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1t was shortly after sunrise when the | were futile. - There felll a lull in the
frst *shots signaled . the attempt of {ur{ of the combat befween ‘the |n-
Patria Channing’s little handful of pa- | fantry forces, while a flanking moye-
triotic adverturers to stem the inva- [mert on the part of the| Maxican cav-
. slon of American soll by the allied |alry was met and confronted by a
force of Mexicans and Japanese coms | cloud of : rough-riding plainsmen yn-
“manded by inmn Hurokl. der the legdership of Rodman Pills-

*=Pattin's firkt move, then, was to dis- | bury. |

pateh telegrams to the nearest post of | Then again the artillpry duel was
the United States army as welb as to | resumed; but there was|in this sore-
wmlngmunmnn. notice of the invay | thing strangely perfunftor: ar
- slon_and asking for help. at least as the work of the allled gyn-

Within an hour, Japanese figld bat- Pners were.concerned. {he &uspicion
terles, shelling with shfapnel the ad- | Was warranted, and b, Nlhﬂ«:nwm

d events was borne out, that Hurokl was

vanced.trenches-which commanded the
intérnational boundary line, had ren-
dered them untenable and Japanfse

hacienda, had converted it into - field
headquarters, From its patio Huroki
direeted the efforts of his troops to
overcothe the .resistance of the de-
fenders.

The latter had meanwhile occupled
their niain Intrenchments, a far strong-
er position furrowing the. ridge of a
range of low. hills lying back of ,the
haclenda and something slightly less
than a mile north of the border line,

Here they took root stubbornly. De-
spite the disparity between thelr num-
bers and those of the invaders, they

" threw back chargé after charge of
Japanese and Mexican infantry, with-
ering and blasting them with the ma-

-, chine-gun fire which sprayed the ter-
raln with death as a girden_ hose
sprays a lawn with life; while their
batteries, cunningly secreted back of
,the hills and directed In masterly fash-
fon, kept the guns. of the Invaders tbo

busily on ve to permit thelr do-
ing much d 1o the trenches.

Bul lefenders fought with un-
shakable determination and fearless-

ness, they fought with despair in thelr
hearts. For thelr commanding eleva-
tioa permittéd them to overlook all
the land between them and the bound-
ary, and they could hardly help being
appalled by the flood of allied troops
which was sweeping across the bor-
der and arraying agalnst them. —
Again urgent prayers for ald were
Aispatched to the authorities.
As before, they galned no acknowl-
t of any sort. o
Falling to take ‘the maln line
trenches by assault, Huroki ordered
bis forces to fall back and dig them-

avia

v
ter!

‘The

succession

they al

tors and

men were

sparring for time. .
He was awaifing the atrival of he:
ler artlllery; whatever
stances were which del
Ing with effective range
evening,
forces from annihilation—
credit Is due to the scouts of Patrif's
flying corps for the willing
with which they engaged
drove
sky above the Amerlcan: positions, pr
nting their locating thi hidden bht-
s | K

lone s

th

mid,

suppressi

-
hose circupm-
yed its com-
till dusk of
ved: Patrip’s
hough much

mess and skill
tlre Jupanase
m from the

-

The last traces of light were dying |

other howitzer shell destroyed the
bridge utterly, and with it hundreds of
fleeing Mexicans and Japanese.

The last action of the battle was an
engagement between American rough
riders eand Mexican cavalry, in which
the latter, attempting to cover the rear
of the defeated army, were vanquished,
dissipated, sent scurrying Into the
south in disorder as great as that of
| their comrades and allies whom they
had sought to save.

But In this engagement Rodman
!;Illlbury fell, kildled instantly in ac-
tion. .

boundary line, Patria instructed them
to shell the fugitives mercilessly. Fur-
ther than this line she would not_per-
mit thew to move. Nor would she\per-
mit one of her decimuted little: urmy

to carry the, war into Mexico

In defending her own  property
against aggression she had neted with,
In her rights as a private citizen. 1t
reprisals were to be visited upon the
aggressors, that wus the prerogative

of the g rnment of her country—not
her prerogative.

Thus the invading army of Baron
Hurokl and his dupes and allies melt-
ed away Into those sunsbaked plajns |
and arid hills of Mexico, and was no
more—like the army of a dream,
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gray, forml

swittness of an angel of death into
the greas valley devoted to the allled |
encampment, and drew up sharply, as |
if checked by some invisible but tm-
movable barrier, before the adobe
building dedicated to the uses of the
commander in chief and his staff.
Half a dozen men, worn, haggard, si-
lent, in uniforms stiff with sweat and
dust, alighted from the car and weari-
ly .threw themselves, rather than
walked, up the steps to the veranda
in front of the headquarters. building.
Deepest disconisolation was the key-
note of their common demeanor.
In the lines that furrowed their dust-
masked faces, in those red-rimmed
eyes which stared out of them, despalr
was written plaloly—the despalr of
gamblers who have staked all on a
single throw and bave lost.

Foremost In thelr number was Baron
Hurokl, that h that

The Caterpillar Tank Wins the Day.

salute returned, he executdd an about-
face and strode fnto the gdobe bulld-
ing. [

After him went Kuto. |

For an hour he sat in the office of
the commander in chief, ifdustriously,
methodically putting in ofder all his
affalrs, officlal as well 4s personal.
When there was no mor¢ to do, he
rose without hesitation, and strode in-
to the adjolning room, whifh had been
his sleepiug quarters. |
Here Kato was awalting him—Kato
translated from the trim apd soldierly
alde In the fleld uniform ¢f the Japa-
nese army into a figure [that might
have been conjured from [some Japa-
nese print, a servile, fawning, obse-
quious figure Jfn the robes|of his race
and humble caste. |

Upon the plaln canvas cot which
had been Hurokl's bed were laid out

gambler licurable—a presence of com-
manding distinction even In the shad-
ow of defeat, disgrace, and death.

At his heels moved his shadow, that
one whose devotion and loyalty to his
master passed even thit devotion and
loyalty which was the due of his em-
peror—Hurokl's aid de camp of today,
his body servant of yesterday, his fa-
millar spirjt of all days, that Japanese
who answred to the name of Kato.
Thelr fopr companions were officers
of high rapk, subordinate enly to the
commandef-in chief of the army which
Japan had thrown fnto’ Mexico to co-
operate with: the native troops in that
“great drive” designed to split the |
United States asunder by jnvading the
Mississippl valley via tje Southwest-
ern states, leaving the Pacific slope de-
fenseless ggainst inyasion by way of
Lo®er Callfornia and the sea.

As Hurokl moved toward the door of
the adobe bullding, a Jupanese orderly
came out, paused, saluted stiffly, with

the robes
of a Samural, | .

Beslde the cot stood the,steel trunk
which had contained thesq robes, and
which for man§ years had formed an
essential adjunct to Hurgkl's travel-
ing gear. [

Assisted deftly by Kato, Baron Hu-
roki divested himself of his soldier's
clothing, bathed and dressed in the
robes of his nobility.

Throughout nelther uttered a single
word. |

And in silence Huroki turned and
entered the room beyoud. leaving his
footwear at the threshold.

The door closed behind him. |On jts
other side Kato, the imperturbable,
knelt and ground his -forehead into
the dust of the floor.

In one stride Baron Huroki had
passed from Mexico to Nippou. Paper

screens masked the earthen walls and | Which prompts a v

the thatched roof of the room,
floor was covered with a clean white
cloth. In the middle of it rested a

self up, gnd saluted his taff. That |

THE ‘EOGY. .
When Patria appeared in the door-
way the nurse rose and with a friend-
1y and reassuring smie slipped out of
the room. \ .
Donald Parr lay maveless on his
cot, asleep. The girl sat down on the

her hand upon one of his that lay
outside the sheet, a dark, ng hand
that seemfed, In her sight, ‘to dwart
and render altogether puny'and in-
significant the slender white grace of
her own.

chair by his side and geutly dropped |

disavowal of the part

playell in the conspiracy
tempthd Invasion;  the
tion’s \grudging acceptance

Still Donald did not stir.
content with that.
he needed, the best of all medicines
for his hurts. She asked for hersalf;|
o more than this. that she be per- |

Sha wi

ake of your | O™
SOUT | fleelng armies of Invasion had been

his wowuls were grievous, he would |
live, and In a day to come be whole

aod sountl once more—and hers.

he was very weary. The need to |
rest oppressed her like a heavy bur
den. Yet she did not dream of clo
ing her eyes in sleep. She had too

hoto think about, the victory of
the day to contempl its cost to
reckon. Her bruin seemed to burn
with thoughts, doubts, fears, regrets,
memories ; the screen of ity vision re-
flected iu” endless . successisn flashin
scenes  from - the  splendid,  awful |

pageant
tighting.
It was th

of that day and night of |
o'clock in the after- |
The last ghot at the routed and

fired hours ago. The last fugitive had
long  since  disappeared. The  last
stricken horse had been killed the last
wounded man had been fotnd and
cared for, the last dead nian buried.
Remalned  ofify the  strigken  fleld,
bloodied and defiled and trampled and
furrowed almost beyond recognition ;
the consciousness that the day was
won. the Invader disastrouly defeat. |
the country saved in pite of it-
self the bitterness of vietory.

tting there in that close/little room
of dodoform, with her

and ¢f her be- |

- girl
her durk eyes fat
1epths of thou,
Unconselously she b
toll of vietory
unto death,

abandoned | herself to |
Yoming fm-
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and these but the
© headgd the Tmo- |
sualties
st intl-

(e 1o Patriu; the haclendu wrecked
md repair, the fair ¢ountryside
that surrounded it turned hjto a stink-
ing shambles, a great treasyre expend-
ed in ammunition and the business of |

war. |

And all to what end? |
She foresaw quite clearly what |

Sleep was what |

mitted to rest'a little by his side, to. |-
touch his hand, to know that, though |

Huroki Rrepares to

clamor of the pacigsts, contendipg
once that to prepyre to resist g
sion was to fnvite agre
the defented fnvasion had been myre-
Iy a minor skirmish between
putichers and Mexican' rulders, an
fuir exaggernted beyond reason
simmering down of popilar Interest
the return of the com
renewed rolgn of leth
ence to the need for “prepugedness !
And so she began to understand
that the victory of that day| was but
a barren one; that she had fought and
dured and sacrificed lives pnd\hap-
and treasure to no end what-
. but only to be n beginnfn

oy

he

the battle, the battle of her: country
the battle of common sense patrio
ism, wax merely heginning: | thathe
who would save hist country in spite
of itself undertakes plabor as unend-
ing us 1 IS thankless,

Nevertheless, to this ploughi she had
I'set her b 55 and there conld be no
turning back.

She must fight on and on, and on,

shoulder- to Donald's  shoulder, his |
hand in hers. |

Bending forward Patria teriderly set |
her lips to the lips of’ Donald Parr,
dedicating unew her life and'his, that
was hers to do with as she willed, to
the service of their country, that it
might be saved.

(THE END.)

Touchy People.
Beware of touchy people! There
are always some ubout, ready to pester
you In some way. Hurry on past, so
You cannot hear them, und above all,
refuse to deny what they say. Just
keep sweet and go ahead, and let thelr
unkind words swelter in the gloaming.
How much time and patience are wast-
ed on touchy people. And yet such
people think they are the palt of the
carth and everybody else dirty water.
It is & real wickedness to be touchy.
It is as bad as lying and cheating.
It does the world as much harm. It
spolls more religion than swearing. 1f
you find a touchy person in your
church, turn him out as soon as pos-
sible; if not, he will Infect the wholg
brotherhood and sisterhood with his
sin. We knew a touchy. person one
time whose touchiness struck in on
him and he died. We hope all our gep-
tle renders will escape 5o sOrTy a fate.
—Ohio State Journal.

The Kind of Floors He Wanted,

“Would you like the floors In mosa-
fe?" asked the architect.

The Springtleld man looked dublous.

“Would you like the floor in mosaic
patterns?”

“I don’t know so much about that.”
he finally sald. I ain’t got|any preju-
dice about Moses us a man, and maybe
he knew a lot ubout the ljw. As n
ds laying floors thoughi, 1 kinder
think I'd rather have them unsectar-

fan."—Harper's Weekly
» Ambition.
a, what is ambition?”
“Ambition, my boy, Is that spirit

& mpn to work
o som¢ day stop

hard so that he ¢
working hard.

At the Wedding Feagt.
In some parts of the country it is
the custom to send congratulatory tele-
grams to friénds at a distance who are.
belog married. That Is. the! message/
is timed to arrive just after the ce
mony, and during the feast which -’;
ually follows. .
Now, a certain man, a largp fa
was about to be married, and shg

let him know at once when
found. The-balliff, belog an

fcal man, combined the twg affs
and the happy bridegroom redeived the
following message just as tifey 5(1 )

down to dinner:
“Congratulations.

The byast [is

caught " /

It Is fair to conclude fhat/the tgle-

gram afforded at least g% piych grat-

fication to the assembl, ugsts ag to

the actual reciplent hiyisglt.—Tit-Hits.
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othyr girl?"
\/There fan't another gir{
worth a thought, sweet.”

“What makes you

the world

lpve\ me o,
\
“Just because I cap't

preciouse

“Am L an angel, Georgp?*

“An elt, petste. The dafnti

atry that ever drew breath.”
“Ob, my\ true knight!? sheé

*Good night, Good night. i
And five minutes later

little fairy that-ever dre

snapplng ma's, head off

bread and. cheewe and p)

were not lald oat for sy

the true knight was whig
nothings to the golden-hy
at the Fan and Fegtery
her If she had a hptq

_—

to g0 to the

mbhan and §

proverbs embodylgg the wit off one
mhn and the ill-ature, not! the | wis-
dom, of many meh. One of the worst
of these prover)s Is, “There 1§ no
smoke without /fire”—a provérb which
s lent its ayl/ to thousandd of gross
calumnies, V*r\mhs we might ven-
ture ta adopt/a counteracting pfoverd
which has /af least, as pufh ftruth,

physically/agd metAphysieally, gs the
foregoing ofe. It 1 The h-:s fire
the urm.-y’ he smoke”—S{¢ Arthur
Helps.
. |
/Correctly Defined. . |
THe women were discussing thelr
marital froubles, when one agkefd: “By

‘pictures next Friday.—London Tit-
Rits. \
On Will Training. |
The magazines advertish many Bogks

on will tratning. Each of
ises to healthe sick self, to\strengthen
the feeble knees, to turn the poor In
heart Into dominating personalities, to
make live' wires: out of h-n”(\ bound

brains. Pleasant is the pleturk, very
pleasant and alluring. which theke ad-
vertisements paint of the future. Your

Inhibitions [shall be cdst gut of You,
they shall| perhps ent¢r Into your

Gadarene pompetitors, who shall be
driven violpntly dov .. a steep place
Into the sda, leaving yoyr once falpt\

heart free to win'falr wages. Usl
Indeed, yopr competitors happen

e
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