoke
one morning to find some of you folks
in his field, and oo his plantation
working his soil, while he wasstarving
Then he quit looking back and went
to work, And now when you havea
trade with a southern wan you do not
take advantage of bim as you did.
“But just after the surrender he was
in no mood to be received. The town
from which he bad enlisted was in no
condition to turn out in welcome and
burrah, even if a regiment had return-
ed, or any body of men, Gentlemen,
believe me there was not a healthy
hurrab in the whole south after Lee’s
surrender, It was nothing to brag
ahout for sometime before that. Some
of us saw the handwriting six months
before the meeting of Grant and Lee
at Appomattox.

“Your soldiers returned home in
companies, battalions and regiments.
They were received by the populace,
as we are now receiving our returning
goldiery from the Pbilippines, and as
we recently received them from Cuba.
But the Confederate speaked back, not
because he was ashamed of what he
bad donme, for to this day we are
mighty sensilive on that point; but
because he had been whipped. It
takes a brave man to acknowledge a
licking such as you gave us. We ac-
knowledged it all right to you, and at
home, but we did not want any hurrah.
made about it, Our people were in no
mood to ring the bells or firs the guns
when we went home. A man going
into his old home in the night, climb-
ing the back fence and going through
the garden, making peace with the
dog, knockiog at the kitchen door, is
not an inspiring spectacle. That's the
way most of us went back.

“Very often there were no bells to
ring. You Yaokees shot them out of
the church steeples, or our people had
to melt them for ammunpition. We
were mighty short toward the last.
There were few house guns in the
south during the war.

“Qccasionally a Confederate return-
ed to find his town so battered that he
did pot komow it, He met strabge
faces in the streets. Familiar land-
marks had disappeared. Sometimes
he found the foundation of his old
home, and it was overgrown with
grass, Whole towns disappeared, and
communities removed, in some sections
of the south duriog the war. -
“] know maoy ex-Confederates to-
day who were pever mustered out.
They buoched us and told us to go,
and we scattered in every direction.
I know a man in my state who is hold-
ing a Federal office who never surren-
dered, and who was never discharged
from the Confederate service. No
war ever had as muny strange situa-
tions, as many curious results as that
war."”
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TROUBLE ON THE BorDER.—Census
supervisor: “You must have taken
the enumeration of the people in that
Indian settlement very carelessly.
There are certainly maoy more of
them than you have returoed.”

Census taker: “Sure, I counted two
half-breeds ss only one Injun,"—Chi-
cago Record.




