: i1 f.:;m hollowness of it you are glad to
¢ mave

| mmeh et each other in wonder. The

« The pickets and skirmishers begin fir-

_.gun as you wait, and you can almest

Smway.

= M“‘ line straightens up without

e 3t Tanmany Farmer.

‘The Blessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Alike Upon the Rich and the Poor."”’
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GOING DOWN TO BATTLE.

By CHARLES B. LEWIS.

We have been marching all day long

—infantry, eavalry and artillery—and

Just at sundown the firing along onr

front proves that we have found the
enemy at last, and that he is in pusi-
Uon. Divisions file te the right and
left until they have reached the flanks
of the enemy. Then battle lines are
formed ang every man realizes what
the worrow will bring forth. The
nirht will be one of peace, except for
he skirmizhers at the extreme frout.
Battles brgun by daylight may last
into evening, but they are never be-
gun in darkpess,

The lines are scarcely formed before
camp-fires are blaziog and the men
are cooking. There will be song and
laughter. There will be a feeling of
exultation, and men will seem to be
careless and indifferent. No one will
$peak of the dead and wounded of to-
morrow. The men will eat with hearty
appetite and smoke a pipe, and it is
only as they roll themselves in their
blankets and seek to sleep thut their
thoughts turn upon the grapple sunrise
will bring. Now and then a man, bop-
ing to be assured against the worst,
Inay move over to a comrade and speak
in whispers, but nivety-nine men of a
hundred will fight it out alone. No
matter how brave one is, he will feel
apprehensive. He will shudder at the
thoughts of being mangled and erip-
Ppled, and be will recall the horrible
sound of a bullet tearing its way
through flesh and bone. There will be
men who will throw it off after an hour
and find sleep, and others who will not
close an eye all through the long night.

GOING DOWN TO BATTLE.

An officer, walking softly salong the
lines to see that all is well, will heara
sleeper groan or a wakeful man sigh,
but he will find no one sitting up—no

, ‘one wandering about. It is for every
man to fight it out alone and uraided.
To tbhousands it is like the last night
of the condemned.

Daylight is just breaking when the
lines are aroused. As the men spring
up they turn their faces to the eastas
if by instinct—as the man lying in his
bed turnps his face toward the sunset, if
not too weak. Before there is the
slightest tinge of red in the gray sky,
blankets are folded and packed, the
embers of the fires kicked together,and
a hasty breakfast is being prepared.
There are no songs now, no levity. All
faces wear a serious look, and there is
a steropess in the voices of the officers
which was Dot to be noticed in camp.

ing, and bere and there a field piece
bellows its hostile note. Areeruit would
listen to the clatter and imagine the
‘batile had already begum, but the vet-
eran knows better. Itisa preliminary
which will Iast until the sun is well up,
and both sides are ready for the grap-
ple. Reenforcements may have come
up during the night, men and guns
been ehifted, defenses thrown up. Only
the broad light of day will reveal these
things to the generals as they ride
along the fromt.

The east is growing fiery red as the
soldiers £nish their break fasts, lift their
kna to their shoulders and get
the command to fall in, The firing has
almost died away in the front, but there
js enough te keep our eyes busy.
Aldes and couriers and orderlies are
galloping here and there, bodies of
troops taking up Dew places, guns be-
‘ing shifted to more advantageous po-
sitions. A mile away, on the fringeofa
heavy forest, we seea fewoftle cnemy.
His lines of battle are six miles
Jong, runping 2cross highways, creeks,
mendows, farm-yards and forest. Qurs
are of the same length. Up leaps the

hear each and every man draw a long
breath as he turns his eyes upon the
“yed hall. Now they begin to shift un-
easily and to talk in whispers. We do
not talk of wounds or death, but of the
3 b of the enemy, whether we are
o advance or bold our ground, whether
‘the Bght will be on the open flagk or
here in the center. Twenty rods infront
of us is & creek. Every fifth E:nﬂln
exery is detailed to t ve
mm::':i'::: and fill them. Men be-
to Jaugh and joke, and though you

something to distract your
W The canteens have been re-
sarned and & guarter of an bour slipa

+  All of a sudden there comes

_a silence all"along the front that

s being given, and each m
mm‘lﬁux‘ 30"12&1::

pop!
‘np-:a?eh of the skirmishers

tbegin to separate from the mass—to

—Copyright, 188,

lines of the enemy have begun to ad-
vance. The skirmishers are simply so
many alarm bells. They fire and re-
treat, stop and reload and fire again,
and presently are swepl back into the
battle lines. Theircrackling fire ceases
fur a moment, and then there iz a

to rend the skies. The double ranks on
a brigade front have fired together.
Owing to the lay of the ground we can-
not see the combatants, but as volley
succeeds volley, and the volleys are
merged into one grand roar, we know
that there is a grapple to the death over
there. There is no talking in the ranks
now. The noise mot only prevents it,
but the men are breathing hard and
quivering with nervous excitement,
| and have eves only for the smoke cloud
rising in the air.

1t may have been ten minutes, fifteen,
thirty, since the skirmishers began
work. Only the generals note time on
a battlefield. Tke attack on the right
had been beaten back, but a sputter of
musketry still continues. Now we be-
gin tosee the skulkers. A score of them
come running along our front, knap-
sacks, haversacks and muskets thrown
away, and though we yell “Skulker!™
and “Coward!" at them, it only hastens
their flight. After them came a dozen
wounded men—shot in the arms or
shoulders, but able to get to the rear
by themselves. They call out the news,
and add that it will soon be our turn.
Hailf a dozen officers have been shot off
their horses. The horses gallop back
and forth across our front neighing
wildly, and now and then swerving to-

ward us, as if demanding our protee-
tion.

“Zing! ping! ping!™

The bullets begin to fly over our
heads. A bullet flying high makes a
queer, menacing sound—a long-drawn
drone, which makes the spine chill as
the head ducks. For five minutes the
air above us seems to be alive with en-
raged bumblebees. Then a man is hit
in the shoulder. The impact turns him
half arourd and throws him down, and
he eries out in a way to startle every-
body within earshot. An officer pushes
his way in and restores order, but next
minute another man goes down. The
bullet strikes him in the head and he
sinks in his tracks without a groan. In
the next ten minutes we have another
man killed and two more wounded.
Then the men in the lines begin to
curse and mutter. If there were no
officers behind us some would run away
and some dash forward. A soldier
would rather fight for three hours than
to remuain inactive under fire for 30
minutes. He cannot for the time being
reason that it is a part of the plan of
battle to hold him thus. He is serving
a purpose, but he rages because he
cannot eirike back.

“Attention! Shoulder—arms! Right
oblique—mareh!”

You do not hear the order. Youobey
because the men on your right and left
obey. A right oblique and a forward
movement of 300 feet brings us to the
crest of a long ridge. From thence
we can look down across the fields
and see a brigade of the enemy ad-
vancing straight upon us. Fcr 30 sec-
onds we stand and watch them. Then
our lines sink down and the barrels
of our munskets are thrust forward. At
the same moment three field pieces rush
up and unlimber an our left, and pres-
ently the earth shakes and qujvers as
they open fire. Under the smoke-cloud
we can se¢ the shells strike and burst
and the lines thrown in confusion, but
the gaps are closed up from right and
left as soon as created. Now every-
body begins to yell and cheer and curse.
It Is & combination of enthusiasm and
deflance. We fte holding our fire, but
the guns have changed from shell to
grape and canister. Such gaps are
opened in those advancing lines that we
wonder the living do not turn and fly.
It is only after the battle that you ad-
mire the stern diseipline and reckless
courage which closed up the gaps and
forced the lines to come on. Now you

note that one man is taller or shorter
than another. Now you hear them cry-
ing out and cursing and jabbering like
2 wob in the street. They are impa-
tient to make a rush and be at us, They
are coming—comiog, and you have &
feeling of pity instead of desire to Kill
Now—

We have held our fire until they are
only pistol-shot away. Of a sudden a
great sheet of flame leaps out on our

which springs 30 feet Into the air,
and then there is such a roar as you
did mot believe possible on earth. Yom

grand crash of musketry which seems |

front, followed by a billow of smoke | by.

load und fire. There is an interval in
which you are taken out of yourself.
You could cot give your own name if
asked for it. The smoke blinds you, the
noise deafens you, and you fight me
| ehanically. Somebody lays a heavy

L |hand on you, perhaps seizes the mus-

| ket In your grasp, and you come back
| to yourself again. There is no more
firing. Your ears are rearing and you
cannot catch a word spoken, and you
look along the lines, and the faces of
your comrades have a sirange, queer
look to you. You have to look again
and again before you can identify
them. What has happened? you ask
yourself, in a dull, indefinite way. You
see men pointing, and your eyes follow
land take in the sight on the old fleld
below. From a point to which you
Ecould toss your cap clear back to the
fringe of the woods are the enemy's
dead and wounded. That brigade of
brave men pressed forward until those
red volleys flamed into their very faces,
and the regiments have gone back in
remnants and fragments. It was ades-
perate attempt tu break our center, but
it failed.

You remember the rest only as you
remember a morning dream. You were
moved to the left toreenforce—youwere
moved to the right to drive back the fos
again—you countermarched to your
first position. Now and then you saw
bodies of troops moving through the
smoke—you saw field guns galloping
this way and that, and you hazily re-
member the dead and wounded and the
serving out of fresh cartridges. You
are still an automaton, still confused
and bewlldered and wondering over it,
when you hear a human voice. It
‘sounds far away and indistinet, but you
make out the words: *Hello, old man,
but haven’t you got your jaws together
yet? Rouse up and let's have a cup
of coffee and a bite to eat. Lands! but
didn't we give them Hail Columbial™

There was a battle. It began soon
after sunrise, and now as you look
around you in a siartled way the sun
has gone down and twilight is coming
on. You marched and countermarched;
you fired away 60 rounds of ammuni-
tion; you fought as bravely as anyone,
and yet you can scarcely recall a single
fncident. You rise up and look about
you, but all things have undergone a
change. You move mechanically, yon
cannot think clearly, and it seems as
if your comrade was tapping your ears
with drumsticks as he says:

“It is the most terrible battle of the
war. They say the dead and wounded
number fully 20,000. Lord! but how
you did cheer and curse and rave! You
must learn to hold on to yourself and be
cool.”

It was about ten o’clock in the fore-
noon when Montana Bill made bis first
appearance at Cheyenne, which was
then the terminus of the Pacific road.
He came into town on horseback, and
bis cayuse was on the dead run. As
the animal was galloped up oue sireet
and down another its rider fired right
and left and uttered blood-curdling
whoops. When Bill finally halted at
the crossing of the two principal
streets he bowed right and left to the
crowd and said:

“Gentlemen, the newspapers will give
§e= my name and history after a few
days, but in order not to keep ye in
suspense I'm goin’ to say right yere
and now that I am Montana Bill, from
nowhar” in pertickler, and from every-
whar' in gineral. If thar's a critter
smong ye who haso’t heard of my
name and deeds, let him step forth like
4 man.”

No one stepped. The shooting in
Cheyenne didn’t begin, as a usual thing,
until after midday.

“I ain't befty with the pen, and 1
can't read as well as some,” continued
the caller, “but I do know what be-
longs to good manners. I might hev
slid into town like a jackrabbit slip-
pin’ through the grass, but I preferred
to foller good manners and interduce
myself in the reg’lar way. Here [ am,
Sich of you as knowa me knows that
I'm dangerous when aroused. Sich of
you as don't will find out in due time.
Has anybody got any remarks to make
as to my looks?”

Nobody had. He looked about the
same as the rest of the bad men—ne
better, no worse,

“Has anybedy got any flings to fling
at this cayuse, who's lost one ¢ye and
is sprung in the knees?"

A score of men looked the animal
over in a peutral way and were indif-
ferent as to his blemishes.

“And yere's my guns,” continued Bill,
as he fired right and left over the heads
of the crowd; “does apy critter want
to obsarve that I don't know how to
handle ’em, or that they don’t look
dangerous?”

His guns appeared to be dangerous
enough, and his way of handling them
was up to date. Later in the day there
might have been more general interest,
but at this early hour, befare anyone
had been killed, Bill's arrival was rather
a bore. The crowd was beginning to
break up, when the man fired the rest
of his cariridges, threw up his hat with
& whoop and then dismounted to say:
“Bein’ as thar's no objections, I'll take
s drirk and make myself at home and
purceed to run the town. If any of you
wake up this afternoon come and see
m.!l -

An hour after moon several people
woke up. They also called and woke
up Montans Bill. There was nothing
in particular to dispute about or take
as the basis of a quarrel, but they be-
gan shooting at him on general prin-
ciples; and, as some one always had to
die on such occasions, Bill was called
in and bis outfit raffled off before thres
o'clock.

A Willing Sufferer.
“Well, we've got a cook at last *hat
just suits me.”
“Bakes just such biscuits as your
mother used to make, I suppose?”
“Xo, I can't eat the stuff she prepares
for us; I have to take my meals at the
restaurant. But my wife’s folks have
quit boarding with us."—Chicago Jour-
nal

A Smapicions Mam.
“I called Henry back to kiss me good-
“Well >
“And he said: “Julia, you know 1 gave

FARMER AXD PLANTER.
THE CULTIVATION OF CORN.

May Be, Unless Thoroughly Cultl-
vated It Will Not May.

If the land on which corn be planted
is fertile and not wet, with a good sea=-
son and proper cultivation it will make
s goodd crop. But it makes no differ-
ence how rich the soil may be, anless
the crop is thorougl:ly cultivated from
the time it is big enough till it is too]
high to plow, the crop will not reward
richly. Ncthing in the way of grain
crops requires as much attention as the
corn crop; it should be cultivated as
often as seems needed. Some plow the
corn simply to keep out weeds and the
ground clean, bul the minority plow it
to keep the ground loose and the soil
stirred so moisture can rise. This ia
far better and does the corn more good.

Weeds don't amount to very much in
& cornfield. I have seen them as thick
as could be in young corn, but after a
few plowings and weedings they were
&0 ecompletely backset that they never
caught up with the corn, and hence did
no harm. Of course, if they are per-
mitted to grow nearly to their full size
and height they will take a great deal
of fertility out of the soil. Jimson
weeds are the vilest extant, but are
easily rooted out with a caltivator
with six tine sharp shovels. These
weeds grow to be five or six feet tall,
and will hold up the weight of a man.
They draw on the plant food of the soil
extravagantly, and as a rule thrive only
on the richest soiis. :

We huve another weed here that se-
riously interferes with corn ata cer-

tain time in the year. Some call it
the silver-rooted weed; [ call
it the square weed It has
leaves like mint and looks much

like mint. Its roots are silvery white,
and each plant is provided with a mul-
titude of them; the canes of the weeds
are perfectly square, as if they were
thus made by planing. These weeds
grow largely in the black, sandy lands,
and are most vigorons a few wecks af-
ter wheat is cut, and they get the ben-
efit of sunshine. There is no killing
them out; at least, I have never suc-
ceeded in 50 doing. The best way 1
know of to retard their growth and
give them a great backset is to sow
timothy among them, and use the field
which they have about taken for a
meadow. In two or three years the
timothy crowds them nearly out. But
in the corn or wheat field they grow
luxuriantly, and if not checked by cul-
tivators will rob the crops of fertility.
1 have found it n good practice to har-
row corn with a tooth harrow as soon
as it comes up. Thismakes the ground
loose about the roots and cuts out most
of the tine weeds. Of course we have
not yet come to Mr. Terry's weeder.
The Acme (Nash) harrow does the work
admirably, set to run almost level.
This process pulverises the clods and
maklies it easy sailing for the young
corn right in the start when it needs it
most. Some roll the field when the
corn is about six inches high so ss to
pulverize the clods and level the ground,
but 1 do not approve of this becanse
rolling makes the ground compact and
smooth and a heavy rain will wash it
badly and wash out the corn. More-
over, oftentimes large clodsare right on
topof a hill and the roller comes along
and mashes that clod down upon the
corn and covers it up so deeply it can
never seedaylight. Harrowing is much
better and besides smoothing the
ground it cuts out the fine weeds and
is equal to a plowing with a cultivator.
We usually have preity severe
droughts here in July and August;
imes they co in the latter
purt of June. When the farmers see
the drought is at hand many of them
quit plowing and say it is folly to stir
the ground when it is so dry: that it
will kill the roota of the cora to plow
among them. But this is a big mis-
take. In dry weather we do not need
to plow close enough to the roots of
corn to injure them; plow in the mid-
dle of the rows and stir it deep-

ly. This will facilitate the ris-
ing of moisure, and moisture
will invigorate the erop through

the entire dronght. Don’t cultivate the
corn crop simply to keep out the
weeds, but to keep the ground stirred,
The first plowing should be shallow,
guing deeper each succeeding time un-
til the last plowing, which should be
very shallow and followed by s smooth-
ing tool of some kind. The cropshould
not be laid by by deep plowing; this
leaves the ground uneven and liabie to
wash badly. Ralres attached to the
cultivator shovels will fill the furrows
and level the ground between the rows,
We plow corn from three to four times,
but five or six times is not Loo often.
1o fact, the more the better, if they
be properly directed. Corn should be
foreed to grow as rapidly as possible,
Cultivation alone will do this.—De
Witt C. Wing, in Epitomist.

THE UNIVERSAL GENIUS.

That's What the Ferfeet Farmer Should
Be in Order that the Best He-
sulis be Attalned.

A farm should bz a nation in minia-
ture, and its practical independence
should be recogniz:d and miintained.
This is necessary in order that the re-
ward of well-directed labor may be en-
joyed. The merchant need ouly Lo buy
judiciously and sell at a profit. That
is mll there is to his business. The
banker lends money, discounts notes,
and buys und sells exchange. He may
be snccessful if he koows nothing
else. But it is different with the
farmer; his business involves a mul-
titude of separate factors. iis es-
tate is an omnium gatheram which
must be reduced to order, and each
separate feature worked out un-
der rules and methods apprupriate to
the case. He should be a jack-of-all-
trades, from tinkering a clock to run-
ning a thresher, from half-soling a
shoe to upholstering a carriage. If he
must take his plow to the blacksmith
or his wagon to the wheelwright every
time something goes wrong; if he must
have & carpenter whenever he wants
some woodwork done; if he can not
conduct the building of & barn, sink-
ing of a well, the measuring of a fleld,
the grading of o diteh, without foreign
help, be is far from the independence
he should enjoy. Workshops and tools
for wood und iron and leather should
be ms distinctive u feature of every
farm as land and fences, barns and
stocks, vehicles and 1mplements. He-
cause no furm can be rum without
mechanical labor, & farmer should, as
{ar as possible, have practical training
npon scicatilic principles. All

tural science a preliminsry course in
mechanical and civil engineering. We
believe that even more attention should
be given to mechanical science in the
ugricultural course. Scmo alleged sci-
entific farmers can’t make a hoe handls
or an ax helve. Their education is in-
complete; these simple nuxiliaries are
BS necessary as any principle involved
in crop or stock growing. Agricul-
tural chemistry and animal pathology
are not all there is in farming. The
farmer, above all men, should have a
broad training as a foundation for a
| @swplete agricultural edacation. All
acience and all art are tributary to sue-
cessful farming. Crop growing is
merely an incident of the businesa
Every farmer should have a varied as-
sortment of miscellaneous knowledge,
s0 arranged as to be reaay to his hand
on demand.—Farm and Ranch.

Crop Statistics.

This country has little to boast of in
respect to the reliability of its crop
statistics. We make progress along
many lines, but errors in estimate of
harvested crops remain as glaring as
they were 20 years ago. When the
farmer has his wheat in the granary,
and should kpow the amount of this
grain in the country available for
home consumption and export, there
are no statistics a$ hand that he may
depend upon with a degree of confi-
dence. Our government estimates may
be in error fifty or seventy-five millions
of bushels, as total movement of wheat
before the next harvest has shown
them to be in the past. This looseness
of estimate leaves one wholly at sea in
such & season as this one, when the
erop on hand is possibly inadequate to
the needs of the market, and the future
price hinges upon the presence or ab-
sence of a very limited quantity of
grain. If our statistics were sufficient-
ly reliable to enable us to know
withina few millions of bushels how
much wheat was now in this country,
we would have data that might be
worth a great sum to those of us that
have our old crops on hand. HBut past
experience proves that government es-
timates of stored grain are only hugse
guesses, as indeed they must be when
there is no paid machinery for getting
at the facts. Cheap work is naturally
poor work, and all the moncy that goes
into this work of crop-estimates is paid
to a few men who draw high salaries
and work over the guesses of men who
receive no pay and can not afford to
gather the actual facts. It is a loose
piece of business, and the farmers are
ceasing to trust it. We do not want to
be left dependent upon the reports is-
sued by grain-dealers, aud some more
accurate plan for getting the data
should be devised. This plan should
include sworn returns from all thresh-
ermen, in the case of threshed grains,
which would be nearly invaluable, and
the rapid gathering of olher data by
paid expets.—Farm and Fireside.

Coat of Froduction.

There should be an emphatie protest
against the efforts of some parties to
make the cost of production of farm
crops appear as small as possible. The
ndiculous estimate of the cost of a
bushel of corn, published by one farm
journal last year, is not the only mis-
leading one, that one differing from
most others in unfairness to the farm-
ers only in degree. Several causescon-
spire to make these estimates mislead-
ing. Outside of the very rich black
lands the charge for rental is rarely
large enough for corn, as the land ia
nursed up to fitness for corn once in
four or tive years, and less remunera-
tive crops are often grown while the
soil is being fitted for corn again.
Again, it is usvally the most wide-
awake and energetic farmers thai
make report of yields, and such
ususlly have soils in best condition
for big yields—not average soils
and yields. Again, it is against human
nature, it would seem, to report fail-
ures. They come in all crop produc
tion, and their cost is borne, but they
do not figure in reports usually, while
the maximum yield is always in evi-
dence. There is the additional fact
that farmers, as a class, are inclined to
rate their work at a very low price, and
to charge nothing at all for the skill
in management. It resulits that esti-
mates are usually too low, and we
“‘bear” prices and induce competition
by these inaccurate figures on cost of
production. The impression is created
that we are doing much better than we
really are, or that we have only our-
selves to blame if we are not prosper-
ing. No other class of producers ia
guilty of such silliness, and we are the
victims of theorists and politicians.
whose figures should not receive & see-
ond thought from paactical men.—
Farm and Fireside.

HERE AND THERE.

—Wherever alfalfa will grow it isthe
best all-round pasturage and hay crop
that can be growe. Oace sceded and it
is almost perpetunal. By scarifying the
soil, and thus pruging the roots, it is
given a new lease of life.

—No wonder the Duteh farmer ean
snap his finger in the faccof the world,
in dairy production, for e belicves in
science, in study, in frozress, in every-
thing that will help to better ideas
and » better understanding of his bus-
iness.

—In fighting wecds a stroke in time
saves ninety-nine. Destroy them while
in the seed-ical, if possible. In the
field a harrow covering 16 feet at a
sweep will do it. In the garden a 20-
inch rake, or a light wheel-caltivator,
will do the business rapidly and easily.

—If the war with Spain continnes, it
will be & good thing for the growers of
good cavalry and artillery horses.  Al-
ready eontractors are offering prices
far in advance of those obtainable two
months ago. Unecle Sai is a good cus-
tomer for things he wants, and ne wants
horses for the army.

—The use of fruit for food has re-
cently secured wery strong advocacy
from some of our leading paysicians.
It is now said that ther: s uo wmore
speedy and ready cure for liver duili-
culties thao to make our breaklasts
entirely of upples; or for a few days to
eat nothing eise. )

—Under existing conditions the farm-
er who sells off his ealves or uaacces-
sarily decreases his female stock, is not
wise, unless peculiar cirenws:ances
make this caus: necessary. It is prob-
able that cattle, wheiner for dairy or
beef purposes, will econtinue to bLring
good prices. :

—ldeas govern. Wrong ideas or lnck
of right ideas govern just as rigidly as
the best of idens. Good sound thought,
correct idems of theory mnd practice
miust take the place of nasoand oawss,
or there can be no improvem:at in the

our agricaltural and mech col-

prodacii m‘dmﬁhgluurﬂﬂw

the£rout apd o the right. The

fire into the mass—you load and fire—

you the last cent I had Saturday night.”
=Chicago Record-

leges give 19 the siudents of agrival-

HOW TO RUN THE WAR.

The Talkative Colored Barber Has
His Vievws and Is Not Slow to
Express Them.

“Yeszsuhb,” said the talkative barber,
“dere's a big fiel’ open to dat Admirable
Dewey, sho's you bon. He's the idol uv
de 'Merican people right now, an' I
'specs he'll come nigh bein® oub nex’
president, if Sampson or Slay, what yoy
call it, suh? Sly? Yessuh, Sly, if dey
don’t get anudder great victry foh
dey don’ wif dem Spanyurds.

“Seems like to me, dough, dat I
wouldn' wanter be president. You jes’
git all mannuh uv fun made uv you in
de papahs, an' you jes’ havter keep
quiet an’ take it all In. But if dat man
Dewey would come back now an’ go all
over de country wid magic lantern
pichers, he would make money to burn,
an’ he could tell all about bow he de-
stroyed dat fleet. Yessuh, a show like
dat would draw like a dull razzuh.

“I wuz er tal‘kin'.lo ouh paster, suh,
an' he said dat jes one speech by dat
admirable would pay off de debt uv Eb-
ony chapel, an” we'd have ernuff lef
oveh to pay de pasivh fur a year. Butl
don’t guess he expec’s to lectuh, suh,
when he gits back, case he’ll bave his
hans full goin’ ter receptions and sich.
He's & great man, fer a fac’, dat’s whut
he is.

“It mus’ keep de president a wurryin®
now wif all dese hyeh ships and cruisers
and torpedo boats on he's min’. I bet
you I wouldn® be a settin’ up all night
a wurryin'about dem Cape Verdy fleets.
No, suh. I'd jes sen’ some moh uv dem
ships uv ourn oveh dar an’ blow ’em
out uv de waters, dat’s whatI'd do. An’
as fer de Phillypines, 1'd sholy keep
‘em aftuh I got froo de wah. Dis coun-
try nevah did have sich a chance at
islan’s in all its bohn days, and dey bet-
ter git a plenty while dey’s gittin’ "em.
Dem islan’s wuth good money, dey say.

“Whut's dat dey’s sayin’, boss, about
de governmen’ goin® ter give every
colohd man a sugar plantation down in
Cuby after we git hold of i{t? Dat
wouldn® be a bad idea, suh, but den I
kinder guess dat Walnut street’s good
ernuff fer me. No, suh, I don’ want no
yaller fever in mine, but a feller dun
tell me dat de black fokes don’ get de
fevuh. How is dat? But a good sugar
farm ain’t a bad thing ter have, I guess,
an' it dey's goin' ter give 'em away
dere's lots of black trash dat ought ter

'go down an’ git er farm, for dey hain’t

no use in dis country, anyway.

“Say, dat ole Blanco, he's a good fight-
er oveh de telegraff cable, ain’t he?
Oh, he can git up in de mornin’ an’siok
de Oregon an’ raise a blockade 'fore
breakfast’ and den he goes back and
sits in de shade an” eats bananas. Butif
de exchange eveh cuts him off frum
ole Sagasty he’s a gone gosling, fuh
shuah, for dat man caynt do any good
'cept he's got a cable ter telegraff over.
Den he gits in his work. I dun "spect
dey jes keep him on de pay roll ter jolly
up all dat crowd over !p Maydrid and
Caydis. Den in de evenin’ he sen’s
‘em anudder despatch dat tells 'em he's
dun captured a few moh battleships,
an' dat news dey git fuh de mornin’
papahs. You eay dey’s cut dat cable?
Well, dat en's de wah, shuah. - If dat
ole geezer cayn't send ’em despatches
about all de "Mericans whut he's killed
an’ all de battleships whut he's caught
he'll go wrazy.

“Bay rum, yessuh. You orter let dat
boy at de nex' chaih shave you, sub,
some time if you want to heah whut
he'd a dun if he wuz McKinley. He'd a
had de wah ovah foh dis an’ everybody
would & bin gwine ter de baseball games
fer de recreashun, "stidder talkin’ about
wah. But foh me, sah, 1 jes’ let de pres-
ident run de wah ter suit hisself. He
gits big money fuh doin’ de wuk, an’
I'm not gwine ter interfere.”—Cincin-
pati Commereial Tribune.

LOOKING AT THINGS.

If All Saw Alike This Wenld Be am
Exceedingly Uninteresting
World to Everybody.

It iz a pity that more of us eannot
culiivate the twofold way of looking
at things. There would be less fric-
tion in life if we diq, and sweeter sym-
pathy, kinder understanding and
broader aud fuller living. The facl
is that we mever reach the dignity of
true living unless we do learn this all-
important lesson. And that it may be
cultivated admits of no doubt. It is
simply a question of schooling our
selves not to condemn generally whai
individually does not happen to be to
our taste. If, for example, we prefer
brown as a color, there is no reasoa on
earth why we should condemn the taste
of anyone who preferred to wear green.
‘What the vast majority of us need is to
be a little more self-poised, more ju-
dicial, more willing to see good in the
tastes of others, although they do not
please our own particular fancies. If
we all thought alike, read the same
books, saw the same plays, wore the
same colors, this would be an exceed-
ingly uninteresting world.

We cannot see all things in the same
way, but we can come near to justice
and true respect by taking a twofold
view of things while still retaining our
strong individual views. Seeing a possi-
ble good or use for everything does not
necessarily mean a weak individuality.
The most uncomfortable people in the
world are those who assert their judg-
ments in a hard, decisive and final man-
ner, as if they were courts of last re-
sort. On the other hand, the brightest
and best minds are those that have most
respect for the opinions of others.—Ed-
ward W. Bok, in Ladies Home Journal.

Things to R ber at & Weddl

That the guests should not rush tc
the dining-room as though there were
but ten minutes for refreshments and
the supply limited.

That it is the duty of the gentlemen
present to escort, without being asked
the ladies to the dining-room, and to see
that they are served with what refresh-
ments they desire.

That ladies wear the smartest and
most dressy afternoon toilets at momn-
ing weddings, always keeping on their
bonpets and gloves, even at the break-
fast.

That guests do not linger in the din-
ing-room when there are others wait-
ing to be served.—Demorest’s.

MNr. Ashury Feppers.

“BEver notice that a trombone solo al-
ways makes a hit?" asked the boarder
who frequents vaudeville shows.

“A trombone solo,” xaid Asbury Pep-
pers, “is bound to be a success. [t can-
not come out at the little end of the

borp,”—Cincisnatl Eaquirer,

DO AS YOU PLEASE.

That May Be Found the Best Way te
Live and Enjoy the Blessing
of Henith.

What has cured one hypochondriac
may prove of like benefit to many oth-
ers. The man in question imagined that
sume dread thing in comspiracy w_ith
death was rapidly working destruction
in his system. He could not figure out
just what it was, but he resolved to
baffle impending fate by observing all
the approved rules of health. Regard-
ing the stomach as the greatest source
of disease, he first devoted his attention
to it. He found from one anuthority
that he should eat no meats and had
just became a vegetarian when he
learned from another good authority
that the man who did not eat meat
could never attain the strength of mind
and body that nature intended. He
ceased all stimulants because he read
that they were detrimental and then
came across the assurance from another
learned doetor that nothing was better
than these same stimulants judiciously
taken.

The farther he went the greater the
confusion. Tobacco was poison. To-
bacco was a grand thing because it kept
out the deadly microbes to which the
mouth is peculiarly susceptible. Late
eating was ruinous. Late eating was
a source of herlth because it attracted
the blood from the brain to the stom-
ach and induced sleep. Besides, it was
not intended that the system should gc
#2 hours out of the 24 without taking
in sustenance. Eggs were among the
healthiest of foods. Eggs tended di-
rectly to impair the liver. It was bad
to drink too muech water. There was
nothing like water to keep the system
flushed out and in a healthy condition
Fruit in the morning was the worsi
thing possible for the stomach. Fruit
in the morning was positively the hap-
piest and best introduction the stom-
ach could have to its day’s work. Coarse
bread was the best. The finer the flour
the more nutritious the bread.

But when our hypochondriac read
from a German doctor that all bread
was injurious and should be used jusi
as sparingly as possible, he dropped his
investigations in disgust and vowed
that he could find the highest authority
for eating, drinking and living just as
it swited him. Now he has red gills, a
rotund form and a sunny nature. And
yet he does nothing for which he cannot
show you the highest medical sanction.
—Detroit Free Press.

They Should Net Be Full of Discord
and Disorder Throuzh
the Houae.

It depends upon the womanly map-

agement at the helm of the househald
whether housecleaning days are a time
of discord and disorder or a season of
peace. It would seem to be self-evident
that in order to maintain system ip
any household nothiog should be al-
lowed to disturb the routine of the
daily work. All other work that is in-
troduced must be conducted as inci-
dental. This is true of the sewing work
housecleaning and all things that are
not a part of the preparation of the
regular meals or of the other daily work
necessary to maintain an orderly home
Just in proportion as this incidental
work is divided up Into regular work
and thus becomes a part of the daily
routine does it become a matter easily
accomplished. It is always extra work
that is allowed to pile into a clatter
that disturbs the regular housework
and ereates confusion.
The woman who is able to employ ex-
tra help for housecleaning days is wise
to de so. Even where there is a servant
it is seldom wise to call her away from
her regular work if it ean be avoided
The woman who must do her own
housework or do it with limited assist-
ance must economize time and put all
the time that can be thus taved upon
the hounsework. The work, of course,
cannot be done so rapidly by one per-
son, but by steady though slow efforts
it can be accomplizhed. Nothing is
saved by tearing up a large part of the
house at once, but more work is cre-
ated by the dust being scattered. The
rooms should be cleaned one hy one
where there "!"only one worker and
settled when there is time to do the
work properly and in order. It is quite
an easy matter to create more confu-
sion and dust in preparing to clean a
house than there was before. Tf the
dust is not scattered from one place to
another, if the rooms of a house are
systematically put in order and the
debris from one disposgd of satisfac-
torily before another is torn up, even
though only one person does the work,
it can be accomplished decently and in
order.—N. Y. Tribune.

Crak Toasi.
The flesh of one cooked erab, one
ounce of butter, two level teaspoonfuls
of flour, one gill of milk, half teaspoon-
ful of sherry or of table sauce, hall
tablespoonful of chopped mushrooms,
seasoning, rounds of hot buttered toast.
See that the flesh of the erab is free
from shell. Chop it. Melt the butter in
o sancepan, put in the chopped mush-
rooms and stir about till the latter are
guite tender. Now add the flour and
milk; stir till it boils. Put in the crab,
mix well and season carefully. Keep
it hot while you make some nice, thin,
crisp slices of toast. Butter these very
thinly and cut in rounds about the siz:
of the top of an ordinary teacup. Heap
on some of the crab mixture. Sprinkle
on the tep of each a little coraline pep-
per and serve very hot.—Boston Globe.

Asparagns.
Put the asparagus in a granite sauce-
pan, pour on water enough to cover it
and sprinkle it with salt. Let cook,
keeping it covered, 20 minutes or longer
if you suspect it is not perfectly tender.
While it is cooking blend together one
heaping tablespoonful of butter and
two rounding spoonfuls of flour. To
this add enough water from the vege-
tables to make, when done, a rather
thin sauce. After three minutes boil-
ing draw to the baek of the stove and
add two beaten yolks of eggs thinned
with a tablespoonful of eold water, and
then let heat up again. Dip slices of
toasted bread into the water ig which
the asparngus was boiled and lay the
a8 s on the toast, then pour over
't the sauce you have prepared.—De-
troit Free Press.
News is Hims.

Wickwire—I see that somebody bas
nvented a machine for eleaning knives
n a restaurant. 5

Yabsley—1 thonght that work wasal-

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

Commodore Dewey has been a widow
er for more than ) years.

John Erigena Barrett, an Irish writer,
is coming rapidly into preminence.

It ix said that Mr. Barrie received the
large sum of £460 a week in fees from
“The Little Minister™ at the Haymarket.

Before her marriage, 16 years ago,
the wife of Admiral Sampson was a pro-
fersor at Vassar and afterward at Wells
college.

Three American women have recent-
Iy published novels in England—Mrs.
Atherton, Amelie Rives (whastill writes
under that name), and Kuie Douglas
Wiggin.

The Book Buycr announces that the
play, lan Maclaren’s “The Honuie Brier
Bush,” arranged by Mr. James Mac-
Arthur and Mr. Tom Hall, has received
the benediction of Dr. Watson.

Charles Dewey, brother of the now
faumous commodore, is president of a
life insurance company at Montpelier,
Vt. He and his wife recently eelebmated
their golden weddinganniverzary.

Prince Henry of Prussia, the brother
of the German emperor, was tendered
a ball while in Shanghai, China, recent-
ly. on which oceasion he was presented
with gold and jade art works valued at

$15,000.

Lady Stella and Lady Dorothea Hope,
sisters of Lord Hopeton, have taken a
gemall farm in the southeast of Eng-
land, their intention being to breed and
train ponies. Both young women are
eapital whips and expert veterinarians,
being quite able to eare and prescribe
for sick stock. They are girls of charm-
ing manners.

Mrs. Flora Annie Steel’'s” Scotland
home is Dunlugss House, near Banfl.
It is also the old home of Sir Thomas
Urquhart, of Cromarty, who could
truce his pedigree from the creation.
The neighborhood of Dunlugas has a
peculiar interest in India, for it gave
birth to the famous piper, Findlater,
who played the slogan when the High-
land treops stormed Dargai.

THE SMOKING LAMP.

A Time-Honored Institutieon of the
Niritisk and American Navies
and Itz Peculiar Use.

One of the time-honored institutions
of the American and British navies is
the smoking lamp. Without the smok-
ing lamp the modern sailorman would
be like a fish out of water. He would
mutiny. A faflore by the galley cook
to light the smoking lamp without the
loss of a second’s time after the word
has been given srouses Jack's temper,
and whatever limited stock of invec-
tives he is posszessed of is made public
with promptitude and emphasis.

To landsmen the mention of a smok-
ing lamp has no more significance than
a mention of the Jack-of-the-Dust. But
both are a necessary part of the equip-
ment of any warship, be she first-rate
or fourth-rate. UUpon the smoking lamp
the crew, including that mysterious
adjunct of the paymaster's department,
Jack-of-the-Dust, depend for a light for
their pipes. Jack-of-the-Dust dives
down into the depths of the hold and
brings up the navy plug, which, being
cut into bits and erumbled beiween the
hands, i= put into a pipe and fired at the
smoking lamp.

The need for the smoking lamp arises
from the necessity of guarding the ship
to the uimost from danger of fire. Pre-
cautions which seem ridiculons and un-
necessary~to a landeman have been
found by sad experience to be abso-
lutely necessary on board a ship of war.
The navy regulations provide severe
punishment for any seaman caught
with matches on his person. Could it
bave been proved by the Spanish board
of inquiry thaf The sailors of the Maine
had been guilty of carrying matches
about with them they would have been
justitied by naval experts the world
over in declaring that the destruction
of the Maine was due to the careless-
pees and lack of discipline on board.
Such was not the case, however. No
sailor on the Maine carried matches.
He lit his pipe at the smoking lamp and
be only smoked during those times that
the smoking lamp was lit. He never
dared to go below decks with a lighted
pipe. If he had, Jimmy Legs would
have had him aft at the stick and the ex-
ecutive officer would have deprived him
of shore leave for a month at least.

The smoking Jlamp is conztructed
upon the same lines as a lantern, but
the globe is made of sheet iron insteal
of glass. In the side there is a small
round hole through which Jack may
stick his pipe in order to catch the
flame. It is the duty of the ship’s cook
or one of his assistants to light the
lamp when the word is given by the
proper officer, who is generally the
chief boatswain’s mate. He, in turn,
geis his orders from the officer of the
deck.—DPittsburgh Dispateh.

The Sweet Ik hiers of F
The Polish girls who have titles are
as simple and unaffected as possible.
I had no difficulty in calling their moth-
ers countess and princess, ete, but I
tripped onee or twice with the young
girls, whereat they begged me in the
sweetest wayr toy call them by their
first names without any prefix. They
were charming. They taught us the
Polish mazurka—a dance which has
more go to it than any dance I ever
saw. It requires the auditorium ball-
room to dapce it in, and enough breath
to play the trombone in an orchestra.
The officers danee with their spurs on,
which jingle and click in an exciting
manner, and {0 my surprise never seem
to ca*ch in the women's gowns.—Lillian
Bell, in Ladies’ Home Journal.

A Statiennry Easter.

The awkwardness of a movable Eas-
ter has frequently attracted attention
on the continent, and the discussion of
the question has again been revived this
year in Berlin. A year ago Prof. Fors-
ter, director of the Berlin cbservatory,
suggested that the pope should take in
hand the settlement of the gquestion.
He also communieated with Sig. Ton-
dini and with the astronomers of the
Vatiean observatory. Their common

| wat_to fix Easter from the
?-:‘:En:;ﬂo of the third Sunday after
‘the 21st day of March, the moon no
longer influencing the date. The feati-
val would then only vary belween Apr
4 and 11, instead of between March 22
and April 25, as now —XN. Y. 8un.. .

; —

d

xays left to the boarders.—Indianapolis)
fowrual.




