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civil war had been over JustTUB years when Glory rrice was

Tbey called her Glory because, when
her soldier father had, with awkward
tenderness, first taken the warm little
bundle Into his one arm. he had jrlnwwl
up at the bullet-riddle- d flag that al-
ways hung above' the family mantel
and said softly: "Margaret, I nearly
gave my life for "old glory', and you
all but gave yours for baby; suppose
we call her 'little Glory?' " and the
gentle mother had answered: "All
right, John; she shall lie our little
Glory."

The neighbors had said it was a silly
sort of name; that Harriet or Susan or
even a fancy name like Rose would
have gone beautifully with Price; but
they for their parts never knew a child
with such a fool name to come to any
good, and they one and all hoped that
she would be true to her name and not
come to an Inglorious end; but it was
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plainly evident they did uot look for
any such a miracle and would le al-

most if the united pre-
diction of the should
prove untrue.

the shadow of her
name little Glory thrived and grew so
jwwt and winsome that even passing
strangers would stop to pat the crown
of golden curls and gaze into the per-

fect face.
Nothing pleased Iut childish fancy

more than to hear tales of the uphold-
ing of the old flag, and oftentimes with
shining eyes she would stroke the emp-
ty sleeve and look up Into the

face loved so well and won-
der "what a little girl like Glory I'rlce
could ever do to serve her country."

"Be a true soldier's daughter," her
futbvr would reply; "for some day the
union may need strong men and brave
women again, you know."

The years came nnd went, bringing
with them a rare and perfect woman-
hood for the old soldier's daughter.
She was still Glory Price, for to one
after another she had said "No."
scarcely realizing that heart was
afloat with one who was serving under
the old Hag, until she read that bat-
tleship Maine Jim's shiphad been or-

dered to Havana harbor to protect
American Interests there. Unshed
tears trembled In the blue eyes at the
thought that perhaps she should not
see him again, and, startled at what
she read lu her own heart Glory flung
herself upon little white bed In
an agony of tears.

But Jim did come, Just to good-by- ,
and, as he strode up to the old I'rlce

(

homestead. Glory thought him the
handsomest and bravest looking man
she ever saw.

Eefore he left he had won her prom-
ise to be his bride upon his return, and,
laughing at her fears, assured her that
ending the ship u uuly u precaution-
ary measure, and his absence would
not be long.

It was a 6weet and sad parting, their
happiness so newly found, their separ-
ation so soon.

"I go, my darling." he said, tenderly,
"to fight for the old tlag if necessary,
and then my reward will be the sweet-
est Glory that ever was given to man.
You will be true to me, will you not,
dear, and God grant that I come back
to you soon," and, not daring to trust
himself further, the strong man pas-
sionately kissed the tear-staine- d face
and was gone.

She could not shake off the strange
forboding that would not leave her un-
til her father jocosely asked why find--
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lng a lover had made his Glory so dim.
Time passed, still the shadow of 111

seemed never to lighten.
On that February morning when the

world was nppalled at the horrible dis-
aster to the Maine Glory went into the
kitchen to give the order to the grocery
clerk.

"Heard the news?" he Inquired, ex-
citedly; "batth-shl- p Maine Is blown up
and everyUnly on board Is killed but
what's the matter? Help!" he shouted,
for the shadow had darkened, and
Glory was granted the' blessing of un-
consciousness.

Then came the horrible days of wait-
ing for the otliclnl reiiorts, and Anally
It was found that Jim was alive, but
horribly mangled and burned, and
Glory knew from the dispatches that
ho was maimed for life.

Honest John Iriee ami his wife griev-
ed over the change In their daughter,
who was but a ghost of her former
self.

At last a letter came from Jim, only
two or three blurred lines, and then
Glory seemed to change.

With nliuost a return of her old-tim- e

brightness, she went about her house-
hold duties until the twilight came, and
then, drawing a parent on either side
of her, Glory began, half-tlmldl-

"I want to ask you both to consent to
my marrying Jim as soon as he returns.
I want to care for this mangled and In-
jured one and nurse him back to what
health remains for him; I promised
to be true to him. and I meant It," and
she looked pleadirurlv at both nnront

"But, Glory dear, ho enn never sup--

port you, and probably not himself,
Interposed her mother.

"No, mamma, I have thought of that,
but It Is no burden to care for those we
love, and I am strong and young, be-

sides our great and generous Govern-

ment will find some niche for the wife
of a Maine sufferer to fill; I am not
afraid to try and I shall succeed," and
In the light of the slowly rising moon
the upturned face was angelic In Its
sweetness and purity.

"I want to be married beneath the
old bullet-ridde- n flag my namesake,
you know for you see your little Glory
has found something to do for her
country."

And so it was all settled, and when
Jim is able to return to the New. En-

gland village among the hills he will
find waiting what he has already won

Glory his bride, a soldier's daugh-
ter. Emogene Manchester, in Chicago
Record.

TABLE MANNERS.

Wall of the Ean Who Carves for a
Large Family,

"A Veteran" writes to the Listener
of the Boston Transcript to complain
of table manners In these biter days.
Incidentally protesting against the
hard lot of the father who has to carve
for a large family: "la the old way we
are taught to wait until the carving
and helping was done before beginning
to dispose of the food, out of respect to
the carver, and so that he might have a
chance to get something to eat and not
come out btihlnd all others at the table,
but modern table manners' seem to
have changed all that, and if the carver
gets anything to eat he Is lucky. Mod-
ern table manners also do not appear
to regard it as any way inappropriate
to have a newspaper at hand to occupy
the time at talde. The old way was
to occupy the time in lively conversa-
tion, and reading a paper or book was
disrespwtful. In modern table man-
ners the.re seems no Incivility in light-
ing a cigarette at the table or in ad-
journing to the hall to smoke one while
the table Is being cleared for dessert
There are many other innovations in
modern table manners might be
noted, but I think many of the old
ways best" ,

The Listener gives the old grumbler
comfort "It is a queer father of a
family who expects to carve and get
anything to eat The size of the roast
may be simply prodigious, but, even if
the young people at the table who were
first served do not come around for u
second helping by the time the last per-
son Is served the first time the roast
will probably by that time have got
into the ahaiieless and refractory coali-
tion peculiar to roasts, which will in-

cline the carver to content himself with
a littlo bread and gravy or at least to
take the edges off the iangs of hunger
with something of that sort, while he is
organizing a second assault on the
roast for the lieuefit of the others."

Not All the Gold la Klondike
Within my littlo cottage

Are pence and warmth and light,
And loving welcome waiting

When I come home at night.
The polished kettle's steaming,

The snowy doth is spread
And close against my shoulder

There leans a smooth brown bead!
Her eyes are lit with laughter

(They light the world for me)
"For how much would you sell me?

Now, tell me, sir!" cries she.
Tis then I answer, somehow,

Between a smile and tear:
"Not for all the gold in Klondike!

The gold in Klondike, dear!"

When the cozy tea is over,
With many a frolic fond,

I Bit and read my paper,
And from the room ticyond

I hear the clink of china, ;

The trend of nimble feet,
And broken bits of singing

That somehow ripple sweet.
I hear a rush and rustle

Behind my easy chair;
Short, chubby arms enclasp mo

And choke me unaware!
Into my arms is tumbled

A crinkled golden head,
A ball of iluffy whiteness

That ousht to bo in lnd.
She asks her mother's question

I kiss the answer clear
"Not for all the gold In Klondike!

The gold In Klondike, dear!"

In dim and dusty office
I dig my bits of gold;

I suffer not with hunger
Nor perish with the cold.

My nuggets needs be tiny
(I dig them with a pen),

But the Yukon's golden gravel
I leave for other men.

My treasure lies eshaustless,
My claim is staked with care;

What Is all the gold In Klondike
Since I'm love's millionaire?

Leslie's Weekly.

Oat of the Frying Pan.
A lover at Coventry

England, finding as the wedding dardrew near that he had not money
emough to pay the expenses, drowned
himself In a ponL

tthy do you call them "concrew"gaiters? Did any one who ever entto Congress wear them.

Some worthless people devil you somuch that you are compelled flnallvpay attention to them.

After a man reaches 70, he begins toget wall and dwindle away almost ufast as a cake of soap.

GALLANTRY WON HIM A WIFE.

Cowboy Bides Twenty Miles to Get a
Dress for a Oirl from the East.

"And now he's one of them there
millionaires," mused the grizzly fron-

tiersman whose relatives had induced
him to come back for a brief visit Ln a
center of civilization. "I see It right
here in the paper. He owns railroad
stock, mining stock and lots of other
stock. I knowed that there same Henry
M. Holden when he dome nothin' but
punch stock for other people out on the
plains. He was a genuine cowboy, and
as fast a feller in a round-u- p as I ever
see."

"You must be mistaken, nncle,
"Nothin' of the kind. When I talk

about people you kin bet I'm alius dead
certain of my foe's. We called him
Hank them days, and he was Jlst as
handsome a youngster as ever throwed
his leg over a saddle. Jlst by puttln'
things together as they ,ktm out I
Peamed as bow he was a college grad-yat- e

and was goin' so fast a clip and
scatterln' the old man's money so rapid
that they sent him out there fur to git
a scboolln' in economy and build up
ag'ln. He wus soon the fav'rlte on all
the ranches 'bout there, fur he was
squnras a die and not afeard of nothin'.

'Well, this here girl what he married
klm out fur to stay fur a while on her
dad's cattle range, that Jiued ours.
Some of the swell people np to Lead--

town, twenty miles away, what know-
ed her people, gave a ball fur her. Her
and her dad went over ln the cool of the
forenoon, and after. dinner was in a
lawyer's office talkin'. It seems Hank
got some money from that same law
yer once a month and was there too,
He heerd the ole man laughin' and tell- -

In' how they had klm away frum the
range with the wrong valise, leavln'
her ball dress ahlnd, and ber a'most
crazy about it Hank never says a
word, but jumps on his horse, goes that
twenty miles as though Injins was af-
ter him, gits the dress, changes critters,
makes the run back and throws the girl
into a lit of happiness when he delivers
the goods on time. A year's courtin'
wouldn't have made him so solid. The
very next winter tbey was married.
Hank was as steady as a deacon, both
ole men boosted him, and now you see
where he is." Detroit Free Press.

TELEGRAPH WITHOUT WIRE.

Time Is. Coming When Messages Will
Leap Through Space.

This Is the way tho telegraph pole
of the future will look. Moreover,
there will not be lines of telegraph
wires stretching across country and
making the distant sky look like a
music chart. Wireless telegraphy is

MESSAOES LEAP THROUGH SPACE.
coming In. Already on the Isle of
Wight tbey have a wireless telegraphy
plant. Messages leap from a pole like
this one at Alum bay, fourteen miles
through space, to Bournemouth. A
man named Marconi Is responsible forthe wireless system of telegraphy.
German Army's Colored BandmasterSabac el Cher is the only colored
bandmaster ln tho German army, ne
Is at the head of the music corps of theRoyal Prussian regiment of grenadiersKing Frederick III. (N0. 1 East Prus-
sian), which garrisons Koenlgsberg.
Prussia Sabac el Cher Is said to beremarkably handsome. His father wasborn In lower Egypt Prince Albrechtof Prussia found him at the court ofthe Khedive and brought him to Berlin.He married a German woman. Sabacel Cher played the violin when he was8 years old and received an excellentmusical education. The band Is ingreat demand.

Plea for Beer on Holidays,
An extraordinary argument for Sun-da-y

opening was quoted by one of theSDeakers rtwntv at'.: " T peranee con-vention. He related that at a publicmeeting once held In Coventry, En-glan- d,

an orator urged that publichouses should be opened at noon onSunday In order that worklngmenshould have an opportunity of dhfeuss-to-
g

together the sermons they hadheard ln the morning.

Pretty Custom ln Japan.
The Jananes hnt-- a .,.. .

i ... , . .v vuoiom or coin.

A corul fl

u nouaay.

by fat In middle age.
'"Twunes. flab.

"I wonder what kind of a fu,"Gee-- m bet Ifs a cor''
W1lly-S-ay, pa, what's 'a

debt? Pa--Our yacht, my
News. u,a.ti,

The only troubk.
slon." Riid,l n .... ...Iuy M
apt to be rather a eoniimug S

She--Why do tbey call
tentlary Sing Smg? niw?jail birds therein, I --C

Widow.
ITowttt TTrt-n- fll.l -
iuu gixvt la.'her to dance the geraan with

ffifJudge,
Governess a tUj.

keep back water. Young pupiu
papa says It mamma always wu
London Sketcb.

The father What nronf w. .

that you can support my daughter! ij
itayu-aj- n naven-- i Deen engaged
ber for over a year Puck.

..." ""u
uaiuii-uiuoil-

.
AHQ Jen!.;

s Insanity," replied Small, signifies,
Philadelphia North Anierlcaa
"Why, Julia, bow the waist of

Bmells of tar." "Yes, maat
poor Mr. Ratlines of the Naval
serves has been bidding mo gooO

again." Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Ella Where was it George pron-
to you last week? Essie At a hop. L

And you accepted him? Essle--ii
yump. New Orleans Times-Democ- r,

"I see that glass bricks are cocci
rnto general use," said the popular
en-e- boarder. "They won't invade;
gold-bric- k field," said the cheerful Id"

"they are too easily seen througV
Indianapolis Journal

"Havent I told you," asked the to;

er, to always tell the truth?' w
you told me that" the young mam
mitred, "and at another time you t

me never to become tho slave of a U
It"Washington Star.

Harty Good many years since
seen each other, Jack; remember bJ
we used to live from hand to mouth

college? Jack Yes, that's still the d-

wlth me. Harty How so? Jat
a dentist Boston Courier.

He (wondering If that Williams 1
ever been accepted) Are both jv

rings heirlooms? She (concealing t

hand) Oh, dear, yes! One has Uwi

the family since the time of Alto

but the other Is newer and (blushL
anly dates from the conquest-Ha- rt.
Life,

"My wife," said the tall, lantera-Ja- ?

man, "Is as womanly a woman as r

could And; but sbe can hammer
like lightning." "Wonderful!" sangt
chorus, "Lightning," the tall, lantts

Jawed man continued, "seldom strik

twice in the same place," CInctoa
Lnquirer.

"What excuse, If It were possible

have any excuse for such conduct ba

you for beating your wife?" asked &

Judge. "She flung It In my face to
didn't care a rap for her," pleaded C

prisoner, "and I Just gave her one

show her ber error." Indiana
Journal.

Teacher (of Juvenile class) Johns
what was the first thing the Puna
did when they landed at Flyrooc

Rock? Johnnie Thev fell unon fe

knees. Tilir Tim f s rlirhL Joluui- -

Now, Tommy, what was the next
they did? Tommy Fell upon tne iw

Iglnes, Chicago News.
Yf .... VA.. T . 1n.it ti I rri t V"

mother was coming to Btay with nic'4

a month. Mr. Young Ah: dear w

dreams always go by contraries, lb

Younir And I also dreamt that y

said I couldn't have a new dress. K

Young H'm! funny, Isn't It noi
some areams come 7 I icu-aie-- i. p

ol, as he mopped the perspiration m
nis orow. "is one of tne nanv
ason.n)i T hid tnr some tin

fWhat is the matter?" Inquired his- -

"Sei this trruwrlt-tn- rmael I SAW

llctatlon that I was "seeking UgtA' f;
the amanuensis got It 'seeking ngn'

Washington Star.
' Yf T frkt,ns, la mAi"' hit CPicd.

will be rich beyond the wildest dw
Kloi

dike My chemistry
my salvation." "How so; have yo""
covered a compound that will aid to 11

i j niiMnave ruvenieu a yeasi uuai
six loaves of bread from the nour -
wily required for one." 1

iuower i say, my ue:u - i
you ever been here before? Burgwl

u, sir. w mower eu,
.1 TIKI

mind coming around quite often- --

kiind
through my trousirs, Just as you

. ... nllKmg now? You don't know no
you remind me of my deaf HP

she were alive again. Good-nlyil- t'

trlend Go bless youl-JU(- 1,t


