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CHAPTER Il—Continued.

His comrade puffs a little at his ci-
gar as if to give shape to his thoughts.

“l saw you with the adorable Dora,
aud knew you could not well remem-
ber tkat such a chap as Dick Denver
was in the universe, so I concluded I
might as well make my way home
“The hour was late, and without think-
ing of the danger I ran | ook a short
cut through some nparrow streets but
ipoorly lighted.

“I'm no yarn-spinner, my boy, so you
must excuse me if I get at the busl-
ness in double-quick order. 1 heard a
call for help in a woman's voice—I
ran forward, and just around a corner
saw a cab which had come to a step.
Several rough and ragged follows ir
blcuses were gathered around; one
held the horse, another looked aftér
the driver, whom I believed to be i
collusion with the daring foctpads,
else he wonld never have driven a lady
through these dangerous streets ar
this late hour.

“Wzell, there were four or five of
them, but that was pie to me, you
know—snch fellows are cowards the
world over, whether you meat them in
the Mexican mines, on the burning
sand of Egypt, or in the Indian jungle.
I was bent on haviug a little excige-
ment, and here was the chance.

“I had taken aboul Jve or six pace=
and hall-covered the ground, when !
heard the sharp report of a smal! pis-
toi. By Jove! the nlucky woman in
the cab had opened fire on the rascals!
I caw them fall back in a panic, then
spring upon the vehicle like wun.ad
wolves.

“Just then I let out a shout, and
reached the scene of action. 1 néver
felt better in my life, Bob, old boy,
than when I sailed into those dogs,
and I only wished yov were there to

enjoy it. Never mind how I did ft—-

you've seen me in action more than |

ance; the cowards tumhbled over each

“‘For Coionel Robert Harlan. Impor-
tant.’ Ah! here we have it—coffee for
one, pistols for two!"” he cries.

“Kindly open it, my boy—this beast-
Iy eravat is trying to act like a prairie
broncho,” says the nonchalant sheriff,
as though z polite invitation to a little
pistol practice at ten paces were an
every-day ocevr.ence in bis life.

“Listen,” s2:s [ ck; “here is the bel-
ligerent Briton = fiery summons:

“*After the insult of last evening,
nothing remains for John Fitzsimmons
but to challenge Colonel Robert Har-
lan to meet him on the field of honor;
the sooner the better. The bearer of
this will act as my second. and all ar-
rangements made with him sball be
faithfully carried out by

“Yours to command,
“*JOHN FITZSIMMONS."”

Colonel Bob does not laugh now.

“Bless me, there's grit in that little
man, anyway. May I be roasted if 1
unnecessarily harm the little bull dog.”

“Hold on—there’s a line at the bot-
tom—wait until I read it.”

“Fire away.”

““The stake is to be the adorable
Dora.” "

At this the sheriff winces, and then
grins.

“Of course, that’'s a settled thins.
To the vietor belongs the spoils. I'm

going to have some fun out of this

business, see if I don't; and if I can in-
duce Dora to be an unseen witness of
the terrible duel, so much the better.
Where is the second he spoke of?”

Dick steps to the door and opens it

“Are you the professor’'s representa-
tive?” he asks.

“I have the honor—Captain Arthur
Tyndall of Her Majesty's Dragoons,
and willing to accommodate a friend
while on a leave of absence,” returns
a voice from without.

“Step in, captain,” and an elongated
figure enters that must present a start-

[ ling contrast when seen in company |

with the dumpy professor.
“My friend and prineipal,
Harlan.”
The soldier bows, and gives one
keen look at the face of the New Mex-
ican sheriff.

Colonel
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othe> in their efforts o e<cape, and 1
nresently found myself shakinz the
driver until his teeth rattled, and bow-
ing to a dused handsome girl”

“I'en to one I can name her—it was
Miss Pauline.”

“Ten to one you have hit it—yes, it
was Miss Pauline of New York.”

“Well—proceed; !'m inrerested.”

“Sc was I. When I saw her face I
recognized Miss Westerly, although it
was some years ago when I saw her
at the mines with her father. Sue
aid not know me, of crurse, from Ad
am, and began to thenk me la French,
but -vhen I spoke in good Fpelish she
looked closer and begged mv pardon
for mistaking me for a Parisian.

“0f course 1 escorted her to the ho-
iel. She explained that she had been
drawn abroad by a note that proved to
he forged—a note that stated & lie on
the face of it. She flew as fast as a
cuh could take her to the hospital
named in the note, to see her poor
Tjora, reported run over in the streert
Ly an omnibus and likely to die—the
same Dora who at the same hour was
enjoying a waltz with tne Mexican bi-
dalgo at the Jardin Bullier. She could
fird no trace of the girl at the Maison
la Charlte, and the officials gravely .n-
formed her it must be a mistake, or
else a cruel hoax had been played for
some purpose unknown.

“Putting two and two together, Miss
Pauline and myself, as we rode to-
gether to her hotel, decided that this

whole business was a cunning plot. 1
imagine she has a pretty fair idea as
to what it all means, but to me it is a
puzzle. What you have said opens a
loop-hole—perhaps the Senor Lopez
had something to do with the business.
These Mexicans and Spaniards are
great for schemes, although 1 can't
conceive what he wanted, seeing that
the coveted paper was already in his
possession.”

The sheriff of Secora county is deep-
1y interested in the matter, but he can-
not advance any plausible explapation
of the strange occurrence. They talk
it over a little while, and then prepare
to retire for the night, which Colonel
Bob laughingly declares may be his
last on earth, if the wrathy little pro-
fessor has him out in the Bois de Bo-
logne on the following day, for “satis-
factisn.”

Nevertheless, he sleeps well, and
hardly so much as turns over up to the
time tte rosy beams of the morning
sun glance from the rcof of the great
Notre Dame and enter their chamber.

The eolonel from New Mexico is just
in the act of securing his necktie in
the flowing negligee style that so be-
comes his free and easy nature, when
a rap sounds on the door

“Ah' as I expected—the challenge,”
he laughs, still ar anging his tie before
the glass, and speaking as though it
were a note from his tailor.

-~ Dick unlocks the door, and immedi-
ately turns with a letter in his hand.

N e

“A bad lookout for my fiery little
friend,” he declares, reading Bob’'s
character at once. “I beg of you, gen-
tlemen, not to be too hard on him.
He's a queer genius, I've found, but I
imagine knows about as much of fire-
arius as he does of women, and that is
precious little.”

Colonel Bob seribbles on the note.

“There,” he says, “meet us just be-
fore dusk in that retired part of the
great park under the trees. 1 shall
supply the weapons.”

“What will they be?”

“Never mind; as the challenged par-
ty I claim the privilege of selection.
And, captain?”

“Sir?”

“You might bring a surgeon along.”

“Good heavens! Then you mean to
butcher him."

“Captain, a bag or large basket, also,
for gathering up the remains,” pursues
the imperterbable Bob.

“You joke, sir.”

“Never more serious in my life. It's
dynamite bombs at fifteen paces. Good-
morning, captain.”

CHAPTER Il

A Daughter of the Montezumas.

Miss Pauline Westerly of New York
has just returned from a shopping tour
to the Bon Marche and other temples
of fashion. She has dismissed her car-
riage at the door of the Grand Conti-
nental, and assuming a handsome tea
gown, rec¢lines in the depths of an easy
chair in her private parlor, engaged
with a novel and package of bon-bons
at the same time, girl fashion, when a
knock suvunds on the door.

This reminds her that Dora is out,
so, half rising, she calls:

"Entl’ez!"

The dcor opens, and to her surprise
a lady comes in—a lady whose gar-
ments are worn with the grace of one
to the manner born, whose figure,
though below that of the queenly
Ameriecan girl, is wonderfully symmet-
rical. Miss Westerly jumps to her
feet.

“Pardon,” she exclaims, blushing, “1
thought it was a servant. I would have
opened the door in person had 1
thought——""

“No apology is needed, Miss Wester-
1y,” replies the other, in a rich, music-
al voice that instantly takes Pauline
back to the land of the Montezumas.

And now the American girl has a
good view of her visitor's face, a re-
markably  beautiful Spanish face.
Pauline admits that she has never met
a girl more handsome—they form a de-
cided contrast, these two, the New
York bionde -and the Mexican bru-
nette.

“I have met you somewhere, years
ago—my memory must be defective—
1 cannot quite recollect where it was—
probably in Mexico,” says Miss West-

erly, with & puzzled look.
i & |
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| lier last night.

| signs.

“I am Juanita Lopez,” replies the'
other.

At this the blonde beauty from Goth-
em gives a start and looks her sur-
prise,

“The daughter of Senor Manuel Lo-
pez, my most bitter opponent in the
manragement of the El Dorado. Yes, I
remember now, we were both young
girls when with our fathers we met at
the mine. 1ls this a visit of a social
nature or one of business, may I ask,
Senorita Lopez?”’ :

The girl from Mexico, who can trace
her lineage on her mother's side back
to the Montezumas, fixes her great
eyes upon Miss Pauline’s face—there
is something solemn about her look
that makes the object of it uneasy—
she cannot reason why, since she has
inberited from her father a brave spir-
it that can face danger without being
daunted.

“It is business, Miss Westerly. In
the first place, I desire you to under-
stand that I do not sympathize with
my father in his schemes for obtain-
ing centrol of the mine. 1 am very
well satisfled with the way In which
vou have managed it. Therefore 1
come to you to-day, first with a warn-
ing, and then to ask—a favor.”

She waits a minute as if to see what
effect her words may have on Pauline,
who simply nods her head and smiles
encouragingly. So the Mexican senor-
ita proceeds, speaking rapidly, and us-
ing the very best of English:

“My father thought he had won
when “he secured (hat paper—pardon,
Miss Westerly, but you see to what
even a noble hidalgo can stoop when
he is deep in ignoble plots; but it
seeme your shrewd maid outwitted
him; at any rate, he declares she must
have taken it from his inside pocket
while they danced at the Jardin Bul-

“You see, his heart is set upon re-
gaining possession of the El Dorado,
which was once in our family before
your father bought, and he will stop
at nothing—you hear me, senorita,
nothing—in order to further his de-
Since he cannot secure the pa-
per, he hopes to find Senor Danvers,
and failing in that, he will make such
an individual to order, so as to regain
the mine.”

“Would he dare do that, senorita—to
forge a man, as it were, and palm him
upon the lawyers as the original? But
he has mo ordinary woman to deal
with, Miss Lopez; I mean that dificul-
ties do not daunt me. I am ready to
meet your father, and demonstrate the
fact that American girls know how to
take care of themselves—yes, and
even manage silver mines that may be
left to them by their fathers, I thank
you for this warning. I would recipro-
cate yvour kindness, if it were within
my power.”

(To be continued.)

DESERT HEAT NOT ENERVATING

Sahara, Being Perfectly Dry, Tempera-
ture Seems Hardly Oppressive.

The Sahara is not at all as popular
belief pietures it, a vast plain of mov-
ing sand, dotted here and there with
fertile oases, somewhat like a leop-
ard's skin. From Tunis westward it
is a vast depression of sand and clay
not much above sea level, in some
parts perfectly level, in others hilly,
with low depressions containing water
saltier than the sea, which generally
evaporates, leaving a coating of bril-
liant crystals which appear like snow
in the distance.

The river from the Aures mountains
on the north serve to irrigate the
oases of the Ziban; semetimes they
flow above the surface, but often be-
low it. There is a fascination about
the desert that is indeseribable and -
which none can understand unless
they have.spent several weeks with a
caravan. At times the heat is great,
but being perfectly dry it does not
enervate as a humid atmosphere does
at a temperature forty degrees lcwer,

Near midday the desert appears to
be a molten sea of dazzling, vibrating
light. Now and then the mirage ap-
pears and the tired eyves of the strang-
er are refreshed with visions of beau-
tiful lakes mnear the horizon, even
sometimes of trees and moving cara-
vans. Alas! this is a case where see-
ing is not believing. After many dis-
appointments of this kind the camels
suddenly raise their heads and snuff
the air through their curiously formed
nostrils and move at a quicker pace,
instinet telling them that water is
near.

She Knew Her Weakness.

It was the sweet scent of the lilles
in the conservatary, the beauty of the
voung girl’s gilt hair or the excellent
champagne he had taken with his
supper—eat any rate, after the two-
step, as they rested in the shadow be-
neath a palm, he proposed to the de-
butante in white.

“It cannot be,” she said. “I am
unworthy of you.”

“Oh, rubbish.” said he.

“It is true; it is too true.”
she sighed.

“You are an angel,” he eaid, ar-
dently.

“No, no; y¥ou are wrong,” said the
young girl. “I am vain, idle, silly, ut-
terly “unfit to be your helpmate
through life.”

He laughed lightly. He said in
soothing voice:

“Why, thisis sheer madness? What
sort of a wife do you think I ought to
have?”

“A very wise, deliberate, practical
woman,” she replied, “one able to live
on your small salary.”

And

Gold Output of Alaska.

The gold mines on the American
side of the line in the far northwest
are this year for the first time pro-
ducing much larger guantities of the
precious metal than are being found
in British territory. The vyield for
1905 at Nome and in the surrounding
distriet is estimated by experts at ap-
proximately $10,000,000, and the Tan-
ana valley has cleaned up $7.000,000.
Last year the total gold production
for all Alaska was $9,050,000, or near
Iy $1,000,000 less than this year's
cleanup at Nome alone, where the
principal increase took place during
the last summer. It is safe to assume
that the entire Alaskan gold output
will not be far short of $20.000,000. On
the other hand, the Klondike output
for 1904, which was $10,829,000, will
not be much exceeded by its total for

1905.—Tacoma Ledger.

Agricultural Progress.
The census of 1850 gave the number

of farms at 1,449,073. In that year
New York reported 170,621, the largest
number of any state. Only two other
states reported over 100,000. They
were Ohio, with 143,807, and Pennsyl-
vania, with 127,577. In 1900 the aggre-
gate number of farms in the United
States was 5,739,667, an increase in fif-
ty years of 4,290,584 farms. The same
period witnessed an increase in na-
tional population of 23,191,876. In
1900 fifteen states reporied over 200,
000 farms each, as follows: Texas,
352,190; Missouri, 284,886; Ohio, 276,
719; Illinois, 264,151; Kentucky, 234,
667; Iowa, 228,622; Tennessee, 224-
623; Pennsylvania, 224,248; Alabama,
223,220; Indiana, 221,897; Mississippi,
220,863; Michigan, 203,261. The total
increase in acreage has been from
283,000,000 acres in 1850 to 841,000,000
in 1900.

The increase in value of farm preo-
erty during fifty years is sHown by the
following census reports: 1850, $3,967,-
000,000; 1860, $7.980,000,000: 1870,
§8,944,000,000; 1880, $12,180,000,000;
1820, $16,082,000,000; 1900, $20,514,000,-
000. The average value per farm for
each census year was as follows: 1850,
$2,738; 1860, $3.904; 1876, $3,363: 1880,
$3,038; 1890, $3,523; 1900, $3,574.

In 1850 only eight states reported
farm land to the value of $100,000,000
or over. In 1900 there were seven
states each with farm Jland worth
$800,000,000 or over.

In 1850 little farm machinery was in
use. Cast iron plows were about the
only plows to be found on the farms.
Grass was mowed with a scythe and
grain was cut with the scythe, sickle
or cradle. The threshing implement
was the flail. Since that time almost
innumerable farm implements have
been patented. The value of all farm
implements (including wagons and car-
riages) in 1850 was $151,000,000. By
1880 this value had increased to $406,-
000,00G6. In 1890 the value was $494-
000,000, and in 1900 it was $761.000,-
000. The increased use of farm ma-
chinery has been largely the cause of
the enormous increase in agricultural
wealth.

A Good Rotation.

The rotation of crops has come to
be regarded as one of the necessities
of keeping up the condition of the
farm. Where farm animals are not
kept in considerable numbers, the
growing of one crop is sure to reduce
the fertility of the farm. Therefore
the growing of several crops is advis-
able. One of the best rotations for
the general farmer in Illinois and like
states is that consisting of corn, cow
peas, wheat and clover. It always
pays for the general farmer to have a
few cows to assist him in the rotations
of the crops by pasturing off the crops
that can be pastured. With the rota-
tion above mentioned, the cow peas
can be sown in the corn at the time of
the last cultivation. These will make
a good growth and being legumes will
add to the soil a considerable portion
of nitrogen. After the corn is harvest-
ed the cows can be turned into these
peas which will still be green and
can be fed upon them until the frost
comes. Farmers that turn their cows
in upon the corn stocks would find it
safer to have a supply of cow pea foli-
age, that the animals may eat of both
et the same time. Heavy losses have
been occasioned by pasturing of the
dry corn stocks. The cow peas may
be turned under in the late fall or
in spring and wheat sown. If the wheat
is sown in the fall immediately after
plowing the clover seed can be thrown
upon the land at the end of winter,
while the snow is still on the ground.
If spring wheat is to be sown the
clover can be sown with it. This will
give a crop of corn, a crop of cow
peas, a crop of wheat and the next
vear tollowing the wheat a crop of
clover and clover seed. The eclover
sod can then be plowed under and
corn again put on. This will keep the
land rich in nitrogen and necessitates
only an occasional buying of some
form of phosphate.

The Corn Belt and Corn Roots.

The co~a belt is that section of the
United States in which corn grows to
great perfection and in which the
yield per acre is very large. It is also
that section of counlry in which the
land is principally given up to the
growing of corn. The deep rich soil
is the cause of this. There are other
parts of the country that have a rich
soll, but that soil i8 not deep enough
or of the right consistency to make
the growing of corn a great interest.
The corn plant is supposed to be a
surface feeder, and it is true that
most of its roots are sent along the
surface to the ground. But, in addi-

tion, a great number of roots peme-

trate the soil to a depth of three or
even four feet. It is evident that on
a thin, though rich, soil, this could not
be the case. This possibility of deep
rooting seems to be of great value to
ihe corn plant; just why we do not
know., It has been & surprise when
corn plant roots have been followed
into the ground to find how deep they
have gone. Trenches have been dug
to a depth of four feet around a corn
plant and at a distance of four feet
from it on all sides. Then a great
number of rods have been run through
the soil to keep the roots in place
and the dirt has them been removed.
The results have shown the corn plant
to have filled all the big cube of earth
with roots. The corn belt has soil
that permits of this kind of rooting,
and this is why it is the corn belt

draw moisture from far below ‘the
soil that is dried out. How much
nourishment it can get from the
depths we do not know, but it is prob-
able that in very dry weather much of
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Grapes.
As a popular fruit the grape stands

next to the apple. When a man buys
a package of apples or grapes
he generally knows what he fis

getting. Grapes on the Chicago
market are of a more uniform
character than any other fruit

During the fall months baskets of
grapes are sold by the thousands,
daily, and almost always the buyers
are satisfied with them. This year
they have been quite high from the
consumers’ standpoint, this being due
more to the fact that there has been
a big demand for them than to any
shortage of supplies.

Grapes are grown over a very wide
range of latitude, and every year new
vinéyards are planted. It is now esti-
mated that the area in grapes is in
the neighborhood of half a million
acres. California is the great grape
grower, and that state grows about as
many grapes as all the rest of the
United Btates put together. The larg-
est single area planted to grapes is
that known as the “Lake Shore Grape
Belt” in New York and Ohio. This be
gins at Brocton in New York, and ex-
tends to Sandusky in Ohio, and is
limited on the north by Lake Erie. On
the south it extends to Lake Chau-
taugua. In this region nearly all of
the farmers are enguged in the grow-
ing ol grapes. The railroads are able
to fuinish the growers with the best of
shipLing facilities, and every day dur-
ing the grape-growing season whole
train loads of grapes go east and
west toward the great cities, where
most of the grapes are consumed.

At the present time there are huon-
dreds of varfeties of grapes being
grown in this country. They are, how-
ever, descended from four chief fami-
lies: Vitis labrusca, known also as the
Fox grape; Vitis aestivalis (summer
grape); Vitis cordifolia, sometimes
called the Frost grape, and Vitis vini-
fera, the kind generally grown in Eu
rope. There are guite a number of
other species, but none that have
amounted to very much in cultivation

The entire grape growing industry
has grown up in about 85 years. In
1820 no more than two varieties of the
grapes now grown were known here
The greatest advance has been made
within the past 50 years. Some of the
new grapes have been produced by
hybridization, but the most progress
has been made by cultivating chance
seedlings. In this way originated the
Concord grape, the most famous and
most valuable grape grown in the
United States east of the Rocky moun
tains.

Cave Stored Fruit.

A writer on the storage o
apples for winter Kkeeping says
that the digging of a cave fo
the winter storage of fruit is feasible
and is often practiced in some parts
of the country, but that certain things
have to be carefully observed, to make
the practice a success. The cave
should be dug in clean dirt and in ¢
place that will receive no drainage
and no seepage. Sand or gravel is
best of all. The cave should have g
southern exposure, so that the frost
line will be less deep. The top of the
cellar should be just below the [frost
line. Little wood or vegetable matter
should be present. No hay or straw
is needed, The apples should not be
piled too high or the lower ones wil
be bruised. Such a cave must be buill
so it can be entered at will, '

Pick Off Caterpillar Eggs.

When the trees are bare is the time
to hunt the caterpillar eggs and re
move them from the branches. If tnis
can be done in December, it should be
cone at that time, because the daye
are mild, and a boy can climb about
the tree tops without being exposed
to the cold winds that will interfere
with the work later in the winter
The eggs will be found in clusters or
rings sbout the twigs and smaller
brancbes. They are easily recognized,
and cutting them out will prevent the
appearance of the colonies next spring
The svoner the work is done the more
ceriain will the orchard owaer be that
the clusters of eggs wiil no: be for
gotter. Next spring there will be a
great many things to do, and it is very
easy not to find time then for work of
this kind.

Laying Down Peach Trees.

In some parts of the west the laying
down of peach trees is being practiced
on a considerable scale. A hole is dug
around the tree and this hole is filled
with water. This softens up the
ground and the trees can then be
bent at the roots. They are laid down
till almost level with the ground.
Some coarse material, like gunny sack-
ing, is thrown over them, and over this

How Much Clover Seed Per Acre.

It requires in the neighborhood of
15 pounds of clover seed to give the
best results in the sowing of land de-
voted to the growing of clover only.
If it is to be seeded with a nurse
crop, less clover seed will be meeded.
It is usual to seed on the snow above
the wheat field that is already green
with the wheat sowed in the fall. In
such a case eight pounds of clover
seed should be enough.

Color of Feed and Flesh.
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Revenge is a naked sword—
It has neither hilt nor guard.
Wouldl‘:grdthuu wield this brand of the

Is thy grasp then firm and hard?

But the closer thy clutch of the hiade,
The @Geadlier blow thou would'st deal,

Deeper wound in thy hand Is made—
It is thy blood reddens the steel.

And when thou hast dealt the blow—
“h%re the blade from thy hand has

own—
Instead of the heart of the foe
Thou m'ay‘st find it sheathed In thine
own!
—Charles Henry Webb, in Century.

Got Out of Tight Place.

“Speaking of tight places,” said the
Major, “did you ever hear of Dan Me-
Cook’s anaroojans, so active in the
Chickamauga campaign? Our brigade
was al Brentwood, near Nashville,
when the campaign opened, and when
We were ordered to the front by way
of Stevenson, Col. McCook organized
a company of thirty picked men as

mounted scouts or anaroojans under‘

the command of Lieut. Cole of battery
I, Illinois artillery.

“All were Western men, and all
were good horsemen. They were
drilled and trained to scout far to the
front, and one the flanks of the march-
ing column, and often were cut off
from the brigade by the enemy’s cav-
alry. The anaroojans invented a sign
language and a tree marking system
that enabled the isolated men to lo-
cate the brigade even when watched
by the rebs. They were, during the
march to Chickamauga, in a hundred
tight places, but not one was captured.
No scouts of the army were so well
known throughout Granger's corps as
the anaroojans.”

“The tighest place our company was
ever in,” said the Sergeant, “is thus
referred to in history: ‘Crittenden’s
corps advanced Sept. 19, 1863, in pur-
suit of the enemy on the Ringgold
road. Palmer’s division leading,
through deficiency of supplies, made a
short march and encamped at the
crossing of the Chickamauga; but
short as was the advance the enemy's
cavalry annoyed the head of the col-
umn, and in a bold dash rode over the
front of the First Kentucky regiment,
and captured two officers and fifty
men.’

“That was not the way it happened.
Four companies of the First Kentucky,
under command of Lieut. Col. Had-
lock, were marching as advance guard
with skirmishers in front. There
were weeds seven or eight feet high
on both sides of the curving road. The
battalion halted for rest and ratioms
and, feeling secure with skirmishers
in front, the men lounged at their
ease on the road. Meantime, the rebel

cavalry had appeared in front in such I

force as to cause the skirmishers to
retire rapidly on the battalion. In the
high weeds they lost direction and re-
tired behind the advance guard with-
out finding it.

“The result was that the rebel reg-
iment of cavalry rode wup without
warning on our four companies. The
first notice we had of the presence of
the enemy was when the laughing
cavalrymen looked down from the
weeds on every side of us, and, chaf-
fing us as to our bewilderment, de-
manded our surrender. Here was one
of the oldest regiments in the service
trapped. At first it seemed a joke,
but when the demand to surrender
was repeated we realized we were in
a very tight place.

The lieutenant colonel, however,
kept his head. He said quickly to the
still lounging men: ‘Give them one
volley and scatter.’” The volley was
fired almost in the faces of the caval-
rymen. While horses were rearing
and plunging our boys took to the
weeds; the color bearer tearing the
flag from its staff and running un-
der a horse, evaded the man who was
trying to capture him. The weeds
were full of our men and the pursu-
ing rebs, but all our boys except fifty
got away and reported to the bri-
gade commander. They agreed that
they were in a very tight place. but
they got out.”—Chicago Inter-Ocean.

Romance of Burnside's Life.

The story of the life of Gen. Burn-
side is the sweetest morsel of patri-
otic reminiscence possessed by liberty.
Burnside was born at the gates of this
old town and the boyhood days of both
were spent within its borders.

In December, 1851, Lieut. Burnside
returned from the Mexican war to Lib-
erty for a visit, and while here he met
a young woman from Kentucky. He
fell in love almost at first glance and
the affection appeared to be recipro-
cated. They became engaged and prep-
arations for the wedding were made
in the Kentucky home of the promised
bride. The ceremony was to take
place in a church, and numerous
guesis had assembled to witness it.

Burnside and his sweetheart
marched down the aisle to the music
of a wedding march and took their
place before the altar. The clergyman
received the vow from the bridegroom
and turned to the bride to ask if she
were ready to take him as a husband.
The assemblage was astounded when
the woman before the altar stam-
tuered “No!” and broke the handclasp.
She then hurried from the church, fol-
lowed by Burnside and the astonished
wedding guests.

For years that sensational wreck of
a youthful dream had an eftiect on him
and he had little to do with the gen-
tler sex. He had the satisfaction of
hearing, a few months after he was
jilted, that the young woman had mar-
ried another man under threat. She
had boasted that she would serve him
as she had Burnside. On the way to
the church, however, the bridegroom
drew a revolver from his pocket and
said:

“You are to be one of two things—
my wife or a corpse.”

"The hint was sufficient, and the tri-

| the Gettysburg Park Commission.

border into rebel territory. They had
always sneeredl at Burnside, and con-
tinued to sneer when confronted with
the charge of being traitors. He ban-
ished themn into rebel territory, and
they were unable to return to their
homes until after the war.—Liberty
special in Indianapolis News.

G. A. R. Pension Committee.

Commander-in-Chief Tanner an-

nounces the appointment of the fol-
| lowing pension committee of the Grand
{ Army of the Republic:
! Chairman, Bernard Kelly, Ottawa,
| Kas.; David F. Pugh, Columbus, O.;
| Henry M. Nevius, Red Bank, N. JI.;
| William  Shakespeare, Kalamazoo,
| Mich.; D. E. Denny, Worcester, Mass.:
| Willilam Rule, Knoxville, Tenn.; C. E.
Adams, Buperior, Neb.

Comrade Bernard Kelly has been a
member of the committee for sev-
eral years and has done good work
for the service pension. He was de-
partment commander of Kansas in
1893 and” has been identified with the
order ever since its early days. Com-
rade Pugh is well known throughout
the order and was commander of the
| department of Ohio, G. A. R., in 1888,
Comrade Nevius is a man of high
standing in the judiciary of New Jer-
sey; has been a judge for many vears,
and was commander of the depart-
| ment of New Jersey in 1884-5. Com-
| rade William Shakespeare is well
| known throughout the country from
| his signal gallantry as a soldier, the
| terrible wounds he received in battle,
| and the manly stand he made against
Lochran’s maladministraticn of the
pension bureau. - He was commander
of the department of Michigan in 1896.
Comrade Daniel E. Denny is a promi-
nent comrade of Massachusetts and
was representative-at-large to the last
national encampment. Comrade Wil-
liam Rule is the southern representa-
tive on the committee and an excel-
lent selection. He was commander
of the department of Tennessee in
1888. Comrade C. E. Adams of Ne-
braska is well known throughout the
west and was commander of the de-
partment of Nebraska in 1895,

As a whole, the committee is an
able one and will do all that is possi-
ble to secure the success of the serv-
ice pension bill. Each member thor-
oughly believes in the wisdom, justice
| and necessity of such a measure andl
will put forth his utmost efforts o
win suecess.—New York Press.

Shiloh Survivors.

A circular sent out by S. K. Hooper
commander of .the National Associa-
tion of Battle of Shiloh Survivors,
says that there were 300 comrades at
the meeting in Denver to form a na-
tional association, and the meeting
| was enthusiastic and harmonious.
The election for national officers re-
sulted as follows: S. K. Hooper of
Denver, commander; E. H. Cooper of
Chicago, senior vice commander: W.
P. Davis of Washington, D. C., junior
vice commander; 8. M. French of Den-
ver, adjutant and quartermaster, and

The association has now -*—

the names of some 900 Shiloh vetera

who wish to become members and
230 of them have paid the admission
fee. It is much desired that subor-
dinate associations shall be formed
in towns, cities and counties where
there are a mumber of survivors of
the battle. All Union soldiers, sail-
ors and marines who participated in
the battle of Shiloh may become mem-
bers, and their immediate families
honorary members. All communica-
tions should be addressed to 8. K.
Hooper, commander, or S. M. French,
adjutant, Denver, Col. .

Enlisted at Age of 12.

Capt. Eugene Merrick, now a resi-
dent of Los Angeles, Cal., claims to
have been the youngest soldier of the
civil war. He succeeded in enlisting
during the last year of the rebellion,
after being six times rejected by the
mustering officer, at Yorkville, Ill.,
near which he was born and where
his father and three elder brothers
joined the union ranks.

On the occasion of his seventh and
successful attempt to join the ranks
Merrick selected a time when a large
crowd was waiting to be mustered in-
to service and the examination was,
as a result, less strict. He was then
only 12 years old and stood 5 feet in
his stockings—both his age and size
being considerably below the mini-
mum limit.

However in the rush, he was passed.
He was ordered to Louisville and fol-
lowed Sherman in his famous march
from Atlanta tp the sea, afterward
taking part in the battle of Resaca,
Ga., on the Ostinola river, where Wof-
ford surrendered to Steadman.

He was first unier fire at Nashville,
Tenn., and admits that his belligerent
spirits were ccnsiderably dampened
when the enemy's bullets began to
whisper around him. However, he
soon caught the contagion of the fight-
ing fever and went bravely through
the balance of the campaign, being
mustered out at Savannah, Ga., Jan.
20, 1866. .

Merrick is now 52 vears of age and
does not loock over 40. He was not
wounded in the war, though he partici-
pated in many fierce engagements.

Another Monument for Gettysburg.

Generals Chaffee and Bates, who
were designated to represent the regn-
lar army in the selection of a monu-
ment to commemorate the heroism
and valor of the regulars upon the
battlefield at Gettysburg, have return-
ed to Washington from their trip to
the battlefield, where they met with
other survivors of the battle. It is
practically decided to erect a single
large monument in memory of the
regulars, instead of a number of small-
er ones to mark individual engage-
ments. Preference seems to be direet-
lv in front of Little Round Top, where
the fiercest charge was made. Con-
gress last winter appropriated $65,000
to be expended under the direction of

R. M. Barnes of Denver, chaplain. ’Tig
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