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slept soundly until aroused by the porter

«©f lamp or eandle could be geen away
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ORPHAN BILLY.

Young Rilly hasn't any ma
To tell him w'at to do;
To make him mind, an’ comb his halr,
An' keep him In a stew.
He doean't haf to wash his self,
Ner mind about his clothes—
I tell ye 131 has mostest fun
Of any hoy [ knows.

*N Bl kin go a-fishin’, too,
Whenever he's inelined,

N he kin stay away all day,
'N no one over mind,

X tell you orfuns has a snap:
1 moat wish I was one,

My ma an' pa watch me so clost
1 can't have any fun,

N Bl kin stay out late o' nights
Tl nine o'¢lock, or ten;

Hut let me stay till half-past eight
‘N sompthin' happens, then!

*N you lst ought to see Blll's clothes,
All tared up into bits:

But If mine's tared a Httle mife
My ma 1st gives me fits,

Y18, orfuns hav a snap, fer sure—
8till, when 1 come to think
About not havin' any ma,
I kind o' hat to wink,
To keep the tears from comin' out.
Fer ma Is awful kind,
*N treats me nice an' lovin', too,
Ist ‘cept when 1 don’t mind.

Bhe gives me ple and eake 'tween meanls,
"N helps me make my kites;

*N sets fer hours heside my Ded
When I am sick o' nights,

'N softly, gently strokes my head,
'N ealls me her dear son—

I think I'd rather keep my mn
‘N let Bl have the fun,

~Arthur J. Burdick, in Chieago Record,

GAPTAIN GLOSE

BY CAPTAIN CIIARLES KING,

{Copyright, 1804, by J. B. Lippincott Co.]

[ —CONTINUVED.

Quitting New Orleans after a long
day's sight-seeing with his friends, he
diad sought a berth in the Pullman and

after two o'clock to change cars at the
junction, Now he was wide awnke,
and, after the first few miles of jolting
and grinding through #he darkness, was
becoming chilled and lonesome—per-
haps a trifle homesick., Twice had the
conduetor bustled through the train,
rousing sleeping passengers and see-
ing them safely off at dark and mys-
terious stations where hardly a glimmer

from the mere shanty which served
as a waiting-room and oflice. A heap
f wood was stacked up near the stove,
sand Lambert polked the waning em-
bers and piled on fresh fuel, whereat
a young man who had got on at Contes-
ville with a shotgun and a big bottle
for lnggage, and who had for nearly an
hour been singing sentimental snatches
£o his own deep satisfaction, now smiled
maudlin approval and companionably
held forth the bottle. *'8 good,” said

he, in loyal defense of the stimulant
most courteously declined. “Bes’ thing |I
vou coan take these co’ mawning's, Live
*bont hyuh an'where?"

“No,” said Lambert, civilly, vet hop-
ing not to be further questioned, Ile
‘busied himself again with the fire, then,
wising quickly, sought his seat.

But the young man with the flask
was gregariots and bubbling over with
the milk of human Kkindness. He
promptly lurched after, and, flopping
<down on the opposite seat, sending
some of Lambert's belongings clatter-
ing to the floor, held out his hand.

“'8cuse me, suh,” he stuttered.
Hope I ain't 'fended you, My name's
Potts—DBarton Potts. We ain't what,
we were befo' the wah, you know, DBut
I know a gen''m'n—every time. Hope
—T1 ain"—'sulted—""

“Not by any means!"” protested Lam-
bert, loudly and heartily. “Don't think
of such a thing! I simply didn't feel
like drinking; but I'm a thousand
times obliged to you.”

“Tha'z right. Tha'z all right,” said
Mr. Potts, grasping Lambert's hand
and shaking it impressively. “I-—hello!
Wha'z that ?”

Lambert's sword, encased in chamols-
skin, had come in contact with the
stranger’s elbow and gone rattling |
under the seat. Potts made a preeipi-
tate dive and fished it out, regaining his
equilibrinm after some little strogele.

.b[

“Goin® to Ouitman—too? Tha'z my
home. An' I'm glad—meet you. 1|
kpnow a gen'l'm’n—an’ I'll stan® your
frien"—I mean it.  Missur—Missur

“My name's Lambert,” said the lieu-
tenant, quietly essaying to relieve Mr.
Potis of the sword,

“Lammert? Glad—meet you—Missur

Lammert, Where'd  vou say 3'uu|
b'longed?”
“I'm roing to Tugaleo."
“Tu-gloo?—=Tha'z no Kin* of place,
C'mawn to Quimman, Come to my

house,. What 'n ell's thiz?" he broke
ofl suddenly.
My sword,” said Lambert, simply. |

sSworid ?—sword 2" exclaimed Potis,
“You roin' Tu-rloo with sword? You
—Yankee of'eer like that—wha'z name?
—Close?"

“A Yaunkee officer cortainly,” lunghed
Lambert, *“1've never mot Capt. Close,™

The effect of this apnouncement on
Mr. Potts was surprising, It well-nigh
gobered him, He slowly dyew baek un
til he saz ereet, his head wobbling o hit
ln splie of his efforts ut self-control,

Fresently he began to speuk, slowly and
impressively at first, then winding up in
a verbal entanglement:

“Missur Lam-p-bert, 1 didn't know 1
was talkin' to—Yankee officer—but—
I'm a gen'l'm'n, sub, an® I stan' by
wh-wha-—1 say. I mean to stan' your
frien’, suh; but as fo' that oth—fellui
—Close—1'll see’'m in el first.”

1L g

It was sun-up and snapping cold when
the brakeman shouted “Tugaloo,” and
gratefully Lambert stepped from the
train and felt free air. Mr. Potts was
sleeping soundly, doubled up in one of
the seats. The only wakeful bipeds in
sight were the conductor and his train-
man,  Unpseen hands  forward had
shoved the trunk out upon the frosty
boards., The sun was just peeping over
a low wooded ritlge before them, The
track wound away among some desolate
flelds where tiny flakes of cotton still
clung to the brown and withered stalks,
Inaclondofsteam the train pulled away,
lenving Lambert and his trunk to look
after each other as best they might, and
ns the cloud lifted the young officer
looked curiously around him,

He was gtanding on a rude wooden
platform whose shrunken planks left
black, gaping seams between their up-
per faces, now, at least, beautiful in
their thick coat of sparkling white, Ex-
cept where the footmarks of the train-
men marred the smooth expanse, and
where in two or three places the planks
were gone entirely, this gleaming sheet
stretehed the Jength of the platform to
where the white bulk of his trunk stood
on end ot the eastern edge. The charred
and blackened relic of a light of stairs
led from the platform o the sloping
ground some five feet below, but not
even a hand-rail warned the unwary
against a breakneck plunge into gpace,
Part of the platform itself had been
burned away, and some charred and
blackened posts, sticking bolt upright
from the ground in the shape of a nar-
row rectangle, showed that a  wooden
building of some kind bad formerly
stood along the rear of the rickety
staging. Midway along its length, on
the southern side, a shed with a sloping
roof had been loosely thrown together,
and the ends nearest him, boarded in
and pierced for a door and a couple of
windows, bore over the threshold in
black stencil the legend “Ticket Office.”
Under the shed were a  couple of
plows and some boxes, Out on the
bare slope, midway between the track
and a “snake”™ fence that paralleled it
some twenty yards to the south, a dozen
bales of cotton were huddled, three of
them partially covered by old war-worn
‘paulins and ponchos, the others en-
tirely exposed to the rain of sparks to
be expected from any passing engine
when the wind happened to blow from
the track; and all of them, evidently,
agninst  the predatory
hiinds of pilferers, for jogged rents were
torn in the coarse sacking of each, and
huge fistfuls of the white staple had
been dragged from a dozen goaping
wounds in every bale.

The red soil, showing here and there
throueh the seant and withered herb-
age, was seamed with mule and whee!l
tracks, and a few rods away a broken-
down farm wagon lay with a spoke-
bristling hub elose by its shattered axle,
while the tire, rolling away from the
reneral wreck, seemed to have crawled
off to die by itsclf, and leaned rusting
againgt one of the charred timbers,
The southward view was limited to a
long, low ridge of ugly, white-flecked
cotton stalks., Eastward the sun was
breaking o pathway through the fringe
of trees nlong another ridge, and a faint
line of mist, rising sluggishly in the in-
tervening low ground, with the hollow
rumble of the train crossing an invisible
bridge, told of the presence of some
slow-moving stream. Westward the
track eame into view around a thinly-
wooded hillside, with a clearing here
and there, in whieh some low cabins
were seattered,

With this cheerful outlook to greet
him at three points of the compass,
Lambert turned him to the north. There
was a siding with a switeh at each end,
but, as three or Tour rails were missing
opposite the west end of the platform,
it stood to reason that the railway com-
pany fonnd the other all that was neces-
sury to the traflie of so bustling a place
as Tugaloo, A brown freight ear stood
on the !a'il“ll}_:' with \\]ril'-:niu'lll'll doork,
and some housechold goods loomed in
plain sight, *“There is more
in this community than the

defenseless

honesty

United |

States marshal wounld give us to helieve,” |

thought Lambert, as he recalled the ex
tract from a recent report which was
shown him at department headquarters.
e laid his satehel and sword upon the
platform, and, wrapping his blue elr-
cular about his shoulders, took o few
steps forward and a peep into the in-
terior of the car. FProm the midst of
bedsteads, burenns and cheap old-fash-
foned furniture, a quantity of bedding
had been hauled out upoa the floor, and
from the midst of the bedding o woolly
head protruded—that of a negro  fast
3I?-|I'('!L

Beyomd the car stood a dusty open
Lordered on three sides by dingy
wooden structures, some of two stories,
but most of them only onein height, A
wooden sidewalk framed the square in
some places, and in others only indlea-
tions of its former presence were 1o Lex
geen, The sidewnlk was bordered by a
rude rai'ing, to which, it was evident,
Iorges and mules were tethered during
business hours, for at one of the rails,
even now, sprawled upon the soft, hoof-

aruire

pawed dust, a longeearcd quadraped
was hall hanging by the bridle rein,
while the dilapidated saddic had worked
ground during the night until it set-
tled upon the animal’s side,

Judging from such signe or legends
ns were vieible over the doorways of
Tugaloo, Lambert's impressions were
that the vending of intoxicuting drinks
was the principal industry, as there
were three saloons to one store devoted
to general merchandise--which estab-
lshment, painted white and with an air
of prosperity and a flock of cotton bales
around it, bore the sign of I. Cohen, and
told pathetically that the pionecrs of o
relentless and one-sided trade had al-
rendy made their lodgment in the midst
of a helpless community,

It was sunrise, and not o soul was ap-
parently astir. A streetl=d away north-
ward at right angles to the main front
of the square, and straggling houses
Iined it at intervals on eltier side. One
of these, with a belfry, at the corner of
the plazy, seemed to be ameeting house
of some kind, possibly the pro tempore
substitute for the county courthouse,
thought Lambert, for the center of the
suare was still heaped with charred
vnd blarkened beams and bricks where
onee the ceurthonse stood,

As for the ecamp or quarters of his
future comrades and aswociates, Lam-
bert could see nothing that in the least
resembled a military stalion, and, do
what he could, the hoy found it impos-
£ible 1o down the faintly heartsick,
lomesick feeling that specidily took pos-
sesgion of him., A dog would have been
weleoms ag companion, hut there was
not even o stray dog. For a moment
LLambert thought of arousng the negro,
Lut after one glance at the wide, red
cavern of his mouth and the emptied
frask Iving close to the frowzy head, he
decided 1 favor of the mule.

A short walk brought him to the side
1 the prostrate creature, and a long
pull induaeed his muleship to stagger to
his feet, but in hisstruggles he snapped
the old headstall, and the remmant of
the bit and bridle dropped into the dust,
It was not until the vagrant stood erect
‘that Lambert discovered from the 17,
. brand that he was, or had been, gov-
ernment. property. The saddle, too,
turned out to be one of the old-fash-
ioned, black-skirted, pigskin MeClel-
lans, so familiar during the war days.
As the mile seemed only Lalf awake and
unaware as yet of his freedom Lambert

s LTI T
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The young offlcer became suddenly wware of o

man wemring the chevrons of a corporal,
who, filshing rod in hand, was standing just
beyond a clump of bushes below.

first essayed to reset the saadlegowhich
Le submitted without objection, and
then to replace the bridle, to which he
would not submit at all, but with low-
ered front and menacing hoof turned
Eim abaut and jogged over to where
some wisps of hay lay scattered in
front of a shanty labeled “Post Offiee.”
For ten minutes Lambert exercised his
arts in vain effort to recapture that
mule, and then, in sheer diggust, threw
the bridlz ¢n the gidewalk, picked upan
thandon=d half bricl, ond let the muale
Fave itin the flank. He merely twitehed
his seraggzy hide, raised one instant the
searmost hoof, but never lifted his
head. The brute was hungry lrom long
festing, and did not mean o be dis-
turbed, and Lambert, had eaten
nothing sinee the previous day, was
presently in full sympathy. Once more
he looked around in search of some
human being, and found himsell con-
fronting a eitizen in shirt sleeves and a
wnngled head of hair, who, leaning out
(_.f:lM'i‘lnnl‘xtnr_\' \\'illlinw \\-ilslw\l'!fh"'
less not 20 feet away, For a moment
viach regirded the other without o word.
Then the native spoke:

“What ye tryin' to do?"

“ was trying to cateh that mule”

“Want him f'r anything?”

“No; only 1 found him tangled in his
reing, and he got away ulter T loosed
Lim."

The

cnriously,

who

native ]'I'f_f}\lf!l'l! the neweomer

Lombert had  slung  his

blue eéape over the hitehing rail during |

his brief pursuit of the ungrateful
Least and his neat-fitting sult of tweed
was something new to Tugnloo eves,
So was the jounty drab derby,

“You don't b'long roun’ yere, do you?™
queried Togaloo next

“I don't; and the Lord knows [ don't

[ that particular moment he was

want to; and 1I'd be giad to find some
way of getting myself and my trunk
yonder, out to camp, Can you suggest
any "

“We-ell, you might wallk. Don't reck-
on your trunk kin, though. Kncw the
way 7

“No."

"Foller the track down thar a piece,
an' youw'll come to a path along the
branch. It'l take you right in ‘mongst
the tents, "Tain't more 'n a few rawds.”

“Thank you, my friend. You're the
first live man Uve found. T suppose 1
can send in for my trunk 7

“Reckon yecan.  They've gnwt mules
an' wagons enough."

Lambert gathered up his belongings
and trudged away. IHe did not menn
to yield to the feeling of depression that
wae struggling to possess him, yet the
blue devils were tugging at his hearts
strings. Wasn't this just what his class
mates had prophesied would happen if
he went into the infantry? Could any
service be much more joyless, unevent-
ful, forlorn, than this promised to be?
“Mark Tapley himself would go to
pieces in such a ploce,” he had heard
some one at headguarters say of Tuga-
loo, but he meant to out-Tapley Mark
if need be, and nobody should know how
much he wished he hadn’t been nssigned
to this sort of duty and to this partien-
lar regiment—certainly not his elyss-
mates, and, above all, not the loving
mother at home, Heavens! how unlike
was this bleared, wasted, desolate land
to the sweet and smiling New England
vile where his bovhood had been spent,
to the thickly-settled, thrifty, bustling
shores of the Mervimae!

He had walked nearly a mile and had
geen no gign of camp or gentry, hut on
a sudden the path left the bhrushwoor
heside the sluggish “braneh,” rounded
a projecting knoll, and was lost in o
rongh, red elay, country road. A fence,
with a thick hedge of wild-rose-biushes,
wius to his left—Ileaves and roses long
sinee withered—and over the tops he
caught sight of the roof and upper
story of =ome old southern homestead,
at which he had a better peep from
the gate-way fartheralong. A path of
red brick led to the flight of steps,
broad and bordered by unpretentious
balustrades.  Dingy white eolumns
supported the roof of o wide pinzao.
Smoke was drifting from a  battered
pipe projecting from the red brick
chimney at the north end, and the
morning air was faintly scented with o
most appetizing fragrance of bhroiling
ham, It made Lambert ravenous,

Somewhere around the next bend in
the road, beyond the northward extrems-
ity of the old fence, he could hear the
sound of voices and asplashing of water,
Hastening on, he found himself over-
looking a level “benel™  surrounded
on three sides by a deep bend of the
stream and partially separated from
the red rondway by a fringe of stunted
trees and thick, stubborn bushes; and
here, in an irregular square, Lambert
cnme foee to face with the encampment
of the first company, outside of Wesl
Point, it was ever his luck to join, At
just
about ready to resolve it should be the
Inst.

On two sides of the square, facing
each other and perhaps 20 yvurds
npart, were the “A"™ tents of the com-
pany, ten on a side. At the flank farth-
est from the road and pitched so as to
face the center of the inclosure was a
wall tent, backed by one or two of {he
smaller pattern. Nearest the road was
a second wall tent, used, possibly, by
the guard —though no guards were vis-
ible—the white cunvas coverof an army
wagon, and a few more geattered “A"
tents, Cook-fires had been ablaze and
were now smouldering about the wag-
on. Several men in gray woolen shirta
were washing their foces at the stream;
others,

in light-blue overcoats, were
sauntering about the tents, some of
whose occupants, as could be easily

sedn, were still asleep.

Standing at the edge of the winding
road, and thinking how easy o matter
it wonld be to toss a hand-grenade into
the midst of the camp, Lambert paused
amoment and studicd the scene, Rest-
ing on his sword, still in its chamois
case, with his c¢lonk and satche!
thrown over his shoulder, the young
ciicer beeame suddenly aware of o man

weoearing the chevronsof n vn]'|mr:|| who, |

f'shing-rod in hand, waos standing just
beyond a elump of bhushes below and
lnoking up at him with an expression
on his ghrewd, “Boweryv-hoyv” face in
which impudence and interest wero
about equally mingled, So soon as he
found that he was obgerved, the eor-
poral eocled his head on one gide, and,
with arms akimbo and a quizzical grin
on his freckled phiz, patronizingly in-
quired:

“Well, voung feller, who made them
clothes 2"

Lambert considered o moment before
muking reply, One of his favorite in-
structors at the academy had spoken to
the graduating elass about the gplendid
timber to he found among the rank and
file of the army. “They are like so
many old onks,” said he, and some of
Lambert's chums had never forgrotten
it. Neither had Lambert,

[TOo BR coNTINURED,)

The convieted mnrderer ennnot be
woid to have avery high regarvd for the
law, bt hie has for the law's delay.—
Texas Sifter.

Men say more evil of women
they think: it is the contrary with
women toward men—8, Dubay.

than |

LABOR DISSATISFIED,

An Open Letter to Senator Morgan  Irom
and Steal Workers Quit Work—Conl Min=-
era to Strlke—Lookont In Pennaylvanin.

CHICAGO, July $.—W. D. Ryan, secre-
tary of the United Mine Workers of 11-
linois, has written an open letter to
United States Senator Morgan, in
which he says:

The stund taken by you In behalf of the pa=
triots (n Cuba deserves the commendstion of
all liberty bloving people, but lat me eall your
nttention to the condition of 40,000 of your con-
stituents— the conl miners of Ilinols. The In-
sane competition insugurnted by tha coal op-
erntors has brouwght about a condition of suf-
fering und destitution which was never equaled
We have been foroed to accept reduction after
reduction, until the price now pald Is so low
that miners eannot cnrn an averngs of 7 conte
n day, and the mines work only half time.
Taking awn wvernge of #1 a day and
three days' work u weeli, & miner earns 8§12 a
month.  With n family of ive—a falr average—
the wife has an average of lesa than three cents
n meal, to sny nothing of clothing, rent, ate. I
doubt if any more lives have been lost in Cubn
aince the insurrection commenced than in the
mines of Ilinols durlng the same time; and £
am cortain there are no more women and chil-
dren hungry In Cubs ot present than among
the familles of the miners of Illinok Do
something to put the {dle miners of Illinols to
work ot o falr rate of wages and I will ganrans
toe thint every miner in Hlinols will contribute
at least one doay's wagos every month for the
benefit of the downtrodden people of Cabn

At Streator, IlL, n meeting of miners
voted nnanimously to go on strike now
and not wait for a general suspension
order. As a consequence, no coal is
being mined here and nearly 2,000 min-
ers are Idle. At Braidwood, 111, the
miners of the entire Wilmington fleld
met at Glacken's grove yesterday and
decided by & unanimous vote to go on
strike when the national officers shall
order o suspension of work.

THOUBANDS OF MEN BTOI' WORK.

I'rrspunai, Pa,, July 2.—As the re-
sult of the failure of the joint wage
conference of the Amalgamated Asso-
ciation of Iron and Steel Workers and
manufacturers to agree upon the seale
at the Youngstown conference all the
union mills closed down yesterday and
between 75,000 and 80,000 men are idle.
This Includes the skilled workmen and
those depending on them, The gen-
eral suspension of work following the
disngreement of the joint conference
committee ot Youngstown cannot be
regarded as either a strike or a lock-
out. Repairs are nlways made at this
season of the year and many manufae-
turers do not sign the seale until

after their plants have been over-
hauled. This usually takes two or
three weeks, In the meantime, the

conference committee will meet and
endeavor to settle the differences. If
the committee finds that an agreement
is impossible, the strike can then be
considered as on in carnest. The con-
ference on the tin plate wage scale will
be resumed to«day by the committees
of the manufacturers and Amalgy
mated association. All the tin plate
plants in the country, with the excep-
tion of four non-union concerns, are
idle, and a number of manufacturers
are anxious to get to work.

BITUMINOUS GOAL MINERS TO BTRIKE.

Teune Havre, Ind., July 2.—Next
Sanday, or prior to that day, circulars
will be placed in the hands of all the
bituminous miners in  the United
States, ealling them out on strilge. It
is estimated that 250,000 men will be
involved, Pennsylvania, Ohio, India~
na, Hlinois and parts of West Virginia
and Kentucky will contribute to the
movement. T'he strike is to enforee
the Columbus seale of 60 cents per ton
for Pennsylvanin; 60 cents for Ohio; 60
cents for Indiana, and 55 cents for IWi-
nois. When the Columbus scale was
andopted, it was not thought advisable
to attempt its enforeement. A commit-
tee was then appointed to take in hand
the matter of a strike and to orderone
as soon as such a course seemed oppor-
tune. This committee has decided that
the time has come to aet.

LOCKOUTR IN PENNAYLVANIA.

NEw KexsiNaron, Pa,, July 2,—
Chambers' glass works and the two
tin plate works at this place have shut
down pending a settlement of the
wage scale.  About 1,600 men are out
of work as a result. Chambers' glass
works gives employment to over 1,000
men and boys. Neither the manufac-
turers nor their men want an oaxtended
shut-down.

JAPAN IS ANGRY.

May Withdraw Her Minlstor on Acoount of
Hawallan Trouble,

Wasnixaron, July 2.—Torn Hoshi,
the Japanese minister, is likely to be
recalled at an early date, While ofli-
cials of the Japanese legation here
c¢luim to be ignorant of any such
probability, well-informaed opin-
ion in state  department  cir-
cles inelines to the belief that
Mr. Hoshi will ask for his papers
within a short time. The reasons for
the miunister's recall are twofold, not
the ledst potent of which is said to be
the feeling of the mikado's governs
ment and of the minister personally
toward the United States over the Ha-
wailan difficulty,

WHOLE FAMILY POISONED.
Mother and Three Children Dead and Two
Other Children 11l

Broosmixaron, Ind., July 2.—The vi-
cinity of Belmont, Brown county, 14
miles east of here, is greatly excited
over the extermination of the family
of John Stephens. The mother and
five children were taken suddenly ill
with what was theught to be flux
Monday afternoon. That night the
infant died. “'vesday morning the
little once-year-old boy died. Yesters
day morning the mother dicd and an
hour later the six-year-old boy died.
Two little girls are nll that arve left of
the funily und they are dangerously

"§lL. % W now believed that all were

polsoned.



