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CHAPTER-294."°

KuTrrns chediivage Wie dlfirnéniol
and Owls and Foxes in St. Mary's county.
Sli'rl;l 1. ID‘VI“T?““ By the llemnl As

Maryland, That n killing an

Hen Hawk, Partridge u.:zmumw

in the limits of St. Mary’s county shall be entiy

tled unty of twenty-fi#dchnts fo

perso:
killing said Hen Hawk, Partridge Hawk or
Owl or Fox, w0 uce the head or heads of
such Hawk or Owland the brush of said Fox

fthe: monument to Maryland's

e
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| is holding over, for-a short time, I will
| take:advantage of the jnterim and give
| a description of my flying visit to Win-

whester, to witness .the unveiling: of

who fell ia thg ‘beautifal Shenatidoal,
Ging for ‘‘Scpthern Rights”. ander
pie Bine Flag.” We left-the
-oity: of ““magnificent: distances,” June
5th;"7.30 a. m., on the Metropolitah
‘Branch of the B.& 0. ‘Railroad, wilh
several hundred visitors. We gd‘ond
wmany by the-wayside. Rockville, Gaith-
ersburg and Germantown. sént Jarge
delegations to do hotnage to our &«
land Boys. I am sorry to say - that St.
Mary's ‘was peorly répresented, ouly
three beside myself,atleast | did noteee
or hearofapy more. I am sur rised that
those whe used to run up and down the
Valley, with the “une red Jack-
‘son,”” did not go, asthe cost wastrfling.
It was worth thousands more than t

actual cost to witness the feeling, sen-
[ tment and true zeal that animated those
brave Yirginians who welcomed us with
open arms. One would suppose from
what we see here at home that patriot-
ism, sentiment, lofty upingiom-;zu-
tice, truth and Chrigfian c/ia@ity had &l
died out, but such is not the case with
| those whem Isawin the Stonewall Cem-
etery. They aciedas people of the olden
time—sa much heart in all and all.—
When I saw therr devotion to the dead,
r was l!l!ed out of my=elf an? felt like

Phere B0 4
and ye ave digressed mrn%at.

yet.
'l not apologice, as youknow I always
say as [ feel.
“We arrived-at Harper's Ferry about
ten o'clock, a.'m., crossed the elegant
#ridge which spans the bluish Potomac
and greenish Shenandoah rivers. The
scenery around the ferryis grand be-
yond imagination. Many bave seen,
all have heard of the zrandeur of this
Swiss gorge of America. The tramn
went thundering down the Valley. We
| fullowed the Shenandoah river in .ils
zig zag course some distance. The
pictar bcni;ud fertility * of this
valley is noted. No pea of imine can
do justice to its beauty, the tumbling,
i euorn below, the [romning,
bove,glimpses of thie tow -
ering Alleghanies on our right, the
hszy misty Blue Ridge on oor left,
ﬁo’len here and there by the gaps made

before | memorable during our great civil war,

of St. o a sum sufficient
mu-u-u use of the
ducing the same, the Collectors of the taxes

|~ -
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o ¢ stent theys
with '&‘“v comfortal
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which passed and repassed
hungry, weary and ragged soldiers, are
sights that caused the pulse to quicken
and the eye grow dim. After leav-

'| ing the river on our left, we came to
flestown_ the place where r de-
luded John Brown was hung. Here, as

in all the towns  after we crossed into
Virginia, were crowds of people at the
depots. Little girls, dressed in white,
with flowers and banners, boys with
flags flying, greeted us and cheered us

on. The colored people gaye us a shout.
Everybody seemed rﬂd to
seé us. Mahy & ruin estéad by

the way, the only evidence I saw ofghe
terrible destruction ot that most terrible
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waste

think God 15 above the—— d Phil.
1| She “As far ‘W:ye can |.
i pt, read

-

nature, e‘SBi badd of man, has
'

this

f] ernor’s; Towsentown,
Bond Guard

| section.  As th& aminidashed in the de-

ot at Winchester, about 11 o’clock, a.
, We were 'gga,ﬁgu;-mm of dr-

W
sville and
The military, which was

- - Batti
e 10 convey the fifth mqeﬂﬁ

|close on behind us;'$con comé in.—
t S::bmolmm, firing of guns
e

1 wever beard. The
Mary rsavere met at the de-

pot by the Wiachester, Staunton, Wood-

| stotk, Murtiasburg and Moorfield cag

| Were dressed ingrey uni-
different 'himu?::. “red,

| nue with some ﬁ;qo b

Phil. Sheridan: AWt Slittle Phil,” il }1d
t] you we

trams to come in, par-
g

o, Sy

u L s A S
X T8
W olc ttle N urely the Fo
rican is not ;_[m"z'q[ those oﬁ‘%ﬂﬁg.
:"ndeé flags. However, po. tbody was
; )(arkqt Street is a wide, shady ave-
e hous ;, with bea:;
ping lawns..

‘the yards ’li'e'ﬁﬁp:t:g 'ee't" ,!iishé‘i' than
the sidewalk. They are graded down to
‘about four feet from The' streét, with
‘granite dnd “ifod inclosures. Beditiful
flowers, well” Kept shrabbery, tdsfic
rockeries, marble steps well mowel
ots

ov.

iful §ards, and »

| green sods, make them charming &
Llpdéed. Notably, the houses of
Holliday and Mc. Holmes Conrad were
hand-omely decorated for thé occasion,
this day being the greatest Winchester
ever saw, twenty tfoqsmd strangers in
the city.
' “The ‘military  halted in front of Mr.
Holmes Conrad’s House. Gov. Helli-
day delivered his excellent addpess from
the steps of the house. The reason he
he did not make bis remarks from the
Goverpor's mafsion. was some family
trouble, the natpre of Which I did not
learn. . Stone wall Jackson and her
daughter Julia were guests of Mr. Con-
tid. They were seated in a handsome
[Cérriage al the gate when the troops
halted.
I was Tortunalein géllipga good place

on one of the terraces ' *My. Conrad™s
yard.  This yard'was kerl for ladies —
vday and heard

bt 1 was very nearGov. Hol ai:ui.‘
hough short, were excllont, Tor s is the burial

heart was in what he said. His wel-
come to the people of Maryland was
sincere: Gov. Holliday looks to be
about fifty years old, has a good face, is
rather handsomie, and carries an empty
sleeve. It I had to.choose a good, true
man, judging alone trom face and ex-
pression, that man would be F. W. M.
Holliday, Governorot the grand, eld com-
monwealth of Virgima. Nothing of de-
céption or political craft in his face; in-
stedd kindness, honor, truth sympathy,
attributes so rare now in the average
man. ,

1o the sbsence of our old Jackson,

hickory-tree Hamilton, Mayor Latrobe,
 of Baliimore city, to Gov.
Holliday’s remarks. yor Latrobe’s

address was good and“ | ‘hope he
meant what he said. Youknow he is
a Bahiimore politician and. loves to run
with the current.. The effect of his ex-
cellent remarks were some what lost on
me, as I was thinking of his vetoing the
bill to erect a marble monument to
Maryland’s fallen heroes in Eutaw
Square for lear of woanding the sensi-
bﬂitieu of some people in lte vicinity.
Narrow, selfish must be the souls of
those who would objeét to seeing a
marble shaft raised to the memory of
Maigyland’s sons whose bones are scat-
tered North, Sodth, East and West.
Major Andre cu_lﬂbgve a mogument in

this land, Gen. Robt. E. Lee t to
have one in the*Old Bay State, so t
80 “lofty; ‘that an eleetric light on its
summit would warn the mariner on the
th:olonn and rocky coast of Newtound-

ind ! Whom (00 Al TR & i T
If 1 lived whesesmolliers on either
side keep
their

—
-~

the boys who'w

] were tosthesrs in the Gaif States.
others, fathers, wives, sisters, have the
same aflection vhmn
frozen Penobsceot; §
Lawrence,.the rocky

Cape Cod, or.whether they dwell on the
beautiful Narragansett or palatial Hud-

fon, or in the prafibe Valley,
e (ha dwell by ke Dol e
‘ 7 s

of the bleak N ::,‘ 'u;;

nmber
we t
farmers of thé m{ckeffe’ Stat “?be noo-
siers from the tiﬂgi,’ the miners of
the Pacific slope, have the same natural
feelings as those that came from the
Orange groves or thu Avenues of
Hl.gr.:‘; South.” 1 Bave windered
a . :
“When Mayor Latrobe asked them to
et Se T
2 & - . o
W,‘ € will doit! We will do
The whole ion

Gen. J. R.’

{Beeore n ornge ;gm?*,,; m},‘ :

: u’ our lﬂh’e{lgwho!

.| marble head and

| ogar
is

1o,
Winchester, he would not have yotten
out ‘80 quickly—his exit would have
been somewhat retarded. Out ¢f Mar-
ket into Main Street, which to
be_the business part of the tows, near-|
ly all the houses were literally red
ith bunting, flowers and evesgreens.
Taylor's Ho'el looked like a fary pa-
vilion. ‘Across : from - this Hotsl ' was a
Li!nng of blue” and ‘white guidoi, éach
bearing a letter, the whole spellidg Ma-
ryland and Viiginia... ‘A bannes in the:

centre with letters - of gold in-
kri?nqn_":l‘ﬂn Sisters.”  Yelpw atid

dck were the prevailing colofy 'Ajf
other banaer near by, made of §ine silk
and gold,’ with the iascription®*Mary-
land, my ‘Marylapd,” Mahy

pland.” The letters of these inseriptions
wére imade of green ‘and natignal €ol-
ors. The military, dignitarics, angd'
| greater. part. of the crowd the
different stieets before they frmally
entesed.the cemetery.. 4o -

A lady friend whom I accompanicd
suggested that we cut across aid go to
the cemetery before the crowd, soas to
get a place near the veiled monu-
ment. We soon came to Mcunt He-
bron cemetery. At the ‘enflance is
the ruins of an old charch, with dead
and dying Lombardy poplars a* und it.
Mouant Hebron cemeiery is_sa
with a stone lence.

round of the ci
Winchester. We passed down the cen-
tral aisle of the former. On either side
are well kept graves, lovely flowers,
weeping willows, shady paths, hand-
some railings and handsomer marble
tombs, some battered and broken by the
whizzing shot and screaming shell dur-
ing the war.

Aflter passing through this beautiful
city of the dead, we came to the saddest
scene of all, the graves of the silent,
sleeping soldiers, with. their simple
wooden head boards. Some few have
marble. The only boundary between
the two cemeteries are wooden posts,
painted white, ‘with white shields and
black letters bearing the inscription,
“Stonewall Cemetery.”” I first sought
:In u;lnd of m ':uh';e State, particalar-
y the grave of the mate of my child-
hood, one of the cl:ner’inbed conqy)auion.-
of my youth, brave, generous, El-
ward Waring, friend of my earlier days!
As T stood by your grave and mused
over the past, | saw you a gallant, dash-
ing, blue-eyed, fair-baired boy in the
h;ll; of .\'o’l:;rn(;:nle ancestors, surround-
ed by mother, fathér, sisters and broth-
ers so happy nngjoy . _Little did I
think, hhg & lapse of twentgyyears, |
should see youz grave in the of
old Virginia—a g:u soldie. Ve
:n%llll _care and 'f ‘.‘ of the, \:inan‘d
ovely. women of Lhe South, aided
h ‘.:mhb Llooked :3;
t ' frae women; - had
pliced on every soidier’s headboard an

evesgreen, wrealh, lsaw oo thei faces.
as if ifsc ﬁi an angél Kj‘:ed'flbfgh
resolve, ‘e will keep (heir graves green,

and when we pass away ourchildren’s
children will inhéritiour ﬁ?‘cher-

In the centre of the gp
labd’s braves Siaudainhe

of .the .

‘and foot. stones; with their
n aud company iascribed on them.
by Ned Waringis a young Rich-
, who.wa: artinsburg,

est g The f >
a. ] m illed
C'e | : oF! _er was .[:
d&yfﬂﬁm Em‘ \gtave was
y 8d with
Md

:rﬁue was sent from i

was as handsomely rated
as -i, with the exception of the Ash-
by brothers’ A -of the-mounds
were nir? sodded. I pluckéd scife
grass owars trom the grave of m
friend, "t!;glitvllﬂl;grm., Meurs’.
Editors, for I home tohis

mother. There are three marble mon-

known dead, one to
sons and one to our Maryland boys.
At the other States; twélve in nom-
ave dead buried herey b
' ’f‘»ﬁl ffteen feet high.
m:d white, with the names of the
J and namber of dead on them
painted in black letiers. PO
Wooden monuments to brave warriors !
 So touehing in their r’o’ully. they tokd
the sad, sad story of the dire destruc-
 Lon

come by the strong and many. 1 felt
like crymg out :

r
bore thé words *‘Welcome,” W
snd Maryland,” “Maryland, my. Marg-|

uments io the cemetery, one to the un-
irginia's fallen |

tion that swept over this land of ours, | fa
| when ihe y:b-td few vuu:;:- £
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sethlids ewd be !
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ers and sad as possible with black crepe,
H h floated out from the &::cnad

z‘m Arhu..x‘b:dduold.m
festooned and draped ove
her dead, Somhdbup-.mmdr

made of flowers and evergraens.
The S Carelina shaft was. most
beautifully decorated—a wreath of flow-

ers }Nl vy, leaves was wound around
it. . Fasteaed at the top were several
wreaths, which, wery soarranged as to
rm. 8 £300py, in form somew hat like
a_Chibese pavilion. . Over the mound
on which rest the monument, usder
this flowes bower, which wasquite large,
flowers were :arranged in many styles.
Anchors, harps, crosses, crescents and
pieces, of .Palmetio. were  scattgred

The. prettiest flowess k.éver

{{i py same from thelmﬁé!gunns

sou by dudeed,, every was as
lgvely a5 lovely haads could make it.

‘ !ﬁ, ire, of; this cemelery 1s 2

yrbl “oxer the; uuknown

5 DS pte buried the soldiers who
WC%I’. of the following
) q. orth.and South Car-
ina, isyppt, Alabama, Lousiana,
ennessee, Kentucky, Florida, Texas,
sssouri, Virginia, ,{hqland and Ar-
ansas, Here, as jn _most  Southern
cemeteries, - the b,o;u from. the. old
“North State” lie thickest.

., The monument to the unknowxn dead
1s a very handsome, pyre. white magble
pedestal, wilh ﬂu!c‘rrhaﬂ, ahout ffty-
five feet bigh. Oa. the summit at this
shalt is a figure of a Confederate sol-
dier “at rest on arms,”’ looking mourn-
fully dowa on fallen comrades.

"The bones of eight hundred and twen-
ty-nine unknown dead have been gath-
ered from different places and put in a
mound, over, which is the monument.

suppose it came from the Emerald Isle.
This mound slopes from the centre to
the edge, which 1s a graveled walk that
encircles the mound. Here was the
grandest floral display of all. Flowers
of every hue, it seemed to me, and from
every clime adorned this spot of the uu-
known dead.

On this mound were flowers and ev-
ergreens. Arches of green flowers cov-
ered the entire mound. A fairy scene
but for the black banneretts with differ-
ent mottoes in letters of goid—''Love
and tears for the Grey,” ‘‘The Valley
mourns for her fallen ‘{e‘d," “Our hon-
or lies in hoporing them,” * y to
have died hefon%fed," ete. m pe-
destal has the seal of the Confederacy
in bas reliel and its motto Deo vindice.
Also _in Jarge and beautifully chiselled
letters are the words, “Tothe unknown
and unrecorded dead,”” an inscription
telling that the monument is a tribute
by the people of the South to that cause

that the unknown and unrecorded dead
will never be forgotten by them. Very
tonching 1s the inscription, *‘ Who the

were, none know, wial they were, all

We will pass over to Virginia’s mon-
ument, which is about thirty feet high.
On top 1s an urn draped with a pali of
pure white marble. Oua the pedestal 1s
the coat of arms of the State and the
motto, Sic Semper Tyrannis. There 15
on the shafi ahove a sabre in relief.
Cut deep in this marble are the words:

“In_memory of the three hundred
and pipety-eight soldiers lying in this
cemelery who fell in defense of Copsti-
tutional Liberty and the Sovereiguty of
their State.”,

This obelisk & beauntified in every
way. Many graves in this lol have
marble tombs. Near the mosument is
buried that heroic, brave, gallant sol-
dier, of whom all haye beard,
General Turaer Ashby. He and, his

- | brother are Buried in the same grave,

It has a wooden head board which
bears the nscriplion, ‘' The Ashby
Brothers.” AJl that bands could do to
make this spot lovely was doene. There
was a_black gauze bannerett with gilt
letters, with an inscription which | have
forgotten, (as there was sp much to see
and hear) draped, which hong like a
 pall over the grave. = So rad and touch-

-fing, I was sony 1 could not linger!
By this |

Tonger ‘by this sacred spot.
(imglhcymliiury beganpto enier the
cemelery, whose entree was annouuced
by firing minute guns, wufiled drums
and bands piaymg the dead march. We
harried to the Maryland lot, which was
near, soas to get a place o see what
was to be seen. The crowd was so
great near the monument that [ was
lifted from the ground uod carried along.
Tramp, tramp, was heard the measured
step of the soldiery, sounds so famil-

scen long lines of glittering bayon-
els, ﬁnlm thg,n old Sol broke
thrml""l’ the silver lining and smiled
on those grey jackets and the vast
bad come to honor
came the vele ansof the

‘-

:t '<
hrong v

Yand _‘
ed and fors. The Ensign

held it

d~ and it floated as
gove by whenin the zenith of its glory,

The mound is about three l‘::“ four feat
-A..‘*!. -
: With grass so gsc—-wv ,nigh!

which they believed to be right, and |

iy g AR o

river and rested under the shade «
trees’’ of Everlasting Life: some w
had hurled death and destruction 10
the Union ranks from Marye's Heights;
others wha had stormed Cemetery Hill
and the ; dizzy heights of douad
Top; those who bad clambered to the
summit of Culp's Hill amid the fail-
ing monarchs of the forest, the whiz-
zipgof{minnie balls, bissingshot, scream-
ing and bursting shells; some (rom the
tangled undergrowth of the Wilderness
and from Cold Harbor; others who had
seen that ‘magnificent army dwindle
down to a brave, Spartan  band; those
who had witnessed the closing scenes
of the great drama under that famous
apple trec.at Appomattox when Gen.
Lee, heart-broken, banded his sword to
the ‘“‘silent soldier,’’ the hero of Fort
Donnelson, who magnanimously ban-
ded it back, a beantiful act in Gen.
Grant’s life. . The military came down
the centre aisle tothe unkmown and
unrecorded dead, passed around the
sacred. pile with reverential awe,
the band playing mournful dirges. Af-
ter passing around the dead soldiers of
all the States, they came tothe Maryland
Lot. Asthey approached, the bands
were playing, ‘‘Nearer, My God, to
Thee!” After, passing around Mary-
land’s dead and going through the evo-
lutions of dress parade, they halted in
{ront of the mouument at rest on arms.
The artillery had their guns pointed to
an open field. The figure on the mon-
ument was covered with a thick pece
of muslin, with the strings so arranged
| that the drawing ofone would cause the
iru\ er to tall. The military were com-
pelled to keep the crowd back, as ev-
ery body wanted to get near.

About two o’clock, the troops were

il Wiy e
somely  trimmed, white leghotn bat,
with long while estrich plume. ' ‘Ske
looks very young. iy

Across from the Stonewall is the Un-
i:a Cer;ete in which are buried five
thousan fers. [ was very sorry 1
had not the time to go and n:’it. but'it
was gelting late and oer train was to
leave at 5 o'clock, p. m. After cast-
ing a long, lingering look arouand at the
sad but beautiful sight, we pavsed Gut
of the Stonewall Cemetery. In Mou
Hebron Cemetery is the tomb of Mujor
General Daniel Morgan, of revolution-
ary fame. A native of Winchester, he
and his company walked from this place
to Boston to help the Rebels agaimdt
the Crown. ‘From the highest point ih
Winchester can be seen twenty old bat-
tle grounds. . Thousands and thousands
of men foughl and many fell on these
historic fields, which are now in a Bigh
state of-cultivation. We repaired to
Hart's_ Hotel, took dinner nad then
started for the train. Soon we were
runaing up the Valley to Harper's Fer-
ry, which is thirty-six miles trom Win-
chester.  From Washington to' Win-
chester is eighty-five miles. Arrived
at. Washington a little after mne, com-

pletely tired out.
L B

.(ﬁ»An example of the truth of the
phrase, “the man who hesitates ix lost,"
was given at Otlawa, Canada, the other
day. A scow broke away irom 4 tug
just above the Chandiere Falls. Two
men were on board, and it was evident
to the horrified observers that only by
jumping at once and swimming tor the

Call in position and formed a square
around the monument, the crowd on

tip-toe as Mrs. Jackson and ian-,;htm
Ez .,;;::*Eo Reld ng of

veil. -After a moment's silence, the
artillery belched forth its thunder, the
white hand of a woman drew the cord,
the curtain fell, and exposed to view
was the figure of a Confederate Soldier
chiselled out of pure white marble and
standing on a marble pedestal. In bas-
reliet at the foot of the statue is the
seal of the State and the motto Faifli
Maschii Parole Femine,”” —Manly Deeds
and Womanly Words ! The front of the

destal bears the inscription ‘Mary-
and, to the Memory of her sons who fell
on Virginia's Soil ! On the Northern
side of the pedestal, ‘‘Manassas, 1861—
Appomattox, 1865.”" On the Soulli side.
“&lhrnlded. vnorganized, unarmed,
they came for conscience’ sake and died
for right,” _On the other side, “Alike
in blood, alike in faith they sleep—alike
the last sleep of the brave!” The sol-
dier of marble was armed and equipped
for service. The expression of the face
is very life-like. The monument is fif-
teen feet high. The floral offerings
were numerous. One I noticed as par-
ticularly pretty. It was a basket of
red and white flowers. Pinned fo it
was a card, “To my dead comrades, Dr.
T. F. Ward, Baltimore city.” All the
lots in which rested the dead had sever-
al black bapneretts fixed so as to fall
and trail over the graves. On the black
banners in letters of gold were touch-
ing and appropriate inscripticns.  Alter
the unveiling cerimomes, the crowd
dispersed somewhat. Many repaired
to the Speakers’ Stand, which was erec-
ted in the Cemetery. This Stand was
decorated with red, white and blue,
with black intermingled. Mr. Spen-
cer Jones, of Maryland, delivered an
excellent address. A minister of the
Presbyterian faith offered up a beautiful
prayer, after which Mr. Holmes Con-
rad introduced the Orator, Mr. Jones,
whe was a private in the Maryland
Lige.

Mr. Jones was received with the
wildest applanse. His speech, ®Bich
many of you have read, was excellent.
It was quite lengthy and was spoken
trom manuscript. His remarks con-
cerning the bravery of Corporal Dagiel
Shanks (one of St. Mary's bravest-sol-
diers) who, in a fight near Harrson-
burg when the gallant A«hby was killed,
caught up the flag after four color-bear-
ers had been killed and bore it aloft un-

iar in this place years ago. Soon was |

il the close of the action, were greeted
with great chcering. It appears from

{ this that many ot the Virginians have |

not lorgotten Pelham’s brave artillery-

man. Gen. Trimble, though not a bril- |

fiant orator, followed Mr. Jones in a
| beantiful speech. Gen. Bradley T.
Johneon, a name familiar to all bere,
{.gave us one of hisspicy, lively speecher,
{ which was well received. He appears
tobe a man of great nerve as weil as
good sense. Mrs. Jackson and her
{ daugiiter were on the stand.
were seated in a far corner. Many of
Stonewall’s veterans, who were ia the
crowd, asked to sec them. They very
modestly came fo the front of the piat-
form. Men took off their bats, ladies
waved thesr handkerchiefs, chieer after
cheer rent the air and the wildest en-

{old commander’s family. The Blue

are glad to see you'
see you!” Mrs. Jackson is a very

A\

They |

We are glad to|

boom could they be saved. One man
immediately sprang into the boiling
| carrent, and by desperate eflorts reachied

the boum and was hauled up into a

place of salety. The other was so ter-
’#lrm.: :

L TR, R e

seconds and then jomped. Those few
seconds cos=t him {liﬂ lite. The swilt
current carried the struggling man over
the falls and he disappeared forever.

J— B

Wispom ror Bovs.—Do yon wish'to
make your mark in the world? Do yon
wirh tobe men? Then observe the
following rules :

Hold integrity sacred.

Observe good manners.

Endure trials patiently.

Be prompt in all things.

Make few acquaintances.

Yield not to discouragements.

Dare to do right; fear to do wrong,

Watch carefully over your passigns.

Fight life's batile bravely, manful-

ly. '
" Consider we'l, then decide positive-
ly.
" Sacrifice money rather than princi-
le.
. Use all your leisure time for improve-
ment.

Attend carefully to the details of your
business. y
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#3 John and George Bond, brothers,
tell in love with Miss Wihitney, the
daughter of their landlady, at Denver.
She cared very little for either, but esi-
couraged both, and they becamejeal-
ous of one apother. George lost hes
position as clerk iz a store, and had
time to «tay in the house with the girl.
John immediately abandoned work, w0
as to keep even with his rival.. Th
courted Miss Whilney, she festified,
about sixteen houts a day. Then she
jilted them, and engaged herself Lo mar-
ry Mr. Swith. The brothers pmmrﬂy
combined to whip Mr.. Smith hall to
death, and that was what made the
matter public in a police court.

. .~ ’

#3Oncc upon a time a five-year-old
youngster was pevish and peppery be-
yond maternal explanation or  éndie-
ance. Fiually the weary and pesplexed
mother pulled him into her lap and des-
pairingly demanded,  What doer msl you
—what makes you act so?"

“ 'Cause—'cause,’”’ the question w~s
a poser for five-year-old philm_-ophy,—-
But just then pussy walked into the
room, tail erect, with that air of teis-
urely serenity and self-satisfaction that
is sometimes =0 aggravating to the op-
posite state of mind. At on{t the an-
swer came with cxplosive promptaess
'Cause the cat's tail’s

{ and emphazis,

up!”
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5 Andrew Aimers, who was sup-
posed to be the oldest printer in Great
Britain. died 2t Edinburgh two or three
weeks azo. He retired from work only
| two years ago. sfter having been a com-
| positor for seventy-two years. Le was
in the employment of Mr. Ballantyne,
| the friend of Sir Walter Scott, and as-
| sisted in sefting up the Waverley No-
| yels. He was one of the prrsons who
lk@t the sccret of the authorship sp
carefully.
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3~ What's peaches?'’ asked a lady

Line, with the'r old battle flag | thasiusn prevailed at the sight of thewr | of a farmer al market the other moru-

ing. *Fruil,” he prvn:q.d_s answeged.

, the breeze caught up its ragged | Ridge, wnot far off, echoed back, ‘-w..g Bul it wa-n't so funny When "% as
preudly as in days |

promptly jammed his bat d wn over his
ears with hes umbrella.
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