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:ome occasion after our line of battle
.had been

And we lay aside our cross of care
Once in a while.

Once iIn a while within osur own
We clasp the hand of a steadfast

T T T TwwTYTs

Once in a while we hear a tone

Of love with the heart’s own voice t®
blend;

And the dearest of all our dreams come
true,

And on life’'s way is a golden mile, ;
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Tricks of

“The boys played tricks on one an-
pther even when under fire,” says a
writer in the Chicago Inter Ocean. “On

formed the color-bearer
stuck the flagstaff in a hole in a
stump, behind which he sought shelter
from the bullets of the enomy’s sharp-
shooters. For a time the rebel fire
centered on that stump, or rather on
the flag waving from it, while all the
time the color-bearer, curled up behind
the stump, smiled at the efforts of the
rebs to cut his flag down.

“Soon the firing became regular and
the boys relaxed from the high tension
of the opening session. The color-bear-
er, as the boys settled down to regu-
lar business, drowsed off to sleep, his
still filying from the stump. I N.
now of Guilford, Ill., thought
e.-b. was having a pretty easy time
crept up, lifted the flag-staff
the stump and let the colors
the ground. The boys yelled,
the filag,” and the color-bearer,

up, crawled around to the
de of the stump, caught up the
fiag, examined it for bullet marks,
and finding none, was greatly mysti-

1

EZES

he
of
to

H

Soldiers

indulged in Boyish

Practices
Even In the Face of Death

“Heplneedthecolmapinmm
stnmpnndinalhurtmnemm
again. Cook slipped up again and
dropped the flag on the ground, and
again the boys shouted, “Raise the
flag.' and kept it up. They wanted the
color-bearer to expalin how the rebels
could shoot the colors out of the
stump and leave no bullet marks on
the staff. The color-bearer replaced
the flag at great personal risk, and in
a few minutes seemed to be sound
asleep. But when Cook made a third
attempt to remove the flag from the
stump, the color-bearer, making @
jump, landed squarely on Cook’s back.
“The two men clinched and were soon
engaged in a rough-and-tumble fight.
The color-bearer was swearing at the
top of his voice, our boys were yelling
in encouragement or derision, and the
rebels opened a furious fire on the
combutants. Finally some of our men
crept up, separated the fighters, and
put the flag again in the stump. This
ended the incident, but not until years
after the close of the war did Cook
and the color-bearer become friends.”

The man who talks but fails to act

New York Writer Points Out

The forcible letter of Mr. Victor
Hagemann, which you published yes-
terday on the editorial page of the
Times, strongly and clearly points out
the great error which the Grand Army
of the Republic commits in admitting
to its membership every one who at
any time during the civil war (as we
now politely term it) was in the mili-
tary service of the United States for a
period of thirty days.

Under these liberal terms of admis-

thousands and tens of thousands
men belong to the Grand Army—
the highest positions in it
having in the least degree
participated in the war or aided in the

a brief period (and which was passed
in fortifications or other duty far re-
moved from the field), has now blos-
somed into a veteran &nd is associated
in the common mind with all the bat-
tles and great campaigns of the war.
Men without the faintest knowledge of

What He Considers a Mistake

fifty miles of a dattlefield or heard a
bullet whistle in their lives, command
Grand Army post: and are comspicu
ous in the public view as representa-
tive Grand Army men.

I have now before me the roster of
a large and Imfluential post having
about 500 members. By actual count
305 of them gained their membership
by the fact that they had belonged tc
militia regiments which were under
the national government’'s orders for
a few months, or even thirty days, but
never saw service. All who know
these men and what comstitutes their
ward record naturally judge the Grand
Army and its veteran members by
them, and conclude, not unnaturally,
that its claims and ctaracter are un-
founded and fictitious.

Let it reorganize itself, classify its
members by their service and record
in the field, and then it can demand
and will surely receive the considera
tion and public confidence which ;
fear it does not now wholly possess.—
Tenth New Jersey, in New York

Times.

Old Soldier Has War Relic

Piano With a

Which Is & Cherished Possession

men who stood near. One of these
chips I put in my pocket, and I have
it yet.

“When the tree haid been eut down
the cavalrymen cut it in sections, and,
mounting their horses, carried all off
toward headquarters. In five minutes
every chip and scrap had disappeared,
and the mext day there was a great
hole where the tree had stood, the
relic-hunters digging down to get even
the smallest root branch. And, after
all, Lee did not surrender under the
tree, but rested under it while waiting
to hear from Grant, and was met there
by Marshall and Babcock, who carried

Grant's message to him.”

History

Was Played Within the Breastworks

A presentation of more than ordi-
nary interest was made in New Or-
leans the other night, and thereby
hangs a story. Just after the fall of

During the Siege of Vicksburg

piano, a handsome instrument for
those days, was picked up by the sol-
diers, and carried within the breast
works. One of the members of the
artillery company, in a spirit of reck
less fun, sat down to the plano and
played a lively air while the shot and
shells were whizzing all about him.
When the enemy came close he grab
beduphismandgotlntheﬂrlng
line, where he remained until the
Federals were repulsed, leaving several
hundred dead on the field, when the
dare-devil young Louisianian resumed
the music. It is that battle-scarred
old piano that was presented to the

Washington Artillery.
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of Col. McCook

Shot Down as He Ordered

Confederates to Surrender

ment at Boston recently, President Ru-
fus A. Soule of the Massachusetts Sen-
ate was the only guest. He was a
member of the old Third regiment,
from which the Fifty-eighth was re
cruited for the remainder of the war,
and he is looked upon as a comrade
of the Fifty-eighth.

He stated that his great-grandfather
Was an officer in the revolutionary
war; his grandfather was in the war
of 1812, both of whom bore the same
name, George Dunham, and his cou-
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within one and one-half cent per pound
of the price quoted in the St. Louls
daily report of the market.
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men to manage stock farms. Some of
these positions have been filled, but
80 far the demand has been greater
than the supply. In the future, how-
ever, the college should be in a po-
sition to supply men

well qualified for this line of work.

The Feeding of Hogs.

From Farmers’ Review: Last week
in traveling through our county I was
struck by the way the farmers’ hogs
were rooting up lots and pastures. At

.
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Spot that has been rooted up
hogs. When a hog is inclined
he shows very plainly that
some food element to
healthy and contented. A
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such quick and good returns as a
that has his everyday food and care
well balanced. The brood sow gives
us larger, healthier litters; the shoates
develop into fine hogs quicker, and
the whole transaction is one of pleas-
ure and satisfaction to the breeder and
feeder. One of the chief
profit we derive from
the large amount of
have for the hogs. To
milk quantity we are paying our neigh-
bors § cents per gallon for their milk
that returns 4 pounds of
per 100 pounds of milk, we

the skim milk. With this milk, plen-
ty of rape pasture and gluten
with a limited amount of corn, we are
making pork at a price that leaves us
a good profit.—“Buff Jersey,” Warren
County, Illinois.

8

Reseeding the Plains.

The reseeding of the plains grasses,
while important, is no light task. The
cattle and sheep herder on wild lands
cares nothing about the future. Find-

tramped solid and the plants virtually
eaten down to the roots, and then
seeks pastures new, going on with the
work of destruction over and over
again. The soil, also, produces less
and less, until at length the land be-
comes a bare desert, and the Il effects
of this savage procedure is feit hun-
dreds and hundreds of miles away. In
the summer the parched and heated
earth gives rise to cyclones and si-
moon winds that scorch and wither
vegetation even to the Mississippl riv-
er and eastward. It will take more
years to again cover the plains with
grass than it has taken the reckless
squatter herds to feed it off. In fact,
it never can be done, unless stock can
be kept off the seeded ground for
three years, or at least so carefully
pastured the second and third year as
to leave the ground fairly covered with
foliage.—Jonathan Periam in Imter

Oats for Horses.

Horses nurtured on cats show mettle
that cannot be reached by the use of
any other feeding stuff. Then, too,
there is no grain so safe for horse
feeding, the animal rarely being seri-
ously injured if by accident or other-
wise the groom deals out an over-sup-
ply. This safety is due in no small
measure to the presence of the oat
hull, which causes a given weight of
grain to possess comsiderable volume,
because of which there is less liability
of mistake in measuring out the ra-
tion further, the digestive tract can-
not hold a quantity of oat grains suf-
ficient to produce serious disorders.
Unless the horse is hard pressed for
time or has poor teeth, oats should be
fed in the whole condition. Musty oats
should be avoided. Horsemen general-
ly agree that new oats should not be
used, though Bensingault, conducting
extensive experiments with army
horses, arrived at the conclusion that
new oats do not possess the injurious
qualities attributed to them.—Feeds
and Feeding.

Mites on Cattle and Sheep.

The mite which causes cattle itch,
or mange, is closely related to the
mite which causes sheep scab—both
belonging to the same genus and
species, but are different varieties. The

affected cattle, and a very small quan-
tity of debris from ar actively infest-
ed area of the skin will often reveal
a surprisingly large number of the
parasites. These mites may be re-
moved from an animal and retain their

would
most of the mites in a few hours.—
Farmers' Bulletin 152.

great many requests for competent !

A method in use at the Alaska ex-
periment stations is thus deseribed
by Prof. C. C. Georgeson, special agent

devise some plan by which they could
be pulled rapidly. The roots do not
grow deep and it does not take great
power to pull the average stump. A
machine which was set up over the

As a cheap and efficient means

‘to aid in this work, I devised a simple

stump-pulling tackle, consisting of two
triple blocks and 300 feet of one-inch
One block is anchored to a sol-
id stump and the other is attached to
the stump it is desired to pull. When
in this way the oxen are
hitched to the rope and drivem up
slowly, and the stump usually comes
out without trouble. The method of
using this tackle is srown in Fig. 4.
“The {llustrations show the method
of attachment when the stumps are
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Temperature of Milk.

given milk and cream of better flavor
and of greater value.

irish Looking for African Market

Reports from Irelamd indicate that
the Irish are reaching out for the
South African market. In some parts
of South Africa butter Is reported as
selling at 85 cents per pound and to b¢:
of inferior quality even at that price.
The Irish creamerymen and dairymen
think they have as good a chance to
take this market as any others. They
claim that state ald to foreign dairy-
men is preventing large sales of Irish
butter in England. They would there-
fore look elsewhere. The queer thing
to a distant observer is that among the
competitors that are driving the Irish
butter out of the English market are
enumerated the Australians. Now if
the Australians can send butter all the
way to London and successfully com-
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sushion-shaped, reflecting a deep sap-
shire bilue light from nearly 200
'acets. As to its origin, that, like the
1istory of many other famous gems, is
shrouded in mystery. In its present
size and form it dates back omly to
1838, but there is good reason to be-
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‘ieve that it is half of what was once

i Bessie and

In a gown that is a vision

Noted for its close adheslion

To the figure it is privileged to
pinch—

To the figure In its shaping

Like the hourglass it is aping,

Swelling out in both directions from
the cinch.
With her soft eyes proudly blink-
ing,

As the pretty queen is thinking
Of the envious admiration she will
win,
Charming Bessle looks so queenly
As she gracefully, serenely,
Lifts her skirts and mounts her auto

for a spin.

Down the avenue she's sailing
While a film of steam is trailing
In her wake as fleecy as a bridal veil;
At the knob her foot is bangicg
And the gong is loudly clanging
At pedestrians who turn a deathly
pale!

See them rushing helterskelter,
Seeking for a place of shelter,
While the fair ’'mobilist’'s features

flash a grin,
For it is her sweet opinion
None dares question her dominion
When she’s out upon her auto for a
spin.

#!*i*!*ﬂ!&!*ll***¥¥¥¥iﬁl§;

Her Auto ;
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Men who drive the vulgar horses
To skedaddle from the middle of the
street,
And she doesn’t care a penpy
For the blessings (?), which are

many,
That are fired at her with fervid vocal
heat,
And the wheelman whom she
grazes

Fill the air with dark blue blazes,
But for that she doesa’t care a safe-
ty pin;
To the curb they must go scootin’
Or she’ll smash them sure as
a 3
When she's burning up the roadway
on a spin.

She’s of modest disposition
In her home. You'd think her mis-
sion
On this planet was directed
above;

Not a sweeter smile was ever
By an angel flashed—no, never,
And her eyes are gentle as the eyes

of dove,
But her traits so meekly humble
From their base take a tumble
And a spirit of wild recklessness
creeps in
When she grasps the waiting lever
in a fit of scorching fever

In a reckless way she forces

And is off upon her auto for a spin.

iOneoftheBestof ;

¢ Ian Maclaren'’s Stories }

pete with Irish butter, what will pre-

vent the Australians doing the same
thing in South Africa? To us it does
pot look possible for the Irish to wage
a successful warfare of this kind in a
fleld thousands of miles from Ireland,
when they cannot meet the same com-
petition at their own doors.

Chicago Milkmen Prosecuted.

The lllinois state dairy and food
commissioner has brought about 100
suits against Chicago milkmen for the
breaking of the state law relative to
sigcns and names on wagons, selling
skim milk for whole milk and for wa-
tering milk. Much of the milk being
sold for the use of children in the
to be wa-

ated milk, charges against ten for hav-
ing no labels on their cans of skim
milk and also for selling adulterated
milk, and against nine for selling akim
milk contrary to law and violating the
label law. The other prosecutions are
for the violation of the label law.

When Butter Went Down.

When the price of butter went
down at the opening of the pasturage
season & certain New York firm imag-
ined that it had singly and alone been
the cause of the sudden decline in but-
ter prices throughout the country. The
firm in question sells butterine. They
attempted to stay the passage of the
oleomargarine bill by advertising in
some New York papers, calling the at-
tion of people to the matter. Di-
after the advertisement appear-

j

they live. The professor declares that
he has succesfully Inoculated ecattle
with human virus and has thus pro-
duced fatal cases of the disease. He
believes that immunity may be se-
cured by vaccination. He regards this
as a great discovery.

If the Creator ever made a failure
it was probably due to an attempt to
make a man who could please his

| M.
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Beecher's fmxay soorr of he
“loaded™ drummer wikicd t2e Jouraal
Suzdsy Teminds me
that good stories have mo local hadita-
tion Ian Maclaren, in his inleresting
experience of Drumtocaty, brought to-
gether under the title of
Syee,” tells a story of “Jamie” Soutar.
who possessed a nippy tongue. which
he was very fond of exploiting at the

Watson says one of Jamie's most feli-
citous strokes was his guileless re-
sponse to the humiliating invitation of
a lay preacher, wiho had secured the
Free Kirk for an exhoration meeting
to wake up Drumtochty to a sense of
its sinful cordition. not being aware
that the people of that village carried
their religion deep down in their souls
and not upon their sleeves.

“*Now, my dear friends, sald the
exhorter. ‘all who wish to go to heav-
en, stand up,” and Drumtochty rose in
a solid mass, except Lachlan Camp-
bell, who considered the preacher ig-
norant of the very elements of doc-
trine, and Jamie.

~Auld Lang |

|
1]

expense of humbugs of all sorts. Dr. |

<D<l

“Much cheered by this earnest
12e preacher then asked all
present who wished to go elsewhere
1o declare themselves after the same
fashion. No one moved for the space
of thirty seconds. and the preacher
was about to fall back on general ex-
hortation. when Jamie arose in his

.
ETHL

| place and stood with great compos-

ure. .

“*You surely did not understand
what 1 said. my aged friend.’

“Jamie indicated that he had thor-
sughly grasped the preacher’s mean-
Ing.

“‘Do you really mean that you are
ready to * * ®* go * * * where
1 mentioned?”

“*A'm no anxious for sic a road'
said Jamie, blandly, ‘but a’ cudna bear
tae see ye stannin’ alane, and you a
stranger in the parisa.” and Dram-
tochty went home satisfied that it
was not always safe for strangers to
come patronizing the village upon
their superior goodness, at least while
Jamie was to the fore."—H. S, in
Boston Journal.

Southwestern Vegetation Either
Armed or Armored.

Writing in The Century of tae
Southwest (Arizona and New Mexico
particularly), Ray Stannard Baker has
this to say of the self-protected plants
of the desert spaces:

“In the green hills one loves to lie
on the grass. to brush against the
trees, to pick a twig here and there
and taste the tart sap, but the desert
allows no such familiarity. Every-
thing that lives within its confines is
either armed or armored. Every cae-
tus stalk is covered with a myriad
of spikes and hooks as sharp as
pneedles, that warn one to keep his
distance. Thread not on the cactus
with your heavy shoes even, for the
barbed spines will often pierce thick
leather; every rider of the plains has
had the experience of picking cactus
spines from his bare flesh. The¢ mes-
quit tree, which is a near relative to
the honey locust, is8 covered with
thorns, so that you trespass at your
peril; the cat’'s claw strikes at you
as you pass, tearing your clod:ing and
lacerating your skin. Even the agaves
and the yuccas, the green foliage of
which looks soft enough in the dis-
tance, are armed with leaves each of
which is a double-edged sword with
a spear point. The leaves of the
spreading bunches of bear grass,
which covers a thousand desert hilis,
often are so stiff, needle-pointed, and
rasp-edged that no animal ever ven-
tures to touch them. Even the grease-
wood and the strange paloverde tree—
the ‘green pole’ of the Mexicans, 2
tree with branches, but with almost
invisible leaves—while having o
spines, yet know well how to protect
themselves. Break off a twig of either
and the smell of it that clings to your
fingers will cure you of further de-
side to meddle.”

ceighbors.

stands its manifestations has sai«d
that in popular estimation the antor
wino has a paper collar or a ecizar
named after him is famous. And |
dare say it is so. But its Hmitations
are not generally understood.

“Some weeks age 1 had oceasion
to call for the first time at the offices
of a popular magazine, and, through
the courtesy of the editors, 1 had the
pleasure of examining the elaborat:
plant from basement to roof. In
the course of my excursion I got into
conversation with an intelligent man
who has been connected in an im-
portant way wita the business part of
the establishment for many years.

*“1 spoke to him of Winston Church-
ill. author of ‘Richard Carvel,” who
had resigned his post on the maga-
zine preparatory to producing the
novel. My acquaintance said: “O,
yes, 1 knew Mr. Churchill,” and then
went on to say a pleasant word con-
cerning him.

“*He knew what he was about when
he gave up his desk to write ‘Richard
Carvel,” 1 remarked.

“My acquaintance showed surpris~,
‘0, is that the same Mr. Churchill?
he asked.”

A Final Decision.
It was while Judge Celora E. Martin
of the New York State Court of Ap-
peals was on the Supreme Court
bench, says the New York Times, that
a self-important young lawyer was ar-
guing a motion before him. Tiriog of
toe attorney’s grandiloguence, Justice
Martin interrupted him and started to
render an adverse decision.
“But your honor does mnot under-
stand the case,” still urged the attor
ney, who saw that things were not
coming his way. “Permit me to ex-
plain the law. | have here some of
the latest decisions of the Court of Ap-
peals in waich it is held—"

to affect indifference sbout it, The isiand of Sakbalin, the great
its trumpet tomes sometimes fall on | penal colony of Russia, haa sgplexdid
‘eaf ears. A humorist who under | foresis of fir and pime.
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