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Jj  you are unhappy, it is probably becaus you have so many thoughts
of yourself and so few about the happiness of others.—Mary L
. e

Winning the Wilderness

(Continued from last week.)
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I know what you arc thinking
Maybe your gun did a good deal of it

The young man's dark eyes burned as if to follow him, and from
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ice Carey Clarke. As Le spled Thaine and his

comrades, he gave an instant’s glance
of kindly recognition .o the admiring
young privates, and was gone. The
three involuntarily rose to their feet,
three
lusty throats they sent after him the
beloved battle yell of the regiment
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bolies to take up the wounded and
now, the horror of war, burst
n hir 4 no dead face could be
more g ray than the young
er's face as he lifted it above a
d Filipino woman whom he
tretehed tenderly beside the hat
1 next vietim was a boy, a desert
er from Manila, whom Thaine recog
nized by a scar across his cheek, as
young Filipino whose wound
Doctor Carey had d-essed
“You poor fellow!” Thaine an
oftly
The boy's eyes opened in  recog
nition
For liberty,” he murm red in
panish, with a scow e. Then
the scowl faded to a and i a
moment more he had entered eternal
liberty

A detachenent of the Re« Cross with
a white-haired surgeon just then re-
lieved the corporal of the wounded,
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P !" of the hidden Mauser
» Jungle had stung the air about

J afternoen Tha lay
crouched benind his low defence with
a college comrade on either side

loncl Funston had just given the
command to rid
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.} o and the force

) t ma racing by. Captain
Clarke stood near Thaine's post, and
8 o @oldiers rushed forward, Lieu
tenant  Alford halted beside him.
Even in the thrill of the hour, the
rivate down in the trenches felt a
nse of bigger manhood as he look-

ed at the young officer, for Alford was
every inch a king; his soldier uni-
form became him like a rode of
royalty. His fine face was aglow now
with enthusiasm of the bsttle and the
8 nee of victory

Tha did not hear the words of
the two officers, for the jungle was be
ginning to roar with battle cries and
bursting fire from many guns. But
he knew the two had been boyhood
friends, university chums, and mill-
tary comrades, and the love of man
for man shone in their fao

Alford tarried but a moment with

seemed to split the jungle as the
Kansas troops charged into it. The
men in the (renches lay flat to the
earth while the balls fell about them
or sang a long whini note through
the air over them, F grew the
ns, and
he fight
over the enemy's
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Then came a lull for shifting the
it g grip. A re

10 the front and the first com
panies retired for a brief rest. They
fell back in order, while the aids
came trooping out of the brush in
ng the wounded to
elter. Thaine Aydelot and
lifted their heads above
s for an instant. Cap-
tain Clarke sat near on a little knoll
staring hard at a etretcher borne to-
ward him by the aids. The manner
of covering indicated a dead body on
it

“How different the captain's face is
from what it was before the attack,”
Thaine thought, as he recalled the
moment when Clarke had talked with
Lieutenant Alford And then the
Image of the young lieutenant’s face,
so full of life and hope and power
and gentleness, swept vividly across
his mind,

“Who 18 it, boys?" Clarke called
to the soldiers with the stretcher

“Lieutenant Alford,” they answer-
ed

Something black dropped before
Th Aydelot’s eyes and Doctor
Carey's words
in his memory

“Wait till you see a Kansas boy
brought in, and count the cost again.”

In civil life character builds slowly
up to higher levels. In war, it leaps
upward in an jnstant. Thaine sprang
to his feet and stood up to his full
height in the blaze of the tropical
sunshine, Heo did not sea his cap-
tain, who had dropped to the ground
like a wounded thing, stabbed to the

ul with an agony of sorrow. He
did not see the still form of the
¥ leutenant outlined under the
cover of the stretel He did not see
the trenches nor the lines of khakl
sun-browned soldlery plunging
forward to rid the jungle of its deadly
peril. In that one moment he looked
down the years with clear vision, as
his father, Asher Aydelct, had learn-
ed to look before him, and le saw
manhood and a new worth in human
deeds He had been a sentimental
dreamer, ambitious for honors fairly
earned, and eager for adventure, The
firet shots in the nigh attack on the
Tondo road made him a soldler, The
martyrdom of Lieutenant Alford made
him a patriot. Humanity must be
worth much, it séemed to him, if, in
the providence of God, such blood
must be spilled to redeem it to nobler
civilization.

Six weeks after the death of Alford
before Caloocan, Dr. Horace Carey
came up from the hospital in Manila
to the American Mne to see Thaine
(Continued on page 15,)
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