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SAN FRANCISCO, MARCH, 1906. No. 3.

Che Gareer of Colouel Bacr.

Rosr Garpner, 06,

It was hot—bot as only small, dusty California towns know how to be. The
cucalyptus trees hordering the parade ground at Benecia were as motionless as it be-
longing to that specics of tree peculiar to Noah's Ark assortments, and the air above
the arsenal steps danced wp and down with an agility that was not at all evident in
the movements of Private Barr, as he climbed the double-board walk leading to the
colonel's guarters,  INow, as Private Barr is b¥ 1o means a « ;v np'ace, every-day
sort of individual, but poses as the hera of this exciting tale, it is only giving him his
due to interrupt our story for a glance at his personal charms.

He was rather tall and stout, and good-natured for the most part, though he
had shown on ene or two occasions that he was capable of getting decidedly angry,
it necessary. He had been in the army but a short time, so was not generally known
cutside of his own company, by whom he was fairly well iked. So much for Frivate
Barr. By this time he has reached the colonel's quarters and knocked. and the door
las been opened by the colonel himself.

“I'd like permission to speak to the commanding officer,” said Private Barr, whe
wis 80 dusty and warm that he could hardly keep his heels together.

“You have it,” granted the colonel.

“I'm Private Barr, honest. industrious and attentive to my duty, and I'd like to have
4 pass to meet some friends of mine at the Palace Hotel.” ‘The Palace Hotel, be it
known, is one of rhe swing-dooved edifices that ajteinate with less imposing and
necessary buildings on the streers of Benicia.

“Well,” =aid the calonel, “you 2o down to the sevgesnt’s quarters and get a pass.
and bring it up here and I'll sign it.” And he closed the door, Private Barr collapsed
for a short time, and then slowly retraced his steps, Shortly zfterwards the colone)’s
telephone rang furiouslv.  He was upstairs at the time-——why is it that when the
telephone call comes one is always at the oher end of the ouse>—but he rushed down
and answered.

“T'd like permission to speak to the commanding officr=,”” came a veice from that
idefinite quarter known as the other end of the line,
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“All right,” said the colonel. . . -
“Pm Private Barr,” announced the voice, ‘honest, industrious and attentive to:

my duty, and I'd like to have a pass to meet some friends of mine at the Palace*

Hotel.” : . ] . don't v d
“Vou said so before,” said the colonel in exasperation, V\’hy. don’t you do as!

1 told you? Get the pass and bring it up here for me to sign.”
“The sergeant won’t give it to me without a w ritten order,” replied the voice,:

b

mournfully. » . |
“Why didn’t you say so in the first place?> "Tell the sergeant I say to give you

the pass and never mind the order.” And the phone was hung up.

An intermission cf perhaps twenty minutes. Then the colonel, who was in the
throes of dressing to pay a long-deferred call, was forced to reply to several mslstent,
knocks on the froat door. _

“I’d like permission to speak to the commanding officer,” said Private Barr,_':
almost melted, but. still in the regulation attitude.

“Go ahead,” said the colonel, feebly.

“T"m Prvate Barr, honest—"

“Oh, for heaven’s sake!” roared the colonel, and banged the door in the aston-v
ished face of his subordinate, who stood motionless for a moment and then, turnin
stalked down the path, with rage and the desire for reckless deeds of any description:
in his heart. So all his carefully prepared speech had come to nothing, had it? His?
colonel would see that he was not 2 man to have doors shut in his face—he would:
do something which would astonish the whole force, and show them that he was not:
a man to be trifled with. Fate would put something in his way. And Fate did, i m
the person of Mrs. Celonel, whom the private met shortly, as she toiled up the walk
to her home, Mrs. Colonel would have beer considered handsome by the army, had
it net been gererally known that she urougut her complexion home with her from San
Francisco in boxes and bottles, Barr stood aside to let her pass, but he had no sooner:
started on than he heard his name called, and turned to find the lady beckoning to
him.

“I wonder if you'd do something for me, Mr. Barr?” she smiled. (Barr ex-
pericaced a sort of fascinaticn in watching her smile with her mouth and not with,
the rest of her features. He wondered dully what calamities would take place
ever that rigid smile should escape bourds, and ripple the smy th expanse beyond
He mumbled an assent, and the lady went on:

“There's been a suit of the Colonel’s at the tatlor’s faor a month, and as it onl}' :
needed a little pressing I don’t see what's taking him so long. I'd be greatly obliged
if you'd step in—his shop's right by the barracks—and tell him to hurry up a dit.”
She stopped, breathless, '

Barr was about to refuse, but as he stood hesitating, an idea came into his head
that was nothing short of a flash of genjus. The colonel has often wondered since
what previously undiscovered faculty was suddenly developed. which supplied Bar
with the inspiration for the daring deed that foliowed. For, as may have been ob
served, originality was not Private Barr’s strong point. However that may be, a
that we are concerned with is that the idea came and that Barr immediately acted
upon it. He left the lady and took the shortest route to the tailor's. This lay acros
the simmering parade ground, but so strongly was Barr’s mind bent on his purpos
that he did not feel the heat. :
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It was the work of a2 moment to tell the tailor that he had come for the Colonel’s
suit and to receive it, done up in a neat brown paper parcel A temporary disappear-
znce and behold “'Colonel” Barr, galloping over the hills and far away on the road to

Jenicia. A more sudden promotion has probably never been recorded in the annals
of the army, if the army has annals—I'm not quite clear on that peint.

The enormity of this offense can hardly, perhaps, be realized by a civilian. Not
only was he leaving the reservation without leave, but he was impersonating an officer,
which is a crime punishable by a long imprisonirent, or in some cases by expulsion
from the army. So yvou see our private is really doing something very rash.

He rode rapidly along until he was well within Benicia. There he made first of
all for a place where he might cool off and get something to drink. This done, he
went on, not caring particularly where he was going, but leiting his horse have its
kead. He had begun to tirc of nding under the hoiling sun, when he met four men
from the barracks, They were of another company and evidently did not recognize
him, for they saluted as he came up, and it was then that his second great inspira-
tion came, He pulled his horse up sharply with a short command to the men to
bale.  Then he proceeded to do something for which these men have never yet for-
given him. :

“Attention!” he called. The four men stiffened to statues, heels together,
taes turned out~—vou know how it’s done.

“Right about face!” came the next order. The men obeved, giving each other sur-
prised plances, and attributing the strange behavior of the officer to the heat. Other com-
mands followed. Picture, if you can, the stifling day, the officer sitting calmly on his
borse, the men toiling under the burning sun, and the delighted gathering of big aad
little Benicians that assembled in a twinkling to watch the novel spectacle.

The men advanced by twos and advanced by fours. They walked, they trotted,
they charged. They grounded imaginary arms and when told to “parade rest” ar-
ranged their hands inanely in front of them, as if reposing on a gun barrel, Afrer
keeping them on the jump for half an hour, the officer rode away with a short nod.
and the men went back to barracks, accompanied to the gates of the reservatior by
the nmiore enterprising of the small boys. What they said on the way home I'l' not
recard. Our business is with “Colonel” Barr, anyway,

Poor “Colonel™ Barr! His meteoric carcer was destined to come to a spredy end.
As he rode on and grew warmer, his wrath correspondingly cooled, and be began
to think of getting back before his absence should be discovered. So he turned his
horse’s head towards home and was almost there when his previous luck deserted
him. For as he rode in at the gate, Dobbs, the worst man for gussip in the vegiment,
tode out. And, thouph Barr spurred his horse furiously, he was not quick enough
to prevent the other from catching a glimpse of and recognizing him.

Need the rest of the story be 10ld? Of course Dobbs couldn’t keep his discovery
to himself, and at the court martial the testimony of Mrs. Colonel, the tailor and
Dabbs was enough to convict Barr or any other man. The only ones whe concealed
any information on the subject, which was the talk of the post for days were—well,
veu can puess. But no sooner was the trial over than Barr was planning the delight
of the garrison when he should describe that part of his afternoon’s work. That,
however, will have to keep until Private Rarr, erstwhile “Colonel”, has served his six

months in the guard house. )
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The Specire Bark.

{An Allegory.)

By Erwzaserer M. WoLFE, 1904,

In the =arly summer morn [ stand alone on the sands of tll.e rtfstless sea. Oier
the wmwountaing in the cast the golden crowned dawn appeacs, lighting up the skies
with her anber hues.  The busy fishermen hurry by me, as the:.: pass along the bee.tch
with their nets and fish hooks to their day’s work., From the [ttle .por’t, a few miles
down the coast, a ship is putting out to sea. Its anchor is cast, and it rides the waves

of the snmmer sea.  The skies are blue, the waves are calm, and all the world seems

bright and {air this ssommer morn. The ship is borne upon her course far over the
tosom of the deep; so far away from me is she, she seems to me a Spectre Bar:k. Oh,
Spectre Rark, far vut at sea, your path is bright with the glories of the morning sun.
Sail on and un!”

The ship sails on into the west, and looks not to the north nor to the south,
But soon her course must turn, and I ask myvself whither will it -be. I gaze upon the
southern sky-and find it fair and clear. I gaze upon the northern sky and detect
h'ack, ill-omened clouds. I cry out to my Spectre Bark, “Sail to the south, for there
<he sky is clear.” The ship heeds me not, but turns her course slowly, deliberutely to

the north. T cry aloud apain and again, She heeds me not, but sails straight on into |

the mists of the northern seas,
Lol the clouds darken in the north, and 2 raging storm arises out at sen. The

Gods, in seeming anger, rend the skies with their thunderbolts. Phoebus, in all his

¢plendor af the morning, forgrts to shed his tays upon the Northern seas, and my
Epestre Yark, far out at sea, is left alone in darkness to the mercies of the raging deep.
Fain wourd T ery again and again, “Suii to the south; for there the sky is clear.” But

my Spectse Bark would heed me not, as she sails on in the mists.

I stand alone on the strand of the loud echoing sea, and sorrowfully watch the
ship rise and fall with the swelling hillows.
terrar, “why did vou not heed my warning?”  Naw the ship is borne aloft on the
mighty crests of the waves, and now she sinks in the deep troughs. All before me
is confusion, and T can scarce distinguish sky from sea, “Oh, my Spectre Bark, far
out at sea, have you the power to resist the fury of the storm?”

The foam-crested waves das at my
cr see my Spectre Bark in the northe
find it clear and undisturbed.

I gave upon the northern sky. and iy heart sickens
within me. 1 close my eves

and sec the ship tossed by the raging furies of the storm.
Perhaps, ere row, the mad billows have avercome her, and my Spectre Bark is no

more.  Fain would 1 shout encouraging vierds to her, although my heart is filled
with sorrow, “Oh, my Spectre Bark, far out at sea, thouph thou art beset with
deadly dangers, take heare!

Even yet thou mayst conquer the wintry seas and skies.”
The fishermen on the beach below me rejoice in the raging storm, “for "tis then
Though my ship be perishing, they care

the sea rages, for it means a wealth to thern. “Oh, my
» thou art mourned by me alone!”
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Byre and Bye the madness of the wild storm abates, and once more [ am able 1o see
the northern seas. . Impatiently, I scan them for my Spectre Bark, but I see her
not. Lok, look! what is that black speck borne along by the mighty billow? Lot
it is my Spectre Bark! Thank God she has survived the mad storm!  See how
proudly she rides the waves in her wvictory. True her sides are shattered and her
masts are torn, but she has triumphed. How sweet is victory, no matter how great
the cost.

Again the summer sun is visible, now in the mid-heavens, and in its noon-day
clory lights my bark upon its way. “Oh, Spectre Bark, far out at sea, vour path is
hright with the glories of the noon-day sun. 3ail on and on!”

My Spectre Bark sails on and on; the skies are blue, the seas are calm. the sun
is slowly sinking in the west. How can my humble words tell vou of the glories
of the summer sunset? The western waters are illumined with ruddy rays, and
iy ship sails on into that glowirg ball of fire. Phoebus’ rays caress my bark loving-
iy, and beckon her on with him. The sun sinks lower and lower below the horizon;
the image of my bark becomes fainter and fainter in the distance.

“Oh, my Spectre Bark, far out at sea, I have watched you on vour course *Mis
live long day. Oh, my Spectre Rark, do not leave me yet a while.”

I strain my eyes and gaze upon my Spectre Bark far out at sea.  Oh. how dim
she grows!  See, she vanishes from sight, the seli-same instant that the sunset gun is
tired. Although she has passed below the herizon beyond the ken of man, stilt T know
sy Spectre Bark sails on and on, lighted on her way by the great sun, and has per-
haps ere now reached her destined shore.

&* = i *® * w* » &

Shall I compare thee. oh, my gentle Spectre Bark, unto the life of mortal man?
Must I tell thee, reader, the moral of my tale?

‘The Spectre Bark is mortal man, the sun his soul, the sea his path through
fife.  Sunrise is youth, noon-day maturity, sunset old age and death, each of which
in turn come unto every man. 1 be storms and struggles of youth over. his declin-
ing vears are calm anc. peaccful, and a fitting ending for a noble life. When the
iicht of his life goes out with the setting sun, his soul goes on, as did my Sgectre
hark, hevond the ken of mortal man “to the grcat bourne from which no traveler re-
rerns’” The soul of man is immortal.







