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Better Late Than Never.

ONLY A FEW DAYS MORE AND BICKEL'S GREAT 0DD

END SALE WILL CLOSE.

The Attention of Shrcwd Cash

Buyers is Calied to This

The Following Goods Must Be Sold At Once.

180 pairs ladies’ heavy shoes..
200 pairs cbild's grain shoes...
150 pairs ladies’ fine serge slippers
280 pairs good grain slip;
126 pairs men’s double sole heavy shoes...

READ ON,

300 pairs men'’s fine buff shoes...
400 pairs men’s working shoes.
98 pairs Russia calf shoes.......

NN o

AND

=

- Constipatio

Causes fully half the sickness

On receipt of ten cents, cash o

& geperous ear i
most popular Cs

| (Ely's Cream Bal

in tk
in the

world. It
3

1

This Is Your Opportunity.

ill be m

sufficient to demon-

| etrate the great merits of the remedy.

ééées Rubber ﬁbots hnd Shoes to be closed out
Regardless of Cost.
The Above Mentioned Goods Are at Half Price.
DEAR READERS——READ ON, !
$1 25 |

130 pairs fine calf shoes (latest style)
200 pairs boy's fine shoes” tipped
180 pairs youth's buff shoes...

Large Stock of Men's and Boys

Plow Shoes, Cheap.

These goods

sold at prices named on them to make room for the new goods.
get some footwear cheap—take in this sale.

are all warranted to be perfect in every respect and they are only
If you want to

New Spring Goods

Arriving almost every day and too much cannot be said in praise of them. ASK

to see our line of ladies’ and gents clocalate, wine color and fine Dongola shoes,
they are beauties, and also our line of Oxfords in different colors.

Repairing Done.

REMEMBER THE PLACE.

JOHN BICKEL.

128, S. MAIN §t.

T. H. BURTON,

BUTLER, PA.

T. H. BURTON,

=

- «“THE BEST

I've seen for the money,”” said an enthusiastic buyer
who had visited every store, reserving ours for the
last, “‘and when I leave my $12.001 feel as if [ had an
$18.00 suit for it.” Nothing new to us, we always
did claim to give the best—always felt as if the pub-

lic knew it too.

We would like you to compare any-

thing yov see elsewhere for #10.00 or even $12.00

with our

$7.50.

T. H. BURTON,
120 8. MAIN ST.

T. H. BURTON,
BUTLER, PA.

M NOBODY,

JUST G, F. KECK, Merchant Tailor,

Vet 1 know a few things, among others, that I am an up-to-date tailor

142 NORTH MAIN 8T, BUTLER, PA.
e

—The Latest in CUT And WORKMANSHIP—in price—most moderate.
Where else can you get such combinations? VYou do get them of us,

the finest made-to-order clothing.
of goods, Remember The Place.

G. F. KECK
J. S. Young.

Call and examine our large stock

Merchant Tailor,

142 N. MAIN ST, BUTLER, PA.

nor

ELY BROTHERS,
56 Warren St , New York City.

Rev. John Reid, Jr., of Great Falls, Mont.,
recommended Ely's Cream Balm to me. I

emphasize his statement, “It is a posi-

tive cure for catarrh if used as directed.”—
Rev. Francis W. Poole, Pastor Central Pres.
Church, Helens, Mont.

Ely’s Cream Balm is the acknowledged
| eure for catarrh and contai

5 N0 IErcury

any injurious drug. Price, 50 cents.
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J. S. Young.

I desire to thank the public for their very liberal pat-
ronage since I went into the merchant tailoring buiness,
and te show my appreciation. of the same; and in order
to make room for the extensive line of spring goods

that are daily arriving, I will
at greatly reduced prices.

. S. YOUNG, Tailor.

BUTLER, PA

101 S. MAIN St., -

e
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Punc-
tuality

Hitch your
business
works to a
good watch.

[ 4

s:ll anything in my stock

is
l'io_wer.

But be sure
it’s in a
i"ahys Gold-

., fiiled Case,
L]

And that you buy it from

. GRIEB,

THE
JEWELER,

139 N. MaiN STreer, BUTLER, PA.
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BUTLER

Mutual Fire Insurance Company
Office cor. Main and Cunninghan Sts,

ALY, WICK, Pres,
i, KETTERER, Viee Pres,”
L. %, MedUNKIN, Sec’y and Treas,

DIRECTORS,

ﬁrr&d 'WI'I'k. Henderson Oliver,
. . irvin, o St B
W_W. Blackmore, N, Weltey " noo"

i3 it

. J. Klingler,
Geo. Ketterer, Chas. Reb) |‘nr|
Geo. Renno, John Koenlg.

LOYAL McJUNKIN Agent.

F. Bowman,

Practical Horse Shoer

WILL ROBINSON, formerly Horse-
Shoer at the Wick House has
opened business in a shop in the
regr of the Arlington Hotel,
where he will do Horse-Shoeing
in the most approved style.
TRACK AND ROAD HORSES A
SPECIALTY,
a2 2222222 %%2 Y1)

COUNTY —llll

CLEANED or DYED

If you want good and reliabl

cleaning or dycing done, there is

just one place in town where yo
can get it, and that is at

[HF BUTLFR DYF WORKS |

216 Center avenue.

835 We do fine work in outs
the
time of year to have a picture ot

door Photographs. This is

your house. Give us a trial.

Agent for the Jamestown Sliding

Blind Us.—-New York.

R. FISHER & SON,

' B. BREDIN,
e, ATTORNEY AT LAwW.

Office on Main St, near Court House.

IS THE TIME TO HAVE
Your Clothing
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H gloved hand, while he stood ercet

for you, though?” And the brown ey«

searched questioningly the  young

officer’s face

“Passes? No, siry I bought my tick-

et through-—"
|  “No! Why, you needn’t have done
| that. The Quitmman road’s biddin® for
| all the government freight it can get
vb now Fhey'd have given you a pass ina
| minute. I suppose you it to b
| quartermaster and comm! ?”" And
!uu.:'vn the brown looked almost
. | wistfully into the blue.

| “I? No, indeed, sir. n't know
{mw_',(.hh-,; but a little tactics. What I
| most want”"—with a glance around

1 und an apologetical langh

A
o | bad my grub; so’ve themen, 'cept those

CAPTAIN CHARLES

[Copyr

Newton La
in the ¢

tions h
posses
porting duty 5
pany the oddest. Ac
| during his four years of cadet I
| have with punctilious respe
| presence of officers, yo
customed also throug

for

was

detail at the academy
be treated with even
> which the

]

officers seemed to del

defere

sioned

showing to young grad
was unprepared for the
niet nature of his reception 1
listed men and the absolu
pess of his one brother officer.

was utterly different from the ct
obtaining elsewhere in the regulars

fce he knew very well. In visiting class-
mates already on duty with their ¥
teries among the New York and New
England forts, as well as during his
brief stay at the barracks, he had noted
the scrupulous deference of the veteran
gergeants when addressing their offi-
cers. He eould unc aind awk 1
ness and clumsines

but the idea of a co

wfiing him

of the Fire zouaves of '61 had
of anything much more
than the manners of this cam
lars. Never in his
he figured suc com-
missioned officer as he found in Capt.
Clese. In the contemplation of this
character the go-ns-you-please style of

on the cut of his clot nd—the idea
of a two months’ recruit being a cor-
poral, a ww! Never in the tales told

d

of regu-

wildest dream had

cimen of the

L S

the enlisted men sanl fi-
cence. Long years aft mbert

in his mind,
mportuned,

used to go over this meetis
ond for two years, ofte
he would convulse his brother ofticers
by vivid deseription of it. But there
came a time when they longer
laughed and he no longer told the story
save to those he loved and trusted ut-

no

terly.

Aroused by some unusual chatter
among the men, the first sergeant of
company G, smoking a pipe while work-
fug over a ration-return, stuck his head

out of his tent and saw a young gen-
tleman in a light-colored suit, courte-
cusly raising a drab derby in his kid-

vith
se before the company com-
Sergt. Burns also noted that

soldierly
mander,

some of the men were tittering and
all of them lookl on. One glance
was enongh. The sergeant dropped pen |

and pipe and came out of his den with
a single bound, buttoning his blouse
and glaring about him as he did so.
“Hush your d—d gab, you!” he fier
ly growled at the nearest group. “G
into your coats, there!” he swore at |
unother, while with menacing hand he |
motioned to others still, whose costume |
was even more primitive, to serainble
back to their tents. In ten seconds si-
lence reigned throughout the camp al-
most as complete as that which was
maintained, for that time, at the tent
of the commanding officer. Lambert
actually did not know what to say in
response to his superior's announce- |
ment. It was full ten seconds, or more,
before he determined in what form to
couch his next remark. He had in-
tended to say: “I have the honor to
report for duty, sir;” but a vague sus-
picion possessed him that this might

e some game at his expense—some
prank such asold cadets played upon
“plebes.” Hs compromised, therefore,
between his preconception of a strict-
ly soldlerly report and his sense of
what might be due his own dignity.
“My name is Lambert,” gaid he. “And
I am here for duty as second lieuten-
ant.”

Slowly the man in the camp-chair
lzid down his work, sticking the needle
into the flap of the tent and hanging
the thread upon it. Then he heaved up
ovut of the chalir, hung the damaged
trousers over its back and came pon-
derously forward. Not a vestige of a
smile lightened his face. He looked the
voung gentleman earnestly in the eye
und slowly extended his big, brown,
hairy hand. Seeing that It was meant
for him, Lambert shifted his hat into
the left, leaning his eword against the
tent-pole, and his dainty kid—a wild
extravagance so soon after the war
was for an instant clasped, then slow
ly released. Capt. Close unquestionably
had a powerful “grip.”

“How'd you come?” he asked. “Kind

of expected you Monday evenin'—out
from Quitman.”

“The general pt me over a day
or two to let me see New Orleans. He

told me that you would be notified, sir

1 hope you got the letter ?”
“Oh, yes. That was all right. There
was no hurry. I didn’t know as they

could get passes over the Northern. 1
w'pose the chief querter ter fixed it

“{e a chunce
| to wash off the cinders—and something
! to ent. 1'm hungry as a wolf.”

The captain looked troubled. *“I've

that come back late in the night—heen
| up to Buckatubbee wit
Did you ts er at Too

vy aslec

h the marshal

p over there, I

kat the railway station and

y the ‘Owl’ Didn't any

“He didn’t Lam-

bert, in sor

try to,” answered
amusement.
of the lat

“Like

him brov
1theb

That's
ger's got him by this time, or his trap-
pin’s at least, an’ he’ll swear the Freed-
n's Bureau gave him the hull outfit,
1 be stopped my pay
nt!” he called; “wish you'd gco
ht down town an’ catch up that mule

Some lousy nig-

bad.

nst

an’—"

“I can’t go, sir,” promptly answered
Sergt. Burns, his hand going up in un-
accustomed salute in deference to the
presence of the new officer. “I'm busy
with them raticn returns. Here, Fin-
ney, you go.”

“Go where?” said & young soldierz
squatting at his tent door and greasing
a pair of shoes with a bit of bacon-rind.
He hardly deigned to look up.

“The eaptain wants you to go and get
that saddle mule he sent up last night.
Jake must have gone asleep and forgot
him.”

“Would it be possible to send a wagon
for my trunk?” interposed Lambert at
this juncture, appealing to his superior.
Close hesitated and made no immediate
reply. It was the sergeant who took
the responsibility:

“I'll "tend to it, If you please, sir. The
going up in ten minutes tc
haul some grain. Be lively now, Fin-

wagon's

ney. Drop them shoes start.” And
Finney, conscious, possibly, of some
change ip the military atmosphere,
gathered himself together and van-

ished.

Meantime, in his anxlety about the
government property thus placed i
the captain seened lost to all
thought of the newcomer’s comfort. It
was Sergt. Burns who came forward
with a camp stoo! and preffer of further
hospitality.

“If the leutenant can put up with
such rations, I'll send something from
the cook-fire, sir,” said he, doubtfully,
Jooking at his commander very much as
though he thought it high time for that
oflicial to suggest something better.
Lambert said he should be most grate-
ful if that could be done—and if there
were no objections; and he, too, looked
expectantly at the senior oflicer

“1 guess that's about the best we can
do,” “Tain’t what
you've been accustomed to, but it's what
1 always eat. Send us up something,

jeopardy,

said Close, slowly.

e ant-—enough for two; I'll talke an-
other snack with (he lieutenant.*

And in less than five minut ;ambert
and his new comrade were seated by o

little fire on which a tin coffeepot was
hissing, and with a broad ph
upon their knees, from big tin mu
broad tin diset g
smoking repast of pork and beans, tc

plates, were a
the accompaniment of bread and sirug
and creamless coffee. “It’s the way 1
always prefer to live when I'm in the
fleld,” gaid Close, “and it only costs you
nine dollars a month.”

Lambert was too hungry not to rel-
{zh even such a breakfast. IHe fancied
he heard something that sounded great
ly like a suppressed chuckle on the
part of the soldier cook at his senior's
remark upon the cost of living in the
fleld, and experiences
were crowding thickly upon him and
there was little time for trifles,

Through the good oflices of
Burns, a wall tent was pitched
morning for *“the new licutenuant”
the left of the domicile of the company
commander; @ W bunk was
knocked up in an “A” tent in the back,
and Lambert began unpacking his
trunk and setting up housekeeping.

“I suppose I can get what furniture ]

but sensations

Sergt
that
1 &3

len

want in town,” gaid he to Close.

“Depends on what you want,” replied

the senior, warily, “and whether you
care to throw your money
What'd you want get? They will

skin the last cent out of you there at
Cohen’s.”

“I merely wanted some cheap truck
for camp, and som shetand fixings,”
Lambert answered, falling into the ver-

nacular of his comrade h the ¢ of
one just out of the national hool
where every known American dialect
can be heard—*things I can throw
away when we leave.”

Close was silent a moment. “Ican let

you have everything you need, ’f you

ain't partie 'bout their bein’ new
They're just as good as arything you
can buy, and won't cost you near so
much.” Then ter a little hesitation:
“They ain’t mine to give, or 1'd let you
have them for nothing.”

Lambert had precious little money
left, even after drawing his D ember
pay in New Orleans; but he | a blg
mileage account to collect, for in those
days nothing was paid to the young
gradunte in advance, even though he
had to find his way by the Isthmus to

i

buttoned to the throat in his handsome-

, and snapy

Pl
1 to raise him."”

I
1

lose

~of hir

idn't get

asked ( n great

anxiety.

ly fitting uniform, his forage-cap

cocked jauntily over his right eye, and

& pair of white gloves In hix hand. A

goldier slouching acre the open space
| in front hifted to the } ¢ 1
| the bucket h ‘ i

( IrVe P

that lo
poker, a graj
and little
lecorating its ot

1d beans
x at different
ing the players were |

piles ¢

ctators, in various

costumes more or I soldierly.
sight of Mr. Lambert in his trim frock |
coat some of the number >d half |
towards him: some 1 em- |
barrassed, bs away The
ramblers ¢ d their game. |
If the yo i looked as
though h them, the |
cllances are 1 he passed
{ within ten feet of the group, no one |

| dierly st;
| bert had seen enough

the mouth of the Columbia. He thanked
his comrade, and by even put in
possession of an odd lot of camp furni
t yme items of which were in good
and others valuable only as relies
var A camp  mattre and
Jrs bore the name of Tighe,
idier who carried them in re
marked tohis ehum: “They didg’t burn
everyihing after the Heutenant  died,
aftex y? Fre Jrich L
bert rex e thu ‘ "
in q i had former !
to tl pide ¥ ear
ne p pat que Hning
1 that ol ol War
ing m had told hat in all
pr bility would fi ¢t Cle
v Ii on ldier fard | 1 )
1 s arrangements” what t I'l
us we have seen, proved to be the case
and Lambert inquired if there were no
pousibility of finding board “Yes,” |
wald ( ; “Mr. Purmelee, the deputy
marshal, lives up the road nbout half a
mile, and he told me to v he'd be glad
to accommodate you.” Lambert
lunched in can at noon, snd about

three o'clock came forth from his tent

o miser, a recluse, and something of
a mystery, had all been foreshadower,
But that hould have beer
abandoned in “G" pany was quite
“wno r thing I the captain
proper, i of r who had held
! high command in the volunte |
high, indeed, to serve with eq 1
under the fleld officer now at the head
the regiment, who had hud no war serv-
fee whatever, Farnham wa hin n
few files of promotion to maje rity, and
therefore desplsed comj duty. 8o
long ns his company had nwtationed
in the city, Nt shing ds and or-
derlies for the variou officers  then
auartered there, he rems with it,
and o« mally W a rtion of it¢
on ul 1 rning ri fter two
yvearsof this demoralizing serviee, come
the months of detachment duty up in
the interior, and Farnham's friends in

proper and sol-
1 him, but Lam-
ouching” for |
1 soul was up H

y would, i
e, have noti

cf the

one day, and his y
in arms. Hel juarely at the two |
men nearest him as he rapidly ap- |
proached, whereupon one of them nerv-

ously tugged at the sleeve of a third.
Others, after one furtive glance, pre-
tended they did not see the coming
officer and became absorbed the
game. Ten strides and he was opposite
the group end not a hand had been
raised in salute, not a man was “stand-
ing attention.” Then he halted short,
saying not a word, but the two men
nearest knew
in a shamefaced, shambling
brought their hands up to the cap visor.
One of thes v corporal, and two
other non-comm
smong the FFor a moment
there was an embarrassed silence. Then
Lambert spoke—rather quietly, too, for
Lim:

“Corporel, have these

R
oked s

in

what was lacking, and,

way,

ioned officers were

players.

ren never been

taught the salute and when to use it?”
A sergeant among the players slowly
found his feet. Ot s seemed to try

to slink behind r fellowa. .
corporal turned red, looked foolish and

only mumbled inarticulately.

“What say you, sergeant?” inquired
Lambert.

“Why, yes, sir,” said Sergt. McEride,
uncomfor . “So far as I'm con-
eern I honestly say I did not
R tenant coming; but, to tell
the ir 2 rot out of the habit
of | con y.”

“T1 all these men who are still
scated here know they should be up
ind iding attention?™ asked Lam-
bert, as coolly as he could, though his
blue eyes were beginning to flash., He
had heard some tittering among the
gamesters, two more of whom were now

5t of them do.
Only, Capt. Close don’t reem to mind,
and—"

“That'll do

two,” said Lambert.

I am waiting for you
And the two who,

Were seated by a littie fire.

n tittering
g their

Langing their heads, had be
into each other's faces, fin
time had come, and awkwardly

slo

the

found their feet, but not erect po-
ition of the soldier.

“So far so good,” sald J.gmbert, calm-
ly. “Now, sergeant, explain the rest
to them, as they seem to be uninstruet-
ed recruits.”

There was a general titer at this
One of t wo wi n ex-sergeant of |
ten years’ service—one of John Barley-
corn's defeated wrestler Iis eyes

snapped with wrath, but he knew the

licutenant “had the best of him.” |

“Don’t make it necessary for me to ;
repeat the son,” sald Lambert, be- |
fore moving on; “especially you, sir.”
And the ex-sergeant was plainly the
mwan indicated.

w Sergt. Burns |

Up at the end of the r¢
Lron E

broad palm down on his

1 with a whaek

thig of delight, then
rlanced over to see how the captain
took it.

The captain was carefully counting
over the “greenbac hoe had just re- i
ceived, and, with these in hand, turned |
into the dark rece of his farther |
tent. Theeplsode in front was of minor
importance

‘You got a rakin' down, Riggs,”
luughed me of the men as the lieu-
tenant was lost to sight beyond the
wagon, while the vietimm of his et
reprimand glowered angrily ufter him,

“Dam young squirt!” snarled the fel-

Jlow. “I'll learn him a lesson yet.”

“No, you won't, Riggs" wa the
quick rejoinder of Mciiride. I 5
perfectly right, as you ought t
pense enough to know I'm gl
cne, to see it, for this company has sim
ply been goin’ to the dogs for the last

»

six months,

tingling a
the
That

mpany commander

tri i were not
moet cheerful a

he should find his e

he went a

At | ¢

| his regiment late in the autumn of the

Lambert sent into

wave been eorrier |

Lambert s himself, as that|
r went brisk up the des- |

ng the “branch.” He had

v landscape so dismal in all |
on earth was he to em- |
drills, no roll calls, |
nding forth of
11 of this fellow
ept the few in
» companious except this
te, money-gri g lout
ow enough tooffer hima
seat or a cup of coffee after his long
night ride; not a soul worth knowing

1is time ?
ies except th
the ¢

oks

at
1

1 »r than Quitman—and only the in-
ch e Potts there! Certainly Mr.
Newton Lambert felt at odds with fate
this sunny December afterncon. He
had tried to persuade himself that the

le stories aboutl Close were

exaggerated; but now that he
»t that officer tha indications
were in favor of their entire truth.

18 that Close had been on some
»1 service in connection with the
nen's burean, and had only joined

memorable yellow fever vear, when,
had he s~ d d, he could have re-
wained away., His appearance at the

* tric 1 garrison when the death rate
averagel 20 a day, when the post was
commanded by a lieutenant, and some
of the companies by corporals, every-
body else being either dca down or
convalescent—added "to the halo which
hung about his hitherto (uvisible head.
There was no question as to his con-
summate bravery. Grant himself had
stopped in the rear of his regiment and
asked his name after its dash on the
works ut Donelson, and the unknown
private was decorated with sergeant’s
chevrons on the spot. Jefore he had
opportunity to learn much of his new
duties, “the Johnnies jumped the
picket” one night and stampeded every-
body but Close, who was given up for
lost until he came in two days later
full of buckshot and information. His
colonel acted on the latter while the
doctors were digging out the former,
antl Close got a commission as first lieu-
tenant in a new regiguent for his share
of the resultant benefits. One bloddy
ofternoon as they serambling
¢, unsuccessful, and v ler an awful
fire, from the works at \ .cksburg, the
colonel was Jeft writhing on the lead-
s with no shelter but the

dying around NN HOO Cios
keaded the squad that rushed out and
fetched him in. Everybody at McPher-
son’s #ide could see that the rebs were
once the daring sur
turted reached
but the bul-
diy to the four
[¢P’herson sent
rd brown
into the

wer:»

firing high, wher
vivors of the slx who s
their prostrate
lets sounded just as de
who got back alive, and
for Close and wrung his ha
hand and admiring!)
somber, impassive face with its deep-
Lrown, almost dog-like eyes.  Some of
the Thirieenth regulars were the next
to report on Close. And these fellows,
being at Sherman’s headquarters, had
influence. In the midst of so rough a
campaign, Close looked but little wor
for w » than did his associates,
when he brought in ten prisoners with
only two men at his back, turned them
over to the Thirteenth, and went in for
more before anybody couid thank him,
“Uncle Billy” swore that man was one

colone

loolked

and

of the right sort, and asked him what
he could do for him that very night
And then—so the story ran—Close said

he guessed he'd like to be either a sut-
ler or a quartermaster—he didn’t know

which—and for once in his life the pop-
ular general Jooked bewildered.
After Mission Ridge, where he gotan-
other bullet through him, and one that
would have killed an ox, they simply
had to put Close on quartermaster duty,
he wanted it so much and had done such
splendid fighting and so little talking
for it. That was the end of him until
near the end of the war. His train was
captured by a dash of Forrest’s cav
alry, and, though most of the guards
got nway, Close went with his wagons
Andersonville was then his abiding
place for a time, but in rome way he
turned up again during the march to
the sea, which he made on muleback,
and when congress authorized the or-

ganization of 18 regiments of infantry
as a part of the regular army in *66 the
great generals at the head of military
affairs were of Close. He
wrote from somewhere far out west,
suying modestly that they had told him
to let them know if they could ever be
of any use to him, and the time had
come. Te to continue
soldiering, and wanted to be a quarter
master. IHe was offered a first lien-
tenantey in the infantry and accepted,
though the examining board shooic their
heads over his ill-written papers; was
applied for by the colonel whose lifs

reminded

had concluded

he had saved at Vicksburg, and who
was now on “bureau duty” in the south;
and on that work Close remained, de-
spite some rumors of his unfitness,
untii the ver cut its wide swath in
his regiment., The adjutant and quar

termaster were both down when Close
arrived and reported for duty. In his
3 , #tolid, impassive way he proved

useful. Indeed, at a time when
+dying or deserting by
sentry duty had to be aban-
doned, and when government property

men v
when

scores,

was being loaded up and carried away
Id in the eity, it is difficult to say
losses might not have been sus-
tained but for his tireless vigilance, He
exposed himself fearlessly among the
dying. He sald he had had a light at-
tack c¢f the fever at New Iberia earlier

and ¢
what

in the season and couldn’t take it again
At all svents, he did not. e was prob
ably the only officer who remained

longer than n week at the stricken post
and escaped

At last came the welcome frost, Yel.
iy conqueror, followed Ly new
plenty, and
e had
but the

low

Juck”
officers and recruits in
Close's occupation was gone.

the adjutant,

ed to bury

rmaster proved touwgh, and-—to
Cle keen disappointment, as the |
bo began to say with returning
health, appetite, and eynicism— recov
ered from his desperate illn and re
sumed his duties. When December and
the new colonel came, drill ind dres '

uniforms were ordered, and Close got s

| at those service journals which
| intended for

heence and tried to get back to
u duty, where t
hen he apg to Fa

through him to Gen. S
wounds made him stiff ¢
1t drill or parade. It transpired
vd no full uniform, and his

e quecr yarns beg
s1 executdr for
ed int
ittle to bequeath any
He had nursed them in their lest

and such items of their property

1 not by medical orders been con-

1 and burned he had for sale. |
Under the regulations the major was the
proper custodian of the effects of de
ceased officers, but the major was him-
self almost a vietim and had been sent |
north to recuperate after a long and |
desperatestruggle. On an occasion when
he simply had to appear in full uniform,
Close turned out in plumed felt hat,
sash, and epaulets which, when ques
tioned, he said were the late Capt.
Stone’s, and so was the ccat. If nobody
could be found to buy them, he would,
but he did not mean to buy “such truck®
until it was absolutely necessary.

Respe~t for his fighting ability in the
fleld and his fearless service during the |
epidemic prevented any “crowding” of
the old fellow, though there was no lit-
tle talk about the habits he was disclos-
ing. The bachelors and “grass wid-
owers” of the infantry and battery
started a mess, but Close declined to
join. He explained that he preferred
to board with a French creole family
a short distance away, as he “wished
to learn the language.” They gave a
big dance Christmas week and taxed
every officer ten dollars. Close had
nursed Pierce through the fever, and
Pierce was treasurer of the fund. Close
was accounted for as “paid,” both for
the original ten and the subsequent as-
ressment of five dollars that was found
essary, but it came out of Pierce’s
1 et, for Close begged off one and
refused the other, and Pierce would not
tell until it was dragged out of him by
direct questioning months after. It
transpired that Close went only once a
day to the humble dwelling, four blocks
away, where he preferred to board. He
assiduously visited the kilchen of Com-
pany “G” at breakfast and dinner time
to see that those meals were properly
cooked nnd served, and there could be
no question that he personally “sam-
pled” everything they had. He wore
the clothing issued to the men, until
the colonel insisted on his appearing in
proper uniform, and then had to rebuke
him for the condition of the paper col-
lar and frayed black bow that were at-
tached to the neckband of his flannel
shirt. He wore the soldier shoe, and
swore that no other kind suited his foot.
He had to write letters occasionally, but
when he did so he repaired to the com-
pany office or that of the post quarter-
master, and not one cent did he spend
for stamps.

Indeed it became a subject of unoffi-
cial investigation whether he spent a
cent for anything. He bought nothing
at Finkbein’s, the sutler’'s, where, in-
deed, he was held in high disfavor, his
war record and fever scrvice to the
contrary notwithstanding. He never
touched a card, never played billiards,
and mever invited anyboly to drink,
even when his brother officers called
upon him in squads of two or three to

mee if h2 would. That he had no preju-
dice against the practice, then as uni-
versgal in the service as it is now rare,

W g pes vasw ae wees

never refused to take a drink when in-
vited, yet never seemed even faintly
sxhilarated. “You might as well pout
whisky in a knot-hole,” said the sore-
headed squad of youngsters that with
malice prepense had spent many hours
snd dollars one night in the attempt to
get Old Close “loaded.”

He had to go to town occasionally on
board of survey or similar duty, and
always sought a seat in somebody’s am-
bulance to save the nickel for a six-mile
1ide in the tram car. When he had to
take the car he would wait for some of
the youngsters, well knowing “hey
would psy his fare. Once when three of
them “put up a job on him” by the
declaration after they were well on
their way, that not a man in the party
had less than a flve-dollar bill, he of-
fered to change the five, but refused to
lend a nickel unless they gave thelr
word, on honor, that they were not
striving to make a convenience of him.

But the “closest” figuring he had ever
done was that which he carried out for
several months at the expense of a cer-
tain bank. Most of the officers on get-
ting their pay check towards the end
of the month would take it to the near-
est bank or broker and get it cashed.
Those were easy-going days in the pay
department. Many & time the impe-
cunious subs would prevail on the major
or his clerk to let them have their sti-
pend a week before it became dae, and
it would be spent before it was fully
earned. Close never spent a cent, that
anyone could see or hear of, but he
was on hand to draw it as early as
any of the rest. He would take his
check and vanish. The total footing
up ef his pay, rations, servant’s allow-
ance, “fogy,” and all, was one hundred
and some dollars and sixty-eight cents.
They used no coin smaller than the
“nickel” (filve cents) in the south in
those days, and it was the practice of
the banks and money-changers gener-
ally to give the customer the benefit
it the check called for more than half
the value of the nickel, otherwise to
hold it themselves. If the amount were
52 cents the eustomer got only 50; if
it were 53 cents he was paid 66. Those
officers who kept a bank account, and
there wero three or four, perhaps, who
did so, simply deposited their check for
its face value and had done with it. It
was supposed that such was Close’s cus-
tow; buthe was wiser in his generation,
as was learned later. Close took his
check to the paying teller and got 100
and some dollars and 70 cents. Then
he deposited this cash with the clerk
at the recelving window and was two
cents ahead by the transaction. When
it was filnally discovered and he was
politely told that hereafter he would
be credited only with the sum called
for on the face of his checl, Close got
it cashed elsewhere and deposited his
70 cents regularly as before. “But what
he does it for is a mystery,” said the
bank official who let this sizable cat out
of the bag, “for he never has more than
u few dollars on deposit more than a
weelk. He checks it out through some
concerns up north.”

No wonder the fellows wondered
what Close did with his money. A sol-
dier servant made up his room and
blacked his boots; a company laundress
washed the very few items sent to her
each week, and declared that the cup-
tain stopped the price of two peirs of
gloves out of her wages because she
wore the thumb off one of them serub-
bing the dirt off the other. He never
went to theater, opera, or other dlver-
slon; never took part in any of the
gnyeties of the garrison; never sub-
geribed for a newspaper or maguzine,
but was always on hand to get first look
weare
the post library. He
smoked an old black brier-root pipe,
which he charged with commissary plug
tobacco, preferring 1t o all others. e
chewed tobacco—mavy plug—and did

how.

fllne

wot care who kunew it. He shaved him-<
self, and when his hair needed trimming
it was done by the company barber.
He had no bills. He would be neither
borrower nor—well, there was some talk
about his lending money on unimpeach-
able security and usurious interest, but
to those officers who applied, either in
jest or earnest, he said he never had a
cent to lend and wouldn’t lend itif he
had.

Then what on earth did Close do with
his money?

Much of this was told to Lambert in
New Orleans. More of it he learned
later. On this particular day he was
destined to have another peep into the
peculiarities of this most unnsual char-
acter.

He bad walked perbaps half a mile,
revolving these matters in his mind
and keeping occasional lookout for Par-
melee’s (which was evidently further
away than he had been led to suppose),
when he heard some one shouting after
him. It was a soldier, running hard,
and in a moment Lambert recognized in
him the affable corporal who was the
first to receive him that morning. This
time the corporal saluted as he came,
panting, to a halt. Possibly Sergt.
Burns had been giving the company o
“pointer.”

“Did anybody pass you, lleutenant
anybody on horseback?”

“No,” answered Lambert, won
what now might be coming. _e

“Well, cap says—er rather—the cap-
tain wants you to come back. Didn’t
nobody go along here a-horseback?"
And the corpora)! was evidently per-
plexed as well as nearly breathless,
“By gad, I thought 'twas takin’ chances,
even for the two of us. Two of 'em rode
in an’ sassed cap right to his face an’
were off before a man of us could draw
bead on ’em.”

“Who are they?”

“Some of the very crowd Parmeles
nabbed last night. They must have cat
across at the ford. They've finished
him, I reckon, for one of 'em was ridin’
Lis horse.”

In ten minutes Lambert was back at
camp, where all was bustle and sup-
pressed fexcitement. Close was seated
at his teat, smoking imperturbably, and
listening to the tremulous words of a
tall, sallow civillan who was leaning
against the shoulder of a panting mule,
McBride, rifle in hand and equipped for
fleld service, was closely inspecting the
kit and cartridge boxes of a squad of a
dozen men already formed.

“Lieutenant,” said Close, “I've got to
send you with a detachment over to the
county jail. How soon can you get
ready ?”

Lambert felt a sudden odd, choky sen-
sation at the throat, and was conscious
that his knees were tremulous. It was
his first call, mind you, and it was sud-
den and vague. The symptoms made
him furious.

“I'm ready now,” he sald, reu:.h!nﬂ for
his handsome sash and belt, and disap-
pearing an instant within his tent.door,

“Ain’t you got some ord-nery things?
You don’t want to wear such trappin‘s
as them. I've got a sash an’ belt an'
sword here plenty good enough; and
you can have ’'em for half what they
cost.”

“I prefer using these, captain,” said
L ambert,

“Why, you may not get back ine
week,” persisted Close. “There’s no
tellin’ where those fellows have run to.
You ought to have some suitable clothes
for this sort o’ work—like mige.”

“I've got something different, but 1

"8 you be, ‘cordin’ to what this gen-
tleman says. It looks like they must
have stirred up quite a row; but you
needn’t worry. There'll be no trouble
once they see the regulars, and if there
should be, you've got me an’ the hull
company to draw on.” And Close’s
face fairly brightened up for the min-
ute. “There’s your squad ready.
Parm'lee’ll tell you what he wants done.
Reck’lect, if there’s any trouble you
draw on me.”

“I shall need some money, I'm
if we're Sone any time. n;{uhm
thing I'll have to draw for.”

Close’s countenance fell. “Ten dok
lars ought to be "nuff for you Tm
here. I could get along wi
cents,” said he, slowly. Suddenly he
brightened up agsin

“Just sit down an’ makeout them mile-
age accounts ¢’ yours. Here, sergeant,
you and this gentleman go on with the
squad. Tuke the county road. The
lNeutenant’ll overtake you. BSit right
down over there in Sergt. Burns’ tent,
licutenant; he's got all the blanks and
things. Never made out a mileage ac-
count? Here, I'll show you.”

And while Close slowly began his cal-
culations, the squad under Bergt. Mo-
Bride tramped cut upon the dusty red
road, most of the men following ase
though to see them around the bend,
while Lambert, vaguely troubled, and
feeling, somehow, that ha ought to be
with his detachment even though his
superior officer called him back, stood
looking anxlously after them.

“I thought you had twenty or 8o left
in your wallet, lleutenant,” said Close.
“Just look, will you? You meedn't be
in any hurry. McBride knows what
to do. YI'd change them clothes if I'was

o=

Lambert had slipped his hand into his
breastpocket, then began searching the
others. All in vain; the little, flat

ketbook was gone; and now if
Hashed ucross his mind that he must
have whisked it out with his handker.
chief, which he carried, atter the West
Point fashion of those days, in the
breast of his coat, just after he started
on the run back to camp. Evew as he
began to tell of his loss the men came
springing down the bank and bursting

ugh the bushes in their haste to
reach their arms and equipmenta.

“What's up now?” hailed Close, still
slowly writing and never moving from
his seat.

“Firing over ncar town, sir," called
@ sergeant.,

“That 807" asked the veteran, imper-
turbably, “Get ’em under arms, ser-
geaut. Guess you'd better catch up
with McBride, lieutenant,” said he to
Lambert, whose boyish face could not
but betray his excltement. “Hold on g
second,” he shouted, for Lambert had
darted at the word. “Walit, lleutenant!”
shouted Burns, and, wondering, Lam-
bert looked back. Close was holding
out the pen to him.

“Sign these, first off, will you?" said
he.
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No Hope for Him.

The lover was disconsolate.

“Cheer up,” advised his best friend.
“All may yet be well,”

“No,” answered the lover. “Knowlog
the disposition of the sex as I do, I can
woo that there is positively no hope.”

“What seems to be the trouble?”

“Her parents insist upon favoring'my
suit instead of violently opposing it~
Chicago Post.

His Winning Suit.

Mrs. Kirtland—And why do you
think, Mr. Dudley, that the world is
better now and more beautiful than it
was 35 years ago?

Mr. Dudley (who is after her sweet
daughter)—Bocause—because you were
not in it then.

Papa Kirtland’s objections to the
young man have been overriden.~Tleyey




