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Two young lieutenants in the American
pavy who were in the Secret Service dur
ing the war with Spain, bad told some in-
teresting stories of the work assigned to
them in the days of preparation betore the
actual outbreak of hostilities. Then the
civilian in the group spoke up.

‘{ have no doubt,’ bhe said, ‘that our
secret service in Spain, in tact. in all the
Spanish countries, was very excellent, and
that our men did some very brave thinge in
the way of getting information that the
government wanted ; but in all that I have
read I bave never scen anything about the
spy system that wae established in this
country by Spain at the time our men were
working on the other side.’

Don’s believe there was any,’ remarked
another civilian, wbile the (flicers nodded
wisely.

‘Whether you believe it or not, itisa
tact,” replied tho civilian. ‘I happen to
know something about it myseif. I bhave a
story to tell ot the Spanish spy sysiem
here during the war, snd as there is & little
romance mixed up with it it may interest
you.

‘A friend of mine met around some
years ago a young Spanith woman of great
beauty. He is a New York boy and his
introduction into the bome ot the young
woman in Barcelona was all that conven-
tion demanded. He fell in love with her,
but his stay in Spain was too short to al-
low ot a properly conducted courtship. He
didn’t even get around to a declaration of
love ; but betore he went away he knew be
loved her and her eyes told bim that sh»
understood and that his case was not quite
hopeless. He left his New York address
with her and she promised that when she
came to this country she would send ber
card to him and Le might call.

‘That girl’s face baunted that young
man for twe years. Her father was a mer-
chant of great weaith and was also an of
ficial ot the Spanish Government. The
New Yorker’s own modest position in the
world deterred him from doing what he
wouid bave liked to do, sail for Spain and
ask the girl to marry bim. Two years
after that meeting the young woman came
to this country with a Spanish family. She
was to returngwith the same people three
monthe later. She apprised my friend of
her arrival and the result was what you all
snspect by this time. He married her.
Nobody’s consent was asked. They just
went out and got married and a brief note
to her friends and a long letter to her
parents was all the notifying that she
did.

‘In & [small flat in Sixth avenue they
started housekeeping and everythiog went
along splendidly uztl relations began to be
strained between this country and Spaia.
The ycung woman was loyal to her own
country, but not a bit more so than ber
husband,was to his. Yet so great was the
love be had for ber that for a few days he
sacrificed everything that he held dear,
honor and country to her whims.

‘ItZcame about like this: The war talk
greatly excited bis wife. She maintained
that her country was being wronged in the
papers here and day after day she made
her!husband write letters to the newspapers
denying the truth of statements she saw in
print. O! course., she could never: get
them published,; and finally ber busband
refused to write them avy more, maintain
ing that it was not a digmfled thing for an
American to do.

“(3radually tbe young man noticed that
his modest little home was becoming the
headquarters for & number cf swarthy
men, who came in ai all times of the day
and night and held long conferences with
his wife, to,which he was ot invited. He
met these men under various nawmes, and
although he smoked and talked with them,
they never admitted; anything more than a
purely,social object in their presence.

‘But](as the conterences became more
frequent my friend noticed that Lis wile
became; more insistent in her efforts to
make_him see the Spanish side of the con-
troversy. He had done some newspaper
writingj'in his time z2nd day and night be
bad to write articles that his wite suggest-
ed. These articles were taken by her and
he never knew]just what became of them,
although he suspected that they were taken
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by her Spanish friends and used as they
thought best.

‘It graduslly dawned upon my {riend
that he was being used by men who were
practically the enemies ot his conntry, and
he felt a deep humiliation ; but already his
bome life waschanging and in bis great
love for the woman he tad married he was
miserable over the thought that sny de-
fisnce of her and her wishes at the time
might bring to a sudden end the shert
period of vappiness he had enjoyed with
ber.

‘It wasn’t un'il the Spanish crumser Vis-
caya came fo this port, shortly atter the de-
struction of the Maioe, that direct over-
tures were made to my (riend by his wife.
She spoke to him at great length on the in-
justice that her coun’ry was suflerivg over
the Cuban matter, and finally would up by
saying that her country was going (o need
friends in this couatry belore long, and
asking bim if he would be one ot them. It
was as plain as day to the busband that bis
wile was the tool ot the swartby friends
who came 8o oiten to sce her, but she was
a willing tool, for ter love ot her coun'ry
w:s great, greater tban her love for herl
busbsad, and the idea that that country
was menaced by another country was
agony to her.

‘This once quiet home became a rendcz
vous for all the secret agents ot Spain in
New York. Officers from the Viscays at.
tended cunferences there and the plotting
and s:heming went on until cne fine eve-
ning my iriend, who had been drowning
bis sorrews in liquor, csme home aud or-
dered everyone ot the visttors out.

‘There was quite a scene then. The
wife protested and the visitors looked
threatening, but out they all went just the
same, and that was the beginning of the
end. The next day my triend was filled
with remorse over what he had done and
his penitent atitude resulted in & renewal
of consideration of him as a possible spy in
the service ot Spain against his own coun-
try.

‘Two days later he got a leiter asking
bim to cali at a certain cflice in a little
street not far from Wall street ferry. The
signature was a strange one, but it was
evidently Spanish, and after thinking the
matter over for a time he decided to go
and see what the writer wanted. , He found
his man in a small cflice on the secord
floor of a tumble down building and in-
troduced bimselt. There were a number
of Spanish locking men around, but his in-
terview with the man who was evidently
the leader of the outfit was behind the
closed door of a littie room off the main
cflice. The first question put to him was:

*You Jove your wite ?’

‘I do,” was the reply.

‘Then listen to me attentively,” and the
man proceeded to unteld his plans.

‘Spain needed sgents in this country.
War would be declared very soon—it was
declared the next day—and much must be
done. Would he enter the Spanish secret
service 7 The things be would be asked
to do would mot endanger his life or his
good name. ke was simply to engage on
some uewspaper as & reporter, and with
this backing to seek certain lacts that the
Spanish were desirous of obtaining.

All of this was put with exquisite tact,
but when my friend indignantly spurned
the offer a change came over the other.

‘You do this thing or you lose your wife
This is no time for parley. Will you ac-
cept P

There was a faint rustle bebind my
friend. Turniog he saw his wite stacding
in the rear of the room. Her face was
pale, but resclute. She stayed there just
long enough to say: ‘He bas the right to
say what he does,’ and then left the place.

‘Il am ashamed to say that my friend
after halt an hour more with this smooth
Spaniard became a spy sgainst his own
country in the service of Spain. There 1s
no use going over the suffering that he en-
dured and the agony tbat weakened his
ordinarily sirong nature and brought him
to such a disgracetul employment. Suffice
it to say that be became a spy, and that he
was let into secrets that amszed bim.

*The amount of information that the |

boss Spaniard bad in his possession
amazed him. He had charts of the harbor

of New York, maps of the Sandy Hock
fortifications and of the forts in the Nar-
rows, and submarine maps, purporting to
show the exict locality ot all the mines
that had ever been planted inside of the
Horse Shoe. He had correspondence
from Washington giving s tremendous
amouat of information as to the govern.
ment’s plans and the signature to these
letters showed that men of every nation-
ality word doicg secret service work for
Spain.

‘New, 1 don’t pretend to say bew accur
ate this infermation was,because of ceurse,
I do not know, but certainly s spy system
had been organ zsd bere by Spain and the
work was going on steadily. The sgente
were sumbered in the hundreds and they
were epread sll over the country. There
was at least one man in every navy ysrd
in the United States, and tbe boss Span-
iard told my friend that eome of them were
in the employ of the Government as
mechavics. He didn't show anytbicg to
prove this, or you can take it or leave it as
you please.

*The disgraceful position in whick bhe
found himselt so preyed on the mind of my
triend that he rode up and downon an
eluvated train lor nearly five bours after
bis interview with the Spaniards. Thbe
more he thought over the matter the more
convinced Le became that he could not do
what he had promised to. It wasa long
struggle, but hover won out, and the next
morning when he went down to the office
of Spsin’s agente it was with virtuous
indignation written all over his lzce,

‘In & lew choice words he told the bos®
Spaniard what he thought of him and his
gang, and betore leaving he announced that
he was going straight to the Federal build-
ing to leave information there with the
Ucited States marshal. He did so, but an
tour later when z1x deputy marsbals reach-
ed the place there was not a Spanisrd in
sight, snd all of their effécts bad been
removed. There is a piece of news that
never leaked out, yet I know what [ hsve
stated to be an absolute lact.

‘Well, my triend didn’t go homs until
very late that night, When he did go he
tock s Boston friend, who had just arrived
here and was going to stay over mght with
him. They got home to find an empty flat.
The wile bad made good her threat. She
bhad taken with her only what belonged to
her, and she left no word behind. He has
nover seen or heard from her since, al-
though indirectly he knows that at the
present time she is with her people in Bar
celona.

‘For months he was a broken man, hut
gradually he is beginning to realize that
such a woman was not worth the lite’s hap-
pimess of a good man, and ultimately I
think he will be a better man for the exper.
ience. In the meautime life cones bard to
him, and I think be suffers a great deal.’

It wasn't until after the civilian had left
the party and the naval men were laughing
over the story that another man in the
crowd who had puffed his cigar lazily all
through the narrative and had made no
comments at all, remarked :

‘You foo!s, cculdn’t you see that that
man was telling you the tragedy of his own
life.

Where He Was Weak,

Mr Jowders looked gloomily at the let-
ter to which he bad just painfully aflixed
his signature and them cast a dubious
glance at his wife.

‘Do you want to just run this over before
I send it to son James P’ he icquired ; and
when Mrs. Jowders shook bher head. he
hastily folded the sheet, which bore the
marks of hours of toil, and thrust it into an
envelope, which he sealed with trembling
expedition and then leaned back in b:s
chair with an air of relief.

‘I was afraid you'd want to read it, and
then most likely ’twould be all to do
over again mother, like the last one,’ he
said. ‘But I'm glad James wrote be didn’t
mind & word misspelled here an’ there.
There's some things I can do, but I never
could seem to get a good purchase on the
sysiem of spelling someway.

*‘As I view it,” continued Mr Jowders,
‘there’s some words you can spell by the
looks, and some you can spell by the
sound ; them I can most gen'lly manage.
But when you come to spelling by jedg-
ment and main strength my chances are
about as slim as they make ’em.

‘How that woman glared at you P’

*Yes; I've either bowed to her when I
don’t know bher; or else I know her and
haven’t bowed to her.’
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[Minister Wu Tells of
China’s Great Famine.

Copyright, 1901, The Christian Herald, New York.
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‘Yes, it is true, only too sadly true, I
fear, that portions of my unhappy country
are in the throes of a terrible famine/’
said His Excellency, Mr. Wu Ting Fang,
the Chinese minister at Washingtor.

He was seated in the hendsome parlors
of the Legation and made this reply tos
representative of the Christian Herald,
who had cailed vpon him to irquire into
the autbenticity of an account of the famine
of Chine, which had recently appeared in
a New York paper. He read the ciippiog
carctally, and added:

‘I trust that this report is exeggerated,
I sincerely hspe that ia some of its details
at least, it is, but I received advices from
the governor of Shensi yesterday which led
me to fear that the conditions are appalling
heartrending in the extreme.

‘What bas caused the fsmine? Pri-
marily, of course that which always causes
famine in any part of the world—drought
and comsequent failure of crops. But
there are otber thimgs in this case which

bave aggravated the trouble, and augment- I

ed the usual horrors of famine. I refer to
the Boxer, uprising, and the state ot aff«irs
which bas existed in certain provinees of
the country since that occurred.’

‘Will you please tell me, Your Excel-
lency, in what provinces the famine is pre-
vailing and how large a territory they
cover ¥’

“The Provinces of Shensi and Shansi.
They are in the northern part of the em-
pire, and together occupy an area of more
than 100,000 equare miles. The populs-
tion of Shensi is estimated at 10,000 000,
and that of Sharsi at 14,000,000. Stensi,
which was, as you know, the ancient capi-
tal province of Chins for thrce or four
thousand years, is where the Emperor, and
the Empress Dowsger, and the Court, fled
whben they leit Pekin, and are there still,
pending the final action of the combined
Powers.

“That the taminine condition cf Shensi is
sgeravated by this fact cannot be doubted.
At the least calculation, the Emperor’s
household and following must be five
thousand persons, and while I bave no
way ot knowing poritively, yet I think it is
& conservative estimate to place the num-
ber of soldiers who would be with them at
twenty thousand. This makes twenty-five
thousand more to feed daily than the usual
residents of the province, and when you
consider that for more than three years
there has been a drought in that part of
China, and that in conscquence the crops
have been completely cut cff, you van
understand in & measure what the famine
must mean. And yet, unless you realze
certain other things you will not be able to
understand it fully.

*First,” the minister continued, ‘you
must remember how inaccessible these
provinces are. They are a thousand miles
inland ; there is practically no trade re-
lations to speak of between them and the
rest of the country or the outeside world.
The people are almost altogether {armers ;
they raise barely enough to supply their
immediate wants year by year; but in
time of famine this supply 18 cut cff, and
there is no way to supplement it. No
railway communication; scarcely ary
steamboat traflic, even on the river courses
and a coolie system that is utterly inad-
¢quate to meet the demsnds. When the
crops fail, starvation always stares them in
the face. Famioe is not new in that. part
ol China—unfortunately ne; it is of fre-
quent occurrence there though perhaps
never as bad before as it is ‘mow. This
comes from its isolated position, and from
the ignorance ot the people more than any
thing else. When the crops fail in the
southern part of China, rice, the main ar-
ticle of food, can be shipped in and the
deficiency supplied ; but in the interior of
northern China it is very different, and the
suffering is almost beyond b:lief.

‘There is no reason for the famines
which occur so frequently in this part ol
China—no reason which might not be pre-
vented, and which, were it in this country,
would be prevented. The great Hwang: ho
or ‘Yellow River,” which flows between the
two provinces, is & fabulously long river.
I would not venture to tell you how long it
is in all its course, lest you might think I
was uwsing my Oriental imsgination. While,

with proper irrigation, it might make that
territory through which it flows the garden
spot ot the world tor productiveness, yet
its mighty volume of water rushes down
from the mountains of Sibera and almost
every year causes desolating destruction to
both life and property. So much is this
true, that in the native tongue it is called
‘The River of Sorrow.” Sometime, when
my country has awakened to its own grand
possibilities, this river will become one of
the highways of commerce, but now it
merely adds to her troubles.

‘In Shauvsi, the famine is fully as appall-
ing se'in Shensi, and yet, at but a little
distance under the surface of the ground,
there is as fine a mineral depozit as can be
found in any country of the globe. When
Baron von Richthofen made his examin-
ation of the minerals there, he gave it as
bis opinion that there wasa desposit of
coal beneath the surtace sufficient to eupply
the markets of the world for a thousand
years. It is ome of the dogmas of the re-
ligion of China that it brings evil to any
person who tunnels into the earth, and on
account of that superstition this supply of
coal, even at this time, is practically un-
touched. Doubtless, this seems absurd
to you; but so deep seated is this belief,
that while for hundreds of years it has
been known that the coal was there, it has
never been mined.

‘It is this same ignorance which ke
caused the feeling against foreigners. You
can form but little conception of tke
conservatism cf my people. For sgee
—long, long before this republic was
dreamed of—my people, in the ancient
empire of Ching, were living along the
same life of action which governs them tce

day. The son wes taught to reverence his

father during his life-time and to con!inue
his occupation atter his death. He brouglé
bis wife bome to his father’s home, generw
ation after generation; there he lived,
there he died ; bis bighest ambition was

that he might be buried in the tomb of his
ancestors, That is as true now as it was &
thousand yesrs sago, and one thing that
my countrymen have never been able to
understand is why any man should care to
leave his npative place, ‘much more his
country, unless some imperative want
makes it necessary.

‘I think that you can see how this staie
of affairs has wrought to bring about the
trouble which bas overtaken China in
recent yesrs. Ob! if we could but be-
coms modernized! If our rulers would
but open our doors to progress! We have
resources that would soon m:zke famine
and want a thing of the past, and our com-
merce would govern all Eastern markets.

‘And yet think of it,” added Minister
Whu, with a gesture ot pain, ‘they are dying
by hundreds this very morning for want of
the barest necessaries of life. I had s
communication yesterday from the Gover-
nor of Shenei, telling me that the horrors
ot tke famine could scarcely be overesti-
mated, and begging me to sppeal to the
Chinese in America to send them help.
The /amice is in the northern provinces,
and the winter is on, and to the pangs of
bunger are now added the sufferings of
cold. Upon the poor natives of Shensi,
the army of soldiers, the Court, end ite
attendants are quartered for an indcfinite
time.

‘As things are now, the court cannot re-
turn to Pekin, and it must remain .t the
old capital. There is no foed in tne coun-
try around there, the long tsilure ot the
crops has swept it clean and dry of all pro-
ducts. KEverything must be broughtin on
mule ana coolie-back, and thousands must
starve—even were the government in a
coundition to give public help— before sup=
plies can reach them.

‘I bave read of the wonderful generosity
of the Christian Herald to India durin
the famine in that country, and while
sincerely trust that the one in China may
never be so great as that ome, yet I te:l
very sure that should its kind patrous care
to do a little for those who are mow suffer-
ing eo terribly in the Middle King om, it
would be appreciated far more then I can
express. There is a sad misunderstanding
amongst my countrymen st this time toward
all foreigners, but they are seeing that the
Americans int ‘nd to be fair and honorable.
This was evidenced when General Chaffes
was presented with & memorial the other
day by certain Chinese officials. And were
the people ot the United states to sead a
gift, even a slight one, to the famine strick
en provinces, it would surely go a long
way toward helping the Chinese to realizs
that the foreigners are not their enemivs.
I should be more than happy to transmut
to the governor of Sherei any communica-
tion, or send any assistance that might be
raised for the famine sufferers.’

ApBY G. PAKER.

Wasbingtcn, D. C. .
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