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THE OLD FLAG.

Of with your hat as the flag goes by!
~ And let the heart have Its say;
You're tan enough for a tear in your eye

That you will not wipe away.

You're man enough for a thrill that goes
To vyour vors er tips

Aye, the lump Just then In your throat that

rose

Spoka more tl n your 1|nr||'l lips !

ATt up the boy on yonr shoulder high
And show him the faded shred
Those stripes would be red as the sunset
L1

It death conlil have dyved them red

The man that hore It with death has Ialn
This twenty voars and more

He died that thie work should not be valn
Of thg men who bors It before

The man that bears It I8 bent and old,
And tngpeed Wis beard and gray,

Bat look st his eye fAre young and bald
At the tune that he hedrs them play
The ald tune thunders through all the alre

And steikes rleght Into the heart

If over 1t ealls for you, boy, be there !
Be there and NRdy stonrt !

OfF with your hnt as the flag goes
Unieover the youngster's hoad |
Teach him to hold It holy and high
For the suke of Its sacred dalvl
~Henry Cuyler Bunoer
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NICKEY EMNETT'S FOURTH OF JULY. ;
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He's 1 man now, and a good one, but

July 4, 1872, he was a freckled-faced,
barefooted school boy in Elwood, Kan.
He's a division superintendent on the
Iinois Central railroad now, and he
writes his nume “M. R, Emmett, Supt.,"
but in those daya he was known at the
village wschool as Mickey Emmett, Of
courst Michael Roberr Emmeoett would
have been more distingue and deferen-
tinl, but in those days he didn't go in

much for style, and, with the memory of
hix dead father’'s fjue Irish brogue yvet
ringing in Wis onrs, “Mickey" sounded all
right.

Mickey's widowed mother ‘kept cows.”

Nobody ealled her little estaplishment a
"ll.l”‘_\" except heself, but she wmnoaged
to oke out a lireent li\'ill.'. for h"T"h']f

and Mickey,
ambition
prouder of the fact
first at

amd she was proud of her
give him an education and
that ae alwnys was

his stidios,

It when the glorious Fourth of 1872
Wrew pear, Mickey made an eloguent plea
Hor some firaworks, Tle wanted to show
his patriotism,  He bhad an ambition to
make as much noise as the ther boys,
and his heart rebelled ot the sugrestion
that * "twas 2 iste of money.” The
widow promised him n Hag

“OFH giv vez n two-bit flag."”" said she,
“an' rake vez oyver 1° the pienic at Lake
Conthrary 'hev's 7 he o balloon ascin
gion and Teee foie waremks, and "twill cost
us both only four-bits

Mickey preferred to make bedlam in
his own yard, but the widow was bent on

the |r:1'$li-'. wmd the ]Iul\' 'IL'I‘o'mi to go.

It was the balloon that fascinated the
liail He was no sooner on the pienie
grounds than he sought out the cord

nettod bag gf yvellow, with its wicker bas

ket, Its anchor and its gaping mouth
When the great charcoal fAire was kindled
and the pipe inserted into (he big bal
loon, Mickey was the busiest lad in the
paighborhood.  11is gowdl mother watched
him and cantioned him a hoamdeed times,
but he hoverasd whoat the baltloon like a
bew at an alfalfa blogsom

Finally, Winball,
enme forth with & bath roce flowing grace

. T L™
the aerongut, Prof

fully from his shonlders i« spangled
tights gleamed in the hot sunlight, and
he superintended the intlation of his bal

loon with the cuareless .-m!:-l. nie llf n

master, Mekey redoubled his cofforts to
1|--1|| a0 greal a nin |||- I|P|]|.'|l Lo l]f?
the sand bags fnto the car, and as the
yellow bulb, like n monsteous orange, bob

iw-l upward in irs
little lIrish

delight, [Ila

.]'IIHT‘ % to be 'I‘I'-"'_
himself
the basket a
dozen times. The professor sm'lsd beam-
ingly upon him and asked :

“Will you go up with me, little man?"

Mickey glanced at his mother, who
shook her head fiercely, and then he dodg
ed away again into the crowd,

I'ifty stout arms were now holding the
guy ropes which confined the palloon. The

Loy wia beside

hopped Into

day was perfect Not n breath of wind
disturbed the air,  The smoke from the
little steamer in the lake curled steaight
upward in a widening cone of gray. The
trres were motionless No cloud specked
the hilue w]i_‘-'. thie wnter lay flar and zhin
ing like a mirror in the sun.

“Now, my friemds,” thoodered Prof
Winha!ll, casting nside hla rohe and stand
ing resplondent in the sunlighe, * when |
ghout ‘Lot go!" vou must al! loose ho
upon ti

I'he vo i - ALIELT & LA i Al
right.” Then tl 15 0 wi A i
ol gssio it M irr g

i 1 ) i 1] |r._‘;. him in th
ns ] = | 1 “Lez go!” The
I HNing ropes dropped with ons
wecord, and 1l biatioon, fenantless and
llke n raviess plopet, rose upward from
the gravynd

Men the round, brown, freckled face
of a small boy peeped aver the rim of
tha buasker. A womnn sereamed and
fainted, and Mickey Emmett, the small

boy of Elwood, Kan., went sailing toward
the zenith alone In a  slender hasket,
swinging by Tour tave cords, with the up-
ward sweeping bulb of yellow silk lifting
Lim bevond the sound of volees and into
the mensureless space whera the winds
are free pnd the world i¢ but a silver-
gtripad ball of green and yellow.

“When 1 looked over the edge of that
basket,” said Superintendent BEmmett,
telling the story, "1 didn't realize that I
whs ‘"ing up For live minutcs or more
it seemed that the earth had sud-
denly dropped downward into space. |
beard my mother seream and was vaguely
convineed that shie had felt the earth
dropping under her and was fiightenad,
It didn't occur to me that T was in dan-
€er. ) rather felr that 1 was lucky to be

o e

- b THE FIFTH OF JULY--CALLING THE ROLL. "1 TOP[CS_QF THE TI MES.

{ Adapted from a famous old poem.)

Benjamin Jones ! the father cried

“Hera '™ was the answer loud and clear
From the lipa of a joungster standing
NEYATr
And hers ! wpa the word the next re
plisd
“Johonnle Jones ! and a sllence fell
This time, no answer followed the call;
(nly hia brother saw him fall, 4

Killedd or wounded, he conld not tell

There they stood In the morning light
tn July the fifth, the present year,
And the roll was read In necents clear
ﬂ.} the senlor Jones, who wias ghastly white

“Charley Jones ! At the eall thers came

Two ambulance men and some  doleful
groana

A% they Lore 1o the baody of Charley
Jones,

worl [ell from its place
upon what would happen when the globe
Iy chuckled at the thought that 1, at least,
wonldn't be in the smash-up.

“I'is only breege 1 felt seemed To come

eor looked o Just as th

BT, 1NV

in u halloon at the very moment when the |
| l-l!l'I'll!”TI'-ll

went erash against the moon, and seltish- |

|

straight down from above | -irn;-;--wll
my cap ont oand it fell like a pound of |
lead. Then, for the first time, 1 began |
to penlize that 1 was going np and the
earth was atanding still, doing business

in the same old plned IMor a quarter of

an hour the ground below me looked like
a concave basin, The horvizon seemed like
the high outer rim, and below me, so far
that the peopls looked like small bugs,
wits the bottom of the hollow dish. To
the west, like a vellow ribbon winding
among groen  fields and  forests  and
squares of golden harvest fiel], the Mis

souri river Iny flashing fn the sun. Lake |
Contrary, a shest of water four miles |

and brazen with the dull |

rols in siz
that you have seen ar sunset, sirack |
| irizon, the world sudden'y assumed
wrunee of a globe,  Tue lake |
LW :0'-;..!|_' like n s'ver dine
I . il the apex ol the ‘-'lll"'i‘_ Ll
' siun dropped below the sk
i plow eropt  about 0l 1 saw
| like stars raflected in the water, the city
i h Ftitan e dimly W low Rnon the
rlal low Ml \ 1 gy with fa
nnting | I ) il eolor.  The pals
ghts seemed Lo vimin round and
round Bu ef my bnljoon till in th
411 hnlf lLigh wis lumincus with a
1 1o glow

“I beeame [ascinnted with the sparks
of light and strenks of fiery red that then
began to glimmer and flash in
pnd ares the earth.
mufled roar like that of thunder and then
the erack of lesser wenld
my ears, and [ began to fancy that | was
far above the clounds and was looking
down upon a miniature thunder storm,

ray lines

Hpon

nojses

Fourth, nod than I knew that the disturb
ed area upon which 1 saw so many little

Roman candles,
bombs. They all seamed very trifling and
pitiful to me then, and 1 remembered con
ceiving a genuine contempt for so small
n thing as a pack or even a box of fire
crackers,
“Then I
longar blew
head,

.1|~.||f:t\' ot

noticed that the breem no
downward vpon my bare

I watched the bag which had becn

|
Someitimes A

renoh |

I
]

|

]

But finully 1 remémbered that it was thi-]

darting lights was St. Joe and {ts evening |
rockets and

]

|
I

/ﬂf&.‘x.’.ﬂﬂ"
tirently disfigured, to Hnsee® his nate
Abert Jones ! and & vol 14 “here !
“Chauncey Jones!™ “H down st St
L.uke's
With a vouple of hadly damaged ‘dukes’
e doctors sny ha'll be well next year
Wililam Jones ! then soqge one sald
A small toy plstol went off and shol
him,
And the ambulance people hureled and
kot him

'o make some repales on bl Infored head

P'was a gallaont das, but 1t cost us dear .
For that famlily rol' when ealled today,
Of a total of seven thnt entered the fray

Numbered but four that answered “bere !’

Chicago Tribune

thnt
found a
nilver

rotund and bulging, and e
gides were dented and flabby, |
pckage of eards in the hasket,
tisements for the balloon st,
hem

I A CHOICE SELECTION OF INTER.

ite |

anit throwiog |

ot saw that they sailed lazily up l
ward
P falling ! 1 murmuared, and for
e first thane hecame mscicrs ol the
most terrible foar, My iy was rather |
long, wnd stood on end partly with ter-|
ror amd partly from the spwasd deanght
through which I was desconding more rap- |
tdly ench sacond The moon poeped -r.--r1
t] enatern hills suddendy, and then [
could see the earth ngoin, lhminous in |
pale green glow and appavently soaring |
stendily toward me Then T vould seq
blotehes of darker shadowy green, tha |
river looked broader, and vow 1 could sea
the Inke as Iif coming up dircetls undes |
me, silvery bl Then | henrd n -.!1\”'-\
mur as of many diston! veoices which
rrew londer and lowder I hinrd t'l:w't‘ﬂll
vl dogked over for the dost tine, 1 was
falling so swiftly now that T prayved .'|n:||
thonght of my mother by turns, TMhen I
vovered my face with my hands and |
waited for the orash
*But smddenly the basket in which l‘
eroynched stopped with a =udden jerk, and
then the bhig silken bog enme softly rust-

ling down over me I felt another gentla
i, the voie

ind 1 felr a

Wi were ringing in omy ears,
hundred honds pulling away
the

at empty balloor When I eame to
I was in a hammock on the porelh of the
little hotel near the like. 1 wasn't hurt
in the least, and my mother. laughing,
erving and thanking God in her reverent
olil Trish way, was holling my bands, [
had desecended within o hondesd yards of
the pli I had starvted from amd had
spent peariy three hours at n great alti-
tul (O course my mother was wild

The celebration bey

An Epitaph.
mtop, trayeler, und weep for him
Who's I¥ylng hepe helow,
He filled his canpon to the brim
Fhat's wll you'll ever know
New York World

1

vith fear, It Prof. Winball, who knew
his basiness, reassurc! her somewhat by
‘ Wik own corininty th the absolute still-
| ness of the air would insure wy safe de
seent near by, iz only worry wans that
I'd fall in the luke, and a score of honts
SUREAMED AND FAINTET wels patrolling the waters watching for
| e, Tl bulloon anchor wag what cansed |
long, lnoked like the halt-clossl blue eye | the first jolt as 1 swent downwarid, but
of w0 womnn St Joe, Bmokeless  and It broke ',1... foree of the fall and probe
"“Ir‘“l:i'.'l with tin l'l!lif"\ '““I :hl s “.'.H“.II nhix wit virdd mi fl'\l;ll i |ll'uk-'l. |:r||'l .lt!
almost beneath me, like a4 toy village on a ."n;-' No. I naver went near it balloon
vhieckerbonrd, its hills flattens] and its again, but I'm not sorey for the experi
gtreets mersly  dotted  with  erawling ence.—John IT. Raft - [ Chlcowd Roce
specks srd=Ferudld
“1t must have been past G o'clock in the -
evening when the bulloon let go This Morning of the Fourth, |
sty owud low, amd wvet before (v set I
vond the IKansas plains the world noe

ESTINGITEMS,

Comments and Criticlsms Based Upon
the Muppeuings of ihe Day-Histori

enl and News Notes,

to 1l the bBill na

I'vinees Arsen onght

King of Soervin

The Wansas Clty Post spweaks of “one
Willlnm Allenn Whitte"” & thete any
sther WitHam Allen White?

Mre. Rockefellor doubtless sees ¢on

slderable palat In the anclent saw, "lHe
laughs best who langhs last”™

With all his milllons, there's
baby delight Baby Rockefeller will ney

er Indulge ln—~pulling grandpn’s halr,

one

A bride has made sofa coshions out
of her courtship love lotters, 1t would

probably be dificult to find o softer
flling.

The antl stady unlon at Annapolls
serms to have succesded In getting a
[ot of midshigmen out of the Naval
Avademy,

Those Russian prisoners who have
declared a huonger sirlke are ke the
man who sat upon the lHmb he wis

shwlng off,

Why is it that every Legisiatare in
the country fools away the firat hnlf
of the session and works {tself to death
the last half?

If n

rountry,

Russian spy really {8 in this
he will have to guard aghlnst
helng caught and deafted upon the stall
of some yellow paper.

The vountry will refuse to be sur
prised at the announcement that Wall
gtreet 18 sald to ba behind a scheme
for supplylng New York with water,

Statlsticians may now figure on how
much Greene and Gavoor linve
siaved If they had taken thely medicine
fonr vears ago, CUapt, Carter has had

his,

woild

John Burroughs, the celebrated poet

and naturalist, savs he would rather
be chieated than chead Mre. Burroughs
doos pnot malntaln an oMes In Wall
slroet,

PProf. Jim Jeffries savs he doesn’l
need to do any more fighting- he has
“made his Il“i'." There seems o P
no reason, then, to fear that the pro

fessor ever will go on the stage again

Ten Greeks were Kkilled down in Fen
nessen becanse they couldn’t ngree with
other Greecks as to the proper date for
Faster, this thne
know right or
wWrong.

Perhaps the ten by

whether they were

A Frenchman has been awarded o
prize of §3,000 for dizcovering o lew
wethod of getting rid of flos
Now If somabody wlill And ont how to
keep halrs from gettlng loto the hinsh
boarding house life will be still mors

lke a grand sweet song.,

Lo sae

Now York 18 to have a statue of Jo
soph Jefferson ns Rip Van Winkle, by
Frederlek MacMonuies.  This will e a
seulpture by an American veprosenting
an American aetor
nted by an American author.
ol Rip has appealed to the affections
ol genlus,

in o churacier ere

Niirtless

According to a magazine sclentist,
the world's visible supply of fertilizing
materinl will In twenty

yeurs, after the lapse of which time

he exhausted

humanity wlll have to  extract  the
nitrogen from the alr or starve o
death., In order to seo lts finish, then
hnmanity has only (o gscertain how
longe the nitrogen in the alr will Inst.
When mere than o thousand French
wilners were killed by an explosion in
o nine near the Delginm frontier re
cently, o HBerlin newspaper opened
stiibscription for the relief of the bhe
reaivedd Tamilies, and the Germans vied
witly thie French In efforts to resene thae

guryivors

Miity, T

In spite of the national hos
Froneh amnd Germans are
after all
the agricul
Ontarlo, Jdls

Triviesl i Lions :'.I.'lih' hy

tural
prove the proverh that Hghtning never

at Guelph

il e

gtrikes twice In the sume place 0or
courd the same bullding  does (il
asunlly get struck twice, for It s not
there to be hit a second time, but ob
servations show that a number  of
bulldings bullt successlvely upon the
sie spot have been struck Inadeed,

goma places are especlally exposed to
lightning, and where two barns In turn
have fired by lghtnlmg on the
sama ground, It 18 very unwlse to bulld
a third. TLightning 1s not ke
disense germs, which, having run thelr

heen

SO

course In a person, make him for o
given period uninhabitable to  other
germs of the same kind

Occaslonally some forelgn publlea-

tions assert that there ls such an an
worthy thing as an “Ameriean lan-
gange." Our slang phrases and our

!

dlalect storlea worry them no littie. 8o
far ns dialect s concernsd, we have no
ndvantage over our Britlsh hrethiren,
They have novels seeitten In a jargon

which no one not Inltisted Into the
| mysterles ean underatand. It 18 nol
denled that the United Htates havae
contribntedd many “Amoricanisma™  to
the Inngunge of John Wi, We nre a
resonreeful people, mueh glven to In-
veutlon, and If we want a word that

Ig not In the dietlonary we do not hes-
Itate to caln
hadd tasle
rrs

one.  This mny be In very
bt Nave o gront conuns
md are entitled o make occnstonnl
Innovations,

wn

Recently a popular magazine Intep
viewed a hnmndred representative woms
in town and country, concerning
Imgbands, What kind of a man shoull
A woman marry ? was the question, And
what gqualities In a husband, do you
funcy, were named (n nnewers?
Waealth? Good looks? Good dressing?
Noclal qualities? Taking the world Ly
and large, you would suppose that these
things wonld be ¢hief In a woman's
demand for a husband,  No one od
them was so much ns mentionsl by a
single woman! What then? Seventy
five of the one hundred put honesty and
honor Arst of all. These women, goind
of whom are marrled and some singly,
understand that nelther money nor bhetl
Haney nor handsome features —alone or

the

unlted —can make up a8 desirable hus
band,  Character s absolutely esseis
tial. A woman cannot love a4 mag
whom she cannot respect.  And some

thing beslde outslde appearance 18 nec.
easary for respect,  Only the surface
woman 18 caught by externals,  Thesd
wouen-—08 per cent of them - pat love
of home as the second essential of g
good husband, They did not belleve a
man conld go the pace of a socinl favor-
Ite and do his duty as a hnabamnd, And
that was about all these women asked
of n hushand- -that he be honorable and
highominded and a home lover, Mol
1% It not* A reasonable wife askd
only ordinary manliness In a husband,
not herolsm,  She asks only the love
of an ordinary man who 18 true to her
amd o her home, 1 her husband had
hrealns and large abllity a0 much tha
better, but above all else he must have
of character. The American
Is the sensible womnn In
waorkl,

s,

sirength
woman mosl

the

A professor In one of the unlversi
ties at the nationnl capltal, who trav-
olodl ot
Furope lnst sunuuer, had an experiened
in London on his way back which must

extensively on the Continent

he wlmost unlgue,  Nesking rest aml &
chanee 1o stindy  before returning to
Ameriea, e decided 1o hive lodgings
At the modeszt  house near  Russell

Square where he had Hyed when o st
dent twenty Its keeper, o
woman well along In yenrs, did not re
member him the lina of
voung clerks and others of small means
for whom she had made o home at that
one spot duaring more than forty yeara.
Itut ns thelr pequaintance was renewed,
that ragret  clowuded
thid woman's horlzon na she looked to
ward the setting sun of life—she conld
never agaln her ald Nor-
folk, 1t wns less than a hundred miles
away, yet she had had no money for
Il wilil
whom she conld leave her house, and
necordingly than a quarter of a
contury had elapsed sinee she had seen
the hedgerows  and famliiar In
wyouth, In the lttle garden hack
of hwee London housa she il planted
Norfolk trees and bushes, In an eondons
Li et something dsse-
clatedd wlth the precions codntry of Wae
parents and near relatives, all long ago
dead.  Her one wish was onee more bob,
s the Norfolk of haer fond rogollees

Yours

g,

among long

it developed one

SR liome In

traveling, there Boen no one

maogre
T hies

HTH

vor keep near

tlous, and such of her wore distang
kinsfolk and friends ns survived. Tha
professor undertook not only to pay

her pravellng expenses, bhul to take cara
of bLer house durlng the four daysd
whieh she thought suoficient. He om-
ployed a servant to coine o each morm

ing to make up the beds, but he i

ol puswered the door bell, collictad
the rents, pald the Luodloed, and spw
that the house lost none HfF (s lodiera
throurh inattention, The waotnan catio
ek with o new lght In her e and
mineh to think about in th [ +« that
remalined to her The professor mmk
e<tly remarked, In talking wil i
timate friend on his return, wio had
qulzzed him about Swiss mountiaits ind
Freneh villns, that thlis was “th et
thing about his telp) The story Id
teae to the letter.,
S
Mancullne {ourage,

“Do you think, Tommy, that thing

moving over In the corner ¢an be 8

ghost "
“Of silly: but |
vou're 'fratd you keep still and I'lE g
‘vall —Daltimore Amerl-

course not, Vo f
)
anud i,
«cnn

SNot Mueh
“Oh, no, I'd never
havitg much In him."”
“Indeed? 1 ecan't understand that™
“Well, he and I board at the same
place." —Pulladelphin Press,

here,

criddt him with

You have probably uoticed that mill
tinmen usually think they konow a
great deal about war,




