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CHAPTER VL

Mary had been at the poorhouse about
thre wooks when Miss Gromly one day
ovdored her to tie on her sun-bounet and
ron across the meadow and through the
wends untll she came to & rye stubble,
they follow the footpath mlong the fence
until she came to another strip of
with a beook running through it “And
Just on the fue wige of them woods,” sald
she, “you'll see the men folks to work ;"
amd 0 lell "em 1o come to thelr dinner
qualek.”

It was a mild Septomber day, and
Mary determived not to hurey, She had
wot gone far when she came siddenly
upon & bay and two little girls, who seeny
ed to be playing near the brook, I the
featires of the boy she recoguised Heary
Lincoln, and remembering what Billy
kad sald of him, she was about turalng
sway when the smallest of the girls
capied her, and called out: “Look here,
Bose, | reckon that's Mary Howard
I'm golng to speak to her"

“Jonny Lincoln, you musta’t do any
such thing, Mother won't like it,” an-
swered the girl ealled Rose,

But whether “mother would like It" or
pot, Jonuy did not stop to think, and
golng towand Mary she said: “Have you
come to play in the woods?"

“Na," was Mary's roply.
call the folks to dinner.”

“Oh, it was you that screamed o loud.
1 conldn't think who it was, but it can't
be dinper-time "

“Yeu, "tis; It's noon.”

“Well, wo don’t have diomer untll 3,
and we can stay here till that time.
Won't you play with us®

“No, 1 can't; 1 must go back and
work " said Mary.

“Work!" repeated Jenny. “1 think
it's bad enough to have to live in that
old house without working: but cote and
soe our fish poud:” and taking Mary's
band, she led her to a wide part of the
stronm where the water had been dam-
med up until it was pearly two feet deep
and clear as erystal.  Looking lo, Mary
conld see the pebhles on the bottom,
while a fish oceasionally darted out and
then disappeared.

“1 made this almost all myself,” sald
Jenny. “Henry wouldn't help me be-
cause he's s0 ugly, and Rose was afrald
of blacking her Bogers. But I don't eare.
Mother says 'm a great ~great—1"ve for-
gotten the word, but it means dirty and
careless, and T guess T do look like a
fright, don't mm

Mary pow for the first time noticed the
appearance of her companion, and readi-
Iy guessed that the word which she could
not remiember was “slattern.”  Bhe was
a fat, chabby little gicl, with a round,
sunny face aod langhing bine eyes, while
her brown halr hung around her fore
head in short, tangled carls, Altogether
she was just the kind of little girl which
one often finds in the country swinging
on gates and making mud ples,

Mary was naturslly very peat; and In
reply to Jenny's question as to whether
«he looked like a fright, she answered,
“1 Hke your face better than 1 do your
drose” Lecanse it s clean.”

“Why, s0 was my dress this morning,”
«nld Jonny, “but there can't anybody play
n the wnd and vot get dirty.”

Jeuny drew nearer to Mary and said:
ot you'll never tell anybody s long as
vou live and bracathe, 'l tell you same-
thiog.”

Mary gave the required promise, and
Jenny continaed:  “1 shouldn’t like to

“1 came to

have my mother know it, for she scolds |

all the time now about my ‘volgar
tastes, though I'm sure Rose likes the
wame things that I do, except Billy Ben-
der, and it's about him I was geing to
tell you, He was so pleasant | couldn’t
help loving him, If mother- did say 1
mustn't.  He used to talk to me about
keeping clean, nnd onee 1 tried a whole
week, and 1 only dirtied four dresses In
all that time. Oh! how handsome and
funny his eyes looked when 1 told him
abont it. He took me in his lap, and
said that was more than he thought a
little girl onght to dirty. Did you over
soe any boy you loved as well as you do
RBilly Bender?’

Mary hesitated a moment, for., much
as she liked Billy, there was another
whom she loved better, though he had
never been one-half s kind to her as
Billy had. After a time she answered:
“Yes, 1 like, or [ did like, George More-
tand, but 1 ahiall never wee him agaln:”
and then she told Jenny of her home |n
England, of the long, dreary voyage to
Ameries, and of her father's death; but
when she came to the snd night when her
mother and Franky died, she could npt
go on, and laying her face ln Jenny's lap
she eried for & long time. Jenoy's tears
flowed, too, and she, softly caressing
Mary, sald: “Don't ery so, for I'll love
you, and we'll bave good times together,
too. We live in Boston every winter,
put 1t will be 'most six weeks before we
go, and | mean to see you every day."

“In Boston?' sald Mary, inquiringly.
“(eorge lives in Boston."

Jenny was silent a moment, and then
suddenly clapping her hands together,
she exclaimed: *1 know George More
jand. He lives just opposite our honse,
and I Ida Seldon's cousin, Why, he's
'most as handsome as Billy Bender, only
he teases you more. I'll tell him about
you, for mother says he's got lots of
money, and perhaps he'll give you some.”

Mary felt that she wouldn't for the
world ! ave George koow she was in the
poorhouse, and she quickly answered,
“No, no, you mustn't tell him a word
about me. I don’t want you to, Prom-
ise that you won't."

CHAPTER VIL

One afternoon about the middle of Oc-
tober Mary sat under an apple tree In
the orchard, weeping bitterly. It was
in valn that Alice, who was with her,
and who by this time was able to stand
alone, olimbed up to her side, patting
her chiecks and trying in varlous ways
to win her attention. Bhe still wept on,
unmindful of the sound of rapid foot-
steps upon the grass, nor until twice re-
peated did she hear the words, “Why,
Mary, what is the matter? What's hap-
pened?’  Then looking up she saw Billy
Bender, who raised her in his arms,

Laying her head on his shoulder, she
sobbed out: “'She’s gone—she's gone, nnd
there's nobody’lert but Sally. “Oh dear,
oh dear!”

“(3one! Whose gone?' asked Billy.

“Jenny,” was Mary's reply. “Bhe's
gone to Boston, and won't come back till
pext May; and 1 loved her so much.”

“Oh, yes, 1 know,” returned Billy, 1
met them all on their way to the depot;
but 1 wouldn't feel so badly. Jenny will
some again, and besides that, I've got
some real good news to tell you."

“About Ella?' sald Mary.

“No, not about Elia, but about myself;
I'm coming here to live with yon."”

“Ooming here to live!” repeated Mary
with astonishment, “Whnt for? Are
your folks ail dead ¥

Billy smiled and mmswersd, *Not qulte
w bad as that. [ went to school here
two yenrs ago, and | know I learned
more than 1 ever did ot home In two
wensons, ‘The boys, when Henry Line
coln is away, don't act half us badly as
they do in the vijlage; aud then they usu-
ully have a lady tencher, because it's
chenper, | sappose, for they don't pay
them halt as much as they do gentle-
men, and 1 think they are a great deal
tne best, Anyway, | can learn the most

wnhes | go to a womap.” ~

“But what makes you come here, and
what wiil your mother do?™ asked Mary.

“Hhe's got & slster come from the West
to stay with her, and ax | shall go home
every Maturday night, she'll get along
well enough, | heard Mr. Parker in the
store one day lnquiring for a boy to do
chores. Bo after coasulling wother 1
offered my servicos and wis accepted.
Won't we have real nice times golug to
school together?”

Three weoks from that time the winter
school commenced, and Billly took wp
his abode at the poorbouse, greatly to the
satisfaction of Sally and Mary and great:
Iy to the annoyance of Miss Grundy,

“Suart [dea! sald she, “to have that
great lummox around Lo be walted on!™
and when she saw how happy his pres-
eoce seemed to taske Mary, she vented
hor displeasure upou her in various ways,
conjuring up all sorta of reasons why she
should stay out of school as ofted an pos:
gible, and wondering “what the world
was coming to, whon young obes hardly
out of the cradle begun to court! N
wasn't so in her youmger dnys, goodoess
knows!"

Much as Mary had learned to prize
Sally's triemdship, before winter wae
over she had cause to value it still more
highly, Wretched and destitute as the
poor ceaged creatiure Dow Was, ahie show-
ol plainly that at some period of other
of her life she had had rare advantages
for education, which she now brought
into use for Mary's benefit.

Each night Mary brought home her
books, and the rapld lmprovement which
she made In ber studles wan an much
owing to Bally's useful hints and analst:
abce as to her own untiring persever
ance. One day when she returned from
wchool Bally saw there was sometbing
the matter, for her eyos were red, and
her cheeks were flushed an (€ with weep:
ing. On Inquiring of Billy, she learned
that some of the girls had been teasing
Mary about her teeth, calling them
“roshes.”

As it happened, ove of the paupers was
slek, and Dr. Gilbert was at that time in
the house; to him Sal immediately went,
and after laying the case before him
asked him to extract the offending teeth,
Sally was quite & favorite with the doo-

tor, who readily coasented, ou condition only ten days

that Mary was willing, which he mueh
doubted, as such teeth came hard.

“Willing or uot, she shall have them
ont, It's all that makes her so homely,”
sald Bal, and, going in quest of Mary,
she led her to the doctor, who asked to
look In her mouth,

There was a flerce atroggle, & scream,
and then one of the teeth was lying upon
the floor.

'

toll you, and so much 1o Neap, theugh |
know all about dear litvls Alloe's death
—didn't you teel dreadtully¥"

anawer,

Mary's tears were a sufolent
and Jeuny, as It suddenly Mm’
something vew, exclalmed, “Why, wha
have you been dolog? Who pulled your
teoth "

Mary sxplained the clrcumatances of
the tooth-pulling and Jenny continted:
“You look a great deal better, and if
your cheekn were only a little fatter and
your akin not quite so yellow, you'd ha
renl handsome; but no matter about that.
1 anw Goorge Moreland (n Boston, and 1
wanted to fell him about you, but I'd
promised not to; and then at Brst 1 telt
ateald of hiwm, for you ean't think what
u great big fellow he's got to be, Why,
he's awful tall—and handsome, too, Rows
Nkes bit, and so do lots of the girls, but
1 don't beliave he cares a bit for any of
them except hin cousln Ida, and | guess
ho does like hor”

Here the chatterer was Interrupted by
Honry Lincoln, whe directly ln front of
hor leaped acrons the hrook, He was
evidently not much Improved in his man:
pers, for the motient he was safely land
ed oo terra firma he appronched Mary,
and, selelng ber ronnd the walst, exs
clalmed, “Halloo, little pauper! You're
glad to see we back, | dure say.”

Then drawing bher head over wo that
ke could look lnte her face, he contin-
widd, “Had your tusks out, haven't you!
Well, I's quite an lmprovement, so much
so that 11 venture to Kiss you ™

Mary struggled, and Jenny weoliled,
while Heney sald, *Don't kick and Honnee
wo, my little beauty. If there's anything
I hate it's seelng girls make belleve
they're modest.  That clodbopper it
Kinses you every day, U'll wareant.”

~ (Tabe mllnpal.lm
ALL MUST SERVE IN ARMY,
Mwise Cltinens Cannot Kwape Dolag|
Full Mititary Valy,

Ry law every Bwiss adult s liable to |
worve persoually, bt the physical test
is %o strict that nearly 30 per ceut ure, |
In fact, rejocted,  These pay Instend n!
yourly tax of 3 shillings per lieudd, with
At Incone tax of 4 pence i the pound,
In practice this tax s ot exacted from
the very poorest. The man who in lils |
Ewen el yene prsses the test (s called |
out to do his “recrait seliool™ 1o the bar: |
racks for s period  varying from sl
weeks (Infantey) to three wonths (eay
alry). My this short tralning be at
once Mulillls ofequarter of the whole
wilitary dutles to which he will ever be |
Hable, except, of course, in case of
actunl Inveslon.  For the fArst thie
teet yours of his service he belongs to
the “elite’ aud s calldd out every other
your for s “voursg of ropetition.™ vary: |
Jug, according to the ari,  from four
toen to elghteen days, The cavalary
alone are culled ont every year, but)
fn his  Ioterwedinte
years the soldler shoots at hix own tHme
and place, but under strict govermment
conditions, forty rounds per annum at
his own expense and at the thme and
place flaed by the authorities for a
“shootlng school” of three days,

With the begluning of the thirty third

| yoar the soliler passes for twelve years

futo the “lnndwelr,” or Orst reserve. |

" " ]
Stand still” sald Sal, more ateroly | o 1 g enlled out every fourth year

than she had ever before spoken to Mary,
who, halt frightened out of her wits,

stood still while the other one was ex- |

traeted.

“There,” ssid Sal, when the operation
was Bnished, “you look & bhunired per
cent better.”

For a time Mary eried, hardly know
ing whether she relished the joke or not;
but when Billy praised her [mproved
looks, telling her that “her mouth was
real pretty,” and whea sho herself dried
her eyes enough to see that it was a
great improvement, she felt bettor, and
wondered why she had vever thought to
have them out before.

Rapldly and pleasantly o Mary that
winter passed away, for the presence of

tlonate and brother-like In his deport
ment townrd her that she began question
ing whether she did not love him as well,
if not better, than she did her sister Ella,
whotm she seldom saw, though she heard
that she had a governess from Worcester,

and was taking musie lessons on a grand | grland. Typles

piano, which had been bought a year be
fore.
Campbell's, but Ella scemed shy and uy
willing to speak of her sister,

“Why is there this difference? he
thought wore than once, as he contrast
ed the situntion of the two girls—the one
petted, caressed and surrounded by every
luxary, and the other forlorn, desolate,
and the lnmate of a poorhouse; aud then
he bullt cantles of & future when, by the
labor of his own head or hands, Mary,
tou, should be rich and happy.

CHAPTER VIIL

As apring advanced Alice began to
droop, Sally's quick eye detected in her
infallible signs of deeny. But she would
pot tell it to Mary, whose [ife now seem:
eod a comparatively happy one. Mr. and
Mrs. Parker were kind to her. Uncle
Peter petted her, and even Miss Gronly
had tmore than once admitted that “she
was about as good as young ones would
average.” Billy, too, bad promised to
remain and work for Mr. Parker during
the summer, intending with the money
thus earned to go the next fall and win-
ter to the academy in Willbraham. Jen
ny was coming back ere long, and Mary's
step wan light and buoynnt ax she trip
ped, singing, about the house, nnmind
ful of Mrs. Grondy's oft-expressed wish
that “she would stop that clack,” or of
the anxions, pitying eyes Bal Furbush
bent upon her, as day after day the
falthtul old crenture rocked and temded
little Alice.

At last Mary could no longer be de
celved, and one day when Allee lay gasp
ing In Sally's lap she said, “Aunt Bally,
isn't Allce growing worse? Bhe doesu't
play now, nor try to walk."”

Sally laid her hand on Mary's face and
replied: “Poor child, you'll soon be ll
nlone."

There was no outery—no sudden gush
of tears, but uervously clasping her
hans upon her heart, an if the shock had
enterod there, Mary sat down upon her
bed, and burging her face in the pillow,
sat there for a long time. But she sald
nothing, and & careless observer might
have thought that she cared nothing, ns
it became each day more and more evi-
dent that Allce wan dying. But these
knew not of the long nights when with
untiring love she sat by ber slater’s cra-
dle, listening to her irregular bredthing,
presning her clammy hands and prayiog
to be forgiven if ever, In thought or deed,
she had wronged the little one now leay:
ing her.

Aud all this time there eame no kind
word or messnge of love from Ella, who
knew that Allce was dylng, for Billy
had told her so.

The end came peacefully. There was
some talk of burying the child In the
poorhouse Inclosure, but Mary pleaded so
earnestly to have her lnid by her mother
that her request was granted, and that
night when the young spring moon eaine
out it looked quletly down upon the grave
of little Alice, who by her mother's side
wans sweetly sleeping.

. o 0 . . .,

Three weeks had passed away slocs
Alice's death, and affales st the poor-
house were beginning to glide on a8 usual.
Mary, who had resumed her post as dish-
washer in the kitehen, wans almost daily
expecting Jenny; and one doy when Billy
came in to dinner he gave her the joy-
tul intelligence that Jenny had returned
and had been in the field to see him,
pidding bim tell Mary to meet her that
afternoon In the woods by the brook.

Mary bounded Joyfully away to the
woods, where she found Jenny, who em-
braced her In a manner which showed
that she had pot been forgotten.

“Ob," sald she, “I've got so much to

i itsel | therefore, At
_Bhp I-I::u'mmh:.;: '\'“m""‘i"“:’:“““ ;"’ [ total of not quite half & year—less than
ppy. He was 8o afee | 0 bundredth part, that Is, of  thelr

Oceasionally Billy called at Mres. | o were expressed to me by a bank-

| gens betweon 17 and 50

only, for from eight to eleven days at al
time; during the other years he lbw“'
his forty yearly rounds as before. With
his forty-nfth year be passes into the
“andstram,” or second reserve, which
I |'“l|;lnunl'll of the whole lu.nl}' of eltl
{except, of
conrse, the elite, the lnndwehr and the
actual halt and walwed), This body Is
partly armed, partly sorted lnto clerks,
porters, ote; It I8 never to be called out
except In cases of Invaslon or simllar
great omergencles. At 00 the citlzen re-
tires altogether, The enormous mnjor
ity serve in ihe iufantry and bhave,
this age devoted a sum

lives—to theduty of contributing to that
military security and prosperily of thele
country, And not a duty ouly, but to
most & real pleasure also. It Is the re
Jeeted candidute ®ho is pitied In Bwite.
1 of the sentiments which
one may bhenr everywhere are thowe
or, no mallitary “anatle, but slmply &
publie-sbirited  citizen: “Neat to the
pain | felt when one of my sohs Was
rejected for the army, one of the andl-
dout moments of my lfe was when the
tieme came for my own superannta-
tion.”— Natlonal Review.

New ldeas.

Tlhe Knllies have had an opportunity
to learn something of the art of surgery
sinee the solidiers and the military doe-
tors have overrun Afriea. Possibly ad-
vanced methods  will vot  altogether
supersede primitive  surgery among
these people, however, for they are not
fonil of change.

Tiiwe woas when a Kaffir with a
broken leg submitted to pecoliar treat-
pent, It was customary to place the
Wmb I a hole dug In the earth, and
keep 1t there Ul the bones were knit
togel her ngain,

The Lelsure Hour tells of & case In
which the bones of a cortaln Kaffir lad,
lnving been set by European ald, the
Katr tather disgented from the meth-
o employed. e hod the splints re-
moved, earrled the boy home on horse
pack, and then took the usual course of
settlig the limb In the earth. The
congequence  was  that it took Klx
months to eMect n cure.

Kallr doctors are hereditary, the cle
verest son 1o the doctor's family belng
usunlly chosen to succeed his father,

There are other modern things that a
Katir has to learn besides the newest
mehods In surgery.  In his language
there 18 no such term as “Thank you"
He I8 beginning to learn I, however,
althotigh he does not think it becoming
o shiow any emotion—whether of grat:

ituile or auything else,

When two Kafies mect one says, “1;
goo you,"” which Is answered by “Yea" |
More poetleal Is hls parting  word, |
“May peace go with yon,” to which
comes the response, “May pence stay
with you."

Church Property In Spain,
Bpain now bonsts of possessing more |
convents, more monasteries and more
Jesuit colleges, seminaries and estab-
Hshments of all Klnds than at any tme
under the houses of Bourbon and Aus-
teln. The last census, In 1807, showed
28 0640 nuns, 40,028 monks and privsts,
1,200 Jesults, nine archbishops, Afty-
one bishops, Ofty-five deans and 1,213
eanons In the country. The religious
houges of every kind exceed two thou
aand. [t Is vot possible to ascertaln
thelr renl wealth or the value of tlu.-lr|
wovable property. They pay no duties
on thelr real property and none on thelr
workshops, as they are not enrolled on
the res~sters of tatepnyers, only having
to pay on capital Invested In stock.

Onpe of Them,

“Do you suppose,” asked the falr Hu.
lulin MeGillleuddy, “that the lower
erentures ever hnve any amusements?”

“well,” replied Jason 1% Bimpson, 'l
have heard of & fish ball."

An Eifect Bpolled,
“After the ceremony the bride wept.”
wiirlef at leaving her home?"
“No; she forgot Werself, and held up
ber beautiful long satin tralm golng

| herors, yer know!”

down the alsle.”

-
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HOW WELL IT HAS LINKED THE TWO TOOETHER!
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MONUMENT FOR THE SOLDIERS

A monumrul fug the soldienl
wd what will yo bulld 1t of?
Can ye bulld It of marble, or bLrass, oF
",
Outiasting the Suldler's lovel
Cam ye glorit) it wiih legends
As grand as thelr bloed bath writ,
From the inmont shiiue of this lud of thine
1o the outmosl verge of 117

And the auawer oame: We would bulld 1
Uut of our hopes wade sure,

Aud out of vir purest prayers and tears,
And out of qur fallh secure;

We would bullt it out of the grest white

trutie
Thelr death bath sanctified,
And the seulptured forma of the wes (0

arma,
And thelr faces erw they died

Aupd what herole Agures

Can 1ha soulptor earve Il stous?

Can the marble bresst be made to bleed,
And the marble lps to woan!

Can the marble hrow by fevered! |
And tho marble eyes raved

To look their last, as the fag Ooats pasi, |

Un the country they have saved? 1

Aod the apswer eame: The Agures J
Bhall be all brave and fair
o white

And, an befitilog, as pure &
As the stars above (helr grave!
The marbie lips, and breast and brow
-;':«; B Siat 1o guatd the Sight
i1 (1] L ] the
OF (he old In'. In li':.mur y

A mouument for the soldiers!

Bullt of & ‘s lov
“w‘ blason n: :nh.d' and panopiied

1t the hearts she bulit It of!
And see thet ye bulld 1t stately,
: ‘lllu and nlehe and gate,
And bigh In pose as the sonls of those
It would commemorate!
James Whitcomb Riley
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CROOKSIE.

E had never known any other

pame than Orooksle Peters, though |

there was & rumor afloat Jo the |
tenements that he had onee been called
Joroms, or Gerald—they had forgotten
just which, What Ald It matter anyway?
(lrooksle wan far more appropriste, for
the only straight thing about him was
the palr of little white pine orutches.

His memories of home Were vague
There was & misty outline of a big, red:
faced man, who stumbled in Inte, and
went to aleep In the broken rocking chalr,
with his mouth wide open, There wan a
woman, too, Crooksle was more afrald
of her. Bhe bad eyen that burned you,
somebow, and straight, black halr, with
gray ln it. Nance, people ealled her.

Onee the man went away, but the wom-
an stayed at home, and kept the deor
locked and the old rickety bed agninat
it, too, One day, just at evening twi
light—that Interval of lull before the
polses of the night began, two horses
came down the narrow street and stop
ped at Crooksle's door. The windows
in the court wero ralsed and grimy faces
peered out.

Crookale dido’'t know just what hap-
pened; but there was loud talking, and
then the door gave In, and two mon car
ried Nance, kicking and npereaming, down
the stalen and drove away. And Jukle
Bolllnas had sat untll dark on the curb-
ing sipging over and over, in a drowsy
monotons, “Crooksle’'s Nance has gone in
the patrol wagon! Crookale's Nance has
gone In the patrol wagon.”

All this wan long ago when Crooksls
wan only & child, He was nearly 12 now,
Other tenements had opened thelr doora
to him, and there had been a great deal
to do. 'There were bables to mind, and
errands to go, and ever so many other
things besides. As for Naunce, he had
never seen her again,

“1 may, Crooksle, does yer want ter go
out ter the graveyard to-morrow?" ask-
ed Jakie Bollinas one evenlng, Jukle
sold papers and was authority on the
news of the day.

“There's goln' ter be n blg time out
there—bands playln', an' speeches, an’
real cannons, an' everyhody In their best
clothes! It's Mermorinl day, for the

“What's them?' questionod Crookale,

Jakle noratclied his head. The crown
of his hat was missing; that was con
venlent at times,

“Well," Jakle answered reflectively,
Yithem's fellers what—what fghts, or
somethin', an' then goes an' dles, nn’
every year the people goes out ter the
graveyard an' takes Sowers, an’ slngs, an’
prays, an' glta a hollerday. [It's nifty.
Let's me an' you go,"

The first ray of light found Crooksle
nwake the next day, He kuow Just
where in a nelghboring court a milkwesd
had opened some fozsy yellow blossoms,
and the heroes should have them, every
one,

It all seemed beautitul ont there In the
cemetery, In the tenements death meant
a black box for those who went and a
hlack bottle for those who were left be-
hind, But this little world of grass and
sunshine where the birds sang and the
flowers bloomed was different,

The exercises had already begun, and
the eager, surging throng pushed and
crowded on its way to the soldiers' plot.
Ones the boys were pressed almost under
the fect of n blg black horse,

The lady who was driving drew the
reln sharply and stopped. The boys star
ed hard at her,

“Aln't she a pretty one, though?"
whispered Crooksle, and Jukle nodded.

“Sure!” be sald,

There was somothing In the little bent

¢ Boy

of Crooksle that touched the pretiy lady, |
for she leaned suddenly toward the boys |
and smiled. |
*Wouldn't you llke to ride?" sbe asked, |
Crooksle’'s heart gave a great bound,
and then stood still. He had never -

den In all bl lrs; but pow something | Anq (he blue smoke settien, soft and slo® wypy earrles In his pockets

was choklng him, He shook Wis head, |
and the lady drove up the hill slone |

The morning wore ot atd Boon came
Children grew tired nud cried, with thelr |
Hitle faces hidden In  thelr mothers' |
akirts, or went th sleep on the green (orf. |
Women sat slngly or In grenps on the
coplugs and ate sandwiches and lmilmll
eggs.  Thus does life nasert itwell in the
presence of death |

At last the memorial nddreas wan aver,
and the heroes below the Btars and
Biripes slept under a quilt of flowers,
The volley hnd been fired, and the ean
pnon's deepnoithed ery  went echolng
through the hills

Thet there wan &  terrified u!;rlrL.L
“Hupaway' Runaway!” somebody call
ed, “Look out for the rusaway!" and o
big black horse came plungiag down the
warrow drive, The phacton held the pret-
ty lady, People sereamed apd seattered
like trighteued siivep. There was not &
man among them who dared to stop the
beant.

Near the foot of the hill a tiny figure
stood, with one lttle cruteh entstretebsl,

“Orooknie! Yer durnod fool!™ scream
od Jaklo Bollioas, “CUrooksle—"

“(iet the kid out of the way!" yelled
a man, “He's no good " and the women
shut thelr eyes,

There was & crash. The borse had
struck somethlog and stood still; a po
licoman caught him by the bridie,

1t was hours betore Orooksie showid
slgns of returning to life. Then there
was & rushing sound in his ears, like the
wind la the pines; he was drifting some
where, and patches of red and yellow
light danced before hin eyes,

“[le's coming round st laxt,” said the
doctor,

Then Crookale felt a soft, cool hand on
bis, and looked up, stralght luto the face
of the pretty Iady

The night lamp shed 8 tender glow
through the dalnty roow and rested lov:
ingly on the little bed.

Crooksle had never seeam much a room
before, Ho tried to slt up, but fell back
with & ery of paln and lay guite still.

“My precious little boy,"” snid the pret
ty lady, "My dear, brave little hero,"

Crooksle's eyes had a question In them
and the doetor ralsed him on the plllow

“Yer didn't mean mwe? he  waid
wiCause 1'm erooked, yer know, anil
there nin't any crooked ones, ix there?”

srooked what, dear?" agked the lady.

“Herors,” he sald with an effort, “ls
there any with bad backs, an’ legs that
ntre sort er wabbly 1

The big doctor lald  him suddenly
down and walked away, but the pretty
fady kuelt beslde the Httle bed and took
Crooksie's hands In both of hers. Hot
tears were blinding her, but to A woman
It talls—this duty of taking the pligrims
half way to heaven. .

“Der Httle man,” she sald, “there nre
ail morts of heroew; big ones and litile
ones, white opes and black ones; yes,
denr—and crooked ones, too.”

“An' do they put ecrooked ones out
where the grass an' the birds is?" was
the eager question.

“Yen"

“And will they give ‘em fowers—vi'lets
an' perrywinkles an' pinka?"

Tho little voles was growing very weak,

Yo, doar,” sald the lady, “aud the
backs are all good In the land where the
heroes go, tnd the legs will all grow
stroog.”’

A happy smile glowed for & moment
on the little face, and Crooksle gave n
long, contented sigh. “It Jakle—coukl
only—know," he sald.

Next morning an early sunbeam peep-
ed aslant through the curtaln, It gllded
a palr of tiny idle crutehes nnd kissed &
little sleeper. Some one had placed a
sprig of mountain lnurel in the childish
hands, for the world had lost another
hero.~Indianapolis Press,

At the Top.

On Memorial Dy the Hag flies ut half-
mast, becoune It 1s a day of commemora-
tion of the dead. 1t is not uncommon
for some porson appointed to hoist the
flag to run It up to the ponk, forgetting
the funercal custom; then some veteran
arrives, and causos the banner lo be
dropped to half-mast,

This costom preserves the eurly sentl
ment of the day, when 1t was more a diy
of mourning then It is at present, Lute
Iy many veterans have ndvised the abnn-
donment of the enstom, and the lssne of
an otder directing that the flag should
hereafter mlways be ralsed to the peak
on Memorial Day,

This was the expressed view and wish
of Gen. Grant, It was his oplulon that
while the day ought not to lose, und hal
not lost, ita significance and solemnity, It
win novertheless not a day of monrning,
put ona for tho commemoration of and
rejoicing In the noble deeds of solillers.
On such o day It was Gtting that the
fing should fly at the highest point on the
staff on which It I8 placed,

The mitter received much attention at
last yéar's observance of Memorial Day,
and it is pomsible that the demund will
find recognitlon, before the day comes
around ngaln, In orders by some at least
of the department commanders for the

figure, and the pinched, paln-scarred fuce

full-masting of the flag.

't ‘E}; "

-

THE VETERANS' SALUTE.

Boum! Moom! Beom!
tigre more the snlutes ring oul,
Like the ghost of & bhattleshout,
That lns saodered away from the bleody
fra
With the wnemy put to rool
As It did mt tiettyahurg, long ago,
When shoulder to shoulder, and
lapd,
Thee who are sleeping and those
siand
Fough! for thelr pative land.

hand e

Boom' Room! Roum'

And the skies were as bright that day,
Whes they steadily marched away .
in thelr manhood's might to Aght for the

L4

ht,
And ax biue an they are toda
Mul the ranks are (hin and |
f

END OF FAMOUS HOSTELRY.

|Illll Where Parneil Drew Up Irish
Compiign Plans, p

Morrison's Hotel, one of the old lsud-
markg of Dublin, Is helng rased to the
| ground to afford & site for officen for an
'insurance company. The bullding bina
historle associntions for Irishioen, and
| was otice amoug the best patronized
and most popular hotels in Dubifu, 1
was famoun as Parnell's resort.

It wis originally one of the town
bouses of the Fitsgerald family, who
"owned a great denl of property In (he
| vielolty, Including the fumous Lelnster
1“‘0 Over the door of the botel at
flho presont day sre the Fitzgernld
‘arma, and in the wupports are prow-
inent figures of two monkeys, In com-
memoration of & strikiug family inck | lawne In waveriog or doubtful, but the
| dent. nen s casily victor on the wesl const
| When old Kilkee Castle, one of the of France.
sents of the Fitzgernlds, took fire, the 51 Louis Boutan, of Parls, Lias taken
| helr to the extate was snved by & WOB- | yugiographs at a depth of 140 feet un-
key, which took the Infaut In hin AFIm8 | dor water. e expecis to atlempt phio-
 and clnmbered from polot o polut with | 1oy phing st & depih of three hundred
| 1tu precioun burden, flunlly reschiug the | teet and wore, apparatus 10 be ‘et
ground with It in safety, | down to that depth, the lght belog

Parnell's first  arrost was effected 8L1 Leovided by an cleciric battery.
Morrison's Hotel on Oct. 18, 1881, Par [ o0y arican engluver, Me. W. I
nell was thence taken to Kimalnbm yppyon who has recently returned
Jnll, where ho wan "‘"‘“";‘ na """'“'" from Koren, describes as most admir-
poet” untll the following May, 1t WANK | ype and useful the system that has
ut this hotel that Parnell's friend, .“'“ heen in yogue there tu: many centuries
iate Dr. J. E. Kenny, discovered Par-op yooning an accurate record of the
nell's extraordinary superstition. Go-{a., o of rigers, Mr. Holmes engaged in
ing into bl writing-room one day, PAF ooy, o viver whose record for 509
nell aw & green cloth ou the table. Fe | v rrhoy hoon kept unbroken, It was
At once bad It removed, and the SAIDE ppiy 10y (Lt the bistory of the river
evening be refused to enter RNOWDET o0inny 1o the beglnning of the exist.
room in the hotel In which (hree €80- [0 voird had unforiuuntely been de-

In the Old World the sparrows col.
Jeet In great flocks o aufomn to fend
upon the ripensd graln, aod thils labit,
or Instinet, to congregate still lingers,
althongh 1t may be of no drect utllity
1o the birds o thelr Sew World eovi-
roument,

This confiiet between sen and lund I
golug on all over the world, Ou some
consts the sen galos atendily, on oth-
ers the land. In still other reglons the

dles wers burning. Three candlenticks
{an supposed In the minds of superstl:
tlous people to mean death, and a green
!lablwloth foretells digaster. Parnell
imlhlu once sald that the [Irlsh
cause would never prospor untll the
Irish peopla discarded green as thelr
national color for the older hlue.

When In Dublln Paroell always
'stayed at Morrison's up to the time of
(his death. It was there e outlined

the national program and the agraring
|momnrnu in Treland.— London Mall,

CHINESE PEANUTS.

| They Are an American Product, bul
Hecelve Oriental Treatment,

| The jrans-American rallways Lave

| thelr aRents in all parts of the world—

[commercinl ngents, Industrial agents, '

tourist agents, lvestock ngeuls, car

' mervice agents, and Orlental agents, as |

well as the regulnr assortment and va-
rlety of freight nnd puassenger agents.
The Orieutal ageut of the Great North-
ern Rallway 1o this clty Is Moy Wu
[Yen, a bighly luteresting Chinaman,
u handful
of Chinese pennuts with which, from
|time to time, he regales his friends. 1o
the midst of business hie suddenly con-
ceils bis hand beneath his blonse and
asks, “Will you try a Chinese peanut 7
The hand, soft as that a of gentle mwakd

‘el reappears with the nuts, and you

Lare tempted. You yleld with pleasure,

{', comtaden Bccepting one. 1t resetibles the native

| “goober,” which ex-Governor Campbell

LA}
And the bend at the trigger tremblies, m."‘ falled to corper, but Is the most dell-

And thelr ateps are slow, and their locke &

gy,
Who fire salutes today,

Hoom! Boom! Beom!
(iyerParh grassgrawn tomb,
Where 1he tender Sowers make

Fur the towly Ded of the hopored
And over thelr hosuon hlsom,
Aol we earry our tribute of roses Fare

ronm
dead,

And gems of the meadow, and lay them

th
With =
bay
(Over the'r hearts o day.
Youlh's Companion,

One More Enlogy.
Lient. A, W. Thomson says, in the 1o

dependent, that when the Civil War wae
he was sent from the
Ihariotte, N. C.
He entered the done.

practically over,
vamp at Lineolnton te {
under a flag of Lruce,

town, and was conducted to Gen. Ech

ol's headquarters n a large upper room,

evidently a sehoolroon.

e
haplets of myrtle and wreaths ol

| clous worsel In the nut shape that you
ever tasted.

Mr., Moy laughingly tells you, when
you ask where more nuls cun be hnd,
| that they are not Chinese peanuts at
|all, but the tamillir old  Virginia
sgoober” prepared In the Chinese fash-
lfon. “We tuke the raw nut” bo ex-
| plains, “and dry It perfectly 1o the sun,
| leaving It many days on the house top.
| Then we soak it [n salt water: brine
you call it—for three days, ufter w lilel
| we agaln dry it thoroughly, This may
|take & week, Then we put It jn an
oven In a pan of very hot sand, and
| continnally stir until It s cooked well
That Is all. Nothing could be
| more simple. The peanuts the Italians
roast In thelr sheet-dron cylinders—no
| Chinaman would touch one! We say

Our gulde pointed oot the general. 8 44000 peanuts to have fun with our

fine, portly gentleman, seated at a table

| advenced, and [aid my papers oh the

table
Gen.  Kchols, | presumeT" 1 mid
“I'hese dispatches are from Gen, Gillam
Shall 1 wait tor an answer T’
“Ploase be seated,” the general nald.
(diancing around, 1 saw
pighteen gentlomen, all, with one or
exeeptions, in military  ooiform,

twe
Col

Morgan came up to we, shook Munds 80¢} 0 hie (he government I obliged to |

nald

“l Lelleve you and | nre not entire
strangers.”’

He had been our prisoner a year or &
hﬂfuﬂ‘.
in a clvilian gray
(jen, Kehols. The cold stare o
eye cnught my attent jon, and the fealurs
were somewhat familiar,

pixteen OF

While we chatted, a gentleman
ault turned to address orect huts
r a glam | (he

"

friends. There are no Chinese peanuts.
New York Pross.

Conjuring the Sharks.

In the Persian golf the divers have a
Leurfous way of opening the season.
[ They depend lmplicitly upon the shark
| conjurers, and will not descend with-

put their presence. To meet this dif-

' nipe the charmers to divert the atten-
| tlon of the sharks from the fleet.  As
! ihe season approaches vast numbers of
aatives gather along the shore and
and tents and bhazoars, At
opportune woment—usually  at
[ midnight, s0 ns to reach the oyster
banks at sunrise—the fleet, to  the

t The first discovery of uatirsl

strayed by fre,
gen
west of the Missisippl River was made
ut Cherryvale, Knnsas, In 1891, snd
thils fortunate lttle olly Is probably the
Iﬂr-l to utllize.lts gns fu sounding fire-
| aliirms,  The frealarm bell was de-
stroyed lnxt Aprll by the burning of &
teareh, aod the Cherryvale  Water
Compnny offered a large steam whistie
Lo ke Its place. The whistle was st
tached by & twoltich pipe (o the gas
waln, and the pressufie of more than
200 pounds o the square fneh produces
a sound that Is deseribed as “slmply
terrifie”
! One of the methods of protecting
broad grass-lunds from fire ls to buro
a swath ealled a “fire-guard” around
the aren to be protected. A Montans
stockmnan suggests that thiy offers &
good opportunlty for luveutors to de-
vise n machine which, passing over the
ground ke a borserake, shall burn
the grass clean from a space about
elght or teg feet In width.  Already an
nppreatus of this Kind bhas been lnvent-
e, Lziug gnsollne to set the grass on
fire and a tealn of steel brushes to ex.
tingulsh it before It has spread beyond
the propes Hhnity, but  the  stockman
(ldoks that a chesper muchine can be
(made, “Fireguands” 0ty miles, or
wore, In length, are desirable,
Professor Livelng and Professor De-
lwar have recently establlsbhed conclu-
sively the fuct that both hydrogen and
hellum exist n o free state o the
carth's atmosphere, n point which has
hitherto been disputed.  Thelr Investl-
gotlon was conductel by  mwenns of
Wguid alr,  After removing from the
alr every teace of plirogen, argon and
the compounds of carbon, they found
among the spectral loes glven by the
resldual gnses not only those of bhydro-
gen and bellum, which showed with
(great brilllnney, but  also  traces of
neon, and numerous other lines not
Identifable, showlng that the composi-
_tlou of the ale I8 much more comwplex
{than has herelofore been supposed.

| MISTAKES THAT PAID WELL

Errors that Brought Profit to the Peo
| pe Who Made Them,
Mistakes do nol always turn out to
work to the detriment of those who
make them; sowetlmes they nre golden
'innul put a pretty pepuy in the pocket
of the blunderers, When Orme won
|the Eclipse stakes at Sundown elght
:yvarn ago the Prince of Wales sent his
triend Mr. Courthiope to lay a bet on
{8 horse ealled Oryieto, But Mr, Court-
{ hope misunderstood the nawe and
| placed the Prince’s money on Orme,
| When Orme came in a good winner the
Prince thouglit, of course, that he had
[ lost, Instend of which he had won §30,
(N,
A lucky mistake was that which res
|sulted fo the opening of the famous
Niersfouteln gold mine in South Afries
land the making of 30,000,000, 1t was
an error that saved a score of people
from ruln and made wealthy men of

™ in!
Ab, Jefferwon Davisl Are you here, | ooy of eighty of 100 bonts, put out |them, for the original intention of twen-

pressnd o the wall¥ was my firsl
thought. Hlis face was far mare pleas
ant than our Northern papers hnd pie
tared i,

A dispateh wan handed to Gen, Echola
who read and reread it with an earncst
anxlous look. [alf rising, b passed th
paper to Mr. Dayis, who read it slowly,
aud then handed it back,

“Well,” wald he. “we have loat & ged snough to disregard the charm and at. | not knowing bis  district

erons enemy.”
It was the news of President |

pssnanination.
Where Coffee Came From,

There 18 extant a tale of the discovery
of-coffee, & story which might have
suggested to Charles Lamb the Idea
for his “Dissertation on Ronst rlg.”
This s the legend:

Toward the middie of the fifteenth
gentury a poor Arnb was traveling in
Abyssinta, and finding hlmself weak
and wenry from fatigue he wtopped
noar i grove. Then, being In want of
fuel to cook his rice, he cut down a
troe, which happened to be full of dead
berries.  His meal belig cooked and
enten, the traveler discovered that the
half-burned berrles were very fragrant,
Colleeting A number of these and
erushing them with a stone, he found
that thelr aroma bad increased to &
great extent. While wondering at this
he secldentally let fall the substance
into m can which contalned hig seant
supply of water, Lo, what a miracle!
The almost puteid liguid was Instantly
purified. He brought It to his lips; 1t
was fresh, ageeeable, and In a moment
after the traveler had so far recovered
hie strength and energy as to be able
to resume hig journey, The lucky Arab
gnthered ns maay berties as he could,
and, having arrlved at Ardan, fn A
bin, he informed the mulftl uf his dls-
covery. Thlg worthy divine was an fn-
yoterate oplum smoker, who hnd been
suffering for years from the effects of
that polsonous deng.  He teied an i
fuslon of the ronsted berrles and was
wo delighted at the recovery of his own
vigor that, in gratitude to tile tree he
enlled 1t enbunh, which In Arable sig-
pifies foree,

Jdnroln's

Potatoes, paranips, carrots, turulpa
and nrtichokes are bighly nutritious,
put not so digestible as some vegeta.
bles, Totatoes nre the most nourlshing
and are fattening for nervous people.

In 1800 all surgical operntions were
performed without the use of anesthe-
tics, The use of chloroform was not
discovered untll 1847, Dther was frst

used to deaden pain In 1846,

tosen. Each of these boats carries two
divers, a steersman and &  shark
| eharmer and I8 manned Ly elght or
ten towers. Other conjurers remaln
on shore, twisting thelr bodlps  and
mumbling lneantations  to divert the
wharks,

In cdase A

mun-eater I8 perverse

inck a diver, an alarm Is glven, and
no other diver Wil descend on that
day, The power of the conjurer is
pelleved to be berediiary and the efhi.
ency of his lneanfations to be wholly
| Independent of his religlous  faith.—
Lippincott’s Magazine,
A Dry Bath.

A Scotehman was once advised to
| take showerbaths. A friend explained
| to him how to At one up by the use of
(a cistern and a colander, und“Bandy
| aecordingly set to work and had the
[ ihing done at once. Subscqueatly he

wig met by the friend who had given
m the advice, and, belng asked how

e enjoyed the bath, “Man" he sald, |

st was fine! 1 lked It rale weel, and
kept myself quite dey, oo, DBelng
asked how he managed to take the
ghower and yet remaln dry, he replied:
“Iiod, ye dinpa surely think 1 was sae
daft as stand below the water withoot
an umbrella ™ —London Tit-Bits,

Nioce Uncle Peter.

The Mall and Breeze recounts the
onse of a kindly old farmer near
Wellsyllle, in Fraoklin  County, who
hins posted the following notlee on a
tree on hls farm:

When 1 was young and in my prime, my
father's darling boy,

To shoot, and hunt, and sport, and swin,
1 always did enjoy;

I alwnys tried to do what's right aod
never to do harm,

Sa you can shoot, and hunt, and swim on
Uncle Poter’s farm,

~Knpsas Clty Journal.

Chinese Rosaries.
gome Chinese rosarles are made of
wooden beads, with leather tassels, on
which nre small brass rings, and are
finished at the ends with brass orna-
ments and tags of leather.

Wwomen Workem of Britain.

In proportion fo Its population, the
United Kingdom has & greater number
of women workers (han any country,
and nmong them no fewer than 016,
000 are set down as dressmakers.

Mot girls can play the plano just
enough to wpoll them for housework

|ty poor men who were seeking fortune
| was to buy a mine called the Reusnek
| farm. The prospectors who examined
this farm found that It gave great
| promige of a rich mines, and they com-
missioned an agent to buy It for §0,-
),  The agent, however, got mixed
| amd made a hopeless blunder, through
well, He
| bought another place, called Nlersfou-
teln, for the prospectors, and the money
was pald over before the dismayed
gold seckers found they were let In for
'a place they did not want, They re-
{ fased to accept the deal, but the money
[ had beeu pald, aud retraction was lm-
| possible. Worst of all, some outside
people profited by the ervor and
| snapped up the coveted Rensuck,
| Before going to law to repudiate the
[ trangaction the little company had &
| look at the despised Niersfoutein place,
and, on giving a trial to It, they found
It worth while to bang on. The other
place—the Rensnek—gave out within a
fortnight aud rulned the company
which had bought it, while Niersfon-
teln became n magolficent mine and
has ylelded over 30,000,000,
| RECENT JUDICIAL DECISIONS.
| Negligent handling of a derrick near
a rallroad track by employes of the
| State Is beld, In New York, N, H. & H.
I. Co. ve. Buker (C. €. A. 2d C.), 50 L.
'R. A, 201, not sufficient to make the
| paliroad company liable for Injurles to
la passenget on a train who was in-
| jured In consequence.

Munlelpal grant to a street-rallway
company of the privilege of using its
streets for the conveyance of electriclty
s held, In Clarksburg Electrie Light
[ (0. vs. Olarksburg (W. Ya.), 50 L. R,
A. 142, to constitute a valld franchise
| and contract within the protection of
Inm Federnl constitution; but an at-
tempt to make such franchise exclusive
| was held vold,

The adminlstrator of one who during
the owner's lifetime died In possession
of chattels, under an agreement by
which she was to have the use of them
during her lite, and that of the owner,
18 held, In Salter vi. Sutherland (Mieh.),
50 L. R. A, 140, to have no title which
will support an action for thelr posses-
glon agalust a third person who wrong-
fully took possession of them after the
death of the ballee.

If you amount to more than your
nelghbor, did you ever think that it
may be because you had the good luck
to hang on the sunny side of the wall?




