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C
ASPA R CADOGAN re.olved 

\0 1[0 \0 the tropic: wlln 
lind do lIOmelhing. The 

air WA!I blue a nd /l:old wilh the 
pomp of !J()ld lering, nnd in ever)' 
ellr nmg the musi.:; of military 
glory. Caspnr'. hther WIIll' II 
United S t llies Sl!nlllor fr01ll the 
great SUi t o f SkowmuLHllan, 
wher e the WilT f c \'cr Tlln very hijl;h . 
Chili i , the blood of many o f the 
sons of millionaire!!, b ut Ca!lpar 
took the feve r Rnd " olted to 
W ashi ngton. 1-1 i s hth e r hnd 
ncver denied him nnything. Rnd 
Ihis l ime all thRl CaspAr wRllled 
Wall II lIule Cnptnlm:y In the Army 
-just 1\ !lim,)le li ttle CApta in cy. 

T he o ld man had been e nter· 
tal nlng a delegAt ion of r~pect · 
all ie bnnco-!!teereB from Skow· 
nlulligan who had come to h im On 
a maner which II none of the pub· 
lic'!! busine .... 

Bottle!! of whi!!key and boJre!! of 
cigau we re ,till on the tnble in 
the sumptuoul! l)ri vAtc parlor. 
The Senator had lIlIid; "\Veil, 
ge ntlemen , I 'll do what I CII" for 
}'Ou." Oy thill !lenience he meaut 
whate\'u he mellnt. 

Then he turned to hili CIIKcr !IOn . 
" W e ll , Callpar]" Th e youth 
JlOured out hb mOdHt dCIIlrCII. 
It WM not altogether his fAUlt. 
Life had taught him a generou!! 
fAith In hil own IIbilltil!!l. If Any 
one hAd told him thot he WAll 
simply an ordJ nuy fool he wou ld 
have opened hil eye!! wide lit the 
])C r!lOu'!! lack of judjl;JI1ent. All 
h ill life people hMI admired him. 

The S kowmullijl;AII w llr.hone 
looked with quick d lllllP llT Ov tll 
in lo the eye!! of h i, lIOn . ., W e ll. 
CII!!pnr," he \lnid II l0wly, "111m 
of the opi nion thAt they've got nil 
Ihe golf e)l:l)Crt.~ lind tenni!! cha m­
" ions lind cotillon lcaderll And 
p iAno tuners And billiArd mllrkers 
that they reAlly need II~ officers. 
No w, If you were II IIOldier " 

" I know ." liald the young man 
with a gell tllr e, "but I 'm not 
c)I;Ictly a fool, I hope, nnd I think 
il I get a chance I can do IOnle­
Ihing. I 'd like 10 try . I WOUld. 
indeed. " 

The St-nalor lit a cigll r . li e 
nssumed lin attitude of I>onderoull 
rcllection. " V-)'e!!. but thill 
country i, full of young me n who 
a re not fools. Full of 'em ." 

Caspar fidgeted in the df'!lire to 
ans wer that , Ihough he admitted the 
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I)rolu!lion 01 }'OUng mt-n who ",,'C!'e 
not fooll, ht- It-II thai h e himHIf 
IlOIIY'I'ffi In tcresl lng and IleCuliar 
qualification~ \\hlch ",,'ould allow 
him 10 mnkt- his mark In any 
tield o f ~non \\hlcf1 he IICrioullly 
challellKf'<1. Bill he did not n,.ke 
Ihlll /tracef,,1 IIlatemenl , for he 
IIOml;!ttmt'll detected .ontt-th ing 
i ron ic I n h ili fathet '. tt-ml:>cr­
ament. The Skowlllulligan \\lI.r­
horn hAd not I1lOujl:ht 01 elr fJrC!l.'l· 
illl( an o p inion of hl l 0\\' 11 Abilily 
... l nce Ihe )'enr 186j, \lhen he 11'11' 
youllk. Hk" Cl\'tp or. 

" Well , well," SIIid the SeIlMor 
tinall)'. " I ' ll see nbou t II . I ' ll 
lice Abotl\ It." The )'OIUlg mAn 
WtUI obliged to .\\,lI.l t Ihe t-nd of 
hi. fRth er '. ch.rActcrl8lic method 
of thought . The war·horn n e,'er 
glll'e a quick anllwe r, nnd if 
Il«l l)\e tri ed 10 hurry h im th ty 
.ecmf'<l able to arouse 0111)' a feel­
Ing o f Irrit a lio n Akainst making 
a dechlon lit all. lI il mind 
mol-ed like the "'ind, but IJrnctice 
had placed a Mutean bit In the 
mouth of hla judgmenl. Thi, o ld 
mAli of ligh t, quick thought had 
talllht hlm!l<e lf to move like an Olr 
('II. n . Ca.par laid "Ye., .Ir." 
II I! withdrew 10 hi. club, ""ht-tt-, 
10 Ihe alff'aionale Inqui rh:s of 
.orne envioull friendll, he rl"plifll : 
.. The old mlill Is If'tllng the idt-a 
IIOa k ... 

The mind 01 the l\'a r -honIC wu 
deddffi rar IIO(lnC!' thA n ClIlIpl\ r 
U~ted. In W lUihlngtoll II. large 
number of well -bred. ha nd!lOme 
)'OUIIII' mell WfOre receh'i ng AP­
pointment. al Lleutt-n llnlll, a. CAI>­
ulnll. and ocea,ionally Ill! Ma}oT!!_ 
They WfOr .. A IiIrong. healthy, 
clt-nn -eyed, educated eollectioll. 
The)' were a prime lo t . A 
German FIt-ld-MAnhal wo uld hal'e 
beamed " ' Ith joy If he could h lll'e 
had lil t-ill- to IICnd to K hool. Any­
where In the wo rld they would 
hlll'~ made a grand show IllI 
material, bUl, intrinsically. tht-y 
werc n ot Lit-utt-nant!!, Capt.ins 
and Majon.. Thf')' wt-re tint- men, 
though mAnhood III only An "'t-Il ­
tlal pan 0 1 a Lieutenant, a CAptai n 
or a MII}or. But AI any rale, thill 
arrangcm('nt hlld all the logic of 
going to RI in a bathing-machine. 

The Senator found h imself 
rCllllOning thAt CIllII)ar Willi U good 
u any or tht-m. find better than 
many. Pre!l('n lly he ""'U bleat ing 
here a nd th"rt- that hill boy should 
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II/we II chance. " The boy's a ll r ight , I tell )'OU, Henry. 
IIe'1 wild 10 go, Iw d I do n 't S«l why the): shouldn 't give 
h im II , ho w. I-I e'll gOt p lenty o f nen 'c, ~ndhe)~ keen Il.~ II 
wh ill. lash. I 'm going to get him an aJlpoi ntment , and if you 
CR n do (m y thi ng to hel l) it along I wish you would." 

T hen he betook himself to tlll~ White H ouse lind the 
\Vllr Depan mcnt lind made a st i r. People th ink that 
Atlmi n i5l rlli ions II rc al ways s la \' ish l)', aoolll in llb ly lI11 x ioUII to 
p lc:ue the Mllch i" ", The)' a re 1101; Ihe)' wish the Machine 
1I" " k in red fi re, for II)' the power o f U~n t ho usand Ilast words. 
look .. , gef;tufC!l. writ ings, the Machine o;ome5 1110ng lind 
t llkell the Ad rn inistrlll ion by the n~ a nd twists it, and the 
Administrat ion dare not c\'en yell . The huge force " 'h lch 
carrlell :'I n election 10 success looh reproachfu lly at the 
Administ ratio n and !i.1)'1I; " Gh'e me a lolln." Thllt ill a 
. e r)' ~man thing " 'i th " 'h ich to re ,,'ard a Coiossull. 

The S kowmuliigan war. horse got h i!! bUll and took it to 
h is hote l where Caspar was moodi ly re lld ing war r umo rs. 
.. Well , Illy boy, he re you a re," Caspar was a Ca ptain a nd 
Commi ll!l.1 r), o n the Naif 01 Brigad ier· Gene ral Re ill )', com· 
mander 01 the Second Brigade 01 the F irst Di,' i,Ion o f the 
Thirtla h Arm)' CorlloS. 

" I had to " 'ork lor it," Mild the Senato r grim I)'. "They 
ta lked to me as if they thought you were some IIOrt o f empty· 
headed id iot . I\one o f 'em seemed to kno" ' yOIl perAOnal1y, 
They JUM IIO rt o f took it for granted . F inally I I(ot prell)' 
hot in the col lar." li e paused a moment : hi . heavy, 
Xroo"ed face 5<.1. hard ; h is blue eyes . ho ne. H e chlPlled n 
hand down upon the handle 01 h is chnir. 

It 
" Casllar, I ' ve gol r o u into this thing, lind I bel ieve you ' ll 

do all right, and I ' m not "'1yil1g this oocallse I di strll st e ither 
rour sense o r ),Ollr grit. But I ,,'aut you to understnnd 
)'ou ' .'e rol 10 ",at~ a KO 0/ ii, I ' m not go ing to ta lk lilly 
t waddle about your coulltry and your country 'll Hag. YOII 
undCl'stand all about that . Dut no w you ' re a soldk-r, lu ,d 
there 'll be this to do and that to do. and fighting to do. and 
)'o u 've got to do ev~'J' II d DIU 0/ ' ~m r ight III) to the 
handle, I don 't kno w ho w much of II .hind)' this lhing is 
go ing to be, but any Bhl ndy is enough to show how much 
there I, In a man. Yo u ' ve KOt your 0PIl,o intment, oud thot ', 
all , ca n do fo r you, but I ' ll thrash ) 'OU with my own h llnds 
if when the Army getllback the other fe llo ws 1liiy 
my non is' noth ing bUI a rood· looking dude.'" 

H e ceased, brCll.thln¥ hea"ily. CU "lIr look(!d 
bra\'ely and frankly at his lathe r, and answered 
in a \'oice which " 'lUI not very tremulous: " I ' ll 
do my bctit. This i. my chance, " 

The Senato r had a mon'e loull ability o f trans l· 
tlon Iro m one manner to another. Suddenl)' he 
!lC!emed . 'ery k ind. " We ll , that ', all right , then. 
I guCSII )'00 ' 11 get IIlong all right with Re \l1)'. I 
know h im well, and he ' ll see yo u through. I • 

he l,lCd him along o nce. And no w nbou t thi . 
cornrnlllllary bus ineu. As I understllnd it, Il ('. 
CommlllSnry il a nort 01 (;lI lere r in a big way_ "' ~ 
thaI I" he Iookll out fo r a good many more things 
than a catere r hu to bothe r his head about. 
Re llly 'A brigade hu I.roliably fro nl two to three 
IhouDnd men in ii , and in regard to certain 
IhingA )'ou 've got to look Olll for every man 01 'elll 

• 
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every day, 1 know l>e rfectly well you cou ldn 't 
MutteflBfllll)' run a boardl ng · house In Ocean Grove, !l o w 
are ),0 11 go lug to manage for nil thelle IIOldiel'!l, hey? 
Thought about It 1" 

" No." lIIIid CUVar, Injured, " I didn ' l want 10 be a 
Colllmillllary, I wanled to be a Capta in In the line. " 

"They wo ufdn 't hear of it. They said you would have to 
take a . tall appointment where IH:Ollle could look after ),ou , " 

" Well, let ' e.1II look after me," cr ied CII".'Ipa r re&entllllly ; 
" but when there'a any light ing 10 be done I guetlll I won 't 
n_l'Irlly be the last man." 

" That" iI , " responded the $enalOr, " That" the spi rit , " 
They both Ihoultht that the pro blem of wa r would e1iminale 
to an I':f)ualion of actual battle. 

Uit imille ly CaIIllar departed into the South to an encamp· 
ment in lIall)' g rau under p ine trtc't.'!i. H e re la)' an Arnl)' 
corp. twenty thou, lI nd Slrong. Caspar IllIlI8ed into the dus ty 
sunshine of it, alld for many weeks he WIUI lost 10 view. 

<OJ 

S«ond CNpttr 

OF COU RSE I do n ' t know a bhlnuld thing abouth," u id 
CaAlmr frankly 8nd 1I\Oth,1Itly to a clrde of his fe llow 

1I1all officel'!l, H e was referring to the duties o f his office, 
Their fa ces became e.llf~jonleu; they looked at him 

"dlh e)'es in .... hich he could fathom nothing. After 1l 1)a\UIC 

one polite ly said : " Don' t you1 " It W85 the inevitable 
1"'0 ,,·o rd .. of con,'cntion, 

"Why." cried CUJlar, " I didn't know .... h llt a Com mill6llry 
officer wa. un til I U 'II.1 o ne, Myoid Guv' nor to ld me, He'd 
looked it up in a book. I supJXlse ; but I d idn 't kllow," 

" Didn' t you ? " 
The young man'. fnce glowed .... ith ludden humor. "00 

you knOW, the wo rd wu inl imately n8IIOCiated in my mind 
with camels. Funn)', eh? I think It came from reading 
that rhyme of Kipling' s abou t the commilu.riat camel." 

"Oidit?" 
" Yes. Funny, iAn ' t it ? Camelsl " 
The brigllde Wn! u ltimlltely landed at Siboney as part 01 

an army to attack Santiago. The scene a t the landing IIOme· 
t imes resembled the in!lpiriting dai ly drama at lhe approach 
to the Brookl)'n Bridge, T here was a g reat bustle. during 
whieb the 'II'lse man kept his property gripped in hi. hand .. 
lest it might march off into the wilderness in the pocket o f 
one of Ihe striding regiments, Trllthfu lly, Caspar I hould 
hll"e had frantic QCCU jl lltion, but men saw him wandering 
lootleul), here and there c rying : " fl u anyone leen my 
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&.addle·bags? Wh)" if I lose ' em I ' m ru ined. 
eve ryth ing packed 8WllY in 'em , t-:"erylhi u!l: !" 

I ' ve /(at 

T hey looked at h l lll gloomily li nd witho ut attenl ion. 
" No," they s.a id. It was 10 inlim ate that Ihey wou ld 1I0t 
g i\'e a rip if he had l06t h is nose. h is leeth and hi, r;eil · 
respect. Re illy 's b rigade COllected itllC lf from Ihe boau and 
went o ff, each regiment '. lIOul lourn ing w ith anger because 
AO me othe r regiment W illi in ad\' lInce of it. Moving a long 
th roug h the scrub and under the palms, men ta lked mO!lI I)' 
of th ing" tlmt d id not pe rt llin to tin: bnslneoss in hand, 

Gene ra l Re illy fona ll)' 1)lanted h is headqunrters in IIOme 
taU g raSli under 8 manito tree. " ,Vhe te's Cadogan ?" he 
sa id suddenly, Il5 he took o ft his hilt nnd smoothed the wet, 
g ray hai r from hi. b ro w. I\obody knew, " I !laW h im 
looking lor his sadd le·bl\gll down nt the land ing," gid an 
officer dubio us l),. "Bother him," Aald t he Gene ra l con· 
leml)tuous ly. " Let h im st llY there." • 

T hree \ 'enerable regi melll ll i commanders came, sa luted 
st iffl y nnd Slit in the grass. There WIIS n IKI \\'·\\,ow. d u ri nK 
which Rei II )' e ltplBint.'ti 
much thllt the Division 
Co mm a nd e r had lo lll 
hi m . Th e ,' en e rabl e 
Co lonel. n o dd ed; Ih"y 
unde rstood. E veryth ing 
was ~moolh and dent to 
the ir minds. But still . 
the COlo ne l o f the Fo rty· 
fourth Regular Inlllnlry 
muft'nur e d about th e 
commiSliarial. H i5 men 
-and lhen he launched 
fo rth in a I'<:n timelll COll ' 
cerning the privations of 
hi .. lIIen in wh ic:h yo u 
we re confronted with hi . 
feeling thllt his mell_ 
hi. n .. ~n were the o nly 
creaturel of importance 
ill the Hllh'erse ; wh ich 

, 
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e"e r)'th ing, Iro m Wefit I'oi nt 10 AI3.6kll . They were go ing 
into an act ion in which they, the o ffi cers, wo uld lose over a 
hnndred in k i11ed nnd wounded- officers alone-and thest: 
g r t.'llt ings, i ll which many nieknlllllC!l occurred. were in 
man)' cases farewell. such AS line pictures being gl\'ell wi th 
ostent ation, sofemnity, fen 'or, " The re 1(0etI Gory Widgeon ! 
H e llo, Gor)'! Where )'OU starting fo r ~ li e)" ('.ory!" 

Caspar colllmuned with h illlsclf and decided that he was 
not frightened, He wa5 eager and ale rt : he thought that 
no w his obliltAtion to his country , o r h i1ll1'<:1I. was to be faced, 
And he WM mild to pro ve to o ld Reilly li nd the othe u thllt 
After :111 he W:lS a "e ry cal.:lble soldier, ..... 

Third Chaptu 

OI.l) Rei lly wM stuml.i ng along Ihe line 01 his brigade and 
mumblillg like II lIIan with :I mOlllhful of g rass, The 

fire from the enelll )"s posi l ion was incn ..:l ib le ill il5 swift 
fu ry. and Reilly's b rigade was gett ing its share 
01 a " ery bad ordeal. Th e o ld man ' .. face "all 
of the colo r 01 a lo mato, and in h is raKe he 
mouthed and s llutt e re d 8I r Rng e l)" As he 
jlrallccd alo n/( h i ~ thin line, llcornfully .. rect , 
\'oieC!l :lr05tl from Ihe grass bC!leeehing him to 
lake care of hlm!l('lf, At h is ht:els scrambll'(\ A 
bugler with IlaUid skin and ch,nched teeth , II. 

chalky, tremb ling yo uth , who ke pi his eye on 
old Reilly '. back and fo llo wed it. 

The o ld gem leman Wall quite mad, ApIIl'lr· 
ently he thollght the whole thing a d readful 
mf:5!l, but now tha t h i. b rigllde was irre" OCAblr 
In it he was fun·til ti ng he re and everywhere to 
C$tabli~h IIOme irreproachable , Imlll:lcula le kind 
of behavior 011 the part o f ever)' lIIan jack ill his 
brigade. The Intent ;ons 01 the three .'enerable 
Co lo nels were the . ame. They s tood behind 
the ir lines, qu iet , stern, courteous old fellow., 
admonishing Ihe ir regiments to be very pretty 
in the face 01 such a hail o f nlllgllzi ne · r iHe 
lind machi ne,gnn fire as has ne.'er i ll this world 
been COllfrollled , uve by beardlellll !lavages when 
the ,,'hite mA n hall found OCCll5iOIl to lake hi. 
burd en to IIOme new place, 

And the regimenu were prdty. T he men lay 
on their linle slomach. And KOt IX"lleted ac· 
cordin): to the law. aud . aid \lothing 115 the 
/(ood blood pumpw ou t into the gr:lSS; and e" en 
if II solilllry rookie tried to I(et a deeent reason 
10 move to some haven o f rat ibnal men, the cold 
\'oice o f an o fficer made h im look criminal " ' ith 
a shame Ihat was a credit to h is regimentAl edu· 
cation. Behind Reilly 's command was a bnllet· 
torn jungle through which it could not 1110 . ,1;' as 
a brigade ; ahead of it we re SPAllish trenchew. 
on h ills, RellJy considered lh llt he was in a 

" lIa.l 11'1)' ()n~ SUit "'Y sadd/~·bars' 
6., no do ubt, bUI he .. id this o nly to himself . 
Sudden l)' he .aw o n the right a li ttle point of 
blu ..... 5hirted men already half·way up the hill , 
It W88 lOme pathetic fraglllent o f the Sixth 

lI'11y . if Iioli: ... .., /,,,, ru;" .. d" 

.................. -
feeli ng WDlI ent i rely correct lor hlll1 , Re ill)' g runted, He 
did 'II'hat I\'ost con'DlandeTA did. He let the <:IImpett'n t lille 
to clolng the " 'o rk o f the Incompetellt I)art o f the staff. 

In l ime Caspar came trudging along the road merr i ly 
.wlnglug hi' saddle-bagl. " 'Veil , General," he cried all he 
laluted, " I found ' em." 

" Old l 'OU?" !laid R eill)', I.lIte r an office r rushed 10 him 
Iragically; " Gweral, Cadogan is 011 Ihere in the busht .. 
eating IlOtled ham and crackers all by himself. " The officer 
wat .... nt back into the bu .. hes lo r Cupar, and the General 
sent Caspar with an order, Theu Reilly and the three 
"enerable Colo nel, g rinning, partook o f potted ham and 
cracken. " Tashe n' right," said Reilly. with hi. mouth 
full . " Doney, see If 'e gOI some'n e lse," 

" Mush be .elfish young pig," said one of the Colonels, 
with his mOllth full . " Who 's he, Gene ra l? " 

" Soll-Sen'to r Cad'glln--ol' fr ien ' mine-dash ' im," 
Caspar wrote a lette r ; 

" INtI,. FilII",.., I am lining uDder a IA'C' using lhe ftattell 
lI&'t of m, en\\l«n lOr a ddk. Ev ... al I wrile lhe diybion 
abNd 0 1 ... II nlOyh •• IOrward and ... e dOl, ', know whal 
n ... ",.,,,1 Ibe IIOnn 01 bailie ma,. break 0 .. 1, I don'l know whal 
Ihe .,1 . ... are. Ce"" .. l Reilly knowl, bul he II 10 .00<1 .. 10 
alve ",e n.,. lillie of bi. ~onfid""C<!. In flct, t mig'" be part 
0 1 . forlorn hope from .U 10 the COni"", I 've hNrd from him. 
I .. "d ........ 00<1 ,0" to .. , In Walhlntton t hat ,Oil at 00., 111M 
bad beftI of lOme MtviH to him, but II thaI I. lrue I enn a .... re 
yoa h., .... comp'ctd, 'otaOIl"" il. At times his .... " " .... to me 
I. llttle.nort 01 bel,,1' off_,lve, but 01 C'OUtH I .. "derst."d that 
It I. ouly the wlY 01 a c:t1Illy old aoIdler who h .. bee" made 
hoorilh . "d besrl.h by a lonl' life amollC the Indl.ns. I dire 
lay I .hlit ma"aEt It alt rlaht Wilho"I' row. 

" Wh"" you hntr lhat we ha~e enplured Sautlago, !>leaH 
..... d me by first "'um .... a boll: of pro .. I,loo, ao<l elolhh •• , 
partIOl"r', .. rdlunt, pie" .... , ."d IIChl·weiCht ,,"derwNr. 
The OIb .... flIeD 00 Ihe . 1.tI' ar., nlee, q"iet .,ha~, bullhty ..... m 
• bit cnlde. Tbet-. 10 .. beeu no 'ghthll' rtt IIv., lhe ."Irmi.,. 
by \ 'o"n&'. bripde. Rein, 'II'" furloul beclult We ro .. ldn 'l 
act In II , I met Cene .. 1 1'«1 ,·.",terda,.. He...,.. ,·e.,. nice. 
II . pid h., kuew yOll well when he ...,.. I" Couara.. \ 'aulll 
Jack Ma, il on reel', ".Ir, I "new 101m welt In rollege. W . 
11>"1.1 .u hour talkln. OVer old times. C lve nil' Io,'e to .U a ' 
home." • 

The march 'll'as leisurely, Reilly and hi. staR strolled out 
10 lhe head o f the long, .iIlUOU5 column alld en ter<...:! the 
sult ry g loom of the fo rest. Some less lortunn.te regimenlS 
had 10 wait alllong the tr~ at the side 01 the tmil , and as 
Reilly'. brigade passed them, officer called to officer, cllI!I8' 
mate 10 c lassmate, and in these greetinJ(s rang ~ nOle of 

United States In fantry, Chagrined, horrllied , 
Rei lly bello,,'ed 10 his bugler and the chalked· 
faced yOlllh sounded the ch~rge by rushes. 

The men fo rmed hastl1)' and grimly. and rushed. Appar. 
enl ly there awaited them only the late 01 respedable 1101· 
dieB . But Ihey went because-of the OJ llnion' o f othe ... , 
perhap!l, They wenl becauM; no loud· mouthed lot o f Jail . 
birds !Juch as the Twenty·seventh Infantry could do anything 
that they could not do better. The)' " 'ent becaUM; Reill), 
o rde red it . They w ent because Ihey wenl, 

And yet IIOt a man o f them 10 th is d ay h85 made a ImbUc 
speech es:plaining pr«bely how he did tile who le thillg and 
detlliling with what Inltlath'e and ability he colllpreh,mded 
and defealed l\ situation which he d id lIot COmllrehend at aU. 

Reilly never laW the tOil of Ihe hill , li e "'I'IS he rOically 
IItr;"i llg to keep up with his men when a bullet r iPlied 
quietly through his left lung and he feU back into the a rllls 
o f the bugler, who received him:\! he would hnve reeeh't...:! 
a Christm BJ Ilresent. The three vene rable Colonels inher. 
ited the b rigade in 5wift succession. The $tn io r commanded 
for about 6fty ICCOnds, at the. end o f ,.,h lch he was mortally 
Shot. Befo re they cou ld get the news to the next in rank he, 
too. "'85 shot. The j un ior Colonel ult imate l)' arrh'cd with 
a lean and puffing little brigade at the tOil of the hill . The 
men la)' down and tired .. o lle~ at what t"'er was prac:ticable. 

In and OUI of the ditch like trenches la)' the SllIInish dead­
lemon· faced corpses dretilled in shabby blue and white 
t icking, Some " 'ere huddled down comforlably like sleq" 
ing children ; ODe had died in Ihe a tli lnde of a mBn HUllg 
back in a dentist 's chllir ; one sat ill the trench with its ch in 
sunk despondently to lu breast ; few lireseT\'ed a record o f 
theagi lalion of battle. 'Vilh the g reater number it wa53.6 If 
dealh had touched Ihelll no gent I)" 110 ligh t I)" that they had 
not k .. own of it. Death had come to them rather in the fo rm 
o f an opiale than or a bloody blow. 

But Ihe arrll' ed men ill the blue shirl! had IKI thought o f 
the "'1110w cor~. They were eagerl)' ,CJtchanging a ha il 01 
shotll with the Spanish ICCOnd line, "'hose ash·colored 
en trenchmenl5barred the way to a c ity wh ite amid trees. I II 
the pauSet the men talkw, 

" We done the best. Old E Company got the re, 
one time lhe hull o f B COml)any '11'115 IId,i"d us. " 

" jones, he was the lirst mBn up. I saw ·im." 
" 'VIlich j ones ?" 

Why. 

"Did )'ou see 0 1' Two·bars tunll in ' like a. land·crab? 
Made good time, too. H e hit only ill the high places. " 

" The I.ootenant is all right , 100. H e was a good ten 
)'ards ahead o f the besl o f us. I hal l..:! h im lit the post , but 
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for this he re acti\'e !len ' ice there's none of 'em can touch 
him." 

" Thill is might)· d ifferent from being at the post." 
" \Vell, we done it, an' il wasn ' t because J thought it could 

be done. When we started, I scs to m 'self: 'Well , here goes 
a lot of blanked fools.' " 

"'Tain' , o\'er yet." 
"Oh, they ' ll ne\'er gil us back from here. If they start 

to chase Ull back from hen: we 'll pile 'em uV!JO high the last 
oncs C:111 ' t cLimb o\·cr. \Ve'\'e come Ibis far, an' we' ll Slay 
here. I ain 't done Ilanlill '." 

.. Anything Is beller than vackl n ' Ih rough Ihat jungle an' 
gellin ' blislered from fron l, rear. an' both lIanks. I 'd rather 
tllckle :1110the r hill than go trail in ' in Ihem woods, !JO th ick 
you Clln 't tc ll " 'hether you lire one mlln or a dh'ision of 
ca\,·lry." 

.. Where's that young kitchen·soldier, Cadogan, o r what· 
e, 'er his name is? Ain' t seen him to·day." 

"We ll, J leen him. H e WIIS right in with it. H e got 
shot , too, about IlfIlf up the hill , in the !log. I IICC II it. He's 
1111 right. Don' t worry abou t him. He's all right." 

" I sC<!n him, too. li e done his s tunt. All soon as I can 
git this piece of barbed· wlre entanglement out of lI1e th roat 
I ' ll give him a cheer." 

" H e ain ' t IIhot at all , because Ihere he stands, the re. 
See him ?" 

Rearward, the g rassy slOl1e was popu lous with little 
g ronl' s of men searching for the wounded . Reilly's brigade 
began to dig with its ba)'o'H:ts and sho\'e l w ith its menl ' 
rat ion cans. .... 

Fourth Chlptt r 

SENATOR CADOGAN paced to lind fro in his 
parlo r and amoked s mall, brown, wellk clgan •. 

l ill Ie wiSI" seemed utterly inad t.'q uate to console 
IlOnderous satTilp. 

Ilri\'lI te 
Th_ 

such a 

II wutheeveni.1g of the first of july, ' 898, and the Senato r 
was immensely c;ccited, as could be &Cen from the super· 
lat i"elr calm way in which he called out to his prh'a te l!e(:re-­
ta ry, who was in an adjo ining room. The "oice was IU'rene, 
gentle, affectionate. low. 

" Baker, I wish you ' d go over altain to the War 
Department and see if they'\'e heard an)'~hi ng about 
Caspar." 

A very br i.l{ht·eyed, hatchet · faced roung man appeared in 
a doorway, pel' still In haud. H e was hiding a neltle like 
irr itat iou behi nd all the fini shed audaci ty of a s mirk , shafjl , 
lying, trustworthy young IlOlit ician. " I 've j ust got back 
from there, si r," he l uggested. 

The S kowmull igll ll war· hol'llC li fted his erC!l lind look ed 
fo r a I hort second into the eyes of h is Ilri\'nte IIccre tnry. It 
was not a glare or an eagle glance ; it WAS something berond 
the practice of nn lIetor ; it was sl lllply mefu. lng. Thecle\'er 
Ilrh'lIIe secremry .l{rllbbed hi . hilt lind was III once enthusi lls, 
t ically IIway. "A ll r ight, s ir," he cried. " I ' ll find ou\. " 

The Wllr Department WitS ablue 
with light , lind mC8aengCTt; were run· 
ni llg. With the assurance of Il reo 
Illine r of lin o ld honse, Haker nI llde 
his way through much amall·cal ibre 
\·ociferat ion. There ,,'as rumor of Il 
big \'ictory ; there w llS TUmor of II 
big defeal . In the c:orrldora various 
watchdogs arose from Ihei r arm· 
chairsalld asked him of his business 
in tonC!l o f uncertainty which in no 
wise comr>.1rOO with their pre\' ious 
habitual delt.·n:m:e to the IIrh'a le 
secre t ary of Ih e war·l'orse of 
S kowmull igan. 

Ullimalely Haker arrived in a room 
where !JOme kind of a head clt'Tk lJ.'lt 

writing fever ishly at a roll ·IOp d C5k. 
Baker asked a quest ion and the head 
clt'Tk mumbled llrofane ly wllhout 
lifting his head, Apparent ly he lJ,'lid : 
" !-l ow in the blankt.'t)'·blank blazes 
do I know ?" 

J1 
. 
The private IJftCrctary It.'t his jaw 

fall . Surdy some new spirit llRd 
come suddenly upon the heart of 
Washington-a "pi rit which lIaker 
u"derstood to b-e almost defillntl )" 
indifferen t to the ,,' llihetL of Sena to r 
Cadogan, n .!Ip lrit " 'hi eh was not even 
courteously oily. Whnt could it 
mean ? lIaker 's fo;clike mind sprllng 
"dldly to a conception o f o \'erturned ........ .... -~ 
factions, changed friends, new com · 
binlltlons. The aallurance which 
had come from U llC'rience of a broad poli tical si tulltion sud· 
denly left him, and he would 'IOt have bet:n amazed if !JOme 
one had told him that Senator Cadogan now controlled only 
six votes In the Sl lI le of S kowm ulliglln. .. Well," he stam· 
mered, " well-there Isn ' t any news of Ihe old man's son, 
hey?" Again the head clerk replied blasphemonsl)'. 

Eventually Bilker retreated in d isorder from the pt'esenc:e 
of this head c lerk , ha"ing learned that the lalte r did no! gh'e 
s if Caspar Cadogan were sailing through Hades 
on an ice )'acht . 

Baker 510rmed other and nlOre formidable officials. In 
b et, he struck as high lIS he dared. They one and all 
fiullg him short , hard words, e \'en as men pelt an anno)"ing 
cur Wilh pebbles. H e emerged from the brilliant light, 
from the groul" of men with an:cious, puzzled facC!!, and as 
he wa lked back to the hOle l he did not know if his name 
were Baker o r Chol mondeley. 
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H owever, as he walked lip the 51airs to the Senator's 
rooms he contrived to concentrate his in tellect llpon a man· 
ne r of Slleaking. 

T he war·horse was still pacing his I)arior lind smoking. 
li e paused at Il:lke r 's entrance. " Well ?" 

" M r. Cadogan." said the prh'lIte secretary coolly, " ther 
told me a t Ihe Department that they did not gl\'e a CUS5 
whether rour lIOn WIIS alive or dead." 

The Sen:lto r looked at Haker and smiled gentl):. " What 's 
Ihat, my boy?" he nsked in a 80ft and considerate ,"oice. 

" They said "gulped U:lkeT, with a certllin tenacity, 
" They uid that Ihey didn' t gh'e a CUll whether your son 
was IIIi\'e or dead. " 

There WIIS a silence fo r the IIp:lce of Ihree seconds. Bllker 
!;tood like an image; he had no mllchi nery fo r balllncing the 
iSSUe!! of this kind of a situation, and he seemed to fee l that 
if he stood as stm as' a Btone frog he would escalle the 
ra, 'agC!l of a terrible Senntorial wrftlh which was about to 
break fo rth in a hurrlcnne speech, which would snap off trees 
and sweep away barns. 

" \VeU," drawled the Senator lalLil)" "\Iho did you see, 
Bilker ?" 

The pri,,"le secretary rClumed fI cenain u5ual manner of 
breathing. H e told the names of the men whom he 
had seen. 

"Yc--t.'-cs," remll rked the Senato r. I-I e took another 
little brown cigar and held it with II thumb and fint fi nger, 
s ta ring' at it with the calm lind steady acrutiny of n acient ist 
;,wcstigllting a new th ing. "So they don't care Whether 
Caspar is a live o r d ead, eh? W ell, maybe the)' 
don ' t. . . . That's all r igh t. . l-Iowe\'er, 
I th in k: I ' ll just look in 0 11 'em lind IIt ate Ill)' \'iews." 

When the Senato r had gone, the pri\'ate secret a ry ran to 
the windo\\' and leaned dar out. Pennsyh'ani ll Avenue Wll!l 
gleaming &Ilver blue in the ligh t o f many a rc· lan,ps ; the 
cable trains gTOllned along to the c langor of gongs; from the 
window, the willo preselll t.'(1 a hardl), di\'ersified a.~pect of 
shirt· walst, and 6ITaw hats. Sometimes a ne~bo)' 
screeched. 

Bakt'T watched the ta ll , heavy figure of the Senato r moving 
out to intercept a cable train. "Great Scott I" cried the 
pri \,ate secretary to himself, " t1,ere'll be three dist i net IE Inds 
of grand, pillill , pract ical Sreworks. The o ld man is going 
for 'em. I wou ldn 't be In l.aacllm'l boota. Ye goos, what 
a row there' ll bel" 

I 

In due time the Senato r waa c loseted with lOme kind of 
deputy thi rd·&!;siSlant batte ry. horse In the offices of the War 
Department. The official obviou. ly hlld been told off to 
make a 5nl)reme effort 10 pacify Cadogan, and he certa inly 
was acting II ccord ing to hl l ins truction., H e W IIS alm05t In 
t ea ... ; he apread out his hands iu supplicalion, and his ,'olce 
whined lind wheedled. 

., \Vhy, really , )'011 know, Senator , we call ollly bt'g )'ou t o 
look 11\ the circnmstanCCI. T wo scant dl\'lslon6 at the lop of 
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whether we are a·foot o r a·hol'llCbllck. E\'eryth ing is in th e. 
air. We don't know whether we hM'e won II glorious 
victo ry or limil ly got onrsel\'CI in a deuce of a fi;c. " 

The Senator coughed. "I SUpJXISC my boy is with the t wo 
divisions at the tOp of that hill? He's with Reilly." 

" Yes; Reilly'a brigade i. up there." 
" And when do )'Ou suppose the War lx :partment can te ll 

me if he is all right ? I wllnt 10 know. " 
" My dear Senator, fmnkly , I don't know. Agai n I beg 

yon to think of our IlOSition. The Army ia in a muddle ; it', 
a Geneml thinking that he must fall back, and )·et not sure 
that he ta N filII back without lOlling the Army. Wh)" we ' re 
worrying about the Ih,~ of si)l tcen thOUland men and the 
!lelf·respect of the nation, Senlltor." 

" I _," o~rved the Senator, nodding his head slo .. ·\),. 
" And naturally the we lfare of one man ', son doesn 't- how 
do they I.:l.y it ?-doesn' t cn t any Ice," 
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fifth Chapter 

AND in Cuba it rained, In a fewda)'s Rei lly', brigade dis­
covered that by thei r auccClWlful chliTge they had gai ned 

Ihe inestimllble pri\'l1C!(e of s itt ing In II wd trench and 
slowly but sure ly starving to death. Men's temllen erum· 
bled li ke dr)' bread. T he IIOldLers who so cheerfully, quietly 
and decently had capturt.-d positions which the foreign 
e)lpcrts had lIald were Impregnable, IIOW In turn underwent 
an attack which was fur ious as well III iM ld ious. The heat 
of the sun alternated with rllina which boomed and fOllred in 
thei r falli llg like mountain caillracu. It s~med as if men 
took the fever through sheer lack of other O<:C\I llation. 
During the days of battle none had had t ime to get e,'CI\ a 
tropic headache, but no IiOOner wu tha t brisk period o \'er 
than men began to dth'eT and ahuddeT by BquIO.ds and pia· 
toon!. Rat ion. WCTe scarce enough 10 make Il liule fat 51rip 
of bacon SCC!m of the .I.e of a COrneT lot, and co(Jee grains 
were IlCari.. There .... ou ld ha\'e ~ ICoolese quarre ling 
over fragmenta If il were not thM with these feven came a 
great listlessnese, !JO thmt men " 'e re a lmost conlent 10 die, i l 
death requi red no e:certion. 

It was an occasion which distinctly separated the sh«p 
from the goat.. The goata were few enough, but Ihel r qua l· 
ities glared out like crimllOn spot., 

One morning Jam~n and Ripley, two Captaill.ll in the 
Forty · fourth }>'oot, lay under a lIim.y shel ter o r Itlco Itf\d 
"aim branches. Thei r dreamy, dull eyes contemplated the 
men in the trench which went to left and t ight. To them 
ume Caspar Cadofl:an, moani nj[. " By Jon!," he said, as he 
fiung himself wearlly on the .l{round, " I can ' t lIand much 
more of this, yOIl k.now. It ' , k.ining .ne." A brl5lly beard 
Sllrollted through the grime 0 11 hi. fAce ; his eyelids were 
cr in' !JOn : an indescribably dirty shirt feli a .... ay from his 
roughe lled neck; and at Ihe s lime lime various II nCfl o f (wi! 
and greed were deq)C.ned on his face, unt il he pmctically 
litood fo rth lUI 1\ revelat ion. a confeselon. " I Cfln ' t 81111111 h. 

lly Jo\'e, I can' t ." 
Stan fo rd , a Lieu t e nant und~r 

j lO.IlIHOn. eamellumbling along tOWllrd 
them. li e wall a lad 0 1 the clllN of 

- '98 at W eat I'ol nl. It could be leen 
~ Ihal he wal flllm ing wtth fe \'er . I-Ie 

ro lled a calm eye at them. " I-I a,'~ 
you any ,.·ater, tWO" he said to hi, 
Calxa!n. jnmctOn (tot upon his ft.'et 
and helped Stanfo rd to lay his ahak· 
ing length under the . hdter. " No, 
boy," he answered gloomily. " Not 
10. drOI). You got IIny, Rip ~" 

I 
"1'00," Ilns\\'C'red Ripley, looki .. , 

"ilh allJlicty upon the YOUlIg o ffi ce-r. 
" 1'Oot a dr<lp." 

" You, Cadogan ?" 
lIf1'e CasPllt h~ltated oddly for II 

W'COlld, and Ihen in a lOne o f deep 
rtgrC'l made an,wer, " No, Capta in; 
not a mouthful ." 

JamCllOII IIIO\'ed off weak I)". " You 
la)' (lu it.1Iy, Stanford, and I ' ll see 
what I can rustle." 
Pr~ntly Caspar fclt that Ripley 

wu steadity rega rd ing him. H e re­
IIIT11L-d Ihe lOOk with one of I,a lf' jj:ulily 
IluL'IIt ionlng. 

.. G~,,('rall (i~N~,.al! CadolTall 
;$ off Ihc,.~ in Ih~ tlU$IlC$ ~QI;Ht' 

fHJlI~d IIQ". and crad~,.s" 

" God lo rg i\'e you, Cadogan," said 
Ril)ley, " but you lire,. bent!. Your 
cllnteen Is fnll o f watCT." 

Even then the IIpathy in their veins 
pre \'ellted Ihe llcene from beroming as 
~arll a" the words sounded. Caslllr 
SIIUtlCTt.'<I like Il child, ",d at length 

that hill ; o" e r II thouund men killed lind wounded ; the line 
so thin that an)' strong RUack .... ould amash our Arm)" to 
flinden.. The S llanillrd, have probably recc-h'ed reenforce-­
menu under !'ando; ShMt er s~elll' to be too in to be act i,'c- Iy 
in command of our troops ; i.awton can't get up with his 
di\'is ion before to-mO)rrow. We are actually eJLpecti ng. 

no, I won' t sa)' e ,l:pect ing, ., but. we would 
no! be , urprised" nobody in the ~rnent wuuld 
be 5urprilied if be:fore daybreak " 'e were compelled to g in 
to the country the n",'a of a di!la5teT " 'h ieb would be the 
worst blow the nalional I)ride has e vCT au ffered. Don' t you 
see? Can't )"ou see our 1'0lli t ion, Senator ?" 

The Sena to r, with Il pale but comllOScd face, contemplated 
the official w ith eyt':ll that gleamed in a wa)' not u!Lual with the 
big, self-controlled politician. 

" I ' ll te ll )'Ou frankly, sir," cont inued the other, " "1\ 
te ll rou frankly, that at thll moment .... e don 't know 

mereir uid: " 1'00, It i5n' I." Stanford lifted his head to 
shoot a keen, " roud glance a t Caspar, and then turned away. 

" YOII lie," said Ripley. " I can tell the !JOund 01 a fnll 
cant een as far as I can bear it ." 

.. Well , if it is, I- I must have forgotten it." 
" You lie; no mlln in thia Army Just now forgets " 'hether 

his canteen is fu ll o r em",y. !-l and it o\·er." 
Fe,'er is the Ilhysical counterpart of sI,ame, and when a 

man has had the one he accepts the otheT with a ll ease 
whieb would re,"olt his h"-Ithy aelf. H owever, Casllar made 
a desperat e struggle 10 IlrClCTVe the forms. H e arose and, 
laking the 5tring from his &boulder, paMed the canteen to 
Ripley. But afteT all there " 'as s whine in his ,'oice, and 
the llSIIIumption of d ignity was really a farce. " I th ink ' 
would better go, Captain. You can ha,'e Ihe water if you 
want it , I'm sure. But-but I fall to 1ICt! I fail to see " 'hat 
rea!JOn you have for insulting me." 
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.• Do you?" Raid Ril)ley IItolidl),. " That 'IIRt1 r ighl. " 
Caspar stood lor R te rr ible moment. lie si mply did not 

have the SITen~th 10 turn his back on this-this affair. It 
se.:med 10 him Ihal he must stand for ever lind face it. BUI 
wht:1I he found the audacity to look again at R ipley he saw 
the latter WIIS no t 31 all conce rned with Iht' si tuat ion . 
R ipley, \00 , had the revcr. The fe ,'er c hangell !Ill If." ,S o f 
I). o poolon. Cll!opar we nt aWI\>'. 

" H ere, youngster ; here'. your drink ." 
Stanford made a ", ,;a lc gClilure. " I wouldn ' t touch a drop 

Iro rn his blamed canteen if it Willi Ihe last water in the 
wo rtd," he murmured in h ill high, boyish ,'oice . 

.. Don't you b(: 1\ young jackass," quoth Ril, ]e), tender ly. 
T he boy 510 110 II glance ll.t the canteen. H e fell the pro­

priely 01 arising and hurling il after Caspar, bUl- he, too, 
hlld Ihe feve r. 

.. Don 'l )"ou be a )'ou ng jnckn!l!!l," said R ip ley again. .... 
Sixth CNptu 

SENATO R CAJ)OGAN "'a~ happy. H i~ son hlld returned 
from Cuba, and the 8. Jo train that evening would b ring 

h im 10 the $lation nearest to the stone and red shingle villa 
wh ich th e. Sen lltor and his frun i l)" occu pioo on the shores of 
Loog Island Sound. The Sena t o r 's 
~t eam yach t Jay som e hundred )"ards 
from Ihe beach . She had just returned 
from a trip to Mo ntauk 1'0int , I\"here the 
Sena to r had made a gllilant altempt to 
lI:a in his !IOn from Ihe t rlln~po rt on 
which he was coming from Cllba. H e 
had fought a b rave sea.fight with lIun · 
dry petly lillie dOClolll Ilnd ship 'lI o ffi · 
CeT., who had rak ed him with broad· 
sides describi ng the Jal\"s 0 ' quarantine 
a nd had used inelegant I I)CeCh to a 
Uolted States Senator 115 he IItood o n 
the bridge o f hil o l'l' n s team )' lIcht. 
Th~ men h lUl grimly I15k~1 him to 
le ll e.:ractl)' how much better was CUllar 
t han a ny olher return ;og &oldier. 

THE SATURlJAY E VENI N G POS T 

1I11)'lhin)( 10 eat. 
fdJthtful." 

And Ihe mi smanageme nt. Why, it "'as 

" Ves, I' ,'e heard." said the Senator. A cerlll in wiSlful 
look ca me into his e )'CII, bUI he d id not allo ll' il to become 
prominent, Indetd, he suppreued il. " Alld )"011 , Caspar? 
I s UPl1OSC" YOIl did rour dUl)'?" 

C/lSIIIlT a ns we red with bec:omi nK modest,.. .. We ll , I 
didn ' t do mo rc than a nybod)' ciSI', I d on' t suppose, but- well, 
I gO!. alo ng- all r ighI, I gness." 

" And Ihill g reat charge UI) San J uan H ill?" asked the 
falhe r s to"'I,.. " Were )"ou in tha t ?" 

" Well-)'G ; I was in it." re lllied Ihe son. 
The Senato r brighte nL'd a trifle . " Vou were , eh? In Ihe 

Iront 01 il? or just !IOrt o f goillg along?" 
" We ll- I don 't kno"'. I couldn 'l te ll ellactl)'. Some· 

t hilL'S I was in frOllt o f a lot o f Ihe m, lind &o met imes I I\".as­
jnst &Or! of going a lo ng," 

Thi, l ime Ihe Senator emphat ically b r ighlened, " That's 
all right, the n. And o f counle of oourse you perlorllloo 
you r ConlllllMary du ties correct ly?" 

The (luCllt ion Kt'mL'(1 10 make Cupar uncommunicat ive 
and s ul ky. " I did when Ihe re wa, an)'thi ng to do," he 
Ilnswered. " lint the who le th ing wall o n the most 
unbusi nl'Qlike buis r o u can imagi ne . And Ihe)' wouldn't 
tell yOIl a ll )'lhing. Nobod)' would take time to instruct you 
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" VOII understand, n/lturtlll)', that I am bothering you wilh 
alllhC!lC qUL'Stions bL,<:ause f d C!li re to hea r ho w Ill)' o n ly SOn 

lMtha\'ed in the cri sis. I d on ' t " 'ant to worry you w ith II . 
But if )"ou weill through the San Juan charge wi th credi t 
I ' ll have you made a Major. " 

" \ Vell," sa id Casl""', " I wOllldn ' t say I wellt th rough that 
charge " 'i lh cred il, f " 'elll thtuugh it all good e nollgh, bu t 
the enlis ted IIl cn a rou nd weill through in the same wny." 

" II lIt werc n ' t you e ncouraging them and leading the m OIl 
b y ),ou r eXRmple?" 

Caspar 'mirked . li e Iwgnn to see a point . " 'Vei l, , ir," 
hc said wi th a cha rm ing h t'$i tlll ioll. " Aw-et-I- well, I 
dare say I W.1ll doi ng my share o f II ." .. 

The J.lC rfect fo rm o f the repl)' delighted the lather. H e 
could nol e ndurc bllllancy: his admiralion " '115 10 be won 
onl)' b)' a bash ful he ro. Now he beal hi, hand inlpuls h 'el)' 
do ..... n upoon the tab le, " T hat 'll what I .... anl«\ to know. 
Th at 'll it exactly. 1'][ have ),011 made a Majo r nexl week. 
\ 'ou ' ,'e found your proper field al l.a~t . You st ick to the 
Army, Caspar, and I ' ll bac k YOIl up. That 's the thi ng . III 
a le w yeaTli it wilt be a greal career, The United Slates i. 
llreu y !lure to have an Army o f about n hundred a nd fifty 
thousand men. And st a rt ing in ..... hen )'ou did and with me 

to back )"011 ul)--wh)', we ' ll make ),011 
a Genera l in se\'e n or eight rears. 
T ha t 'll the licket. Vou stay in the 
Arm),." The Senator'l cheek was 
flus hed w ith e nthusiasm a nd Ire looked 
"ag erl)' a nd con6dently a t his &on, 

Bul Caspa r had pu lled a long fa c .... 
" The ATIlI)'~" he said. "Stay in Ihe 
Ann)'? " 

The Senator continued to o ut li ne 
(Iuite rapturolls l)' hi s idea of Ihe fUlu re. 
" T he Army, evidenll)" is jllSI the IliacI.' 
lor )'ou. Vou kno",' as we ll as I do Ihat 
)'ou h lwe not been a how li llg IUccess. 
e xadl)" in an)'th ing else which you 
have tried. BUI now the Arm)' ju§t 
IIUilS you. It is the k ind o f career 
",' lr ich t':S1>e<"ially su its )"ou , We ll . lhen, 
go in , a nd go al il hard, Go in to wi n . 
Go a t it ." 

" lIut .. bt>gan Casllar, 

But Ihe Senato r had not given the m 
a long tight . In fa ct, Ihe truth ca,ne to 
him quickly, and with simOilI a blus h 
he had o rdered the yachl back to her 
a nchorage o ff Ihe villa. As a mailer 01 
fact, the tr ip to Moolauk Poiol had been 
undertaken largely from imllU I!le. Long 
ago Ihe Senato r had decided Ihal when 
his boy retunled Ihe greeting IIhould 
fuwe &o meth ing Spannn in it. H e 
I'I'ould make s welcome s uc h u most 
&O ldiers keto The re . hould be no flo ... • 
e rs a nd carr iages when the other IlOO r 
fe llol\"s got none, H e " 'ould cons ide r 
Caspar as a !IO ld i~r, That ""u Ihe I'I'ay 
to treat. man. BUI, In the enrl, a llhnrp " " JS u'/ullof!r j·O,.,' SOH'S df!Qd or Hoi" 

The Scn llIor inter r upted II willly. 
" Oh, d on ' t wo rr)" about Ihat part of it. 
I ' ll la ke care o f all that . You " 'on' l 
gel jailed in lOm e Ari~olla adobe for the 
rC!l1 o f )'ou r lI(1\u ral life, TilerI.' won ' t 
be much more o f that . anyhow ; a nd be· 
si des, as I lia)" I ' ll look a ft er all Ihat 
end 0' it . The chance III s plendid . A 
young, heallh)' llIld intelligen t man, 
with Ihe start ),ou ' ,'e already 11:01, and 
wilh my backing, can d o an)'t h lng_ 
anything! The re will be a lot of acti"e 
sendce-oh, yes, I ' m surl! of It- and .del o f an. iet)' had workL-d upon the 

itun old lIIan, umil he had ordertd Ihe 
yadll 10 uke him out .nd make a fool o f him, The resu l! 
filled h im .... ith a chagrin " 'h leh cau&e<l him to d e legate to 
Ihe molhe r and siMer, the entire bu,i neu o f ,uccor ing 
ClIspar a t Mo nt lluk Point Camp. H e had re maIned ~t home, 
oondudli'g the huge correspondence of an act ive nat iona l 
pol it ician snd ..... iti~ for th is eon I'I'hom he &0 lo,'ed and 
who m he &0 wis hed to be a man 01 "certai n strong, tncitum, 
shrewd iden}. The recellt )"acht voyage he no w looked upon 
a5 a kind o f confCHion ot hi ' weakness, and he 1'1'115 reaolvM 
Ihn t no mo re ,ign, should escape h im . 

Rut yel his boy had been <101'1'11 there agains t the e nemy 
.nd amonlC the fe ,'ers. There had been grn'e pel' i ls, and hill 
hoy must have fa ced them. And he could IIOt prevent him· 
tell lrom dreaming through the poet r )" o f ti ne adion" in ",hich 
visio llll his lIOn's face shone o ut m.anly and 8~nerous, 
J)urfng these periods the people .bout h im . accusto med .1lI 

Ihey were to his sil~ce a n<l calm in t ime o f s t.<.'!JIl, oollsld · 
"red tha I afTairs in Skowmulligan might be m()!lit cr ilical. 
In no other way could they account fo r this uagge rated 
phlegm, 

Ofl the night o f Call1)ar· . return he dId no t 11:0 to dinner , 
bill had a trs), acTl! to h i. lib rary, where he re mained 
wrh ing. AI hUH he heard the IIp in o f the dog·cart wheelll 
on the g ra"el of the driv~, and a monlellt later Ihe re pene· 
trated to him Ihe sound o f ;oyful feminine uit'll. li e lit 
another cIgar ; he kne w that it was now hi ' part to bide ""ith 
digllily the mo ment I\"he n h is &on , hou ld s ha ke o ft Ihat other 
" 'elcome and come to him, He could lIiII hear lhe m : in 
Ihei r e.ui>er.ance thq> seemed 10 be caper ing like school 
childre n, He was inlpatient , but th l, imllflt ie llce took the 
form o f a polar lIol1dlty . 

Prtse"lIl1y the re were q uick llteps and a j ubilant knock I t 
hi~ door. .. COllie in," he alid. 

In came Caspar, thin , yellow and in !IOiled khlkl. " The)' 
ahnO!;t to re me to pieces," he cried, laughi ng. "The)' 
dnnced around li ke wild th ings." Then (1.1 they 5hook 
hallds he dutifully said, " n OI\" arc you, ai r ?" 

" How a re )"o u, my boy? " answered the SenRtor casually 
but k ind I)'. 

" Bettef" !ban J mikht expect , .i r," cried Caspar cheer , 
full)". " ,Ve h lld a pretly hard l ime, )"ou know." 

" Vou look IL'J If Ihey'd ghen you II hard rU II , " observed 
Ihe fa ther in a tone o f slight interest. 

Ca,par was eage r 10 te ll . " Ves, .i r , " he said rapidly. 
.. " 'e d id , indeed. Why, it wu awful. We-III)' o f us­
we re lucky to get ()Ut o f il alh'e. It wasn ' t 110 much the 
Spani.rds, )'ou know. The Army lOOk care 0 ' Ihem all 
r igh t. It we the fever and Ihe-roll kno w, we couldn' t get 

in )'onr dUl ie!!, and, of COUrk, If yo u didn' t know a thi ng 
),our lIullCr!or o ffi cer wou ld ' " '001' d o",n on you and a..o;k yOIl 
",hy in the dellce s uc:h lind such II th ing waBn' 1 do ne in Buch 
and lIuch a way. Of course I did the best I could." 

The Senato r 's counteoance Ilad again become IIO n,b~ly 
indifferen t. " I &ce. But you we ren ' t d i rectl)' rebu ked for 
incal,ac ily, we re )'ou ? No ; o f course you weren 'l . But- f 
melln--djd an)' of your super ior officers lIuggest that )'ou 
were' nogootl,' or an)1.hlng o f Ih.al .011 1 I ml'an--did )"ou 
come off I\"/Ih a cleao ,late? " 

CaSp.af look a s mllil l ime to diJtet\t hi. father's meaning, 
"Oh, yes, Bir, " he cr ied 1I1lhe e nd o f his reBection . " The 
Comrnilll.1ry was in snch a hO("ICleu meu anyhow that 
lIobed)' Iho ught of doing allY thing but Cll r lle Wash ington. " 

"01 course," rejoined Ihe Senator h:!tlihly. " Bul IIUp' 
posillg Ihal )'ou had been II competent and well ·lrained 
Commissary officer ? Whatlhen 7" 

Again Ihe son lOOk tilll e for CO ll s ide ration, and in Ihe end 
delibotrately replied : ,. Well , if I h:!d been a compelen t 
and I\"e ll · tra ined Commlll5llry I wou ld have sat the r .. a nd 
eHlen up my heart and cu rsed Washingto n," 

" Well, Iilen, that 's all r ighI , And nOI\" about this charge 
up San Jua n ? Did any o f the General, 1I1>C"l!. k to )'ou afler , 
ward and II:!)' Ihllt )'OU h lld d one weill Didn ' t any o f the m 
see )'00 ? " 

" Wh)" n- n- no, I d l)lI' l suppose: they did a ny 
H.ore Ihall I did them, YOII 1iO!e, this charge W/IS a big thing 
and co\'ered lou of gro llnd, and I h.ardly !IIIW anybody 
excepting a 101 o f the men. " 

" W .. I1 , but didn ' l a n)' 01 the men lICe yon 1 " 'cren't )"ou 
a head &Ollie o f the t ime , leading th .. ," on a nd wa"ing yOll r 
sword ?" 

Caalla r hursl into IlIlIghter. "Why, no. I hnd all I 
could do 10 scramble along aod Ir)' to keep 11 1'. And I 
didn't wallllO go Ull at all ." 

" Why ?" demanded the Senator. 
" Becau~auR the Spaniards were shooting II() much. 

And )'ou could see me n lalling, and the bullets ru.hed 
a ro und ),011 in-by Ihe bus hel. And Ihen at IMt il seemed 
Ihat if ",'e once dro,'e Ihe m awa), fro m the top 01 the hill 
there would be less d a nj(e r , So I'I'e all I'I'enl up." 

The Senalor chllckled ove r th is d l'lcripl ion . " And )'ou 
didn ' t Binch al all ?" 

.. Well." rejoined Cepar humorously, . , I wo n ' t say I 
wasn ' t fri.R;hl ened." 

" No, o f course not, 
k now it ?" 

" Of course not." 

Hut Ihe n )"ou did not let anybod)' 

e"erybod), who " 
" But, " said Caspar, wan, dCliperalc, heroic," lather , I 

don ' t care Iu stay in the Army." 
The Se nalor lifted his eyes lind darkcncd . " What ?" hc 

llIid, "What' s that ?" H e looked a l Caspar. 
The &011 became t ighle ned and I\" luned like an old miser 

tr)'ing 10 withhold g old. He reillied with R son o f idiol 
ob$l inru:y, " I don ' t care 10 113)' in the Army." 

The Senator ' . jaw clinched d own and he wu d3ng"rou lI, 
But, after all . there was IOmeth ing mOllrnfll1 IOmewlle rc. 
" \Vh)', wha t do ),011 mean 1" he asked gruffl)'. 

"Wh)', I couldn ' t get along, )'OU know. The---the " 
" The ..... hat l" d eillanded Ihe 'alhe r, lIudden ly uplifted 

with Ihunderous anger. " The what ?" 
Ca$pnr" pain found a &o rt o f outlet in me re Irrt'llponsible 

talk , " \Ve il , ),011 know_lhe olher me.n , you kllo w. I 
couldn' t get alonk I'I' lIh thenl . you know, The)" re peculiar, 
&Omehow ; odd : I d idn ' t understand Ihe m, and the )' didn 't 
UJldersto.nd me, We--" 'e didn ' t hitch , somehow. They' re 
a queer lot, They ' ve got fUlln), Ideu. I don 't k now ho", 
10 explain il exact l)' , but-some ho w_ 1 d OIl '1 like 'eill . 
Thill 'S all the re is to it . The y 're good fellows e nough, I 
kno"'" bUI " 

"Oh, wdl, Cupar," in terrul'te<i the Sellllto r , then he 
IIccmed to weigh a g reat lact in h is m ind , " I glle.'l.'l_" 
li e paused Bgllin i ll profound consid ern tion , .. I gu .. __ .. 
he lit a , n'aU, brOwn c igar, " I guess )"ou arc no 
good. " 

BY TH E CAVE OF PAN 
By CLI NTON SCOLLARD 

UNDER ~he trCt'll by Ihe a we 01 Pan, 
ThaI IS the SIIOI I love , 

Whe re the sunlight 61ters the blue d n)' lo ng 
And Jordan murmurs its censelesll long, ' 

And He rmon lowen above l 

Under the IrCt'll by the cave of Pau, 
Oh, 10 loiter and dream I 

T o 11'1 the heart lurn back 10 the time 
When the maidells came w ith the ir wreaths nnd rhyme 

To Ihe .hrine by the si ng ing sl ream ! 

Under the lrCt'll b)' the tII,'e of Pa ll , 
Thr::l.lI 10 the olden minh, 

Oh , jusl to lie o n the thrlllY fIOd, 
And lune a reed with the kOOt ,hoof kod 

To Ihe I)'r ica 01 the ellnh! 

• 


	01
	02
	03
	04

