ING out the joy
tells! Onee ngruin
WHh waving Hagws
androlling drums

We greet the Noe
tlon's Birthday,
when

In glorious majes.
iy It comes,
Al day of days!—
] alone It stands;
While, 1ike o hado round ([t cast,
“The radiant work of patriot hands,
Shines the bright record of the past.

Among the notions of the sarth
What land has story like our own?
No thought of conquest marked her birth;
No greed of power was over shown
By thoso who crossed the ocean wild
That they might plant upon her sod
A home for peace and virtoe mild,
And nltars rear 1o Froedom's God.

How grand the thought that bade them roam,
Those pllgrim bands by falth naptred—

That bade them leave thelr cherished home
And, with the martyr spirit fired,

“@uide thelr frall vossels o'or the maln

© Upon the glorious mission bound

“On alleh soll o grave to galn,
Or ¢lae o free-born nation found

NAJ MOLLY.

What land hos heroes like to ours'

Thelr names aro as the lightning's gleams
When oo the darkling cloud that lowers

In blinding majesty it streams.
Great Washingtlon, the man of falth,

Who conquered doubt with patient might;
Warren and Putuam true till death,

The “Swump Fox" cager for the fight

Beo Major Molly's woman hagd
Drive home the murderons cannon-ball;
How bravoely Lydia Darrach plannod,
For home and country risking all.
A glorlous list and without end—
Forgotien were both sex and age;
Their names in radlaot Jaster blead
Aud shine lke sturs on history's page.

Like stars to light the firmament

And show the world what men may do
Who as God's messengers are sent

And o their mission still are true,
No end had they to seek or gain.

Their work wos thero before thoir sight;
There lay their duty sterm and plain,

To dare and sulfer for the right.

The right that conquered, and whose power
Is shiown in our broad land to-dey:
Bhown {n this bright and prosperous hour
When peace nud plenty glld our way:
Bliown In the glorious song that swells
The hearts of men from south W north,
And in 118 rapiurous scecnts tolls
The story of our glorious Fourith,
=Mary E. Vaudyne, in Christian Union

="
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|Uriginal.|

WOULDN'T
mind helpin' the
feller out, but I
don't like fight.
in' women," re-
murked the
postmaster of
the little prairie
scttlement to the group gathered in the
wemi-darkness of the store.

“‘But the gover'ment survey showsit's
his'n,” drawled a nasal voice that
scemed to be in discord with the sum-
mer evening,

“An' Lank is deservin' of bein'
helped,” piped up tho horse-trader,
Amsbaugh.

*5Still it goes agin the grain,"” and the
postmaster shook his heud as he pulled
tighter the strap of the single mail
pouch that came to New Basel. *Of
course, this here Englishwoman hain't
no right to the strip of land nor th' hay
on it, but Lank is askin' o good deal
when lie wants us ter turn in an’ help
him jerk th' ¢erop into his barn in th'
night--"

“And on the Fourth of July, too,”
added Amsbaugh.  “Still yon know he
promised to treat us white when th’
i::h was done. Hurk!" ns o step was

eard ontside,

In o moment o ecomely woman's form
appeared outhned ngainst the darkness
of the night. The men looked at one
another sheopishly, but she did not no-
tice them and walkea straight to the
rude counter.

“A quarter of a pound of rat poison,”
she almost whispered, so gentle was
her voice.

Silently the storekeeper put it up for
her and then she was gone. There was
a rattle of pony's hoofs outside before
anyoue spoke. It was Ambaugh.
“What d'ye think now?" he asked tri-
umphantly.

*ioin’ ter pizen him," arawled the
nasal voice.

“Guess we'd better go," wdmitted the
storekeeper, I doun't like th' looks of
things au' I believe Lank is in the
"lﬂht!"

There was u little couneil of war and
then the door was shut and a half dozen
forms cantered away across the dusky

lain toward farn-house lights twink-

o the distance. T1hboe widow's in-

opportunc errand had decided hor fate
at their hands nnd they had agreed to
help out their comrade,

Melancthon did not belic his nick-
name, Lank. He was long, bony
nnd ungrninly.  He had been the only
bachelor in the litile ecolony when it
came ont from Ohin to the western
conntry, and had pever married.  He
had taken up a elaim like the rest and
lived on it alone.

A fow weeks previons the English-
woman  had purchased the adjoining
quarter section and clatmed the hand-
some wedgesshaped piece of bottom
land which the government survey hy
an error had left anaceounted for,
Melanethon had always used this steip
and was bound to l-iti‘p possession. The
Widow Morvley had hived the gross eut
and stacked while her opponent was
called to the county seat, sixteen miles
away, by jury duty: and now he pur
posed n flank movement, assisted hy his
friends. The following evening the hay
should stealthily be transforeed to his
own barn,

Melanethon rose early on the mor-
row. He took down a tattered flag
which had done servieo in the old
training days and hung it ngainst the
will. He decked himself in o red sash
and a blue army coat with Lrass bute
tons and after dinner started out for s
stroll,

It was intensoly sultry with banks of
white clonds flonting aimlessly here
and there across the clectric blue sky.
He rambled toward the disputed land,
thinking, and chuckling as he thought,
how neatly he would outwit his enemy,

His heavy boots swished through the
uncut grass before reaching the mowed
section.  “Cold day when anybody gits
abead of me,” he mused, “an’ to«lay
nin't chilly, Mighty god time to de-
clare my indepen—woll, whet's that?"

A curly hewd rose from the bending
grasses aod windflowers before him, nl-
most ut his very feet. It turned and a
round, babyish face looked up into his
bronzed and harsh one.

“Well, little one, where did you drop
down from?"

“From mamma's house," replied o
sweet, girlish voice. *It's lonesome
over there an’' I runned away."”

“Who Is your mother?"

“Just mamma. Are you a soldier?”
The c¢hild took in with eager glances
the semi-military appearance of Me-
lunchthon's attire.

“No, I'm celebratin® to-day.’

“Why are you doing that?"

“Don’t you know? It's Fourth of
July when we licked the Britishers—
didn’t you ever celebrate?”

**No," replied the little one, *let's do
ir.”

The settler was puzzled yet attracted
by this odd little ereature before him.
He conld not imagine where she had
come from, us he Knew of no such chil-
dren in the neighborhood. He offered
to take her back to bis eabin, but she
refused to go and insisted that he bring
the materials for a celebration to her
and hold the proceedings there in the
widst of the prairie.

Finally, away he trudged back to the
cabin, leaving her watching his course
with wondering eyes., He took the flag
from the wall and resarrected from
smong some vld keepsakes n few flre-
erackers nnd torpedoes. There was an
old fife there and he took that also and
putting together a lunch he started to
find his nudience.

A comlcal figure did Melancthon
make plodding through the palpitating
air, It hud grown sultrier and the
clouds were moving faster, but he did
not potice it. A foll-throated Hob
White balanced himself on a broken
sunflower stalk and ealled to the eager
traveler, but he heard not, There was
mingling with the image of the little
one waiting yonder thoughts of a sun-
ny-faced sistor who back in the old boy-
hood days had played with him by
the waters of Lake Erie. [He had
searcely thought of her for years, and
now the old pang that nearly broke
his boyish heart when she was taken
from him and laid to rest came back
ngain,

A pearly drop twinkled on his beard
as he leaned over the child,

“Are you ¢rying?” she usked, notice-
ing it.

“No—no—it's mighty hot an' I sweat
easy,” was his gruff respouse as he rat-
tled the fife and threw the flag on the
sod.

“Now, we'll eat first and then cole-
brate.”

8o he spread the bread and butter
and poured out the creamy milk, and
soon they were meeting on the common
level of appetite. It seemed more and
more to the grizzled settler as if thirty-
five years had dropped from his shoul-
ders, and he ate with the gusto of a boy.

“Now for the celebration,” he ex-
claimed when the lunch was finished,
“It won't be a big one snch as they have
over ter th' city, butit’ll be just as lively
fer its size.”

A drv sunflower st'.nllr. aremainder of |

the previous year's weed-growth, served
us o flugpole, and upon it the tattered
banner was bhoisted. The wind was
varinble and the flag veered from side
to side, uncertain which way to extend
its folds.

Melanethon showed his ¢harge how to
fire the crackers, and shook with laugh-
tor at her gay cries of lLalf-startled
merriment. Then he allowed her to
break the torpedoes ageinst his great
rough boots and enjoyed ber wonder
that he did not flineh from the ordeal.
Then, when there were no more ex-
plosions possible, she sat down beside
her entertainer nnd ae played on o fife
the old marching tuoes: “Yankee
Doodle,” *America,” and other putriotic
alrs,

*1 learned 'em when I was young,"
he explained, spreading the big bine
army cout to make her more comforta-
ble, *'an' I ain't played in s good while."

Then, while her curly head rested
against his arn he told her of those
times when he was young, which to-day
soemed very near to him, of the little
sister deur, of the celebrations, of the
war and of the fearful battles,

The curly head vodded, and nodded,
and nodded, and when the story-teller
look for the big blue eyes they were
hidden, The child was nsleep.

At the same moment be noticed that

great clond-masses were rising in the
southwest and north,

“Fourth of July always ends in a
min," muttered Meluncthon, *“They
say it's on necount of th' gunpowder,
Guess that's what's the matter now,"
and he showed his teeth grimly. “Well,
there's no time to waste.  If neyelone's
comin’ th' haystack's as good u place as
any."

Carefully wrapping the child in the
huge coat on which she lay. and depos-
iting the flag by her side, he gathered
the little burden in his strong arms and
set ont for the stack on the disputed
land, only n seore of rods away.

The clowds above them were nearly
| together now  and, though the wind
eame from the north, the storm from
the south was whirling madly to mest

its ndversary. It wus growing dark,
nnd It was evident that the typical
| prairie “twister” was to be born in s
| moment,

As Melnnethon

run  with his light

| bundle of humanity toward the stack
he was suddenly consclons of another
person appronching the same possible
It was a woman, and

shelter, it did

not take a second glance to show him
that it was his rival for the possession
of the land on which they both stood.

The first pattering drops of rain came
from the blackness everhead just as
both reached the goal.

My little June!™ gasped the woman.,
“She is lost—have you seen her?"

*No'm; that is—" started Lank, in a
bewildered manner,

*Oh! what shall I do? She will be
killed in the storm, She left the house
two hours ago when 1 did not see her
and I have looked everywhere for the
child.”

A sudden inspiration came to the
abashed man. He turned baeck the la-
pel of the big blue coat and exposed the
oeaceful, pretty face of the sleeping
child.

The delighted mother impetuously
leaned down and kissed the red cheeks
und then said in that low, sweet volee:
“Thank you so much.”

*“That's all right. That's all right,”
jerked out the man, and putting the
child down he began to dig out of the
leeward side of the stack great hand-
fuls of hay. making n spacions recess
to shelter them.

The drenching shower was upon
them. The air was full of flying de-
bris—hay and weeds. Iut the center
of the destructive path.was a quarter
of a mile distant, ond they conld see
the swirling mass go carcering toward
the northwest. Then the rain came
down steadily and they could talk.

“*She's mighty purty,” began he, look-
ing at little Jane.

“Yes, and she's good, too.”

*'She must be agreat comfort to yer?™

*I couldn't live without her."

Melancthon thought how neatly
formed was the mother's hand as {t
rested on the child’'s head and somehow
wished he had courage to touch it.

*She might come ¢verto see me some-
timoes,"

*Yes, she might—if you would let
her."

This was too much, and when he had
finizhed telling how greatly he should
enjoy the child's visit and had included
her mother in the iovitation and had
explained nbout the lnnd and they had
exchupged mutusl confidences about
the loneliness of prairie life, he was
almost sorry to see that the sky had
cleared and the setting July sun was
flooding the glistening plain,

The widow looked toward her home,

“Why, where is my cabin?" she asked,
in astonishment,

Sure enough, where was it? The
storm had leveled it 10 the earth aud
she was without a home.

“Oh, well, you can visit me now"
sald Melapethon, “‘I'll godown to the
store and stay with th’ boys to-night.”

So they trudged through the wet grass
to his cabin and the widow got supper
for the three. It was such a moeal as
Melancthon had not eaten io years. It
#0 mellowed his heart that in the little
after-supper talk aeross the table while
Jane explored the odd coruners of the
room he blurted out: ‘“Sposin' we
don't try to divide th' hay an' land over
there—but jest own it together—an'
live here."

Just at dusk n little party of settlers
spproached the place,

“Look at there!” sald the store-
keeper, “if that crank ain't got th'
United States flag flyls' over his
house,”

“Uettin® rendy ter celebrate after th'
hay's got in, I veckon,” supgested Ams-
baugh.

Just then the door opened and a view
of n man and woman showed a moment,
Melanethon eame striding down the
path und was wpon them before he suw
the \rlr\p
*Well, Look, we've come ter holp

yer with th' hay,” spoke np the store-
keeper.

Melnncthon stopped o little and then,
without o word more than “come on,*
led the way back to the house. e

ushered them into the room and took |
his place by the side of the English |

womnn,

“Faet is, fellers,” he began, “*Inde.
pendence day didu't prove exactly a
succoss with we in one respect,  I've
surrendered ter th' enemy.”

A pretty day ter give up to 1 Brit
ish," ejuculated Amsbaogh, in mock
scorn,

“Wall the British also surrendered,”
pat in the woman,

“And th' treaty will be signed to-
morrow if th' prencher can be found,™
added Melanethon.  “*Yon're all invited
ter th’' waoddin® an® if you feel like
haunlin® th' hay ter th' barn you ean do
"

“1 wpose we'll have tor go,” remarked
the postmuster, when, aceompanicd by
Melnncthon, they hud retorned to the
store. 'l only hope she won't put any
of thut medicine she got inte our cof-
fee.”

HE TURNED BACK THE BIO BLUK COAT.

Lank lnughed. *She told me about
thut—it was ter kill wulves, they
scared her so around the cabin.”

“It may have been n mighty inter-
estin' Fourth fer Lank,” drvawled he of
the nasal tones, as, with his comrades,
he started homewnrd ncross the prairie,
“but th' next time there's & war | want
ter see some fightin' before thero'sa
surrender.”

Caanres Moreav Hanoen

satisfaction,
1 lika the din of Indepondence day,
The pop of crackers und the rocketa blare,
I like the tumult that is in the alr;
The erucking of torpedoea anil the wiy
The small boy shouis and howls in munner gay;
I ke the clamor that is svery where
And, though it drives some people to des
spair,
I weleome all the sound and bid It stay.
11i%e the pistol's crack, the cannon’'s roar,
The bursting of & sholl especially;
Tho children with their din-producing
toyns:
The more the clatter and the stir, the more
The joy and satiafaction are o me,
Boeenuse I'm deaf and do not hoar the
noiwe,

~Nathan M. Levy, in Judge.

Glorious Fourth of Jaly.
Oh, graclous, what fun!

Evory one should come out
Get your eanunon and gun,

Mwish, bang! thore, look out!

e

Hew the sparks and Oashes,

Giot awauy—give us room!

Wow, the lerrible crashes!
Swish! crack! bing!
Dang! boom!

A Girl's Opinion,
“ Flze-g—aputter-r—bang!"
Ob, what & horrid nolse!
What ean there be ahout it
Thut ploases all the Loys!

" Twoo sel—tweet—tr-r-rill "
Thers Is the sound for me!
But boys' and girls' oplnions
Never will ugree. ‘
—Youth's Companion.

Customer—*""Those orackers yon sold
me the other duy were the best 1 ever
suw."” Clerk—'""They worked all right,
dul they?"' COuatomer—"You bet they
did. My boy fired off ten packs this
morning at four o'clock snd not one of
them made a sound.”

—A Kind Boy.—Fangle—"Freddy, 1
heard that you tied n puck of crackers
to m dog's tall and touched it off."
Freddy—*Yes, sir., No one was paying
uny sttention to the poor dog, and I
wanted him to enjoy the Fourth, too."
—J

.

—*] suppose,” said the doctor, as he
carefully bound up the stump of Bam-
my's amputated arm, *‘that you will nos
shoot off toy cunuons on the next
Fourth?” **Why not?" replied Sammy,
;{“l;mu one arm left yet."—Brooklyn

OFFICIALLY NOTIFIED.
President Marelvon Formally Notified of
Nis  Kenominatlon — Gov, MeKiniey,
Chalrman of the Notifleation Commit-
ten, Addressss the Presldest and the

Latter lesponds,

Wasmivaros, June 21.—The commits
| tee appointed to notify President Haor-

rison of his nomination having ar

rived in the ult.\'. yl‘l\ll'ﬁil‘lj' pﬁk’(‘l‘dl'ul 1

the executive mansion. “Ihere  were

about 200 guests wssembled In the sim-
ply yet beautifully decornted enst room
of the White house when the notiflea:
tion committee ontered by the west
door and ranged themsalnes in a semi-
cirele, Gov. McKinley boing the key.
gtone of the arch. A few moments
lator the president, leaning on the arm
of Secretary Foster and followed by
the other membars of his enbinet, ens
tered and withont any preliminaries

Gov, MeKinley made his speech ofticlally

notifying the president of his renoming-

tion. He spoke na follows:
iPresldent Hareison—Thuis commiites, repre

Senting every state and terriigey in the union,

Are here to pecform the trust eommitied o

them by the nationnl republican conventlon
| whioh coneensi at Minneapolls, on June 7,
1%, of bringing you oMelal notiieation of your
womibation as the reopublican candidate for
president of wthe United States,

Wo need bardly nesyre you of the pleasure it
Eives us to convey the messego from the repub.
Hoans of the eountry to thelr ohosen leader,
Your nomination was but the regtistering by the
eonvention of the will of s majority of the re:
| publicans of the United States, and has heon

recolved In every quarter with profound satis

faotlon. In 1888 you wers nomioated, nftor &
nomewhat prolonged struggle, upoun s platform
which deciared with cloarness the purposes and
policies of the party, i intrusted with power,
and upon that platform you wero elected te the
prosidency. You have had the good fortune to
withoss the exocution of most of these purposes
and policies during the administration of which
. ¥ou bave been the head and In which you have
been a moat consplevous part. If there has
been fallure o embody Into law any one of
theso purposes or policies (t has boen no fsult
of youra  Your administration has more than
Justified your nomisation four years Bgo
snd the confidence of the poople implied by your
tleotion. Aftor one of the most carsful, suo-
vessful and brilllant admintstrations in our hls
tory you recelved a renomination furnishing sn
approval of your work which muast bring to you
. the koonest gratifiontion. T'o bo nominated for

& second term upon the merits of his adminis.

tration Is the highest distinction to an Amer
| foan president.  The diMeulties and smbarrass-

| Ing queations, which confronted your adminis

tration have beon met with an abllity, with a
fdelity to duty and with & lofty patriotism
which fill the American hearta with glowing
pride. Your domestio polloy has beon wiso,
| broad sud statesman 1ike, your forelgn policy
just and truly American. These have woa the
| commendation of the thoughtful and conserva-
, tive and the confidence of your countryman, ir-

| respoctive of party and will, we bollovs, insure |

| your triumphant election in November.
We beg 1o hand 1o you the platform of prinel
ples unanimously sdopted by the conveatlon
i which placed you in nomination. It s an Amor
| foan document. Protection which shall serve
i the highest interests of Amerioan labor and
Amoriean development: rociprooity which,
| while aeoking the world's marketa for our sur-
plus producta. shall not destroy American
wages or surrendor Amerioan markets for
producta which can be made at homs; honest
monoy which shall rightly mesasure the labor
and exchanges of the peopls and cheat nobody;
bonest elections, which are the true founda-
tion of all public suthority. These principles
constitute, for the most part, the pistform:
principlos to which you have siready by word
and deed glves your esarnest approval and of
which you stand to-day the sxponest and

cordial and hearty suppors of an harmonious
and united republican party. In conolusion wo
desire to extend 10 you our personsl congra
Iations and to express our gratifiostion at the
rare honor pald you by s nomination, withe
firm faith that the destinles of whis groat pooplo
will be confided to your care snd keoping for
another four yoeara

The governor was warmly applauded

at its close. The president, in nceepting
the nomination, sald:

Gov. McKinley nnd gentlemen of the commit-
tee: When, four years ngo, on the anniversary
of the declaration of your national Independ-
enoe, o committes designated by the republionn
econvontion held in Chicago come to my homo
in Indlansapolis to notify me of my nomination

e It was, waa foroed In the far background
the overwhelming sense of the responsibility of
leadership in s eivil contest that invol »0
much to my country and to my fellow eltizena.
I could not hope that much would be found
whon the record of a quies life had becn
brought under the sirong light of publio eriti-
olsm to enthuse my perty followers or
upon which an assurance of sdequacy for the
highest civil affairs might be rested, innsmuch
as I realized that the strongth of the eampaign
must bo found in republican principles and my
hope was that nothing in life or word of mine
might weaken the appeal of our Amerioan
polities to the American beart ‘That ap-
peal did not fall, & ropublican president snd
vice president and a republican congreas wero
chosen  The record has been made and wo are
now to subanit it Lo the judgment of a patriotie

people.

Of my own relation to the great transaotions
in legialation and to the sdministration which
must be the basis of this government, it doos
not become me to spesk. I gratefully sccept,
sir, tho assurance given by republican state
conventions wnd by the nationsl convontion,
through you, that no charge of inadequacy or
delinquency to principle has boen lodged
sgainst the administration. The falthful snd
highly succesaful work done by the ablo heads
of executive departments and by Lo
tives abroad, I desire moss cordially to ae.
knowledge and commond. The work of the
Fifty-first congress in which you, sir, bore so
conspleuous and useful n part will strongly
nnd most beneficlally influence the national
prosperity for generations to come _The gon«
eral result of three years of publican
control bave. I belleve, been highly bene-
ficial to all classes of our people. The home
markots for farm products have been retalnod
aLl onlarged by the establishment of great
monwacturing industries, while new markets
nbrosd of large and inoreasing valuo, long ob-
stinotely closed to us, have been opened on fa-
vored torms to our meats and breads by the
removal of unjust diseriminating restrictions
and’by numerous reciproeal trade sgrecments
under seotion § of the McKinley blil for adber
ing to tho declaration of principles sdopted by
the convention nnd which you have so admirs-
oly summarized.

Will vou aceopt, alr, for yourself and your as
socintes upon the commitiee and for the whaole
body of the great convention whose delegaies
::u wre, my

and you, sir, sliow ms 1o expiess -5
most sincere apprecistion of the mﬂu [ L)
cordlal terms in which you have conveyed sy

The president's speech was also

also re-
onived with enthusi hearty ap-
plause following every point
Landslide, Not Lynched.

New Yorx, June 20,—A special dis-
pateh from Taoums to the Eco de Italia
says \';Vh“ the four lu{hm klll;d.‘n Le-
dro, Wash., were not lynched, were
killed by a landslide.

Death of Auditor Selbert's Bon.

JerrersoX Ciry, Mo, June $1L.—The
only son of State Auditor Selbert, Dan-
fel I, or Frank, as he was called by

everybody, died ut 8:30 o'clock last
night. l{o wis about 21 years old.
Mry. Hobert T, Lincoln,

| MounT PLEABANT, Ia.. June 30.—Mm
Robert T. Lincoln and daughter J

; will spend the summer with her '

I ex-Senator Harlan, in this city,

tue | BUiVES of the

for the presidency, my sense of gratitude, great
by | has touched the tender sympathy of all, not

ound thanks for this great '

 ———

REID NOTIFIED.

The Committes OMicinlly Notifles Hon.

Whitelnw Held of His Nominntion for

o ¥iee Prestdent by the Republiean Con=
vention,

Wimre Praxe, N, Y., June 25—The
eommitiee pppointed by the republican
| natlonal convention arrived here yos-
Cterdny and at once repaired to Mr
| Reid's resldence to notify him of his

nomination for vice president of the
| United States, Senator Dubois, in bes
half of the committee, safd:

Mr Held—The national republioss convontlon
recently held fn Minnoapolis selectod o repres
| wotitintive from each state and toreitory frbm
s delegotes to notity you that the republican
piarty of the natlon had salsotod you as (Ls san-
dhilate for ston prosldent of ths United States,
Mpeaking for them, 18 1s pow my pleasing duty
to give vou that fermal notiieation

This honor, oun of the highest which a free
and thoughtful peopls can bestow, oame to
unsought and with o unanimity rarely wites
| mosmed,

Your constant, consistent and effeotive ndvos
oney of republican mensures for many yoars,
wnd the honor and dignity with which you reps
resented our conntry atrond, have morited for
you this distinetion

The American people apprecinte the patient
and skiliful diplomacy by which you opened the
markets of Franos to the product of the Amerds
| ean farmer.  The securing of & market is the
| ultimate objoot of all natlons In modern i
ties, and your sucecss in that great fleld will
command for you the hoarty approval of the
United Staten We beliove that the people
will sustain republican principles, will Indorse
| the personuliiv of our standard boarers, and
| that the wisdom of our sction st Minneapolis
will b fully demoustrated by your triumphant
election st the polls In Novembor next.

| Mr. Reld replied in the following
| terms:

| Mr, Chalrman sod Gentiomen—Your viftt
at my mlgm atatement

personal feelings. Evea

nnd heartfelt mense of gratitude
dence ahown and the high truat \ sooms
in this case o unimportant
rosout for more than & word,
has guided this countey on (e path of unparal-
leled proapority, with bus four years' interval,
winee 1800, gives ofMcial notioe through its duly
authorized ropresontatives in forty-four indes
pendent states and five territoriea of ita choles
for the second oMceo within the gits of aiziy-five
milllons of freemen who cover s continent and
Are soon ks 1o possess onoe more the seas.
A profound souse of responsibility snd &
moat cornest desire 10 discharge he

have reposed 1o the satisfsotion you
now ropresent and, if sucocesaful, tho beat
intereats of the country are the
overmastering emotions of Not hav-
ing sought the great honor you ocomfer, s you
have justly stated, Iam the more prompt In

uaying that an a oltizen and republican I

duty you

will be » more convenient opportunity

| expression of politioal conviotions
thought appropriate to the
nciunl issuen. But having
oonsldered the statemens of
ples put forth by your
ntonce that I sconpt and
They are the principles of
away of which the mooulm Im e
phenomenal growth prosperity

; which the plain people have ruled.

| Labor hus been freed, hosored

warded than elsewhers Tho largess examplo

of equality bofore the law

soen has boon secured, and education, morality

and the general

| To rejoct these principies and this party would
be to indios the glorious history

| for nlmost the past third of s
find & natural

| Mdorns the ofMos An thedel.
| oggation of my state and with is tho represent.
party at large have thoughtis

politically wise to adbere Lo the dootrine of ro-

tation in office, i3 me the right to clsim
; hot mercly the eminent support of & united
| party. of which we are sure, but the beat coun-
sl and the moat watehful asnlstance
of all 1ts falthful and expe leadors with-
outexception, to the eod that the grest com-
monweslth may agaln throw ita declsive vole
an it did four years sgo, snd indisputably cam
do ngnin, on the republican side

1 cunnot suppress, on this oocanion in which
he would have taken such » cordial Interost,
Lone word of affectionats recolleciion of my
| friend on so many presidentinl campaigns--the
groat sintosman whose present cruel berenve.
muent, following him upon two similar blows,

| only of hils politienl assosintes, but of botn par-
tien of the whole country.

My atate, sud I think I may venture toadd my
profession, will apprecinte the manner in which
the nomination has beon made and announced,
deriving an added graoe, us 1t does, from the
unanimous vots, from the charaoter of this
body of represantative mon from every section
of our country. The political aky is bright wilth
promise, Itscewms a republican yesr, and in-
voking the favor of Almighty God upon & caune
which we profoundly bellove just, we may
oourageounly face the contest with the confl
dent hope of viotory at the end

FACTORY BLOWN UP.

Out of Those in tha Structure There Is
But One Barvivor,

LaAcnure, Quebee, June 83.—At 8
o'clock yesterday afternoon the cart-
ridge factory of the Broadsburg Pow-
der works, four miles sast of here, blew
up with tremendous force, the concus-
sion breaking windows, even in La~
chute, and giving the impression that
there had been an earthquake. In the
building at the time were the foreman,
Johun Curran, of Lachute, aged %7, who
wis married only two weeks ago; James
Kenrns, of Montreal, aged 17; Willlam
Gunn, aged 37, of Montreal, and Richard
Durke, aged 17, of Lachute. The latter
is the only survivor. He was leaving the
factory when the explosion oecurred,
and 80 knowns nothing of the canse, He
was blown 2 feet and badly hurt
Curren, Kearns and Gunn were blown
to ntoms, only Kearns' head having
thus far been found of all the bodies
that can be ldentified.

Hetallation op Canads FProposed.

WasmiNaToN, June 28.—Senator Da~
vis to-day, prompted by the rec-
ommendiation of the president in
his message sent to congress on Mon-
day, introduced a resolution which was
referred to the finanee committes pro-
_posing retalintion upon Cenada for the
discrimination practiced against Ameyi-
_can vessols passing through Canadian
canals,
Thousands May Moon Be Locked Out.
New Yourk, June 23.—Hetwoen 300

and 300 housesmiths to
the Knights of Labor were noti-
fled yers. last night

i that unless their orgunisation should
discontinue the stolke against the
Jackson Agricultural Iron works by to~
morrow morning they will be dis-
charged. Hetween 9,000 wnd 3,000 more
received this same notiffostion when
they reached thelr shops this morning.
B o L i abend the pram
oo
the sitaation % make other
0nd men, the em saY,
within two
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