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CHAPTER IL—(Centinued)
“Very wall, then, [ went over to Junch |
with Hastings, as you know, and after
lunch we had a gume of billlards, and
then. went Into the stables te look at the
borses. And such horses, too! Well, af-
ter we had left the stable and chadted a
bit, he #¢dered the chestnnts round, and
we started to come over here, How those
borses did fret, and peance, and resr!
But he took it as coolly ns possible, and
soothed and quieted them, until they Went
off like lambs. They continped very quist
for about & mile, whes we ¢ame Lo o gnie
where a girl was standing, and then they
ghied and reared again, unthl I thought
they would have upset us in the diteh.
Bt Hastings was not a bit disconcerted;
he held the relns with one hand, and with
the other took off his hat to the girl ns
if she had been an empress, She was 80
graceful, and had such lovely eyes! I‘
was anxious to know who slie could be,
and asked him, Guess, F'lo, who it was."

“How should I know?' answered his
-[nl:m. pettishly. “How provoking you
arel”

“Well, then, it was our cousin, Misy
Eyre; and I can tell you sbe is nothing |
to be sshamed of, either. 1 could sce
how much he admired her, and was just
golng to tell him of our conmection with
her when the chestmuts bolted, und, by
the time he got them in hand again, it
bad gone out of my mind. However, the
information will keey till another time."

“Reginald,” qried his sister, white to
the lips with rage, “you will not dare ta
tell him that lew-born girl is velated to
us?—you will not dare?"

“Hegloald knowg better than to do any-
thing so foolish,” interenpted Mrs. Cham-
plon, “Buot ln case you should be tempt-
ed to do so,” she added, turning to her
son, “remember that not a tithe of that
five hundred pounds 1 promised you for
your last senson's debts shall pass into
your hands,'"

“Oh! very well, that's enough,” re-
sponded Reginnld, sulkily, “But I can
tell you one thing, Flo—I helleve he's tre-
mendously eut with that girl, and that
he's gone off after her now.”

And having ottered this remark with
the amiable intention of anuoying hiy sis-
ter, he proceeded to quit the room,

O think Reghald gets mors unbenrs-
ble every day,” exclaimed Flora, an-
grily,

“Twenty-ona ls not genorally a very
agreeable age in n young man,” remnrked
her mather,

And so the fates conspired to keep a
pecret from Hrrol Hastings, which, as it
turned out, was very important he shonld
know, >

He called at Hurst Manor the dey «f-
ter Reginald lunched with him, and ae-
cepted Mrs, Chnmplon's invitation to sthy
and dine.

“Mrs. Chinmplion,” he sald, as they sat
togother in the drawing room, I am ge-

MRS. FORRESTER.

Ing to beg o' favor of you and Miss Cham-
plon.”

“l am sure we shall be but too happy
to geant It, if it is in our power,” she re-
tormed, snxiling.

“l think of givikg n ball at the Court,”
Mr, Hastings continoed, “and befers 1
Isdue my Mavitations I want to securs the
promise of your présence and co-opera-
tion.”

“A ball at the Court;
charming!” exclaimed Miss Champion,
with unusual anlmation,

Y A FARMER'S
DAUGHTER.

By

| ber under those very beeches, and talked

to her In the low, fascinating tones pe-
culiar to him when addressing women,
And she had tancled she read love in his
deep bine eyes. They had met more than
once since the adventure in the wooil,
and he had mlways stopped to gpéak to
her. And the previous day, as she had
been sitting readlag In the garden, she
had heard the praneing hoofs, and, leok-
ing up, bad seen him pull vp his fiory
chestnnts, which had frightened her %o
an hour before in the lane, and, throwing
ke velns to the groom, jump down and
enter the little gate,

Winitred's heart beat fast as she saw
Mr. Hastlogs coming tp the garden lo-
ward her.

“1 have vome to eall on Mr. Eyre—is
he at home?" Brrol asked.

“No" peplied Winifred; “he has heen
ont sinee two o'clock, nnd I do not ex-
peet him uatil the evening."

I am sorrs,” Errol had answered, look-
ing In ber face, as be always did now;
“but If you will allow me to make his
abkence to-dny an excuse for calliing
again, T ghall not regret it too much."”

“(an | way anything to him for you?”
asked Winlifred.

“I am afrajd not.* Mr. Hastings sald,
siiiling: “it is on n qoestlon of a Dew
method of farming, which I fear la too
abstruse for me to discuss with you, But
1 am interrupting your reading-—-Is your
boak very emgrossing?

And as he spoke be glanced at the
cover of the book mnd observed with
gome gurprise that it was sn old French
Tomance.

“YWill you let me send you some books
to read ¥’ Errol nsked, geptly. “I make
n point of collecting all the best works,
boih foreign and Euglish, and it wonld
be such a pleasiie to me to think some
one besides myselt wonld tuke #n in-
teresit in reading them.”

“Oh, how kind you nre!” exclalmed
Winifred, eagerly, blushing with delight:
6it would be_such a treat to have somi-
thing new to read.”

“What shall it be?" asked Mr, Hast-
ings—"history, novels, poetry, or theo!-
ogs? Whon yon read Tennyson, look for
my favorite poem, 'Oencoes’ 1 am sure
you will agree with me In admiring that,
Do you sometimes indulge in romance,
Miss BEyre?’

U8ometimes,” laughed Winifred, “Do

you't" )
“Yeu," sald BErrol, “T must plead guil-
ty, although T am long past the age when
that youthful foible fs permissible. Bot
when 1 am alone 1 like to sit and look
at & beautiful landseape, uutil my very
pawer of vision |s absorbed in thonght;
and T like to go back centuries, and live
in the pnst nges, that from their wide
Mistance feom us seem golden, Do yom
ever faney you would lke to have been
one of the eelebritles of the olden times?
I should like to have been Alexunder, anid
conquered the world; or a Leonidas, dy-
ing glorlously in battle; an undaonted
hero, like Aleibindes; an emperor, like
Caesar: a Mark Antony, beloved by
Cleopntra; or i Launcelot, If you might
huve been Gulnevere,”

His voice had dropped while he was
spenking, and as he otterad the list seén-
tence In a low, thrillimg whisper, bis
eyes sought hers with a passionate ox-

that will be  pression of sdmiration,

Winitred colored deoply, and the tone

“Bachelors al-|of her voice was banghty as she made

ways give such charming parties; besides, [ answer, looking far away loto the woosds:

which, It will gratify my long-felt desire
to go over your house,”

“If you really have any eurlosity to see
my domaim, 1 trost you will not wait for
the ball, Why not ride over this after-
noot befere dinner? Your brother, 1 have
po doubt, will accompany ou.”

Miss Champion looked at her mother in
& dotitul Interrogative manner, and Mrs,
Champion eeplied immediztely:

“QOoctninly, my love, if you persuade
Regloald, You look a little pale—a ride
will de all the good lo the world,™

Reginald being agreeeable, the borses
were ordered round, and Miss Champlon
left the room to equip.

“Apropos of the ball” said Errel, “I
am sxpecting an influx of visltors to the
Court, and 1 shall beg of your charity
to come and belp me te snteriain them,
8ir Qlayton and Laldy Grace Farquhar
are coming for a forimight, until their
place a#¢ Endon Vale is ready, and she
hus promised to play hostess for the oc
casion, Lady St Ego and her danghters
will come up trom Hertfordshire, Mr,
and Mrs. Rivers, Lady Marion Alton and
her nlece, and séveral bachelor friends,
so I shall need some asgistance in my
novel part of host,”

“When is the ball to take place?” in-
guired Mra. Champlion.

“1 hardly think [ am justified in digni
fying my gathering by the pame of s
ball; but 1 mean to invite every one round
for twelve miles; and ns this ia soch a
very quiet tima of the year, I do not ap-
prelpnd many disappointments. Indeed,
I only intend giving ten days' potlce,”

“That will be gquite enough,” Mrs
Champlon agreed; “ne one thinks of giv-
ing parties In the country at this time
of year, and a ball will be quite & boon
to the youmg people. 1 prophesy your
entertainment will be s great suocesa,™

“1 hope 0, sald Mr. Hastinga, “I as-
sure you [ whall spate ne puing to make
everything go off well."

Flora came In at this juncture, looking
very handsome in her perfectly ftting
habit, and they all walked out of the
window to the horees, which were wait-
fog at the door. He placed her in the
saddle, mounted himsplf, and bidding av
revoir to Mrs. Champlon, they started
for their ride. -

Reginald usurped the greater part of
the conversition on the way, muach to
his sister’s anneyance, but she had ne
inteution of betraying any ilkFhamor bhe
fore Mr. Hastings. Whon they arrived
at Hazell Court they dismounted, sent
the horses to the stahlvs, and proceedud
to explore the house. Miss Champlon not |
only expressed bherself, but waa in real
ity, delighted with sverything she saw.

Flora wns rather silent as she rode
home, She was thinking how pleasant
it would be to be the wife of &8 man lke
Errol Hastdings, asd the mistress of a

piace like Hazell Court. He was speak- |
ing to her im low, earnest tomes: and|
as be puaswed the Farm did not ture te
Jook for Winifred. And Winitred, sitting
ander hor favorite elump of beeches,
bdok In hand, looked with wistful eyes
after them: gad when he had passed tut'
of sight. without once turning fo ook
for her, she hid her face in her hands
end eried bitterly,

CHAPTER IIL
Poor Winifred! it wan only the day
before that Wrrol Hastings bad sat with

“1 would not have besn Guinevere to
the noblest Launcelot who ever breathed.

| Had 1 been chosen by such a godlike

kuight as Klag Arthur, [ think 1 conld
have appreciated him too well to requite
hia love with falsetess,”

“1 beg your pardom, I ought to have
remembered; but for the moment 1 did
not think of her falseness, 1 only recol:
leeted that she was beauntiful and chorm-
ing."

Errol iad never once taken his eyes off
Winifred's face while he had been speak-
ing. And a4 he watehed her, he thought
that of all the women he had ever known,
sond had such § sweet grace of womanll.
ness as this one. He rose suddenly to
flee the temptation. -

“Pardon my lntrnslon, Miss Eyre; |
have detained son alveady too long.”

And Eirol Hastings beld out his hand
to her. She put her own thmidly luto it
and he olasped it for a moment with
a strong, passionate clasp, looking inte
her eyes the while with a look that
brought the blood rushing to her face,
Then he turned slowly, snd went back
to his phaeton, her eyes looking dreamily
juto the distance, Her veverle was dic
verted by seelng a yousg farmer, Mr,
Tom Fenner, sauntering lelsurely down
the road, hitting off the tops of the grass
viclonsly with his stick. Xhe had seen
himm pass before, when she was talking
with Mr. Hastings, and his presence an-
noyed her. He ecame deliberately In at
the garden gate, nnd walked up to where
she sat.

“(Jood afternpon, Miss Eyre,” he sald,
putting out his great course hand to hor,
“I suppose I may came in mow you are
disongaged T

Winifred was compelled to give him her
hand, sorely ms it chafed her that his
conrse, heavy tonch shonld brush off the
tender clasp of Mr. Hastings' lithe fin-
gers,

“Certalnly you may come in" she an
swered, coldiy: “son might have dune so
when you pleased before. 1 was not par-
tieularly engaged.”

“Oh! you Aid see me, then? 1 thonght
son were too much occupled with your
fine new friend to look at me.”

Winlfred was beginning to get angry;
this man had never presumed to use such
s tone te her before.

“Do you want to sec my father? she
asked abruptly.

“No, 1 don't; 1 left him not an hour
sgo in the tummip feld—] want to see
you."

“Oh, very well,” remarked Winifred;
"but please let me know at onve What
rou want of me, it is time to go in nud
see about the tea”

“Oh, you werea't in snch a hurry just
sow, when you bad that puppy of a
Hastings here,” sald Mr. Feuner, wrath-
tully.

Winifred rose like a young Juno, with
such an imperinl air of amared indigoa-
tion that her companion quailed.

“Mr. Fenper,” she sald “have you
any idea of what you are talking abowt ¥

“Look bhers, Miss Winifred!™ uttered
Fenner, with grest eartiestuess—"it's no
use your pretending mot to understand
me, because you can't have mistaken wmy
meaning this lant mosth, ['ve loved you
for this year back. And so to-day, in the

|turnip feld, 1 spoke to Mr, Byre, and

te sald he had no objection, provided you

Iiked me, and At afrald of
that, for you ba. . been %0 Iin‘-l
in your ways to me, which you woulin't

have been if you hady't meant as 1 did."

“How dare you say | kvow wlu.l‘ you
meant of gave you encouragement!” she
oxclalmed, passionately.

“Becuuse you did!” he returned, with
temper, “If you dldn't mean suything
by your smiles, and tricks, snd Wways,
you must be as false ay fair.”

“Enough of this!"* ¢ried Winifred, impe-
riously, “understand, onee for all, that 1
never had and pever shall bave, the re
motest feeling of Jove for you; and If yon
wish we to entertnin the slightest regard
for you, yon will never again adopt wuch
a tone Lo me as you have done to-day.”

“8o." he snid, in an ingolent tone, “you
could be all very well to Tom Fenner, the
firmer, until your fine new lover cimu
along: but you must turn high and mighty
| directly you've Leen seen with a London
lswhll, But I can tell yeu one thiog,
Miss Winifred,” he added, with an lo-
sulting nir that was indescribable, “Hast-
Ings of Hazel Court don't wiate with
| tarmers’ daughters.”

“You insolent, menn-spirited coward!”
ghe eried, stamping her toot; “legye this
plice Immediately, ‘and never presume o
enter it again!” and she turned iuto the
liouse and shut the door.” Then sbe ran
\iip to her roow and, throwing herself on
her knees by her bedside, she sobbed and
cried passionately.

At Inst she rose and went to her plano.
She sat there notll it grew quite dark,
singing low, sweot songs to herself, veo-
il it Inst the clond was chased away
trom her face, and bright thonghts be
gan to bring smiles ln plice of tears,

“He must care a little for me” she
thought, “or he would not bave held my
hand so long, snd looked into my face
ns he did."

Her thoughts were gnddenly interrupt-
o by & ring at the bell, aud she pauded
in her playing.

“Some books for Miss Eyre, with Mr,
Hastings' compliments,” suid & man's
voice, Lo the servant who answered the
door.

When it was closed agnin she jumped
up and ealled:

“Eligabeth!"

“Yes, miss."

“Give them to me, and bring the lamp,
pleane.”

And she hegan with eager delight to
examine the handsomely bound volumes.
It wus o happy evening; her new occu-
pation chased all unplensunt memories
away, and when she went to bed she haod
even forgotten the existénce of Mr, Fen-
ner.

But the next day poor Winifred was
plunged Into the depihs of sadness ngning
tor Mr. Hastings passed, bending over his
saddle to talk to her stately cousin, nnd
hind never once turned to look for her,

Yo be continoed.)
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THE PASSPORT IN RUSSIA.

Without the Docnment. |
The fraln slows down as It crosses
the frontier, and creeps gently up to

sian soll, Furtively peeping ont of
the window, you behold ¢ number of
stilwart men uniformed in the Hussion
style, and™wearing the pecullarly Rus-
siun top boots. The polite Conductor
comes to the compartment amd blds you
get the passport ready,  After a few
minutes of walting, during which anx-
wy lg not diminished, an officer In
‘amart gray-blue uniform comes along,
attended by a soldler with a wallet, He
demnnds the precious document, and,
notlng Its foreign origin, casts upon its
possessor 8 keen, searching  glance,
Then he looks for the-all-important viga
or fndorscment of the Russinn official
in the country of Issue; snd on Anding
It he passes coldly on without a word,
All thig Is very formal and linpressive;
you feel as a prisoner feels when the
chain of evidence ls tightening around
him: your thoughts wander back to the
past, and you wonder whether any In-
iseretion of your lnsignificant youth
may not now be brought up In testl-
mony against you.

The utmost care s taken In the stuly
nud registration of these documents;
every Russlan must Hive bis passport;
every foreigner entering or leaving the
coutstry must have It, teo. Whethep na-
tive or allen, you ecannot move about
the country without the document;
when you arrlve in a town It must be
submitted to the loenl police; when you
leave that town the police must Indorse
the passport with their sanctlon to the
journey. The system gives the authorl-
ties the firmest hold over the people;
and wige I8 the stranger whoe complies
earefully with every part of the forual-
Ity ~Clnmbers’ Journal. '

DREADS FIRST INHALATION,

A Cigarette Victim 'escribes I fects
Caused by the Hablt,
“Sometimes 1 wonder If all clgnrette’
smokers huve the same symplomns as
myself,” sald & vather robust young
mnn, aecording to the Phlladelphlia
Record. 1 put off the lightlng of my
first ¢lgarette to as late an hour In the
day as possible; often It is evening be-
fore 1 begin 1o smoke. And this 1 do
beenuse | dread the day's first inbala- !
tlon, For that Introductory whiff, go-
ing down Into tny lungs, gives me an
instant and onbearable sengation of un-i
tappiness and of weakness—almost of
collapse.” Soon it pases away, but it
Is borelble while it lastw, and day after
day It must be endured before 1 get
properly, so 1o speak, Into my smoking

hartess.

“Another thing { suffer from 1s a cold
perspiration of the pulms of my Muinds,
o sure slgn that 1 am exceeding my
temperate nllownnee of elght cigareties
dally.

“At Umes T give up smoking for a
week or two, My appetite then  be-
comes Inanense, 1 ean eal o square
meal every three hours, and In ohe
week, without smoking, 1 have often
galned ns muoch as elght pounds. My
spirits, too, get very high when I don't
smoke. 1 want to take lots of exercise,
and 1 feel extremely happy and inuus-
trious. But it ls impossilile for me to
glve up clgareites altogether, though 1
have to doubt that they do me o great
deal of horm."™

Regalar Thing Now.

Stranger (in Pacific coost photograph
gollery)—~Why have youw got this enor
mons stuflfed fish banging here?

Photographer—"That s for the use of
persons who wish to send to thelr
fricads in the East a pictore of the
D-pound  sea bass they have Just
caught with & hook and line.—Chilcage
Tribune.

lfnlclr 15 not a proof that the hesrt
Is at ease, for often in the midsr of
laughter ihe beart Is sad.—De Geullc

You Cannot Move About the Couniry

the platform of the first station on Rus- |
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RIGHT ABOUT FACE!

MRS, ADREL N KRAAL,

“Ho, here comes oid Waddy with his
drug store, buys; let's have some fun out
of him!"

More thitu a dozen boys on their way
home from school, with nolvy jests, sur-
romnded an old man who was limping

along with a hasket on his arm. He
turned a curlonsly vacant looking, yet
smiling face on the boys, and stopped,

“Hello, Waddy! what ge-rate, ga-rand
moedlelne have you got in your buasket
to-dny ¥’ “How's yer liver, Waddy ¥
“Why dep't you swaller some of that
stuff and core yerself, you old quuck
you?" were some of thelr guestions,

He walted patiently till there came o
tull In the storm, then began: “Hore,
young gentlemen, is tltat most wonderful
preparation, Balm of Heallng, certain
remedy for chills, fever, nearalgin, lum
bago, gout, pleurisy ,

*(), give us a rest, we've heard all
that befare: haven't you anything else?”

“And here are the mirnculous Electric
Pade. By thelr ase paralytics are cured,
club feet straightened—="

“Well, 1 guess we woun't take amy to-
day. as none of us are paralyzed or elub-
footed. Just give us one of your won-
derful exhibitions of ventriloguism and
then danee a jig!" ‘and the poor, simple
old man tried to do as they asked, and
when he had ceased thé curlous gutteral
sounds and sheill eally, he accepted their
bolsterous ridicule and almost denfening
shouts for honest applandse, *“Now the
flg. Waddy," they cried, and setting
down his baskot, he hegan hopplug brisk
ly firound on the ground. The wind car-
ried nway his hat and blew his long
beard about his face, but he was in-
terested and did not panse. “Let's dance
too,” oried the boys, nnd they began
eaperlng around, bumping agninst the old
man and each other with sach force that
three of them wete kuocked down and
fell in a heap on the basker. There was
# sound of mmashing glass und loud hur-

lealin from the rolling, stroggling boys.

“0, you have broken my bottles and
spllled my precious medicines; even my
basket s roined,” said the poor old fel-
low, and he began to ory like a chlld.

“Ho, he’s blubberin' like u baby; I'd
be ashamed,” sald some of the boys, A
fow of them looked ashamed of them-
selves. Just then, around the ecorner
came Herbert Page, one of the tall high
schon] boys. He stopped at sight of the
crowd and seelng his own brother Char
lie thers, asked: “What's the trouble,
youngstera?"'

“(), nothing, only old Waddy's basket
got smashed,” said one. “We were help-

fng him dance a jig and fell on i, said
another,
“Yes, I think I understand. Here,

Mr. Wadsworth, let me see your basket.
ow many bottles were broken? Four?
Worth two dollars, eh? Well, you young-
sters ean talse two dollars to pay for
your mischief, 1 guess.”

“Puy ol simpleminded Waddy! 1
puess ot “Mr. Wadsworth, Indeed,”
shid ene boy, scorofully.

When Herbert had presaed the basket
Into shape and placed the “Electrie
Pade” In 1, he said, “1've only a balf
dollar with me. Will it pay for Charlie’s
share In this mischief ¥

The old man took It thankfully, and
went away with n sad face.

The bors wers very quiet as Herbert
looked soberly at them. They began to
see that they had been rude and thought
luse,

“Do you know who that poor old man
7" asked Herbert.

“Why, Od Waddy, of course; he's
simple-minded. ['ve known him all my
life.™

“He is Barton Wadsworth, & veteran
poldler, and at Gettysburg he received
the injuries that mede bim what he is
now. He gets a rmall pension, bt it will
kardly keep him lo the plainest food and
clothing, and keep a shelter over him, »o
he tries 1o earn a little money by selling
those medicles you boys hare destroyed.
I notleed some of you fellows taking part
it the exercires on Decoration Day with
great enthusinam. Now it strikes me
that thers would be as mueb patriotism
in showing hopor and respect to living
soldiers as to doad ones, and I'm perfect-
iy sure that | would as soon die for my
countrs ax to have my mind so Injured
that every bay [ met wonld make fan of

we.”
went on and left a

Then Ferbert 2 the
thoughtful group of boys instead o
be had found.

volsy, beediess crowd

your ehitdeen, mothers!

{ marchling, thad-benten, apent
Lo! They wn-

High iift your ellidien, mothers!  Let thelr
The Lirave old benrts that slowly deaw on
Thin vanks thut frout the shadows, ranks

“Plg p phantom army that solemnly deifts

A foding army marching with weak and
But progetug ol ltrnul-ll]. It there throng the
bright and splendid  spirita!
And Comeade walts for Comrade beside the

~id. W. MULLER.

Frobvobocbodecdedodiods ool
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toll by, as tattercd a8 the banners A

Thele

“I mny, fellows,' said one lad, looking
np from the hole he Lnd been digging
with his toes, “0ld Wa—Mr. Wads-
warth, I mean—doey show signs of bav-
ing been a gentleman once. KEver notice
liow neat and clean his hands and clothes
wiwnys are?”

“Yes," ,mnid Charlle Page, "und he
never forgets to lift his hat when he
meets & lndy he knows, mother says."

“Let's pay him for those bottlea we
smashed,” sald amother.

The old fellow was as grateful when
the boys went to lis poor room to pay
what they owed an If they had made
him & maguificent present. X

They hud had a teste of doing righ
and relished 1. 1t was “Abont face"”
with a right good will, Instead of fol-
lowing him with jests and ridicule and
making & joke of his infirmities of mind
und body, they took pains to treat him
with respect nnd kindness

After a while some of the fathers of
these boys began 1o notice the great
clinnge In thelr treatment of the old man,
and then to feel an (nterest in him them
pelven, Then the necessary steps were
taken to procure for him an lncrease of
the pension, and now he no longer carries
n baskot of medicine to sell, and he would
almost lny down hia life to serve one of
those boys.—Normal lnnlreemr.

——

Memorial Day.
Gallml-rd once more Iln the “City of Bl
cuee,"
Comrades, knd friends, with our flags dnd
bright fowers,
Uncovered heads, as n token of homage,
Honor we give these dend heroes of ours.

Herors, who fought on the land, or the
water,
Bolllers, who eame at thelr country's Ot

call,
Ehoulder to sboulder, they marched to the
conflict,
Leaving thelr loved oties, thelr homes and
thelr nll

Yenrs “lave passed by slnce the soldiers
from battie

Marehed to thelr howes, with the Bage
floatlng guy,

Once :‘nnﬂ- they meet, in the “Clty of 8i-
enee""

Budly, to keep a Memorlal Day.

Year after year,
older,
Strongm thelr love for the Red, White and

ue, y
Deeper the feclin nf appreciation
For our brave soldlers, so loyal snd troe.

a8 our counlry grows

Comrades are gone, who were with os last
Muy time,
Taps sounded ¢all, for the last bivouac,
Over the river our soldlers are gathered,
Safe I.s;.leL(‘uluy, but they may uol come
¢

Though the Geand Army may lessen In
numbom,
Footsteps may Cfalter and vel'rans grow

sﬂ{. ‘
Homuge Ia thelrs from a thrice gruteful

Natlon
Lovingly keeg;:l: Memorial Day.
—Margaret M, Durllng, ' Des Molnes
Newa

When Astietam Was Rod with Blood,

Doubly sacred to the hearts of many
western famillss nre the waters of An-
tietam, because those waters were crim-
woned by the blood of fathars, brothers,
husbands and wons duting one of the
mont sanguinary batties of the Civil War,
The sketches herewith given will be of
specinl lnterest to the veternns of the
Blghth Illinols envalry. the First, Bee
ond, Third, Fourth, [Fifth, Sixteenth,
Sevanteenth, Twentieth and Twenty-
fousth Michigan Infantry; the Seventh,
Fourteenth, Nineteenth nsod Twentleth
Indlana volunteers, and the Second,
Third, 8ixth and Seventh Wisconsin vol
unteer infantry, for they were all most
terribly mixzed up In the many bloody en-
connters of the 10th and 17th of Septem-
ber, 1882, along the Antletam from Ha-
gerstown to Sharpsburg.

God alove knows who owned the good
right arm, that was found In the corn-

creek.

There Is a gentleman in Chleago hav
ing an office in the Board of Trade build
fog, who was a major in the Federa

town at that time,

in the walls around the public square a
atroots,

The Righth Illinols cavaley was en
gaged
under command of Col, W, Gamble, wi

town,

Civil War Desertions.

estimated by the record and pension of
fice, from the best data obtainable, tha

at the close of the wagl(making due al

deserters) was 117,247,

under the ncts of July 0, 1884; May 17

nmendatory thereof,

from the war perlod to the present thme

An wssooiation known as the Ladles

buas honpltals.

ors.

visits, o January, 1808, Miss

pose of decorating the

ilar nction on thelr part.

1800, and from thelr publication resulted

vis In Woman's Home Companion,

A Fing Day.
Wenre your garlands hright
Before the May time cloges;
Pansles blge and white
And blushing buds of roses,

Miae and white and red,
The lonely graves they'll cover:
And o'er each gramy bed
The stare an Ill'{[ltl ahall hover,
Let this work be wrought
Before the May-time clowes,
Aund bring your loving thought,
More precious than the roses

In Battle with the Merrimac.

the Confederates on the Meprimac. They
passed a winter at Fort &!gvm-e_ They
also encamped st Newport News, where
they were at the time the Merrimae
fought the Congresa. The Confederates

fisld, but it probably belonged to one of
Gen. Bedgwick's commands, who made
their famous charge through the cornfield |
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just north and east of the historie Dun- |
ker Church, for It was plowed up ln this |
field five years ufter the battle, and has |
been since that thwe In the offce of D
D. Fabiroey and son of Hagerstown, Md.
{ts wonderful state of preservation can-
pot be sccounted for as a chemical analy-
sls of the soil In which it was found
shows Do preserving or mummifying
qualities,

The old mill and falls near the stone

wanted to take possesalon of the Con-
gress, but the Hooslers deployed on the

bench in face of & hostlle fire and pre-

veuted the enemy from galning the prize.
:n May of 1862 they went over to Nor-
olk,

Let No Soldler Be Forgotton,
The siguificance of the day should

inspire every veteran soldier and sailor
w pay homage to the walorous deeds
of thelr comrades of 1808. The annals
of our coustry have been mads glorious
by the noble and herole sacrifices of Ler

bridge was the scens of & bloody confiiet | yogn,

between he Federsls, who were defend-
Ing Hagerstown, aud the Confederates
who were sudeavoring to gain possession |
of the town, It ls sald the slanghter of
horse and mes was sach at this cavalry
fight that the Antietam ren blood for
several hours below thess falis. The
ground In this locality, especially

the banks of the stream, ln almest

.

i

* e —— i,

It Is our duty to keep ever present In

our memories the historic deeds of the| |

patriotic dead—our country’'s dead

Manlcare pariors and Turkish baths
for dogs have been established in  New
York. A great many people in that ety
sre beginning to suspect that it s o
lucky o be & buman belag.

rock, and the blood ran rapidly ioto the

army and provost marshal of Hagers-

Just over the hill back of the Iittle less, 25 cents.
brick house ls & female academy, from & line each insertion.
the baleony of which the Confederate
sharpshooters were firlng upon the Unlon
oMeers down In the clty, and there are
to this day many musket balls heddecl|

the crossing of Waahington and Potomac

in these skirmlehes, and many
members of that organisation, which wans

enll to mind the hot tme in that old

The nctunl number of desertions from
the United Btates army during the lute
Civll War s unknown, but it has been

the number of actual deserters at large
lowanee for thome incorrectly reported an

Muny charges of desertion have been
removed by the War Department on the
gronnd of manifest error in the record

1888, aud March 2, 1888, and the acts
No record has been
kept showing the number of cases In
which the charge of desertion has been
removed by the War Department, and
it wonld be impossible to determine that
number, even approximately, withont ex-
amining the records of the department

Origin of Memorial Day in South.

All Bociety was organised In 1881 for
looking after soldlers who dled (n Colum-
They were burled under |
the direction of these Indies, who lh!re-‘
after took charge of these graves, making
it a practice to go in & body to eare for
and beautify them with plants and flow-
Upon the occasion of one of these

Liesle
Rutherford, n member of the soclety,
mide the suggestion that a specified day -——
shonld be adopted upon which a memo-
rlal service should be held for the pur
Confederate
graves aunually, The proposition met at
onee with the greatest favor, and a let-
ter was addressed to each of the chapters
in other citien nnd towns suggesting sim- i

These letters wore written in March,
the otiservance of April 20 as Memorial

day for the Confederate dead in several
Southern Bistes,—Mrs, V., Jeffemmon Da-

Baldiers of the Twentieth Indiana in- |
fantry were once a thorm In the Beah of

GED. P. CROWELL,

iSuceessor to £, L. Bmith,
©Oident Established House in the valley ]

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established house will cou-
tinue to pay cash for all ita goods; it
pays no rent; it employs a cierk, but
does not have to divide with s partner,
All dividends are made with customers
in the way of reasonable prices.

Lumber

. Wood,
Posts, Etc.

‘Davenport Bros.
Lumber Co.

Have opened an office in Hood River.
Call and get prices and lesve orders,
which will be promptly filled.

THE GLACIER

l
Published Every Thursday
$1.60 A YEAR.

! Advertising, 50 cents per inch, single

colnmn, per month; one-hulf inch or
Reading notices, 5 cents

THE GLACIER prints all the local
news fit to print,

When you sce it in THE GLACIER
t | you may know that others see it,

STEAMERS
REGULATOR

and

DALLES CITY

Between Portland and The Dalles daily
exdept Banday,

Daily ronnd trip to Caseade Locks,
affording the visitors a fine opportunity
- [to view the scenery.

Leaves The Dalles 7 2, m. ;
Portland 4 p. m.

Leave Portland 7 &, m. ; arrive at The
Dalles 5 p. m,

Leave Hood River, down, 8:80 &, m.

Arrive Hood River, I:k‘. 3180 p. m.

H. C. CAMPBELL,
Generil Manager,

1

arrive at

i) SHORT LINE
\ ano UNION PACIFIC

| Derant l ":Ed'lc“ingrl"!. ARRive
| e
Chicago |Balt lake, Denver,] 4:350p. m
Portland | Fi. Worth, Omaha,
Egocinl | Kansas Uity, St
08 m. | Louls,Chleagonnd
vin East
Muntington.
At'antle | 8t Psul Fast Mall, 10 50 w, m,
Expross
435 pom. ‘
via
Huntinglon.
Et, Paul Allantie Express. 788, m
Fast Mail
6% p. m.
via
Epokane

70 HOURS
PORTLAND TO CHICAGO
No Change of Cars.

Lowest Ralea. Quickest Time.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDUL

FROM PORTLAND,

100 pm All wailing dates| 06:00 pm
i subject o change
For Ban Franciseo—
Ball every & daya
Duily Columbla River 500 p. m.
l:‘:t;nd‘lr Steamurs. Ex. SBundey
l"ﬂnrv‘ll!'r To Antoria and Way
W p. m i 1
... |
fdsa.m Wilismelts River. nm
Mon,, Wed, Tu-.?' m;l
and Fri.  |Salem, Indepen- | Bat
dence, Corvallls
and way landiugs.
| TH0a m Tamhili River, LE
Tues., Thar. | [&o:nﬂ'l:l.
and Sat. | Oregon City. Dayton and Fri.
and way landings
Lr. Riparia ! Srake Klver. Lv. Lewiston
(H. 19 § | 300 e m
Dafly except Riparis 1o Lewiston Datly sxospt
Baturday | Friday.
A. L.'CRAIQ, ’

A. N. BOAR, # gent, HMood River,




