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Synopsis of Previous Installments.
In orderIhat new readers of The EnniTmcRmftv bocin 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 Russianstudent at Oxford, receives a telegramfrom his mother that his father,

Count Vladimer Landrinof, is missingand asking him to return to Russiaat once. Before starting for home
Boris meets his friend Percy Morris, who
tells him that he saw his father that very
day in London. Boris, on arriving in
Russia, finds that bis 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 arrivesin Russia, and he and Boris interviewthe master of the post station and
are told that the postmater drove the
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. Borofsky,a detective, is employed, and it is
decided that Percy shall return to London
and endeavor to obtain a photograph of
the man resembling the missing count.
Percy secures the photograph, which
greatly resembles the count. The countessthen tells her son that her father had
a brother who fell into criminal ways.
Rnrnfskv coes to London for the purpose
of bringing back tbe man who resembles
Count LandriDof. Borofsky follows his
man, who endeavors to elude him. They
have an interview, and the man agrees to
return with him to Russia. Borofsky and
the supposed count return. Boris does
not believe that the latter is his father's
brother, Andrew Landrinolf. The man

(Andre) pretends never to have heard of
the count's criminal brother. Andre is
visited by a shabby student. Boris followsthe student, who, perceiving that he
isshadowed, endeavors to escape by crossinga frozen river. Tbe ice breaks, the
student falls into tbe water and is rescued
by Boris. Boris demands information of
his father of*the student and to secure it
takes him home and entertains him as a

guest. The student admits that he possessestbe required information and demandsmoney for it. Boris agrees to pay
and be to accept 5,000 rubles. The student
tells him that Andre was a Siberian prisoner;that he escaped and came to St.
Petersburg; that the police were tracking
him when a plot was concocted to palm
tbe real Count Landrinofif as tbe escaped
prisoner. The plan was successfully carriedout and tbe count was arrested and
sent to Siberia. It now becomes a problemhow to convince the police of their
mistake. Boris interviews the chief of
the division who arrested bis father but
meets a rebuff. Returning home, Boris
finds that the chief has visited his house.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
THINGS BEGIN TO BUZZ.

Things.as I have taken the liberty
to translate Borofsky's Russian expression.didbegin to bnzz almost from
this moment.

fiavorul o-T/Mtinc ond verv imnnrtnnt
events took place daring the next few
hoars, bat the chief actor in these, on
oar side at least, was Borofsky, and it
is bis movements that mast now be
followed for a little while, while I stand
aside as a mere narrator.

Borofsky became the principal actor
because be absolutely refused to allow
me to have any farther dealings with
the student. I did not know bow to
manage the little wretch, he declared,
for 1 treated him as an equal, entitled
to consideration and respect, as an in*
dividual to be accorded bis share of the
rights and privileges of civilization, and
this was quite the wrong attitude to
take up with such people. The fellow
was an outlaw, be had lost his rights to
the blessings of citizenship, he was a

scavenger cur that came and fed by
night upon the offscourings of society.
It was ridiculous to treat such an individuallike a decent Christian.

"Well, take him in hand," I laugh-
ed; "only don't squeeze his 5,UUU rublesout of the poor wretch. He came

by that fairly enough!"
And so it happened that I retired, for

the present, from the front line of the
fight, and allowed Borofsky to carry the
colors in my place. Borofsky lost no

time about bearding the wolf. He went
straight to the student's room.

"Now," he said, "young man, do
you know me?"

"Oh, yes, very well!" laughed the
student. "I have heard of your marvelouslypretty 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 congratulated."
"Thank you," said the student. "Reservethe 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 i From whom and for what
service?"
"From the young connt. But I do not

discuss my wares before I bring them
to market."
"But maybe I am, after all, the merchantwith whom it will be necessary to

deal I" said Borofsky.
"I deal with the connt only."
"What if he be not a buyer 1"
"Oh, he will buy, I have little fear.

I am a monopolist. They that have need
of such goods as I have to sell must
come to me, for there are no others that
sell them."
"No others.not one?"
"Certainly not." ?
"Come, think again; that is surely a

mistake. Andre is not the only conspirator."
The student winced slightly and

flushed. Then he laughed.
"The game of bluff," he said, "is

amusing when played upon nervous

subjects; its finesse is lost upon me. becauseI kpow my hand and can keep

LRYOF
LANDRINOFj
VHISHAW.
atlon.

my head in order to play it to advan-
tage."
"But I repeat that Andre has confederatesbesides yourself."
"Find theinl" said the student
"Perhaps! Then there is Andre himself".
"Oh, your hand is a poor one indeed,

my friend! Andre to act as informer
upon himself.that is a trump card indeed!"

Borofsky saw that he must change
his tactics The little student clearly
intended to brave this matter out. He
believed in his monopoly, as be called it.
"You saw the pristaf, I suppose?"

88id 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 count, at your invitation,last July."
"Why should I have seen him?

Where? What are you 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 count, has betrayed i

mo r-nrso hinil Oh. if I ever eet the i

chance, I'll torture him for this I, I'll".
"My gocd sir," eaid Borofsky coolly,

"pray be calm. Why all this excitement?Yon have not been betrayed yet.
Yonr name has not been mentioned.
indeed we do not know it; the prietaf
is qnite unaware of the honor yon have
done the Count Landrinof by taking
up your abode in bis mansion. You are

quite safe at present. How long you
may remaii^o must depend upon your
readiness to oblige."

"Stop I What wae the pristaf doing
here today ? Tell me that first."
"Making inquiries, as I have 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 is the latter and
worthier of the two."
The student considered awhile; he

was very pale. Then he spoke:
"Andre will wonder who told yon

the story which you have passed over
to the pristaf. He may persuade the
pristaf that you have lied from beginningto end. If I know "Andre, he will
have persuaded him so, but Andre will
nevertheless wonder from whom the
pristaf has heard this story. You did
not mention me nor describe me to
Andre?"

"Certainly not."
"Nor hint that I was here?"
"Not yet."
The student reflected. He looked very

ugly and furious when next he spoke.
"I see your game, curse you!" be

said. "You will tell Andre that I am
here unless I make over to you certain
secrets. Is that it?"
"The matter could not have been

more clearly or concisely stated." said
Borofsky genially. 1
"And if I walk out of the house and

leave yon to find out these things the *

best way yon can r t

"But, my good sir, we are not begin- i
ners, yon and I. Do yon seriously eup- c

pose that yon would be allowed to i
leave the house with your pocket full <

of undelivered gifts? You are too valued i

a guest to be allowed to depart without i
protest." 1
The student stamped his foot. 1
"I will make you sweat for this one 1

day I" he said. "And what do I get for f

my secret, if I disclose it of my free 1
will?" ]
"You shall have a passport and a free <

ticket to.anywhere you like. If the i
young count is fool enough, be may add 1
a small sum of money. I wouldn't." i

"What if I refuse to open my lips?"
"In that case I shall walk across to <

the apartments of one Andre, or Komi- i

lof, in the opposite wing, and 1 shall
say to him how that a certain student,
name unknown, but quite unneeded, ]
has stated this and that about him. i

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 be
should meet, in order to talk matters
over, and to this room he 6hall forth- ;
with be brought." i

"The etndent shivered.
"I see," he said. "Very well. You

have the stronger hand. I must submit.
See here, Mr. Borofsky, I never did you
any harm. Do not ruin me. If the
Count Boris should desire to offer me
some 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. j

"And, above all, not a word to Andre
abont me. He would kill me in a min- ;
ute."
"You are safe here. I have said so."
"And a passport and fiee passage?"
"Guaranteed."
"Then listen and I'll tell you some- 1

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 return on Friday week."

"Well, what has that to do with our
affair?"

"This.that if Andre should have his
way his majesty will not return, neitheron Friday nor on any other day."

Bcrofsky started violently. He whistledslightly and sut u moment in
thought.

"Are you speaking of thip very person,Andre?" he asked at last.
"Certainly. Of whom else ?"
"And yon suggest that this roan,

whom we are harboring here among
ourselves, is at present engaged in a

plot against his majesty."
"No; I don't suggest it. I assert it."
"Can you prove it, student?"
"Easily, at any moment."
"Why, great heavens, man, there's

a fortune in the secret.honor, glory,
reward, everything! Do you realize it?"

iaQiViorin in it fnr such as I."
laughed the student. "Thatoronr own

president's pistcl There might be re-

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

ward for yon if yon were to reveal the
plot Id time and thns save the czar.

But for me such a. course is impossible,
t would rather have the certainty of
5,000 rabies from the young count than
»he chance of ten times as much from
the gratitude of the czar. Czars generillycontrive to reward the wrong men.

Dome. Is it a bargain ? Five thoueand
rubles down and the secret yours to do
is you like with. A grand opportunity
for you, Mr. Borofsky, only, mind you,
my money and my passport and 48
sours' start before yon act upon it."
"1 think 1 may promise that Count

Boris will reward you handsomely,
shough, of course, we have the whip
land of you, and might, if we chose,
screw your very soul out of you for
aothing. Tell me about this conspiracy,
md I will advise him to be generous."
"Well, I will trust you. You will be

atisfied with my tale. Why do you
inppose Andre has come to St Petersmrg?For the pleasure (and risk) of livngin this comfortable bouse and passngamong strangers as the Count LanlrinoftNo, my friend, there would be no
olid advantage to balance the tremenlousriska He has come to your house
jecause he finds it a grand center and
sanctuary for the quiet hatching of his
iwnegga That's all. The man requires
i little time to himself and a quiet
place, and here be has found both. The
plot? Very welL It is aimed against
:he bead of the realm, of course. Be;weenthe station Eirilof and Bootief,
where the line runs through a forest,
ibout one mile from the Bootief clearing,is a woodman's cabin. Close to
that cabin there is something very
ivrong with the earth. A careful examnationwill disclose it."
"I see.a plot to blow np the czar's

:rain. But how is Andre concerned?"
"There are several concerned, but

.\ndre is the head and chief of the
iffair. The man to ask for on the spot
s one Krolok, but be is a desperate sort
)f character, and it would be as well
to be very careful. The ground is unlerminedfrom the cabin to the very
-ails; all is finished, and the web waits
!or the fly. On Friday, unless he should
3e warned beforehand, the victim will
3uzz unsuspectingly into it, and, piff,
where is the czar? There; that is my
jecret If the police will not believe
that Andre is Andre and not Count
Landrinof when you shall have presentedtbem with their czar, alive and safe,
in order to prove the fact, why, then,
they are past praying for. and there is
oo more to be said."
"How is the responsibility for the

conspiracy to be brought home to him ?"
mid Borofsky. thinking aloud rather
than asking the question.
"Seize ivroiOK.lei tue puntc bcisc

Krolok! Tliey will soon f3nd oat who
are his accomplices; they have a way
af extracting information from their
prisoners which, it is 6aid, is irresistible."
"Well, I think I may 9ay that yon

bave done your best, Mr. Student, to
justify your release and perhaps some

reward. I will now discuss matters
with my friends, and yon shall hear the
result as soon as possible."
"For the love of heaven, be careful!"

cried the student. "I repeat that if
Andre were to learn that I am here and
in communication with you he would
murder me on the spot and then disappear.This would be fatal for your purpose,remember, for the police will assuredlynever return yon your Count
Landrinof unless yon have another to
give them in his place. If he were to
murder me, he would disappear, I tell
pou."
"We must hope for the best, both

for you and for ourselves," said BorofaW"We shall he careful, of course."
It was while Burofsky was repeating

to Percy and myself the details of his
conversation with the stndent that a

summons came for him from our other
guest, Andre.
Borofsky wae in the habit of visiting

Andre, so that the summons was nothingunusual, but he prepared to obey
it, nevertheless, with some little trepidationtonight.
"He will be agitated about the pristaf'svisit I" he said. "Probably he'll

insist upon knowing why we visited
the pristaf and where we got our informationfrom."
"Gud," I exclaimed, "that's true.

What shall you say, Borofeky?"

"That depende upon what Be eays,"
said Borofaby. "I muet be discreet and
give nothing and no one away; that is
the main thing."
"He won't be violent, will he?" suggestedPercy. "Hadn't you better

pocket a revolver before entering the
lion's den; Borofsby?"
"He woujdn^t be such a fool as that.

It would be a.suicidal thing to do. His
policy will now be, you'll see, to disappearsuddenly while he rouses in us no

suspicion of his intentions. He does not
know that we know that the pristaf
H&Jiere today, .remember."^flg^ell, be careful, Borofsky I" said
1, warmngiy, * ior me rejiow 8 temper
is dangerous. Don't forget the SerpentineI"

Borofsky smiled a wan smile. It was

not a pleaeant recollection for him.
"I think he'll be mild enongh tonightI" he said.
Bnt only half an hour later poor Borofskysurprised us by entering the

room suddenly and rapidly, as though
pursued, and by closing and locking the
door behind him. His tie and collar
were disarranged, his shirt front rumpled;he looked, as Percy said afterward,as though he had slept in his
clothes and had had a restless night

Borofsky sank into a chair. He crossedhimself and muttered something, a

bit of a prayer, in Russian.
"What is it?" we asked in a breath.
"I've been nearly killed,"h6 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, murderingscoundrel 1"
"What is it, man?" we both exclaimedonce rfcore.
"We must^t that little wretch of a

ntndent hwbx4 and nrettv ouicklv."
continued Bpijofsky, ignoring our remark,"or he'll be murdered as sure as
fate!" '

"Do tell us what has happened, Borofsky,"I implored.
"I 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 came in.
He shook me as if I were a rat and he
a terrier, curse him I I didn't breathe a

full breath for ten minutes. Have you
a brandy and soda there. Boris Vladimirich?"

I supplied the necessary restorative.
"Great heavens!" continued Borofsky."If 1 don'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 words, 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 house!" I exclaimed,
aghast
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yoti," said Borofeky.

CHAPTER XXX.
TJXMASKING THE IMPOSTOR.

Borofeky gulped down his dose and
began.
"When I entered that raving maniac'sroom," he said, "thefellow came

straight to me and took me by the
shoulders. 'You've given me away to
the police, you sneaking bound,' be
muttered, 'and I'm going to kill you
for itl Now, what have you to say beforeI strangle you? Why have you
broken faitb ? Did you not promise that
you would keep quiet and not let your
tongue wag?'

" 'Let me breathe, you fool,' I
gasped, 'or bow can I epeak?'
"He loosened his bold on my collar a

little, and I added that I certainly bad
so promised, but that many things had
since happened which had altered the
conditions.
" 'Yes,' he said, 'you have heard a

fool's yarn as to the arrest of Count
Landrinof, and so on. I have had a

visit from the pristaf, who has told me
the whole silly tale. Can you believe
this kind of nonsense?'
" 'Not I,' I eaid, wishing to conciliatehim.
" 'Then why repeat it to the police?

You have done no good by it, friend.
The pristaf did the wisest thing he
could have done and came straight to

."YTn/\m 4-Vifit T f»m
LLie. JJO AO uunr v,uutiuv,cu vua u x uiu

Landrinof and that my wife and eon
have conspired, for reasons of their
own, to get rid of me by means of this
clumsy plot. It will not sncceed. Meanwhilewho is yonr informant? You inventedthe tale.is that so?'

" 'YesI' I said, jumping at a straw,
for the man's eyee looked devilish and
terrible.
"'You liar!' he hissed, tightening

his held again. 'Who is your informant?Come; I will know 1*
"I could scarcely breathe; I was suffocating.In another moment I must have

died.
" 'The student I' I gasped. He relaxed

his hold that instant.
" 'Ah, that is better.theetudentl' he

repeated. 'How did you get hold of
the student, and here?'
" 'Count Boris caught him and squeezedhim,' I said; 'it was not hie fault.'
" 'Oh, I don't blame himl' he said.

Well, where is this student? I have
missed him these days. Well, be is a

liar.that is, be has lied to you.but he
is useful to me, a kind of Mercury,
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 uselees. He is far
stronger than I. I was on the point of
strangulation when I told him, but tell
him I did. I could not help it. Then he
let me come away, and I locked the
student in his room and brought away
the key.here it is.I could think of
nothing better to do. We innet spirit
him from the house tonight and bide
him in seme 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."

"If we can only safely get through
this night," I said, my teeth a-chatter
with the excitement into which Borufsky'srecital had thrown me. "If we

can only get through tonight safely and
put the police on to this railway mining j

business in the morning, keeping our

eye on Andre meanwhile, we shall have
the department on onr Bide by the evening.Andre won't be at large long once
we tell them abont the intended attempton the czar's life.if they believe
ns sufficiently to verify the story, that
is."

"Yes, and if the student hasn't inventedthe whole tale I" said Percy.
"We should look pretty foolish if the

police went there and found nothing I"
"Go out, Percy, like a dear good

chap, and take a room somewhere for
the unfortunate little wretch," I sug-
gested, and Percy, as nanal, stood not
upon the order of bis going, but went.
He retnrned in an hour, having found

a lodging for our informer. This was

half a mile away, behind the Champs
de Mare, in a slummy street whose
name 1 have forgotten. The next thing
was to get the student out of the house
in safety.
We waited until past midnight beforewe attempted to make the move.

Andre might be on the watch, suspiciousof such action as this which we

were taking.
At length, however, after much cautionand listening and watching of

doors, we successfully spirited our 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

of heaven, not to mention this flitting
to the "count" (should he come down
to inquire), 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 ourselves; for us there was

always the modifying clause "so called." Andre had gone out an hour ago
and nad not yet retnrnea.

I confess that this information gave
me a creepy feeling. It was not pleasantto feel that the murderous scoundrelwas at large and perhaps on the
watch, suspecting and determined to
defeat our luacbinations. Bah I 1 have
often recalled that horrible sensation;
it has formed the backbone of most of
my nightmares since that distressing
time.
The student was radiant, however.

He knew nothing of Borofsky's terrible
quarter of an hour with Andre, but he
was relieved to be out of the house and
rejoiced exceedingly over the prospect
of tomorrow's escape, poor wretch, to
make a new start in life with a pocketfulof money and a clean bill, in the
shape of a passport which set him down
as some one ehe.
He informed me during the drive to

hie new quarters that be bad never had
a fair chance in life, having been born
and bred in penury and among associateswho neither knew nor cared to
distinguish between that which is commonlycalled right and that which is
commonly called wrong. I dare say his
complaint was perfectly true. If so.

who is going to blame him for the terriblemess the poor fellow has made of
the thing we call "life?"

"There's something in this world
amiss shall be unraveled by and by,"
sings a great poet, and I tbink be voices
what wfe all feel.

I left the student in a happy and
peaceful frame of mind, first extracting
a promise from him that he would not
venture out until, with passport in
hand, he could set out for the "tation
x AV T T
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promised, or Percy sbonld bring him
the document as early as possible.

Moreover, he was to receive a second
check. I did not grudge this. He bad
been very useful to us and had run terriblerisks, even greater risks than be
knew.
When I reached home, Andre was

still out, old Gregory reported. Could

JU
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We successfully spirited, our man down
the corridor.

be have thought matters over and decidedto take the safer course of flight ?
And indeed, we all agreed, he would be
none the less discreet in having done
so, for verily the net was closing round
him, as we hoped and believed it, and
he was not the kind of man to remain
in a fools' paradise of security when the
danger signal had been sounded. We
laid our plans carefully for the morrow.

We felt that this would be an importantday for us and for the great object
we had in view.namely, my dear father'sjustification.
There were three things to be done.

first, the student's passport must.be
begged, borrowed or stolen, and he
himself safely dispatched. Secondly, the
police must be warned of the devil's
work in progress on the railway. We
should go straight to the chief of police
himself about 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 should have no difficulty in attainingour third and chiefest object.Andre'sarrest. Even if he escaped, the authoritieswould scarcely venture to contestour contention further.namely,
that Andre was an impostor and that
my poor father was now suffering for
another's sins.

TO BE CONTINUED.

ptettltnuMUiS Reading.
COTTON TRADE WITH CHINA.

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

Springfield Republican.
Senator Morgan, of Alabama, is

talking in the south of the great importanceto that section of holding
the Philippines as a basis for trade in
China and tbe Orient generally. Chinais referred to as an inexhaustable
market for cotlou goods; but what
(hat has to do with the Philippine
question we are unable to determine.
For tbe treasury bureau of statistics,
by way of illustration, has just called
attenliou to the amazing growth ot
our export trade to Africa, off whose
shores we hold do islauds as a "basis"
for such trade, and within which we

hold do 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 sovereignty.
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 considerwhether the makers of cotton
mill machinery will not profit more

than the makers of cotton goods. For
the great feature of the present industrialawakening of the Orieut is
the establishment there of manufacturingwith domestic labor rather than
increased dependence upon the manufacturedcommodities of the western
nalious. .

There is an article in the September
Forum on cotton spinning at Shanghai,which is closely to this poiut. It
indicates that the drift of western capitalis not to building mills in the
South United States or in the North
United Slates or in Great Britain, to

supply cotton good to China,.so much
as it is to building mills iu China to

supply that particular demand. There
are now five large cotton mills at

Shanghai, all more or less under foreignsupervision. The most active and
best managed one of the lot is said to
be the Soy Che mill which cost $700,000,and 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, 22} hours in all, aud employs
2,200 Chinese.men, women and cbill/trontha shift consists of car-

ders, 295; spinners, 495 ; engine 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 knowledge as to what
would be required of them. It speaks
well for them, however, that the productivecapacity of this mill has increased25 per cent, in one year. The
gain has been due mainly to the fact,
that the more intelligent operatives
ibave 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 a 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 children,and the supply of this 5 to 17
cents, labor is described as practically
inexhaustible.

This does not hold out to the southerncotton mills such vast possibilities
of profit as Senator Morgan is picturing.If the lower wage rate of the
south tends to draw cotton manufacturingcapital from the north, so, it
would seem, must the far lower wage
rate in China tend to draw the industryaway from the south to the Orient,
so far as the Oriental market, at least,
is concerned. And side by side with
the growing manufacturing industry
in China, 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 "that it is very great is clear
from the fact that, in addition to that
sold to the foreign mills at Shanghai,
Tanun talfos frnm 43.000.000 tO 45.000.-
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000 worth anuually; and the consumptionof ali the Chinese-and Japanesemills combined is considerable
when compared with the quantity consumed,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 bad
no training, as compared with Americanor English labor, and as it grows in
efficiency its wages will rise. But it
is inevitable that in the supply of the
Chinese 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 industrialawakening of China as somethingto 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 aun coioniai uvcupuuu m umci

to help aloug this "yellow peril" to
Western labor. Senator Morgan seems

to think it is, and when he places his

argument on purely economical aod
selfish grounds he talks the wildest
nonsense ever heard.

Owed His Dinner to a Bugle..
While the United States steamer

Brooklyn is being repaired shore leave
is given in turn to batches of sailors.
One man, who lives in this city on the
East Side and who was allowed to remainwith his family for two or three
days, invited a shipmate to take dinnerwith him last Sunday. Unfortunatelythe shipmate lost the address,
and could remember ouly the name of
the street. Beaching 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 uvea. iNone knew, me

man, nouplussed, was about to give
up the search, when he observed a

youth sitting on a stoop amusing himselfwith an old battered bugle. A
thought struck the sailor.
"Lend me that a minute," be said

to the youDg man, as be grasped the
horn. Putting it to his lips he sounded
with all his might the dinner call of
the Brooklyn. Sure enough, two or
three seconds late, from a window not
50 yards away, a head was thrust, and
a strong, lusty voice called out:. "Ship
ahoy 1 Full speed ahead up here.
Mess has been waiting halt an hour
for you.".New York Tribune.

iwtun n<tu ntn nm itinnn
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How It Was In 186A at Compared With
1809.

From the New York Times.
At a dinner party up-town the other

night several former Uuion 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 Pittshnrgas we watched the welcome of
the people to the Tenth Pennsylvania
back from the Phillipines what sort of
reception we Johnny Itebs got when
we went home after the civil war.

Whipped soldiers are not often requiredto march in bodies when they go
home. The Confederates did not as a
whole. They did not in any way so

far as I ever heard. They went back
in twos, or threes, but oftener one at a
time. You will know some day that
the civil war was unlike any other
war of history. When the Confederatesrealized 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 defeatmeaut to him.
"You people iti the north would

have recovered if the north bad 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 bad the contracts for
building our navy, for making our

guns. You would have built our railroads.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 different.He was whipped, but he was

sullen. He moped and would not
play. You people bad the advantage
of the play, of course, but you might
have given the sulker a show for his
white alley if be had shown a dispositionto let you inside his yard. But he
barred the gate aud scowled at you
through a knot-hole. And this trait
clung to him for years, and be awoke
one morning to find some of you folks
in bis field, and on bis plantation
working his soil, while he was starving
Then be quit looking back and went
to work. And now when you have a

trade with a southern man you do not
take advantage of bim as you did.
"But just after the surrender be was

in no mood to be received. The town
from wbicb be bad enlisted was in no

condition to turn out in welcome and
burrab, even if a regiment had returned,or any body of men. Gentlemen,
believe me there was not a healthy
burrab in the whole south after Lee's
surrender. It was nothing to brag
about for sometime before that. Some
of us saw the handwriting six months
before the meeting of Grant and Lee
at Appomattox.
"Your soldiers returned borne in

companies, battalions and regiments.
They were received by the populace,
as we are now receiving our returning
soldiery from the Philippines, and as

we recently received them from Cuba.
But the Confederate sneaked back, not
because he was ashamed of what he
bad done, for to this day we are

mighty sensitive on that point; but
because he had been whipped. It
IBK68 & urave lliau iu av&uvnu

licking such as you gave us. We acknowledgedit all right to you, aud at

home, but we did not want any hurrah
made about it. Our people were in do

mood to ring the bells or fire the guns
wbeu we went home. A man going
into his old home in the Dight, climbingthe back fence and going through
the gardeD, making peace with the
dog, knocking 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 Yankees shot them out of
the church steeples, or our people had
to melt them for ammunition. We
were mighty short toward the last.
There were few house guns in the
south during the war.

"Occasionally a Confederate returnedto find his town so battered that he
did not know it. He met strange
faces in the streets. Familiar landmarkshad disappeared. Sometimes
he fouud the foundation of his old
home, and it was overgrown with
grass. Whole towns disappeared, and
communities removed, in some sections
of the south during the war.

"T Irnnw manv ex-Confederates to-

day who were Dever mustered out.
They bunched us and told us to go,
and we scattered in every direction.
I know a man in my state who is holdinga Federal office who never surrendered,and who was never discharged
from the Confederate service. No
war ever had as many strange situations,as many curious results as that
war."

Trouble on the Border..Census
supervisor: "You must have taken
the enumeration of the people in that
Indian settlement very carelessly.
There are certainly many more of
them than you have returned."
Census taker: "Sure, I counted two

half-breeds as only one Injun.".ChicagoRecord.


