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WHEN CUBA IS FREE.
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f what o thundering report thot old muosket
D would make!™

Nuofd ptiendad to the morning papers that
arrivid from the city,

Tom took in the “extras™ that came ln
throteh the day,

The former was enting supper with hia
mother, the latter absorbed in refloctions
of the sbsent, almost the missing one,
now,

Suddinly there wos o teerifie hollaba- |
oo, comprlsed of  sliouts, fircerackers,

ON'F toneh it Tom!™

"It would make
rui«lr!:n
“Nevor mind that—

it off the lnst things
fiither did befors he
lert liome”

I know that." nod-
ded Tom Wilson, look-
ing protty sober and
golémmin, “hut it would
auke o thundering report!”

“You've sald thae twiee.”

"Aud i dove to bear the old musket
Just onee!™

“Mugbe you will,”

“Toiorrow—the Fonrth

"Who knows? Bays father, when he
rainnivd the Inst vl home in the ol res-
olutlinary relie, “We'll fire that off when
Culit s froe!*"

"She's Just as good as that, isn't she?™
chullnged Tom,

“Never rou mind—wo're going to mind
futhor”

Ned Wilson's word went, tor he Wi the
olilest, nnd there wis no firther demur,

Dosides thot, duty engrosed the two
boys the rest of that doy.

Other fellows Lnd nothing more andoons
to o than propuree foe “the blggest Fourth
sluee the Centenninl”

The Wilson Inds, himvever, were “help-
Ing mother” and, mere novices nt bur,
thoy lind not learnod the ropes yet,

Thingw had gone trom band worse with
honest Johin Wilson  for sevenld pedrs
ek,

He had n glorious cvil war record be-
hind him—wus one of the enllant Cum-
bwrland’s crow, that fated ship that went
down In u blaze of patriotic glory that
set fire to n natlon's hopes and andor.

A dong wpell of iliness had enused his
getting Lehind in his pry ments on the nent
cottnge home, +

“Tull you what, Nance.” he hod ritl] to
his wite along in the early days of Muy,
“I've dn idon,™

Tl it Jolin,” enconmaed his wite.

“I'm golng to me my step-brother,
Traey.”

"Hown Enst ™

“Down Fust,™

“Why ot write'?

Ve done thut and it 00 no good. Xo,
Ul rivk the powers of Iwrsiasion.  1le
hina thotsands, But fof o slip of the pen
He would bnve Loet compelled to share
them with me, and he knows it 111 try
and gt i to take e thi mortgnge here,
il vare s adong til we enn get the boys
o thele feet, earnibng angd helping,™

AN be refuses, John? suggested
Mra, Wilson anxfously,

“Why, then T suppose
stenndo”

"ALL your mones gone, find away from
hlill!l'!"

I'm  sort of

“Weoll, maxbe work |s readlor thirw than
hivre.  Nevor fenr, Nance, 1'll find a {lnee
sotmew here,”

Mrs. Wilson guve her hustand o quick
lowsk.

Thuere bad come Into his oFe o ocortaln
storn, yet prowd, sparkle she ased 1o pes,

burmhings,
Newl rin th the window,
“For merey's sake!™ he efaenlated,
“What is it, Ned 7" eathor startled, apd

A PAMILIAR SAME IN TOE GLARING
NEADLINEE,

tremulonsly inquired Mra, Wilson, aris
Ing more slowly,

“It’s Tom!*

“He isn'+—han, or0—>

“Acts as it he was cruzy!”

Tom did. In full vlew, he wae oaming
down the dusty rond,

Trooping ufter him were a dozen or
more vociferons youngsters with whom
he hsd ever been o favorite, |
They were making the welkin ring, and |
many o lnd was burning bls fingers in his [
wridor to help swell the commotion, and
waos using ap the prized smmonition of
the morroew,

Tom burst Into the room, drenched with
perspieation, panting for breath, but with
eyes aflame with emotion and vitality,
"See here™ challengsd Ned,

“No—look there!
Tors flung his bandle of exteas apon the
talile.

Hig mother nearly feinted, Even o ens
| glunce sliowed nt the top of the glar

widlines o phme fhmiline
John Wildon,"—"hero"—"during depd”

—aly, it wus pews from the nbsent one

bt was it news of glory, but also of
death ¥

I “Father?" ghe choked.

[ “Ts dll vight!” piped Tom, “Renad hore
Ned=remd hire! Father was looking for
work'—say, mother! he fonnd g™

“Wheret  Whered faltéred the sus
pensi-rocked wite and mother,

“Bartleghip—you know what n
ginper he fs!

hiet
Mot the epemy, pulled gn-

nnd—

Lanerent consideration of the news the
paper mive proved that Tom had oot ex-
ngrerativl,

Skl and opportunity had combined te
give John Wilson aochanes to “knock ont”
i Spanish tronelad “nt the right minute,”

He hod concededly turned the tide of
fuvor leading np to the eapture of o rich-
Iy freighted consort.

“*Prise moner'—why, he can pay ofl
the mortgage!™ eried the exuberant Ned.

“Promotion—it  will glorify  his later
duys!" murmured Mres. Wilsan thankfully.

“Where's the gun®” demanded irrepres-
sible Tom,

“Hold on! What gnn % intorfered Ned

“Futher's ald musket.”

o-.“‘h.\.__u

“We're going to celehrate!™

"No—he loft orders—‘fire it off when
Cubin Is froe!” ™

“Free!" fairly yellod the sangnine and
excited Tom. “With such men as him
peppering the foe, she's proctieally free
wlready ™

“Well, 1T suppuse—" began  Ned,
falot demnr.

Above all other reports that boomed in
the morning of July Fourth, 1808, that
fired by proud, patelotic Tom Wilkon
seemied to bl the lowdest ever was,

“Wonder if they heard that in Cuba 7"
he glonted,

“Ther're hearing some  othor  peports
from Its owner, T reckon,” smiled Ned.

“Eayl" declared the ardent Tom, “dldn't
It make n thundering report ¥

Two Kindsof Crackers,
It B no grent wonder that people, old
and poung, make mistakes when the sume
word stands for 8o many different things,

It wus the Fourth of July, A little miss
was told to tuke her afternoon nap, and
then she should get up and watch the
boys put off their firecrnokers.

Pretty soon o heavy thunder shower
came on, and Amnt Mary went up to
gov It Miss Rachel was frightencd. Evi-
dently ghe was, for she enlled out at onee:
“Aunt Mory, 1 don't want to hear any
more watercrackem."—Babyland

The Grand Old Fashioned Way.
Get rendy, boys, to mnke o nolse

On Independence day,
Por we're about to have it ont

In grand old tashloned wuy,

At duwn we'll mise onr flng ablaze
And wuteh It proudly Oy,

Its hlove and stars and crimson bare
Reflected oo the sky,

Then while belly cinng and anvils bang
And eannon thunders ronre

We'll pive'the cheer that slaves may hear
Upan the ald world's shote,

We'll yell and sereech and make o speech
Abtwut onr glarfons natlon
And brug that we on laml or aen

Can wallop all ereation
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when, frogh from the wir, e wis wont to
tell how he tuened the tide of 8 naval bat-
e off the Coarolinues by “palling the gun
string just ot the right minute,”

She sald nothing, howeeer, 8he heand
nothing more from bim after his depart.
ure unthl abont the it of June,

Then he sent the merest lines "1 am
loking fur work in New York City"

Mrs, Wilkon wis unenry, Wars and
riumors of wars hind sot Johe restloss for
monthe before his doparture,

Elis fast word had been “Cuata® The
sollvitons wife trotoblish, pre, o, wakpeL

Mueantime, Wke deserving sclons of
mian with a beart of cak, her two sona,
Nl and Tom. “pitehed in™

They fornd the lnnder growing stim, g
st nt work to sopake it

They ron errimls, sold garden trock,
podillnd prgwers, nnd this latter wws oo
mietn Gehl of commercinl ventyee during
e prevalling ware escitement o the vil
lage.

“Bettor hove a quiet Fonrth of Joby,
boys"™ suggosted thie mother gently, the
duy botore, '

“All right,” nodddg  thonghttnl Net
chearfully,  “With (ather away, [ sup
pose it's best.”

“Use'm,” unsented Tom wagoely, "but

UNCLE SAM’S FOURTH OF JULY INCUBLS.

| . fes nomark upon the strip
athér ‘gun string in another nlek of time' | DADE, he makes n mark uf

i NEW TIME RECORDER.

Sald to Be a Great Improvement Over
Previous Devices.

| This time recorder recently patented |

hy Frederlek W, Coolki, of San Amtonio,
’j:.v_\-.‘ from previons devices of this
chnmeter, s)s the Selentife Ameriean,
The operiatve mechandsin In Mr, Cook’s
contrivance conslsts  of clock<iriven
rollers which act divectly upon a roll
af miper mounted in the casing, The
paper s lUned longitudinally and ls
graduated along its odges to represent
honrs and minutes, The elock-rollors
draw the paper over a table at o wide
opening In the casing, so a8 to enable
employes to write thelr names upon the
lomgitudinal Hoes. A glot o the ld
on the left-hand side of the opening
partlally exposes the graduosted edge
of the paper and enables the employe
to see at what time he weltes his name,
A teansfer sirlp fs seenred to the nnder
alde of the Wl and extends transverse-
Iy lnto the opening and in a Nhe with
| the slot.  When an employe writes his

which transfers the lmpression in dif-
tarent colored indelible subs-ance (0
the paper beneath and Indleates the
exnet time when the name was writ
ton, Instead of exporing a single space
to nceommodicte one name  written

COOK'S TIMe BECONDREK.

transversely, ng In the ordinary time
recorders, the apparatis, it will be
gL provides for a number of lines
upon which severnl names may  be
wiltten longltudinally at approximate
Iy the same time.

REMARKABLE COLORED WOMAN

Troaveling Evangellst Has Conducted
More Mectings than Moody,

Amandn Bmith 8 o travellng evan-
gelist who has condueted more revival
meetings than  Moody and covered
more territory In a glven space of time
than most dnerant preachers, More
over, ghe 15 a fuli-hloodad Afriean ne-
gro, although born and ralsed In this
country. Bhe Is one of the most pro-
gressive and successful women of her

‘ |
AMANDA SMITH, RVANGELIST,

race. She has by her own exertlun
recently bought and patd for an or.
phang' home In Chicage, at n cost to
her of $10,000, Afrer traveling through
Afrien amd England! from which she
has but recently returned, her evange-
Hstte work was resumed In this coln-
try. In 1800 Mrs, Smith wrote and
publighed an autoblography, “The
Story of the Lord's Deallngs with
Amandn 8mith' together with an |n.

troduction by Bishop Thoburn of In-
dia

Drinking a Yard of Ale,

At Eton any one who is 8o minded
may ot “Tap™ esany the feat of drink-
Ing & yard of ale. This |s only a pint
In Uquid, but a yard In lnear measure,
belng contatned In 4 long, hiorn-shaped
glass, so constructed that unless the
drinker drinks with care most of the
contents are spilled over him, A book
Is kept of the time in which the yard
can be drunk, and for years yntil late-
Iy the “record” was ten seconds, This
s an leonoclastic age, however, and
some one lately disposed of his three
feet of ale in nine seconds.—Tit-Bits,

Wind on the Gramplan Hills,
The wolence of the wind on  the
Gramptan bills s so great that on sey.
eral ocenslons it has bronght to a stand.

still trains traveling from I'erth to the
north.

, —_—
When a4 woman exnggerates the
wealth and  soclal position of her

“family.” 1t Is a mean busband wh
will call her down, <

“| 'He takes no personal Interest |y

—

PRETTY SHOW OF PATRIONs
=il 3

Any Girl with Doextrons ¥i

ng
‘ Carry Out This jde gl

iy

Put o small, oireulie iy
center of the room, 4ud. after o b
It with sllken Amertean solone
dn “Unele Sm"” hat out 0f st '

and A0 1t with flowors

™
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MADE BY DEFT FINGENS,

—
our country's colors,  The banid and
the hat should be of Dlue, and the sus
on It should contdn minkatires of gl
Intter<lay heroes. This skotel shim
the result obtalned by following
nhove Instructlons.  Any ghel with fu
trous fingers can carry out the e

CAT MASCOTS THE VIZCAYA

Epaniards Have Pets on Warhiy
Same us Do Americans,

The Spanfards have animal mase

aboard thelr warships the same i i

Amerlean man<o’warsmen, The

of the Viecayn, It scems 18 0 mo

moth eat, with an unpronounceaby

THE VISCATA'S MASCOT.

name and very bad manness, T
Spanish ' fellie hes o Qisconcrly
habit of sleeping Instle the big g
of the Vizearn, and more than ouy
she has been Wterally dragged (na
death at the cannon's month.

Emile Zola as He Is,
This t8 how Zola 13 described b
Stuart Henory to “Hours with Fums
Parisians:” A business-man, no emns
tlon, no Ideals, no Imagination, no pe
try, In hls personal intercourse, H¢
does not try to win or entertaln yo

and does not expect you to take i
personal lnterest io him, He tlli
frankly and freely about everythisd
but in a secular way. He makes If
seem to you merely a cotmerclal o
reer.  Fictlon for him (s editions
100,000 francs a year. His maglsteril
and magnificent panoramas of deserfy
tions, unequaled for thelr kind, aee il
mensured off In his mind as 80 mal
roids of printed matter at so muchd
rod. No personal magnetism, no =0
timent, no perfume, no rose colors, L
has been for blm a blunt, rude, bruts
thing. He has conquercd merely
cause he has worked harder thon 84
one else, With him naturallstle 1t
ture snceeeds only by the sweat of i
brow. What loins of strength, e
theless! What Titanle eapnclties ¥
achleve! He towers over nll his I'n#
lan contemporaries, as Victor [of
towered over his epoch.—New Yoo
Tribune,

Bitting the Nalls.

A glmple and very effective way P
cure chlldren of the tad habit of B
ing thelr palls Is to wet the fingd
with gunssia tea dand allow them o
When tasted it will be a bitter remipd
er to cease the practice. 1f thene ¥
no gore places on the finger tips, 8 \'ﬂ‘!I
litthe colocynth powder, which i If
tensely bitter, may be dusted o
them. When, however, dipplog
finger ends In some bitter tinerure {8
us It sometimes will, each finger
ought to be Incased in a stall untl &
propensity s eradicated.

Hoaviest Baby Ever Born. ol
The henviest baby known s repd ¢
from a village near Brussels, wher
farmer's wife has just given blrth 08
¢hild welghing over twenty-<oné |
which Is declared by experts to be
heaviest known,

The relations of o man's wife slWAT
expoect more of him than be expet

himself,




