BY JOHN BELFRETH WATEKINS

HE millilons who tomorrow
I tribute to the¢ great generals and
admiralp of the Ctvil war will be
Interestad to lsarn how fate Is dealing
with the ahildren and grandehlliren of
those heroes. Many of thelr offspring
have «<hosen for their profession the
science of war, anfl the most thorough
ranlization of the now complate reunion
of our country 18 enjoyed by those whao,
in the dmwing roome of the National
Capital, have ssép o Grant, and a Les,
& Sheridan and a Beauregard, a Porter
and & Longstroet touching slhows Intased

In the same uniform.
Other descendanis of these
H-66 are attalning
pr another in pu
Baome haye

wanlth.

Welirdly ldke His Father.

Grant's eldast son, Major-Genaral Fred-
prick Dent Grant, whose likeness to hiw
father {8 weirdly striking, was the other
fay put in command of the miitary de-
partment of the East, headquarters
at Governors Islund, New York. Had not
Dr. Leonard Wood been allowed 9 or-
ganize the Rouxgh Riders and thernby™
make his splash In the war-with Epain,
fGeneral Grant would now be the Tanking
officer of the army and, very probably,
chief of staff. As it iz, he must Jetire
pn Memorial day four years hence, where.
as General Wood will remain at the head
of the army for 14 v or until 1934

May 2 was a date memorable In ths
Grant family befors Memorial day origi-

ated and even bafore war opened,

eneral U'. 8 Grant rememberad it each
year of that struggle. becauss it was the
birthday of “littlsa Fred,”” who was 11
years old when tha war opened, Tomor-
row the present General "'Grant will be
8 wyears old. He wis gtaduuted from
Wesat Point In 1871, while his father was
President, and resigned 2 yours Ilater at
the close of elght years' &d4rvice on the
frontier. Than, aller marving as Minister
to Austrin and as Pollce Commissioner
of New York, he got back Into the regu-
lar army by eénterlng the war with Spain
s a volunteer colonel. All of President
Grant's other children naré aleo living.
Jessa R,, the youpgest son, Is in New
York, where he Is interested In mining
mnterprises. He ia 52 years and has
iewerted the party of hia to be=
ome & Demoorat. His brothor, Ulysses S.
Grant, Jr., g a Repgublican, having been
a delega to three recent conventlons,
He {# o lawyer and 1Wesd in San Dlego,
Cal. His wife daughter of .mm-r

pay

immortals of
sucopss of one kind
roly pe ful pursuits,

titles and mome vast

nobla

with

CArE,

the

oid
father

in the

United Etates Senator Chaffes, of Colora-
do, and their son Is an ofMcer In the regu-
lar army.

Grant’s Grandsons.

This s Ulysses 5, Grant, 3. whom
Presilent McKlinley appainted to the Mil-
{tary Academy 11 yoars ago, and who

way graduated there In 1908, Just &) years
after his grandfather got his diploma at
the same institution. He was Mately ap-
pointed superintendent of the Btate, War
and Navy building, in Washington. Fle le
28 years old, having been borm on Inde-
pendence day, 185l. Patriotie dates seem
to stick to the Grants.. An army career
was chosen by ancother grandson of Presi-
dent Grant—Algernon Sartoris, Jr., son
of tha general's only daughtsr, Nellle,
who in 1876 married Algérnon Sartoris,
Sr.. deputy [feutenant of Caermarthon-
shire, whose mother was Adelaide, sister
of the family actress,. Fanny Kimble.
Bartoris, Br., aled. soon after marrying
the American FPresident's daughter, and
their son Algernon, after serving In the
Spanish ‘war as & first lleutenant of en-
gineors and capiain of infantry, received
a commission a8 MHeutenant of regulars,
but restigned after sapving one year. More
réecently. he recelved an appolntment as
secratary of legation to one of the Latin-
American republics, but resigned after
serving but A few monthe His mother
was not the only descendant of General
Grant 0 marry a forelgner. His cousin,
Julls Dent Grant, a few Years ago mar-
ried - Prince Michaal Cantacuzene of the
Russian Impertal Guards,

Robert E. Lee’s Sons.

Two of General Robert
are wstill Itving. George Washington Cus_
tis Lew, the ecldest, who will be 77 next
Beptember, llves at Burke, Va., and slnce
1597 has been president emeritus of Wash-
ington and Lee University. His mother
was the daughter of George Custis, the
adopled son of President Washington and
grandson of Martha Washington.

hia eclon of two distinguished houses
has never marrlied. He was graduated at
ths Military Academy, at the head of his

BE. Lee's sons

class, in ‘64, and was & Heutenant of engl-
neers attached to the War Department
in Washington when he and his father
resigned their commissions at the out-

break of the war. In that struggle he
bulit the fortifications around Richmond,
and was alde-de-camp to Jefferson Davis
and finally major-genoeral of the Confad-
eracy. In 1571 he succeaded his father as
president of Washington and Lee Unl-
veraity.

Robert E. Lee, 24, another son of

the

Confederate Commander-in- c‘hlrf s Tiv-

reg'ulu.r Be rvi{*a, it

A o o ol
-
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ing upon hiz piantation at West Polint.
He was born 66 vears ago at Arlington
House, that siately --(»]or-lpl mansion
which now stands in the Arlington Na-

tional Cemetery opposite Washington, and
which was then the property of his
mother, Mary Randolph Custis Lee He
left the Unlverslty of Virginia in 1862 to
enter the Confederats army, whers he
won a captain's spurs. Since the war he
has devoted his Ufe to agriculture and
the writings of the *“Racollections and
Lattera" of his father,

A grandson and namesanks of the Con-
federate commander-in-chief is Robert EL
Lee, 24, son of the late General Willlam
Hanry Fitshugh Lee, swho was the second
son of Genernl Robe E. Lee. This
young man, now 40 yoars old, is a grad-
uate of Washington Lee Unliversity,
A lawyer and a For scveral
years ho was & Yirginia
house of delegntes,

anrl
politiclan.
1 nber of the

Young Fitz Lee.

Fitzhugh Lee, of the Seventh
Cavalry, the dashing young officer who
was Presldent Roosevelt's favorite riding
companion, alero his milits alde, and
whose attentions 1o Mlas Ethel Roosevelt
were at one time the aubject of com-
ment, s tha son of the Confedersta Gen-
eral Fitgshugh Lee¢, who was a nephaw of
General Robert B Lees, and who aftar
the Civil War was Governor of Virginia,
Consul-General to Havana and major-
general In the Spanish-American War,
afterward re-antering the Regulsr Army,
from which he had resigned In '8l Young
Fitzhugh will be 34 next week. He en-
tered the Spanish War from clvil lifs as
a leutenant of volunteer engineers, and
four months later weas commissioned a
sacond lleutenant of the regular infantry.
But his father's blood within him yesarned
for the cavalry, to which arm he was
soon {ransferred, He got his captain's
commission five years ago.

“Little ™ni's"" name also
may b

Caplain

Hves In the
remembered

that he

war and

a

years Iater,

and now

Httle

Cavalry.

service,
camp from

uncla,

walited until
until he had gone
into middle gge before marrying,
the daughtar of General Rucker, who died
In=t Winter, In his ninety-elghth year.
the Summer of "8 thers came Into bdeing
who was only §
when his distinguished father died. Ten
whan he was 18, President
McKinley mppointed him to "West Point,

he 15 a Heutenant In the Fifth

“Little Fhil"™

‘“Little Phil's'"
Michael

V.

4 years

Little Phil

Bheridan,
wase the general’s youngest brother, just
turned T a few weeka ago.
& volunteer ald to his brother early In
the war, and afterward rose to thé rank
of volunteer captain. After the war he
was given the straps of a lHeutenant of
cavalry and was In command of his regl.
ment when, st the outbreak of the Span-
Ish War, he was made a brigadier-ganeral
of volunteers, and later of regulars,
retired in 1602 after 30 yeoars’ continuous
He was his brother's
'O to T8,

sacretary from ‘T8 to "84

mon Teocumseh,

of New York.
after the
elor of 43.-
Thomas Hwing,
was chapinin of a volunteer regiment In
the Spaniah-American War,
ately
headquarters
his brother are Yals graduates.

A grand nephew of General Sharman’'s
is also In the servee. This Is Lieutenant
Bherman Mlles, of the Third Pleld Artil-
Lieutenant-General
married a nlece of the

lery,

whase
Nelson A. Miles,

The

father,

s n

great Unlon general.

One of General Sherman's sons, Phile-
is a lawyer In New York,
where he was elected an alderman on the
Citizens’ Unlon ticket In 68, In 1906 he was
mede commissioner of labor for the state
He was not born untll
Civil War, and 1s now a bach-
general’s
Jesult

The full name of the illustirious Ad-

, Sons and Grandsons of Civil War Heroes,
Whose Gravu Will Be Decorated Tomorrow

aftar the
well along
in 1879,

who

He served as

ald-de-
and hls military

elder
priest,

He has more
been a misslonary lecturer,

in Chicago.

with
Both he and

miral
service by

In | fought all

palgn,

the

the

Mar
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He

Porter is

Dixon Porter,
ter merving

in tha battle of Noveleta
given a Captaln's rank.
recommended for bravery in
engagement since entering the service
s the fourth
line to serve his country

T
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borne in the naval
his grandeon, Major David
af the marines., who, af-
througzh thsa Spanish War,
through the Boxer troubles

in China and participated in the relief
of the guard at Pekin.
mended for bravery in this tryving cam-
and agaln
several troublesome expeditions In the
Phllippines, Ihcluding the march ncross
with Wallace in
Fliipino
then a young Lieutenant,

He was recom-

for his courage In

search for
leaders. He was
but for brav-

ha wan
has been
hla every

bandit

He

Porter in a direct

in the naval

service,
Our D. D. Porter of Today.
Commodore David Porter (fostear
father of Admiral Farragut) was his
He | great-grandfather, and his father,
Colonel Carlisle P. Porter, {s a retired

General
Butler

son,
ol

As

General
a Civil
from
Elanche

military

chanieal

officer of marlnes.
having the great
ter great-granduncie,
dore William D.
unecle of the blood.

Ben Butler's Millionaire

Ames,
Congressman on
a youngster he
the professlion of
Eriundfather,
Adelbert Ames,
War
Mississippi,
Butler,
ernl's daughter.
amblition
entered West
graduated 33 classes behind his father.
But he had been
brief poriod when a yearning for me-
pursults

And in addition to
Farragut for a fos-
he had Commo-
Porter for a grand-

Grandson.

“Ben"
is a

Butler's grandson,

young mlillionalire
the sunny side of 40.
declded 1o follow
his distinguished
as of his father,
who also was
hero as well as Honator
and who married
the celebrated Gen-
80 it was with this
that young Ames
Point, wheére he was

as well

In the Army but a

got the better of i
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him ‘and, resigning from the service,
he wesnt ‘through the Massachusetta
Instituta of - Technology. Than came
the '‘Spanish*War and, longing again
for & wsoldler's career, ha antered as a
volunteer,., earning & Colonel’'s eom-
misnion iIn the skirmish at Guanica and
Yauca road. Five years after the war
he was elected to Congress from Low-
ell, Mass., and in tha recent uprising
in the House he wvoted with thea in-
surgents for the overthrow of Speaker
Cannon from the committea on rles
In spare moments he amuses himaelf
by inventing things. He bullt the au-
tomoblle In which heé rides to and from
the Capitol, and {8 now sald to be
at work upon an acroplane. He ian a
bachelor with a prospesctive fortune
whiech has been rated up to $8,000,000,
and which comes through the patarnal
and not the Butler slde of the family.

MeClellans, Beauregards and Earlys

The “little Mac's™
George B. McClellan, 24, as member
of Congrese and Mayor of New York
ls familiar to all who keep abreast
of the news. He was born while his

paranta were on a wviglt to Dresden,
Saxoeny, in the Winter just following

career of somn,

the closs of the war, and after golng
through Princeton he began Ufe az a
newspaper reporter In New York. ke
is now 44.

Another Civil War General whose
son and namesake went to Congress
was Benjamin Grubb Humphreys, the
Confederate warrlor. Young Humph-

reys, who Is the same Age as young
MeClellun, entered the Housa just as
the latter was leaving, In 1903. He had
previously served though the Spunish
War as a Llieutenant under Filtzhugh

lee. He 18 now practicing law In
Gresnville, Tenn.

Tha Confedarata General Boaure-
gard's grandson, Aunguntin Toutant
Beauregnrd, is now an Enslgn aboard
the battleship Teénnessee, whila the
Confedernte General Early has two
grandsona in the Army, Jubal A., his
nameaeake, and Clifford .. both of
whom &are Lisutenants in the Twen-
tloth Infantry. Prasldent MceEKinlay ap-
polnted Clifford to the Mlillitary Acnd-
emy, whille Jubal came In from civil
life during the Spanish War.
“sStonewall" Jackson's Grandson at

West Point.

SBona of the Confederate Gaonerals
Longstreet, Plckett and Wheeler are
nlso in the Army. They are Captain
James Longstreat, Highth Cavalry;

Major George H. Plckett, of the pay
department, and Captain Joseph Wheal-

DETECIITVE

\“\I'Y BROWN lived and maved and
had his being in Bapd strest. In
falr weather or In foul vou could
flnd‘. him somewhere In the short thor-
oughfare between Droadway and the
Bowery. IPar 80 wyears and morae this
had been Bandy's little world. You never
saw him anywhere elsa save In Bond
sireet, and always walking up and down

the pavement, slowly, solemnly, with his
hands behind him. And Bond-street folk

tolerated Sandy—poor, old, eccentric
SBandy, who was a trifle queer in his
hesd.

But really, to be very truthful, the old

man was no longoer sendy. His red beard
had turned to iron-gray. So had his halir.
He was lean and lank, long-armed and
long-legged, and more or ragged.
There were lapaes hers and thoro in his
front teeth, and his Adam's appls
reached out into space lke the breast-
bone of a Thanksgiving turkey.

Detective Bill Connor, of
Precinet, had kpown Bandy Brown a
goodly number of years—more than he
could remember, and many and many a
time he had stopped to chat with him.
And, If you recall having ever met Sandy,
you will remembvr how the old man
could talk—about anything and every-
thing, In the earth, over ths oarth. un-
der the earth—it wan the same to Sandy.
But thare was a weak spot In the old
man's hrain—ones amall wHeel that went
all wrong, and made him queer.

War was Bandy’'s weakness—the Civil
War—that = what rattied him. He was
a veteran—ao he sild—had fought in
many & battle—and poor ¢ld Sandy could
not seem o reéallze that the wiar was
over. Mentally, he was 456 years behind
tha times. He complained hecause the
nowspapers gave him no news of the war.

less

the Sixth

Early one afternoon In May, Datective
Connor and Sandy Brown came f{ace to
face In tumming the Bowery corner.
“Hello, oid chap! FHow be ye?' was
Bill's hearty gresting.
“Taolarbul, tolertul, Cap,” repliad thes
other. "Apy news from t!‘r' front today ?

Where's Lee’s army now?

Connor shook his head.
told him wyears ago that S8andy had been
striuck a blow on the head at the battle
of Gattysburg—that that was what made
the crookad streak o his brain.

“Well, news or no naws,"” sald the old
man, "‘it's about time the durn war was
opver. They been fitin' a long whils now.
Been expectin' er letter from my brother
for more'n a vear, Cap. Oh, he'll write
en tall me s0on aa the war is over."

*“Your hrother, d4id yom say, Sandy?"
asked Connor, wonderingly.

*Why, yes; don't you know my brother,

Some one had

Dannel?" went on the vetefan.
Dannel is a twin of me, only
an Adam’s apple like mine, en his teeth
aln't so bad. Dannel's fest about 60 min-
utes younger than I be, mebbé that's why
he aln't lost enny of his front choewers.'

“I'm paralyzed, old man.,” exclaimed
Connor, “to hear you talk about having
a brother. You never sald a word about
him before, and I've talked the war over
with you a few times now, haven't 17"

“That you have, Cap,” Jovfully cried
the old man. “‘"Put it there,"” and he held
out & long, bony hand, which Bill Con-
nor clasped sympathstically.

“¥o know,"” continued Sandy, “my
brother Dannel en I both fit In the war
—Dannel on one =lklée—me on tother—
Jest happenad =0, ya know—one o' us 1iv-
in' North, en one livin® Bouth when the
war broke ott—en each one goin® his
own way—sort of readin’ his Bible and
holdin' his gun in the direction it looked
right to him—so one goes with the Yanks
and t'other fights with the Johnny Reba.
And Dannel got the best of It—ho Is fitin®

“Why,
he ain't got

vat, I rockon, but I got hurt in the
head and couldn't stay—they toted me
round in hospitals and such, en first

thing T knaw hers I was in Bond street.”

“Hurt at Gettyveburg, I heard soméa one
Bay once,”” remirked Connor guletly.

“That's it, Cap, you've got it right,"
exclaimed Sandy, with a show of ex-
cltement. “You see, It was on the sac-
ond day of the fighting at Littlse' Round
Top, and I, Ilke a durn fool, was hell
bent on capturin® a big regimental flag
I se¢ comin' over tha hill jest in front
of me"™

There was a blaze of fire in the old
man’'s eves, The blood came to his
pale cheeks, and he clenched hls bony

hands in the great enthusiasm that
now possessed him.

It was a hot fighl—a great fight!"
cried the old man. "Flags flyin'—the

Rebs yellin' to beat hell—stormin' the
rocky slopes of Round Top—I can see
'em at it now—hand to hand—man to
man—Lees’'s boyas and Meade's boys—
bullets whizzin*—bayonets shinln’—
swords flashin—en you could esmell the
blood in the air above yeo. Oh, [t wasa
a great fight, Cap!™

Sandy Brown was wiping the pear-
spiration from--his forehead.

"Well, and- then what?
Connor, much intereated,

“En I'd got the flag, ton.,'” continued
| Sandy. It n feller hadn't knocked me
on the head with =& - ‘gun-barrel—
cracksd me a good one right on the top
of the dome—en then I saw stars en—
well, there was no more fitin’ for me
after that. How they ever got me up
to New York I don't know—but here T
Am waltin' for the fitin' to stop, en to
ses my brether Dannsl—an you bet you
won't ses Dannel till the fitin® is over.
Dannel always was a tight stleker.
He'll stay till there ain't another fish
left in the river, Dannel wilL"

“And the war has been over for

|
|
:
|

qusstioned

g
7

-

nearly fifty vears,”
“*“Would you know
him?"* he asked.

“What— me know Dannel?
man shouted,

Connor nodded.

“I'd know my brother
minut I set sves on him.
headed, too, Dannel is—jest
bain' my twin.'

Bill Connor, at the moment,
thinking of Sandy'a brothar
sudden thought,

thought
Danial If you

BIIL.

snw

the old

Dannel the
He's red-
likke me,

was not
Danial. A
born of an impluse,
had flaghed through tha detective's
braln. That very day orders had besn
recelived at the Sixth Precinct detalling
Coonor for special duty on the ap-
proaching Monday. And Monday was
Memorial Day! All the plain clothes In
town were to look out for pickpocksts
on Monday along the line of parade.
Bill was booked for the Boldlers’ and
Saullors’ monument, whera thare would
be a great crush around the reviewing
stand.

“I say, Bandy.” he said to the olad
man, “vou'll want to sece the parade—
you know Monday Ilg Memorial Day.
Suppoge you go along with me, and I'll
spot you in & good location to ses the
whole show."”

Sandy Brown Iooked hewlldarad.
Memorial Day meant nothing to him.

He had not gone west of Broadway In
twenty veara. He had never seen the
vertarans on parade. Folks wara not In
the habit of taiking to Sandy—they
listened to him-—they tolarated him—
pitied him, but no one had ever taken
the trouble to explain to him how the
Nation cherished the memory of Its
heroic dead.

“You'll! sea the soldiers—and the cap-

tains—and the colonels—and the gener-
als,"” said Conunor.

“‘Boldlers!" eried Sandy. “Ses the mol-
diers! Sure, I'll go with ve, Cap, Why,

ihe War muost be over If the soldlers are
coming tmck i3

“And.'! continued Connor, “you'll hear
the bands play "Rally ‘Round the Flag,
Bo#s', and *When Johnnle Comes—"""

“Hurrah for vou, Cap, you're & brick!"
shouted Sandy Brown,

And =0, then snd there, {t way arranged.
Olda Eluxdy under the escort of Detective
Connor, would journey northweard to tha
Boldlers and Bsaflors monument om the
following Monday. Sandy would call at
ths station house at § in the morning, and
Eill would bs walting for him.

When Monday cams, S8andy walked into
the station house as the clock struck 9.
Connor met him at the sargeant's desk.
But no sooner had he looked at thes old
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HE WAS TAKING LONG LEAPS TOWARD THE COLORBEARER.

CONNORS MEMORIAL DAY A

@By WILLIAM M. CLEMENS Authoriof

“Detective Connor’s Christmas Adventure,”
“Detective Connor’s Heart Adventures,” etc,
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ville, Ga.. fousg i pistol batile In
her house =mome months agoe with a
burglar whom she found prying into
her silver chest In the middla of the
night.: While her assall returnad
the flre, ahe -:-mpll-q he eham-
bera of her revolver and finally made
him retreat.

“Btonewall'" Jacks=an's only grandson,
Thomas Jonathan Jackson Christian.
Is n cadet at Weat Point, where he

plays fullback on the academy football
team, and whers he haa won tha
medal as champlon ‘wrentler. His
grandmother, Mra. “Stounewall” Jack-
son, lives st Charlotte, N. C

also

Shakers Kind to
Harpsr's Bazaar.

Shakers are notad for thelr kindness to

animnls They never Epeak &

harah word to thelr horses, which always

Animals.

abusa or

look stesk: while aven the very chickens
ara o cleanly housed. and so well fed,
that thelr white feathers are always a
degresa more smowy than other fowls, and
their yellow feet almost appear to have
baan polished.

The 8hakers are largely vegetarians,
subsisting chiafly upon cereals and fruit;
in fact, they lve very close to nature,
and their whole life is well worthy of

raspactfyl attention and emulation. As

regards thelr religion, they are spiritual-
i=te, but have no creed, and genarally do
not ballave in the divinity of Christ. They

reject the dcct.r.n-\ of future punishment,
their real belief conforming somawh
perhapns 1o the Swedenhorglan theory of
life hercafter.

ie of thelr hymns (for they aras
1) is strangely sweat and wild

very ‘mus

in' composition, though the words aras
often  crude, coming as they do a® an
inepiration, and writien by any brother
or =ister, regardl of genlus,

Norwny's Simple King.
Harper's Bazaar.

The Scandinavian is dist
cartain simplicity of bearing

far
Ing that of the more sophisti

exi

ted F

lish-speaking world, and certainly

people of Bwaden dlsplay rather more of
the great-world manoer than the Nor-
waglinns, Indead, the western side

the peninsula Is comparnt iy rural,
'.ul:ng King, seated upon a |
e, Ia more ke the common people
like playing at royalty, and
might at any moment
bit askew and wink his

It Is
most feels that he

one wl-

tilt
oye.

A protty

his crown o

little anecdote mat us in
Chrisitana lately. It seems that a qule
taflor-made littlo lady went into one

the shops one day And hought &
ahoes, and when the saleswoman
her address ghe replled;: *“You 1
deliver them, - Juet have them v
if vou please. My husb .
hare and he will carry them."” And
moment, his Majesty the King
took the Queen's parcel and they

er, of mu Coast Artillery. Young Long- | out together as If they had never 1
atreat’ i mother, who lives at Galnes- | of the crown of Norway.
man than he gave a gusp of astonish- a wild, fierce ory of Joy—that star-
1 tled even the feat ones In the review-
Bond slreet veteran wore an old, | ing stand nea
gray overgoat, dutt 7 moth- Danncl! Yomu, l)annrl' Dannel Brawn
eatén, end on 8 head 0ld ETAY | —en your totin® my fiag,” oA from
slouch hat, He was a Johnny | the very soul of old Sandy.
Reéb in his baloved rm, In another moment he was
My smoldier q_l. ioned Sandy. | long leaps forward toward the
“Thought as long s Boin’ 10 #86 | hearor. Ha threw his Arms arou
them soldiers I’ i wear my old dud= Jest | prother's neok. And then he
to keep In fashlon.” the flagstaff and held It high.
*And 4id you fight that coat?" asked “It's my flag.” he shrieked, *“ths same
Connor, st surjy , durn fiag I tried to gst at Round Top—
“Sure,’”” aald ndy. “with the Sixth |

' Virginia."

the other
light

“Bat I thought you fought on
=lde,”" exclaimed Connor, a
dgwning upon him.

*“No, durn I, Cap; It
want to fight with the
color sergeant in one of
reglmente—en he
back pretty soomn.'

The old man was again dreaming of a
war that was still In progres

. - .

new

ought be comin'

the
Sevy-

At 10 o'clock the big de
old man left the Broadway
enfy-ninth streat. Close by
ment, on Riverzide Dri

stive and

car at
tha monu-

va, owverlooking

the Hudson, Connor fYound a place for
Bandy Brown., on ths edge of the curb,
with his back against a friendly lamp-
post, to shield him from t ocrush of
the crowd. And hers, bewilderad by the
throngs about him, the old man walted
to sea the soldiers.

In the reviewing stand were men of
gEreat renown—the Govery the Mayor,
offlcers of the Ar -but Sandy PBrown

took no note of th
tha distant roll

se—ils ear had caught
of & drum, and hix eyen

ware str i down the thoroughfare.
And up t wide drive cams the march-
ing men, bhands playing, Nags Nying, amid
the cheers from a hupdred thousand
thronts.

As the advance guard of mounted po-
llcemen renched the monument Sandy
Brown was yelllng with the old cory of
his war days, his gray hat cutting the
alr lika the sweep of a scythe., And
when thes grizzled, white-halred wveter-
Ans cameo slong, bent with the years, |
and soma ©f them feeble and limping

but marching true, as soldiers c¢an
mareh,; the ol MunTrrom’ Boad strést,
in the gray overcoat of Leoe’s men, braced
himeealf against the lamp-post, and starad
blankly into epace. Has was ndét cheering

only

now. He stood Hke a thing of stone,
evary muscles tense.
For a_Yew minutes he stood thus.

Then a tall, Jong-legged man, carrying
& tattered regimental flag, swerved out
of his path to escape the heesls of an
orderly’'s horse. He was well in sa-
vance of his comrades—tha last of his
regiment—and for an instant stopped
directly In front of Sandy’'s lamp-post.
And then, suddenly, an unmistakable
rabel yell of battle rent the May day
alr and rose above the cheera and the
beating of the drums. And then a cry

and now I've got

nel—you en 'me Wa've got tha flag.”
There wara now two lankk, long-

leggod men holding the fiag Inastead of

it—wa've got it, Dan-

ona—two old men who wobbdled out of
line and who no longér marched but

staggered about In & elrcls.
Men came running—horses came gal-
loping—the police broka through tha

crowds. The parafle had halted., All
was chaos and confusien.

Bill Connor puahed his way into
the center of the brokan ranks. Ha
caught Sandy Brown by the arm

“What you doing, Sandy?" he criad

in & voice of authority.

The old man let a long hreath escapa
ar he recognisad his friend, the big
detective.

I couldn't help if, Cap,” he gasped,
as ho held up to Connor a rejuvenated
face, out of which all the stamp of
twisted mentality seemed suddenly to
have vanished, as [t sometimes does
in mome egdt shook “There I
wns stn the bhoys marchin'
up the gnppin’ e gawkin®

1 wanted to mive
couldn't—hbig lu
d up my thro

t this hare {

-Irﬂ-g-t —Mme
Jeat like an old fool.

‘em a cheer, but I
of some * Juat el
En my 8 s=iry:

legroad ar carryin' the

durn me, 1r it wasa't Dar

totin® the same old filag 1

hill at Gettysburg:. That el

I mads a break for the flag-—

I got close up to It, Dannel an

to huggin' pach other (et 113
kide. Hq knew me all righ
brother Dannel did. And so”

naively, WAT t he
for Dannel ias comie ba
. - .

The police s0on drove the
the curh The lines reformed
struck up the old familiar alx
Johuny Comes Marching Home.

procossion moved aAgdin.

But Sandy Br nevar aft
of brother “Da and
hand tightly clutched to ti
the regimental fiag. his f‘ia af

burg, while the two lank., long- ‘e::g-w}
men marched proudly on—the twins
with the flag—Daniel in his uniform of
faded bluse—Sandy in his ov pat of

Eray—arm in arm, with ths glorious
old flag floating over them—Yank and
Johnny Reb—brothers—knowing nelth-
er North nor South.

(Copyright. 1810, by William M. Clemeéns.)




