
liked me, and Vt afraid ot
that, for you n been so kind
lu your ways to me, which you wouldn't
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CHAPTER
"Very well, then. I vrat over to lunch

with Hastings, as you know, inj after
lun'A w bad a ftme of billiards, and
then went Into the stables to look at the
horse.' And such horses, too! Well, af-
ter w had left the stable and charted a
bit,. ha ordered th chestnuts round, and
we started to come over here. How those
horses did fret, and prance, and rear!
But ha took it aa coolly as possible, and
soothed and quieted them, until they went
oS like lambs. They continued very quiet
for about a mile, when we came to a sate
where a girl wis standing, and then they
shied and reared again, until I thought
they would hare upset ns in the ditch.
But Hastings was not a bit disconcerted;
he held the reins with hand, and withone "i have come to call on Mr. Eyre- -is
the other took off his hat to the girl as

( he at homer Errol asked.
If she had been an empress. She was so -- x" Winifred; "he has been
graceful, and had such lovely eyes! I ont sinfe two 0viock. and I do not ex-w-

anxious to know who she could be. I p.t him until the evening."
and asked him. Guess, Flo, who it was." "t ,m Errol had answered, look- -

lift your children, mothers!

2pfl m'7 J rw $their young ryea behold
A dying army man hliig, tliue beaten, speut

ami old.
Aa they toll by, as tattered as tu

IliHt Ihey wave.
See the worn hands saluting! to! They -

lue the grave!
4

Illfch lift your rhlldren, mothers! Let their J Vv. V JLi I J V VM
yotmg volees cheer

The brave old hearts that slowly draw oa
aud dWt4iiper

Thin rnnls that front the shadows, ranks
uttiKt'rlug out so fNMt,

Tta a I'lmntuiu army thai solemnly drifts
pust.

A fading army marching with weak aud
fult'rlug trcMd

Rut all around It there throng the
mtuhty dead!

Aye, bright and splendid spirits! Their
bsttte lines an drawn,

Aud Comrade waits for Comrade beside the
gates of dawu.

-- J. W. Ml'I.LKR.

have been it you hadu t meant as l did,

"How dare you say I know what you
meant or gave you encouragement! u
exclaimed, passionately.

"Because you did!" he returned, with
temper. "If you didn't mean anything
by your smiles, and tricks, and ways.
you must be as false as fair."

"Enough of this!" cried Winifred, impe-
riously, "understand, once for all, that I
never had and never shall have, the re-

motest feeling of love for you; and if you
wish me to entertain the slightest regard
tor you, you will never again adopt such
a tone to m as you have done to day.

o, he said, In an insolent tone, "you
could be all very well to Tom Fenner, the

i farmer, until your fine new lover came
along; but you must turn high and mighty
directly you've been seen with a London
swell. But I can tell yeu one thing.
Miss Winifred," he added, with an

air that was iudeseribable, "Hast
iugs ot Haiel Court dou't mate with
farmers' daughters."

"You iusolent, mean-spirite- coward
she cried, stamping her foot; "leave this
place iuiUHHliately, aud never presume to
enter it again!" aud she turned into the
house aud shut the door. Then she ran
up to her room and. throwing herself on
her knees by her bedside, she sobbed aud
cried passionately.

At last she rose and went to her piano.
fche sat there until it grew quite dark,
singing low. sweet sougs to herself, un
til at last the cloud was chased away
from her face, and bright thoughts be
gan to bring smiles in place of tears.

"He must car a little for me," she
thought, "or he would not have held my
hand so long, and looked into my face
as he did.

Her thoughts were suddenly interrupt
ed by a riug at the bell, aud she paused
in her playing.
. "Some books for Miss Eyre, with Mr.
Hastings compliments, said a man s
voice, to the servant Who auswvred the
door.

When It was closed again she jumped
up snd called:

"Klixabeth!"
"Yes, miss."
"Give them to me, and bring the lamp,

please."
And she began with eager delight to

examine the handsomely bound volumes.
It was a happy evening; her new occu
pation chased all unpleasant memories
away, and when she went to bed she had
even forgotten the existence of Mr. Fen-
ner.

But the next day poor Winifred was
plunged into the depths of sadness again,
for Mr. Hastings passed, bending over his
saddle to talk to her stately cousin, and
had never once turned to look for her.

(Vo be continued.)

THE PASSPORT IN RUSSIA.

Yon Cannot Move Abont the Country
Without the Document.

The train slows down ns It crosses
the frontier, and creeps gently up to
the platform of the first station on Rus
sian soil. Furtively peeping out of
the window, you behold a number of
stnl wart men uniformed lu the Iiussiau
style, and wearing the peculiarly Rus
sian top boots. The polite conductor
conies to the compartment aud bids you
get the passport ready. After a few
minutes of waiting, during which anx-

iety Is not diminished, an otlicer lu
smart gray-blu- e uniform comes along,
attended by a soldier with a wallet, lie
demands the precious document, and.
noting Irs foreign origin, casts upon Its
possessor a keen, searching glance.
Then he looks for the visa
or Indorsement of the Russian ottielul
In the country of Issue; and on flhding
It he passes coldly on without o word.
All this Is very formal and Impressive;
you feel as a prisoner feels when the
chnln of evidence is tightening around
him; your thoughts wander back to the
past, and you wonder whether any In-

discretion of your Insignificant youth
may not now be brought up la testi-
mony against you.

The utmost care Is taken Id the study
aud registration of these documents;
every Russian must have lilt passport;
every foreigner entering or leaving ths
country must have It, teo. Whether na-

tive or alien, you cannot move about
the couutry without tut document;
when you arrive In a town It must bo
submitted to the local police; when you
leave that town the police must indorse
the passport with thclt sanction to the
journey. The system gives the authori-
ties the firmest bold over the people;
and wise Is the straugcr who complies
carefully with every part of the formal-
ity. Chambers' Journal.

DREADS FIRST INHALATION.

A Cigarette Victim 1'etcrlbei 1 fleets
Canted by the Habit.

"Sometimes I wonder If all cigarette

Slip-Ja- ck wants a quiet wedding.
Her ('hum -- Well, let him have It. It's
tht last quiet iluy he'll ever have.-N- ew

York Journal.
Anxious Mot her-T- ell ins, doctor, la

It dangerous rase? Physician
fear It Is. He has breakfttatfuudltla lu
In au advanced stnge.-Jmlg- o.

Mist Htayler-Everyb- ody aayt I

dou't look my age, Mist IVrtlflgh-- Of

eo u mo you dou't, dear. It would
N Impossible- .- Hostuti Transcript,

"And so Professor (lustnvus has at
last discovered Hit Inlsnlng link!
Where did lie find It?" "I'mler llio bu-

reau, I understand."- - Baltimore News.

Father-A- re you and this Mr. Hlmp.
sou congenial, dnughter? Daughter --

Oh, yea, pa; be likes to lirnr Ine tnlk
about myself, and I like to bear hliu
talk about himself.

Miss Why ley -- I wonder If thai Join--

woman la married or single. Misa Na-tls-o

Oh, the la married; for two Mas-

ters she lint bad (he aiiuie bat -- Woman's

Home Companion.
F.iuploycr-Ve- t. 1 advertised fur a

strong lHy. Thluk you will till tho
bill? Applicant -- Well. I just nulahed
tlcklu' iiliieiiiu other applicants out
In de hall. St. Utula Star.

Point of View, "See here, young
Rtnii," said the minister, "you never
paid me that fee for marrying yuu"
"You're mighty lucky I haven't sued
you for iliuimgee."-T- tt lilts.

Judge-Y- ou deny persistently (but
you committed the act, and yet the
dcwcrlptlou Ola you esuctly; a hvuutl-fu- l

face, youthful appearance, pretty
little foot. Wuiimu Dcfcuduut Judge,
I cun fins all.

Kmle-W- by are you crying, dear?
IC.llth - llo just an HI I waa all the
world to bim. P.rule- - Hut that la very

F.dllUYit. but a year
ago he aald I Mas all the universe to
him.- - Philadelphia llocur.l.

(Julie t'tillke; "Why. lleorge. what
an enormous pile of letters!" exclnluied
the bride of a week; billets Join,
suppose." "No, my dear," replied the
other half of the sketch; "they are bil-

lies overdue."-Chica- go Newt,
A Query; lie-Her- a ptuxle for

you. 81ioI.et'a have It lie lihe a
woman a bunch of photographs to ex-

amine, Including one of her own.
which one will ahe look at the longest,
aud why ? Philadelphia ledger.

Kitty-Yo- u didn't look a bit pleas.nl

when Fred told you you were the best
girl In all the world. Ksther- - Had I

shown how pleased I was. It would
have to tickled his vault jr that bed
be snylng the same thing to every girl
be met.

Tenant (angrily) -- The rellar of our
bouse Is full of rats. Wb.it are you
going to do iilmut It? I.ul.illonl itului-ly- )

- Nothing. What do you expert fur
seventocn dollars a month, nnynny-- a

cellar full of white mice?- - Chh-ug-

Dully Newa.

His Mlsctie: "I would be happy If I

might just alt runt look at you all
day," he suld. "Hint's nothing," she
replied; "I know people who would bt
Kind If they might just all nrotiml ami
stare at nothing . all day."-Chlcu-

Itecord Herald.
Positively Brutal: She-Ju- st act

bow in mil your little wide loves you.
She made t lilts cake fur you all by her
self, llo-Y- es, darling, ami now If
ynu will eat It all by yourself I shall
possess Indisputable proof uf your de-

votion. -- (.iilcngo News.
Young Lady Customer- - ! don't know

Just what I wnnt, Can't you suggest
something? Clerk-Her- e's a honk I
think It might please ynu. It starts
out with the scene laid lu Knglnnd
and- Customer-O- h, I don't curt
how It starts. How does It etui?
Kansas City Journal.

Yes," said the man from Georgia,
remltilsceiitly, "I remember the Unit
when slaves were worth three thou- -

siiud dollars a bend." "Oh, that's noth
ing," sneered the New York sexton;
"what do you suppose the slaves of
fashion In my church wero worth per
bend on Kaster?- "- Judge,

Appreciated: There was a very small
audience present, and It was raiililly
dwindling away. On the singe, tht
hero and heroine are holding a ruu
dexvous. Hero (to herolnel-A- re wt
ulotie? Heroine (thinking of the

yet There are two fellows
nenr the door who look as If Ihey
might bo able to sit through another
act. Illustrated Bits.

lturul Sport: "Yes." remarked the
litlxen uf Sandy Lane, "our parson
claims that those here racing atilomo.
bllet are keeping some of bis floclt
away from meeting." "Yuu don't menu
to say uny one owns a racing nutonio.
bile around here?" naked the tlmmnier,
in surprise. "Xo, tbey don't own
them, but they alt ou the fence nil day
Sunday mid throw stones lit those that
pst."-Chlc- ago Dally NeVs.

Some one tells Us of n duih. In a
uorso car, who, teeing n muni ladv
whom he thought to bo Impressed with
his personal ehniiiis, crossed over ninl
took a seat beside her. n.i ...i.i.
Haven't I mot yuu soinevvboi'..

VI fe t . . .
.olo. iu wiiicn sue replied, lu a
voice heard by the other passengers:
"I'm not quite ture, but I think yuu
ore I ho man that stole our spoons."
J ho passengers laughed niul ti,e dmltleft the car.

Love Not Necessary t K,iete,tc,Any man or any , luny pon.trary o received opinion, live to rlpango without loving or bo,ig UVl,d ,

the romantic sense. We are ao'iimro
predestined to romantic love than wo
oro to the smullpox or any other

Mis. Stubhs-Tboyh- nve cnptmvd llio
cleverest hotel robber In the cmintix
TJt ,Mr' Btw-im- ij! wind.

did he keep?

If you would predict a man's future:get the proper focus on his put, - ;

her under those Terr beeches, and talked
to her in the low, fascinating tones pe-

culiar to him when addressing women.
And she had fancied she read lore in his
deep bine eves. The; had met more than
one, since the adventure In the wood,
and he had always stopped to speak to
her. And the previous day, as she had
been sitting reading in the garden, she
had heard the prancing hoofs, and. Unit-
ing up, had seen him pull up his fiery
chestnuts, which had frightened her s
an honr before in the lane, and, throwing
the reins to the groom, jump down and
enter the little gate.

Winifred's heart beat fast as she saw
I Mr. Hastings coming np the garden to--

.n hr

ng jn her face, as he always did now;
but it you will sllow me to make his

absence y an excuse for calling
,,,;. t ,h.n nnt n.m.t it t, much"

I "Can say anything to him for your
asked Winifred.

"I am afraid not," Mr. Hastings said,
smiling; "it is on a question of a new
method of farming, which I tear is too
abstruse for me to discuss with yon. But
i am interrupting your reading is your
book very engrossing r

And as he spoke he glanced at the
cover of the book and observed with
some surprise that it was an old French
romance.

"Will you let me send yon some books
to read?' Errol asked, gently. "I make
a point of collecting all the best works,
both foreign and English, and it would
be such a pleasure to me to think some
one besides myself would take an in
terest in reading them."

"Oh, how kind you are!" exclaimed
Winifred, eagerly, blushing with delight
"it would be such a treat to have some
thing new to read."

"What shall It be?" asked Mr. Hast
ings "history, novels, poetry, or theol
ogy? When yon read Tennyson, look for
my favorite poem, "Oenone; I am sure
you will agree with me in admiring that
Do you sometimes indulge In romance.
Miss Eyrer

"Sometimes," laughed Winifred. "Do
your

"Yes," said Errol. "I must plead guil
ty, although I am long past the age when
that youthful foible is permissible. But
when I am alone I like to sit and look
at a beautiful landscape, until my very
power of vision is absorbed in thought:
and I like to go back centuries, and live
in the past ages, that from their wide
distance from us seem golden. Do you
ever fancy you would like to have been
one of the celebrities of the olden times?
I should like to have been Alexander, and
conquered the world; or a Ieonidas, dy
Ing gloriously in battle; an undaunted
hero, like Alclbiades; an emperor, like
Caesar; a Mark Antony, beloved by
Cleopatra; or a Launceiot, if you might
have been Guinevere.

His voice had dropped while he was
speaking, and as he uttered the last sen-
tence in a low, thrilling whisper, his
eyes sought hers with a passlonato ex-

pression of admiration.
Winifred colored deeply, and the tone

of her voice waa haughty as she made
answer, looking far away into the woods:

"I would not have been Guinevere to
the noblest Launceiot who ever breathed.
Had I been chosen by such a godlike
knight as King Arthur, I think 1 could
have appreciated him too well to requite
hia love with falseness."

"I beg your pardon, 1 ought to have
remembered; but for the moment I did
not think of her falseness, I only recol-
lected that she was beautiful and charm-
ing."

Errol had never once taken his eyes off
Winifred's face while be had been speak-
ing. And as he watched her, he thought
that of all the women he had ever known,
none had such a sweet grace of womanli-
ness as this one. He rose suddenly to
flee the temptation.

"Pardon my intrusion, Misa Eyre; I
have detained you already too long."

And Errol Hastings held out his hand
to her. She put her own timidly Into it.
and he clasped It tor a moment with
a strong, passionate clasp, looking into
her eyes the while with a look that
brought the blood rushing to her face.
Then he turned slowly, and went back
to his phaeton, her eyes looking dresmily
into the distance. Her reverie was di-

verted by seeing a young farmer, Mr.
Tom Fenner, sauntering leisurely down
the road, hitting off the tops of the grass
viciously with bis stick. She had seen
him pass before, when she was talking
with Mr. Hastings, and his presence an-

noyed her. He came deliberately in at
the garden gate, and walked up to where
she sat

"Good afternoon. Miss Eyre," he said,
putting out his great coarse hand to her.
"I suppose I may come in now you are
disengaged T'

Winifred was compelled to give him her
band, sorely as It chafed her that hia
coarse, heavy touch should brush off the
tender clasp of Mr. Hastings' lithe fin-

gers. -

"Certainly you may come In," she an-

swered, coldly; "you might have done so
when you pleased before. I was not par-
ticularly engaged."

"Oh! you did see nie, then? I thought
yon were too much occupied with' your
fine new friend to look at me."

v inifred was beginning to get angry;
this man had never presumed to use such

tone to her before.
Do you want to see my father?" abe

asked abruptly.
No, I don't; I left him not an hour

ago in the turnip field I want to ace
you."

Oh, very well," remarked Winifred:
"but please let me know at once what
you want of me, it is time to go in and
see about the tea."

Oh, you weren't in such a hurry just
bow, when you had that puppy of a
Hastings here," said Mr. Fender, wrath-full-

Winifred rose like a louna Juno, with
such an imperial air of amazed indigna-
tion that her companion quailed.

Mr. 1'enner." ahe said "have you
any idea of what you are talking about'"

Xrfok here. Miss Winifred!" uttered
Fenner, with great earnestness "it's no
use your pretending not to understand
me, because you can't have mistaken my
meaning this last month. I've loved you
for this year back. And so In the
turnip field, I spoke to Mr. Eyre, and
he said he bad no objection, provided you

... Mould 1 know r answered his
sister, pettishly, "How provoking jouarer, .. ..

"Well, then, it was our cousin. Miss
Eyre; and I can tell you she is nothing
to be ashamed of, either. I could see
how much he admired her, and waa just
going to tell him ot our connection with
fan when the chestnuta bolted, and, by
the time he got them in hand again, it
had gone oat of my mind. However, the
information will keet till another time."

"Reginald," cried his sister, white to
the lips with rage, "you will not dare to
tell him that low-bor- n girl ia related to

s you will not darer
' "Reginald knows better than to do any-

thing so foolish," interrupted Mrs. Cham-pio- n.

"But in case you should be tempt-
ed to do so," she added, turning to her
son, "remember that ot a tithe of that
five hundred pounds I promised you for
your last season's debts shall pass into
your hands." "

"Oh! Tery well, that's enough." re-

sponded Reginald, sulkily. "But I can
. tell rou one thing, Flo I believe he's tre-

mendously cat with that girl, and that
he's gone off after her now."

Aad having uttered this remark with
the amiable Intention of annoying his sis--"
ter, he proceeded to quit the room.

"I think Reginald gets more unbeara-
ble every day," exclaimed Flora, an-
grily.

."Twentj--n la not generally a very
' agreeable age la a young man," remarked

hea mother.
And so the fates conspired to keep a

secret from Errol Hastings, which, as it
out, was Tery important he ahoald

know. .

. . He called at Hurst Manor the day af--
ter Reginald lunched with him, and ac-
cented Mrs. f"h mninn' In vi t f inn A

. and AIn.
"Mrs. Champion," he said, as they sat

together In the drawing room, "I am
i lug to beg a favor ot you and Miss Chaaa--f

pion."
"I am sure we shall be but too happy

to grant It, If it is ia our power," she re-
turned, smiling.

"I think of giviag a ball at the Court,"
Mr. Hastings continued, "and before I
issue my Invitations I want to secure the

. . .i" - - wu v oiui, mu wopera- -
tion."

; ... A Dan at the Court; that will be
charming!" exclaimed Miss Champion,

.. with nnususl animation. "Bachelors al
ways give such charming parties: besides.
which, it will gratify my long-fe- lt desire
to go over your bouse;

"If you really have any curiosity to see
my domain, I trust yon will not wsit for
the ball. Why not ride over this after
noon before dinner? Your brother, I have
uu uuuui, mm accompany us.

Misa Champion looked at her mother in
a dutiful interrogative manner, and Mrs.
Champion replied immediately:

"Certainly, my love. If you persuade
Reginald. Ton look a little pale a ride
will do all the good in the world."

Reginald being agreeable, the horses
were ordered round, and Miss Champion

' left the room to equip.
"Anmiwi k Kail : 1 c 1 .1 .

am expecting aa influx of visitors to the
Court, and I shall beg of your charity

. to come and help me to entertain them
Sir Clayton and Lady Grace Farquhar
are coming for a fortnight,' until their

.. haa Dremtfted to rjlnv hnatotu en ih. a
easjon. Lady St. Ego and her daughters
will come np from Hertfordshire. Mr.
and Mrs. Rivers, Lady Marion Alton and
her niece, and several bachelor friends,

0 I shall need aome assistance in my
novel part of host"

"When ia the ball to take placer in-
quired Mrs. Champion.

"I hardly think I am justified in digni-
fying my gathering by the name of a
ball; but 1 mean to invite every one round
for twelve miles; and as this is such a
rery quiet time of the year, I do not ap
prehend many disappointments. Indeed.
I only intend giving ten dayaluotlce."

"That will be quite enough," Mrs
il'tcu, uu one U1IUKS 01 giv

ing parties in the country at this time
of year, and a ball will be quite a boon
to the young people. I prophesy your
entertainment win be a great success."

"I hope so," said Mr. Hastings. "I as-
sure you I shall spans no pains to make

' everything go off well."
Flora came in at this juncture, looking

handsome ia her perfectly fitting
' habit, and they all walked out of the

window to the horses, which were wait-
ing at the door. He placed her in the

addle, mounted himself, and bidding au
- Ttvolr to Mrs. Champion, they started

for their ride.
Reginald usurped the greater part of

the conversation oa the way, much to
his slater's annoyance, but she had no
intention of betraying any be-

fore Mr. Hastings. When they arrived
at Hazel! Court they dismounted, sent
the horses to the stables, and proceeded
to explore the house. Miss Champion not
only expressed herself, but was in real-
ity, delighted with everything she saw.

Flora was rather silent as she rode
home. She waa thinking bow pleasant

.It would be to be the wife of a man like
Krrol Hastings, and the mistress of a
place like Hazell Court He was speak-
ing to her ia low, earnest tones; and

ha passed the Farm did not turn to
look for Winifred. And Winifred, alttlag
under her favorite clump of beeches,
took Is hand, looked with wistful eyes
after them; gad when he had passed eut
of tight, without once turning to look

for her, she hid her face In ber hands
and cried bitterly.

CHAPTER III.
. Poor Winifred! it was only" the day

that Errol Hastings had tat with

eataay

rock, and the blood ran rapidly Into the
crua.

There la a gentleman In Chlcaira hav
Ing an ofilce In the Board of Trad build-
ing, who waa a major In the Federal
army and provost marshal of Itagers-
town at that time.

J uat over the hill back of the little
brick house la a female academy, from
the balcony of which the Confederate
enarpanooters were firing upon the I'ulun
officers down In the city, and there are
to this dsy many musket balls bedded
In the walls around the public square at
the crossing of Washington and Potomac
streets.

Tke Eighth Illinois cavalry was
In these skirmishes, and many

members of that orasnlaatlon. mhl.-- .
under command of Col. W. Gamble, will
can to nimu tat but time in that old
town.

Civil War Desertions.
The actual number of desertions from

the t'nlted States army during the late
t ivu Hir is unknown, but it has been
estimated by the record and pension of-
fice, from the beat data obtainable, that
the number of actual deserters at largs
at ths close of the war (making due al-

lowance for those Incorrectly reported as
deserters) waa 117,247.

Many charges of desertion have been
removed by the War Department on the
ground of manifest error In the record
under the acts of July B, May 17,
1KMI. and March 2, lHHll, and the acts
amendatory thereof. No record bus been
kept showing the number of cases In
which the charge of desertion has been
removed by the War Department, and
It Would be impossible to determin,. tl,,.l
number, even epproilmotely, without ex-
amining the records of the department
from the war period to the preseut thue.

Origin of Memorial bay In Bouth.
An association known as the Ladles

Aid Society was organised In lKlll for
looking after soldiers who died In Colum-
bus hospitals. They were burled under
the direction of these Indies, who there-
after took charge of these graves, making
It a practice to go In a body to care for
and beautify them with plants aud flow-
ers. I'pnn the occasion of one of these
visits, In January, JJKKl, Mis, L0Rutherford, t member of the society
made the suggestion that a specified day
should be adopted upon which a memo-
rial service should be held for the pur-
pose of decorating the Confederate
graves annually. The proposition met atouce with the greatest favor, and t let-
ter was addresred to each of the chapters
In other cities and towna suggesting sim-
ilar action on their part.

These letters were written In March
1HC10, and from their publication resulted'
the observance of April 2(1 as Memorial
day for the Confederate dead In acvural
Southern States. Mrs. V. Jefferson Da-
vie In Woman's Home Companion.

A tela; Day.
Weave your garlands bright

Before the May tlms closes'
Tansies blue and whits

And blushing buds of rosea,

lllue and white and red,
The lonely graves they'll cover:

And o'er eseh grassy bed
The stars aud stripes shall hover.

Let this work he wrought
Before the May time closes.

And bring your loving thought.
Mure precious then the roses.

In Itattle with the Mnrrlmao.
Soldiers of the Twentieth Indiana

were once a thorn In the flesh of
the Confederates on the Merrlmac. They
passed t winter st Fort Monroe. Thev
slso encamped at Newport News, where
they were at tht time the Morrlmso
fought the Congress. The Confederates
wanted to take poasesslon of h iv.grtss, but the Hooslers dnployed on the
uesuu in isce or a Hostile lire and pre-
vented the enemy from gaining the prize
In May of 1HII2 they went over to Nor-
folk,

Let No Soldier Be Fergotton.
The significance of the day should

Insplro every veteran soldier and sailor
to pay homsge to the vslnron. aa.
of thejr comrades of 188. The annals
of our country hare been made glorious
by ths noble and heroic sacrifices of her
sons.

It Is our duty to keep ever nrnn in
our memories tht historic deeds of tht
pauiom-- uaa our country s dead.

Msnlcnrt parlors and Turkish baths
for dogs hart beta established In New
York. A great many people In thnt city
art beginning to an sneer thnt if t.

"I say, fellows," said one lad, looking
up from the hole he had been digging
with his toes. "Old Wa Mr. Wads-
worth, I mean doea show signs of htv-n- i

g been a gentleman once. Ever notice
how neat and clean his bauds and clothes
always are?"

"Yes," said Charlie rage, "and he
never forgets to lift his hat when he
meets a lady he knowe, mother says."

"Let's pay lilm for those bottles we
smashed," said another.

The old fellow was as grateful when
the boys went to hia poor room to psy
what they owed ss If they had made
klm a magtiinrvttt preaeut.

They bad had a taste of doing right
and relished It. It waa "About face,"
with a right food will. Inatsad ot fol-
lowing bim with jests aud ridicule and
making a joke of his Infirmities of uiliul
and body, tlvey took pains to treat him
with respect and kindness.

After a while some of the fathers of
these boys began to notice ths great
change lu their treatment of ths old man,
and thru to feel an Interest In him them
selves. Then the necessary steps wert
taken to procure for him an Inertare of
the pension, and now he no longer carries
a basket of medicine to sell, and be would
almost lay down hia life to serve one of
those boys. Normal Instructor.

Memorial Day.
(lathered one more In the "City of al-

ienee,"
Comrsilra, and Munis, with our flss and

lirUht Dnwirs,
t'nravered heads, ss a token of homaie,
liuunr we glvv these dead hrrors of ours.

Heroes, who fought on the land, or the
water.

Soldiers, who csme at thetr country's first
call,

Shoulder to shoulder, they msrchrd to ths
eonBIrt,

Leavlns their loved onss, their homes andtheir all.

Tears hare passed by aluee the soldiers
from battle

Ifan-he- to their homes, with the flags
floating gny,

Once more fliey meet, In the "City of si-
lence,"

Badly, to keep a Memorial Day.

Year after year, as our country grows
older,

Stronger their love for the Red, White and
nine,

Deeper the feeling of appreetntlnn
For our brave soldiers, so loyal and true.

Comrsdrs are gone, who were with us last
May time,

Taps sounded call, for the last bivouac,
Over the river our soldiers are gathered.
Date Into camp, but they may uot come

back.

Though the Grand Army may lessen In
numbers,

Footsteps may falter aud vet'rans grow
tray,

Homage la theirs from a thrice grateful
Nation

Lovingly keening Memorial Day.
Mnrtiuret M. Darling, In bea Moines
. News.

When Aatleitam Waa fled with rilood.
Doubly eucred to the hearts of tusnv

western families are the waters of An- -

tletam, because those waters were crim-
soned by the blood of fathers, brothers,
husbands and sons during one of the
most sanguinary battles of the Civil War.
The sketches herewith given will 1 of
speclnl Interest to the veterans of the
Elgh'.h Illinois cavalry, the First. Bee
ond. Third, Fourth, Fifth, Slxtoenth,
Betmteenth, Twentieth and Twenty-fourt- h

Michigan Infantry; the Seventh,
Fourteenth, Nineteenth and Twentieth
Indiana volunteers, and the Second.
Third, Sixth and Seventh Wisconsin vol-

unteer Infantry, for they were all most
terribly mixed np In the many bloody en-

counters of ths 16th and 17th of Septem-
ber, 182, along the Antletam from Ha- -

gerstown to Sharpsburg.
Uod alone knows who owned the good

right arm, that was found In the corn-
field, but It probably belonged to one of
Gen. Sedgwick's commands, who made
tneir famous charge through the cornfleld
just north and east of the historic Dun- -

ker Church, for it was plowed up In this
field five years after the battle, and has
been since that time in the office of Drs.
D. Fuhrney and son of Hngorstown, Md.
Its wonderful state of preservation can
not be accounted for as t chemical analy-
sis of the soil in wfaleh It waa found
shows no preserving or mummlfylni
qualities.

The old mill and (alia near the stone
bridge was the sceus of a bloody conflict
between the Federals, who wert defend-
ing Hagerstown, and tbt Confsderatea,
who wert tndesvorlng to gain possession
of the town. It it said the slaughter of
horse and men was such at this cavalry
fight that the Antletam ran blood for
several hours below these falls. The
ground in this locality, especially along
mt canst or tot itream, la ataott tona

t .....
MIS. Ul iK KSAAU

"Ho, here comes old Waddy with hta
drug store, boys; let's bsve some fun out
ot him!"

More than a dozen boys on their way
home from school, with nouy Jests, sur
rounded an old man who waa limping
along with a busket on his arm. He
turned a curiously vacant looking, yet
smiling face on the boys, and stopped,

'Hello, Waddy! what ga rand
medicine hare you got in your basket
today?" "How's yer liver, Waddy?"
"W hy don t you swaller some of that
stuff and cure )erelf, you old quack
your were some of their questions.

He waited patiently till there came
lull in the storm, then begun: "Here,
young getitletuen, ia t lin t moat wonderful
preparation, Balm of Healing, certain
remedy tor chills, fever, neuralgia, luiu
bugo, gout, pleurisy "

O, give us a rest, we ve heard all
that before; haven't yon anything else?''

And here are the miraculous Klectric
Pads. By their use paralytics are cured,
club feet straightened"

ell, I guest; we won t take any to
day, aa none of rls are paralysed or club- -

footed. Just give us one of your won
derful exhibitions of ventriloquism and
then dance a jig! and the poor, simple
old man tried to do aa tbey asked, and
when he had censed the curious gutteriil
sounds and shrill calls, he accepted their
boisterous ridicule and almost deafening
shouts for honest applause. "Now the
jig, Waddy," they cried, and setting
down his basket, he began hopping brisk
ly around on the ground. The wind car
ried away bis hat and blew his long
beard about bis face, but he was In
terested and did nut pause. "Lct'e dnnce
too," cried the boys, and they began
capering around, bumping against the old
man and each other with audi force that
three of them were knocked down and
fell in a heap on the basket. There was
a sound ot smashing glass and loud hur-
rahs from the rolling, struggling hoys.

U, you have broken my bottles and
spilled my precious medicines; even my
basket is ruined," said the poor old fel-

low, and he began to cry like a child.
Ho, hes blubherin' like a baby; I'd

Worth two dollars, eh? Well, you young
sters can raise two dollars to pay for
your mischief, I guess."

"Pay old simple-minde- d Waddy! I
guess not." "Mr. Wadsworth, indeed,"
said one boy, scornfully.

When Herbert had preraed the basket
into shape tai placed the "Electric
Pads" In It, he said, "I've only a half
dollar with me. Will It pay for Charlie's
share In this niischlsf?"

The old man took it thankfully, and
went away with a and face.

The boys were very quiet as Herbert
looked soberly at them. They began to
see that tbey had been rude and thought-
less.

"Do yon know who that poor old man
is?" asked Herbert

"Why, Old Waddy, of course; he's
simple minded. I've known him all my
life."

"He Is Barton Wadsworth, a veteran
soldier, and at Gettysburg he received
the injuries that made him what be is
now. He gets a final pension, but it Will
hardly keep him In the plainest food and
clothing, and keep a shelter over him, so
he tries to earn a little monry by selling
those medicines you boys have destroyed.
I noticed some of you fellows taking part
in the exercires on Decoration Day with
great enthusiasm. Now It strikes- me
that there would be as much patriotism
In showing honor and respect to living
soldiers ns to dead ones, and I'm perfect-
ly sure that I would as soon die for my
country as to have my mind so Injured
that every boy I met would make fun of
roe."

Then Herbert went on and left a
thoughtful group of boya Instead of the
noisy, heedless crowd bt had found.

smokers have the same symptoms at D ashamed," said some of the boys. A
myself," said a rather robust young 'few 01 them looked ashamed of them-ma-

according to the I'ullutfelplila elvea. Just then, around the corner
Iiecord. "I put off the lighting of my LT'i boys. He WV.lh,?U,h fh
first cigarette to as late ai hour in the crowd and ,reing ul;l0Wn hro?her char.day as possible; often It Is evening be- - He there, asked: "What's the trouble,
fore I begin to smoke. And this I do youngsters?"
because I dread the day's first Inlialtt-- ) "0. nothing, only old Wnddy's basket
tlon. For that Introductory wlilff, go-- ot 'mashed," said one. "We were help-

ing down Into my lungs, gives me an lag danc ' Ji fc" 00 u" ,Bld

iMtantindunl. th)nk , undetttndii.anpiness ana or weiikness-nlmo- Ht of Mr. Wadsworth, let me see your basket,
collapse. Soon It pases awny, but It How many bottles were broken? Four?
is horrible while It lasts, and day after
day It must be endured before I get
properly, so to speuk, Into my smoking
harness.

"Another thing I suffer from Is a cold
perspiration of the palms of my hands,
a sure sign that I oin exceeding my
tempi-rat- allowance of eight cigarettes
dully.

"At times I give up smoking for a
week or two. My appetite then be-
comes Immense. I can eat a square
meal every three hours, and In one
week, without smoking, I have often
gained as much as eight pounds. My
spirits, too, get very high when I don't
smoke. I want to take lols of exercise,
and I feel extremely happy and Indus-
trious. But It Is Impossible for me to
give up cigarettes altogether, though I
have no doubt that they do me a grent
Ueal of harm."

Bearalar Thing; Now.
Stranger (in Taclflc coast photograph

gflllery)-W- liy have you got this enor
mous stuffed fish banging here?

Photographcr-Th- at Is for the use of
persons who wish to send to their!
friends in the Last a picture of the

sea bass they have Just
caught with a hook and llne.-Chl- caso

Tribune.

Gaiety Is not a proof that the heart
It at ease, for often Id the midst of
laughter '.he heart It sad.-- De Ueullr

luck te bt bora a human being.


