ALIANT and wvenluresome were

the American soldiers in  the
Fpanleh war, and valinnt, too,
were the Bpaniaris, It 1ejoiced

Colonel Greens of the signal corps
o tell the story of a gallant Bpaniah Aog-
mun, which Gen, A. W, Greely repants in
his article In the Century Mag z'ne on the
Dnited States S8ignal Vorps In war-lime,

At Kl Cnney the Bpanlards ooccupied the
gracoful stone fort of Bl Viso, It was the
Xey o the situatlon on thele left, and they
bullt a telephone line from Santiagn to the
fort, which they cquipped as a slgnal sta-
tion,

On July 1st the Amorfean attack began at
€ in the morning and our left, pushing for-
ward 1o cutl off the enemy's llne of com-
municutions, oecupled the highroad to San-
tlago about 8 o'elock. Espying the tele-
graph wire that bound together El Caney
and Eantinge, the Ametican soldiers, obed.
fent to miltary instinets, promptly cut it

But the beleaguered fort was no more cut
off from communication with Santiago than
wis Corse at Altoona from Bherman at
Kenesaw mountaine In a few minutes n
Bpnulsh Angman appeiarsd on the command-
fng summit of Kl Viso and begun signal-
ing to Santiago.

His figure showed sharp amd clenr ngnlnet
the mornlng sky, within riflr-rnnge o 2.000
keen-eyed Amerleans who were pouriog o
fire into E1 Viso. At intervals the deep
notes of Capron's baliery roared over the
shrill musie of the hullets,

Indifferent to shot and shell, the Bpan-
fard rhivithmically waved his xignal flag to
and fro uniil he had sent his message. In
tolling the story Colnal Greene addeadl:
“How long the flng waved or what it s il
1 do not kpow, but as no signal flag was
reported among the trophles at El Cuney,
1 hope that he escaped. Herc's to Wm i
glive! If not, peace to his manes!™

Jim Hill and Diamond Joe,

James J. 101, the railroad president, le-
gan his connection with the transportation
business through steamboating, but he soon
deserted it for rallronding. The road which
he has since made so widely known was at
that time considered the slowest in the
eountry. Mr. Hill listened good naturcdly
to the fun that was naturally poked at hiz
rond, and worked the harder to lmprove it

Meeting Mr., Hi one day In the street in
Bt. Paul, "Diamond Joe'' Reynolds, of
upper river steamboat fame, suid:

“lim, 'l match one of my steamboils
aEaninst one of your trains in a falr roce
for 600 a ride”

“Well, 1 don't know,” hesitated Mr. HII;
“same of your buatls are pretty fast.”

“Come, 1I'1l race you upstream,' urged
Reynolds,
“Oh, thunder!' returned Mr. Hill In

degusted tone; “if you're going to stick
1o the river then you might as well drop
the notion of a race. 1 thought you menint
you'd bring your boat out on the prairie
plongside the track and give me some
show,"—New York Tribune,
_/es,__
One Experience Enough,

Myron ‘T, Herrlck, governor-clect of Ohlo,
referring to the hard work of hi® recent
campalgn, told this story about Senalor
Hanna: The senator had made five speeches
during the day and was pretiy badly uscd
up when he returned to the private ear In
which the spollbinders were travellng at
night. He accepted a proffered glnes of
brandy, but Lefore drinking t, sald:

“Boys, 1 feel like a fellow who enlisted
in the early days of the civil war and was

soon In o battle Belng wounded, i wnas
left on the fleld for dead, wlille the army,
defonted, beat a retreat.

“As the wounded man, sors, hurgry aid
bloody, but still uble to walk, stitgg rod
along In the wake of the army, he Ldl vird
to himsell ag follows:

“ 1 tove my country. I love It o lot 1
am willing to flght for 1t Yes, T am will
ing to dle for my country But, by than-

dor, when thia war I8 over 1T will nover
love another couniry!
“When this campaign I8 over,” concluded
the senator, 'l never''—
He wan not allowed to
tence.~New York Times,

Fame's Ball Marks,

Truly Is the mark of genius bey i hild-
fng, The dellghtful nuthor-nrtist, © Flops
kKingon Smith, has his title wreiiten cloar in
many ways. FHe has the mark ef penius
even to his dregs. Mr., Bmith is romems
bered in the Franconin Noteh of the White
mountains, not for his attalnments in e
field of art, but as o lover of (he rod RLLA

finleh the een-

a “pleture feller,” but more espiclally
clearly for his (rousers
It happened recently that a follower of

Teank Walton, returning from an alternonn

spent with the trout In o brook nens the
Feranconly runge, was hafled with the hadl
of all anglers, “What  lucek?  from 1
mender of wagons by the roadaide, baro of
foot and pleturesque.  The talk from fish
and fishing foll to fl=hermen. Yo you
know Frank Smith?' inquired the wagon
mender. The fshermon admitted knowls

edge of many Bmiths of high and low de-

gree, but was not positive In his fdentin-
cation of the speeifisd Frank
“Prank Hopkinson Bmith, 1 mean,” ex-

plalned the mender of wagons,

Pleagant reminlscence Hghted up the face
of both men. “L" mused the wheelwright,
vpaed t know  him well Great fellor,
¥Frank., Never knowoed anybody qgulte liko
him. Used v see him pretty often ‘most
every summer for fifteen year Made ple-
turca and fished., Never dresacd like other
folka, When anybody got anything like
his he jes’ lined out fer something Aifferent
Wore the first ghort pants even feen on a
man up here, and the hull darned s=ult
looked as if It was made outen an Ingraln
earpet with big figgers, Aln't ever sood
another sult Hke it, and don't expect to,
Mighty good feller and palnted purty pie-

tures. But them pants—say! 1 oan't fergit
‘em! They was the gol-durndest pants [
ever gec!"—Saturday Evening Post

i
Mr. Rilex's Wifle,

A friend of James Whitcomb Riley tells
a story of an encounter the bachelor poet

onee had with a woman reporter. The
energetic voung womon, after strenuous
effort had finnlly caught Mr. Riley nt the
telephone This 8 the conversation that
followed:

“Is this Mr. Riley?"

“Yes, That Is Miss—7"

“Mire Jones, of the Courler-Journal,
been trying all day lo get an
with you, Mr. Riley."

“Ah, would It were now a view Instend
of an interview,” sald the poet, gallantly,

“h, thanks. How long will you remain
in Loulsville, Mr. Mley?"

“Only a short time.” )

“Is your wife with you?"

T've
interview

“No, Ma'am, she is not.”

“Where I8 she, may 1 ask?"”

“You may ask, my dear Migs Jones but
I find it very diffienlt to answer. I am

in abgolute ignorance ag to her where-
abhouts. For aught 1 know to the con-
trary, she may right now be at the olher

end of this telephone.*

There was much of laughter, and after-
wan! an efMort o resume the Interview,
It In valn Mr., Riley had escaped.—
New York Times

el
A Misup in French,

W. It Yeatn, the Irish poet, talking to
reporters In Phllidelphia, told them that
America yeminded him of  Franoe, The
comparison of the Quaker town to Paris

must oy delighlied the Philladelphians
Lut perhaps Mr. Yeats mentioned the like

ness only to Wil o story He =ald that
the clone nlr and goay sunlight made him
imagine hime=elf In Paris, so that he was
oft'n under the impulse 1o enler  the
Amariean  shops pnd ask the price of

things In bnd Frenoh

“AlY rench Is very bad.”™ he explaloed,
1 huve po dooby B s oas bad o thoe
Fnglsh of 4 Frenchman whom 1 met in

I'arls  oncee,
T had told this Frenchmoan that a young

Indy whom weo both knew was 111, 1o I
cirme svymmithelie
rEhe 1B INT he galiy ‘Tet I8 too bagl.

And what Is 2o mplirers®™

Whit 12 the mottress?T sald [ i,
T see, You mont, "What s the matter?
AL but' objected the Frenchman, ‘is
oL ol 0 feminine gendalre ol wo
speik?

A Southern Inecldent,

Copgroesmnn  Curter Clase of Vieginia
Parlde to the hellef that party pollties can
e plascd with falrness, even In the howse
of ropresentatives He wan digeussing Lho
point with Judge Bims of Tennessee, who
agreed with him  paoetinlly, but  declanred
thit he Intended 1o vole with the demo-
crats at all times. “And 1’11 toll you why™
he added, *1Us becaure of my observi-

tlons. 1 remember thisk o Tew Yonrs ugo
thore ciome to this house a brilllant Inwyer
from QGeorgla, He had lnrge Koowledge
of pariinmentary practics and sach ox-
alted convictlons of fair play In politles
thast he was moved more than once fo
vote against his party. That man from
Goorgia.” concluded Judge Sims In o con-
fidentisl whisper, “lan’t here now."”

i
Interviewing Senntor Tioar.

A young man from Florida came (o
Washington to represent a newspaper In
his stats A few dave after he arrived

Benntor Hoar introduced o bill referring to
n lottery In Mleorida, The young reporter
hastened to see the senator, with vislons of

o column interview from him concerning
the bl and its efMect, and all that. Tho
gorvant sald that the senator would soe

him

“What is ' neked Mr. Hoar, when the
young man had been shown in.,

“1 want to usk you about the bill you in-
troduced tiday,"”

“What do you want to ask me about 112"
Inquired the senator.

“Why, I am from Florlda and represent a
Florida paper, and 1 thought you miglht
give me an explanation?"

“Have you read the bl
Hoar,

“Yeu, sir."”

“Do you understand it

"1 think so, =ir""

“Well, If you do not. no explanation T
could make would help you to do so. Good
evening.”

And that was another of those Interviews
never printed,

aaked Mr,

Trouvhle Enongh,
Tho late Amos Cummings of New York
uncd Lo tell this story of his first asaslgn-
ment ag A newspaper reportor. ITe was

sent out to wrile up an accldent where ﬂl‘l.
Irish hodorrrler was Injured Iun a tall from
a bullding. He arrived just as two oflicers
wore nssisting the injured mun into the
wmbulnnce

“Whiat's his nume?” adked Cummings of
ono of the offfcers, at the same moment
pulling out his pad and peochl

“Che Irlshman heard him, ond mistaking
him for the thmekeeper on the Jjob
clidmed, with & look of degust covering his
foce

[ €

“lan’t N trouble cnough to fall threa
olorfes without being dockod for the fow
moments | loke goln’ 1w th hospilad? =

Phitladelphie Ladger

Huy No More,

A story I told of Count Behouvaloff, &
formor R o bssndor e Hnghiied, He
grewtly admbed English wuamen anid was
heartily onnoycd whon be offendasd By ono
of them Whitle he was here he learned
Eretish, nend baving heard one famous Kng-
Hah beauty =ty “Shut up!” (o snother, ho
fmagined Iu to e a phirase of polite ngroe-
ment, suell B Suy no more,” in this
gense e hmsel! pddresced It oo wn us-

trious woman the next night ut dinner, o
her consternntion and hik own, when latee
B disvose red Bils mlst e

Getting Acgquninted,
o Sir Charlos
fgure In Vie-
thore sat in the Molbourne
Parlement w woenlthy  but not well in-
formed buteher, The chief secretary uf the
Juy  wie deprecating the attilude of the
londer of the opposition, whose condust
was, he declared, worss thian Nelo's,
CWho wiag Nero?' interjected the knight
of the cleaver, with vgual scorn und sin-
oerily.
“Wihao
chiefl secretury,
ought to know,
Romen buteher,”

whon the |

was n Jeading

In the diys
Guvan bairy
torinn politics

Noro?"

replisd the delighted
pentleman
wos a celobrated

wWan
e honornbild

Nero

Changed (he Momd,

Leonrd Wood attended In his
boyhood o school In Middleborough, Mass,,
and In Mlddleborough they will speak of
the direct and orvlginal mind hat the bhoy
hind

“1 remember
!“Il!.t”r-'l»~"||t|l,'|:
culled up In
tencher suld:

"Leononrd, glve me a senlence, and we'll
gen If we can change It Lo the lmperative
moaod.* -

* The horas draws
ard.

" "Very gool, The
Now change the
perative.'

“Gec-up,” 814 young Wood."

General

In sehinal,” sald ™
"“Waoold was
lesmon, The

one day
man recently,
the grnmmar

the eart,” sald Leon=

hovse draws the cart,
sentence to o neat im=

The Court Flzed,

"1 fear,” sald Senntor Teller, "“that the
Colomblian delegiates who hiave coms Lo sea
i womething cannot be done to get Panama
back Into (thelr country are like the Jus-
thee of the I tried 0 core hefore In
Colorado onees The sult wig over an old
debt for supplies. The defense wan that the
LI was pold, The Justice was a4 pompous

P

old chap who knew no law,  After we
hnd Ankkhed the justiee salil:  “The court
knows all about this egmee The court hing

heard what the witnessen had to say and the

talk of the Inwyers, The court will nok
docide the ecase just now. The eourt will
take the vase under pdyviscment for throe
duys and the court will (hen declde the

case In fmvor of the plaintifr.* **




