THE TRIBUTE DAY OF LIBERTY AND E

NLIGHTENMENT.
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of the postoffice and Jared said to one of
them he chanced to know:

“Bay, Jimmie, run Iato the oMce and see
If there's any letter for Mre. Jane Carr.
You needn’t ask for me, for I've been
around and got my mall.”
widow Darby,| “You might look in box 184,” said Mre.
ir, plump aod look- | Darby. “Mebbe there's a drop letter for
ing far younger than me.”
ber 45 years, had rid-| The boy came out 8 moment later with
den inta town with| s very large square white eavelope in one
'hmd Kent because | hand and a small blue envelope in the
jher horse had lamed | other. He grinned as he banded them to
himuelf that morning, | Mrs. Darby. She glanced at the bloe en-
and Jared “‘happeoed | velope and said Joyfully:
to be going in" and| O here's s letter for Jane, and it's from
bad asked the widow | her daughter, I know by the postmark.
to ride with him, How glad Jane will be! And here—well,

Jared was what some | | declare!”
of the people of the! HBhe burst luto a merry laugh as she
neighborhood called a | looked at the big white, embossed envel-
“raguiar born old bach." He bad Aouted | ope. The boy had told the truth when he
sad scorned womanhind most of the 8ty had gone back to his comraden and said

of his life, and bad openly set forth | with a titter:
comviction that men were “better off | “Bhe's got s valemtine!”

without 'sm than with ‘em,” particularly | “Who in the land ever sent me that
whea it come to “marrying of 'em."” He | thing?' said Mrs. Darby, holding the en-
bad beld to this conviction so long and | velope out at arm's length. I didn't even
had proclaimed it so boldly and s0o con- | know it was Valentine's day.
stastly that all of the match-makees in the greatest ides that I should get a val-
the rural neighborhood in which he lived | entine!”

bad gives him up & hopeless case hquod', *l don't know why yeu shouldn't,” said
the pale of their schemes for making & | Jared,

banedict of him. | “Oh, becavee [—but | gurss some child

Jared was not, Hke most avowed women | sent it."”
haters, a crabbed, cross-grained, sacering- | “Maybe pot.”
ly cynical man, which made his eelibacy | “Neo one eloe could have had so little
all the more unpardonahle in the eyes of ' gumption!” sald the widow with another
the match-makers,

laugh. “Maybe there's cne of these comic
“He'd make a real good husband if he'd  valeatines inside of lt—some ridiculous
toy.” they said. “Then he has the nicest

thing about a widow likely.”
farm in the neighborbood, with ome of ““Why don't you open it and see?"
the best houses on it anid mosey out at in-
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WIDOW DARBY'S
VALENTINE.
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It it isn't

WANTED HIS HALF OF THEBERTH

A Ooed Btory Geo, M. Pullman Loved
to Tell of Lincelm,

There wan one story of his eareer that
the late Qeorge M. Pollman of sleeping
car fame used to tell with manifest de-
light. It wan as follows:

“One night going oot of Chicago, a long,
lean, ugly man, with a wart on his cheek,
came into the depot. He pald George M.
Pullman 60 cents. and a balf berth was
assigoed him. Then he took off his coat
and vext aud hung them up, and they fit-
ted the peg about as well as they fitted
him. Then he kicked off his boots, which
were of surprining length, turned into the
berth, and, baving an easy consvienos,
was sleeping like a healthy baby before
the ear loft the depot. Along came an-
otber passenger and paid bis 60 cents. In
two minntes he wans back st George Pull-
man.

“*There's a man in that berth of mine,”
said he, hotly, “sud be's about ten feet
high. How am | going to sleep there,
I'd like to know? Go spnd look at him."

Io went Pollman—mad, too. The tall,
lank mian's knees were under his chin, bis
| arma were stretched aeross the bed and
his feet were stored comfortably—for bim.
Pullman shook him ustil he awoke, and
| then fold him if be wanted the whole
| berth be would huve to pay $1.

“My dear mir,"” said the tall man, “a
econtract ia a contract. 1 have pald you
| 80 cemtn for half this berth, and as yon
I’m. I'm oecopying it. There's the other
| halt,” pointing to a strip abhout slx inches
wide. “Bell that and don’t distorb me
again.” And, so saying, the man with a
wart on hin face went Lo sleep again. He
was Abrabamn Lincoln,
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THE BOOMING CANNON

RECITALS OF CAMP AND BAT-
TLE INCIDENTS.

Burvivers of tha Rebellion Rrlate

deats of Marches, Camp Life, Forag-
ing Experiences and Batile Bcenes.

BAW a regiment
of Bheridan's cav-
alry balted once
by an old Vir-
gindan, who had
po arms k bis
hands, and who
didn't speak a
word,” mald Ju-
e jue A, Croaby, the
glant sergeant of
the Second Dis-
trict police force. "It was during the
retreat from Petersburg, in April, 1865,
the day hefore Gen. Lee surrendered.
I had been stationed here as s military
telegraph operator, but just before
Richmond was evacuated I was or-
dered to skedaddle and join the army.
I was supposed to be close to Gen.
Lee's headquarters on the retreat, but
I consldered mywself mighty lucky to get
any place where I could keep a whole
skin and get out of reach of Bheridan's
cavalry, that dido't glve ng any pedce
for an bour at a time. It peemn to me 1
was generally with the wagon traln,
and there the trouble waa the hottest,
for the bluecoats would dash In, de-
stroy a portion of our wagons, and then
have to get out to escape the fire our
cavalry and Infantry would pour into
them.

“We were getting pretty well vp the
country, marching and fighting all the
way, when one day sbout noon I was
going it alone through a plece of wood-
land, and came on & beautiful spring
Just ar the edge of a fleld. [ had not
had a mouthful to eat, except corn—
sometimes parched and sometimes raw
—for about four days, so I followed
the path ouit Into the open, thinking W
would lead to a house. | wasn't mis-
taken, for when | got to the edge of
the woods | saw a comfortable look-
ing farm house not far off. I went up
to the front gate and into the yard.
There was an old gentleman on the
porch, but before I could speak his
wife ran omt erying the Yaokees were
cuining.

*1 told them | wasn't & Yankee, but
{a Oonfederate soldier without a meal
for four daye, and wanted something
to emt. | wna at once Invited in, bot
before | had & chance to sit down
bardly, the old man came In off the
' h, exclaiming the Yankees were
\eoming along the road and up the
winding carriage road (o the bouse.

“You are my son,' said the old man,
and | canght on |o & minute. | wasn't
anything more than a boy, so 1 thought

Many Amnging and Etartling Inci- |

“1 will"
toreal, although he's nol & bit mean and |
stingy. He'll do his full share always for
a peighbor in distress. [t (sa't because
he's too stingy to support her that Jared |
deasm’t get him a wire.”

It waa a clear, crisp moruing in Febra- |
ary when Jared rode (o the viliage with '
the widow Darby seated beside him in |
bis meat little cutter. ‘T'he sleighing was
fme and the nir keen and exhilarating. It
gave the widow's plump cheeks a beauti-
ful erimecn glow and made her black eyes
sparkie. Bbe was in high spirits and ber
laegh reng out frequently as merry and
tippling as the laugh of a child.

Bat theo the widow Darby was prover-
bially cheery. Bbe had suffered keenly
the lees of her husband and both of ber
children, but time had softened her grief,
and she was too wise o spend her life
la gleem and grief over the loss of those
who were beyoand all care and sorrow,

Bhe had & comfortable little home and a
few acres of land adjoining Jared Kent's,
Bhe had known Jared all of her life, but
pot oace had xhe thought of him s a
poasible surcessor to Jool Darby.

“Jared will never marry any one,’”’ she
had said. “He isn’t of a marrying dispo-
sitlon. Bome men are that way, [t's all
they lack to make 'em what (God intended
they shounld be, My husband and [ used
to talk Jared over a good deal, and we did

Bhe burst (nto another laugh as she
drew forth a dalaty creation of lace paper,
tinsel and bright eolored emboseed pic-
Tares,

“How perfectly ridienloual” sbhe said.
“The idea of any one being oinny enough
to send an old woman like me s thing Hke
that!"

“You're mot an old woman."

“I'm forty-five!”

“Well. I'm older than that, aud | don't
call myself an old man. Many a woman
around here wonld be glad to get a val-
entine like that if the seader really meant
{{

“Yes, and if you were the seader.”

“I'm uot valn enough to think that and
not foolish enough to say it if 1 did think
i

“No, 1 don't think that you are, Jared.
But 1 wonder who could have sent me
this. The writing on the envelope is evi-

- I eonld work something of a baby
Jamea Parton's Prediction. racket. | ran out and bid under the
In 1862, Juwveas Parton, the celebrated woodplle my telegraph Instrument,
biographical writer, made the fullowinllﬂkh | earried slung over my shouol-
prediction in regard to Abraham Lincoin: | der, and then came back and sat down
Hintory will say of Mr. Lincoln that 0o | pegr the old man on the front porch.
man of a more genial teniperament, & mhe ol man started to give me some
more kindly nature, sver tenanted lh.lm Sous Aot how. T Wi 10 eondiued
White House; that he gave all his time, | '-‘" San B o ihe lﬂklll-. z
his thoughts, his energics, to the dle- | Y WOED e ' 8 tear-
charge of doties of unprecedented magni- | ing down the fence aloug the road and
tude and urgency; that, bating no man, |turning their borses Into his wheat
he nteadfastly endeavored to win the con- | flald. The wheat wan elght or ten
Bdence and love of all the joyal and pat- 1' Inches high, and, of course, several
riotic, and that, in spite of four chequered hupdred borses with good appetites
years of such respousibility and anxlety : would ruln the whole patch in n mighty
a8 bas seldom fallan to the lot of man, |y while
he bore awny from the Capitol the annny | ., S + 5
temper and bLlithe frankness of hix hoy- My God! 1 can’t stand that' the
hood, returning to mingle with his old IM fellow said, and be jumped up and

neighbora as one with thew in beart and  Otarted down the stepn. He trotted
in munner, in retivement ax in power a [down to the gate and climbed up and
happy specimen of the men whom Liberty [sat on top of one of the posta, He
and Democracy train in the log cabin and ' didn't apeak & word, bint he did some-
by the rudest _hﬂm h. to guide the munlfla ‘thing worth more to him then than all
of the Hepublic and intluence the destiniea ! the spesches ever mnde. [e dldn't
OF B prymie have snything to whoot with, but he
hind something else that beat & cannon
| An exhibition of Lincoln's practical hu- :i'l ‘:1;;”(::;! I'kl:::::. 1“::'0:“;:1:{ w_h"l

mnnity eeciurred while a boy. One even- ' A made

ing. while returning from a “raining' with | The disiress signal of a Masier Mason.
| & number of companions, he discovered & Y01 Conll bave knocked e down with

Lincoln When a Boy.

eur full shark to get him settled for life
with a good wife. We used to invite lots
of alee girls, young and elderly both, to
our house and then have Jared come over
to tea and to play crogquet with him. He'd
be nice and plessnnt and all that, but he
pever came aty ways near falling into
any of the traps we set for him. We
thought once that he did take a kind of
& shine to a nice, sweet, real good looking

girl of about 30 named Jnoet Deane from
over Bhelby way, who was visiting us.
Bbe'd of made him an awful good wife,
and T sung her prajses il the time, but
pothing came of i

“It's an elegant morning. o't it?" said
Jdared, as he and the widow Hew along
over the hilla and through long Innes in
which the suow wan drifted almost to the
top rails of the fences

“Oh, it's lovely ™ replicd the widow, *]
like spow."”

“Sodol. Yougot much todoin town?"

“Nea: Il be throngh with all of my er-
eands In an hour. | can let something go
if you don't want to stay in town that

.

“Ohb, that'll be none too long for me,
‘Where shail 1 meet you?"'

“1'il ba at Bmith & Hanscom's dry goods
wlore, any time you say.'’

We'll call it 11 o'clock, then "

It was thres minutes after 11 when
Jared drove up to the appointed place of
mesting. The widow bad stepped into
the aleigh aud he was ticking the robes in
aromnd her when she said:

“There, Jared. I'm Just like ather wom
#; I've forgotten something."

“What s 17

“ forgot to go aronnd 10 the postofice,
1 know that there's nothing there for me,
because one of the Btone boys bronght my
mall out last wight, snd there’s no mail
tralne lu nutil ooen; Lur poor old Jane!
Carr came over just before 1 left and
wanted me to be anre and see if there wun
8 letter for her. Hor daughter in very
sick out Weat, and she hasn't had a letter
for & week, and she's haif wild. 1 couldn’t

r 1o tgll ber I'd furgoiten to go to the
-

ve ‘round that way,"” sajd Jared,
*1t won't be three blocks out of the way."

AT JANE CARR ® GATE.

dently disgnixed, and—0O here is some-
thing inside! Let's see what it says,
S0 wilt thou be my valentioe
Forever nud forever aye,
Aud wilt thou take this hedrt of mine,
Aud glve me thine today?

There wis another verse, but befare she
Lad read i1, the widow Darby cried out:
“Jared Kent, that's your huodwritiog aod
you ueed not try to deny i)

“I'm not teying to deny it.  You'll find
my nume wigned in full to the next verme
on the other puge.” This was the next
TFerne:

I Cyea’ iy answer (s 1o be
My beart with joy will A1,

If ‘no,” | yet shall be your friend
And | shall love you still,”

They had reached the outakirts of the
town now. Jared brought the horse to &
standatill and said:

“In It yes or no, Lucy?'

Hlie Inoked at him with shining eyes and
langhing face for & moment. Then she
lald one of her mittened hands on the
wleeve of the great fur cost he wore and
sald:

“1 think it In yos, Jared."

He turncd his horse's bead toward the
town.

“Where are you golag?' she anked.

“Hack to the minister's. It's Valentine's
day, you know, and If you are to be my
ralentine, | want you to-day."

An hour Inter they stopped at Jane
Carr's gate, Bhe came skurrying out for
hér letter with ber apron over ber head.
“1 brotight you a letter, Juue, and 1 got
a valentine,” sald Lucy, helding up the
big white envelope.

“] got one also,” sald Jared, as bo put
an arm aronnd his wife and kissed her.—
Detrolt Free Press,

Don't j-ud.o s man bi the characier

given bhim by his next-door nelghber.

| mtraying horse, with saddle and bridle
| upon him. The horse was recognized s
| belonging to well-known drunkard, and
LIt was suspected that the owner was not
far off
fectly helpless condition upon the cold
ground. Lincoln's companions intended
to leave him to his fate. but yonog Lin-
coln would not hear of it. At bis demuand,
the milseruhle man was litted to his shonl-
ders, snd he actoally exrried him eighty
rode to the nearest bouse. He then sent !
word (o his father that he would not be
back that night. He nursed the man un- !
| 1l merning. und helioved that he had sav-
o hin life.

Tear It Up,

Secretary Stonton weas  once  greatly
vixed boeause an army oMeer had refused |
to underntund an order, or al sl events,
bad not obeyed. 1 believe 1) it du*“'"]
said Stanton, “mnd give that man a pioce
of my mind.”  “Do wo.,"” wnid Lincolu,

| “write it now while you have it on your

| mind. Make it sharp: eut him all up. |
| Stanton did not need & second invitation,

It was & bone-crusher that he read to the

President “That's right,” said Abe,

“that's & good one”  “Whom can 1 get

to send it by ?" mused the  Secretary,

“Hend it1" replied Lincoln, “send it! Why,

don't send it at all. Tear it np. You have

tradd your mind on the subject, and that |
In all thut iv necessary.  Tear it up. You
never want (o mond such letters; | pever
do,"~ Standard,

Lincoin's First Bpeach.

Judge Bell of Mount Carmel, 11, has
a copy of Abraham Lincoln’s first apeech
as a candidate, It was made near 8pring-
field, and run an follows:

“Gentlemen and Fellow Qitigens: | pre
same yon all know who L am. I am bum- |
ble Abriham Lincoln. 1 hove been so-
Heited by many frietds to become g can-
didate for the Legislature, My politics
are short and sweet, like an old weman's |
dance. 1 am in favor of a nationnl bank;
1 am in favor of the international improve-
ment aystern and a high protective tariff,
Theee are my seoliments and politicnl
rlldplu. I elected [ shall be thankful; '

ot it will be all the same." |

The fellow was found in a per- |

d feather whien | suw those men be

climbing Into thelr saddles and
wiw them ride out nto the rond and
fia e the old s ence,

“Then several officers e gallop-
g up the deive and siopmes) ot the
gate.  The old wan clambered down
from his perch on the post aud then
there woas a most featerinl bandshnls
all around

“The old fellow Invited all of them
Into the house, pnd 1 tell yon 1 felt
mighty squeami=h when they cume g
o the porell where 1 was,  One of
them sald something about my being
lueky enongh not to have been bhorn 1y
thige to have a share Inoall the tronble,
and then chey all wont tnto the honse
and bad a drink of old anpple Iu'nm[."_
Whent they cnme out Lhe colonel told
his entertalner that a goard would be
placed at the gate down at the road
and that Wis property shoulil uot be
disturbedl,  They gulloped away aml
I went in and packed away under my
bt as aech cornbiread and far meat
s I ocould bold, 1 then sueack ont
and eanght ap with onr srimy.  The
pext day  we surrendered ne Appo
mattox.,

“The really remarkabde faet about
thin, 1 seema 1o e now, s thit when
1 took the Mason's degroe In Masonry
wndd Jeprmesd what It was that the old
man did to hold Sherldan’s troops in
check, he himself helped to confer the
degree”"—RIchmond IHgpateh,

The Man Was Pardoned,
Gien. Horace Porter relutes an amns
Ing Ineldent of the visie of Hon, 15 K,
Washburne to the cgmp of Geb, Grant

| before Richmond, whither e hwl gone

for the purpose of preseoting the Gen:
eral with the medal which Cougress
had caused to be struck In hin honor,
Mr. Washburne was assignod quarters
next to those of Gap, Grant. Rining
early In the moruing with intent to
shave, he found himeelf unprovided

with a looking-glass, and remembering
thiat ope bung in the anteroom of
Grant's dwelling, be strolled neross the
grounds in his shirt-sleeves, ruzor In
Land, to complete bis tollet there.
“Just as he had taken Lold of his
nose with his left thumb and forefin-
ger, which be had converted Into a sort
of clothes-pin for the occasion,” says
Gen. Porter, “and had seruped a8 wide

| swath down his right cheek with the

razor, the front door of the hut was
suddenly burst open, and 4 young woin-
an rushed in, fell on her knees st his
feet, and cried; ‘Save him! Oh, save
him! He's my husband.*

“The distingulshed member of Con-
gress was so startled by the sundden
apparition that it was with dificulty
that he avolded disfiguring hils face
with a large gash. He turned to the
Intruder, and sald:

“‘What's all this about your hus-
band? Come, get up, get up! 1 don't
understand yon.'

“‘'Oh, General, for God's sake, do
save my husband!' continved the
woInan,

“"Why, my good woman, I'm pot
Gen. Grant,' the Congressman Insisted.

“*Yes, you are; they told me this was
your room. Oh, save hlm, {General;
they're to shoot him this very day for
desertion if you don't stop them!' "

By this time Mr. Washburne bad
divined the nature of the situation, and
tried to extract from ber a coherent
account of her troubles.

Her young husband, It appeared, In a
moment of uncontrollable homeslick-
ness, had deserted from his post to go
hoine and see her. He had been cap-
tured, court-martialed, sentenced to be
shot, and the sentence was to be exe-
cuted that very day; she had heard of
it only just in time to reach camp and
heg his life of Gen. Grant.

Meanwhile, the commotion had awak-
ened the General, who slept in the next
room, and he pmow arrived upon the
scene from within, just as Gen. Porter,
who had also heard the sound of ex-
cited volees, arrived from without.

“The spectacle partook decldedly of
the serlio-comle. The dignified member
of Congress was standing in his shirt-
sleeves In front of the pleading woman,
his face covered with lather, except the
swath which had been made down his
right cheek; the rasor was uplifted In

his hand, and the tesrs were starting | refuse meat throve,

out of his eves a8 his sympathies began
to be worked upon.
screaming and gesticulating frantical-

| gratified In reason.

THE FOODS WE EAT.

Various Kinds and What They Are
Severully Good For,

Nature supplies us with two com-
plete foods, milk and eggs, which eon-
tain in the preper proportions all the
necessury elements for the sustenance
of our bodles. As tliese are the only
complete foods, It Is Decessary jo the
absence to have mixed foods, and it is
in the mixing that mistakes occur, be-
cause the fat forming, muscle forming,
and other parts are maken in wrong
proportions, some in excess and others
the reverse, Left to his own taste
primitive man invariably seleets the
best food. This instinct. however, in
defective at the present day. For ehil-
drea, food rich in bone forming sub-
stances Is Decessary. Amoung r.uscle
forming foods the followlng are the
best and most common: Oatmeal por-
ridge, with Feb milk and wholemeal
bread buttered; meat fs & highly eon-
densed food of this class. To men of
sedentary occupation a free use of
meat ls injurious. For mem engaged
&t bard manual labor a generons meat
diet ls admirable.

Vegetables contain but little nourish-
ment, but are useful as blood purifiers,
and also supply bulk to the food which
is necessary to give the comsumer sut-
lsfaction, Milk should never be taken
with meat, because they are both rich
In one substance. ea shonld not he
taken with meat, elther, becaose It
renders the meat tougn and indigesti-
ble. Beef ranks firet as a muacle form.-
er, and mution next. Pork makes a
very digestible diah, and fowl and ba-
con Are a very useful and palatable
dish, Cereals enter largely imto eur
diet, and are of much value, becavse
they supply food or starch as well as
muscle food. Potatoes provide Httle
nutriment, but with plenty of milk,
which supplies the precise ingredisnta
they lack, a good diet is formed,

Bugar Is well worthy of notice, and
the child's love of it Is a perfectly
healthy instinet, and should always be
Fruits are good
blood purifiers, and should be consid-
ered as ensentials rather than luxuries.
Beef tea contains searcely any nutrl
ment whatever, and Is almost purely a
stimulant, A dog fed om beef tea
starved to death, while another fed on
Tea, Injurlous i

i taken in excess, provides, if taken In

The woman was | moderation, a most refrexhing drink.

Many sclentists recommend s use

Iy, and was almost hysterical with about two hours before our principal

grief.
about the same time that the General

I appeared at the front door | meal, and withont foed. Ooffee Is a
| stimulant, unltke all others, in fact that

entered from the rear, and it was hard | it 1a followed by no reaction. It stimu-
to tell whether one ought to laugh or | lates the brain, and is called sn Intel-

ery at the sight presented."

| lectnal drink. Oocos deserves W be

The poor wife soon had cause to | classed as a food.—Pittsburg Dispatel.

cease erylng, for her husband was re- |

prieved and afterward pardoned; but

Gen. Grant frequently recurred to the
scene In conversation, and teased his
visitor good-humoredly about the ex-

traordinary figure which he had cut in ! fante. Today it is the kingdom of aa

BABY POTENTATES

Great Britain Is Remarkable for the
Number of Youmthful Bovereigna.

Bpaln is slways the land of the In-

She:DeaheNne of 4. 1ady. | iInfant, just as It wae sixty-five years

His Evidence Was La - ago, when the King’s grandmotber, Ina-

I went down to cu.“;“loo;:';:muy, | bella I1., ascended the throbe at the age
says a veteran of the civil war, and ©°F O 8ssuming the actual governinen!
took my two girls along to point ont ] when she was 18. If our own Prines
the hietoric places. But [ waa disap- Alfred, says an English paper, had not
Dﬂiﬂh'ﬂ, the aspect of the Stlﬂotlndlng' declined the crown of Greece In favor
in ko changed. Of conrse I wanted the °f the Dane, be would bave been a king
gitls to see the spot where I lay In the &f 19, and carried oo the traditions of
brush and 1168 bullets came within six ibe many ehild-monarchs of. Hresl
Inches of me. 1 had snenked up on the Britaln, incloding bis motiher, the
Confederate Hne (o make n good shot, Queen, who was only 18 when she waa
and 1 made it. [ dropped behingd a wakened on that historle night in June
roiten log and tried another shot, That &t Hensington palace to hear that her
was the greatost mistake of my life uncle, William IV., was dead, and thal
The Johnnies got my range, and they she relgned In his stead. Heury 111,
began to pepper me In o way to make D2Ad become King of Englund at Lhe age
my hair #tand on end. of 10; Edward II1. at the age of 15,
The log that served me as breast- Richard 11 at the age of 11; Henry VI
work was big enough to ahield me, byt 8t the age of 8; Edward IV. when he
the bullets cut thmough the rotten up- W8S 20, while his son, Edward Y., be
per half, and 1 bad to elaw our a sort Came kingat the age of 13, which agaiu
of hog wallow on my slie of the log proved an unlucky number, for e was
el fattea my body close to the murdered in the tower with his oniy
ground. | scratched away at a groat brother, the Duke of York, afier be had
rate, throwlng the leaves and dirt In relgped lese than twelve weeks. Henry
any direction that eame haudy. All the VIII. was only 18 when he came to 1w
time the bullets came Wke the patter of King; his son, Edwand VI, was just 10,

hall, and 1 peallzed that the Johnnies, A0d was dead before he was 15, while
seedng the ddrt sl leaves fly, had di-

his wounld-be soccessor, the hapless

vimed what I was driving at and were Lady Jane Grey was proclaimed queen

dolng their best to put we In a hole. 1

before she was 18, and lost her pretty

vonnted over w hundred bullets before  head before ahe was 19,

there was any let up o the firlog.
Fvery bullet brought a ¢hip or chunk

af thnt old log over on me, and 1 was

afradid the blumed fools would whittle

Bhe Was Astonished.
A Boston girl, who recently witness.
ed an Indian sham battle in the Wost,
thought she would try to talk to a

it down to my level and put a hole
through my body every time they fired. |
But the racket they made atiracted the |
attention of a battery, and a few aplte-

fisl shots stopped the rifle fire of Lthe “Yes: this 1s. Indesd
enemy and I serambled back to onr es; this la, Indeed, a great expos|-

Hues i1 i geoat panic. Thit was worse tlon, and we flatier ourselves that our
than any battle 1 was ever In, and ofler portion of the entertainment s by no
| recoversd from my scare 1 wis cnthep | MEANS the least attraction here. May 1
prowd of the one-sided engagement, 88K who “_II:‘ that I have tlie honor of
Pt 1 oeouldn’t Aind the pluee, and as | addressing?
couldn’t produce the log the girls were |  The dear girl from Boston was thun-
In Aoubt ag to the sfory. | derstruck. She blushed a rosy red
— | even Boston girls can blush. She was
Pyramid Euilt by a Blind Man. not aware that she had been address-
A great enriosity and something of Ing an Indian who had been gitwduniid
griatt fnterest to veterans Is the histor- from the Carlisle Indian sehool
jeal pyrawid owned and bullt by W. H.
Salindn, of Lok Angeles, who lost both
eyiei n the Iate war, The pyramid Is
alwout seven feet high and two feet
wide nt the base. Each side of the ex-
terior Is completely covered with relics
of all kinds, such ns swords, pistols, |
critinon by, pleces of famons war ves- |
wels, fings. and each relle has o history
of 1% own, wlich s willingly told to
you hy Mr, Salladu, who, though un-
able to see, knows Instpntly by touch
which artlele you deslve Information
abont. The interior 18 composed of six |
revolving shelves contalning miniatare |
ships, foris and soldlers,

young Indlan brave sitting next to ber,
“Tlenap much fight,” she sald,
He smiled a stoleal smile, drew hils
blankel closer ahout him and sald:

Earthquakes.

When an earthquake ocenrs the en-
tire cruat or surface of the earth expo.
riances some effects of the disturbancs,

| An earthquake In Calentta which wns
necurately recorded gave a basls for
fleterminlng the speed of tranwmission
of the wave of disturbance due to the
|mhock., The disturbance was regislered
at the Edinburgh Observatory, thow
'namds of miles distant, and gave a apesd
of transmiesion of alx and two-tenihs
miles per second for the heavier xhocks
and less than two miles per second for
the lighter ones,

One-Shell Oynaters.

The totnl number of battles fought | A v&:clolchﬂtt:::l con:ll'mmr?-
during the American eivil war reached | *8Y% . » I:;und 'h.“" :' :nl :
the astounding figure of 3,125, The  *T% Puget g oy

shell. They lle close to the bottom of
figures are luken from the oMcia) ihe sound, with thelt one abell turied

ap.
Truc blessedness consisteth 1n a good
life and & Lappy death.—Bolon

Civil Waur Baltles,

A drop of lok will make even a dude
thiok—if be Sodas it on his trousers,
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