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FRIENDS.

Fot he that counts my errors,
!;Fol he that holds me back
wﬁl doubting words to show me

% ‘hetein and how I lack:

Mot he that sees my failings:

t&nd. seefng them, is free

3 o tfl.ke my measure hy them—

He's not the friend for me,

But he that learns my virtues,

w "hd takes me at my best;
ho notes my greatest failings
And overlooks the rest:

Who, after 1 have striven

wAM have not failed, is free
ith words of commendation—
He Is the friend for me.

He that forever warns me
Of dangers in my way,
© deubts my strength to meet them
And ever bids me stay,
May truly seek to shield me,
_Mny wish me wéll, bui he
Whose faith is inspiration—
He is the friend for me.
=B. E. Kiser, In Chicago Dally News,

' 'ShadowandChzrub._

By W. L. Comfort

: HE first time [ saw Shadow was the

-3 night the Fifth pulled out for Porto

Riea. Shadow was a dus ky kid of gual-
ity, nud he now wears a cavalryman’s
_'hlullsr and a shirt of army bine. How
this came about involves the prejudices
of a nation.

: Shadew was not old enough to be sub-
servient. The knowledge that he was
black had never hurt him yvet. But his
father was a son of slavery and his fa-
ther’s father.soin Shadow’s nature there
was mildness and long-suffering and in
his back a bow to people with white
faces. It was a bow, not a cringe—a
pleasant censationof obeying, not fawn-
ing humility.

But cavalrymen from the land where
eotion blooms and persimmon  trees
flourish in every =trip of woodland
make no distinetion. And many are
the eavalrymen in Uncle Sam’s service

“who hail from localities where negroes
are hired pow and hated. Byt there
are others who punched ecattle and
straddled cow-ponies west of the Mis-
sigsippi and pot so far south as the
Rie Grande: and others still who lived
once whefe negroes are seldom seen,
and are liked for their jollity and devil-
take-care-of-to-morrow  dispositions.
And these took notice of Shadow in
spite of black looks and murmurings.

There was a funny twinkle in his
dark eyes and a wondering pucker in
Ji= full red lips. Old Chicken, the far-
rier, firet took him under his wing. It
wak the night before leaving the states,
and ihe regiment had been paid earlier
in the day.

Now, every officer knows that a com-
mion soldier works with greatest dis-
patch and efliciency when broke. It
was a grand demonstration of mettle
1hat the cavalrymengave thatday. Each
man assisting in pushing frightenedand
fractious horses up a steep gangway,
und in loading mountains of heavy lug-
fage on the transports for many hours
—and all under the strain of a4 cavalry-
man's thirst with & month’s pay in his
pocket,

Eversthing was ready when night
came, except the blessed tide. It would
be four hours at leasxt, the sailors said,
before the troop-chip dare cross the
bar. Had it not been for this mys-
terious and ascommodating element the
Fiftk cavalry wounld have lugged their
whole month’s pay abount cheerlessly,

© thronghout u long voyage. This
would have been unprecedented. It
would have been positively uncanny.

“It's dangerous to let them go,” one
lieutenant said: “some will never come
back.” .

=Let them go,” =aid an old captain
who had risen from the ranks and who
was no stranger to pity.

“You ought to know, captain, how
duty looks and time passes to & soldier
on pay-day,” the lieutenant replied
weaklyv. He wastalking to his superior
officer.

“Let them go,” repeated the captain,
and the boys went to town with money
intact and great  responsibilities
tingling in 1heir breasts. Al eame
back save one, who was ot a drinking
man, and who had lost a sweetheart
back in San Anton. but not in Porte
Rico.

I+ was in those four hours that Old
Chicken found Shadow. The first tume
1 =aw him was a half hour before the
time of embarkation. e was sitting
in the darkness on the lee side of the
great ship. Above him flickered mean-
jugless lights and a shadowy mystery

" of ropes and rigging. Below him the
chocolate-hued  Savapnah  playfally
slapped the big piers and the irans-
‘port's plated sides. Beyond him lay
the sea, trackless, dark and vast.

Two large bottles of something pro-
truded from Shadow’s blouse, Smaller
botfles of something protroded from
Shadow’s many pockets. Hampers of
otler good things surrounded him; and
wery strange to tell, Wild Bill. the most
dissolute amd prodigal of troop tom-
cats, purred cozily upen hix lap.

But most inconceivabie of all was the
attitude of Cherub, the untamable—
Cherub, the vicious and massive-jawed
bloedhound—lor several years a chattel
of troop K. Cherub’s hatred for civil-
jans was depthless and dreadful.

Then why should he put his great
ugly head upon Shadow’s lap and there
rest =o quietly and pegeeably ©

“Yo5' ap’ me i= dun ‘guine to Porto
Ric. an’ pussie-tom and Old Chick is
dun ‘guine. Doan” shake yo' big hade
“dat-a-way. [ is aguine cos Old Chick

“dun sade 1 could. We alls 'guine 1o
Porio Ric'. and de horses.”

‘Shadow's head was very close to
Cherub's jaws while he was murmuring
these words. Then he began to eroon a
quaint melody which the old mammy

- gaye bad left behind in his kinky head.
Cherub vawned in lazy contentment.
Wild Bill purred hoarsely.and I watched
wondering.

Meanwhile the cavalrymen returned

" with 'aughter and great bhappiness,

Then the great troopship cast her log

Good cavalry-

men—tihe ofes who win chevrons in

their first enlistment—have no senti-

A recruit possessed of senii-

ment will lose it in the first three

months, or elseapply for his discharge.

“fThere was much of this element in

adow's nature. The barsemen with

eir spurs, six-shoolers and sabers
made & deep impression. A queer,
dreamy look was in his eyes as he
zed out to sea and hummed softly.
silea tiny gale from the tropicszipped
yerrify” by. The Hitle dusky boy was

glad that he met Old Chick, the far-
rier, glad that he was with such “strong
big men"—vaguely glad that he lived.
Cherub. the bloodhound, growled at the
wind and glarved at the sea and kept
close to Shadow’s side. Wild Bill cud-
dled closely,

You have all read of transpori hor-
rors. Perhaps you have heard, too, of
the sufferings of the splendid troop
horses and about the troopers them-
selves on a voyage.

Where the air is scented with sage
brush and the eves smart with alkali;
from the blizzards of Dakota and the
sun-baked plains of Texaz—thecavalry-
mensecome.  They are landsmen. They
march throngh dust-clouds and race
through rainstorms. but they droop
when on board a rolling ship. Their
bowed lege fit equally well to the back
of a mustang ora Wales, bat they will
not adjust themselves toa swaying hur-
ricane deck.

Twenty feet below the surface of the
sea are the air-tight and cold storage
compartments. Other compartments
where hundreds of hammocks are
swung in tiers are above this. When
the batehes are closed this second deck
i= also air-tight. Here 600 cavalrymen
sleep. A sheet-iron flooring above them
forms the bottom of the stables.and the
steel-=hod hoofs of the horses make a
din for the ears of those below like that
of many boiler factories. Another tier
of horses, and then one sees the day-
fight and feels the ocean breeze.

Ten hours in the blzek hole would kill
harses and some people of olden times,
but it only gives headaches 10 Ameri-
can cavalrymen. It was sad. though. to
watch the men trying to put nerve and
strengtih in the horses they loved—the
drooping, dying troop horses. It was
very sad to see the animals hang their
heads out into the draughtless passage-
way, and distend wider their crimson
nostrils. Their eyes were filmy and
npnqllc——"wr_\' unnatural and pitiful,
and their lower lips hung low and quiv-
ered on the fourth day out.

Then the Loisting gear beeame very
busy, and men grew sick when they
heard the rattle of loosening chains and
s0 many Joud splashes from the sea
below. Five days out, and there was
more room in the stables for the suf-
foeating troop horses still on their feet.
‘Their limbs were swollen now and stiff.
The air in the stables was deathly and
heavy.

*Another horse down!™ eries the sta-
ble guard, and the hoisting gear creaks
again.

A strange. ugly mood possessed Cher-
ub, the Iloodhound. these days. He
refused food and was often heard
growling ominously. from dark places.
He oceasionally walked the upper deek,
but was a friend to no one execept
Shadow, Long after taps. when all save
ship lights were out, and the cavalry-
men swung and sweltered in their ham-
mocks. Cherub was heard growling and
skulking about in the darkness. And
hiz eyes shone with-a baleful glitter,
Then Shadow would go to him, and for
a time Cherub would rest.

The dusky boy was sad. The senti-
ment had been torn from him and an
ugly wound was left behind. For the
nen from the north Shadow would have
been & martyr. The others he feared
and tried bravely to serve.

“Shadow’s no good on dis <hip.” he
said on the morning of the fifth day.
“We hated—can’t do right—pussy's
tom’s eross an’ Cherub’s crazy sick—
ought to be back—wiv’ the niggers.”

Many a ob with the preceding made
it almost incoherent. It was no morbid
melancholy, but a helpless. hopeless
expression of grief. No man would
have smiled had he been present—poor
little heart-broken Shadow!

Even as I was thinking of men, black
amd white, and souls unsullied, my ears
were filled with the roar of a brute. It
came from the deck below. There was
something hideous and fear-inspiring
about it. T mever heard such a sound.
Cherub never made such a sound be-
fore. Yet 1 knew it came from his
throat.

The cavalrymen lounging and laugh-
ing upon deck stood erect now and felt
for the six-shooters in their belts. But
the weapons were all stacked below in
the hammock compartment hy special
order. Again was heard the cry of a
tortured beast. Shadow moved toward
the sound very slowly., Soldiers amd
sailors were running and shouting on
the deck below.

“Cherub is mad! Shoot the brute!
Look out up there!™ All these words
we heard. Then Cherub dashed up the
companionway. His chain dragged be-
hind. His fangs were harrible to see.

A sailor in his way was thrown over,
and to«iay there is an ugly scar on his
throat. Others were bitten. Shadow
was speaking in a low voice. We could
not unierstand. The bloodhound and
the boy were close together. We. whe
were watching. shuddered. Slowly,
cautiously. a dark band moved out and
grasped the chain. The red, flashing
orbs of the bruie lowered from Shad-
ow’s gaze. We hoped no more when the
bleodhound growled.

Without haste, seemingly, the dark
hand hplding the chaia mowved toward
ihe halyards. The fingers worked
swiftly for a moment, but how long it
seemed to us!

Then like a flash Shadow was beyoni
the length of the chain, and langhing
like one whose nerve is gone. Cherub
beat his body upon the deck and upon
the halvards.

We were in the tropics where there is
ro cure for canine madness; Cherub
did not roar or suffer long, and for him
Shadow, who loved all things small and
great, wept long. 3

But out of that grief there came to
the heart of the little dusky boy a joy
sweet and lasting, for somehow the
men from the south who stood upon the
burricane deck that day forgot pride
and prejudice. ;
And now the troop is scouring the
mist-hung hills of Porto Rico—peering
into caves and searching loneiy high-
land shacks—for Spaniards who were
ouce soldiers and now guerrillas.
Shadow is with them. and there is
not a horseman im the troep whe
would not charge through leaden hail

the men talk of Cherub, the vicious and
massive jawed, does the darky boy look
away and seem nnhappy.—Detroit Free
Press.

No Tresting Im This Academy.
The Syracuse Academy of Medicine

meanor for any f=llow of the academy
1o contrect to treat the members of @

society.

FARMER AxD PLANTER.
THE FARM HOM

Balit House to Make a Heal
Farmer's Home.

Dwellers in cities ami towns where
Lind is sold by the foot and is very
expensive have a good resson for set-
ting their hounses close to the street,
but why people who owa a farm
should persist in doing muech the same
thing is inexplicable. A generous lawn,
with trees, shrubs and fiowers, is as
important a feature of the farm home
as the house itself, and the farmer
who considers land wasted that is re-
served for beautifying the premises is
making a great mistake. It no oniy
sdds to the attractiveness of a plaee,
but increases the value of the properiy
as well.

It is impossible o ereate an ideal
country home when all the thougli
is given to building *he finest house
in the neighborhood. A modern house
with balconies and dormers, bay-win-
dows, verandas and towers built clos2
tc the street, with no setting of green
luwr and shade trees, is not an attrac:
tive object, and if no attention is paid
te putting the house where these bal-
conies. bay-windows, ete., will com-
nand pleasant views, they seem to e
out of place. The house may have aill
moedérn conveniences and be filled
with elegant farniture, Lut if its sor-
roundings are bleak, desolate and un-
inviting it lacks an esseatial element
of the ideal farm home.

The barns and other farm buildings
shoulit be put at a reasonable distanee
From the house and be built with an
eve to beauty as well as utilty. Let
them be kept neat and attractive so
that they will add to instead of detract
from the general appearance of the
place. As one approaches a place for
the first time let his first impressions
be favorable by beauty and comfor:
being seen on every side. If there must
needs be gome unsightiy places or
buildirgs, rereen them from view as
wuch as pussible by planting a hedge
of some cvergreen, which in four or
five years will grow to make a sereen
of living green.

With the house at a proper distance
from the road it will be necessary to
have a drivewzy from the road to the
house. Let it be laid ovt in o zraceful
curve, and, if possible, let is pass near
& veranda, wher a roof may extend
cver it so that one may step from a
carriage 1o the veranda without being
expos=ed in stormy weather, It is a
good plan to have a ring in one post
bere so that a horse may be hilched
for a little while if neceszary. There
should also be a hitehing-post farther
from the house, with a tree near io
give the horse shade \\'hile‘nitcht.l

home shoifld noe

there,

Every farmer’s
only be comfortable; but beautifai;
not necessarily costly and elegant, but
@l least adorned from Matures store-
house. We shall not go rar astray when
seeking to beautify and hide unsigha-
Iy objeeis with  blooning flowers.
clinging moss or trailing vine. As sure-
Iy 8s “a person is known by the com-
piny he keeps.” =o it i= that the home
aud its surreundings gerve as index of
the mind and heart of the oceupant.

Browning, the great American land-
scape gardener, said: “So long as men
are forced to live in log huts and fol-
low a hunter's life we must not be sur-
prised at Iynch law and the use of the
bowie-knife: but whén smiling lawns
and tasteful cottages hegin to le os-
tablished we know that order and
culture are established.”

Goethe's sentiment: “We should o
owr utmost to encourage the beautiful,
for the wu=eful encowrages itself,”
should be kept in our minds, Tie
beauty of & home is not one for orc
fomily of one generation. It exerts nn
inflnence over all who are in sight of
i1, and the lives of children and chil-
dren’s children are tempered by it. No
man can compute its value, It has been
well said, “Beauty is the expression of
the Divine in nature. The vegetabla
creation is the rich altarcloth of the
temple of God, in which the recogni-
tion of beauty and sublimity of form
comstitutes  the  worship.”—Maida
MecL., in Farm and Fireside.

CORN PLANTING TIME.

A Few S (1] agE to Farm-
ers in Kegard o Thelr Next
Corn Crop.

In the wirmer portions of the cot-
ton =tates corn planting will soon be-
gin. It is desirable to plant corn as
carly as frosts will permit. It gives
more time to other erops which follow
later. Other things equal, early corn
coes  Dbetter than late planted: its
stalks will not be so tall. but its ears
will be larger. It it also more likely
to escape the budworm. Very early
and very late planted corn suffer less
from this insect than that planted be-
tween the two. On the other hand,
early planted corn is more liable to
suffer from the depredation of birds.
As the soil warms up from the sur-
face downward, seed must be planted
guite shallow that it may the more
1eadily feel the heat of the sun. Later
the surface layer of soil may become
so dry that shallow-planted seed will
not germinate, not 0 now. At this
time it is not neecegsary te cover corn
more than from one to two inches.
Az drought is the great enemy of up-
land corn, every precaution against it
should be taken at the start. Bed-
ding makes land dry off more rap-
idly; corn should, therefore, be plant-
ed on = level or in a water-furrow.
But for water-drowning, planting in
water-furrows wounld be preferable. It
makes cultivation easy, because young
grass or weeds in the drill can be so
ensily covered with the plow. It ren-
ders it easy for the roots that form
st successive joints to be sufficiently
deep in the soil without bedding the
end. It gives the stalk finally a firm-
er footing in the soil.

* It the nature of the poil is such that
water sinks down through it prompt-
1y, there is less danger of the young

plants drowning than in close stiff

to save him from harm. And only when {soils. When planting in water-fur-

rows is not advisable, the land should
be leveled and seed dropped in mod-
erately deep drills and covered with
s small list. If land is in very fine
condition the lists may be dragged

kas declared that it shall be a misde- .

down just before the corn is ready to
come up, which makes the crop start
off on a fresh clean surface, anid also
reduces the depth of covering of the

secd.
As another precaution aguiost

drought, corn on wupland should be
given good distance. The distance
way vary with the depth to which the
land has been broken, the amount of
humus present in the soil and the
frequency and thoroughness of culti-
wvation. When Iland is deep broken,
when the soil abounds in humus, and
when the crop is given thorough sur-
face cultivation at short intervals,
corn may be given less distance than
vohen the opposite conditions prevail.
On ordinary luand, with ordinary prep-
aration and cultivation, each stalk of
corn should have a space of 12 square
feet apart. That is. if drills are six
feet apart, the hills should be two
feet distant from each other. On the
deep, rich soils, abounding in humns,
wss distance may be ziven, also on
bottom lands. At the north. corn is
planted mueh thicker than at the
sonth, because its eorn iz smaller
stalked than sgouthern corn, beeause
as a rule its soils are better filled with
humus and are deeper broken. More-
over, from the comparative shortupss
of its summers the =oil does not get
a# much heated as it does at the south,
The small varicties of worthera coru
may be planted thicker at the south
than our large varieties, =ix to eight
sauare feet being sufficient for them.
Southern Cultivator.

Good an_

The econstruction of gocd roads has
received wide attention in this coun~
try, but as yet no practleal system hia
been devised by which sny consider:-
ble portion of our reads can be im-
proved. The construetion of good roads
on any except a pravel soil, is a costly
imsiness, so expensive that the farm-
ers simply ean not bear the burden. It
would amount to the eonfiseation of
the farms if the burden were placed
upen them, for on biack prairie soil,
for instnace, there must be n deep
solid foundation laid, Gravel on such
a =oil will not stand. It will go down
out of sight during the spring thaws.
Where such roads exist wide tires
would go a long ways toward presery-
itg them, but it would be a long tire
before everybody adopted wide tires.
Lut bad roads are very expensive. The
wear and tear of wagons, harness and
horses, which they entail, amounts 1o
many millions of dollars in a year, an:d
the farmer is shut out of the marker,
aml from all social imtercourse with
neighbors frequently for long periods
All this is a loss and a serious one, s>
=zerions, that in many sections where
the conditions are all together favors-
ble to road improvements, there
thould be no negligenee in the matter.
No ope should object to the small ont-
Iny necessary to make 1 pood servieen-

Ie road when only a smal! outlay is
needed. Every road should be made ag
good ax it is possible to make it ag
ressonable expense, for money thus
experded wid pay a large dividend.
Epitomist.

Tenant Farming.

Farin owners frequently say that
their farms are being roined by ten-
ants, and some of the land owners are
going back to their farms to prevent
this result. The majority of tenant
farmers are careful, conscientious
men who will not injure the property
vmder their charge, urless driven to it
to meet the haed requiremnets of a
lease. There are tenants who will
run down a farm under any circum-
stonces, but they are exceptions. Now
if n teusnt is forced, by the terms of
his lease, to serape from the soil every-
thing that he possibly can in order to
pay his vent, it is not he, but the own-
er who is robbing the farm. The
landlord who, in case of failure of
crops, or poor warkets, finds that the
tepant is unable to pay his rent with-
out trouble, will consult his own inter-
ests by promp:ly reducing the rent.
It that sort of consideration is shown
to m tenant that is worthy of having
the care of a farm, the farm will not
be robbed. 1f he is not that kind of a
tenant, get rid of him.—Epitomist.

Hired Help.

The cheapest man that a certain
farmer ever hid on Lis farm, he said,
before an institute. he paid $60 a
month. There is a good deal in that
remark. 1f a thoroughly competent
mun cin be secured. one who will take
an interext in his work, who can be
relied woon at all times, who is kind
te stk and eareful with machinery
amd implements, the matter of wages
cught not to cut much figure.—Epito-
mist., ;

HERE AND THERE.

—We can not expect a large yield of
tubers without a good growth of vine:
yet, if planted too close cu moist, rich
or too heavily shaded =oil, the foliage
of potatees may sometinmwes develop at
the expense of the crop.

—Often it is that the best milker in
the herd gives the most trouble in
milking. This js due to her high ner-
vous temperament. Always use her
gently, and in time her infirmity will
disappear.

—]f mineral food clemeats be scant
and nitrogenous matter in excess, po-
tatoes are apt to be most lexariant in
their growth above ground. Especially
should there be a supply of potash and
phosphoric acid.

—Land broken broadeast in fall or
winter and thoroughly harrowed be-
fore planting, forms an ideal seed bed
for corn, and may be made to save a
large amount of labor on account of
its adaptability for the use of labor
saving implements.

—1It is too early in the day to falk
about slowing up on stock raising.
The United States has not much over
30 sh=ep for every hundred of popula-
tion, while Australia has 3.00¢ to the
same number of inhabitants.

—Cotton picking has ceased all over
the south; but that don’t mean that
all the cotton has been gathered. Thou-
sands of bales have been abandoned in
the field to be beaten sut-by wind and
rain and licked out by cattle. Really,
this looks like over-production, and is
a strong argument in favor of diversi-
fying crops. T

--In ccld weather a hot breakfast is
as <omfortable to fowls as to people.
With this exception there is no special
advantlage in cooked-over raw feed.
For hot breagfast wheat bran and oats
arc excellent—that is what we wusa
every winter and have never had rea-
son to change.

—The pleasure in poultry work is by
no means to be measured alone by the
dollars and cents produced. It is 2
great pleazure to have your fowls do
just a little better than any one's you
know, and to have egg= to market

when your neighbor has noue,

TOLD BY STATESMEN.

Charles F. Manderson'’s First Visit
to the Senate Chamber.

He Was Accompanied by Wilbur F.
sanders, and Dotk Afterward fe-
came Members of the So=-
Called Upper lMouse.

[Special Washington Letier.]
Stories of statesmen can be made en- |
joyable to readers, bui the pleasure of
listening 1o them and seeing the facial
expressions of the narrators cannot be
faithfylly transferred from memory
or notes to paper and type.

Ex-Senator Charles F. Manderson. of |
Xebraska, who served for 12 years, a
part of the time being vice president |
pro tempore of the United States sen-
ate, was always an entertaining gentle-
man, ard is always weleomed by many
friends when he visits this city. He vol-
untarily retired from public life, say-
ing, at the time to the writer: “I have
spent about $40,000 more than my sal-
ary while I have been a member of the
genate; and if it bad not been for my
income as a lawyer I would Be bank-
rupt now. I propose toretireto private
life and try io accumulate enough to
take care of myself in the sere and yel-
low leaf of life.”

This superior man receutly visited
Washington, and called wpon his old
friend.s Senator Shoup, of Idaho, who
lives in the same hotel with the eorre-
spondert of this paper. laving been
invited 10 join the gentlemen for the
evering. three hours of genial compan-
jenship ensued, during the course of
which Senator Manderson narrated
many instances of his busy life. He
said: £

“The first time T eniered the zenate
chamber was on the afterncon of March
3, 1861. I had come here with a party
of voung fellows from Canton, 0., to
itness the inauguration of President
oln. In the party was Wilbur F.
Sanders, a tall, raw-boned fellow, who
afterwards went to Montana, and be-
came a United States senator when that
territory was admitted to the union.

“Sander= and T sat in the senate gal- |

Tery on that afternoon and listened to
debates by the intellectual giants of
that generation until late suppertime,
scheniwe went down to the senate res-
taurant and satisfied our appetites with
some of the best and cheapest edibles
on the biil of fare. When we went up-
stairs Sanders gaid that he was going
upon the ficor of the svnate, rules or no
rules.

“At that time, the confederate states
congress wis in session at Montgom-
ery, Ala., passing seeession ordinances
and all sorts of bills. 1 protested
sagainst Sanders trying to go upohn the
ficor of the senate, but he poch-poched
my remonstrances. strode up to the
door, and was entering, when a watch-
man_ inguired: “Are you a member of
congres."

“0f course I am,’ responded Sanders
as he swept along. ‘A member of the
confederate congress at Montgomery,
Ala”

The attendant was surprised, amazed,
knew not what to do, as times were then
precarious, and he stepped aside, while
Sanders went on in, I stood there a
moment, irresciute, and concluded that
two of us couldn’t work the same game.
So 1 went upstairs and gecured a front
geat in the gallery. I saw Sanders sit-
ting down there on a sofa in the rear
of the senate, and nobody secmed to
pay any atiention to him. 1 presume
that he was understood to be an em-
ploye of the senate. Shortly before
midnight I canght Sanders’ eye, beck-
oned to him, and he came up to the gal-
lery. He =aid that if we wanted to wit-
ness the irauguration on the following
day, it would be well for us to be going,
and get a little sleep. -

“1 had a fine pair of tight-fitting calf-
skin boots, which had hurt my feet so
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A TIGHT FIT.

that I had quietly taken them off, and
was sitting there in my stocking feet.
We didn't wenr socks in those days.
When [ undertcok to draw on my boots
1 found that my feet had swollen =3 that
T eould not get them into the boot legs.
After several vain eforts I got up and
walked alonz the corridors, down the
gtairs and out into the open air, boot-
less. DBefors leaving the building, I sat
on the stone steps, and vainly tugged
at my bootstraps. It was ne go. The
buots would rot go op, and so we
walked up Pennsylvania avenue to
Brown’s hotel, a distance of six blocks.
The pavement: were cold, and I suf-
fered a great deal; part of the time
running, to keep up the circulation of
blood in my feet. Before we had tray-
ersed half the distance it begzantosvow,
and when we arrived at the hotel'i'was
a sad-looking, sad-feeling young fellow::
“Although all my life I had been, and
always have been, an exceedingly tem-
perate man, I took a little drop of liquor
beinl}golng to bed, rubbed my feet per-
fectly dry, put on dry stockings, and
went to sleep. On the morrow, for-
tunately, 1 kad no cold, but was as
bright and chipper as any young fellow
in town. The boots went on in the
morning all right, and Sanders and I to-
ther witnessed the inauguration.
*“Thirty-two years afterwards the
mewspapers announced that Wilbur ¥.
Sanders had been elected to the senate,
1 was then a member of that body, and
its presiding officer. Isent a telegram
to Sanders, at Helena, saying: ‘] con-
gratulate you on your opportunity to
at last enter the senate chamber hon-
estly.” While we were serving in the
senate together we had many enjoyable
times in narrating reminiscences of onur
boyhood days. You may be well as-
sured that when Sanders and I wentup

'tatus and go after

| the forerunners of the federal courts,
| marshals and attorneys, Senator Shoup

Peunsylvania avenue that night neither

of us bad either ambition or hope of at-
taining the distinction ef becoming
members of that aazust body.”
Senator Shoup tien told several in-
teresting stories about the life of San-
ders on the frontier. There were
troublous times in the sixties, and law-
less elements dominated affairs. At
last Sanders, the big, brawny, Lrave
frontiersman, organized the vigilantes
and became their chief. Whenever
property was destroyed, horses stolen
or other notable outrages were com-
mitted Sanders, at the head of his vigi-
lantes, would organize a posse comi-
the marauders.
There were no courts, save those which
were held under tlie auspices of Judge
Lynch; and many an cutlaw was thus
tried, and condemned. and executed by
Sanders and his vigilantes. They were

so said that Sanders was a brave sol-
dier of the civil war, and every way
a worthy man of his time.

Referring to the eivil war, Senator
Manderson said: “Ialways think of the
battle of Shiloh when the war is men-
tioned. The recollection of that battle
is not pleasant. When we entered that
battle | was the senior captlain of my
regiment, and the major was absent,
siek. Comsequently I was seting major,
and had to take the major's position.
1 rode over to the lientenant colonel,
and asked him if he wonldn’t ae lief ex-

AN EXPERIENCED SECOUT.

change places with me, as 1 wanted tc
be at that end of the regiment. close
to my own company. Ie assented and
I secured the consent of the colonei, sc
we exchanged places. Almosi as soon
as Lieut, Col. Edwards teok my place,
while he was taking a chew of tobaeco,
a solid shot came along, knocking oft
his rizht hand and balf of his head.
Whenever I think of it the thought in-
voluntarily comes to me that I wasin
some sense responsible for his death;
although. of course, no previous
thought had entered my mind.”

Senator Shoup then told of one of his
{rontier experiences. He was by long
odds a more experienced scout, and en-
gaged in more battles than Buffala Biil
ever dreamed of; but he never went ont
as a showman., and his services are
known only to a few of his intimate
friends. Ile said: *“I was sent with 5
picked men to bring to the fort a band
of Apache marauders who had cap-
tured a wagon train, killed the men.
made the women prisoners, and taken
possession of provisions and other
booty. 1 rode off to the nearest water-
hole, found that the Indians had been
there, and had seattered in all direc-
tions to conceal their trail. 1 paid ne
attention {o that. bot marched from
waterhole to waterhole, until, after
five days in the Apache eountry. we
came over a knoil one morning and dis-
covered a big Indiauvillage.

“The Indians also saw us, and at onee
organized about 700 warriors and eame
swooping down upoen us. I formed my
little troop into a hollow square, and
told my sergeant to take aim, when 1
should raise my sabre, and fire when 1
waved it. Then I signaled for a parley.
which wasgranted. The old chief, with
five sub-chiefs, came to meet me. Hean-
nounced his intention of killing us all.
After vain argument, telling him T was
merely fulfilling a duty, and seeing that
he was inexorable. T raised my sabre.
Without looking back, I said: °‘If 1
wave my sword my men will kill you
and your sub-echiefs, Surrender at
once, and walk inside of my bhollow
square. -

“The old man saw that [ had him
gure; and he with his sub-chiefs entered
the hollow square, where they were dis-
armed. Under my orders he sent cut
word that the marzuders must be sour-
rendered, and they were brought in.
All of them were roped. and for six days
we marched back 1o the fort. where 1
delivered the chief, sub-chiefs and
about 1,000 Indian prisoners.”

senator Shoup narvated this bit of
history modestly, and Senator Mander-
«on said: *“Yes, senator. I know that
history. and am glad to hear it from
yonr lips. 1f Gen. Custer had been as
good a general when he entered a simi-
Jar trap he might have been alive this
day.” SMITH D. FRY.

What Mother Wanted,

A small boy entered a grover’s shop
with a pot in his band, and placing the
pot on the counter the following dia-
logue took place:

Small Boy—Will you let my mother
have a pound of treacle, and she’ll pay
you on Saturday ?

Assistant—Tell your mother we don’t
give credit.

Small Boy—She doesn’t want eredit—
she wants a pound of treacle. —Tit-Dits.

Out of Practice.

Briggs—A man might sit with that
Pilter girl for hours and she wouldn’s
say a word.

Griggs—No; she’s been engaged so
much during the last year that she has
forgotien how to talk.—Detroit Free
Press.

A Sudden Drop. -

Mrs. Hogaon—An® did yez hear 'bout
me ould mon droppin’ a houndrid fate
an’ not hurtin® himsil{?

Mrs. Casey~—Th’ saints be praised?

Mrs. Hogan—Yis, he wurks down at
th’ butcher’s, and they wus pigs’ fate.”
—X. Y. Worlid, g

4 It All Depended.
Mabel—Do you think the use of slang
by a young womdn could ever lead to
profanity?
Abel—It might'on the part of the max;
who heard her.—Indianapolis Journal.

Sate fream Frest.
No fear bas Uncle Jason
That he will ever freexe;
He can't—{or he's a Mason
Of Thirty-thrze degrces
=Chicago Tribune.

OF GENERAL INTEREST.

Each Pritish soldier costs his coun-
try £80 every year. :

In France postage siamps are sold at
all the cigar shops.

The drugs England imports io a year
are valued at £1,200,000.

‘There are 3,000 English words that
are not found in the dictionass.

Morin, the French sprinter, is serv
ing his military térm in the Thirty-
sixth infantry until next October.

It is not generally known that the re-
mains of all the ezars of Russia since
Peler the Great lie in a memorial chapel
built on one of the {slands of the Neva.
All the cenotaphs are exactly alike,
each being a block of white marble,
without any decoration whatever. The
only distinetion by which oneis marked
is the name of the deceased emperor.

More men wear corsets than is gen-
erally believed. A certain London cor
get-maker siates that he makes hun-
dreds every year, and recently had in
band one pair of pink satin decorated
with fleur-de-iis, and another of Nile-
green satin adorned with lotus flow-
ers, one of these being for an officer in
India.

The gueen has spent more time in
Scotland than did many of the kings
and queens who ruled Scotland alone.
In fact, her majesty’'s spring and sum-
mer sojourns in the Highlands since
1842 make an aggregate of about 18
years. She has, therefore, been in Scot-
land as a crowned sovereigm longer
than Donald Bane, Duncan, Edgar, Al-
exander I, Malcolm the Maiden, Mar-
garet of Norway, Robert III., and Mary.

A volunteer who belonged to Roose-
veli's rough riders and fought cours-
geously at Santiago, is now in England
secking admission to the Hritish army.

It has been calculated that some
thing like 1,230,000,000 pinis of tea are
tmbibed yearly by Londoners, and thak
the teapot necessary to contain this
amcunt, it properly sbaped, would
comfortably take in the whole of SL
Pauol's catbedral.

Marquise rings with emerald centers,
the outer edges studded with diamonds
and rubies, are in great favor.

Trifles make up the happiness or the
misery of mortal life—Alex Smith.

The invention of the typewriter has
given employment to 500,000 women.

PROZECTING HER INTERESTS
$he Had Beem “’Suriminated”

A and Wanted Somw
Foiats om Law.

“3istub,” said the very large colored
woman, stopping a man who was just Jeav-
ing the District buildings, “I wants ter
state a case.” :

“I'm not a lawyer, auntie.” <

“'Tain’ no law case. 1 ain’ gwinter sue
nobody. I;es’ wants to know whut my
rights i an’ how to git 'em.” 5

“You see any of attaches here, if it's
government “business.”

*1 ain’t got wo piece o
at de window so's ter git moticed. But I's
bein' scriminat in".""

“What's the t

quiry.
“fy ain’ %'tlin' proper "tention. Ev’y once
in awhile I hyal's it read out o’ de paper
dat somebody has got a celout'm "is
bydrant.’™ i

“Well, an ell is a very
ereature. It docsn’t deo any harm.

“You didn’ fink I was a-skyaht of "em,
did you? De ease I wants ter lay belo’ de
over'ment is dis: I pays extra rent o
civver de water tax. I's bad a hydrant in
my back yahd foh fohteen years, an’ I ain’
nebber got no cel yit. ut I wants to
know is, how does dey ’stribute dem eels?
Is th(-g prizes or is dey favoritisms or whut
is dey? If dar’s any ecis comin’ to me, I's
hyah wif my basket, ready to take 'em
home, right now, ca’se we ain’ t no
money: to buy meat an’ we’s kin’ of hongry
foh feesh, anyhow."—Washington Star.

1,000,000 Sallors from Omne Ship.
The U. 8. Beceitiniik;ip YVermont, now
over 50 {nrs old, has the school
for over 1,000,000 sailors in our navy. The age
and the accomplishments of the Vermont
are much the same as Hostetter’s Stomach
Bitters, which has been before the public for
50 years and has cured innumerable cases
of malaria, fever and ague, hn:dug:;gep-
gia, constipation, indigestion, blood d ers
and kidney affections.

Werler's Forecast.

*“] dom't think,” growled Gen. Weyler,
“that my ability as a prophet is ntngmuci
as it should be,”

“What's the matter, general ?”

“Well, djdn’t {ﬁ];rediﬂ that Cuba would
_ec\;:.nln.l.tly {)e pacified V"—Pittsburgh Chron-
i

“Trade,” remarked the auctioneer, as he
tacked up his red emblem to indicate a sale
of furniture, “always follows the flag."—
Town Topics.

Some actions, like frescoe work, only re-

veal their color after they have been
awhile.—Ram's Horn.

in’,
e?"" was the kindly in-

cleanly sort of

o paper to ehove in

“Out of Sight
Out of Mind.”

In other months we forget

the harsh winds of Spring.
some say, to blow out the
bad air accumulated after
Winter storms and Spring
ﬂhm- 11&"’" i‘ fa’ more
important accumulation of
badness in the veins and ar-
teries of humanity, which

M llar;h cared my wits
alzn." cHARL DBovLE, 5473 Denny Street,

UVISANCE of wall
viated by Al B. It
ean be used on plastered walls,
wood cellings, brick or
vas. A child can

War Was & Blewsning.

“This here last war,” remarked the old
lady, “has been a blessin® to my fam’ly;
John drawin' of a big pension fer one car

: the ole man's writin® &

s engaged to a sergean
s gwine Lo marry a feller tht%
come within an ace of bein’ a ginrul!"—At-
lanta Conmstitution.

“You Soa't-uke it.
little milk,”"—London
A Hartye to Ecienge.
i , doctor, you've just been reading
pnp?;hgdm l.'hey el aoes lai !
that kissing is dangerous to health, and now
:n‘?le.ht a kiss from mlr.!"' >
'or you, my dear, | would gladly face
any dug:r."—éhﬂm‘ Journal.

Putting a watch under one’

lm’ﬂn'tﬂl
not make a bed tick.—Christian Work.

RFECT womanhood

The

feminine organs.

of charge.

pain.
Sweet dispositions turn morbid and fretful.
that win good bus-
bands and keeptheir love shonld be guard-
edby women every moment of theirlives.
The greatest menace to woman's per-
manent happiness in life is the suffering
that comes from derangement of the

Mzny thousands of women havg realized
this too late to save their beanty, barely in time to save their
lives. Many other thousands have availed of the generous in-
vitation of Mrs. Pinkham to counsel all suffering women free

on perfect health.

depends :
'lflature's rarest gifts of physical beauty vanish before

PERFECT
WORRAN-
HOOD

Mgs. H. J. GarreTs0X, Bound Brook, N. J., writes: “DEAR

Mes. Pi.cuau—I have been tak-

ing Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable

Compound with the best results

and can say from my heart that
Yics

are wonderful

your
My physician called my trouble
chronic inflammation of the 1.t
ovary. For yesars I suffered very

much, but thanks to Mrs.
Pinkham:'s Vegetable Com-

could not walk across

the room without help. After giving up all hopes of recovery,
I wes advised to use Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound-and wrote for special information. 1 began to impiove
from the first bottle, and am now fuliy restored to health.”
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