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~VULNERABLE

»f a Hero of Battles Told by
0ld Rus.ian Lo dier,

F

A Story
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.t time a pestilence was rag-
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I know thia by my own experience
My Paul
the same battalion, and olten

‘il L KN

wnd L were bolly assigned o

guard-
when, 1o the

lend wmines, and

sold., or Lo Lthe [urwus snowsLorms
he olhers complained bow chilled the)
sere. we whispered to each other

W Lat can it Le thal barps S0 10 oul
Liearisi ul course Lthis was a long
tune ago, and 1 feel no return of the
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iL was very bard lor Lhe counltry Lo

bauve o regunent infected Ly so dan-
gerous an ailment. W herever we wenl
we cotld not remain in a village ol
r oily, but were obliged to encauj
0 tue open fields beyond them. Lheie
DT lSiauleas Well LIJ,..I.'.'t"-.J. .'I..I."u-l..lull il
wimp, which no siranger wus alloweu

Wwe wele never permitted 1L
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wrile to ourlr Felatives ol LO receive iel-
ters lrom them. All our pon-coLuinls
sicned offiwcers were assigned Lo s
fromn other regiments, and they wel
compelled to report laithfully ever)
worning  amd evening our condus

words aod looks to thewrr Captains,
Lbe Laplains Lo the Culonel, and th
Colonel to the Governer, who senl
them directly to St Petersbur:

where Lhey were read aloud. 1f 1 awor

and my Paul sighed, they read 1m St
el ershury: Peler swears, Faul sigi
ed "

But it i# tume Lo speak of my Paul

He belenged to highly respected pa-
rents: his father was Patriarch, an
his mother was the daughter of
LGreek Hisbop, who posscessed all sorts o
gecrels hidden ifrom other mortals
She knew how Lo care wilthout med:-
cines, Lo predict lair or foul weallher
‘0 destroy barmiul creatures, and s
i When this son Paul was born-

ghie pever had any other—she took the

wine which 18 left 11 the sacrament
cup and washed the child's whole body
with it This made 1L 1mpossible f[o

any hostile weapon to wound Yaul. ‘He

t and
received u

was always first in the battles
skirmishes and mnever
scralech. But youa all know him,
shouid I say morel

Alter we bhad served a

why

Sae 2 greal river.

long tuue
togelner in the exiled reguuent, news
camo one day that the Uran Regiment
—that was our nume—must prepare to
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reached tha south. Once we halted op
tie top of & hill from which we could
_ We were told that
it was the Dapube. We exulted, with
out knowing why. On the shore of the
Danube was a foriress, with massive

walls and buge red towers, whence
rows of cannon looked peacefully
down at us Dear, beloved can
nOM.

Here, opposite the citidal, we stop

ped, and a stately, aristocratic map
rode in front of us, doubtless a per
sonage of exalted rank, for he had
three stars on his breast

Pausing before us, he surveyed
our ranks. [t was a great honor
to bave him inspect us, but the speech
he addressed to us was a  still great-
er -one.

“Children!"”

Yes, ue called us despised, forsaken
orphans, "“children.”

“My Children: The mighty Czar be-
stows his favor upon you. The path
to return is now open to thosea who
have strayed into the ways ol error.
You whose names might not be spok-
en, whose memory was copnsigned to
oblivion—you will receive back name
and fame upon the field of gloryt and
honor.”

——— el & = e =

the whistling and buzzing of the bul- |
lets, telling me whence each one came
and where it would go. Une struck the
stalf, another pierced his hat, a third
tore his overcoat, and remained in his
pocket. Paul took it out and showed
iL Lo me.

“Do you see that the bullets cannot
harm you{’ L said to him. "I can't
uﬂ@frataud how your feet were torn
off.

In the evening, when the fog and
darkness began to gather, the sharp-
shooters on the wall stopped, and we
remained alone. Even in Siberia the
nights are not so long as that one. The
stars moved through the sky at a
snail's pace. At first the new moon
was visible, then it disappeared. We
had expected to be carried to
the camp when darkness closed in,
but no one came. Doubtless, they
had more important things to do.

[ lay there a long, long time, half
awake, half asleep, tortured by thou-
sands of horrible visions, until the hor-
izon gradually began to grow lighter,
and morning dawned.

My Paul was still sitting among the
corpses, and when he saw Lhat 1 could
no longer raise my self, he turned to-
ward me, saying :

the first to march against those ram-

scribable delight. :
'hen, to the sound of InSpiring
music, we were marched, in the PTES'
ence of all the regiments, to a large
open space, where an altar was erect-
ed, at which the Bishop of Moscow
officiated, gave us his blessing, and
administered the sacrament of com-
munion with his own hauds.

Then the picture of the Archangel
eorge was f(astened upon our
ner and twelve standard bearers were
Lll'nm*n from our number, that if one
fell the other might raise the flag
LOLL.

Then all the strange officers,
corporals to Captains were summoned
‘rom our regiment and replaced by
sur own men; in this way some qf
our cowmrades suddenly became olfi-
Cars.

| My Paul was made Major,
| ie was thoroughly educated, and be-
onged toa good family. 1 remain-
ed a private, bhecause [ can neilher
read  por command, L can only
obey.

Then the
wardl”

in a e¢close column we marched to-
ward the wall of the fortress, amid
deep, ominous silence. Nol
us would have wished to remain be-
himd; all resolutely pressed forward.
The cannon looked gloomily down from
he ramparts, as if amazed and uncer-
lain what to say Lo us.

#e had reached a point where the
valls formed two projecting angles,
uud were wondering that no shot had
volL been fired. Now a rocket hissed

order came : * For-

same instant cannon thundered on the
right, the left, and in front of ua, and,
like a whirlwind sweeping over neat-
ly arranged haystacks, shells and grape
shot beat upon us from three sides at
nee. At
'y-four-pound ball felled my comrades
in the rank in front of me to the

'or that reason 1 witnessed the spec-

facle.

lense cloud of dust over Lhe
battlefield, amid which 1 could see
nothing but our banner. Twelve times
. fell, but twelve times it was raised
again. When it floated aloft for the
hirteenth time, the fire of the hostile
cannon seamed to be turned exclusive-
v upoen ib; the missiles rent it to tat-
Lers, but it did not fall

Gradually tbhe cloud of dust dispers-
ed, the blood-soaked earth sent up no
more, the cannon were silent, and, as
[ looked around me, 1 saw the whole
Oran Regiment lying upon the batlle-
(ield in exactly the same order in which
| had marched. It was like an uproot-
ed forest, where one trunk lay on the
vight, the noxt on the left, but no two
(ar apart. Here and there a dying

been killed so quickly that they no
longer moved. Arms and heads which
1ad been torn from the dead bodies lay
scaltered around me.

midst of the battle array, and among
be standard bearers who had fallen
2L his right and left sat a hero hold-
ng it in his band.

halls bhad covered him almost conceal-
ed his face, nevertheless, I recogniz-

‘lag there alone in the midst of the
dead.

As 1 could not drag myself to him
| shouted:

‘Is it you, Paul; my dear Paulf”

Paul looked back, and when he
saw me he waved the banner, shout-
ing:

“Long live the Czar!” :

At the same moment two balls whiz-
.ed over hisa head; he did not even
vouchsale them a glance.

‘Paul, dearest Paul, are you wound-
ed?’ 1 asked.

“] believe so,” he replied, A grape
shot tore off both my feet, and now 1
am standing with my knees in  the
sand, just as L fell.”

| was surprised. His mother had
bathed him in the comsecrated wine S0
| that no hostile bullet should harm him.
But he boldly waved his banner. I look-

(roops were hastening to our relie

| remember avery word of his “The enemy has put out a white
speech as if I heard it this very flag.”
moment. b n I'he Turks granted our people an

“Do you see those waiis? They are|grmistice to bury their dead. The bear-
the first gates through which to en-| ars appeared with their biers, accom-
ter the domain of the enemy of the papnied by several officers and a
Czar. The Czar grants to you the | surgeon, whom the soldieras dread-
first laurels of fame. You will be | ed more than the hostile cannon.

parts, and to-morrow your names gaid:
will be recorded as glorious heroes:| “This man is dead; this one i8 dead,
the first lady in the land will | too.”
[asten  the consecrated  umage They were buried. We were the
upon =~ your banner. Long live the only ones who gave any sign of life,
Czar! |L did not tell the surgeon that 1 was

We joined in the cheer with inde-| .o 404 or he would have had my arm

ban- |

from '

because |

one of |

rom one of the red towers, and at the i ;
8 O s '  knew by this time that he was invul-|"0 5% 4 to run him down.

the first discharge atwen-|

ground, and buried me under their
DI pees [ could mnot move. A frag-
ment of shell had torn my shoul-
der. 1| ecarry the scar to this day.!

~ Une shot followed another, the balls .
‘rom the cannon directed upon us|
from all directions at first raised a

whola |

man was still writhing, but mosat had |
The banner was still standing in the

The dust and blood with which the!

ed him He was my Paul, holding the

f
and perceived that the regiments had

| ifle inspected the bodies in turn and
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S — = e —

“Then more must be had,” said Paul,
and senl me al once to the bottom of
the walls, whence, by means ol ropes|
and pulleys, mew cannon could be|
brought through the covered pa-nauguu';
in five minutes. |

“They must be placed im position,”
cried Paul, and twenty men sprang for-
ward to push them to the lvopholes. |

into their places;, the guns moved lor-
ward.
grape-shot upon them. The gabions
were adjusted, sacks were heaped upon !
the breastwork. Of the second twenty |
only four men returned—but the can-
non were in position.

“Who is the gunner bere!” asked the
General.

“1," replied the old marine.

“Look carefully in the direction from

which you see the enemy [iring,” said
_1;;&;}11. “Notice the point and aim for
it.
~ “Very well,” replied the man, throw-
ing himself down beside the cannon to
be able to get a better sight over the
breastiwork.
The enemy were now firing without |
light-balls; s0 we were in such darkness
that no one could see any other per-
800 '8 movements,

“Do you know where you
shool?" asked the General.

“Yes,” said the gunner.

“Have you aunedi”

'llrEHLT'

“Then fire.”

The order was executed. It was mnot
a cannon but a pistol shot. Paul fell
back against me as if the earth had
opened under his feet, and, ciutching
my arm, gasped:

“Peter, | am mortally wounded.”

“lmpossible!” 1 cried in Lerror.

“Yes,” he answered faintly. “That

are to

| amputated at once; | pretended that
| it was only the weight of thei corpses |
| which had kept me prostrate, and as|
soon as they were removed L rushed
to Paul. With the utmost caution we |
| took him by the arms and lifted him !
| from the earth, and behold! neither |
of his feet was injured; Lhey
a8 mine or any one of the others’, Yet
he had told me himself that a
had carried them away. The surgeon |
explained this by saying that the ball |
had undoubtedly passod close benealh
his feet and excavated the earth under
| them, so that he supposed his
feet were torn away because he
had sunk into the pit so
made and could not discover his mis-
take

| The incident created the greatest as-
tonishment. The soldiers carried my
| Paul on their shoulders back to the
camp with the standard he had saved,
and the officers examined in amaze-
ment his clothing, which was riddled
with holes, while there was not even a
acratch on his body.

| me."

were | LDZ over the parapet, he was impaled

bullet | €0 the shortest way to hell,

suddenly | 8ODS.

was no enemy's bullet, so it struck

“Yes,” cried the old marine with de-
light, ‘it was my bullet—for my suns
eye.

I'he soldiers threw themselvea [uri-
ously upon the assassin, but ere they
could seize him, he had vanished. Leap-

upon the palisades below. He had chos-

My Paul breathed out his life in my

arms. Hostile weapons could . not
harm him Had he mot fallen by the
hand of & Russian assassin, he would

be alive now. May God guard every
nation from the weapons of its own

i
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An Ingenious Contrivamnce That id Net

THE RETIRED BURGLAR.

Cr—

Waoark Yery well in Actunl Use,
. “I always carried = set of eclimb-
ing irons in my hand oag' said the
retired burglar, ‘to go up veranda posts

Before one could count ten, mot a man | With, where » ili
j . : ’ ! ' there wasn't any railing
remained alive. Twenty others leaped | around (o stand on. but I had often

The enemy poured a shower uf: felt the need of some contrivance which

I could carry and which would enable
me to go right up the side of a honse
to a W{miiﬂ.‘-lury window in CAses
where there was po veranda, where
Lthe cellar windows were covered with
gratings, or where, for any reason, l
wanted to go in at such a window. So
I set about rigging up an apparatus
that should be light and strong , and
easily portable, and that I could op-
erate myself while I was standing on
it. .

“It was of a steel frame construe-
tion. the oontrivance that 1 got up,
with a little shelf on jop to stand on,
and it worked telescopically, the side
rods rising in sections, carried up in
guides and held by ratchets. I could
stand on the top of this thing and by
turning a wheel raise myself up, lift-
ing a section at & time until it mas
all extended, if I wanted to go that
high, which was about f[ourteen feet.
[ tried it on my own house before I
took it out with me. I had a good deal
of trouble with it atfirst and some
pretty bad falls but I got it ko fi-
nally that it worked all right, and
then 1 started to put it to practical
wae.,

“The first house I tried it on waa
in the countiry, a big comfortable-
looking house tbat I might have got
into almost anywhere, but I had the
elevator along and 1 thought 1 might
as well try it. So I set it dowan on the
ground alongside the house and sel-
tled it down firmly and got om Rto 1t

and started, turning on the wheel. It
worked smoothly, and 1 rased _lllj‘ﬂrlf
gradually until the platform with me
on it was about balf way up Uae pirst
story window; that brought my bead
about on a level with the sill of the

THE WORLD'S WAY.

Uncle 81 Hacketd is Yery Much Like Other
Men.

Unecle 8i Hackett was behind his coun-

' ter weighing some sugar for Mrs.

Skinner's boy Bill when Ezra Rabb

The great General reported to St.

Petersburg that the Oran regiment had |

done its duty.

ward he pressed steadily on in
pathway of fame and the favor of the
Czar. No matter how high he rose he

dropped in to get a new whetstone.
“] hear this mornim’,” said Ezra,

| “that Pete Hodgin died last night over

3, - b # ter- | e . T
Paul was made a Colonel, and af lfhe!"“ Willow crick.

| “I want to know!” said ¥Uncle i

“Must of heen powerful sudden. Poor

never forgot me, but always m“““ﬁ””}.‘ete. fle had his faults like the rest

to have me ordered wherever he went. |
Whenever he rode along the front he|

always spoke to me. When | wiasa
among the sentinels he often came Lo
me, drank from my canteen, and kept
me supplied with money. Every one

nerable and that
could harm him.
the bloodiest battle, just as a man
with leather gloves thrusts his hand
into a beehive. All good soldiers
loved and honored him; only cowards
and traitors bore him a grudge. To

no hostile

them he could be inexorable, and hB:_
never forgave anvone a neglect of duty | Uncle Si, covering the barrel

—nol even meae.

Once 1 lost the hayonet from ID¥
gun and he ordered fifty lashes to U@
given me.
shment.

When he was sent
| where visions of fame allured every
soldier, the enemy quickly discovered
- his presence, for the intrenchments
which he defended could not be  ap-
proashed by the foe, but were con-

stantly pushed forward toward t hem. |

He always led the attacking parties
himself; he directed the work of con-
structing the foretifications, caring no
more for bullets than I do for
flies,

Sometimes he left his bed at mid-
night to inspeat the cannon. During
one of these rounds he found a young
marine sleeping beside a mortar 10-
trusted to his care. Paul furiously
seized his pistol apd shouted to the
man to rise. He started up and his
face blanched with terror at the sight
of the dreaded commander,

' "You have been asleep al your post!”
sawd the General. :
“l haven't slept for four nights,’
stammered the youth, “and 1 could
nol keep my eyes open.”

I'his wretched excuse enraged my
Paul, and he dealt the fellow such a
blow in the face with the butt of his
pistol that he knocked out one of his
eyes.

“There, you scoundrel!
eyes won't shut again!”

' Then he did not vouchsaie him an-
other glance, or he would have seen
that the youth staggered to an old sea-
man, who caught hum in his arms and
- wiped the blood from his face with his
. handkerchief. ‘

It was the young marine's father.

Now your

One night the enemy opened a Lre-
 mendous fire upon the Kormiloff re-
doubl. [ was at my post, covered by

my gabion, which was already half
shattered by the balls. Hailstones do
not fall so thickly as the projectiles
sent by the foe. [Every moment three
or four shells exploded near me, and
my comrades fell like flies. A shriek and
another man died. Inthe midst of
this terrific fire L saw the General
walking over the bastions.

When his plumes were seen by the
light of the rockets, hundreds of bul-
lets whizzed past him at the same mo-
ment. But he moved on amiling. Just
a8 he passed me a hissing rocket shot

ed back to see whether the rest of the by us.

“Take ocare, Gemeral,” I shouted.
“ You here, Peteri” he said, turnm-

march. We were to move southward | all besn recalled and no ons was ap- |ing, and beckoned me to follow

from the far mporth; and it was|proaching us. Of course this 'was him.

doubly hot there from the rays of the|all right; o private soldier must| He led the way to a corner of the

sun and from the cennon. ar was | never oriticize acts of his super-|bastion, where all but two of the
. 'll"ﬂnﬁ‘ wad against t.h:h. heathen | iors. :nnun in & battery bad been silenc-

ur e Io Lo prospect of | :

hiog: 6 wia-for. Dt e the | o T Son g o oy "I [ oy e you net. tring herst” b

cold. F the destiny of many a but when W ﬁ.‘l sit- asked, when he reached the t. An

manp might there to his advan- ting on the n.w he old marine answered from the dark-

it did.

sek~ anvi months elapsed before we

began to fire at

to a8 I he were a
target. But there he i, listening'

ness:
to* “Our ceamnom are sbattered.”

But I deserved the pun-|

to Sebastopol, | sy ide

of us, but there wuz never a helter
' hearted feller lived. Amnd ‘o Pete's
'gone! That there, man never had balf

| the credit he desarved. 1 doubt if he
Cwuzn't lots better Laan the 1lolks
e al'ays

weapon, .+ o kind word for everybody, an’
He moves through, (hers nevert wuz the day he wouldn’t

drop ‘hisy own work to hLelp a neighbor
out. Poor Pete!™

“He used to drink right smart, didn't
he "' asked Ezra as he reached down
|into the dried apple barrel.
“\Vhy, he took his dram,"

said
with a
ii;uirlt and laying a subsoil plough on
'top of it, “but they wa'nt no better
man altegether in  the county than
Pete. He was as {ine 4 man as | ever
As I said, he had his faults, but
of them he wuz a shore
‘nough gentleman and one ov the high
mindedest Christian citizens we had."
| v Kinder lazy, i al'ays thought,” said
| Ezra. AW v
|7 llhat bhe whzo't,” suid Umcle Si,
warmly. |
of ever wuz a man tried to do his duty,
and was good to his family and friends,
it wuz Pete. I don’t mind any man in
the whole country we could have any
wuss spared tham Pete Hodgin, and ef
ther town wuz to do its duty it would
call a meetin’' and resolute some about
the loss his sdeath will be to the com-

uﬂi_t_ 'Il .
o ﬂf‘gﬁ comes Jim Hoskins,” said Ezra,
“maybe he kin tell us what wuz the
metter with Pete. Hello Jim, k' mwow
what Pete Hodgin died ey

“It wa'nt Pete,” Hﬂl;j Jim, “it were
am Hodgin, his brother.”
Edl'r'Jlt. i’u;f Sam wuz it!" said Um;!a_ﬁi,
taking off his spectacles and wiping
them on a bolt of calico. “Well, now!
Think ov the ways ov the Lord. He's
taken offi Sam, the best man for forty
miles around, and left that lazy, trifl-
in' drunken, low down, sheep-stealin’
brother Pete of his for to cumber up

the yearth!”
e R

FOR CLERKS TO READ.

Here are some maxims for clerks that
have beea studied out in a long course

of business:.— 4
Never do to-day what you can shove
off on a fellow-clerk to-morrow.
Keep at the back end of the store
a8 much as possible, so that the other
boys will have to wail on cuslomers.
| Always keep a novel under the
counter to catch up when the old man

is out.

Keep your eye out for a soft knap.

Doa't do any more work than %ou
are paid to do. 2

Be the last one to come in the
the morning and the first to leave
at aight. ; .

Don’'t do a thing outside of your pre-
scribed duties.

Find fault with your place and Fal-

Blgil‘ﬂ'i" the weak points ufl your
utghli:hgnnt to the clerks of other

houses.
Be as snappy with your customers as

rou dare.
m"ll"sll your fellow clerks all the things
you hear agminst the boss. -

Threaten to leave whenever fault is
found with you.

Believe that the world owes you s
living. and act on that belief.

It above rules are strictly fol-

| saw!,

window above. Then something hap-
pened. 1 domn't kmow just what, but
a ratchet slipped, or something, and
the elevator just collapsed and settled
down with more noise than | liked, but
it didn’t seem to attract anybody, and

when I'd give 'em time and nobody
come I tried it as well as [ could under
the circumstances, tound it all right
as near as lcould tell and made an-
other try. And it worked just beau-
tiful until I was up with my feet not
more iLhan a foot bhelow the second-
tory window sill, whea all of a sud-
den the thing smashed down into
about seventeen million pieces, fly-
ing in all directions and landing me
anbout twenty feet away.

“‘Say! You didn't do a thing but
bust it, did you?” I heard somebody
say, and, looking up, | saw the man
that said it throwing open the blinds

| and leaning out of the window next

to the one I'd been trying for; he'd
been looking at me all the time. " And
you pretty mear busted me laughin’”
says. "1 baw't had so much fin
in forty years. Now, you come right
in, old Sportin’ Blood and pick out
anything you want in the house. It's
worth it!"”
| “But I dida't go in; 1 went away,
and left him to clear up the ‘wreck
of the elevator and I never built an-
other one.

THE OLD MAN ASSERTED HIMSELF.

Pid Not Want Amy Dude Figuring on His
Haouse,

It was Sunday afternoon, and the old

| gentleman responded’ in person
“Pete took thimgs easy, but |

wihien
' Lhe doorbell ramg. Furthermore, Lthe
old gentleman was not in the best of
humor. However, of course, Lhe young
man didn't know that, or be would have
been ready to dodge.

The young man, it may be explained,
just to show that everything was in
accordance with the rules of polite so-
ciety, never had met the old gentle-
man, but be had met th ecld gentle-
man’'s wife and the old gentleman’s
daughter, and bhad been invited Lo call
whenever he was in the city, and il so
biappened tbat he was in the city Lhis
lovely Sunday aflternoon.

“lg—aw—Miss Browwn in " asked te
young maan.

Now, it sa happemed that the old
gentleman bad his opinion of any cne
who said “aw,” and it was not a liat-
tering one, either. Consequently, he
growled out something to the effecl
that she was not . )

“So sorry, you know,” said the young
ma'. ,

I'he old geatleman didn’t know, but
he took it for gratited and made nc
further comment.

1Then it seemed to dawn upon the
young man, wiko was fumbling for a
card, that perhaps he bhad mude a uus
take. . .

‘| his is—aw—her house, isn't iti" be
asked.

“It is not.” the old gemtleman re-
turaad blunt:iy.

“Oh—aw—beg a thousand pardons
said the vouag man. “lhought it was
you know. So sorry. My mistake.”

‘He was turning away when another
thought occurred to him, and bhe quick-
ly turned back agaim.

“aCa you—aw—tell me where she—
aw—lives!” he asked.

“Here,"” ro%l)md: the old gentleman.

“Bat you told me—"

“l told, you it wasn't bher house, and
it isn’t her house,” interrupted the old
gentlemaa. “It's my house. 1 don’t
count for much im it when she and her
mother are here, but it's mine
just the saine. She may get it some
time, but I doa’t want any out-of-town

dudes figuring on it just yet. Thers
are enough in the neighborhoet who
are going to be disappointed.

As usual, bowever, the young man

was equal to the

lowed will be out looking for a jeb
in Mmﬁrtr days from date

I He smid, “Awl”
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