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CHAPTER N1 —(Continued.) “There's nothing you ecan do," said
“T know.” she ssid, “whar vou and w girl quickly. She did not hesitais
father are teving to do without a shadow v deceive the man in view of her lover's
of insti M. You are mang to ha eril.  She would shrink [rom nothing
1‘5;'.-:‘ 1 Smith ax a &€ 1f + hink | o save him, *1 wouldn't have you [alse
win my fa hy sych an acti p are | o your duly as a soldier hy asking you
sadly wmistalon,” 0wt him out. 1 only ask yvou to let me
*“What is 1 o vou?" asked Hayvwoo I want to see him a little while, &nl
iealous aen 1 will come out."
T uile s afh 1 husband wa “Oli, Miss Ellen, 1 couldn’t do that!
un td love to oblecge vo! 2
board Lim myvself renonnce all pre | “Well, Yot me in the room now while
tensions to vour hand.” e isa’t nere. 1 want to write to hibm.
“Phat is becauss he thinks 1 betraved [ ' go buek and get a paper.”
him. © word from von would hav “There's paper in yere,” said the man;
told him the truth, You kept silent. Was | the prisoner axed fer some an’ he gt
that the f a goptloman?”’ some this moernin’, so 1 was tole. He's
“1 masch my avis agiinst yours an heen doin’ o powerful lot of wririn® this
timo," ' mornin®”  The soldier unlocked the door
“Noble retort I she replied scornfully. | and looked in. “I didn't git no orders
drawing Lersell up | not to ot nobody 2o in here.  They tole
“Nable or not.” said Haywood, "1 don’t r mie to wateh an® see that the man didn’
care (o bandy words with a—traitress” | =it our. D'l let yo' in. but you'll bev to
“If 1 were & man,” sald the girl Im:l_\.I we ot afore v gite back.”
“vyou wonll never have dared to =) “All right,” said Ellen gratafully, step-
that.” sing within the room,
“If you were a man,” said Haywood Thers was nothing in the room bnt a
with equal hear, “vou would have been [ cot, a rable and & chair, On the table

dead by this time.”

Miss Ellen turned from him withont
another word and walked up to the house
Rhe could not trust hersell to speak fur-
ther with him or anyone.

CHAPTER XIIT.

The girl had many things to do, but
In spite of all her resvlution she was
utterly unable to accomplish them then
Her old black mammy was in time to
catech her yoannez mistresz in her  stont
arme as Miss Ellog stnegered across the
threshold, amd it was opon that brond
old bosam, upon which she had reposed
as a child, that she finally sank to sleep
after th o

Her failer
next dav. [le refused to see her. He
gent wod that, failing the guns which
he was 10 veceive from the Greyhouand.
he had bonght two old field pirces from
the Confederate government which would
be delivered in a fow dave, and that so
soon as hie could gzet the Ellen armed shi
woulld set satl on a craike. That would
probably be during the next week. He
faid that the Greyhound wounld go to
Charleston with the Ellen in search of a
cargo and that his daughter should be
laft in Charleston with a distant relative
of her mother. This relative wounll be
Instructed to look after her, a certain
sum wonld be paid yearly for her mainte-
nance, and that being done he wiashed
his hands furtlier of her,

A baid man and a stern was Major
Jones. Ile was so full of rage at the
losg of the Grevhound's cargo and the
peril to which the Ellen had been subjoct-
ed, due. us he persisted in believing, to
his daughrer's love for the young Federal
officer, whom he detested more than ever,
that he was absolutely blind to the birter
Injusticv of his course, [He had =ent word
to the military commander of the distriet
of the attempt to c¢ut ont the privateer,
end had deseribed the stntus of the Fad
eral officer whom he held prisoner.

Ellen learned by inguiry that a court
had been convened to try Captain Smith
that afternoon. The court was composed
of her futhier, llaywood, one of the in-
fantry captains, and two other officers
from the privatecr, There was no doubt
that thev wonld find him guilty, and in
that esa » he would be hanged, There
was no way for her to see the prisoner.
He was kept in the strong room with
which plantation houses in that section
were always provided, The windows of
the room were harred and the room itself
was carefully guarded by a soldier. The
guards were changed every two hours,
Ellen racked her brains for an opportu-
nity to get to Lhe prisaper. She could
think of no way at first,

Later in the afiernoon she noticed that
the gentry who approached to relieve the
one whose tour of duty was just ended
was one of her father’s tenants, A man
who had always professed deep attach-
ment to her. Often during her childhood
ghie had spent long periods on the planta-
tion with her unele. This man and she
were especially friendly., She thought she
might sccomplish her end through him.
Fortunately, or unfortunstely, as it turn-
ed out, just as she had conceived a prac-
tieable plan to approach the sentry a
squad of soldiers entered, and Smith was
gummoned before the court, which was to
hold its session on the Ellen.

The seutry on duty before the strong
room wns left where he had been sta-
tioned, All that Ellen now wished was
to get arcess to the room. BShe turned
from the gallery whence she had seen
the little group depart with her lover,
passed through her rooms, after some
rapld preparation, went out into the hall,
descended the stairs, and ran down the
long corridor, at the end of which was the
door of the strong room.

“Jim,” she said to the man,

“lLordy, Miss Ellen!" exclalmed the
men, who had heard nothing of her ar-

night.

‘]Ii',l thie

pvents of the

remmined on the

rival, “yo' look like a ghost]! What's
the matter with yo'?" o

“Jim,” she began, “that officer In
there—"

“Yen, Miss Ellen."

“Well, he—I—we are—"

“] understand, Misa Ellen.”

“They're trying him as a spy.”

“Yes, | reckon they air,"” assented Jim
gravely.

“He is no spy.”

“They're sartin to find him guilty, how-
pomever,” answered the man seriously.

“It may be," answered the girl, “for
they are not just men.”

“Your paw ls on that air cote a-tryin’
bhim, Miss Kilen.”

“] have no father, Jim. My {father
thinks I am a traitor and that I have

betrayed him to this officer. 1 swear on
my honor——"

*1 believe yo', Miss Ellen. ['ve knowed
yo' sence you was a chile. I reckon you

wouldn't tell no lle. If there's anything

were writing materials,

“I'll shet the door and lock it,"” said
Jim, “an’ when I see ‘em comin® I'll eall
for yo'" There was a window in Lbe
wrridor and he conld see the wharf from
{. “Mis< Ellen, I wouldn't do this fer
nyene but ¥l he eontinued; “p'raps
I oughtu't do it fer yo'."
ST never forget you,” said the girl,
When the door was closed she stepped
a the table. Thare were three sealed
lotters upon it.  One was directed to Com-
modore Paulding, another to a lawyer in
New York, who lad charge of Smith's
stall enrnings, and the third envelope bore
She instantly tore it open.

hier pwt fnme,

=hLe el

“1:1len,

ourt, determined on my death, this of
noon.  Thev will hang we, T am certain
1 den't suppose, when you bereayed me
that yon anticipated this. 1 have no re
proaches for you. 1 suppose 1 wasn'i
worth keeping faith with, Yon have de-
stroyed my faith in yon; yon have done
more, you have destroyed my faith in
woman. [ don't eare what they do to me
now. I hate myself for it, yet if it is any
satisfaction to you to know, I love you
in spite of everything. 1 love you and
shall love you until 1 am dead. Don't re-
proach vourself. 1 forgive you."
That was all, Smith wns not a man to
indnlge in heroics, but it was enongh. The
zirl kissed the paper and thrust it into
her hosom.

*“Phey shall not kill him!" she mur-
mured, “1f my plan doesn't serve, I'll
ride to General Ball, the commander of
the distriet, and tell him the truth, e
shall stop it. 1t would be murder.”

She pealized that she had no time to
Procesdings of courts like that npon

1 am to be teied before a po'hoe

lose.
Nmith were always short and summary,
Seizing a pen, she wrote:

“T am not
place aga.nst me,
Captain Haywood met we in the
and my refusal to expluin s
there exeited his attention. He saw the
Greyhound and noticed how light she was
in the water, lle left me and galloped
to the Ellen to save her. 1 got a horse
and did my best to follow, When the
horse gave out 1 ran on foot, but arrived
too late, They shall not hang you! Think
of me when you lie down. You will necd
all your strength. Go to sleep early.
If the worst comes, | shall appeal person-
ally to the general commanding the dis-
trict. Believe that I love you. My fath-
er thinks I have betrayed him. Ile has
disowned me. 1 am yours more than ever
snd will go to you when you claim me."

Miss Ellen had prepared for her visit,
After finishing her letter she ran to the
window and examined it. The bars were
get in mortar, but the mortar was old.
A man, especially one wenkened by a
wound like that of Smith, could scarcely
drag them from thelf fastenings, but with
the aid of an implement it would be an
ensy matter, She bad brought that im-
plement with bher. Under her clothing,
tied around her waist, she had secured

guilty of the charge yon
I did not 1!--!1‘.1_. v,

village,

pIreselice

from the gun room, which, together with
a loaded revolver, she slipped beneath the
blanket that covered his cot. She might
bhave been more expiicit in her directions,
but she trusted that his mother wit would
tell him what to do, and if the letter fall
into some other hands than his, he still
might find the weapons. As soon as he
lay down on the cot he would know. She
kissed the pillow on which his head had
rested, and then, with a long look around
the room, she tappad on the door,

“I was gittin® moughty anxious like,
Miss Ellen,” said Jim, opening the door,

“Here is a letter,” said Ellen. "1 want
you to rend it so that yon may know there
is mothing wrong about it."

“Oh, Miss, I don't want to read yo'
letter!” ¥

“But you must!' sald the girl, rapidly
reading the brief sentences to him.

“There," she said, “I'll tfust you still
further. Instead of leaving it on the
table, 1 want you to give it to him. Dou't
forget It. 1! they have condemned him to
death, a letter like this will help him.”

“"Pears like & letter like that'n would
make most men willin' to die,” said Jim.

“Jim, I'll never forget you!” said Ellen
gratefully, watching the soldier slip the
letter in his tunie.

“l wisht I could do more, Miss, than
jest givin' a letter.”

Ellen was &about to say “That's
enough,” but checkesd herself in time.

“That's a great deal,” she sald, “and I
appreciate It."

She took his hard, rough hand in both
her own, and before he knew what she
was about raised it to her lips.

“Good-by I" she murmured, and was

ne,

“Well,” said Jim, looking at his rongh,
grimy, soiled hand, “to think that Miss
Ellen's llps teched that old paw of mine.”

Ha lifted the bairy member, and just

1 kin do to help yo', count on me."

where her lipe had pressed it he kimsed
it himself.

In & short time the prisoner was
bronght forth, The court-martial, in spite
of hix Impessioned defense, had deelared
him guilty by a vote of four to one, It
nad appointed daybrenk on the following
morning for his execution. ITe had made
i formal and indignant protest against
the iniustice of the sentence and had re-
peated his request for connsel, for a de-
lny in the eexcution until he could com-
mupients with Commodore Paulding, or
at least untii he conld plead his ease be-
fore the distriet commander. When these
pleas had Leen denied him he had refused
to sy another word., This was the end of
all his deeams and hopes, but he was de-
termined that no one shonld see him
hlanch or quiver.

He walked seross the wharf and up the
Ll with as erect a bearing and as steady
a step as If he were pacing the weather
side of a quarter deck. Through the
latticed window llen watched him with
love and pride, She would have discov-
ered herself to him, but she thought it
hest not to do so, as it might attract at-
tention to her and so interfere with her
pinn,

So soon as the escort had delivered him
‘o the sentey he was again locked in: the
When the soldiers had de-
parted old Jim unlocked the door and
mtered (he room, The prisoner was off
liis guard, thinking himself private. e
stosd leaming against the casing looking
ait o, the window, He could see & streteh
of tlie Blue water of the inlet. There
iy the BBHen where he had failed, Be-
vond her, =vinging at her anchor, was the
irevhonnd, upon which he had set forth
with such hiopes of suceess, where he had
Yeen =0 hopry.  Well, it was all over
now, They wonld hang him in the morn-
ing. e had poorested against it because
it was hi= aluty and becayse he wounld
fain have lived to serve his country. But
his heart was dead within his breast.
Ellen had killed hope, trust, everything!
“Srranger,” whispered Jim softly, *I
hey somethin® fer yo'”

“For me?" asked Smith.

“A letter,” =aid the soldier, Yumbling
nt the breast of his coat, “writ by the
young missy."

“Give it to me!" cried the prisoner.

Ie tore it open feverishly., e glanced
at the contents, and a look of joy came
over his countenance.

*“Thank God, thank God!" he murmuar-
wl, “that she was troe!"”

“If you'd a knowed her as long as 1
Liew,” said Jim severely, “yvou'd a-knowed
there wasn't a better woman under heav-
en than little missy.”

“l bolieve you. 1 wronged her.
vou hring her here for a minate?”
“It would be as much as my life's
wauth,” eaid Jim, shaking his head sadly.
“l done maore than I'd ought to anyway,
but I was corry for the girl. I let her

strong 1oon.

Could

in——
“Wiae she in here?" interrupted Smith,
“Yes, while yo' was bein' tried. S8he
set in that cheer an’ writ the letter at the
tahle.”

“My friend.” =aid S8mith, "l have no
money. | wouldn't insult von by offering
you any if I had, but I wish to give you
wy wateh, I want you to tuke it from
me as a mark of my gratirnde, No, don’t
Time ix of no valtie to me now,.
Keep it, and thank

refuse,
l-die In the morning.
yvou ngain and again.”
“Thankee, =ir,”" said the old man, tak-
ing the wateh, a handsome piece of jew-

elev. D don't need———"

“But T want you to have this, T don't
Lnow where it conld he more worthily be-
stowed,  You did it for her, Good-by."

e deftly ushered the soldier to the
He wanted to he nlone. The refer-
e 1o the ecot was phiin to him, The

he Joved was not {alse She had

in that room. The keys to freodom
lay there., Ile went to the mble w wra |
she had leaned her arm and kissed the |
place where she had written the letter,
Then and not antil then did he go to the
cot, A loaded revolver! Ile was armed
for defense. An iron bar! He counld
weeneh off the bars of the window ! Here
was & way to frecdom!

(To be continued.)
A Queer Cough Mixture,

Mrs. Delaney, so well known as an
elghteenth century personage, " had a
strange preseription for a cough mix-

Uonr,

ture, Writing to a friend In Janoary,
1708, she says: “Does Mary congh in |
the nilght? Two or three snails boile 1]
in her baviey water or tea wiler or
whatever she deinks might be of great
service (o her. Taken In time they
have done wonderful cures. She must

a short iron bar which she had stolen ! 2nd I should imagine six or elght boii-

know nothing of it. They give uo
minner of taste. 1t wonld be best o - |
body should know of It but yourself,|

ed in a quart of water and strained o
and put in a bottle would be a zood
way, adding a spoonful or two of thing
to every liquid she takes, They must
be fresh done every two or three days,
otherwise they grow too thick.™ A
strange remedy, and one
whether “Mary” took It and benetiieg
by It

\\'u:u!*""_

Certaln Sympltoms,

“What's the trouble, Uncle Pete?
queried the tourist as he stopped in
front of the little cabln.

“Dwed, boss, Ah spec’s Ah'm sof-
ferin' wid bacteria,” sighed the 1
man with the two yellow canes.

“"Bacteria?  What gave you that
Idea ¥

“WWhyr, ebeh sinee de doctor told s
about bacterla Ah've had a misery o
wab back ebel sloce, sah.”

Viewed with Sasplcion,

“Even wheu a man can earn three or
four thousand dollars a year writing
poetry——"

“Say the rest of It."

“His wife’s people think he ought to
get some kind of work."—Washlogton
Herald.

Boyn,

Uncle (Inculeating altrulsm)—Ana
if you are kind and polite to your
playmates, what will be the resalt}

Master Ilorace—They'll think they
can lick me !—London Opinlon.

The famous Lachine raplds of the
St. Lawrence are to be spanned by g

bridge and the channel widened
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How Betsy and 1 Made Up.

Give me your hand, Mr, Lawyer; how do
You do to-day?

You drew up that agreement—I s'pose
yYou want your pay;

Don't cut down your figures; make it an
XoraV;

For that 'ere written agrecment was just
the makin’ of me,

Goln' home that evenin’, T tell you I was
blue,

Thinkin® of all my troubles, and what I
was goin to do;

And, If my hosses hadn't been the stead-
fest team alive,

They'd 've tipp'd me over, certain, for I
couldn't see where to drive.

No—for 1 was laborin' under a heavy
load ;

No—for I was travelin' an entirely differ-
ent road;

For I was a-tracin’ over the path of our
lives ag'in,

And seein' where we miss'd the way, and
where we might have been,

And many a corner we'd turn’d that just
to a quarrel led,

When I ought to've held my temper, and
driven straight ahead;

And the more I thought it over the more
these memories came,

And the more I struck the oplnion that I

But somehow It does me lots of good to
tell it once In a while;

And T do it for n compliment—'tis so
that you ean see

That that there written agreement of
yours was just the makin' of me.

So make out your bill, Mr. Lawyer;
don't stop short of an X:
Make it more If you want to, for I have
got the checks;

I'm richer than a National bank, with
all its treasures told,

For I've got n wife at home now that's
worth her weight in gold.

—Will Carleton.

STRENGTH OF SILK.

How the Yarn Is Weakened by the
Modern Method of Treatment,

Blik sclence 1s changing. If the sllk
dresses of fifty years ago are compared
with many of the slik articles manu-
factured at the present day it requires
no elahorate tests to show the superio-
rity In strength of the older materials.

This usually 1s due to the fact that
silk yarns now are frequently treated
with metallle salts, such as tin chlo-
ride, which are readlly absorbed, form-
Ing Insoluble compounds and thus In-
creasing the welght of the flber. So

prevalent did this practlce become some

,\'onrﬁ ago fthat even the manufacturers
recognized the necessity of putting
some limit to It.

Apart from the fact that one is buy-
Ing a compound of silk with a metal
Instead of pure silk this treatment fre-
quently causes the fibers to become ten-
der, especlally after exposure to direct

was the most to blame. sunlight.

And things 1 had long forgotten kept
risin’ in my mind,

Ot little matters betwixt us, where Betsy
wasg good and kind;

And these things they flash'd all through
me, as you know things sometimes
will,

When a feller's alone In the darkness,
and everything is still.

“But,” says I, “we're too far along to
take another track,

And when I put my hand to the plough
I do not oft turn back;

And 'tain’t an uncommon thing now for
couples to smash in two,”

And so I set my teeth together, and
vow'd I'd see it through.

When 1 came in sight o' the house ‘twas
some'at in the night,

And just as I turn'd a hill-top I see the
kitchen's light;

Which often & han'some pictur’
hungry person makes,

But It don't interest a feller much that's
goin' to pull up stakes,

to a

And when I went In the house the table
was set for me—

As good a supper's I ever saw, or ever
want to see;

And T cramm'd the agreement down In
my pocket as well as I eould,

And fell to eatin' my victoals, which
somehow didn't taste good.

.-\nd.Botsy gshe pretended to look about
the house,

But she wateh'd my side coat pocket lika
g cat would watch a mouse;

And then she went to foolin® a little with
her cup,

And intently readin® a newspaper, a-hold-
in' it wrong side up.

And when I'd done my supper 1 draw'd
the agreement ouf,

And give it to her without n word, for
she know'd what "twas about,

And then I humm'd a little tuna, but now
and then a note

Was busted by =ome apimal that hopp'd
up in my throat,

Then Betsy she got her specs from off
the mantel shelf,

And read the article over gulte softly to
herself ;

Read it little and little, for her eyes Is
gettin' old,

And lawyers' writin' ain't no print, es-
peclally when it's cold.

And after she'd rend a little she give my

arm a touch, far,
home, she asked
lover to return for the
bearing away some memento of it So,
refracing her footsteps, ghe
sprig from the white roge which elimb-

And kindly said she was afraid I was
lowin® her too muel ;

But when she was through she went for
me, her face a-streamin’  with
tears,

And kissed ma for the first time in over

twenty years, o
and, preserving It
through the wilderness, planted It by
the door of her new home In the land
of the Seminoles,
this beautiful flower has slways been
known throughout the southern states
by the name of the Cherokee rose.—
I’hiladelphia North Amerlean,

I don't know what you'll think, Sir—I
didn't come to inguire—

[3ut 1 picked up that agreement and
stufl™d it in the fire;

And I told her we'd bury the hutchet
alongside of the cow;

And we struck an agreement
have another row.

naver to

And I told her in the future I wouldn't
speak cross or rash, |

If half the crockery in the Louse was
broken all to smash;

And she said In regard to Heaven, we'd
try and learn its worth

By startin’ a branch establishment and
runnin’ it here on earth,

And so we sat a'talkin’ three-quarters of
the night,

And open’d our hearts to each other until
they both grew light;

And the days when | was winnln' her
away from so many men

Was nothin’ te that evenin’ I courted her

over again.

L)
Next mornin’ an ancient virgin took
palns to call on us,

Romantie

nected with 1he
young Indlan chief of the
Lribe was taken prisoner Ly his ene-
mies,
torture, hnt fell so serlonusly 111 that It
becnme necessiry to walt for his resto-
ratlon to health before committing him
to the fire.

From Herr Strehlenert's experiments
It was found that taking the strength
of genulne sllk as 50 to 53 the strength
of a sample of loaded IPrench sllk con-
talning 140 per cent of added material
was only 7.9. Not only does the welght-
Ing process reduce the tenacity of the
flber and often destroy the dye stuff
but also Is a frequent cause of the ap-

pearance of mysterlons spots.

Often bright red spots appear on a

fabrie after exposure to the sunlight.

It has been found that even a diluted

solutlon of ecommon salt acts upon load-
ed sllk In the presence of alr and mols-
ture and produces stalns and complete
disintegration of fiber within twelve
months.
tlons of salt is still more rapld, and
the “tendency” of the fiber Is marked
after treatment for seven days with a
2 per cent solution.

The actlon of stronger solu-

The presence of salt In stained and

weakened sllk may be accounted for
readily by the fact that salt is a con-
stituent of human persplration and
thus may have been Introduced during
the handling of the yarns by the work-
men,

Speclal precautions are now taken to

ellminate this source of Injury, and the
disintegrating action of the tin salts
upon the fibers also Is reduced by a
subsequent chemical treatment of the
yarn.
are stronger than thelr predecessors of
a few years back.—Chieago Tribune.

So the welghted silks of to-day

THE CHEROKEE ROSE.

Indinn Legend of This
Beautlful Flower,

There Is a beautiful romance eon-

Cherokee  rose, A

Seminole

the Cherokees, and doomed to

As he lay prostrated by dlsease In

the cabin of the Cherokee warrior the
daughter of the latter, a young, dark
rfaced mald® was hils nuree, She fell In
love with the young
wishing to save his life, urged him to
escape. But he would not do g0 unless
she wonld flee with him.

chieftnin  and,

}wfore they had gone
rezrit at leaving
permission  of  her
purpose  of

fhe consented.
fmpelled by

hroke n

up the pales of her father's tent
durlng  her flight

And from that day

A London Term.
“Where will T find the bloozes?"

asked the wowan who bad Just re-

turned from London.
“De bloozes!" exclalmed the eleva-

tor man, starlug pop-eyed and vague.
“De bloozes—w'y, dey mus’ be on de
—'scuse me, muadam, you'd better ask
de floorwalker.”

“Certalnly, madam, second floor.

James, take the lady to the second
floor—blowses—Ilawngery walsts, ¥'
know.”

The Most Dangerous Capital.
London, which used to boast of belng

the quletest and safest capital of the
world, has become nolsier than Parls
and more dangerous than New York

Her lamp all trimm'd and s-burnin’ to | Negrly 800 persons are now killed an-

kindle another fuss;

Baut, when she went to pryin’ and openin’
of old sores,

My Betsy rose politely, and show'd her
out-of-doors.

Bince then I don’t deny but there's been
a word or two;

But we've got opr eyes wide open, and
know just what to do;

YWhen one speaks cross the other just
meets It with a laugh,

And the first one's ready to give up con-
sgiderable more than half,

Magbe you'll think me soft, Bir, a'talkin’
o this style,

he is cheap.
cheap; he thinks he Is superior,

nually by street accidents, and how
many more just escape with their lives
cannot be computed.—Outlook.

A Real Strain,
A land agent in the great Northwest

had just described the incredible rich-
es of the region. Some one
and he defended himself, says a writer
in the Outlook, with a paradox!

protested,

“The truth Is so wonderful that it

takes a whopper to express |t|"”

Don't feel sorry for & man because
He doesn't know he s

1497—Henry VII. granted a second pats
ent to John Cabot to make a west-
ern voyage of discovery.

17TT9—Americans defeated the British on
Port Roynl island, South Carollna.

1789—First issue of the “Pittsburgh Ga-
zette," the first newspaper west of
the Allegheny mountains,

1804 —Great dinner given in Washington
by members of Congress in honor of
'resident Jefferson,

180T—DRure's conspiracy communicated

to Congress.

1812—Gideon Granger of Connecticut be-
come [ostmaster General of the
United States.

1824—The Virginia TLegislature chartered
the Chesapeake & Ohio Canal Come
pany.

1820—City Council of New York took
action to abolish lotteries,

1830—Daniel Webster made his  great
speech for the Union, in reply to
Robert Y. llayne,

1835—Richard Lawrence, a house paints
er, atiempted to assassinate Presl-
dent Jackson in the capitol at Washs
ington.
I848—A convention at Madison nccepts
ed a constitution for Wisconsin,
1850—Henry Clay submitted compromise
resolutions in Congress proposing an
amicable settlement of the slavery
controversy.

1&'».'1—_—(_‘1:::;10] and west wing of Rutledge
College, 8. (., destroyed by fire.

1800—DPennington, of New Jersey, elects
ed speaker of the Ilouse of Repre-
sentatives, after balloting nearly two
months,

1861—Texas convention passed an ordls
nance of secession.

1862—United States iron-clad ship Monis
tor launched at Brooklyn,

1863—The Federal ram “Queen of the
West” ran the blockade at Vicks-
burg, but was captured a few days
later by the Confederates.

1864—A draft of 500,000 men ordered by
President Lincoln.

1865—Gen, Sherman left Savannah on
his northward march....Military
conrt at Cincinnati ordered 8 B,
Davis to be hanged as a Confeder-
ate spy.

180S—Gov. Jenkins of Georgia removed
by order of Gen., Moeade, ... Three
million dollar fire in (hicago.

1869—Lord Lisgar assumed oflice ns gove
ernor-general of Cuondan. ., Opening

of Bootlh's theater in New  York
City,
IRT4—The Olympic Theater, DPhiladel-
phia, destroyed by fire,
18T0—Attempt to capture the James

brothers at their home in Kearny,
Mo., resulted in the killing of their
younger brother and the wounding
of their mother,

1876—Famous bank robbery occurred at
Northampton, Mass,

1885—John O,
States Senator by the
Legislntare,

1880—John M. Clayton, prominent polls
tician, assassinated in Arkansas,

18 -——Willinm Windom, Secretary of the
Treasury, divd suddenly while speake
ing ot a banguet in New York City.

180 —Tlonse of Represenfatives  passed
the Wilson tanift bill,

1903 —Fire in Wate bury, Conn,, eansed
loss of 835,000,001,

Spooner elected  United
Wisconsin

1903—"T'wenty-one  persons killed and
many injored in rilroad collision
nenr Groonland, N, J... . Twenty

persons killed and many injured in
railrond wreck near Lueson, Ariz,

19— William 11, Taft suecoeded Eliha
Root as Seerciary of War, ... House
neceptved  gift of etatue of  Father
Marquette from Wisconsin,

1905—Nova Seotin visited by a violent
blizzard. ., rect fire in the whole
gude districl oo Dmaha,

190T—California  Senate  characterized
federal interference in  Japanese
school controversy as unwarranted,

1908—S8tatewide prohibition rejected by
the Michigan Constitutionul convens
tlon....United States Supremse
Court decided that labor boyeotts are
unlawful....United States Supreme
Court declared unconstitutional the
law prohibiting discrimination
against members of labor organiza.
tions—President Roosevelt sent te
Congress a message denouncing core
porate lawlessness and urging the
passage of an employers’ llability
law....Manuel II. proclaimed KI
of Portugal....Federal .mmm.:#
filed a bill In equity secking dissolus
tion of the Harriman railroad come
bine,

To Make Boston Good.

Bixty prominent Boston clubwomen
have conceived the idea of influencing the

people of their city for good by means of
advertisements. “Curing Boston by sug
gestion,” one paper has it. The plan is te
placard the city with posters bearing such
sentiments as ““The greatest possession
self-possession,” “We gain the strength
the temptation we resist,” and others
designed to give the people who see the
an Inspiration toward a higher plane :

thinking and living.
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