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CHAPTER XX—CONTINUED.

“I had no reason to doubt it,” retort-
ed Bob, with a flash. “But I found
out afterward that it was all true. I
know a tobacco drummer from up that
way. He gets all my trade in that line.
Me an’ him are pretty friendly, an’ I
conflded in him. He told me he knew
all about the family and substantiated
evervthing Dora May had sald an'
added a lots more about investments
of hers that she didn't even know
about.”

“But why were you in such a hur-
ry?" asked Kenner, who seemed to be
the only one In the group capable of
ready expression.

“YWell,” Bob hesitated, and a frank
flush spread over his face, “there are
gsome boys in this town that would
run after a rich girl, and Dora May
would have been entirely too popular
to do her any good. Oh, you needn't
worry about me an’ her! T tell you we

'know what we are doing. She's busl
pess from head to foot an’ knows I can
manage her affairs all right. There
ain’t a bit of harm In a fellow marry-
ing money if he loves his wife and has
the abllity to make some himself. I
belleve I'm a born money maker. I
reckon I got it from father. I belleve
if he'd 'a’ bad a fair chance and not
been afrald he'd 'a’ been the richest
man in this state. He married a poor
woman and had no start, and yet he's
done well—that is, pretty well—for his
chances.”

“Ef he ever is about to starve you
‘mought give 'im a job collectin’ Dora
May's rent,” said Kenner, who was
bubbling over with enjoyment.

Then silence fell. They were all
waiting for Hanks to speak, tut he
had nothing to say. He rose and went
outdoors, his scrawny hands In the
pockets of his trousers.

“The Lord only knows what he'll
do,” sald Bob. “But the die s cast, an’
1 feel sorter independent of him. Look
here, Mr. Kenner,” turning back from
the door, “you must get the idea out
of your head that I did this thing just
because Dora May was well fixed. I
tell you she's just what I was looking
for. She's pretty, not a bit lazy and
thinks that what I don't know ain't
worth learning. She’s been so much
Interested lately In my business that
she wasn't studying good at school any-
way. She's give me a great many
pointers, I tell you. She helped me
write all them ads. that folks sald was
g0 good, especially them with the poetry
fn’em. I'm a bad speller, and she cor-
rected all of 'em before they was print-
ed.n

“Did you ever?' Kenner sald when
Bob had gone. “I'll swear I don’t know
.whether to kick or congratulate 'im."”

As George was going home to din-
-per he saw old Hanks leaning on the
fence of a vacant lot waiting for him.
\George paused. “That ground ud make
.good turnips,” sald Hanks, spitting
.over the fence. “I believe I'll make
‘Trotter an offer for it. I could pasture
ymy cow on It in the spring.”

George sald nothing. He knew the
old man had waited for him to speak
of Bob's marriage.

“Went up thar to see Mrs, Styles.”
Hanks nodded in the direction of the
schoolhouse.

“Qh, you did?”

“Yes. Found 'er with 'er head all
tled up in rags an’ smellin’ like & drug
store. At fust she kept up sech a
screechin’ she wouldn't let me say &

" word, but she quieted down after
awhlle, an’ me 'n’ her sorter come to
a understandin'.”

“An understanding? That's good,”
sald George.

“Yes. We both sorter come to the
conclusion that if she'd write to that
guardeen that Bob was an only child
an' could naturally expect something
at my demise that, maybe, he would
pot raise a row.”

“Then the girl really is rich,” sald
(George.

The old man spat over the fence
agaln. He avoided George's glance.
4Yes, she's pretty well heeled,” he
said, “an’ not a fool by a long shot.
She was up at Mrs. Styles' this morn-
in’, the old lady said, with a long dress
on. She talked pretty straight—didn’t
intend to bave nobody meddlin' with
her affairs—ef anybody bad anything
to say agin Bob Hanks to send 'em to
ber, an' so on, Blamed ef I hain’t
gorter curls to see 'er. Somehow I al-
ways wanted a gul in the family, an’
one with plenty o' scads is about as
acceptable as any other sort—safer In
the long run.”

“When Mrs. Hillyer was told at the
dlnner table that day of the outcome of
Hob's marringe, she said: “Well, I
don’t know as Bob Hunks Is sech a
hard case after all. The highest in the
land Is a-doin' jest what he done—mar-
ryin’ with the'r eyes open. The only
difference Is Bob don’t make no bones
over It. He admits be's struck a good
thing an' has too much business pride
to underrate lis Investment.”

“Xevertheless, Martha,” said Hillyer
over his polsed coffee cup, "I'd a little
rather see Bob muake more over the
girl than he does."

“Oh, 1 don't know why the boy
should go about 'fore that gang down
thar with his feeliu's on exhibition, an'
even ef it's jest a cut an’ dried business
deal on his part it will end a sight
better, I bound you, than a lots o’ slob-
berin’ love affuirs that run dry a mouth
after the knot's tried. But I don't
somehow think Bob an’ his gal will
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end up bad. Thar's a sunny, cheerful
way o' lookin’ out fer yourself, an'
them two young uns may jest laugh
the'r way Into happiness an’ tote I
with 'em through a long, successful
life. I hope so. I don't begrudge 'em
anything they've got or may accumu
late. I met that gal once at the school
exhibition an' tuck a likin’ to her. Bhe
looks like she's been well ralsed. 1
drapped my handkerchief, and she
scrambled to pick it up, an' when 1
gaid, ‘Thank you,’ she sald, ‘Yo're wel
come, ma'am, an' didn't glggle like
some do when they say anything un-
usual.”

CHAPTER XXI.

EORGE was now Hillyer's part-
ner in business. The winter
passed, and a bright spring
dawned. The Cranstons had

spent the Christmas holidays in Vir-
ginin visiting relatives and were back
again at Darley that the major might
superintend the planting on his farms
in the vicinity and recuperate his fall-
ing health,

It was the first Sunday morning aft-
er their return. Hillyer was having a
confidentlal talk with his wife in the
gitting room; George was smoking on
the veranda.

“Yes, 1 seed he was bothered,” the
old man was saying, “an’ havin' heard
the governor was expected on the 6
o'clock train this evenin’, an’ knowin’
George had an engagement to call on
Miss Lydia tonight, I put two an' two
together an’ got at what alled 'im. Me
an' him talks pretty confldential some-
times, an’ I axed 'im ef that wasn't
what he was thinkin' about, an’ he ad-
mitted that it was an’' openly axed my
advice as to what he ort to do under
the clrcumstances. I told 'im I'd study
over it an’ let 'lm know later.”

“Why, tell the boy to go on, govern-
or or no governor,” sald Mrs. Hillyer,
“He's got as much right to call tonight
as any night. Hub, I say!”

“That's about the way I put it up,”
gaid the merchant In a tone expressive
of considerable relief, and he went out
to George.

“I look at It this a-way. George,” he
began, leaning on the banisters and
crossing his fat feet. “Thar rallly
haln’t but one way a gentleman could
get under them circumstances. You
gee, she hain't never released you from
yore engagement, an' fer you to pre-
gume that you was out of the game
Jest becu'se you'd heard from Mrs. Du-
gan an' her kind that another feller
was due would make you seem sorter
green. No; as long as Miss Lydla
haln't axed you to excuse 'er thar
haip't Lut one thing fer you to do, an’
that is to go. an' when you glt thar
don't you let Telfare root you out, noth-
er. Ef he is the governor, I'd have my
rights.”

“0Oh, I had decided to go,” George re-
turned quietly, “but I feel that it may
be unpleasant. 1 met him once since
1 was introduced to him, and he looked
mad cnough to bite my head off. 1
happened to be leaving the major's just
as he was coming In, and we passed
on the wulk. He scarcely nodded.”

“Well, you bet I'd go,” sald Hillyer,
and he went to his room to prepare for
chureh.

The following evening was a pleasant
one, and ns Georgze entered the gate at
the Cranstons’ and started up the walk
he saw Governor Telfare walking to
and fro on the grass near the house
smoking a cigar. Hearing the latch of
the gate click as George closed it, Tel-
fare paused, stared at George for an
instant and then came toward bim,
meeting him when be was half way
between the gate and the steps of the
veranda,

“I want to spenk to you, Buckley,”
he sald coldly. *“Let's walk over to
that summer house."

“Very well,” and George and he
moved across the grass and entered the
nenrest compartment of the vine grown
building. The governor seated himself
on one of the benches and nervously
puffed at his clgar, round flashes of red
light showing intermittent glimpses of
his dark, cruel face. George read it
intuitively nnd was prepared for what
was coming. IHis young blood was al-
ready at a bolling point. Indeed, the
governor's Insolent manner of address-
ing him had been In {tself an insult,

“1 simply want to say to you, Buck-
ley,” Telfure said, with a sneer, “that
vou and I cannot visit under the same
roof.”

“Al, that's bad!" retorted the youn-
ger man, his fierce stare bearing down
definntly on his antagonist through the
half durkness, *I'm sure I shall miss
youn. Going abroand?”

Telfare looked at him In astonish-
ment, It was us if bhe had not dreamed
thut Buckley would dare to make any-
thing but the most civil, even a hum-
ble, reply, considering his power and
what he intended to propose,

“You know what I mean,” sald the
governor, waxing more angry. “You
know well enough why 1 will not sit as
an equal in the same drawing room
with you, You know what you are.”

“My knowledge also extends to some
most  contemptible  creatures, Gov-
ernor Telfure—to un occaslonul meet
Ing. at lenst, with one man, whom 1
certuinly would consider beneath no-
tive if 1 did vot weet him under the
roof of most respectable, If blind, peo-
ple.”

Teifare smothered an oath and stood

up, his short figure appearing dwarfed
beside the athletic young glant.

“You say this to me?”’ he gasped. “To
me?”

“Oh, no; I didn’t intend it for you,”
pald George. “How could I say such a
thing to his excellency the governor of
Georgia?”

In the deep silence that followed
George could distinetly hear Telfare's
violent panting.

“I've got a proposition to make to
you,"” the governor gasped in a final
effort at calmness, as he sank to his
geat. “I'm In the position to do you
a favor—to grant something that any
man, situated as you are, would be
glad to mccept. But we have begun
wrong. Perhaps I ought not to have
been so outspoken, but seelng you here
suddenly provoked me. 8it down a
minute and let's plainly understand
each otner.”

“I think, myself, that we have be
gun wrong,” sald Buckley, who re
mained standing. He pluced one of
his feet on the bench beslde the govern-
or and leaned over him, “At any rate,
I am wrong now, for I ought to slap
your face. And I want to say to you
1 would do it but for the respect I have
for the people you are yisiting; that's
all that saves you, sir. I've met con-
temptible, cowardly curs before, but
you"—

“You can say what you wish to me,”
Telfure panted. “I shall not resent it.
Men of my class do not fight men of
yours. You can't Insult me, Buckley.
What you say does not affect me in the
slightest. Men of honor"—

“You have no honor to lean on,” burst
from Buckley's lips. *“No man has hon-
or who deliberately insults a man who
{8 as helpless to resent it as I am In
this case. You would strike a woman.
You are a cur, Telfare!”

Telfare was panting agaln, but his
eyes fell beneath George's flerce stare,
It looked as if he were actually afraid
Buckley might suddenly strike him in
the face.

“You have not heard what 1 intend
to propose,” he faltered. “I bave it in
my power to pardon your father, who
is now at the coal mines, I can do this
simply by signing my name to a pa-
per, and if you"—

“That is what you want to propose?
George shrank back in bewllderment.
The awful significance of the proposal
stunned him, drove his rage momenta-
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“PThen you shall wear this."

i'ly from bis brain, set him quivering
trom beud to foot. He sat down on the
bench opposite Telfare and lowered his
face to his bands, His father's llberty
was within his reach,

Telfare chuckled contemptuously.
AN, I see 1 Lit you between the eyes!
I reckon you ure sorry now that you
didn't walt till T bad finished before
you dared to—but that may pass. 1
sluiply will not degrade myself, Buck-
ley, by visiting a lady who Is recelving
a man of your standing—even If she is
led only by her sympathles, and If you
wlill give up all claim to her and agree
never to approach her on an equal foot-
ing again, I will liberate your father.
Of course, you understund, I'd want
some sort of petition to come to me—
only a few names of his neighbors will
do—but"—

“And your object? George asked.
looking up.

“Well, that's a private matter,” an-
gwered Telfare, “but [ may as well ad-
mit that my object is to marry Mliss
Cranston, and, us she evidently is actu-
ated by a sort of pity, admirable In a
woman, for you in your misfortune, I
simply want to remove you from fur-
ther contact with her without having
openly to request the step of her or her
parents. (od knows I'mi not jealous of
you! Itis not that. It is only the idea
of our visiting lhere as social equals.”

George stood up. He bad something
to say, and it rang ion Telfare's ears
long after the words were spoken.

“My father, Telfare,” he began, “was
convicted for stenling, and no doubt
justly, but he wus an unlettered, lgno-
rant man, He was a thief, but you, Tel-
fare. are lower than he, for, with your
opportunities for knowing right from
wrong. yvou degrade your office—the of-
fice given In trust to you by the state—
to advance your own personal Inter-
ests. You are more unpardonable than
my father. As for my having any
‘elaim’ on the lady you mentlon, I have
none, and it would be dishovorable for
me to trade In a commodity I don't
possess. But hold on; I am not through.
1 want to add that if my accepting
your proposition meant that I lent the
weight of a straw toward making Miss
Cranston your wife, I'd refuse with my
dying breath. I counld not live know-
ing that the purest and noblest woman
God ever made was through an act of
mine living with a loathsome reptile

like you. If my father stood on the
gallows condemned to death and 1
could save him by allowing you to
touch Miss Cranston's hand in lawful
wedlock I should let him die.”

“You mean to refuse your father's
freedom 7' gasped Telfare,

“Yes, I refuse. I am trying, Telfare,
to show the world by my life that I
have not inherited ray parent’s weak-
ness. I shall not depart from that rule
by entering into a dishonorable com-
pact with a man as base as you are,
regardless of what It means to me."

“You'd better think this over, Buck-
ley,” sald the governor. “You are mad
now."

“I have nothing else to say,” replied
Buckley, “and, to show you how little
regard I have for your wishes, I shall
keep my engagement with Miss Cran-
ston this evening.” And, turning, he
walked ahead of Telfare to the house
and into the Hghted parlor. A servant
took his hat and told him Miss Cran-
ston had gone Into the gardenm, but
would return in a moment. While he
was waliting the governor entered the
room and sat down. He was pale,
nervous and had a desperate glare in
his eyes. Then Lydia came In. She
was slightly flushed and had a tube-
rose in her hand.

“I'm so glad you came,” she sald to
George. Telfare bad risen and stood
trying to appear at ease, but she did
not notice him.

“Do you like tuberoses?” she asked
Buckley.

“YVery much.” he repllied.

“Then you shall wear this,” she said,
her volce quite unsteady. She glanced
at Telfare and finished: “It's the only
one I have, Governor Telfare, If you'd
like one you may ring and the girl will
supply you.” She leaned forward and
with her white, deft fingers pinned the
flower on the lapel of Buckley's coat.

“\r.—er—ah—Buckley Is to be con-
gratulated on getting his tuberose,”
the governor sald, with a white sneer.
“He.seems to be something of a favor-
ite, Miss Lydia—at least for the mo-
ment." .

The girl laughed barshly. George
had never seen her so excited. Her
eyes-shone llke diamonds In the light
of the chandeller.

“Mr. Buckley and I are true friends,”
she said. “I respect him more than
any one alive, unless it 18 my father.”

“Ah, you do!" Telfare bit at his
ghort, black mustache which he turned
fnward with his trembling fingers, *“The
gentleman—I mean Mr. Buckley—is
quite fortunate,” he said. *I see your
father I8 smoking on the veranda.
With your permission I'll joln him.”

“Yes, do, Governor Telfare,” the girl
sald coldly. “I'm quite anxious to
speak to Mr. Buckley alone for a few
moments.” -

The gevernor stood up, his dark face
stamped with fury.

“Your manner has changed within
the last half hour,” he sald significant-
ly. “At the supper table you were
quite another little girl, but we shall
talk that over later.”

When the governor had left the room,
George fancled Lydla's face turned
whiter. She clasped her hands tensely
fn ber lap and remalned sllent. An
evil thought took possession of him.
George Buckley was very human. Mis-
fortune had inclined his nature to sus-
picion, and the governor's high rank
contrasted to his own humble position
made him blind to the possibility that
he could be more favored on the pres-
ent occaslon. It seemed as clear as
daylight to him that Lydia and Tel-
tare had quarreled and thut she was
glmply using him as a tool through
which to strike at his distingulshed ri-
val. To her evident surprise, he also
got up.

“You are not going?' she said.

“Yes,” he returned frigldly. “I drop-
ped in only for a moment.”

“You are golng because, because’—

“Because,” he said, drewing himself
up to his full height, “much as I should
like to nccommodate you, I find it quite
fmpossible to serve in the capacity
you evidently wish to asslgn to we to-
night”” He took the flower from hls
coat and with stendy fingers pluced It
on the plano. *“I must decline. too, to
accept your offering. When :he mo-
ment comes for you and your honored
guest to make up your difference, per-
haps this little flag of truce may prove
useful.” .

“You say this to me,” she exclaimed
—“to me?"”

He bowed coldly. “God knowsa I did
pot want to!" suddenly burst from his
lips. And he stalked from the room.

For several minutes she stood lean-
ing on the plano, and then she turned
from the room to the veranda., She
heard the eclick of the gate lutch as It
closed after Buckley and the low voleces
of the governor and her father through
the open window of the sitting room.
She was calm, but white to the lips.
She began to look for her handkerchief,
which she had dropped. She returned
to the drawing room, looking carefully
at the curpet near the spot where she
had sat. It was not there. She re-
turned again to the veranda and then
went down the graveled walk to the
summer house, entering the compart-
ment adjoining the one In.which Tel-
fare and Buckley had held their con-
versation, There on the bench lay her
handkerchief. Grasping It in her tense
fingers, she sat down and burled ber
face in her hands.

TO BE CONTINUED.
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— Anderson speclal of Thursday to

the Columbin State: Lizzie Abercrom-

bie, the six-year-old daughter of
Lewis Abercromble, a farmer who
lives near the city, met a horrible

death yvesterday. Her father left home
in the morning with a load of water-
melons for the market here, and car-
ried several children part of the way
to school. When th~ children were
dismounting at the school the Aber-
crombie girl by the sudden starting of
the mules was caught under the
wheels, The wagon passed over her
chest, inflicting internal injurles from
which she died In a short whlle.

Miscellancous Reading,

BRAYVEST FEAT IN THE WAR.

Heroism of the Japanese Sailors At

Port Arthur,

Toklo, July 26.—The most sensa-
tional event of the war thus far was
the triple attempt to bottle up the
Russlan fleet In the harbor of Port Ar-
thur. The Japanese adopted what may
be termed the Hobson plan, and sunk
no less than seventeen steamshlp
hulks loaded with stone, rallroad iron
and loose cement In and around the
narrow channel. They were more
successful than Hobson at Santlago
and the actlon of the water upon the
cement and other materials was to
make the vessels practically solld
blocks of concrete, which the Rus-
sians have been trying for months to
clear away by the use of dynamite.
The skill, coolness, perseverance and
daring displayed on the three differ-
ent occasions {s unsurpassed In the
history of human warfare. The feat
of our own brave fellows on the Mer-
rimac was a trivial Incldent compared
with theirs. The result of the first
attempt was a fallure, and the fate of
the men who participated In it made
the herolam of the second party even
more remarkable. And the fate of
the second party made the officers and
sailors who volunteered for the third
almost without hope., They went at
thelr task without the slightest hes-
itation. however, although, they real-
fze¢ 1wt 1w meant almost certain death
and, as the London Times has remark-
ed: “Their herolsm was never sur-
passed and rarely equalled in the an-
nals of war. Out of the 158 officers
and men who volunteered for the for-
lorn hope only forty-one came back
alive. But the llves of their gallant
comrades were not sacrified in vain.
Happy Indeed Is the country where
bravery and Intelligence are combined
In so just a measure. Japan haslost
sons whom any country in any age
might have mourned with pride, and
it Is thelr death which has enabled her
to develop a fresh stage in what bids
to be the most momentous of modern
campaigns.”

In the three attempts 179 lives were
sacrificed, and as 1 have already sald.
the men who volunteered knew that
they were going to almost certaln
death, or at least that the chance was

very small that they would return
allve, The following Is the record of
attempts:
1st 2nd 3rd total
Killed ....o0000ees 5 15 22 42
Died of wounds .. 3 3 [ 12
Missing ......... 12 24 89 125
Returned safely..11 17 41 /9
Total .ovevienvs n 59 168 248
It Is almost certain that most of

the missing men were killed, because
reliable reports from Port Arthur give
the total number of naval prisoners In
the hands of the Russians as only fif-
teen, and two of them have committed
sulelde since. Of the dead and miss-
Ing twenty-four were officers.

The cost in money was also large, al-
though insignificant compared with
the loss of life. The following are the
officlal figures:

0. Value

Vessels, In yen.

First attempt ......... b 623,800
Second attempt ....... 4 £18,000
Third attempt ... . 8 1,800,000
Total .iivessassinis 17 3,041,800

The vessels used were old mercan-
tile steamers, most of them bulilt in
the 70's and 80's, and their tonnage
ranged from 1250 to 2,978, Twelve
belonged to the Nippon Yusen Kaisha
Company, three to the Osaka Shosen
Kalsha company, one to the govern-
ment and one to Nisaburo Hironl

The value of the cargoes of stone,
cement and Iron Is placed at 400,000

‘ven,

There are two harbors at Port Ar-
thur, an Inner and an outer harbor.
The entrance to the outer harbor from
the open sea is about a mile and a half
wide, between two promontories known
as Golden HIill and Man-tou-shan, on
both of which are formidable fortifi-
cations. The actual channel used by
vessels drawing twenty-two feet of
water or more Is about B80 yards wide,
and as a matter of pratection, the Rus-
slans hoave anchored booms projecting
fromn either shore, leaving a very nar-
row passage. On both sides of the
booms mines are anchored so as to
obstruet the entrance of an enemy
from the outside. The first attempt,
as I have said, was a fallure, and the
five vessels were scuttled and sunk
outside of the passage. The second
attempt was more successful, but still
left a portion of the channel clear.
The third attempt was completely suc-
cessful. Three steamers, the Yedo
(1,724 tons,) the Odaru (2,674 tons)
and the Sagaml (1,926 tons) were sunk
in such a way as to close the entrance
entirely to vessels of heavy draft. Tor-
pedo boats und destroyers drawing not
more than twelve or fourteen feet havse
been able to pass In and out, but it
took three months of blasting to clear
a way for crulsers and battleships. Ev-
en then they had to be navigated with
the greatest care along a channel
marked with buoys, and could not pass
In the night.

The success of the third attempt was
the more remarkable because it was
made in a gale of wind, The sea was
s heavy that an open boat could
gsearcely survive, which ls doubtless
one reason for the large mortality, and
the weather was so thick that the com-
manders of the co-operating vessels
could not communicate or even See
each other.

The Yedo, Odaru and Sagami lle
side by side, bows pointing in, at the
very center of the channel, at the ex-
act place named in the Instructlons to
their commanders, where they were
coolly scuttled by thelr own crews.
The Totaml, which was leading the
squadron, passed In between the
booms, struck a contact mine and

sunk broadside across the channel, just

beyond the narrowest part. The Mi-
kawa went by her and was blown up
by her own crew, most of whom es-
caped. She went down lengthwise al-
most in the center of the channel. The
Asagao was disabled by the guns of
the Russlan fortificatlions and drifted
aground before reaching the entrance.
The Sakura struck an electric submar-
Ine mine before reaching the narrow
place and every soul on board—Com-
mander Shiraishl and nineteen men—
was lost.

‘While the Yedo' was backing and fill-
ing in order to find the exact position
where she was to be sunk, as Indlcated
on the chart, she was hit by a shell
from a fort on Golden HIll, which kill-
ed her commander, Lileut. * Takayagl.
Sub Lieut. Nogata, a boy of twenty
vears old, took command, and under a
torrent of shot and shell from forti-
fications on both sides of the channel
he proceeded to carry out his orders
as coolly as If he were manceuvering
in a peaceful harbor. He held in his
hand the chart which had fallen from
the grasp of his superlor officer, whose
mangled body lay at his feet, and gave
orders to the helmsman and the en-
gineer. When he had found his place
he ordered the anchor to be dropped,
scuttled his ship, took to his boats and
managed to reach a torpedo boat which
was lying, for the purpose of rescue, in
the darkness outside. He brought
away all of his men but two, one of
them belng his commander, and twelve
of the eighteen were uninjured, It
was a miraculous escape.

The Odaru and Sagami were sunk in
the same way at the same time along-
side of the Yedo, but every man on
board both of them was lost. Some
of them are supposed to have reached
the land, and from rumors brought
out by Chinese coolles from Port Ar-
thur it is believed that they fought
thelr captors until they were them-
selves kllled. There have been several
accounts from Russian authorities and
from refugees, but they differ in im-
portant particulars.

The Alkoku, llke the Sakura, struck
a submarine mine before reaching the
channel and went down. Eight of her
men were drowned, but her command-
er,Lieut. Inutsuka, and sixteen of the
twenty-four men in his crew were res-
cued by a torpedo boat,

In his officlal report, from which I
have obtalned the greater partof this
Informatlion, the commander of the flo-
tilla says that a storm sprang up sud-
denly about the time the boats were
starting—a southeasterly squall with
and raln and mist—and he signalled
all of the vessels to withdraw and walt
for more favorable conditions; but the
weather was so thick that the signals
were not seen, and, following their
original Instructions, the commanders
of the eight hulks made a dash for the
harbor. The search lights usually op-
erated from the fortificatlons soon
disclosed their presence to the Rus-
slans, and during the last thirty min-
utes of their voyage they were under a
raking fire from the forts on both
gides and were constantly colliding
with mines In the water. It was a
miracle that any of them reached Its
destinatlon. But the Japanese on
board went on about their business as
coolly as if they were at practice and
no enemy were near. Even the stolid
and unsympathetic Russians were
thrilled with admiration at their cool-
ness and daring.

The spirit which animated every
man in the expedition was expressed
fn a speech which Lieut,.Yuasa of the
Sagaml made to his men before start-
ing:

“Let every man set aside all thought
of making a name for himself,” he
sald, “and let us all work together for
the attainment of our object. It Is &
mistaken Idea of bravery to court
death unnecessarily. Death and fame
are not our objects In this attempt.
Our only object is success, and we die
in vain If we do not carry out our or-
ders, You al]l know what those orders

are and what Is expected of us. If I
am killed Lieut. Yamamoto will take
command; If he Is killed you will tuxe
your orders from the chief wariant
officer, and If he dles from the next in
rank, and so on until the last man.
Keep cool. Do not be excited. Do
not hurry. And remember that the
last man may have to carry out our
orders alone.”

No one knows what happened upon
the Sagamli, except that the instruc-
tlons given to Lieut. Yuasa were car-
ried out literally to the last. His hulk
lies in the bottom of the channel, ex-
actly where he was Instructed to place
it, but every man on board was lost.
The report of his simple little speech
to his men was brought from the Sa-
gaml by an alde-de-camp of the com-
mander of the flotilla, who was 80
deeply impressed by It that he wrote
down the words Immediately after
hearing them.

All of the men who participated in the
three expeditions, the dead as well as
the living, have been promoted and
decorated by order of the Emperor. It
fs an amiable custom of the Japanese
to hestow decorations and other hon-
ors upon the dead. The Government
has also granted life penslons varying
from 3200 to 500 yen ($150 to $250) a
year upon the wounded and the fam-
ilies of the dead. The officlal report
of the admiral commanding was as
follows:

“0Of the elght blocking vessels, five
were sunk on entering the channel of
the harbor, and from this I conclude
that the entrance has been complete-
ly blocked against the passage of
cruisers and battleships"—which prov-
ed to be the case,

“The expedition was an event of
great tragedy and heroism, and the
casualties compared with the two pre-
vious occasions, were much heavier.
Especlally Is it a matter of the deepest
regret that we were unable to rescue
a single man of the crews of four
vessels, even their last deed$ of hero-
jsm being unrecorded. But I believe
that the conduct of those loyal and
gallant men will be speedily noted in
the history of the empire. The torpedo
boat flotillas and destroyer flotillas,
which were ordered to rescue the men
of the blocking expedition, carrled out
thelr dutles efficiently, fighting agalnst
the rough weather and the enemy un-
til the following morning. Special
pralse Is due to the torpedo boat flo-
tilla, which closely approached the
harbor mouth and rescued the crews
of the blocklng vessels.”

This story ought to be known to ev-
ery saiflor and to every soldier In the
world.—Wm. E. Curtls In the Chicago
Record-Herald.
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TILLMAN bN BRICE BILL.

Makes Some Remarks While In Spar-
tanburg.

Senator B. R. Tillman, “the father
of the dispensary law,” arrived In the
clty this morning from Washington,
enroute to Clemson college, to attend
a meeting of the board of trustees,
says the Spartanburg Journal.

As soon as the train stopped the
senator alighted from the train, and,
seeking the shade of a box car, he
called for a paper, and newsboys were
soon crying New York and Atlanta
papers, but the senator wanted a Co-
lumbia paper, and as these had not
arrived he began to talk with the re-
porters who were at the depot.

The senator delivered some hot shot
Into the movement mnow on foot,
throughout the state to have the Brice
bill amended and restored to its orig-
inal shape so that local option elec-
tions can be held in countles desiring
them.

“What do I think of the movement?”
repeated the senator, as he was dls-
cussing several toplcs at the same
time with the reporters, “T’ll tell you
what I think about it,” and the sena-
tor's volce bespoke the hidden feeling
back of his statement. “I think it is
like an underhanded attempt at assas-
sination—that's what I think of It."
“Why, the  idea of making the dis-
pensary pay for running the thing and
keeping down blind tigers, when the
Alspensary Itself has been put out.”

“I belleve,” sald the senator, “no,
T will say It stralght—no honest man
could support such a measure, as far
a8 [ can figure it out.”

“I know that I may be hitting a
hundred fellows In the legislature, but
I can't help it. My opinion"—what
are you talking about? It's not a mere
opinfon. I am the father of the dis-
pensary law, I belleve, and have had
a little acquaintance with it and Its
origin. They would have the dispen-
sary rn out of a county and then
make the dispensary system pay for
keeping out their blind tigers and see-
ing that the law is upheld.”

“No, sir; it is not right.” The sen-
ator holds that if a county wants the
dispensary put out, it should not look
to the dispensary system for protec-
tion against the blind tigers, which
Senator Tillman says would springup
and furthermore, he does not regard
It as an honest business proposition,
as he Intimates above, in saying that
no honest man would support such a
movement, as far as he can see It
The senator’s train pulled out while he
was talking, and the reporter had no
time to ask the senator what he would
regard as a satisfactory arrangement
for countles which might vote down
the dispensary In order to have-the
prohibition law upheld and violations
of it punished according to law.

JAPANESE BULLETS.

Are Mild Missiles and Will Pierce the
Brain Without Killing.

An interesting account is given by
the St. Petersburg correspondent of
the Dally Telegraph of remarkable
recoveries of Russlan soldiers from
wounds made by what they term Jap-
anese toy bullets.

These bullets, say Russian surgeons,
are If not perfectly harmless, at least
the next best thing to that, forming
the mildest kind of misslle that has
ever yet been fired from a rifle.

One of the consequences is thdt a
number of wounds, which formerly
were mortal, are now healed and for-
gotten In a few days.

“Up till now a bullet in the head,”
remarked a Russian physiclan who I8
collecting data on the surgical aspect
of the present war, “which pierced the
brain was certain to cause death. But
here we have a case In which & missile
actually went through the medulla ob-
longata, yet the man who recelved the
wound and cracked skull was smiling
and complaining of a slight headache
only on wet days.

“All the men in the hospital have ti-
ny wounds, smaller than a threepenny
bit, & mere red stain, nothing more.”

A medlcal Investigator, inquiring
from Russian officers as to the char-
acter of the Japanese bullet was told:
“Compared with ours the Japanese
bullet is tiny, but its velocity is con-
siderably greater. Our magazine ri-
fle takes a bullet of three lines and im-
parts to it an Initlal velocity of 820
meters, whereas the Japanese rifles
have a 2.5 line bullet, with an initial
veloclty of 726 meters. The Japanese
bullet only penetrates the tissue, but
does not tear it.

“When passing through the abdomen
it Infilcts the minimum of damage, its
chief effect being to expand the mus-
cles of the peritoneum, which quickly
contract, closing the orifice, thussav-
ing the Injured man from peritonitis
and death.—London Cor. New Yark
Herald.

JaPANESE LossEs IN Two YEARS.--
According to the officlal flguras glven
out long after the close of the war be-
tween Japan and China, the former
country lost, all told, 4,110 men by
death. Of these 3,148 died of disease
and 231 from wounds. The number
slain in battle was only 734. The Jap-
anese lost about that number killed on
the field, at Kinchou and Nanshan hill.
They have had at least 1,200 or 1,400
soldiers killed or drowned at sea, be-
sides as many seamen of their fighting
ships. At the Yalu river and at Va-
tangow the Japanese casualties must
have included at leust 500 men killed
on the fleld, and other engagements
may have cost them 200 more soldlers
slain. Altogether the losses by death
In the present war, without taking ac-
count of disease, certainly equal the
whole mortality of the war with China,
including the 3,148 deaths due to sick-

ness. There is really no comparison
between the work the Japanese forces
have been called on to do on sea and
land in the present struggle and the
easy tasks set before them in the one
sided war with China—New York

Globe.



