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Dirge for the Old Year. talked and swore about the situation
Toll, toll, tall. for an hour, and then it clouded up
Whe-e the winter winds are sighing: again.
‘n:h‘f'-m‘fm'l“ﬂ-ﬁ"“ “By sheer force of will power we
A”'fl'&rm marched toward where the sun came
‘I‘hn-n-ﬁa‘tg: 'ﬂr”ﬂ“ up, but whea the clouds obscured the
e e sun, 1 will be hanged if the old impres-
ddﬂine-“:'n‘hngt oky. | Sion didn’t turn our feet the other way
From your sunny Da res, where the |and, after blundering around in the
shadows lie. . woods for some hours, we came to the
From your coral homes, in the river we had left in the moming. A
From the frigid North, where the temp- | farmer tried to explain to us that we
est raves. were lost, but we booted at him. The
° dying.
H:‘:l-?”ln“:b‘eh.h m’:g onbz:;:h:nmm feet, pext morning, however, when the sun
B S i Soen e | e o e
meet.
On the shores of a mighty river— where division was stuck in
olding his wind- | us to our
ﬂ:" 1,3%“, -:: t:d;“ the n::.‘ "l'hemmhnel WAS very gea-
(] r him a rer. official never
" t wind— erous n report
‘Wgﬁu.'&éﬁ-w mmnmmmmd
Anl(he.oolmd\m.mtmm .hmmtﬂun

Passed to his rest, but left behind
The record of deeds immortal.

Life Twice Saved by Bible.

To the fact that he carried out the
expressed wishes of his aunt during
his career as a soldier in the war of
the rebellion does Walter G. Jones
of McDomough, N. J., owe his life. At
the outbreak of the civil war Jones
enlisted in Company C. Eighth New
York Cavairy. as a high private. When
he left for the front his aunt present-
ed him with a pocket edition of the
New Testament with the reguest that
he wear it over his heart in an espe-
cially improvised pocket, which he
promised to do.

it was not until Oct. 19, 1864, that
Jones had cause to congratulate him-
self upon having followed his aunt's
advice. At the battle of Cedar Creek,
made famous by the memorable ride
of Phil Sheridan, a confederate minie
ball struck Jopes with such force as
to kmock him flat upon his back.
Stunned for some moments he finally
recovered his senses and arose to his
feet. Then he discovered that the
bullet intended for his bheart had
struck his little Testament about anm
ineh from the top and imbedded itself
therein, from whence it was abstracted
and placed safely away in Jomes’ hav-
ersack as 2 souvenir of the memor
able occasion.

Sizx months later Jones again had
cause for thankfulness in carrying out
the wishes of his aunt, and comgratu-
lated himself upon bhaving his blessed
Testament in the little pocket over
kis heart. During the battle of Ap
pomattox, where Lee finally surrem-
dered, a second ball crashed imto
Jones’ Testament, striking it about the
center, and spending its force before
it had penetrated the thickness of the
precious book. This ball was also
found between the pages and stowed
away with the first in Jones' baver-
sack.

At the recent G. A. R. encampment
at Ban Francisco Jones was an Inter
ested attendant, where he exhibited
his well-lworn and bullet riddled
Testament to thousands of his former
comrades in arms.

i

Just “Skeered” Them.

Pope’s summer campaign of 1862
was over and we were in camp near
Fairfax Courthouse, Va. A Vermont
regiment had joined our division. This

regiment was a fresh organization. |

The officers were from older regiments
that had been In service, but the non-
coms. and files were “new ocom-
merceers,” sud they zfford=d coasid-
erable ac.usement by tielr roskie raw-
pess. Inquiries “when the milkman
came round,” and “who we bought our
butter of,” gave good opportunity for

day a detzil for picket was
this regiment, the first
that kind ther had ever had.
those detailed was a typical
terrogation points showing
look and movement. As
no information from his

el

“Say, cap., what Is this ‘ere picket
business*”

“Why, Jobn, not much, very easy;
all you have to do is to go down the
road about three miles, go into the
stay there a!l night. If you
ememy coming, fire your gum
them, hurry back and tell us, so
can get ready to meet them. You
rot afraid, are you?”

“Now, see here, cap., you don't want
any such foolish thing as that.”

“Why not, Joha?"

“Well, this war business has been
golag on almost two years, and moth-
ing done: thea they got us to come
down here, have a fight and put down
the rebellion. I'd like 10 know how
in thunder you ever expect to have a
scrimmage If you send me down there
to skeer ‘em off?”

i

Saw Sun Rise in West.

. we were. After two or three days it

rained steadily day and night, and we
found we didn't know much about the
conntry when it was wet.

“One moming we received definite
lastructions to march south so
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companies of the First Kentucky
called for volunteers to make a raid
to the rear of the rebel camp, sup-
posed to he near the white house or on
Laurel creek. Two men volunteered
from each company, among them &
man named Clemens, from Company
C. The scouting party reached the
rear of the rebel camp, and the men
could not resist the templation to
blaze away at the officers and men
lounging about unaware of the pres
ence of an epemy. OQur boys fired a
volley, regardless of conseguences,
from the high ground back of the
white house, and created more of a
commotion than they expected.

“There happened to be at the
White House a rebel officer of experi-

tack on the attacking party. The
rebels fired from the White House at
short range at the Unionists. All of
the latter treed except Clemens, who
stood imn the open and fired his mus-
ket two or three times. Then a rebel
with a rifie at a rest fired at Clemens,
the ball striking him squarely between
the eves, and he fell dead with musket
in his hands. The licutenant and his
squad retreated, and, although pur-
sued almost to the river, reached
camp.”

Didn't Need Testh.

When Gen. Butler was in command
at City Polint, one of the newly enlist
ed (Large Bounty Men) was on his
way to join the Third New York Light
Artillery. It was reported that he had
enlisted several times and got out on
account of his having false teeth, both
uppers and lowers. As he was get
ting too mear the front to be agree-
able, he called at Gen. Butler’s head-
quarters (o see if his old trick would
work. On being ushered in, the gen-
eral, looking up with that cock eye of
his, said: “Well, sir, what do you
want?”

“General, I have false teeth, and
they say I cannot serve.”

“What did you enlist in?" the gen-
ecral asked.

“Light Artillery.,” came the re-
sponse.

As quick as a flash cane the reply:

“You won't need teeth to bite off
the end of a percussion shell. You
will do.”

Future of Solcdiera’ Homes,

Gen. Martin T. McMahon of New
York, President of the Board of Man-
agers of the National Homes for Dis-
abled Soldiers, has written a letter
to the War Department, In which he
directs attention to the steady and
rapld decrease in the number of in-
mates of those homes caused by death.

“The occupants of the homes are
dying off in large numbers, as might
be expected of men of their ages,” he
says. “It will soon become a question
of what siall be done with the bufld-
ings and grounds. They are not
destined (o be occupled much longer.

“Some of them will possibly be con-
verted into health resorts for army
and mavy people, or used as encamp-
ment grounds for militia and the army.
Even this probable use will not dis-
puse of a!l of the places.”

Sent Back Confederate Fiag.

Fred J. Schreve of Mascoutah, T,
has sent to Woodbury, Tenn., a con-
federate flag which he captured at
Fort Donelson in February, 1862, nearly
forty-two years agc. He belonged to
Company C of the “bloody Ninth Illi-
nois,” which was chosen to lead the
assauit on Fort Donelson. Before they
had sdvanced more than about 100
yards the white flag was shown. The
Illinois men were first inside the bar-
ricade and Schreve captured the flag,
which had been made by young ladies
of Woodbury, Tenn., for a company
in a regiment of that state. Last
spring Mr. Schreve while on a south-
ern trip made inquiries which finally
brought him into correspondence with
the captain of the southern company.
This led to the returm of the flag.

ened attack of federal troops brought
together a number of confederate of-
ficers from several commands.
devoutly withdrew Into a small log
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ence, and, gquieting the panic among .
his men, he quickly organized an at-!
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Texas has 13 millions. Indiana, Kan-
sas and Pennsylvania have each over
10 millions. The smallest showing
was made by Alaska which reported
only 176 chickens. In the total value
of poultry and eggs produced during
the census year lllinois led, and was
followed by Iowa and Missourl in the
order named. For the cemsus year
the value of a!ll the eggs produced in
the United States was 144 millions
and of puultry products 126 m'llions.
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Cincinnati 25,000; Pittsburg, 30,000
New Orleans, 9,900; Detroit, 25.000;
Milwaukee, 24,700; Washington, 12,000.

the people consume on an average
only about ome-fourth of a pint per
day. There is a great difference in
the way in which this
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branded out ninety calves in an hour
and kept it up at that clip for three
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Brandon, Vt.; Charles C.
Newbury, Vt., and Geo. E.
erneur, N. Y., comprise the committee.

The scale of points was revised to
give a more decided dairy conforma-
tion to the Ayrshire cow. The follow-
ing officers were elected: President,
Dr. Thomas Turnbull, Jr.,, Casanova,
Va.; vice-presidents, Obediah Brown,
Providence, R. L; Charles C.
South Newbury, Vt.: .. J. Fletcher,

South Lyndeboro, N. H.; S. M. Wells,

i

g

Casterline, Dover, N. J.; J. F.
verse, Woodville, N. Y.

intelligent Buying of Feed.
Most dairymen must buy consider
able quantities of feed,
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summer drouth. It grows best in rich
molst alluvial-solls, and on such soils
are
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Corn and Cob Meal.

Cobs are too valcable for the dairy-
man to throw away or burn. They
may not possess much nutriment, but
it has been demonstrated gquite com-
clusively that they have a feeding val-
uve not much less than tne corn that
grew upon them, provided they are
ground with the corn. A certain
weight of corn and cob meal is equal
in feeding value to a like weight of
pure ground corn. This result doubt-
less arises from the more digestible
form givea to the corm meal by the
presence of the ground cobs. One of
the largest cattle feeding companies
in Nebraska buys all the cobs it can
get, which it grinds with the shelled
corn it has been compelled to buy.
It raises cormn and buys what it can
unshelled, but has still to resort to
outside purchases. Our readers should
remember this. It is one strong argu-
ment in favor of grinding the corn
rather than feeding it in any other
way; for only by grinding can the cob
be rendercd avsailable. Tre chemist
cannot find the v:iue in the cob that
the cow can, but it is there. We have
paid too little atteation to the me-
chanical form In which our dairy feeds
are given. The cow has a stomach
differing very much from that of many
other of our farm animals, and com-
centrated foods are not handied in it

.
4T

Ontario Crops.

Ontario is coming rapldly to the
front as a producer of agricultural
weaith. The reports for the current
year bave been complled and show
the following yields:

Fall wheat, 17,242,763 bushels; an
average of 256.9 bushels per acre.

Spring wheat, 4,949,233 bushels, an
average of 199 bushels per acre

Barley, 24,373,817 bushels, an aver-
age of 34.3 bushels per acre.

Oats, 110,228,102 bushels, an aver
age of 41.7 bushels per acre.

Rye, 2,970,763 bushels, an average
of 16.6 bushels per acre.

Peas, 8,924,650 bushels, an average
of 21.9 bushels per.acre.

Buckwheat, 2049169 bushels, an
average of 21.5 bushels per acre.

Beans, 978,246 bushels, an average
of 18.4 bushels per acre.

Potatoes, 16,676,447 bushels, an av-

age of 77.23 bushels per acre.
Apples, 43,659,413 bushels, an aver-
age of 6.15 bu. per tree of bearing age.
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imultimillionaire.
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TIME 1S MONEY. -
DON'T TAKE MINE UNLESS YOU:
CAN GIVE VALUE RECEIVED.

Avery. | pot a bid to the wedding but
1 dida’t go. Lampson went and
says she's about as pretty a girl as he
ever met. Comes of ome of
high-toned old families, yom
They oanly got back from their honey-
moon trip about three weeks ago.
But I guess you didn't know him very
well.”

“What was this little matter he re-
minded you of*"

“Bless your heart, he didn't remind
me of it! That’s a pretty good joke.
Ha, ha! No. 1 was going to say that
Tom Dempsey and I had been to lunch
together at the Tolferino and as it
was so close by | thought I'd come up
&nd see you. I had it on my mind
some time.”

“What did you have on your mind?”*

“This matter I'm talking about. 1
thought possible 1 might see you at

This was the road bétween the silver

mincs
And the old smelter, twenty years ago;
A fading path beneath the slender pines
And the far summits of eternul snow.
Here, where the iron-roofed sheds have
dropped to rust,
The quest of treasure cliimed man's
biawn and nerve;
The teamster’s whiplash cracked through
clouds of dust.
And the long mule team
prlunging curve.

swung the

A score of viars have passed since gral-
ing wheels
Slid down these rocks, held by lhe
strident brake.
Unvexed l’the meadow-lark his anthem
¥ where yonder

To-
shake.
The uvnderbiush grows thick as sum-
mers fase;
The ruts grow fainter with each win-
ter snow;
And creeping ferns and
mountain grass
Blot out the road men traveled years
4.

Ne more
hear

silvery aspens

and fNowers

the rumbling, jarring wagons

Their freight of wealth. Abandened
lie the mines,

No more the feversd throngs come
erowdinrg thele

Beneath the snow-peaks and the pur-

ple pines,

“When | was a young man in the
business,” said Mr. G. S. Whitson,
vice president of the National City
bank, “I knew a chap who was a sort
of a promoter-before-his-time. That is,
if he had lived to-day he would have
been exploiting indusirial combina-
tions. As it was he did the best he
could in the small way his opportuni-
ties offered, and had plenty of money
sometimes and none at all at others.

“He was a greal fellow to talk im-
pressively of his resources and his
standing at the bank—my bank. He
did have an account there, and | was
very careful to see it was not over-
drawn. One day he went to a simple-
minded fellow who kept a grocery
store and got him to cash a check for
$50.
“The grocer sent his check to the
bank. The chap who made it didn't
have a dollar to his credit, so |
promptly sent the check back to the

the Tolferino. It's pretty handy for
you. But the prices are steep. What

do you think our check was? We
bad julienne soup and chops—just
plain lamb chops—nothing fancy
about ‘em—and—"

“What was this business you want-
ed to see me about, Keppler?

“Well, | was just going to tell you.
To begin with—— 1I'll tell you, may-
be I'd better look in some other time.
It isn't really a matter of any great
importance and you may be too busy
to listen.”

“Go ahead. I'm busy, but if there's
anything | cam do for you—"

“That’s just what | told Toraz. We
were talking about one thing and ar-
other over our cigars. Do you smoke,
Simpsoa?"

“No. What did you want to ask me
about?™

“Well, I'll tell you. Hoaestly, 1}
think you're busy mow and I'd like to
talk this over at leisure with youn
some time. No, | won't bother about
it now.”

The business man sighed. “Well, if
you won't,” he said, turning to his
desk.

“Tom Dempsey——" began the visi-
tor.
“Say. you'll have to excuse me now,”
said the business man, looking at his
watch. [I've got some work here to
finish in a bhurry. Good-by. Call
again.”

“Oh, good-by.” sald the visitor,
rather stifly. “l didn’t mean to take
your valuable time.”

He walked out of the office with an
air of offended dignity and as soon as
he had gone the busimess man took
down the sign that he bhad propped up
against the bill file and threw it into
| the waste basket.

Leng since they hastendd on athirst for

gold: :

In far-off mines and streets they toil
and plod,

Wiille here vnchanged the guardian for-
esls hold

Eternal riches from the stores of Godo

Silver and gokl! the mountain gives no
more; .
Such as it has. it gives, unasked. an-

ouvght.
Infinite wealth passed by of men hefore,
Aad for the petty baubles which they

sought,

Nor hapds of gieed =hall ciuteh the treas-
ures stored.

Nor foot of pride come near to wreak
man's will

On these. the treasure chambers of the

Lord.
l.tn‘l;eﬁ in the fastnesses of sky and

The pure in heart shall see them. Those
whe lift
Unto the hills their eves shall find

again
Healing for =oul and body, graclons shrift
From the old burders of life's soll amnd
stalin.
Infinite wealth of henuty, boundless store
Of frazranl gifis outreached fiom (ree
amd sewl
So stall the
more
A road of treasure, leading up to God
-Youth's Companion.

fading rosddway be once

————

A Triumph of Nerve

grocer marked ‘N. G." in big, black
letters.

“The grocer knew dimly that his
check badn’t been paid, and he waited
for the promoter. Finally he came
strutting along. a few days later.

“*Here, you'' shouted the grocer. ‘I
want to see you. The bank sent back
that check I cashed for yon.

“The groeor produced the check.
The promoter looked it over careful-
1y. He observed the big black "N. G’
I had scrawled oa it.

“‘Why, my dear sir,’ bhe said,
reaching down in his pocket, pulling
up a big roll of bills and handing $30
in cash to the grocer, ‘allow me to
supply the deficlency. | see the diffi-
eulty. All my checks are payable in
gold. It is evident the banmk had no
gold on Kand when you presenied the
cheeck. for they marked it “N. G.”
which means “No Gold.” Pleasant
weather we're having, isa't it? Good

morning.’ "—New York World.

So apt was the story told by the
Rev. Robert 8. MacArthur in the pul-
pit last Sunday that it resulted in one
of the largest collections of the year,
says the New York Times. He spoke
m warm terms of the character of
John Eliot, the missionary to the In-
dians, one of whose most lovable
traits was an unbounded generosity.

“Out of his salary of fifty pounds a
year he gave large sums to charity,”

ory Got the Mon

mocey this way in one corner, and
some 50 in ancther, and so on with
the four corners. And irm, hard knots
he made of them before handing the
handkerchief over to ils owner.

“It chanced that Eliot on his way
kome fell in with a worthy woman
whose appesarance told of dire poverty
and distress. He stopped to speak to
her and pretty soon. his heart being
touched, pulled out ‘he handkerchief.

said Dr. MacArthur. “On one occa-
sion the secretary of the Soclety of the
Propagation of the Gospel, when pay-
ing Eliot his gquarterly stipend, sought
to do him a service. He hit upon a
plan of safeguarding the missionary’s
money, knowing that in all likelibood
Ellot otherwise would give away every
penny of it before he reached his
home.” (Here Dr. MacArthur stepped
forward to the side of the pulpit and '
drew out his pocket handkerchief.) |
“The wily secretary took Eliot's han:i-

He intended to give a sdvereign to her.
For some time he tugged and strained
at the kaots, but. try as he might, the
corners refused to come untied. Then,
calmiy rolling the handkerchief up into
a ball, the missionary placed it in the
astonished woman's hands, saying:
‘My good woman, | think the Lord
meant you to have it all’ :
“The ushers,” Dr. MacArthur added,
“now will pass the basket for collee-
tion, and you can imitate John Eliot's
example—if you are so minded.”
And the congregation dug deep.

kerchief and tied up some of the

[ The

asked the wife.

thus remembering me on my birthday. |

for diamoads.,” he added, beaming
upon the fair young creature at his
side, “yet | must confess that i am
greatly touched by your thoughbtful-
pese. You have exhibited much taste,
my dear.”

“] am gratified that you should like
it.” observed the youthful spouse, in a
eonl, even tone. “It was quite cheap.
too. A mere matter of fifty or sixty
dollars.”

“You amaze me!” exclaimed the
“This beautiful pin

of
pounds at two and & half years of age. |
the

|

ratker than the beef making powers. i

cost ouly fifty dollars?”
“Just that and no more.” responded

While I am of an age that cares little | °
the reason of this sudden economy om

your part?

the young woman, “as it
that it is likely to wear
as you are likely to live, it
the height of extravaganee to purchase
a more expensive Fin'!™ P

“Well, what do vou think of ? ! the beautiful girl. “Of course, it may
| he that the stones are not precisely

“It seems to be a very prelty scarf- | what one would term gems of the firsg¢

pin.” replied the aged multimillion- | water. .
aire, “and I thank you, my dear. for | genruine bargain.”

Yet to me the pin seems a

The Croesus smiled reflectively.
‘Would you mind teiling me, my dear,

It would appear that my

teed-for five vears, and——"

“And?"
“Well, to speak piainly,” returned
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