
G R A N D FA TH ER ’S FO U R TH

G randin" her W a tts  used to  tell us boy» 
T hat a F ou rth  w u 'u 't a F o u rth  w ithou t any

noise.
He would aajr, w ith  a t! uinp o t his hickory 

■tick.
T hat It made an A m cr -an right dow n sick 
To see his sons on th e  N at ou ’s day 
F it round In  a s >rt o f lis tless  way,
W Ith .no o ration  mid no tra in -band .
No fire-work »how and no root-t e , r  s tand . 
W hile h is graudsous, before they w ere out

of bibs.
W ere ashamed great Scott ¡ --to Are off 

squibs.

And so each Independence m orn
G ra n d fa th e r W a tts  look his pow der-horn. 
A n d  th e  S lit-lock shotgun his fa th e r had 
W hen he fought uuder Schuyler, a coun try

lad.
And G ran d fa th e r W atts  would s ta r t  and 

tram p
T en m iles to th e  w oods nt B eaver Cam p: 
F o r G ran d fa th e r W a tts  used to  say—and

•eow l—
T h a t a decent chipm unk o r w o o dchuck  o r 

owl
W as b e tte r  com pany, friend ly  or shy.
T han  folks who d id n 't keep F ou rth  o f Ju ly . 
And so he would pull his h a t dow n on his

brow .
A nd m arch for the woods, sou 'enst by sou '.

B ut once ahi long, long years  ng >:
F o r g ra n d fa th e r 's  gone w here g od men go— 
One hot. hot F ourth , by w ays of our own. 
Such short-cu ts us boys have a lw ays known, 
W e hurried  and follow«d th e  d ea r eld m an 
Beyond w here th e  w ilderness began.
To the deep black woods a t th e  foot o f the

Hump.
And th e re  w as a c h a r in g  and a stum p—

A stum p In th e  h e a rt of a g rea t wide wood; 
And th e re  on th a t stum p our g ra n d fa th e r

S' «Mid,
T alk ing  and shou ting  otit th ere  In th e  sun, 
And fir'ng  th a t  funny  old fllnt-loek gun 
Once In a m inute. Ids head all bare.
H aving  Ids Four 11 of Ju ly  out there—
The F. u rtii o f Ju ly  he used to  know 
Back In elghteeu-and-t w enty or so.

F irs t, w ith  b is  f r e e  to  the heaven 's blue,
H e re."d th e  "D e c la ra t'o n "  through;
And then , w ith  g c s tu r .s  to the  left and

right.
H e made an o ration  erud ite .
Full of w ords six sy llables long:
And then  our g ran d fa th e r broke Into gong. 
And scaring  th e  squ irre ls  In the trees.
Gave "H all, C olum bia!” to th e  breeze.

And I te ll you, th e  old m an never heard  
W hen we joined in th e  chorus, w ord fo r

word!.
But he saiig out strong  to  th e  b rig h t blue 

sky.
And If voices Joined In his F o u rth  of Ju ly . 
He heard them  as echo s fr< m days gone by.

And w hen he had done, we all slipped back. 
As still as we cam e, on our tw is tin g  tra c k ; 
W hile w ords more c lea r th an  th e  flint-lock

shots
Bang In our ears.

And G ra n d fa th e r W atts?
He should red th e  gun h is fa th e r  bore.
And m arched off home, n o r'w est by nor'. 
—H a rp e r 's  Young People.

I
What Happened. J

H IS  is w hat happened to a boy one 
Fourth  of Ju ly . 1 was not the boy, 
because I chanced to be a girl; but 

I know him very well, and he told me 
tbout it yesterday.

H e was called Dick, though it was not 
his real name. H e and his friend, Bob 
Shannon, had been having a glorious time 
til day, on this particu lar Fourth.

They began at 5 o’clock in the morning, 
with fish horns and torpedoes, then a t (5 
o’clock came the “A ntiques and H orri­
bles,” and the two boys followed them all 
over town, miles and miles, till their feet 
were sore, and their voices hoarse with 
shouting. Such a sight as the “Antiques 
and H orribles'' used to be! I remember 
that myself, if I was “oniy a girl.”

They were dressed in rags and ta tters, 
with their masked faces grinning horribly 
under ridiculous old hats. They blew huge 
tin horns, hooted and yelled, and were 
surrounded by a crowd of shrieking boys, 
who tried to out-hoot and out-yell them. 
W hat a delightful moment was that, 
when, after my little heart had stood still 
with fright at the near approach of an 
awful monster, with a negro's face and 
billy goat's horns, ihe face was suddenly 
removed, and I saw the smiling, ruddy 
face of Sam Judkins, the grocer's boy, 
greeting me with the customary “ Hello, 
Sissy!”

As a rule, it was an insult to be called 
Sissy, and I could not abide it; but a t that 
moment it was music in my ears.

W ell, Bob Shannon and Dick followed 
the “ H orribles” to the end, and then they 
went home and had breakfast. A fter that 
thpy fired off crackers in the back yard, 
with occasional concerts on the fish horn 
till noon; and then they wen» and took a 
swim. Refreshed by the cc-ol water, they 
felt equal to anything, and gladly joined 
the party tha t was going to fire off the old 
brass cannon in the vacant lot behind the 
school house. This was a truly m artial 
Joy.

Dick, who was a boy of lively imagina­
tion, felt like Napoleon (before Waterloo), 
and Wellington and G rant before Rich­
mond, all rolled into one, and forgot tha t 
A lexander and Leonidas, his favorite he­
roes of antiquity, knew nothing about the 
joys of gunpowder, and had never heard 
the “crack!” “bang!” the sharp spurt of 
the m atch and the soft “ f-z-z-z!” of the 
powder which make boys' hearts leap to­
day.

By-and-by the old cannon broke, as ev­
eryone supposed it would, and strange to 
say, no one was hurt.

“ I t 's  all nonsense,” said Dick, “about 
boys getting hurt so much on the Fourth 
of Ju ly . T hat is, of course boys do get 
hurt, but it’s only the stupid fellows who 
don't know beans. A fellow who knows 
w hat he's about has no need to get hurt.

“ Come along. Bob, and let's fire off this 
powder th a t’s left.”

O f coursp, th a t would be great fun, and 
make a fitting link of delight between the 
day and the crowning joy of the evening 
fireworks. W here should they go to fire 
the powder? W hy, the flat gravel roof on 
the ell of D ick's house would(be the very 
pluce—of course it would!

“Come along!”
I t  was nice and hot on the roof in the 

afternoon sun; the boys liked it hot. Cara- 
frilly they poured the remaining powder 
out of the horn, m aking a pleasant little 
heap beside the stou t chimney, which was 
to be their bulw ark and place of defense.

Then they laid the trail, very scientiflc-

Our Nation’s Birthday.

FLY  4th is our nation’s birthday. 
It is the anniversary of the be­
ginning of the existence of the 
United States as an inde|H‘ndent 
government. I t t rings to us all the 
delight which spring, from a glad 
remeuibr nee of past t mes when 
the foundation« of the happy present 
were laid. It I- oommemorathe and 
therefore festive. Everybody is 
familiar with ti e anniversary idea.

No other eoun'ry makes so ntuoh as we do of anni­
versaries. We love to celebrate the birth of things, of 
events, of institutions, of di cover! s. of aohiev niu.ts 
and of nd vIdua s. So the anniversary of our oountry’s 
birth appeals to every noblest ami mo t natural instinct 
¡n our Amerio n human nature. We feel the Fourth of 
July morn to be auspicious. W • would fain congratu­
late our friend» and neighbors on its r> new d da .n - 
ing. It is for us “ a high day.” I r i s  the greatest 
birthday we know. It eommemo ates toe nativity of a 
child that was desthud to be ome a giant, and is o.te 
ahead -, in whose strength we all are trong.

The Fourth of July is Indeiend noe day. We cele- 
br te nat only the ind pei. denoe which our forefathers 
won from a foreign tyrant, lint the e v il  liber y that 
made so precious and essential a p r of the signal de- 
live ance. Indejiendenee .ay stands for internal as well 
as external freedom, for liberty of sp ceh, llle ity  o. 
pre.-s. liberty of eligion. As the oak is co tained in the 
acorn, so every equal right which the citizens of tl is 
happv land enjoy was wrapped up, as to 1 s ge in, its 
promise and pot.ncy, within the fouls ot tl at now faded 
and time-worn paper cn which the D cla at on of 
Independenc was written.

Therefore the more enthusi sm on the Fou th < f 
Ju ly  the bett r. The more wc can have of w holesale, 
hear y, unstinted celebra ion the tetter. The senti­
ment of loya ty and love for the fiaq needs constant 
deepening. The si i it of indei end noe, of robust 
Americanism, can be strengthene 1 to adv intake. Love 
of one’s c  untry is the very essence of good citizenship 
—nay, of man y manhood.

ally, round the chimney, and then they 
stood and looked a t it u little while, tasting  
the pure joy of anticipation, nnd quite 
sure th a t there were no boys so happy or 
so fortunate  as they were in the world of 
Boston.

“ Shall we touch it off now? Oh, wait 
ju st a minute! think w hat fun it will be, 
w asn 't it lucky we got this old horn? It 
holds such a jolly lot. H i! won't the folks 
in the street jum p? Come on, Dick, let's 
set her off now.”

“All right! G et behind tue chimney, 
and I ’ll touch her off. Oh, I say, isn 't 
this fun!”

Bob hid himself behind the chimney; 
Dick, slow match in hand, got well out of 
the way, as he thought, and with a shout 
of trium ph touched off the fuse.

A blinding flash, a hiss, as of fifty wild­
cats tied by their tails and turned into the 
standing corn of the Philistines, aud then 
a loud cry, as if the Philistines, or some­
body, were having an exceedingly hard 
time of it.

Dick crouched down, w ith his hands 
pressed to his blackened face, and Bob 
bent over him in genuine concern.

“ I say, Dick, old man, are you much 
h u rt?”

“Oh, I don’t know! I t ’s my eyes I care 
about, th a t’s all. I can 't see anything.”

“Come along down to the doctor, old 
man. Shall I take your hand?”

“Take your grandm other! Don't I know 
the way in the dark?  I say, Bob.”

“ Yes, D ick.”
“ W e know w hat a F ourth  of Ju ly  fool 

is now, don't we?”
“ I reckon we do, and it 's  worse than an

f ' .4

¿Vt w jis n  h«- |>ull«d he w « n t r i ^ h f  »fraKjht jb
B u f  i t  a in 't  no v ie  'o s e y /e ’ an* «T ai«V  nc, u rt to

th’«» J 'f e r  Jos’ r ip lK  all th e  5»»n en th«. fo u rth

// «So me mohjor« «qelaneholy «ne brothers ««¿one  
T"er t l |«  O’Vt'Dl f to te  o? «nt «Mother's broth,*'» 3oq,

W B u t l i n e  bolry ttoub lt \  UonT b«U*»* th a t  v»«y, «
to’ Cauto I th‘H\ ••» “t’t  t» »horien on«’» ««»»tens« tv V. .

te» t fourth I QOt a. orq'uou'c| »u»ht t i  7«<F ‘1 i f  J|uu| >¿5 '  4^
• Toe I filUA >t uV> with -that's Th*r»aj I l»»t rt*

2)ut i f  a m t no u»e To w orry or\‘ i t  o in t  no. a t*  To Si«h .
Foe joo’/thiUK O"̂ all tn« 5'"' or' the Tô u et I, ô  th*» «July.

—San Francisco Examiner.

April fool a good deal. Come along!” 
Fortunately the injury to Dick's eyes

was slight, aud he escaped with a week in 
a dark room, and a line array  of blisters, 
the traces of which adorned his face for 
many a day; but lie has learned how not 
to burn powder ou the Fourth  of Ju ly .— 
The Household.

I l i a  V i l la g e  F o u r th .
W ithin  th e  shaded doorw ay 

T he eager child ren  stan d .
F or th e  s rail s of s tirr in g  music 

A nnounce th e  coming baud.

T he ro a r of d is tan t cannon 
M ingles w ith the chim e of bells,

W hile nea re r s t II and nearer 
T he Joyous tum u lt sw ells.

D ear g randm a leaves her kn itting , 
Aud w ith  baby ou her knee

Comes and s its  am ong the children, 
W ho a re  shouting  now w ith  glee,

F- r  adow n t i e  s tre  t comes m arching 
A long and varied tra in

K eeping step  to  "Yankee D oodle,” 
Tljc m erry  cld re fra in .

Now th e  lust o f the procession,
W l:h  Its Hags and srteum ers gay,

W hisks around a d is ta n t corner 
In  u cloud of dust aw ay.

W l en  H e  W a s  a B o y.
“W bht's the m atter with Boggles’ hand? 

I notice th a t he has it bandaged.”
“ H e wits showing his smull boy how 

they shot firecrackers when lie was a 
boy.”

“ Did he show him ?”
“ Yes, exactly. B ut it w asn’t till a fte r 

he had done it th a t he remembered th a t 
it was so.”—Chicago Tribune.

WAS A GREAT ARTIST.

Moan B o n h e u r  W us th e  W o r ld 's  M as­
te r  A n im a l f a in te r «

In the death of ltosn Bonheur, which 
occurred nt Fontulnbleiiu, Fruuce, one 
of the m aster anim al painters of bar 
time iinxsod aw ay.

Rosa Bonhetir was born In Bordeaux 
In 1S22 aud was the eldest of four chil­
dren, nil of whom were artis ts  of no 
menu note. W hen she was IB years of 
agt* her m other died and Rosa, as the 
eldest child, lent a band to nsslst the 
family. In the sam e year—1840—she 
exhibited her first painting, Two Rab­
bits, which was well recelvisl. ami 
soon Ihe picture m erchants began to 
find their way to her studio In Paris, 
for the fam ily had long lieforo this 
moved to the capital. One of the de­
lights of Rosa’s early  years In Paris 
w as to visit the slaughter houses.

nosA noNiiai'K.
where she made a study of uutmnls. 
Young girls, even If a r t  students, were 
not ns free to go w here they chose 
then as now, and the consequence w as 
thu t Rosa dressed In m ale attire, and 
since then she Invariably followed the 
custom.

The first grent success of Mile. Bon- 
heur w as the H orse Fair, Justly re­
garded ns n m asterpiece of Its kind. 
A nother fam ous painting Is called Le 
Labouragc Xlvernals, which she exe­
cuted In 184». H er principal paintings 
num ber over fifty, nnd besides these 
there a re  num erous smull paintings 
th a t are  scattered  over the civilized 
earth . Most of her anim al pictures 
have been made from  anim als In her 
own collection. At her chateau of By 
she kept a complete menagerie, and 
often she dropped her brush to go and 
talk  to Its Inmates. “To have wild an i­
mals love one,” she once said, “one 
m ust love them ,” and Indeed her fond­
ness for anim als w as a passion. She 
had no hesitancy w hatever In passing 
her strong hand through the m ane of 
a lion the first tim e she saw one; ami 
often, a f te r  she owned one for n little 
time, It would come to the bars of Its 
cage and seem to beg for a caress.

Once while Mile. Bonheur w as p a in t­
ing a  stam pede of horses on the Ameri­
can plains Buffalo Bill sent her two 
wild m ustangs ns models. In re turn  
she Invited him to sit for her, nnd her 
picture of Col. Cody on horseback Is 
said to be one of her best pictures.

Mile. Bonheur w its the recipient of 
m any honors. T he Em press Eugenie 
conferred upon her the cross of the 
Legion of Honor. From  King Leopold 
of Belgium she received the decoration 
of the Leopold Cross of Honor, the 
first woman who w as ever so honored, 
and she also had conferred on her 
m any other decorations.

OVER 500 YEARS OLD

F a n w n a  In n  In  K n iz la n d  t h i t  H u  Peen  
( o n tln n o u a ljr  R u n  Mince 1 3 5 0

W hat is probably the oldest licensed 
Inn in the world, the Seven S tars a t 
M anchester, Is In danger of destruction. 
In  1356, the year that the third Edw ard 
won the battle of Poletlers, th is Inn 
w as licensed. The earth  was fiat In 
those days, and 186 years were to 
elapse before Columbus proved It 
round. I t  was ten years before the 
foundations of Krem lin were laid, and 
th irty  years before T im ur the T a rta r  
began his Invasion of Persia. Nearly

IffR  SEVEN STARS.

th ree hundred years were to elapse be­
fore the Manchu dynasty  sat on the 
throne of China, aud a hundred before 
Constantinople fell before the Turkish 
arm s. Chnrles IV. of Burgundy sat on 
the throne of thn t weak shadow  of 
m ighty Rome, the G erm an Em pire, 
aud the Counts of Hohenzollern had 
not yet been Invested even w ith the 
province of Brandenburg. Spain w as 
composed of separate kingdoms and 
the Moors held the southern p a rt of 
Iberia. F rnnee was overrun by the 
English and the French king a prison­
er In London. In w hat Is now the U ni­

ted S tab 's "the rnnk thistle nodded In 
the wind aud the wild fox dug his hole 
unseated ,” while In Mexico ami South 
America the rem nants of th a t great 
pre • historic em pire which once 
spread out Its power from the burled 
cities of H onduras and Yucatan were 
preparing for extinction In the form of 
the empires of the Monteziiinns aud 
the Incas.

In th a t Inn used to gather the Flem­
ish weavers from llriigc*. Having from 
the w rnth of Alva and bringing to En­
gland the knowledge of the textile arts, 
which subsequently was carried to 
this country. In a room over which Is 
the Inscription: "Ye Guy Faux Cham ­
ber,” lodged for a time the conspirator 
who tried to blow up King and P arlia­
m ent In the "gunpow der plot." (hire 
III the Cromwellian w ars a "great and 
furious skirm ish” took place between 
the Roundheads nnd the Cavaliers 
around the Inn, ami when Fairfax , 
whose descendant Is n doctor In Mary­
land, held the city for the Parliam ent, 
his soldiers filled the Seven Htars with 
the clanking of their corselets, the Jin­
gling of their spurs and their solemn 
carousals. When Charles Edw ard 
m arched Into England to fight for the 
throne of his ancestors the Seven S tars 
furnished accommodation for many of 
his soldiers, and was the hem ,quarters 
of the M anchester regim ent In the 
P rince 's service.

It Is now announced th a t the site of 
the ancient Inn Is wanted for a factory, 
so unh'ss a public movement Is started  
to purchase the Inn and preserve It tin1 
old landm ark Is doomed. W ith all It« 
years aud all Its memories It does seem 
as If this old Inti was entitled to a con­
tinuance of Its existence.

A PRESID EN T IN THL MIRE.

V a n  I ! a r e i i  W u» C onvinced  th a t  I ’e t te i  
Ifnu ils  W e re  N e rd  (I.

Dumping a man In a mud puddle b 
ra th e r a drastic way of changing bb 
convictions, yet such w as the meani 
by which President Van Buren becaim 
a convert to a good-roads movement 
s tarted  In Indiana aw ay back In the 
'3(is. There bad been considerable pro  
test against the condition of the W est 
ern  highways, but Van Buren was op 
poseil to w hat be looked upon as a

needless expenditure of money In times 
of financial stress. Finally he deefted 
to m ake an Investigation for himself, 
aud planned a trip  from W ashington 
to St. I«ouls. T he stage coach run be­
tw een Indianapolis aud T erre H aute 
was under the charge of a W hig named 
Hale, who determ ined to give the P resi­
dent a practical dem onstration of the 
necessity of additional Improvements 
over his part of the road, a t least. He 
entered Into a contract w ith his driver, 
Mason W right, the la tte r agreeing, In 
consideration of a $5 h a t  and relief 
from all dam age th a t m ight accrue, to 
dum p the P resident In one of the deep­
est mud holes along the line.

The plot was carried  out in all Its de­
tail;;, and the P residential party  upset 
under an elm tri\» near Plainfield, Ind. 
The P resident landed on all fours—If 
such a description Is possible—and, as 
a du tifu l lieutenant, the Hccertary of 
S ta te  followed his lend and wallowed 
In the mud uml w ater. W right caught 
the stage and did not get very deep In 
the mud. P resident Vnn Buren aud 
his secretary floundered around until 
they found a root of the old elm, and, 
standing In the mud alm ost up to their 
w aists, they w aited until the crowd 
pulled them o u t

The historic old elm tree stands as 
stately  and as full of life now as on the 
day when Its roots gave the President 
of the nation a plunge. But the road 
th a t pnsscs along lK’skle It Is no longer 
a m ire of mud. The highw ay passed 
under the S tate nnd private tailgate 
regim e and was Improved Into passable 
shape.

T he H ig h t K ind or  G loves.
A good story comes from an up- 

country mission station  a t  the Cape. 
The occasion w as a  native wedding, 
nnd, as usual, the bride was a ttired  in 
w hite hat, w hite dress and w hite 
shoes, bu t g reat surprise w as occasion­
ed by the fnct th a t  she wore black 
gloves. The native women on such 
occasions try  to be quite a la mode, 
and there was a  good deal of Inquiry 
abou t the girl’s departu re  from the 
usual custom of dressing entirely lu 
w hite. The m ystery w as . explained 
w hen Bhe told the clergym an’s wife 
th a t she had studied an  English fash­
ion paper, nnd had there rend th a t the 
custom  now w as to w ear flesh-colored 

tglovea.—London Tlt-Blta.
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