
bast, Fala « AS SS 

i 

! 
2 
2 

| 

! 
: 

! 

l
r
 

Er
 
ht

 
a
 

a
 
e
e
 

| enemy. 

= jmmense to be anyihing but genuine. 

Slaney s Night 
: 

- 

(Chambers’ Journal.) 

Corpo-al Flaney sat under a furze- 

bush runbing a truized ankle. In the 

villey belc w lay the camp he was leav- 

ing; an i ciated light, winking from the 

win low of a white-washed building 

which hal’-an-hour ago, had been bis 

abiding place, marked the guard-house. 

Corperal Slaney had geen in the army 

five years; and the second-lieutenant, 

who had called him a urmaonerly hog, 

bad held his commission rather less 

than four months. 1'he fault had been 

the lieutenant’s, and Corporal Slaney 

had a temper. There had been a cer. 

tain swount eof plain and persona) 

language. The face of the lieutenant 

ehranged from pink to purple, and he 

bad reported the matter to the - colonel. 

Slaney, for the first time 1 his career, 

found himself a prisoner, sentence pcst- 

proved for consideration. 
That it would involve the loss of his 

stripes he had no doubt whatever, His 
wrath smoaldered fiercely. The guard 
w is being changed, and the Fates or- 
dained that only M’Vane standing s¢n- 

try in the doorway, should be in sight. 

~ M’Vane and Slaney ‘had ‘terminated a 

"long « friendship with a + quarrel, and 
M’Vana had ‘coramented ‘freely on his 

prisoner’s prospects. Corporal Slaney, 

deciding that he might as well be hang- 
ed for a sheep as a lamb, bad knocked 
M’Vane’s helmet over nis head with 

one terrific punch, and, realizing that 

the British acmy was no longer the 

place for a map of proper spirit, step. 

tr over his plunging body into dark- 

ness and freedom. 

He reached the crest of the hill, 

found that the ground on the farther 

side rose and feil in a tuccession of 

smaller hillocks, and pushed on. He 

bad gone a mile in the profoundest: 

silence and solitude, when he noticed 

two lights on his left. They shone 

like the eyes of some big animal. Since 

the General commanding does not con- 

£de his more intimate plans to his cor- 

porals, Slaney had no idea as to waeth- 

er the lights belonged to advanced out- 

posts of the Allies or to the Germans. 

With excessive caution he edged near 

enough to see that the lights came 

from the high windows of a dilapidated 

shed. He could mot look im, but be 

covld hear the mutter of voices. Acute 

and consuming curiosity possessec him. 

He had crawied round three sides of 

the shed in search of a door. and had 

begun the forth; - when something’ hit 

him an excruciating blow on the" tem 

ple, and he® dropped backwards into’ 

black unconsciousness. \ 

From this he emerged slowly, to dis- 

cover tath he had been carried off or 

dragged into tne shed and ‘was now 

ying propped with his back against 

tte wall. 

At a table in the centre three men 

were seated, talking in undertones, A 

lamp with a tin reservoir stcod in the 

eantre, revealing the remamns of a 

basty meal, together with various 

scattered plans and documents. The. 

rest of the place was in complete dark- 

ness. None of the men tock the slight- 

eet notice of S'aney. His head still 

swam. Investigating gingerly, he 
found a largeand contused wound over 
his right eye. 
A fattish man, vaguely suggestive 

of Mr. Pickwick, got up from the table 
and came ‘forward. ‘‘Better?”’ he in-} 

quired. 

“Still groggy,’’ said Corporal Slaney. 
‘*Feil down a bloomin’ well, didn’t I?"’ 
The fattish man laughed *‘On the 

contrary, you came into contact with 
a brass knuckle-duster weilded by my- 
eelf. It is a pity that so useful a 
weapon shoud have gone out of fash- 
ion. Weare an intimate party which 
does not desire uninvited guests.’ 

Corporal Slaney’s gaze wendered 
dully to the others. Oné was a tall 
officer, with an upstanding gray mous 
tache and fierce eyes; the other a 
young man of abeut thirty, with a thin, 
pale face, a retreating chin, and an air 
of intense impatience. All three were 
in uniform. Corporal Slaney realized 
that he had Jallen iitto the hands of the 

It seemed a tame and stuvid 
ending to the night of enterprise and 
glory which had begun so promisingly. 
The Pickwick-like pesson spoke 

mgain. His acceat left nothing to be 
desired. 

**You eome from the ‘aglish limes?’’ 
**That’s so, sir.’, \ 
**And being s spy’ —— 
‘Spy?’ Sianey’s indignation was too 

al irust white men for fear they'd— 

of Glory. 
got me shoved iso the guardroem, and 

I 'coked it eame a8 you'd "a done.” 

“Doubtless. You have been for some 

“Five years.”’ 
“Then you may Ye usefu! to us 

T sere are certsin particulars which" 
““Meaniu’ that I'm to .urn traitor.” 

“My good imbecile’ —it was the 
elderly officer who spake, and biz voice 
had a {at metalic note which jarred on 
Slaney’s nerves and made kim sh.ver— 

“*pelievs me, you wil either teil us the 

things we wish te know this evening, 
or yon will be given no opportunities 
of telling anytking stall.” 
The youdg ufkn with the retreating 

chin intervened. fe addressed the 
otners in German, waving his Lands 
impariouslv. He made Slaney feel 
that be i ned to being _— 

implicitly. and'in » hurry. 
“So!” apologizea the fattish mes 

when the young man ceased. He turn. 
ed to the prisoner again. ‘‘You are 
stil! dazed—ili, I forgot.” He took a 

flask from his pocket, uncorked it, and 
pushed it inte Slaney’s hands. 

Sianey swallowed a gemerbus mouth- 
ful. It was heady stuff: that stung|. 

bis.throst sad. brought. teara .iato- his 
eyes; but it made bim his own man 

sgain. ‘‘Thanks!'’ he eaid, returning 
the flask, 

slaney wiped his mouth with the back 
of his hand. 

**Talkin’s dry wurk, gencs.”’ 

Von Blam angrily. 
The pala-faced young man lept to his 

feet. ‘Give the fool enough wine to 
flood Paris; it will loossen his tongue, ”’ 
he said impatiently. 
From a wicker basket at his feet the 

fattish man took two square stone- 
ware bottles. 
‘Let us,”” commanded the pale young 

man,’’ drink to the eternal confusion of 
the enemies of Europe!” He filled 
four glasses. 

** 'Ear! ’ear!"“aaid Corporal Slaney. 
But his hard shook, and a good deal 
of the wine found its way to the floor. 

*“To the day when her fleets may be 
a legend, her army the laughing stock 
of the world!” 

** "Ear! "ear! said Corporal Slaney. 
Again tt oy all drank heartily, all but 

Slaney. “To the day wher the half- 
fed, white-faced rabble she breeds may 
bak be swept to their hovels!’’ 
~sAh," said Slamey, ‘‘now you're tal- 
kin’! I'm “rabble, “right- edough; a 
bloomin™ conscript.’ - The ‘memory of 
his wrongs burned in his eyes. 
“Let him speak,’ said tbe young 

man. ‘*‘Let him tell us from the begin- 
ning —the very beginning.’’ 
The grey-moustached colonel grow- 

led object. He was silenced with a 

geswure. Corpors! Slaney found him- 

self with a flushed, attentive audience. 
“It’s this way,’’ he said confidently. 
“‘In the blighted ’ole of a country I 

come from. things ain't nothing like 
what they're made out to be. Kitch- 
ener says, ‘I want men—three miilion 

of ‘em;’ but what 'e don’t explain is 

that if the men don't come of their 
own tree will ’e 'll make ‘em. Conse- 
quently’’—Slaney sawed the air to 
give his words emphssis—*‘when the 
response aia’'t up to expe~tations 
there's armed parties go out of a dark 
aight, and when mo“nin’ comes the 
barracks is full, and ’ole streets of 
‘ousees is empty.”’ 

The pale young man g'anced at the 
cther with bright eager eyes.” 

“I am not surprised. Go on.”’ 
“ "Bout a wile off Mavgit,”” pursued 

Slaney, warming to his work, ‘‘you’ll 
see & row 0’ penny steamers, same as | 

used topotter up an’ down the Thames 
before you fellows sowed it with mines 
sn’ hung up navigation. In them 
steamers is the recruits, guarded by a 
Japanese contingent, They daren’t 

they'd”’ — 

“‘Fraternise?’’ sugeested the fattish 
man. 
Fratersise is the word, sir, with tke 

prisoners as ‘ave heen carried off 
from their ’omes to learn their drill. 
When they know enough to avoid kill. 
iog one another they're trunsshipped 
in what merchantmen we can rake to- 
gether. 11) 

© “I understand,’’ said the youll man, 
*'It is p!sin—quite plain—why we have 
been able to advance so far with so 
little oppesition. And now’’-- { 

ti ne in the nrry?’’ : 

‘| to hear bin. His eyes 

“You forget your -position.”’ began | 
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had grown 

dreamy and reminiscent. 

“Theres was me, makin’ two quid a 
week, drivin’ a motor-bun'’ — 

the army five years.” 

“Beg pardon, sir. Territorial called 

up for zervice.”” Slaney thanked Hea- 

ven thut the colonel did not look at his 

houlder stray, and went on, quickly. 
“Now we'e ’arf-starved, ‘aif-clothed 
an’ knocked about by drunken swines 
that a:n’t fit to take a bullock-wegon 
into action. Lor,” the things I could 
teil you!"’ 
_ He nodded bis head with the solem- 
nity of one anxious to prove that he 

was entirely sober. 

“*Give him more wine,’” said the pale 
young man. His voice washigh and 
very eager. ‘‘This—this scum interests 
me. 1 suspreted a good deal, but not 
#0 much as this.’ 
-Sleneyy his glass refilled, ‘rose to his 

"feet. The movement ' showed him that 
both the elder men carried revolvers, 
The pale-faced young man had ony e 
sword. 

“‘Ere”s luck!" suid Slaney; ‘‘best o’ 
‘luck! Grand German army; may it 
‘get all the victories it deserves!” 

Again ‘they all drank solemnly, all 
‘except Corporal Slaney. 
“Now for the gu.s!”’ said Von Blum, 
‘‘Explanations sencernin’ artillery,” 

Slaney said, senténtiously “‘is like mat- 
rimony. not to be entered upon lightly. 
If you've pencil an’ paper’ — 
"They gave him both. Three heads 
bent forward, Slaney put his band on 
the nearest stoneware bottle. 
““This,”” he said, ‘‘stands for the 

main German army; this'’— he took 
up the second bottle—for a mobite 
stnkin’ force.”’ 
Of the three the pale young man 

was the only one who had snything 
like a clear impression of what follow- 
ed. Even that was momentary. He 
«aw the bottle rise and fall with two 
lightning-blcws, one fairly upon the 
gkull rf the fattish man, the other upon 
Von Bium. The fattish man dropped 
with a faint grunt, and received a sec- 
ond blow on the temple which sent 
him headlong and smashed the bottle 
off short at the peck. Then:the pale 
young man perceived the figure of this 
mad Eoglish corporal leaping at him 
panther fashion and prudently ducked. 
The table and everything upon it shot 
over sideways, the lamp providentially 
went out, and Slaney landed awkwardly 
on his bands and knees. The’ con 
solation—from the Slaney point of view 
—was that the pale-faced young man 
was underneath. 

**If you shout,’’ said Slaney—for his 
prisoner was making strange, : strangu- 
lated noises--*‘I’ll bash your silly face 
inside out, so that the tip of your 
nose’ll tickle your tongue. Get up!’" 

The pale youiag man, feeling his way 
uncertalnly, in the darkness, gotup. 

‘‘Put up yur hands.’ 
He put them up, and Slaney, gripping 

him by the collar, steered him outside 
to where an uncertain moon 'was climb"; 
ing abeve the clouds. There he: remov- 
ed his prisoner's sword and belt his" 
own belt was in the guardroom—jerked 
down the rigid arms, and with great 
efficiency and thoroughness: bound the 

weists of the pale young man behind 

him. 

“Wait ‘ere,’”’ he commarded, 

He plunged into the hildiag ‘and 

emerged with a hand” ,i papers. 

“All quiet or. _cuceable,”’ he re 
ported, »~" =< cured the door with a 

conv-nii iial'iron staple. The papers 

he stowed ‘in sn inner pocket. The 

prisoner watched him dazedly. 

“Now then,” said Corpora! Slaney, 

“by thericht; quick march.’ 
The words galvanized the other into 

speech. 

“I—I will not ge." 
““There,’’ said Slaney, “we bleomin’ 

well differ. I've met your ’igh-spirited 

kind before, Gen’rally they ends with 

blubkerin.”’ 
*‘Let me free, I tell you!" 
Slaney took a pace forward. The 

pale young man gave a shout and tried 
torun. Five seconds ister he was lymng 

breathless, and his head was being sys- 

“Not mel Silly biighter of an er] 

“Concerning the omen of those field- 

But Corporal i not appee. 
/ 

tematically sna steadily bambed up and 

“But-—but you said you had been in! 

and whose conscience is cle.r. 

invitingly. His arms were 

to ache, 

“I-10 die! 

an’ we'll push on, It's a long way to 
Tipperary 

He helped the prisoner to lus wo, 
{ For some moments trey walked in si 
ence, Corporal Slaney a trifle in the 

rear. 
man came to a halt again. 

“What wiil vou takes to let me go?” 

got left over,” said tho flippant Slanev. 
“Tents, you are childish! 1 will give 
ten thousard marks.”’ 

“An that's more than I ever 
school!” 

‘Twenty thousand, and a safe con- 
duct to your own lines. 

“That there fizzy stuff,” 

got at 

‘ severely, “‘as been and got into your 
alleged brain. You'll pe offerin’ a mil- 

lien next, with a seat in the ‘Ouse of 

Lords thrown in. An then I shall lore 

my ten per, an’ there'll be an accident.” 

“But—but do you know who 1 am!" 
“Not me, No-don’t want to. We're 

all incog. ere. Chase yourself-—qyuick! 

So they journeyed by stages that 

the khaki-clad sentries faced the com- 
ing dawn—a lonely little figure on the 
crest. At the sharp challenge the tor- 

por which had fallen on the prisoner 

vanished, and he plung>d violently and 
broke away. He and S'aney came 
to the ground together. The sentry 
challenged a second time, and thea 

fired, Luckily for the pair of them 
the shot went wide. : 
“Old ‘ard!”” shouted the exasperted 

Slaney. “It's only me an’ a young 
fool I've been dinin’ wiv. Come up, 
umess you want me to sit on your 

‘ead!”’ 
Five minutes later they stood, des- 

perately dusty and dishevelied, in th 
presence of the sergeent. He listened 
to Slaney’s story with obvious disbe- 
lef ad marched the pair of them to the 
captain, wha could speak German with 
an Oxford accent. The captain gave 
most of his attention to the pale-faced 
young man, and fetched the colonel. 
This, to Slaney, was manifestly absurd. 
A prisoner was merely a prisoner all 
the world over. Immediately after- 
wards the pale faced young man’s wrists 
were unfastened, and he was egcorted 

to a separate tent. 
He did not even glance at Slaney as 

he passed. 
“‘As fer you,’’ said the cologel blink- 

ing at the backslider,”” 1 gather that 
you broke out of the guardroom to com- 
mit this—this escapade. Taking tbe 
full facts of the case into consideration 
it had not been nly intention to punish 

you further. 'Even now, if you were to 
apologise’’— 
S'aney fidgeted ‘with his feet and 

avoided the 'colonel's eye. He was 
back among his own poeple again; al- 
ready his night of: glory had begun to 
seem a dream, an incredible dreaw, 
Indubitably he bad behaved like a 
fool, The second licutenant was newly 
joined and raw. It was the duty of 
old soldiers to teach the young ones 
ranners 
“I am sorry, sir.”’ 

“Very good. You will be glad to 
hear that Private M’Vane is none the, 
worse for his—er—tall. 1 shall con- 
sider the matter closed. Go to your 
tent and get what sleep you can.’’ 

Slaney fumbled with his tunic. 
papers, sir,"”’ 
“Ah, thanks. Good-night.’’ 
*Good-night, sir.” 
Thereafter for three hours Corpora) 

Slaney slept the sleep of one who has 

squared accounts with his fellow-men 
He saw 

““The 

nothing more of his prisoner. 

For two days the macninery of camp 
life ran as usual. Then, late in the 

afternoon, his sergeant appeared. 

“You're wanted, Slaney.’’ [ 

Slaney reluctantly wbandoned his. 
tea and stood up. 

“WW hy by?” 

‘‘Gen’ral commendin’. Brush them 

crumbs off your ceat and look slippy.’’ 

Corporal Slaney looked slippy. He 

was ushered, somewhat breaihless, 

into the presence of a short sturdily 

built, grey-haired man, who regarded 
‘him with twinkling eyes. 

*‘S¢ this is the redoubtable corperal? 
Dear mie, but some peoplo are born 

lucky! Ever occurred to you to qualify 

for a seat at che sergeants’ mess, 

Slaney?"”’ 
“N—no, sir—yessir!’”” The turf 

seemed rising and falling under Ss 
feet. i 
“Because I've asked Colonel Hip- 

‘white to see to the matter. I think 
you deserve a place there. And that’s 
all.”’ 

Slaney saluted and reeled out into 

the -sunhght again, drunk wilh ua- 
analysable emotions. 
M'Vane overtook him. ‘“Ere,”’ ssid 

“3ay When,” seid Corporal Sloney |W’ Vine, who bore no malice, “this is 

beginning 

“Not yet! Get up, an’ be’ave decent 

Suddenly the nale-faced voung 

““Ajsace, and any old colonies vou’ve 

said Slaney 

seemed endless to where the first of’ 
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something that might interest you.” 
It was an advance copy of the off 

cial news sheat which circulated amony, 

tae troops. [4'Vane, who had been a 
compositor, had = hand in its produce 

tion. 

‘His Imperial and Royal Highnens 
Prince Alberct Fritz of Pressia,'’ 
read Slaney, ‘‘was, on the 5th iast, 
making a widnight reconnaissance, 

in company with two members of 
his staff, when he encoumterad = 
British patrol of the Allies. Ha ix 
at present a prisoner in the British 
lines.” 

The paper slipped from the nerve- 
1238 fingers “Golly!”” said Corporal 

Slaney. 

Turkey Anxious Over Situation 

Geneva, via Paris, July 20.—Telo- 

graphing from Sa'oniki the correspon- 

dent of the Tribune says: : 

‘““an importaat conference was held 
at Constantineple, July 27. Germany, 

Austria, Bulgaria, Field Marshal von 
Dergoltz, the German commander of 
the Turkish forces, the Turkish Grand 
Vizier and the Ottoman cabinet being 
renresented. Field Marshal von Der 

Goltz and the Grand Vizier were pres- 
ept in person. 

“The question of the Dardanelles 
situation wae discussed, and alsc Italv’s 

presence there, which the Turks now 
consider inevitable. A Greek and lur- 
kish conflict was considered as a pos- 
sible eventuality. The conference was 
seme what steriny, as the Grand Viz- 
ier and the Turkish cabinet openly ex- 
pressed great anxiety over the pres- 
ent situation '’ 

Athens, July 28.—Enver Pasha issued 
an extraordinary message to the troops 
on the Gallipoli Peninsula before they 
marched to the attack, thus: 

“Soldiers, you will fight with all 
your strength. At least you will re. 
sist as long as possible, for I can prom- 
ise you that within a month's time I 

| shall be able to send you to your homes, 
The life of Serbia cannot now last long- 
er than a month. Within that time the 

the German army will crush her and 
J will come to your aid.”’ 

I learn that great pressure has been 
put on the Germans by the Young 
Turks to fulfil their promise to send a 
German army through the Balkans to 
the assistance of the Turkish ferces. 
The Young Turks regard the achieve- 
ment of that plan as the only hope. for 
the old Turkish Empire in Europe. 

A prominent military expert, who 
has just completed a tour of the Bal- 
kans, and who has been in Austria 
expressés to me the belief that such 
an effort will be the next great move 
on the part of the Austrians and Ger- 
‘mans. Should this cross meve be 

‘|' made it will heave immediate and ime 
portant results in this corner of Fu. 
roge. It would be unwise to give de-. 
tails which are within my knowledge. 
{but I think I may be permitted to say. 
that the counter-balancing events ars. 
‘moving rapidly, end that the emem;’s 
plans may be quite possibly nipped in 
the bud by a sarprising move. of which 
[the public should hear at an early date, 
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