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CEN. SHERMAN IN BRONZE|

—

eroio Btatue of the Famous Cominander to
Bo Unveiled in New York Uity

CHIEF EVENT OF MEMORIAL DAY
Characteristios of Sherman in Camp

and Field as Observed and Re.
Inted by a Corps Come-
mander,

The feature of the Memorial day obsery-
ance In New York City will be the un.
velling of the General Bherman statue at
the Plags, Fifth avenus and Fifty-ninth
ntreet The sxercises attending the un-
veiling willl e made A part uf the annual
parade, composed of COrand Army
Bpunish waTsyvelerans, soMisars of tha regu-
lur army and the national guard, coms
manded by Major General Adna R. Chaff:e,

This statue Is sald Lo be one Of the beat
ever oxecuted by Mr, Bt, Gaudens, and,
ptanding as It does at ons of the principal
approsches to Cantral park, 1t will be a
valuable addition to thes art objedtis of
New York.

The netual unvelling of the status will
be performed by the S-year-old son of Dr,
Pau! Thorndike of Boston, a grandson of
Goneral Bherman Many aduresses will be
mads, |ncluding ons by Becratary ool

Major General O, O. Howard, who served
under Bherman, has written for the New
York Herwld the following regarding his
old chiel;

“eneral Bherman and mysslf each oome-
manded & brigades in the first battle of Bull
Run. I had heard much about Cuplaln
Bherman, formerly of the artillery In the
regulur service, but 1 had with him only a
pansing soegaaintance while we wara In the
oast. When he first cams to Washington
from Loulsiana he could not underatand
the apparent apathy of the War depart-
ment. He knew that secession was A
reality and that a terrible war was upon us

"“I'ne expreasion he used at the calling
out of only 75,000 three months' men was
elrculated among ux In McDowell's pro-
vistonel force: ‘Why,' he cried, ‘you might

n well undertukes to extingulsh the flames

£ o burning bullding with a squirt gun as
to put down this rebellion with three
monthe' troops,' The impulsse of Hhar-

i's patriotie soul was at that time In
eoverythilng that he did or sald

“In thé weft my first meeting with Sher-
man was at Chattanooga, in & large upper
room of a private house, where, bafore his
coming, Genoeral Grant had brooght to-
gother a bavy of western generals, among
them  Thomas, Palmer, Gordon, Granger
and mysolf. We were talking in a soclal
way when SBherman, who had come up
from Bridgeport, Ala., a distance of twenty
miles from his head of column, to report
progreas to Grant, blurst In upon us,

“Hin tall, sinewy figure, never for a mo-
ment still, _his high head and handsome
brow, with a few wrinkles at the corners
of his eyes and across his forehead, him
keen, bright, searéhing look and his deep
toned, melodlous volce, presented a man
onoe seen never tq be forgotten. Genernd
Grant andl 'he maet llke brothers who loved
each other. Their firat noticeable attituda
conalsted of the Imterchange of humorous
exprensions. - :

“After Grant went sast to command the
armiss of the United States, Sherman, hav-
ing the three armies of the west called tha
military division of the Misslssippl, which
embraced all the troops from Clnclanatl to
Mobile, wes always moving forward with
ceascloss’ activity. , ;

“Our spring campalgn of 1364 by these
movements, under the untiring, indefati-
gable general, was continued for 114 days,
during which we were under fire of ardl-
lery or musketry every day sxcept threa.
Thess thres werte occasionsd by Gensral
Joe Johnston, the confederats commander,
phsaing suddenly and unexpectedly below
the Etowah river. It was during thess days
of rent that [ recall two instances of which
I always think when these days are men-
tioned,

fherman's Kindly Favor.

*“Ihe first was when soms one (nvited Sher-
man and his commandera to go- to o large
dining tent for luncheon with drinking re-
freshments. For some reason I asked to
be excused. One of the generals, always
full of humor, turned to me and sald:
Now,” Howard, bw s man and go along

¢ with um,’ . with some other expreasiona of

disapproval of my wWiys.

“Sherman suddenly turned upon him, and,
calling him by name, sald: ‘Let Howard
‘T want one officer that ddesn't

I was touchsd by his gentls pro-
tection and sympathy, and, if it were pos-
sible, my loyalty to him was deepensd by
this favor.

*he other lhstance was this: The next
day being Sunday, S8herman was at King-
ston, in & room &t the raliroad station,
wvery busily engaged In writing orders and
dispatches, General Corse was at that time
his chief of staff ‘#nd near at hand. Gen.
ernl Bherman heard the bell ringing from
the belfry of a little chapel opposite the
station and was annoyed by It, and sald to
Oarse: . ‘SBand & guard over there and ar-
rest the man who ls ringing that ball'

‘My spotinl frivnd, Rev, E P, Smith, then
of, the Christian commission, was taking
advantage of the rest Interval for the army
and was calling the poldiers to the chureh
He himself was ringing the bell, when sud-
denly the long rope eaught the bottom of
hisn trousers near his foot and, taking a
sudden leap towsrd the mecond story of the
belfry, ripped his garment from botlom to
top, puiting hm in & most unpresentable
predicament. Just then the sergeant, with
four men, arrived and sald te my friend,

+By the work we know
the

workman "'

One has only to glance
at them to know that
the workmen respon-
sible for their graceful
“lines and refined or-
namentation must be
something more than
mere human machines.
The- spirit of the old
artist-craftsmeninforms
everything that is pro-
duced in-the m*
workshops, and yet the
cost is in every case ex-
ceedingly moderate.

and |

He demurred nand In'rgh1-|u1=1

Fall In'
mald that he wasn't in AL condition to go
with the guard. Tha ssigeant said:
"Them's not the vrders  Fall in!”

YEis he fall In Detwien Lthe runks and wa
marched ovaer to the station. He had been

there some litila time when Corse camoe Up
t¢ him and sald: ‘Were you ringing that
ball?

“He answernd “Ten'

“Why T aaked Corse

CrPecauss It In Bunday and time for serv-
ice,” sald Bmith., Corse then led him neas
to Sheriman, and when he looked up Corse
mald ‘Hare's Me, B8mith. It Is Bunday and
he was ringing the bell for service.'

PMda't Know 1t Was Sunday.

“Sherman scarcaly stopped the swilt move-
ment of his pen, but sald: ‘Bunday, Sun-
day; didn’'t know 1t was Bunday., Let him
B

“So Mr, Smith was immedintely releansed
and fixed himself up the best Ls could to
lend a sorvice of pralse and worship in the
chapel

“The night befors Bberman onterad At-
latita in person he wag near my headquar-
ters in the viclnlly of Joneshoro, Ga. He
was too restless 1o sleep. About midnight
he heard from tha north ‘sounds of shells
exploding and other sounds liks that of
musketry,! He walked over (o A farm
house and called the farmer out 'to listen
ta the reverberations which pame from At
lanta.' The distance was twenty miles

“gSherman asked the farmer If he had lived
there for any lengih of time, He answered
that he had and that thesé sounds ‘were
like thoss of & battle. Afier these rever-
berations thare was gquiet till about dawn.
when Sherman heard again & renewal ot
the saplosions. He could not determine in
his m.nd whether or not there was a real
battia

"“Not long after sunriss rumora came In
that Hood had abandoned his position and
was In retreat. At last as ihe day wore
on A dlspatch came from General Slocum
stating that Hood had gons and that the
Tweantleth corps hiad marched into the clty.
Aa sooh as this news was In his hand
Shermen mounted his horse and rods back
to Atlanta.

““Mhen he sent that memorable telegram:
‘Atianta s ours and fairly won.'

“To the administration at Washington and
to (he people at large Bherman had really
burst from ihe clouds: ‘Atlanta won!’
was, indesd, n bow of promise set In the
southern sky—a bow of promise to America
and to the worid that right ‘and justice
would #oon prevail, and that the American
union would be restored,

v Again on December IS, 1954, Bherman, who
had been away in the harbor visiting the
admiral of the navy there in charge, cams
back and jolned General Blocum and my-
self, who had entered Bavannah n dny
before, the next morning after Hardee's
evaouation of the city.

“Sherman waa delighted that we were not
obliged either to make a slage or attempt
to carry Bavannah by nssnult. A niege
would have taken much time, and an AS-
sault, owing to the few appronches, would
have been a very costly one to our troopa
fia had hardly spoken to me before he
turned away to prepare a dispatoh for the
president. Hare |8 the message he sent:

“ i1 beg to present ta you na a Christ-
mas gift the eity of Bavannah, with 150
heavy guns and plenty of ammunition, and
also about 2,600 bales of cotton.’

*The armies undar Sherman had a very
refreshing rest for a few days. On Janu-
ary 1, 1855, when I was paying my respects
to General Frank Blair at Blair's head-
quarters, Sherman came In in his usual
brisk style, and, sitting down besides me
with soms memoranda in his hand, he sald
quistly, ‘Howard, I want you to transport
your army of the Tennessce by water over
te Beaufort, 8, C.; march northward, cross
to the main land and bs at Pocataligo by
the 16th of this month. Can you do it7

'“T 414 not take time to make mora than a
rough caloulation, but sald: “The tme Is
rather short, but we will be there If It
oan_be done.”

“He added that Blooum would march up
the Bavannah, cross at Bisters’ Ferry and
ba at Robertsvilla about the same Ume
that I should reach Pocataligo, 1 may re-
mark that siz divislons of ths Army of
the Tennessee were at Pocataligo at the re-
quired time Thae other divislon went with
General Blocum, who was very much de-
layed by the high water at Bisters’ Farry,
#0 that we had to walt several days for the
left wing to get into position. Thua bogan
the memorable march through the Caro-
lines, After that dificult march, with all
fts skirmishing, accldents and baitles,
Bherman sent us & congratulatory order
which coverad the whole fleld of operations.
It seemas now a little boastful, but It ex-
pressea the simple truth:

* *So complets n success in military opera-
tions, extending over half & continent, is an
achievement that entitles it to a place In
the mllitary history of the wordd.'

“My estimate of General Sherman Is high.
His intellect furnished & mine rich In
poaris, sparkling with dlamonds, yet com-
pleted after nature's own order. He was
over at home in sclence or commerce or
art, and never falled to Interest a votary
in his own fbld of remearch. His percep-
tion was llke a fiash of light. Stand him
upon & hilltop and instantly he took in ths
topography of the country. As thas hlills
and valleys and roads of Georgia demon-
strated, where In youth he had onee men-
tally grasped the situation, the map al-
ways remained photographed upon the tab-
let " his méemory.

“His memory was phenomenal; he had ac-
quired knowledge with Intense rapldity
trom observation and from books, from
childbood to age, and murely, by & thousand
tests, he showed that he had forgotien

nothing that he had ones learnsd. He lad |

his quartermasters in thelr, plans and eatl-

mates for his army. He was quicker than |

his chief commimary. in fAguring the ra-
tions for a month's supply.”

Gentle Woman agd Her Ways,

A house without a closet Is concelvable,
but & house without a mirror, never!

It 1s difficult to imagine what some men
would do with the large sums of money
they make were It not for some gentle,
loving, falthful little woman who earnestly
helpa them to epend the coln.

A bird in & milllners show window s
worth about 2,000 In the bush

There is o justifable Inference that thes
man who vilifies womankind must have
been unfortunate In the selection of a
mother,

The church without women Is sltuated
on the bank of the lake without water.

Nothing s more beautiful than a mald-
en's blush—and everybody admits, too, that
it in cheap at 386 cents a box

Tell & blind man how high madam lifis
her skirts on the street and he can form
a falrly safe estimate whether she has on
her prettiest hose or one of the other palre

To be sure, Eve dld give Adam a hite
of the apple, but who dares to doubt that
he was hanging around and looking wist-
fully at it?~New York Times

Remedy for the Drink Habit,

A novel remedy for the “drink habiy"™
or, rather, for enabling those who have
"swarh off"' to remaln "on the water cart,”
conalels of jee water drunk through & raw
potsto. Take a bowl of foe water and a
potato. Peel the potato and cut down one
end of 1t uatdl 1 can e oastly Inserted in
the mouth. Dip the potage dn the ice water
and suck It every time a craving for gireng
drink comes on. It s clalmed that this
treatment will effect an atwolute cure. The
why and thae wherefore are not stated, bt
the prooces Is sych & simple one that thers
can be po harm in trying it If <nyohe is
amicted with a thirst which they really and

e ——— | ULy desire 10 lose.—New York Fress

m

Dupont of Battery Q

A Decoration Day Short Story

It s the 3mh Quy of April in the yaar of
prace, 1857, Onf a wooden CARUFEWAY Cross.
ing the North Fork af Bajyou Pierre and
ieaning over the adjacvent swamp, thre
Agures are grouped near the low railing
One s & peculiarly deforentinl old negro
who s buslly engaged winding the lines
upon two fishing roda, and at the same
time lstening attentively, with an octa-
alona] duck of the head, almosxt comio in
its air of submission, to the speech of his
handroma young master, who leans eastly
against the parnpet of the bridge, Obe
brown hand of the youth wno s speaking
so earnesily s extended upon the ralling,
while the other, hanging at hian side, holds
the hand of & child of 95, whose upturned
face the elder brother is regarding as he
continues:

“Arthur will be your little masier when
{ am gone, Wash."

“Yeu, Marse Tom."

“I rely upon you, Wash, aa you have
stood Ly me ever since 1 can remsmber, to
get Arthur out of troubla and keep him
out of danger. You are his keeper and hin
servani—his schiovolmaster on the river and
in the stables and his playmate every-
whera.'

"Dat's what 1 Is, Marse Tom and leatls
Marse Arthur, Yo' kin don rely on old
Washin'ton. Nothin' gwine t' hapn U
Marse Arthur,” and the old man touches
itha rim of his grass hat and shufMes his
shoss on the dusnty planks,

The last rays of the sun are llngering In
the tops of the tull trees that rise out of
tha yellow water and the cool alr of the
southern evening is waving the young canss
and freshening the pungent odor rising
from the thick carpet of lily pads epread
llks a green blanket en the surface of the
swamp. The dust of tha road is taking on
A darker shade with tha first falling of the
dew, and ns old Waahington, basket In
hand, shufMles along at a respectiul distance
behind hls young masters hls shoes Jeave a
white track in the sand.

The negro's old heart swells with pride
ns he watches his young masters walkineg
hand in hand in the soft light faling
through the tangled branches, and he mut-
ters half audibly W an {maginary stranger!:
“I haint got no book laarnin’, box, and my
hearin's mighty pore, but I got a heap o
sen=o, 1 18, Dus I know dem chilun? Why,
sah! dem chilun is Marse Dupont's chillun,
sah!
bohin, sah! Marse Tom, sah, he gwina
norf, sah, afor' sun up to the blg school.
Dat's wha he s, sah. Good Lor', Marse
Tom love leetle one like he was a gal. Soe
how closs dey walk hole o han's up de
bridge. Do ole man can't help it, sah! but
he done lub dem chilun heself lke dey was
two gals, Reckon it gwine t' mighty nigh
bus' Marse Tom's heart t' loave the leetle
possum. Old marse says Ise fres nigah,
suh'—all da free de old man wanis Is t
stick by dem ehllun.”

Unconscious of the water lapping agalnat
the timbers of the bridge, unconsclous of
the honrse chorus of the frogs filling the
alr, the brothers think only of the happl-
ness of tonight and parting of tomorrow,

The tears stood In the Dbrave llitle
Arthur's oyes ns he looked carelesaly at
the swaying festoons of gray mosa, and he
even withdrew his little fist from his
brother's grasp and thrust both hands Into
his pockets to emphasize his Independence
as he spoke. “I'm glud you are going to
college, Tom. 1 know you will learn to ba
a great lawyer and go to congreas from
Grand Gulf. If the captaln of River Queen
don't take In the plank the minufs you go
on board I'll ride my pony on deck, Hur~
rah for River Queenl!”

Lisutenant Brown of Battery &, then
serving with L of our regiment, had been
clasamate and roommate of Tom Dupont
at college, and there Is where the remote
connecticn comes in with BHattery Q. In
the old brick dormitories at Yals Brown
had become familiar with Tom's family
history; how Tom's father Bad been reared
in & New Hampahirs village, and how he
married Tom's mother and & cotton plania-
tion and a colony of alaves at ons happy
ceremony. He knaw the family circum-
stances which had prevented Tom's peeing
his mother and brother during his whole
collega career—circumstances not NeCesSnAry
to relate In evolution of the facts of this
story. BHrown had read stacks of the elder
Dupont's letters to his son, all breathing
devotion to the unlon, and other stacks of
mother-letters, running over with love and
bright hopes for the years to come. Ha
had shown us at the camp on Pebble's

| moon silvering the brond river

| the

{ his mother,

Done tonded um bofe since dey was |

1

farm, when Tom had just left the officers’ |

quarters full of laughter and high spirits, | within sight of his home.

a photograph of Arthur at 12, which he told
us was a counterpart of one Tom clways
carried In his Inner jacket pocket and sald
his prayers to before golng Into battie
wns a handsome child's face, with blue
oyes and brown curls, and that s all I re-
member of It now, except that I read the
nama of the photographer and the words

|
111

Grand Guif on the back of the card while |

it was in the hand of ths captain,

Over our coffes that night, as we aat
around a smudge fire Lo keep the mos-
quitoes at bay, Lisutenant Brown told us
of the rallway Journoy of himself and Tom
I_n the summer of 1801 from New Haven to
3t. Louls; how they eped on night and day
Across the continent, the strange hurrying

of troops, the music of the camps and the |

wonderful new homage pald to the wonder-

i ful old Nag, which scomed hourly to develop

new phases of symbolie meaning: how thelr
patriotism was fanned to a white heat by
the time they arrived at St. Louls

Tom swore If the great river had been as
free to go and come on as the alr abave
to flight of the hirda he would not takes
passage on s vexed waters. He saw
clearly the danger of belng detatned In tha
Insurgent states and forced to bear armas
Againat the cause he had already espoused
L - - L - L] . - .

One memorable night—memorahla In tha
shadow of what followed—Tom Dupont
cAame to us, for although he was but &
“high private,” he was alweys welcome at
the oMcera’ mess, as his waninl salf and
Frod Brown's classmate should be—and
why not? It was a biveune, not A camp
Tha horses were tled to a rope 'tn!rheti
through the caisson whesls, and Tom cams
darting under thelr noses with n chnrj;
“all right" to the guard and In A twinkling
was shaking bands all around in mnilll un-
military fashion. I have no recollection af
just what he mald or how he mid it. but
the vivid pleture of & happy sotthern Il:mn-
Was samehow biirned Intn my memory. and
réemalne te Lthis Auy with something of the
ﬂ'n\'nr of wome childhood's favorite M;’k
No one seemed to have taken mueh part In
the conversation except Tom, una although
he talked om and on of his home and fum:
Iy no one of us an we Hatensd to his mod-
eat story. sweetened hy an undertons of
mellow hugle notes rounding tape in .n...
tant eamps. and driums pianissimo. had any
suspleion that there was feotiem In the
rocital. Even the captain, who had turmead
his back to the fire Ands wos comfortahty
cutting the fresh leaves of the last Atlantie
Monthly when Tom came, ha :
the unread beok hetween
thaughte Meided betwoen the worde he
heard and. perchance. anothar tres sured
home loagues to tha north,

As T sald. only tha ploture reamaine of
Tom's falryland Interwoven with ths scens
of the renital. There stands the pretty
dinner table lold with covers for four, with
velvet nasturttums banked fn the center
Me was particalar about nasturtiums) and
tha tall wam candles gloaming within, and

d sonn dropped
his knees with

the myriad firefiles sparkling, without, The
beyond the

and the tall moss-draped tress andd
baats moored In the fuahes. Bome-
times It was night and sometimea It wan
day, but alwasa A subtly touched and mar-
velously touching domestlc word etching,
for Tom was more than hall a wisard when
he chome ta bhe

He managed o conjure Into our hearts

lawn

—

! Buddenty there s a ory of agony from the

players, and one of thelr number falls 11f»
lean over tha log. Every man securea his
gun and such cover as he can reach Tom
Dupont's quick eye detects a pufl of smoks
hanging in the top of a tres just outsids the
skirt of the opposite wood In a moment
there I8 another puff and another hall splin-
| tera the top rall of the fence. Hall A dozen
men run forward, rifle in hand, and take
ecaver behind separate stumps which are
conveniently scattered over the fleld. With
each diacharge from the treetop the sharp-
shooters advance, but Tom Dupont Is far
In the jead of the others; and now he de-
fecin a gray form among the leaves

the tall, tender, Algnifned, devout Invalid,
and his handsome stripling
brother, the prince of the household and |
the king of the guarters, with cotton-wooléd '
old Washington fer lis. prime minister,
and all the plekaniymies on the piace for his
grinning, screeching escort,

Then there wus Tom's father with his!
books and his cares, his norses and his
cotton, his cattle and his clover, and above
all his unswerving loyaity—and alas! the
blank that had separated them for years

Then Tom ecintillated from grave Lo gay,
and with Brown to egg him on salled into
the choppy sea of thelr college pranks—
smpurpling the boys' eyes and reddening
the girls' cheecks and tinting the sieepy
ald town with the vermilion hues that |
materialize midway between sunset and
sunrise.

Tha fire went out and the moon climbed
high mhove the trees and Tom's talk flowed
on like & certain brook and nobody thought
of his blankets untfl Tom went off in the
shadown, shouting back his laughter and
laughter-provoking squibs until the wind
among the trees and the aesvill among the
horses swallowed him up.

On the day we heard of Tom's fate Brown
was the most stricken man 1 ever saw. It
was Bugler Smith brought the news when
the column returned from the watering

it must have been clome to § o'clock, for
I had just completed the flgures of the
morning report and turnsd to hand It W
the captaln for his signature. The bugler
came up to our clrele sitting on the logns
and saluted Lieutenant Brown.

»Tom Dupont is dead, sir, since yesterday
morning.™

We wers all shocked to hear
Brown was as white as a sheet.

“They don't know In his own regiment,
sir, what it all means. They say he had
boen out with the plckets since daylight
and not coming back with the others they
belleved he was killed or captured. About
10 o'clock, sir, just when the Sixtleth was
wavering In tho face of n withering fire,
Tom Dupont dashed up from the rear with
the look of a madman. He spoke no word
to any one and heeded no word that was
spoken to him, but snatching the colors
from the sergeant without an Instant's
delay he rushed upon tho enemy, waving
the Stars and Biripes above his head. Be-
tors he had gons & hundred yards he fall
plerced by o score of bullets.”

Poor Tom! He had not died In vain or
alone, for the regiment had rallled and
earried the hill with a mighty cheer, plant-
ing the flag Tom had thrown back as he
fell bn the enemy's works and holding it
there in the smoke until reinforcements
came to Ita rellef,

Brown, who had been leaning ngainst the
mess wagon for support since the depart-
ure of Bugler Bmith, spoke firsti ‘Bome
terrible news from his family is at the
bottom of this. You know, gentleman, that
for three days Dupont has bean almost
within sight of his home, yet unable to
reach or communicate with his family,
from whom I know that bafore our arrival
here he had not heard a word since (he
pational mail servics was withdrawn from
the mouth.' v, wiihp

. ® @ ter e

The statement which follows, aftording a
terrible explanativm of the motlves which
led to the sacrifice of tha young hero’s life,
embodies all the facts which came to our
knowledge the day following the tidings of
his dramatic death. ' If the simple [acts
are embellinhed by soma passages of sup-
posititious sentiment which may or may not
have passed threugh .the mind of a man
who sought death with sealed lips, It in
becauss 1 chooss to close the sad story
with the exsct words written In the tents
of Battery “Q." while the double tragedy
wns fresh in my mind. 1 will only add
that the paper was writtéen In June, 1863,
at the reserve caAmp, outside the trenches
at Vicksbursg.

- - -

When the army crossed the Mississippl
at Bruensburg prior to the dashing cam-
paign preceding the Investment of this
place, Tom Dupont marched with his regi-
ment through Port Gibson and across both
branches of Bayou Plerre, passing Almost
As he noared
the crossing of the South Fork every fieid |
and almost every tree and rock recalled
wome event of his boyhood, Here was a
road along which he had ofien ridden
with his father, On a certaln grassy slope
his eyes sought the rabbit raps of old
wash and he feit himseil & prisoner as
he had never feit before,

He remembered his mother allghting
from her carriage by Yonder girdled tres,
in the early morning, and how he, small,
happy Tom, ran (o and fro In the wet
grass (o pluck the sprays of swamp sassa-
fras. He saw her aguin as she smillngly
took the flowers from his hund and drew
the stems through the belt at her slender
walsi—saw her in her white dross—saw |
her brown halr and dark handsome face
wWith a c¢hild's tenacity of memory he re-
ealled the scarlet geraniums that adorned
har straw hat and nodded in the yeliow
lght that fell on botd of them through
the great sun umbrella &s they bowled

It, but

| noldier, having failen a few feet, remains

| feeln

Thrusting his loaded rifie through & hole
In the dry earth clinging to the roots of
An overturned pine, he covers his enemy.
coolly adjusts the distance alghts and fires.
There Is & commotion In the treetop, A gun
comes plunging to the ground, followead by
& few fNuttering leaves, but the desperate

swinging from a ahlvering limb, clinging
desperately for life

The attantion of the others in directed to
the gray-conted moldiers who are swarming
out of the wood, but before his rifle Is
londed agaln a regiment hursts from the
left, charging under the tree and sweaping
the enemy back Into the wooda

The wounded soldler (s stlll olinging to
the limb. Impetuous Tom springs forwanl,
too merciful to fire again. Just befors he
reaches the tree the exhausted confederate
relaxes his desperate hold and comes
crashing to the ground.

With the sympathy which even a soldier
In the presence of death, our hero
looks sadiy down upon the malmed body,
still but for the occasional twitching of the
muscies, and hopes in his heart the gallant
youth ls not dead.

It |s & slender form;: one helpless brown
hand broken at the wrist. with taper fingers
s dellcate an a girl'n, les out upon the wet
grans—tha other haas clutched the thorny
atnlk of a dry thistle as If It held agaln to
the swaying llmb. The coarse gray uniform
Is clenn but [I-fitting; betwean the torn col-
lar and the eropped halr & crimson staln
shows against the falr neck.

Tom kneels by the motlonless figure and
turns it gently up to the morning lght, It
is a handsome. beardless face. A blade of
grnas lles diagonally acrosa the half-parted
lips, held by & few erumbling grains of yel-
low earth under a clotted flake of crimeon.
With deft fingers the llving soldier plucks
away the disfiguring stalks,

The lirs move feshly to shapa the one
word—"Mother."

Then the closed eyes open. eves as blue
na the heaven above them. A gleam of
recognition lights the dving face, the poor
arms struggle to rise—the quivering lips
speak ngaln:

“0Oh, Tom!" W. H. EHELTON,

A NOVEL BRITISH PROJECT

Munielpnl

Inanrance Launched
Escape Exnctlons of Private
Companies,

to

The subject of municipal Ineurance has
been under conslderation In the citles of
England for some time, but only recently
wers steps taken to defnitely extend the
echeme to a sufMiclent number of eitles to
form n wide basts for the successful carry-
Ing out of the project. Representatives
from twenty-seven boroughs and the city
and metropolitan district of London formed
what was known as ths Bhoreditch confer-
ence on municipnl insurance and agreed to
join as the “Municipal Insurance Board,
Ltd.,” and regularly enter on the business
of insuring thelr own property against losa.
The large rates exacted by the private in-
surance companies have been the causs of
this undertaking, which was firat attempted
in 1M0. The private companies defeated
eny attempt to pass a bill through Parlia-
ment granting permission to the London
County Council to insure looal muthoritiss
In London, paying any losses out of the
taxes, and so the matter was diopped.
Nottingham and Glasgow In 1688 had
formed fire insurance funds and the Lon-
don School Board also formed such a fund
In 1678, and thin fund, In the spring of
1m0, amounted to 318,885, while the charges
on losses were only $10.300. In 158, as the
fund had reached the sum of 550,000, which,
with the Interest, was able to meet all
normal risks, no further payments weare
paid Into the fund except the Interest.

Inasmuch as the property of a loeal
authority would not afford a sufficiently
wide base for an insurance fund, It was
determined to form & combination of other
munjeipal corporations and so make the
fleld & broad one. Those joining the scheme
must continue in It for five years and any
losses beyond the yearly premiums are tg
be met by Increasing the premiums for
subsequent years and this will fall upon
the taxpayers In proportion te gmount of
property represented by the parties in the
schome,

Some of the Swiss cantons compel can-
tonal insurance against fire. In Zurich in
1866 the rate for Insurance weas about 10

cents on the 5100, and, on account of the
largs surplus accumulated, the/ next year
the rates were reduced to & cdnta on the
$100. It is sinted that the London municl- l
pal authorities pay an average (1500) of
§73.25 yearly on $56.050,375, the average loas
being $12,006, less than one-sixth of the
premiums, In Germany municipal Insur-
ance Is general, each year the rate being
fixed according to the needs. In 18% the
figures are given as, sum Insured, §¥6.. |
000,000; pramiums, 35450, losses pald, §168,- l
MW, expenmes, $38.050; contribution to fire
department, 665 In England in 1580,
T municipalitios patd $185.745 premiums on ‘
$118.755, T80 of Insurance. The average losses !
pald for twenty years were $25,200, includ-

alohg over the soft rond

wWith other eves he maw the steady swing
of the forest of rifle barrels before him
through & mist not born of the swamps and

' the bitter choking at his throat was not the

choking of the dust. Ten thousand furies
overtake the cause that has substituted so
much that I8 bitter for so much that was
swoet. The regiment is not marching fast
enough. The mounted arderly trotting past
with ofMolel envelopes in his belt and the
vizor of his cap turned saucily up Goes not
throw dust enough, withough he Is a mov-
ing allhouette of gray In & cloud of his own
ralsing
-

That night Tom's company is on plcket
From the shelter of A spreading tree he
looks out on the silent stretch of pasture
and woodland, thea cutlines of the trees lost
in the yellow fog, and at long intervals
comes to his lstening ear the dull report of
& musket. It s nearly day when he ls re-
lleved and creeps back with a strangely
heavy heart to the reserves

Crouching boside a log, within the shelter
of & fence of ralls, o group of his comrades
is engnged In & game of cards. A bayonet
has Leen thrust In the ground, and in the
steel shank a sputtering candlsa throws a
glmmering light on the solled bils of paste-
bosrd and into the stolld faces of the
piayera

Gradunsily the daylight begina to dawn
and with it comea a lght breeze, before
which the fog disappaars. The uscless
candle has sputtered down, ita wick has
fellon over in the grease how congealed in
white drops along the blade of the inverted
bayonet. The players, however, play on,
denf Lo the joyous sounds of the morning,
deaf to the twittering of the birds in the
trees, insensible o the freshneas and
fragrapce of gross and earth and flowers

Just over the fence In4he pasture a bobo-
Iink, swaying on & spray of elder sparkling
with dewdrops, has tuned his song and tho
clear, full-throated noles soetu to meit in
the morulug,

Ing a loss in one fire of NM.706, and the
premiums pald during that period averaged
111,448 yearly, leaving an average excess
of premiums of 86,247, The London fire in-
surance companies contribute but from 32
to 4 per cent of thelr premiums toward the
fira department—Municipal Journal,

UNCLE SAM'S NEW ARMY RIFLE

0ld Krag Now Obsclete, DBeing Put
Away to Make Room for the
New Springfield.

Tha work of replacing the old black pow-
der Bpringfield rifle In the National Guard
with the Krag-Jorgensen Is only now
fairly under way, and already the Krag is
obaolete, and s (0 be superseded by & new

Springfeld. This weapon, which Is now
undergoing ita service tesia, s officially
described In the cumrent number of the

Journal of the Military Bervice Institution.

It Is a magazine rifle, ceniraily fed by
clipe

it has & rod bayonet, which may be used
also an a cleaning rod.

Its caliber s .3

It fires & M0 grain bullst-aay half an
ounce—with 413 grains of smokeless pow-
der,

The bullet starts off at a velocity of 2,300
feet per pecond, and is still golng st the
rate of 938 feet por second when It has
traveled 1,000 yards, at which polnt IL has
left a striking energy of #Hi.%foot pounda.
The energy at the mussie s 20816 foor
pounds, and the buliet will penetrate aver
four and a half feet of white pine at a dis-
tanns of Afty-thres feet

The new rifie Is made of
ploea,

It is to be provided with riot cartridges,
each containing two round balls made of
lead and tin in & praportion of 1§ to 1—
ominous Tatl nd propellad by thirty.
four grains of smokeless powder. Thess
bullets will have an sffective rauge of J

eighty-two

yards
| i

Always the same Delicate Aroma
Always the same Rich, Mellow Taste

BatTiMoRE RYE
LN nun;mu & SON
BALTIMORE,

imore Rye

America’s Best Whiskey

4 st all first-cinne eafes and by Nbhbeta
M. LANAHAN & SON, Nialvimore, Md.

On May, 19th the
Burlington offers cheap
one-way and round-
trip tickets to many
points in the west
northwest and south-
west.

seekers’
Rates.

Burlington|
_ Houte

If you are contem-
plating a trip anywhere
west better see or
write me. I can prob-
ably offer suggestions
that will save you
money, '

J. B. REYNOLDS,

City Pass. Agent, 1502 Farnam Street,
OMAHA.

A few vacant rooms

—and only a few

However, among these are one very
choice room and some small, but
very desirable rooms.

All these offices have the advantage, without extra
charge, of splendid janitor service—all night and Sunday
elevator service, electric lights, hardwood finish, and the
best of office neighbors.

THE BEE BUILDING

Two Reoms st §10 Per MNonth—
Theae rooms are rather small,
but so is the rental price. They
are well located and are decid.
edly attractive little rooma. The
reutal price includes heat, Light,
water and fauitor service and

A Sulte of Two Rooms—On
the Afth foor, These roows are

both fair-sized rooms aud bave

been newly decorated, wso that
they are particularly attractive.

The price per munth$25
I An Oflce on the Qround Floor—
This office faces BSeventeenth

all the advantages of & ::ru“ morwm
belng iu The Bee 10
Bldg. Priee per month

B —

A (ood Sized Roora With Vault
~This room, besides having a

large burglar-proof wault, Is lo- strect. It |s large, light and has
cated next to the elevator on the | been pewly decorated, The
fourth floor. 1t is the only room reutal price includes  lgbt,

of this character In the bulld
ing that is vacant and one of
the few rooms at this price with | Part of this room s

bl e 918 | B #8350
R. C. Peters & Co., Rental Agents

Price par month. ., per month '
Ground Floor, Bee Building,

water and janitor service. It bas
A very large burglar-proof vaule




