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SUPFLEMENT

TAEY COME FROM ALL QUARTERS,
MY BONS AND MY DAUGHTERS,
RESPONDING TO LINERTY'S CALL,
THEY'RE ALL MY RELATIONSE,
THOUGH BORN OF ALL NATIONS,
TODAY THEY'RE AMERICANE ALL

OCDS AND ENDS.

New York's First Fourth, ‘

Enowledge of the act and a of the |
Declaration of Independence r::rpbyed New | English fakirs palut sparrows yellow and
York on the Uth of July, Orders were given %01l them for canaries
to have the brigades formed on the parade | Bmoking during service Is said to be cus

at 0 o'clogk in the afternoon.  With- | tomary in some :’tho rural churches in Ho)

a hollow square, which occupied what is | jand
now the city hall park, between the city hall A German peasant has been detected in

and the postoffice building, Washington sat beuma
0n borsoback. while 006 of bin aids read the | m“ S ONGTOPE Wik 1o owre e ¥

document that dwhr;‘dh:becdmiu free and Pho B Gustons o' Blow
independent states. Idiers welocomed house England |
the announcement with chears. there was | W8 established in Boston (n 1080, with Bd- |
general rejoicing throughout the city, and = Ward Randolph as commisioner |
the poor debtors were released from prison to In the county of London there are sixty- .
Jolo in the festivities five theatres and B50C music balls, and they
provide accommodation for 835,000 persons.
The Marvelous Sucsess. In 1008, under the sutbority of the board
The constitution of the United Btates now ©f trade and plantations, was set up the first
virtually rules almost the entire western con- | 0urt of chancery in New York.
Usually speaking, the worst bred person in
tain ter freedom. now look to us for company is a young traveler just returned

. - e from abroad. —Bwift.
tioms, so far as they are under existing
e o | s s To bave Bower gardens in front of the

% — Io'::’ of | wohool houses is & movement agitated in some
18th
the

America |
world; and the Declaration, whose 1 of the Maine towns A good way to teach

the
Al | botany
piversary we will soon celebrate, is uni- | ’
versal charter of freedom Some mischievour youngster hung a pls
” Im:'utbot-udlhnnhgmuphdb.
Competen pair of lovers in the park last Bunday.
. e » | ]E:’m:d read: “"Will move about July 1."—
“Gentlamen,” he said to the town commit lington Free Press
teo on fireworks, *'if you want any one to J
take charge of the village display this eve, The Japanese government has

I'm your mutton.” o reframe the Japaness penal ocode
“l don't know," muttered the chairman. | L“ou‘!:rdm to the B-n:un instead of the
|

“It's & dangerous undertaking for oue man. | French code. as now
Ih'lldm ?I:t:iw ':iwm' o gt A Canadian paper figures that in the event |
“Not much, l‘ﬁ‘ur three years | was a base | ok & wor teb England aod the United
hl.l.lvl{-:lll:l‘r:n;—' o that 1,500,000 men would be killed. |
- [ Turks aod Arats and dancing bears bave

II

How George Won Her,

“It grieves me to give you pain, Mr. Fergu-
son, but | fear it can pever be. Try, try tc
f me."

“I'l wry, Miss Laura,” replied the young
man, in a melancholy, hopeless way, “Ab
sorbed in the vortex of business, as fllall be
benceforth, | may be able to still the clamor
of my aching beart and banish your sweet
image from my miod. "

“Then you coutemplate going into busi-
nessI™

*l bave miAde arrangements,” be mid, in &
bollow vcioe, *'to open a large retail confec
tionery stre "

Mua;ammmm&n become so pumerous o the south that the
citles and towns are passing special ordi-

Who tried oo the Fourth of July
To jam in his pockes | nances to deal with them and maké all hands
dapce. |

An undersized rocket,
He bas gove 10 the sweet by and by, !

lﬂdrn—lnnumofauowmndomy
It is estimated that st present there are  Umbrellat

A md washerwomen's competition nas | from 6,500 W 7,000 electric motors in use (o mv"' why! Do you want itt
beens held at Bouveret, on the shores of Lake | the United Btates forstationary power. The | aghast)—N—no, keep it, and I}
Genova, botween French and Swis laun | number in this busines is rapidly inereasing, | %0d over the cover today.—The Epoch.
dresses. Two of the champion washerwomen Very few consumers of wheat products are '

of Paris to represent their country, | aware of the fuct that crackers are the old- | A Seatence Commuted.
and one, Mlle. Lefovre, aged 10, won the first | est form of bread.  Fragments of unferment | , 5 thought, young man, that 1 told you not
priss A banquet wound up & day such as | od cakes were disoovered in the Swiss lake | 10X cutof the yard today,” said s stern

f
E

bhad never wi d parent, “and here you are down town. "
| dwellings, which beloug to the neolithic age, S
Welsh newspapers announce the death |  The charge for ascending the Eiffel tower is doln’ ‘am has m‘“'dn my -‘I tence to

Jones, of Tyncoed, Bwansea val- | five francs, or one dollar In our money The | ervands for hev. "

%v

lay, the oldest inhabitant in the prineci . | recelpts are already large, and a considerable K

Deceased is sald to have sttained the . comes from American and 5 G Litevature’s Decline.

able age of 110 years, which also agrees with people desirous of acquainting them | —Your 'Mmﬂlm-mw
the record in the parish register at Aberay- | seives with high life | language & fowing es form-

Few persons bave any idea of the magni- '
life was spent | tude of the Investments of English nnd'

Bootel in the United States. They [
bold railway bonds to the extent of £150,000,-
000, yiolding at the average rate of 41 per
cent. an annual income of £6,750,000, Ordi-
nary rullway shares are beld to the amount |
of about £100,000,000

tell of a judge in Bennington, Vt.,
who, baving spoken of buying a safe, was in-
terviewsd by two rival agents, each of whom
bad so mwuch to say io fuvor of his own par-

ly.
Jrut Author apologetically)—1 wrote that
on a typewriter.—FPhiladelphia Press

The Composition of a Face.

Tubbe—1 fatter mymself that L
printed on my face, .

Grubbe— Well — er — yes, perhaps—with

some allowance for typographical errors -
ticular safe that the judge was quite at & loss Baron Alberto Franchettl, who composes lington Press
to decide which to buy lnlhgwyml operas, expends immenss sums on MWJ‘BW s

be thought of Burglar Price, whom he bad | duction. His work, **Asrael,” was rebearsed Lots Like HI
Munum-d.mdsutqu«]u_u be | for & month previous to its performance in | Wales—] su i
obtained this sxpert safe breaker's opinion, | Florence, 700 people being engaged. The wife s alwa ..':1""- 'm'?m“m My
and then gave the order | mise en scene was estimated as costing £80, Albert—\ u"mﬂr‘:z’w‘:;ﬁ"ﬁ':w

The census of 1800 will furnish lnformation | A farmer who lives near Americus Wales—Sbe do
which no other federal census bas yielded re | has a three gallon cow that suddenly ;'au:d' never give her m‘;‘:mmw .

lating to the recorded indebtedness of the to give milk. He fod ber and cared for
The ides 1s to present statistios show- | (n every way, but the mystery was :
the extent of this private indebtedues of | solved until be found one day that an old |
record and the form In which it existe— | sow had been stripping the cow, The porker, |
namely, whether in real estate or mortgages, | which, it is needless 1o say, was in flue condi
dobts otherwise secured, or in general indebt- | tion, immediately weat to e butchers.

He Even Reads the . 8 Twice
No young woman can write & lottor with-
out & postreript, but the young man who

the lotter never weems to mind, —Journal of
| Education.

'THE FLAG AND ITS MAKER.

CAPT, SAMUEL CHESTER REID, OF
[ THE CITY OF NEW YORK,

He Was the Man Whe Gave the Siars and
Biripes the Charscter They Finally As
sumed, and Hore You May Read of Him
and His Work.

Oapt. Bamuel Chester Reid, of New York
clty, was the man who gave th= United
States fng its fAnal character, and his wife
and her lady assistants made the first one.
As i weoll known, the original fag adopted at
the formation of the government differed
somewhat in the arrangement of colors from
the one now (o use, and congress, having no
adequate idea of the rapld increase of states,
provided for a new stripe in the flag for each
pew state. The admissdon of [ndians, in
1816, brought the aumber up to nineteon, and
the display of so many stripes evidently
marred the symmetry of the i mo, on the
dth of April, 1918, FPresddent ap-
proved the act of congress fixing the aumber
of stripes at thirteen, for the states,
and A star for each of all the states, the
whole forming a large star in a blue fleld
AtSp m of April 18, 1818, this flag, made
by Mrs Reid, was first displayed over the
hall of the house of tatives

Congresman Peter H. Wendover, of New
York, was chairman of the house committes
charged with the duty of designing the new
flag, and as such consulted Capt. Heid, then
at the height of his fame as s naval ofleer;
the captain oaturally thought of a flag most
suitable for naval display, and all who see the
Htars and Btripes streaming from the mast of
an American ship must admit that his con-
ception was perfect. Hedrew the plan of the
flag exactly as it s, and Mr. Wendover was
80 pleased with it that hp commissioned Capt.
Reid to have one made in New York, Mra
Reld (daughter of Capt. Nathan Jeunings, of
Connecticut, who served through the entire
revolution) at once called in ber most deft
fingerwd Iady friends and in n few days the
lovely silk banner was on fts way to Wash-

treached there April 15, and was, as afore
sald, lmmedintely unfurled over the repre-
sentatives' end of the Capitol. In bhis letter
of that date ncknowledging tho recelpt of the
flag Congressman Wendover waid: *Mr, Clay,
the speaker, says it Is wrong that thero should
be no charge in
your bill for the
making of the flag.
If pay for that will
be acceptable, on
being informed 1
will procure it."
Of course the revo-
lutionary daughiter
and ber belpers de-
clined all pay.

Bamuel Chester
Reid wap born in
Norwich, Conu., in
1783, and died In
New York elty
Jan, 98, 1801, only
three years alter being retired from the naval
service. He bad served in the navy all his
active lfe, had borue au bonorable part ln
mauy battles, and had won what was perhaps
the most extraordinary naval victory of the
war, all things considerad.

On the 2ith of Beptember, 1514, the Amer-
fcan brig Gen. , of 240 tonk, en-
tered the harbor+of Fayal, in the Azores, and
was caught there by the British Plantagenet,
of 74 guvs, the Rota, of 88 guns, and the
brig Carnation, of 18 guns. As the commo-
dore, In command of the first, and the fect,
desired to take the American vessel without
injury and use it for a transport, he sent four
armed boats for the purposs, ot expecti
that the Yankee wou.ll.r“l- Mmﬁﬁ
sist, He did, however, and repulsed the
boats with considerable loss.

That uight, the sky belug clear and the
moon at full, the British commodore sent
fourtesn barges and launches, containing 400
picked officers and men, with full supply of
swivels, carronades, blunderbusses and side
arms. Capl. Reld bad but ninety officers
anid wen, but be had the advantage of the
brig's deck and concentration of force when
the British tried to board. The result was a
battle of extraordinary severity and despers-
tion. Agwin aud sgmn boarding parties
of British reached the deck of the brig and
were beaten off, The losses on both wides
were torrible.  Knowing that his vessel must
be captured at lust, Capt. Rell exchanged a
fruw with the British pext day, then
firedd bis guos through the bottow of his own
vessel, and as it began to sink he and his men
Jumped over aud swam ashore.  The govern:
or of Fayal bad the figurehsad of the “Gen,
Arostroug” s big image of the general him-
sll) placwl over the north gate of the town,
aud the people, supposing it to he the image
of a new American saint, called it " El Banto
Americano,” and crossed themsel ves devoutly
as they passed under it

CAFT. . C. REID,

Bomething Bavea,

Bolon was the name of & certaln ald colored
man, who was so named, perhaps, for bis
want of wislom. His observations were
scarcely as veighted with knowledge os the
words of his pamesako, the wise man of
Grecce.  Omo day Bolon heard one of the men
on the plantation say:

“There's o man down on the Rogers plan-
tation who bas just bad bis thigh wmpu-
tated. ™

"What's dat—amfercated ™ asked Bolon,

“Why, cut off.”

“Am dat so/ Dat's & pity, sho'l But dey's
one preat cons'lation fer Je po' man; of be
| on'y Lad de fizh amiercated be done got de
|lmu and de foot lef fer to walk wid!"—
Youth's Companion,

The Plg usd the Cow,
A Piz haviug fallen iuto a Pit set upa lond

TAKEN BY SIEGE.
The Story of a Young Journalist's Experi-

ences in New York.

Copyright by J. B. Lippincott Company, Philadelphia, Pa, and Published by
Bpecial Arrangement through the American Press Assoclation.

CHAPTER XIX - Continued, '

Before he put his thought into exe-
cution he was seimed with a wild desire
to soe Looni,

“She is my wife, and 1 love her—God
knows how well—and she loves me. |
must see her onoe more.”

He hurried off to West Tenth street, |
but only to find that she was not at
home. Her mother thought she had |
gone to sce a member of the corps de
ballet who was suffering from a sprained
ankle, and had no idea when she would
return.  Signora Cella would not have
told John even If she had known, for
she was indignant that he had ncglected
Leoni for so long after having paid such
serious court to her. John left the house
in a very unhappy stato of mind; but he
could not bear to tear himsell away from
aspot hallowed by its nssocintions with
Leoni. He walked up and down on the
opposite side of the street for an hour,
and  Signora Cella, who watched him
from her window, was touched by the
hopeless expression of his face, Bhe
was just going to raise the sash and ecall
him over to wait for Leoni, when he
turned suddenly and almost ran up the
street, His thoughts were tearing so
wildly through his brain that he hardly
knew what he was doing,.

A few moments lnter he found himself
at the stage door of the Academy of
Music. He stood there a while and
watched the groups of chorus singers ns |
they lounged against the iron railing and

thought of Leoni in & confused sort of
way: and then he started off on a brisk

gone to eat n dish of spaghetti with a
fellow countryman—and the place was
wiet as the grave, and as lonesome. |
john sat down in front of a large plcture |
of Leouni, and gazed longingly at it; then
he walked over to it and kissed the cold
glass that covered the bright young face.

“Ah, my darling, f you only knew
what a state of mind vour hushand is |
in you would be here by Lis side: but,
dear girl, you don't know, and it's just
as well that you don't.”

Then he got up and went to his bath-
room and took a bathe, and dressed him-
self in fresh linen, and put on a suit of
clothes that Leoni particularly liked.
Walking up to the long mirror that hung
between the front windows, he looked at
himself from head to heels.

“Not a bad looking fellow, as fellows
g0," he said softly to himself; **it's a pity
to kill him. But why not? He's only
cumberer of the earth. You wouldn't
think him such a bad fellow to look at
him, but he's a rascal—a born rascal. |
Ah, there it is; it was born in him. But
where did it come from? His father was
the wost upright of men—his mother"
(his voice trembled)—""his mother a saint
on earth; yet their son is anoutlaw, only
out of jail because he hasn't been cap-
tured. He is an unhappy wretch, and
has made all his friends unhappy, and
he la going to put & floal touch to their
unhappiness. Yes, it's got to come, John
Hurlstone; there's only one way to cut
this knot.”

Saying this, he walked over to his lux-
urious dressing table, deliberately opened

talked over their Nttle troubles. He | hin.

Pt =
-r

with one arm thrown over his head, the
other by his side, he lay when Antonlo,
who bad spent the evening with his
friends, came home and found him. He
was cold and still, and the te-rified Ital-
inn know that he was dead.

| the house: but he saw by the revolver at

his side that he had taken his own life,
80 he deemed it best to go for his brother,

| who he knew was oconnected with The

Dawn. Locking the door carefully be-
hind him, he ran with trembling lmbe
down into the street, and, calling a cab,
bade the driver go as fast as his horse
could run to the office of The Dawn.

There he learned that Rush had left
the office at 8 o'clock, saying that he
would not return until the next ev.
Antonlo knew nothing about the
ding preparations at Farmsted, and John
hiad not intended that be should, for the
man knew too much about another wed-
ding in which his young master had fig-
ured as principal. Almost beside him-
sellf with terror and grief, Antonio drove
to the Cellas' to break the news of the
tragody to Leonl.  In the dramatic man-
per of his countrymen he told his tale to
the horror stricken household.

Cella wrung her hands and wept.
seemed turned to stone. When she re-
covered speech she laid ber hand on her
mother's nrm.

“Mother.” said she, in Italian, “thas
dead man is my husband. | must go to
Will you go with me?™

So the mother and daughter got lnto
the cab, ard Antonio, mounting the

walk for his rooma.  Antonio was out— | scet witl the driver, could not help

khinking of the last time he had sat om'
the box with Leonl inside.

It was after midnight when they
reached John Hurlstone's rooms. The
house was still as the grave. The slebp-
ers might have been roused by footsteps
on the stairs, but that was mmm
the second floor lodger was In the
of coming in st all hours, sometimes
alone and sometimes with friends. When

| Bignora Cella, Leoni and Antonio reach-

ed the ante-room of John's apurtment,
Leoni said in a low whisper, ** Where is
he?™ Antonio pointed to the front room.
Motioning to the others to stay where
they were she advanced to the door,
opened it and entering, closed it behind
her, The guns was blazing as Antonio
had left it, and there on the floor in
front of the mirror she saw the strong,
manly form of her husband, stretched
cold and dead. She threw hersell down
besida it, and taking the dear dead face
in her hands, kissod the unresjonsive
lips and laid her cheek close to his. Bhe
J'd not weep; she only kissed the cold
face and the lifeless hands, und petted
them and murmured words of passionate
endearment.

Signora Cella and Antonio became
klarmed by her long alsence and the
stillness, and. opening the door, found
Leoni stretched by her dead husband's
sde, as lifeless and still as he. Terror
rendered them specchless. They both
thought she had killed herself on the
! bady of her husband, but, hoping againss

hope, Bignora Cella put Ler hand on the
girl's heart and found that it was beating;

an ur;m drawer, took out a silver and | #he had only fainted. They laid her on
pearl mounted revolver, and, going over | the sofa and brought her to by slow de-

to his writing table, laid it down beside | grees: but she was still in a dazed condi-
him. tion. Signora Cella deemed it best to
“Poor Leonl! 1 must write her a line | get ber home before the officers of the

‘ before | go.” law took possession of the place, so she
He took up his pen and began to write. | and Antonio led the unresisting girl to
“Leoni mia, my own darling. my wife, | the cab, in which she was driven home,
forgive”— | while Antonio went to the nearest police
But he could not write another word, station and gave information of the
for his eyes were blinded with wears that ‘ tragedy.
ran down his checks and fell in scalding | In ashort time all was confusion in
drops upon the paper. | the house where John Hurlstone's body
"“This is unmanly.” be said. suddenly. lay. The police were perfectly satisfied
springing to his feet. "“Am | 4 woman, *hat it was u case of suicide, and the

that | should gjve way like this?

Then, crossing over to the window, he
gazed out upon the street.  How strange
it looked! It seemed almost like . new
r.lam to him. But no; there was his

ndlady’s little daughter playing out on
the sidewalk; she looked up and smiled |

and e kissed his hand to bher. The

|
clerk from the drug store on  the corner
walked by, an ordinary, commonplace
young man, but he filled Johin with » |

coroner gave his verdict to that effect.
The address of the dead man's family
was found among his papers, and the
pext morning a telegram informing them
of what had oceurred was dispatched to
Farmsted,

CHAPTER XX.
Iy HE oldest
inhabit
ants of

strange interest, for he was the last man

he should see in this world He watched |
him out of sight; then he took the re |
volver from the table and stood in froot |
of the long mirror again.  He smiled |
sadly as he caught sight of his own facs. |

Farmested
agreed that
they had
never seen
A more
beautiful

J??muun‘ for Help, sed the Cow came Run- [ -They call this s coward's act. Per day than
| t:‘fl;H!:Ilzr;‘:"-?v::.-m. .’-:.‘.‘:-t:'llltl:mh;:::: fuu:u ‘ NADE 6 lai but & fabes & liitle courngs, that which
| tho Pag wnd Smiothered tim. he said. and. lll‘“".g the muzzle of the dawned on  the
[ “Alas!™ ho gasped with bis Dying breath, | Te¥OIver close against his heart, he

gots | “bad | caliesd (s the Bear, who fs my Enemy,

] I should bave boen no worse off 1™

Horal: 1t's about au Even thing whether | the body of John Hurlstone recled back-

L"L‘l .cf.'.l. the Doctor or the Lawyes, - Detroit

S of September,
1875, ’I'lu- sun
shone with the
brilliant light of
June, and the

pulled the trigger.
A sharp report, a puff of smoke, and

ward and fell 1o the floor, Aund there.

i




