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FTER the great battle of Shiloh :
A Lhad been foughtl and won, for |
many weeks that shattered

what was once John Falrfax

wreck of

red on the very threshold of death |

Lilat
in a Southern 1"""[’”-‘\!. I
A bullet had plowed its way Miaakak
sealp and skull, and for a time the Is- |
sue was unceriain; but finally the skill |

and care of surgeons and nurse \\..;,|

the day, and he who had once been
Jjuhn Falrfax arose and went forth into |
] rld of strangers. i
e Enew no ol His own name |
was gone from him The past was |

gealed. He knew that he must have |
had a name and a bome, and friends; |
put when he tried to recall them his
ud saw only a blank wall

John Fairfax, known as John Doe,
of Nowhere, the nawme by which a mer-

ry clerk had entered him on the hos
nital records, carried musket and knap-
gack no longer. Physically bhe was In
capable of that, or at least the army

surgeons so considered him, and he

was told that he might go home

DEATH OF CHARLEY GREY,

aud here I'll stay. 1If I can't handle
n gun let me drive one of the wagons,
or cook for the soldiers. or do any-
thing to belp along. 1've got to stay
with the boys. 1 wouldn't know where
to go If you turned me away.” And so,
not being able to get rid of him, John
Doe was allowed to remain with the
army.

He had been reported missing, and
his name had been dropped from the
muster roll of the Pennsylvanla reg
went to which he belonged when he
went Into the fight at Shiloh, and he
was now assigned to a regiment from
auother State.

The mind of John Doe was of such
recent birth, so untrained In the ways
of the world that its owner soon be
came the standing butt and Jest of the
camp.  Subjected to constant ridicule,
sent on all sorts of foolish and impos-
sible errands, tormented and abused by
the rough and unthinking, John Doe
submitted to It all with a patlent for
bearance that was pathetic to witness,

During the final day of the terrible
battle of the Wilderness a
whose canteen he had Just lled with
witer, dropped dead In the act of rals
The victim was Char

goldler,

ing it to his lips.

ley Grey, a young soldier who often
lhad befriended poor,
Doe when others were trying to tor

stricken John

ment him
And during the rest of the battl l
John Doe loaded and fired In frenzied
iste, sprang from tree to tree as the
advanced or retreated; and fought

llke a hero till the sun went down

Then throwing aside hils 1sket, he

n
ung hlmself exbausted on the gr
battle

nll the wrath and fire of

om him, and slept soundly till
Rg. Then be quietly resumed his place
as cook, water carrler and servitor
iny H, of the
antry

Comy]
usetts In
Cook and water carrier he remalined

and when A ’

seneral to

Doe was swi
ward with the returning wave of s
d.vf".

And by some strangs
he was left stranded in a Pennsylvania
village scarcely a score of miles dis

tant
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fell, sty
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RECORD COTTON AND GRAIN CROI'S

CCORDING to figures complled by Uncle SBam farmers In the United
A States have taken from the soll the past year crops having a value of
2007805, 416, The crops are the largest ever garnered in the history
of this country, according to the experts, and thelr value is unprecedented
In the annals of trade. To the tillers of the soll the year 1902 will go down
In history as the most prosperous in thelr lUves. It is sald to be a falr estl
mate that the farm value of wheat, for which the farmers have disposed of
Oats have netted the farmer about
27 cents, and the balance, It Is estimated, will be sold at that figure. Corn
will net the farmer at his nearest market town about 30 cents a bushel, and
€0 on throughout the entire list. The basls on which the government estl-
mates the value of the crop 18 not the carrent market quotations in Chicago,

o

half thelr holdings, I8 65 cents a bushel

but the farm value or prices at which the producer sells his goods
Final returns to the statistician of the Department of Agriculture from
the regular and speclal correspondents, supplemented by reports of speclal
fleld agents, show the acreage, production and value of the principal farm
crops of the United States in 1902 to have been as follows:
Farm value,

Crops. Acreage, Production, Dec. 1,102
Corn o Ve e s e 84,043,013 2,023,838 312 bushels $1.017,017,.349
Winter wheat 411,758, 408 bushels 2068, 727475

W5, 448, 042

Spring whent
Omts

larley
Hye o
BOckwhettt ..corcssveavoves
Potatoes

L e S P e e O

255,274,342 bushels
P87 542,712 bushels
134,867,

23 bushels
bushels
bushels 8004,
7 bushels 134,111,434
tons B42 K 4

TODROCO sussssssssssssnsnssss E21,8248,93 pounds 8O 472,508
Flaxseed ......cc0004s 104,004,023 bushels 01, 80s, 04
OERE VRIOR o4 viisassivinansaiensnes FEPRRE SRR R R sessanas $2,007.500,418

a blue-eyed girl artlessly prattling to “What Is your grandma's name, little
him. one?"”

“Poor soldler man, did it hurt you “Mary Fairfax, and mamma’s name
to fall that way? 1'm so sorry, ‘cause | Is Etta Falrfax Fleld, and mine Is Ma
I love the brave soldlers, My grandpa |rietta Field. Isn't that a lovely name?"
was a soldier, but grandma says he “Yes, It Is,”
S— - — | Doe no longer), rising to his feet and
taking her by the hand. “Come on,
deary; let us go and find grandma and
mamma, and tell them that grandpa
has got home at last!”"—Utlea Globe,

Sumptuously Entertained.
To find a parallel for the recent

man Emperor by the Earl of Lonsdale

| and of King Edward by other British
I[II‘O'T"I n[lil COMmMOoners one must Eo
i hack to the palmy days of the French
| monarchy. To entertaln a queen for a
| week the Comte D'Artols rebullt, rear
ranged and refurnished his castle from
threshold to turret, employing W«
’ . workmen day and night. The Marshal
\’l-' I : AN I)e Soubise recelved Louls XV, as his
y . guest for a day and night at a cost of
! 400,000, 1 hear,” sald his Majesty t
he

L]
the Marshal, who owed milllons, “that
you are In debt.” “I will Inquire of my
steward and Inform your Majesty,” re
plled the host, hiding a yawn behind

his hand.

THE HOMELESS VETERAN
- They Hun.
went to war and never came back. 1 Teacher—And what |s the color of
cause grandma Is =0 | the ocean?
r Tommy—Blue
Teacher—Can you give a reason for

omeless veteran struggled to | thi
Inquir Tommy
nd features of | fish that's In it aln't fast color.”
Pulladelphila Press,

|

I guess It's 'cause the blue

' i1 ™ to the proving grounds at

- il wWas nted on a double
. - it $150. %% and has a
reeclh heslde an ordinary thres
£ ecting alove y make a very

the bore of the gun Is =o large that a
Vaore thad a thousan poutids of j--\i’d"f

. ; - tile. which 'rkl.. 2,370 v'":lrd'ﬂ

|one which is used as an an

gald John Falrfax (John |

sumptuous entertalnment of the Ger- |

| supplemented this attention with ad-

an Investigation, and they would have
made It hot for me, but when the of-
ficers Leaning Tree he
proudly answered:

long In tinding an oppatunity of stak

questloned ng his life on a posdhility of fux

and fortune The restess Gen. Vas
1

quer was ambitions of Jeposing Gen

“'No powder—no blow up Light-

ning —thunder—earthquake—blg wing, | 1egalado, the President of Honduras
But was I a child to be afrald? Bap "‘I"'1 of seating himself m the Lresl
rel—humph! Powder—humph! " dential ehalr In his stead, He enlist
ol the services of Flitzgerald, who vas

AUTOMOBILE AMBULANCE f.!.-ln but 21. and of a npumber of mare
) r less well-known adventurers, amoag

FOR CAIS AND DOGS. | Bgigh: e I.’ -

T'he antomabile 18 Al \ s ' T i ! ’.‘ .’ 'I
vide varlety of uses sincs became | 3 u latendent ..:
popular in America, but It Is belleved GUPiral of Gautemala; Col.|
that the clty of Cleveland has the only ° mm Jones, now major general

Y| of

llery In the Gautemalan army,
and Col
from Gautemaln for excessive revo

mal amby.
Dr. W. H. Sta wrth, of that
city, bhas an lufirmary for dogs and
cats and makes a speclalty of their
treatment

Richards, recently banlshed

lance, |

lutlonary
anxious to distingulsh himself, and

propensities,

For some time past he has

nsed an auto especlally designed for yielding to his Il.:“lllll-‘ll sod ”I.‘Il!ﬂ |
slve Instinet, declded to open hostill |
ties independently of the rest |
CAPTURED A TOWN
“On the Tth of October, 18097, with
a company of 13 Amerlcans, Fitzgerald
paddied across the lagoon separating
Puerto Cortez from the malnland, and
at dead of nlght entered the town. A
rush on the cuartel, where a garrison
of 300 men was statloned, resulted In
a complete victory for the attacking
party. The 14 Americans had captured
the town. As the nature of the Central
Amerleans s one of general Indiffer
ence apd of quilck changes In the mat
ter of politieal convietions, Puerto Cor-
tez from a falthful Regalada port, be-

taking patients to and from his hospl-

own way while she was absent, ob

jected to having his fun interfered

| Dy Venturesomss

newspaper managers in the country

I'he boy's grandmother had just re- (

turned from an out-of-town trip, and

| the boy, who has had things almost his

with by anything so In dental as her
return He became so fractions, in |
fact, that the grandfather, who wor
ships at the shrine of the youngster
v n | = % sirong ns

I f loglar lis
0y | s | davs, found It (
1 cEt] to 1l niste A chastis

1

With his teeth gripped hard and fast, |
an expression serlous enough to appal
candidate for In

¢hlls down the spine of anyone “walk- |
the grandfather selzed
the boy and began glving bhim some
winlesome corporeal tralning. Hold
Ing the boy's hand he '.-1'---'~-al'-l-'|! to the
work In hand. Five large and resound- |
Ing vhacks he delivered to the out-
stretcied hand with a force and a
sting enlenlated to make most lnfants
Not so with Henry, however. |
Finnlly the grandfather himself got |
out of breath, nnd he was ceriain that
the youthful victim of the whipping

Ing the carpet,”

wince,

| post plaa of lnculeating principles was |

duly repentant and sorrowful,

“Have you anything to say mnow,
Henry T he asked. |
“Yes, sle,” answered the boy meekly.

“What k It?" asked grandpa, expect- |

AUTO DOG AMBULANCE,

—— came in the short space of an hour a
tal. The rear portion Is simllar In de« warm Vasquez town. The conguerors
slgn to the ordinary runabout, but the were hinlled as ‘libertadores’ and toast
frout portion has been enlarged to sus- o) In ‘aguardlente’ and rum. It was
taln a platform containing a wooden » night of great revelry and of many
case, which is divided Into upper and ‘yivas' for Vasquez. In the morning
lower sectlons, the upper portion belng 12 of the 14 Americans were so In
used for cats and the lower portion for (oxicated as to be unable to tell thelr
dogs. The sldes of the case have slit8 own names. It was at this juncture
protected by wire to admit the alr, ' that word was brought to Fitzgerald,
while each contalns a dish of water.' who had taken up his headquarters In
The portion for the dogs Is divided also the aleade's house, that 8.000 men were
into two sectlons, so that three or four on the way to recapture Puerto Cor
canine patlents can be taken at a time, toz,  Elther because he himself was
| The accompanying Ilustration shows pet entirely sober, or else because he
the doctor making his rounds in the au- gnew the Honduran populace to be
|tomoblle, with his two pet bulldogs, partisans of the upper dog, Fitzgerald
| who usually aecompany hlin. declded to keep to himself the knowl-
|

| : ST edge of the lmpending attack upon
SHE WASN'T THE REAL THING ., (ywn. He tried to enlist his 13

Betrayed & Woeful Ignorance as
Locial Queen,

She looked llke *“the real thing.
| The women In the corridor, who were
| also becom!ingly groomed, looked after
| her envionsly as she swished rhythmie

men o the defense of the place, but
found them nall, with one exception,
w stupefled with lguor and unable to
stand. The exception was Lee Christ
mns, A locomotive 1'l|..'|lll‘f'l". now the
chief of police of 'l-'gul‘lgnlpu. the
capital of Honduras, Christmas and
“tzgerald rode to the frelght yards
of the rallroad and there comman
modulated deered a locomotive aud a flat car,
“T*uerto Cortez, It must be explained,
Fitzgerald and

ally past them Into the reception room
at the end of the hall and the men
miring nods and softly
“Whew-oew-ews,"”

The dozen people already gathered
In the reception room reading and
talking were llkewise visibly Impress
ed '-|iHI the KI'ﬂ"T'IIl t'l"l“ltllﬂ‘l’ l-r her
manner and appearance and every one
of them would have been willing to
take oath that there wasn't a kink
In up-to-date life that she was not
familiar with.

By and by the charming creature
began to give evidence of an uneasl
pess that went a little ways toward
dispelling the illuslon Nhe
loubtfully about as if
thing she wanted badly, but didn’t
know how to get. Presently she spled
a little black knob far up on the wall
pear the door and she stood up on
her tiptoes and turned It gingerly. In gle
an Instant darkness had settled upon
the face of the reception room and all

who sat therein

s on a peninsula

malininnd s narrowest and there nwait
o the arrival of the government
Lroops OUn the Aat car breastworks
of sugnr hags had been bullt; within

Fitzgerald took up hls position with
four Winchesters and several hun

looked the 3,000 men appearsd, marching In

seeking some- -
there being no other trall 'he fire

that greeted them from the flat car
cleared the track In five seconds, ev
ery man taking teo cover In the jun
Until 8 o'clock at night Fitz
geranld
Hondurns
londing the rifles for him; then, fear

Army a bay, Christmas

“{)-0-0h squealed the women and 'UE 240 A ek O MAsse Bhder eover
taculated the men The of darkness, the onler to retreat was
y . glven, and the locomotive and flat car

e¢ and culture walled . . "
steamed back Into Porto Cortez. That

same night Fitzgernld and Christmas
left In A canoe an
Drrummond, who had

“What has bappened ™ she eried.
“You've turned off the
lights,” sald a porter who had rushed
lo to prevent a possible erime. “What
did you want?

“1 wanted to eall a bell bay,” sobhed
cording to the New
thought that was the

olsotite 1 Puerto Cortez was
retaken (Gen
been the nominal head of the exped)
tion against the town, was captured
and taken to San Pedro, but escaped
two weeks ater

“Flitzgerald, knowing how much his
head was worth, walked 120 miles Into

the apotheosis, a

York Times 1

button.™
Gauts In his fight on the rall

road track he had killed 18 of the en
emy and wounded half a hundred

A Bank Oficer,
“Phwat's Michael doln’ now, Mrs
Flannigan?
“He's asslstant teller In the bank
“An’ phwat's an

|"||,rul'r|| on Nature,
A year or two after Willlam McKin

neslstant teller?™

“Well, the teller tells hlm the stove ley had begun the practice of the law at |
nesele al. ar ¢ uassists |t ln Canton, Ohlo, he distingulshed hlmself
Brooklyn Eagle n 4 inmorogs fashlon In one of his

first successful cases. A often happens

r . I g in court, the humor was not merely for
a - e g sl WERL TR she make of the Joke, but for serious
,'.r h ’. . y . kind purposs Edward T. Roe, In “The Life

WOkl W ¥ thiat -

' - : Work of Willlam McKinley,” tells the

Ma—“I» tless because It 1 d

g - stury
. . A0 any The case Was & muft REalnet a sur
her kind | o i Press - I -
gron, whom the piain ff charged with
1f you p— th & fool, he will get having set his leg so badly that it was
the best of you | - he hands bowed MeKinley defended the sur- |
of & fool are yaye stronger than g*on, and found bimeelf pitted against |
facts . s of 8 of aenEe John McSweeney, ote of the most brill- |
lant lawyers of the Ohle bar
it is easier brag of « fuln McSweeney brought his client Into

| owart, aud Liad Lim expose the anund‘

Christmas ran the locomotive and Aat !
ear up the line to where the strip of | able to meet successfully,
land connecting the peninsula to tlm'
| fool can ask a question. There Is near- |

antly
| *Thank you, grandpa.”
And the diminutive Insurgent chuck-

ed his lttle hands In his pocket, gave |
| A& contemptious look about hilm, and
| strode away with the alr of a general |
who has wor the first fight of his com-
;m'lgn, while his grandfather leaned
back against the wall aghast, and con-
ceded that he dido't need a guldon to
mark where his colors were trailed In
defeat.—Washington Post,

WORSE THAN S1AGE FRIGHT.

Where two twin turtle-doves dwell!
) Cuckoo-pint! tell me the purple clap-
per
That hangs In your clear green bell!

|
And show me your nest, with the young

ones in It

I will not stenl them away:

am old! you may trust me, lunet,
Hunet

I am seven times one to-day.

Jean Ingelow

Nearer Home
me sweetly solemn thought
Comes to me o'er and o'er;
‘m nearer my home to-day
IFhan 1 ever have been before;

Nearer my Father's house,

Where the many mansions bej

Fitagerald, | Cease of salary In his otfice, or to send  Nearer the great white throne,

Nearer the erystal sea;

Nearer the bound of life,

Where we lay our burdens down;
Nearer leaving the eross,
Nearer gaining the crown!

But lying darkly between,
Winding down through the night,
Is the silent, unknown stream,
That leads us at length to the light.

Closer and closer my steps
Come to the dread abysm;

Closer Death to my lips
Presses the awful chrism.

0O, If my mortal feet

Have almost gained the brink;
If it be 1 am vearer home

Even to-day than I think;

Father, perfect my trust;
Let my spirit feel in death
That her feet are firmly set
On the rock of a living faith!
Phoebe Cary,

TWO SECRETS.

Heartbreaking Little Story of Twe
Devoted Uld Peoples
“How's business, Eben?"
The old man was washing at the
sink after his day’s work.
“Fine, Marthy, fine!"
“Does the store look Just the same,

Publie Bpeakers Dread the Man Whe
Asnks Fool Questions,

One of the most effective publie
spenkens In New York State was tell-
ing some of his experiences a few
nights ago.

“l got over stage fright a long time
ago,” he sald, “but there Is one thing

with the red geranium o the window?
Land, how 1'd like to see it with the
sun shining In! How does It look,
Eben?”
Eben did pot answer for a mowment;
when he did his volee shook a bit,
“The store's pever been the same

that nearly always breaks me up, and
that la the fellow who asks a question |
about something forelgn to the line of
argument I am making.

“If a question Is asked on the same
subject It does pot break the thread
of the discourse, But for a chap to
yell out an Inguiry merely to attract
attentlon to himself and distract the
attention of the audience from the
speaker s a thing 1 have never been |

“It 1s a hackneyed saying that any

Iy always one fool at a public meeting, |
and the bigger the fool he is the more

the quadrangle made of these |-.'I;{lli

alone held the flower of the |

congternation he can create,
“1 am eredited with being quick at
repartee, and a publle speaker must

| school himself to that, but the fool
dred rounds of ammunition At dawn 1 question usually floors the best of us

before we can fire back. The hest pub-

close formation on the rallroad track, | lle speakers usually digest thelr

thoughts before uttering them, or at
least stick up a few mental sign
boards —except on Impromptu  occa-
slons, which are rare, between our-
gl ven,

“When a speaker has put up his sign
boards and 18 making his jumps from
one to another, and a fool crosses his
path It Is disturbing to the best of us,
The speaker who has his andlence with
himm can generally rely upon the audl
ence to squeleh the fool, but that does
not prevent the speaker from becom
ing deflected. The fool has one thought
and springs It I'he speaker has a lot
of thoughts to keep track of.

“I have never stepped before an aadl-
ence In my public career that I did not
wonder right at the start where the
fool was. He Lias not always appeared
to the audience, hut he |s always pres- |
ent 1o mind. [ have spoken to other
publie speakers on this subject and
they all admit the same thing."—New
York Sun

Concerning Finger Bowla.

One of the penalties people have to
pay for the privilege of meeting English |
royalty Is to be denled the use of a
finger bowl. 1t Js a plece of antiquarian
lore and dates back to the tlime of the

pretender. Then the Jacobités used to |
ralse thelr glasses over the finger bowl
in order to drink to the king. The refer-
ence was obvious, for they @eant to
the king over the water,” although

they did not dare sAy 8o,

His Husiness,

La Montt—"Whea you called that
man ‘Rubbers’ he didn't seem to ob-
Joct.”

La Moyne  “Of conrse not. He works
in & Turkish bath.™

o

| man has to buy It

since you left, Marthy."”

A falnt lttle Hush came Mto Mar-
tha's withered check. 1s a wife ever
too old to be moved by her husband's
flattery?

For years Eben and Martha had
kept a tiny notlon store; then Martha
fell sick and was taken to the hospital.
That was months ago. BShe was out
now, but she would never be strong—
never be partner In thelr happy lttle
trade again.

“l ean't get over a hankering for a
slght of the store,” thought Martha
one forenoon. “If 1 take it real careful
1 can get down there; ‘tlsn't so far.
Shen'll scold, but he'll be tickled most

It took a long time for her to Jrag
herself downtown, but at last ahe stood
at the head of the little street where
the store was. All of a sudden she
stopped. Abead, on the pavement,
stoodd Eben. A tray hung from his
neck on which were arranged a few
cards of collar studs, some papers of
pins, and shoelnces. Two or three
holders were In his shaking old hand,
and as he stood he called his wares.

Martha clutched at the wall of the
pullding. She looked over the way at
the little store. Its windows were flll-
ed with frult, and an [tallan name tut-
tered on the awning. Then Martha un-
derstood. The store had gone to pay
her expenses. She turned and hurried
away as fast as her trembling limbs
would take her.

“It will hurt him so to have me find
out!’ she thought, and the tears
trickled down her face.

“He's kept a secret from me, and 1"l
keep one from him.” she sald to her-
self. “He sha'n't know that | know."

That night when Eben came in, chilll-
od and weary, Martha asked, cheerful-
ly. the old question:

“How's business

“HBetter'n ever, Marthy!" answerced
Eben.—Youth's Companion.

Ethice of & Kiss
A kiss is a pecullar proposition. Of
no use to one, yet absolute bilss to two.
The small boy gets it for nothing, the
young man has to steal it and the old
The baby's right,
the lover's privilege, the hypocrite's
mask To a young girl, faith; to a
married wonn, hope, and to an old
mald, charity. — Baltimore American.

OMcial Besponsibility in China,

Chinese officinls are held to be guilty
pefore the Son of Heaven for floods,
drouths. famiues, fires and other nat-
ural calamities.

Aqu-h-r Is nevegable to realize that

8 busy man has anything to do,
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