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VICE-PRESIDEXT HOBART DEAD,
sident Garrett A, Haobart died at

NI, at 8:30, Tues- |

day marning His fumily were |
nrony n at the i An sttack of |
auging pecturia was the culminating case |
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THE COMMANDER-IN.CHTEF'S ADDRESS,

Commander-in-Chief A. D. Shaw maile
the opening specch of his administration
Saturin ning, Nov. 11, at the armory
of the Tist N. Y. N. G.. in New York i'iT_\-.Il
in the presence of about 4,000 anditars. |
It wis o magnificent address, and did him

and the Order the greatest credit. Tt pre
the the veternns
agoinst the mismanagement of the Pension
Burean in the strongest and most forcilile
way, and vet with the greatest dignity
and self-control. We think that it is so
important that it should be given our read-
ers in full rather than as an abstract, and
will, therefore, publish it in a supplement
in our issne of Nov. 20. It will well repay
rending, and should have the widest clr-
culation pessible.

sentd arraignment of

A BLOW AT A VETERAN,

For monilis Commissioner Evans lias
Ieen parnding that be had at the head »f
the Board of Review Col. Ferdinand D.

Stephienson, a man who went out in 1861
in the <4#th 11, rose to he Capiain, was
severcly wounded, and came out of the war
Colonel of the 151st 1.

Of 4 =0, 10 those who understand the
workiings of the wion Bureau, this
fact his 1 orilf o, Col, Stephenson
Was mety a olerical !-‘..'-l'."". |l

he polies

this s hnstodo w
i v regiment, or A ¢lerk in the Treas- |
to do wilh the 106 to 1 question.

obey orders, and to

visd the orders.

But rt (1 :n::l---u::l'vr-)
sions made their second visit to the White |
House with ise * had mads
in ihe Po Bureau, nnd after Mr. |

Evans had been hastily summoned to the
» House, he returned to the Pénsion
and reduced Col.

in & temper,
Stephenson to a desk in the Eastern Di-
vision,

The rénson given was that he had fur-
nishied the Pension Committee with facts
that should have been supprossmd,

THE sad intelligenee comes that Senator-
elect Hayvward, of Nebraska, Is suffering
from progressive paralyvsis, which may
soon cause his death.

OvT in the Philippines they say “Talkie
Sammy” for “Talk United States”

WE get a lot more islands with mellifiu-
ous names in the Samonn partition: Tutui-
la, Manua, Olovesinga, Ofoo, and Rose,

For. once there is a war without an
Irishman in the opposing runks. Not an
*0," nor a “Mo" hus been mentioned among

the Filipino hosts.

SENATOR MASON might make the Na-
tionnl Thani i
eending in that resignation a day or two
before,

N the las

L4

ving

mare onj le by

-
ess Speaker Reed was

"
but the nead of immediately beginning the

Jangr
able to sidetrnck @ Niearagua Canul,
work will undoubtedly push the measure

through etirly in this session.
———

SINCE Gen. Otis has captured Mrs.
Aguinaldo's intimute gurments,
Aguinuldo will have to rely on the cook
for a costume in which to duplicate the
Jeff Davis act when he strikes the last
ditch. o

NEW YORE has hitherto boasted that her
State House at Albany was the most ex-
pensive building in America,
gun in 1863,
sl

maore

It was be-
is now practically finished,

$24,244,102. Philadelphin
is going her n couple millions better in her
City Hull, which was begun in 1870, has
already cost $22,601,458, and will take
about $1.000,000 more to finish.

hos cost

Tie congratulations of the wveterans
and Sons of Velerans go out to Senator
John M. Thurston, of Nebraska, who wis
married Nov. 18, at Washington, to Miss
Lola. daunghter of Muj. Wm. J. Purman,
who was a Pennsy lvania soldier, and Rep-
resentative from Florida during the IRe-

consiruction period.
A ——

FATIVE ROBERTS is in a
had way. The Electicn Commitiee of the
House will undoubtedly make a repart in
favor of hls leing denied a seat, and the
Gentile Democrats of his Distriet refuse
to stand by him, on the ground that he did
not make good his preelection promises
1o clear himself of the charge of active
polyvgnmy. They declure that he has
made a football of the Democratic party
and prominent Democrats in Utah.

i sOome

TAANRSGIVING DAY,

Next Thursday is Thanksgiving Day.

This is one of the moet elevating as
well as pleasing of our peculiar National
It is peculinr to th* United
States, and has no sort of countorpart in
any other couniry in the world. It is the
direct outgrowth of the Puritanism which
has had o predominant influence in mold-
ing our National charneter. It is esgen-
tially republicon and [democratio in its nn-

onstoma,

| ture. TheGovernment, State and National,

hasnofarther shareint ithan toselectaday,
aud recommend it for general obaervanese.
ag he or

Then each man aml woman <

zoes to whatever
a

she thinks tit about it
chureh b or does not

1 all.

or she mav think
The great muss, however, go to
there devoutly offer
i life duris

FEL
church, and
thanks, not merely f;
and all that Life bas given them, but with
rnial for all that the year
to their commuuily, their
The Amori-
enn ig8 peenliar in this, above all men, for

1gr the yvear,

CArnesiness,
bronght
State. and the whole country.

hus

he hag a more deep-seatsd love of his enfire
country than any other man in the world.
T'he first reason of this s that he has really
had a gréat country longer than any man.
This statoment may
it will not appear so upon a little compari-
son with other Nationalities. The Eng-
Hshman undoubtedly feels as strong an
attachment for England
American for the United States, but
lishman feele as deep, loving in-

seem singular, but

proper as does
the

na Eug

| terest in Seotland, Ireland, and other sec-

tions of the British Empire as un American
I'nifed States,
atter hiow remofe it may be from his
Though they have
the English,

. nnd Irish are still distinet peoples.

doeg in every part of the

1o n
own particular home,

confuries

WA

unifed for

and have vivid memories of the tima when
they The French are
than the Britons,

like

were not united,

nearer homogeneons
vt there
rifts betwoeen the north and south and enst

weslt French the Three

are something Sume

and a5 betweoen

Kingdoms of Great Brituwin, The Germans
have, of conrse, boen a Nation less than 30
vears, Defore that they were simply
Prussians, Bavarians, Hessians, Bruns-

wickers, Saxons, Hanoverians, eie., and
though they have mnde rapid progresa in
developing a National spirit, the old di-
Prior to 1870 there
were no Italians proper. There were only
Venetians, Sardinians, Sicilians, Romans,
Genoese,/Lombards, ete. There are Austri-
ans, Hungarians, Bohemians, Slavonians,
Croatians, ete., all diverse in langnage and
thought, in the Dual Empire, and though
the Spaniards have been under the Gov-
ernment of Madrid for four centuries, they
are still substantially the 50-odd little
kingdoms they were before the days of

visions vet remain.

Ferdinand and Isabella, with their ancient

divisions, characteristics, and jealousies
still earefully maintained.

Only Americans have one lnnguage,
uniform laws and customs, and entire

community of interests from one end of
their great land to another, and the deopest
affection for whole.

Therefore, t

thelr couniry as i

hey ean rise 1o a higher plane

and their grotitude

of patriotism,

THE SIMPLE, PLAIN INSUE.

Tn spite of the eloud of guibbling, so-
phistry, and tergiversation with which
Mr. Evans has laborionsly striven to be-
cloud the real issue in eontroversy, it still
remains unmistakably prominent and clear.

It stands out like a promentory amid a
whirling mass of clonds.
These faots stend unalterable, un-

deniable, and unconcealabie:
The act of June 27,

virtual Service Pension Bill.

intended that it should be o straight Service

Pension Bill, with the sole qualifications

that the claimant shonld be in some degree

disablid, and that his disability should

1800, was passed asa

Every one

not be directly doe to his own vicious habits:
It merely intended that notorions drunkards
and debauchees should be excluded from
its beneflis. The widows of all soldiers
should be entitled to ponsions if they were
in moderate circumstances, antd not leading
openly l]i:&['('[i\ll.‘jln]!' lives,

2. The act was so construed and adminis-
tered for three yenrs, and this construction
received the practical indorsement of the
two Congresses which immedintely sue-
ceeded the one which passed it.

3. President Cleveland came in with
his openly pronounced hostility to the
whole pension system. The act of June
27, 1880, had received so much popular
favor that he did not dare attempt to have
it repealed. the ablest legal
minds that he could guther abput him to
work 1o find by  which
it conld be yendored null and inoperative.

So he set

some  devire
Thiswag not hard todo. There was neveran
act pagsed for any purpese which ennning

Inwyers conld not find some loop-hole in,

ives, i idpes
The

pritext in this case wist that the nel had set

and which could be made el

and executantsa w =50 sposil.

up 4 new kind of disability hitlerto un-

known Jd also intraduced
This

a cunning trick b

to our laws, an

nnusual mornl gualifications Wi

regarded a5 merely
President Cleveland and his advisers, and
.\'il‘
body of any legal repute spoke of it other

s0 denounced all over the country.

than as a sharp device to got aronnd and
vitiate 2 law which Mr. Cleveland did not
desire to execute,

4, The denunelation of this subterfuge
was generid and bitter all over the country
for more than three yvears. 1t took place
in all veternn gatherings, in Post-rooms,
in anpual Encampments, and in National
Encampments, It was the subject of
bitter reproaches in stump speeches, anid in
the editorials of newspapers. It became
an important factor in Congressional
elections, and secured n majority against
Mr. Cleveland in the 54th Congress, which
attempted to curb the Commissioner of
by restrictive legislation. It

hecame a burning issue in the Presidential

Pensions

campiign of 1800, and every candidate

upon the Ilepublican tickets that wyear
dentuncad the subterfuge, the trick, the
perversion of the lnw unsparingly, and

promised  its immedinte “obliteration of
ave yvestigge of Hokesmithism™ if the
pearty were suecessiul
5. The puarty was successful, wnd one
of the beneficinries of that success wia
LEvuns, wl civem] Lhie

Henry Clay

| properly
NI §2 im0

o

out freely for all that contributes to the | office: of Com: st L

whole Nation’s happiness and  presperity. |

It is & beautiful feature that custom iIiJN’ 6. Whiit wua the amnzement

made the day strongly inducive of family | body fo find him, instewd of at ones -

counions. The family is the basis of ”J_,':l:.u\'im:_ amnd obiliteratior eviry vestipe of ‘

Nation, and there is something excesd | Hokssmithism  and  Lool m jirer

ingly appropriate in the family gathering nouncing the Cleveland-Lovliren perver

oftimes from remate parts of the couniry sion good lasw, and « yr that Len
Harrison, Gen. Noble, and Gene Inum

to mingle filinl and fraternal affection with
gratitude for God’s blessings on the entire

Noddon.,
This year we have exceptional blessings
to inspire our gratitude. The country

has prospered as in no single year in our
history. The harvests have
bevond all precedent. There hiave been
work and wages for all, abundance every-
where, paslilence has halted far from our
shores, unbroken peace and happiness has
reigned within our gates, and the Nation’s
horn has been exalted among the kings
of the earth. Never before has it seemed
so proud a thing to be an American citizen.

For all this let us be duly thankful to
the Giver of All Good Things.

—
IN THE PHILLIPPINES,

Though our troops were disappointed
in the expectation that they entertuined at
the time we went to press lnst week of
hagging Aguinaldo, yet they have gained
viry sulstantial advantages,

boen  rich

They have
now driven the rebels out of the thickly-
seitled lowlands into the sparsely-peopld
mountaing. This will deprive them of
subsistence, and greatly assist in bring-
ing them to terms to aveid starvation.
As long as the war could be kept up in the
flat, swampy, rice couniry, which has a
dense population of about 200 to the syuare
mile—or more than double that of Ohio—
they had abundant supplies at hand all
the time for as large a force as they wanted
1o keep in the fleld. Now, however, they
linve been driven northward, out of the rice
country, into the Peidmont tobacco country,
where the population does not averapge
50 to the square mile, and the people,in-
stead of devoting al' their energries to rais-
ing food, produce tobaceo, good as a lux-
ury, but not useful in supporting an army.
Our cavalry has reached the Cayagan
River, the largest stream In Luzon, and
which can be made available for bringing
up their supplics. This rolieves our troops
from dependence upon the railroad, and
greally facilitates the furiber progress of
the campaign.

# We have at last the bulk of the popula_
tion inside our lines, and freed from the
domination of Aguinaldo, so that they
will become separated fram the rebels and
quickly pacified. We are garrisoning
the places ns we advance, and giving the
people assurance of protection from the
marauding Tagals. The further north
Aguinuldo is driven the worse his situation
becomes, and all semblance of an organized
army must soon disappear under the pres-
sure of starvation and inability to oppose
any resistance to movements directly
agalnst his vital polnts. A few weeks of
the good weather now at hand will reduce
all the opposition to isolated guerrlla
bunds, the hiunting down and extermina-
tion of which will afford congenial em-
ployment for ambitious young Second Lieu-

tenants eager for adventure.

had been grossiy erroneous in their reading
and coustruction.  Instead of “obliterating
Hokesmithism and Lochrenism,” he made
every trick and device of their regime the
basis of his policy, upon which he built
improvements of his own.

This is all there is of it, and no amount
of columns of Evans's sopliistry ean ob-
acure the actual facts,

Were the great body of veterans and
their friends, who carricd on agitation for
10 years for the measure, with President
Harrison, Secretary Noble, Commissioner
Rauwm, and the Sist, 524, and 53d Con-
gresses entirely wrong in their views of
what the act of June 27, 1800, meant, and
were President Clevelund, Secretary Hoke
Smith,
Fvans the only
carrect?

To stale the question is 1o show the abe
surdity of the whole ghastly pretense,

und Commissioner Lochren and

ones whose views wore

>—
THE VOTE

IN OHIO,

Now the official roturns of the Ohio
election are all in and their analysis and
anxious study by practiceal politicians has
begun.  The total vote cast wus H03,150, di-
vided among the six candidutes a= follows:

Cleorge K. Nash (Republican), 417,194,

John . MeLean (Democrat), 3688,170,

Seth H. Elis (Union BHeform), 7,799,

Geo. M. Hammell (Prohibition), 1,825,

Robert Bandlow (Sooinlist Labaer), 2,450,
_u;-;';uum-l M. Jones (Nop-partisan), 106,-
i=1.

Nash's plurality is 46,023, The toial
vote for the opposing eandidates wos
486,954, leaving him in the minority by
69,705 votes.

In 1897 Bushnell, Republican candidute
for Governor, reecived, out of o totul of
864,022, or 44,137 less than were cast this
year, 429,015, or 22,716 more than Nash
received.  In 1808 MeKinley received
M1 votes, or 105,782 more than
Nash.

P
020,

cast for

WHO IS RIGHT,

As a lawyer President Harrison has no
superior in the United States, Probably
he never had & superior in all our history,
Secretary Noble stood, and still stands,
at the hend of the Trans-Mississippi bar,
Commissioner Raum is a lawyer of the
highest attalnments, and was the best
Commissioner of Internal Hevenue we ever
had. His interpretations and applications
of the Internal Hevenue laws, at the trouble-
some formative stage, were almost flaw-
less, and have stood unguestioned ever
since.

All of theso eminent men sald that the
act of June 27, 1890, meant one thing.

Henry Cluy Evans, a man ablsolutely
without legal training, says it means
something entirely different.

Who is probably right?

eteran
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Pete and Sandy ‘"Monksy " With a Percus-
aion Sheil.

Reanimated by the hot. strong coffee. the
regiment resnmesd its work of watohing the
oppaesite intrenchments with renewed zeal,
and the rebels could not 20 muech a8 pro-
trude a gun-barrel throneh the slit between
thie top of the works and the head-log with-
ont getting several shols from the eager
watehers in our lines.

The rebwls were repressed, but still vigi-
lant, as Pete Skidmora found ont to his
alarm. In gpite of Shoriy’s anxious
cattionings Pete would persist in rising up
to “peek” over the head-log. and expose him-
solf in other wavs.,  Unwittingly he go his
head considernbly above the log, and dis-
covered this foet when he was knocked
back into the ditch, making o great splash
as he fell. The blood streamed from his
forehead,  Shorty, with an exclamation of
dismay, erawled toward him, but before he
conld reach him, Pete, to his great relief,
rised up a little, and passed his hand
wonderingly along the red trick of the
illet through his hair.  Seeing the nature
of the injury, the coneern of the rest of the
company fonnd relief in a laugh at Pete's
dazed look.

“Seratched vour thinkery, did it™ growled
Shorty. “Heached for the nest where yvou
hateh your spellin’ lessons and do  yvour

suma? I yvour head 'd bin half-nn-inel
Iigher your name’d bin Mud,  Mabise you'l
mind what 1 say after this, you restless,

sauirmin’ little maggol.”

“Craw!l back to the rear. Skidmore.” anid
Capt. Motzithicuddy, “and let the Surge
look to vour hart"

0 1 P

Pete, “]

the bBlood

“NOD sRip ot
“I'm worried 1o
here, sind T e

freim

SRS Vel o

fennd nbiave Ll

Follor may cost

sure he's the one i daoin® some
mirhity sharp w

“Plogse et me begerod Pete,
can't hin' back thers™

i | ! 1ol o volewr from the othex
Aty o'd 1 feteh that bme? Did 1ialla
1 - ¥

I“\ Ll . ",!' i "| .. ‘r- ’
diddn't kil pobady. You only cronsad o
bittle hoy.'

“Yoluns 's Ivin® steaight,” rdurned the
voloe from thie rebel lines “Yo'uns ‘s
makin®' oo, much pow-wow fur thats |
must've at least killed 8 Kuanel. 1 win't

wastin' no lend ercasin® boys., 'm Iayin’
for bilg game, 1 am.

“You are, you clny-eatin® disciple o' Joff
Davis,” Si yelled back. “Well, vou hain't
hit nobady to hart this whele mornin'—mnot
even a brevoet Corporal. You're too afearsd
o showin' vour plaguey carkiss, to gil o
good aim."

“That's it, go on fauntin® him, Si,"
whispered Shorty, who had anidea.  “Devil
him tnto showin' a little o' hisself. Pete,
git your gun loaded, and lay for him.
He's right there by that splintered stub on
the head-log. See it? Draw down fine
om the erack below it.  Keep cool, now, and
don't #hoot till vou gita finesight.  Le me
along your sights. There, a little
Hold her steady there,

Ly !
more to the left. |
and wait.  Go ahead, Si."

enlled out.
us any day in the week.
shake vour nerves? T Let T kin stick my
amd vou can’t hit it.  We must’'ve
downed @ dozen of you fellers to-day, and
all that vou've done is o semteh one of us,
and he o little boy.  Fine set o' shots you

ir

“What’s that vousay?  What's that vou
say? ronred the rebel. “Tkin outshoot any
man yvo'uns ‘ve got over thar, Yo'uns
dassent show n button over ver head-log,
but ')l knoek hitoff. 'l knock off the pint
o' vour romred four times outen five if
vo'ung I stick hit up.”

“ITL bet you three days’ rations o eoffee
vou ean’t hit the bntt of a musket stuck up
sideways,” said Si, in a tantalizing lone.
“And Fll give you three tries at it.”

“I'I take vou. 'l Let you a canteen o'
applejuck agin your coffee,  Stick up yer
run.
= “All of you lay low—Ilay mighty elose,

rurned Shorty, in o stage-whisper.  “Now,
Pete, look sharp. When vou git a dead
bead on that streak o light just under the
stuly, aim a full ioch under the bottom o'
the logr. Wit just a thought atier you seo
that streak o light darkened, and then pull
the trigger.  You'll ketch him somewhero
about the head, and scitle kim.  Stick up
yvour gun, Si”

“Hand me that rebel gun there,” whis-
wred Si. “Ain't groin' o run no risk o
wvin' my own spilad.”

He raised the gun-hutt, holding it loosely,
g0 that he wouldn’t be hurt if it was knocked
out of his hand.

Almost instantly a shot came from the
riebel side, and grazed the iron band on the
musket-butt.  Almest  simultanecusly,
Pete fired, and his shot was echoed by a
soreech from the relel side,

“No fair! Foull Foul! Dirty Yankee
trick, vou blue-bellied scoundrels!” yvelled
the rebels, opening o venomous fusilade on
the works, to which Co. Q responded with
interest.

“Say, I s'pose T'll have to pay the bet,
though wvou didn't ackchelly “win,” Si
called over, after the firing had died down.
“You didn't hit the butt fair, only scraped
it, but ns I said hit, I'l stand by it. 1’11
throw the eoffee over the works.”

“And then shoot the man that tries to git
hit,” yelled the rebels back. “You blasted
varmits, jest show yer heads above yer
banks, and we'uns "Il blow 'em off.”

“Thankee for the invite,” said Si.  "Affer
vou's manners. Stick up your own heads
first.,”

“Pate, vou ketehed him somewhere about
the jaw,” Shorty congratuluted that pal-
pitating vouth, *and got full pay for that
tk!mtai'l.l. on your head. You done yourself
proud.

The firing hecame merely an oceasional
shot, and many of the men erawled out of
the ditch, and threw themselves down on
the ground behind for a rest of their lense
NErves. .

Si and Shorty remained on watch, and

also Pete Skidmore, who was go inflated

with his reeent achlevement that he wanted
to duplicate it

“Hist,” said he, after a period of breath-|
k=s watting, “there’s a hat bobbin” up.™ |
Si's eves had already caught sight of |
“You hit it," said Pete gleefully, os
Si's rifle eracked, “I saw the pieces ily.
But there i comes up ggein”

Shorty fired this time.

“You hit it, too,” cried Pete, “on
gilde, and tore a hole ont.”

“1 think Je¥ Davis hias loast one voie in |
the convention Jfor sure i Shorty
primly, he reloade nd  fhers’s |
01 her us in
future. I

“But there it comnes up again,”
Let me shoot.”
away, youngaler,”

i full o' I

the

« there it comes up a
he peenxd T} t
o note the effécts of his shot. Y]
nd it went down, nnd then Lot

L&

whola ¢rowd wna now
throueh under the log at the

“I begin to smell a rat,”
now remembered that they had not been |
reccivinge nny retarn shots for gome time
He put Lis hiat on the muzzele of his gun
and slowly raised it above the head-log.
Shorty did the same.

Not a single shot, though the whaole
crowns were exposed, giving the fairest
kind of murks.

Si then raised himself up without draw-
ing fire, and then sprang on top of the
beink.

“ap”
“theyv've
all gone.”

The regiment rose ns one man, leaped
the works, rushed acroas to the rebel in-
trenchments and over them. Only a few
dead men were found of their swarm of
enemics, In front of Si's position was
4 cunning contrivance. A twig of hickory

gauinting
afling hat. |
il Si. who |

he yelled, after a qnick look.
got u sneak on us. They're

“What's the mutter with vou fellers®™ Si |rn[|.-..-~.| his words and wavs to all aronmd
“You ean't shoot slongside of | him.
Did the lickin's | at the exceptionnl eonsideration and regard
we gwive you ek at Dalton and Iesacen | which Shorty displayed towanl him and

| specia ly well-pimed shell made a florry.

Y scarls D
—~—— | e

=p e |

thrust in the ground bore an old wool hat.
To the twig a dog was attached by o string
80 cleverly arranged that when the dog
pulled to get free he would raise the hat
phove e hoemil-logr,

“av., Yanks, what 4® vo-u
that "ee i}

ns think o'

" fur a1 Yankee trick?” yelled a

e from o safe covert b 1 un onk
ot i kool at o little distance.  “Wasn"t
slick w? Why didn't yo'uns

nway

at that old hat the
irhn't hurt the

red] stevpsand form
v Allatoons Mountains,
il forward until

shelling dis-
vre threw
i wadtesd

S0t And. was pust

nin nneomiorin ‘!'

retl el fort, an

of intrenclnnenis,

ip
di-

neits The shelling was ab {irst ex-

o but in o little while evervhody grot
isedd boc it andd settled down to his asuaal
vientions without paying particular ot-
teption to the firing, excopt when some

After they had washad ont of their elothes
the elay which bl accumulated while they
woere wallowing in the flooded ritle pits, and
doing some rude mending, Si's and Sharty's
next thoughts were as to writing responses
to the letters they had receivsl. Si had
roached the point where he announced
his purpose of wanting to write to his “girl,"”
with open frankness, for the boy who did
not have a “girl” to write t0 was an ex-
ception, and considered as not in the swim
at all.  But Maria was entirely too sacred
i subject for Shorty to expose to the garish
light of day and the comments of the rude
membiers of Co. Q. So clasely had he kept
his dear seeret that he had not even inti-
manted to Sithat he had received a letier
from his sister, muach less any hint of the
new happiness that glowed in his heart, and

Si ocensionally marveled inwardly

Pete, and for the want of anyvihing better
attributed it to the effect upon his brain of
the blow he had reeeived at Chickamauga.

Shi Ly WS more enger than ever to Write
to Marin, and maore than ever at a loas what
to say to her, He wantsd to say every-
thing, and vet he red to say anything,

L
lest he might wreck the delicate fabric of
hiis h:l[lpini'-‘i‘i-‘

Upon examining his writing malerials
he found them in a deplorable condition.
The rain hid reduced his paper and en-
velopes to Timp pulp, which no drying

could cure.  Inguiry among the other bovs
revealed that all theirs was in the same
condition, and the sutler's wagon was
miles away, no ane knew where, But, as
usnal, obstacles only made Shorty more
determined, and he finally succeaded in
getting a couple of blank requisitions from
the lfum‘tn-rmush-r—thv onty decent paper
that he could find.  With these, a picco of
board to serve as a desk, his gold pen and
wooden inkstand, he repaird to the shelter
of a large sycamore on the bank of Pump-
kin Vine Creek, seated himself comfortably,
and drew out Maria’s letter and read it for
the hundredth time.  He began his lahord-
ous reply, but hud only finished writing:
1“l“ Camp at Punkin Vine Creek, May
the 31,

“Mi Deer"——m

Ha pansed with a flush of gnilt.  Would
hedare the presumplion of writing “Maria,”
without putting the “Miss” before it? How
he longed to ask some one in whom he had
confidence—Capt. Mcliillicuddy or Lient.
HBowersox, for example, what 1o do? But
he would not lay bare his secret even to
those cherished advisers. But, then, she
had written him, *“Mi deer Daniel,” and
there would be something ineffably sweet
in addressing her the same way. Hedid it
with fingers so nervons that his writing
was so unsatisfactory that the sheet was
spoiled.  Yet he tore off the strip contain-
ing the words, carefully l'n'l«.lwa Jit, and
placed it among his other freasures,

He re-wrote the opening lines more
carefully, and gazed at them with satis-
fuction. Little Pete eame running up
leth! o six-pound unexploded shell in his
(MG N

“0, Corperal,” he sald, “I've bin lookin’
all aronnd for you. Here's a shot that just
come over from a new battery the rebs Have
opened. Me and Sandy have been dis-
yiutin' about it.  He says it's a bum-shell.
sav it's only a big fron minie bullet, same
kind of a thing as we shoot, only made of
iron, and intonded (o bust trees and breast
works,"”

“T'hat’s a shell—a percussion shell, from
o rifled gun,” answered Shorty, abstract-
edly, looking up from his sheet. “The
same as some of our guns shoot, Prob-
ably come from one o' our guns they've
captured.  Be mighty careful of it. Bet-
ter fm and throw it in the crick.”

He resumed his wriling:

] any touch-h

we air down In the Altcony Mountains.
This is & mighty pleasant country, or
would be if there was no rebels, no forts. no |
abatteo, no vonfpunded mule trains, decent |
re and it diddent rane 10 davs every

3 Weve Lad sum purty stiff titin, and

y Hoked the rebs every hime, but havn't |

Kkt s om o good and hoad oz we hoap o,
I wao'll bring “em up with a round’ tam
= and bruke ols Jolnson's blanied |

1 neR
3 ¥ 1 n . SN
ote broke in ngnin:

“You sny t

*s them |
)II' oand |

s i:'.-“,

@ 10 uake 1k goo

Where

4

Sandy s | weenn't !
tind nowe, n mim-shells
ey 11 a bum-shell why didn’t it

And see how heavy it is. It must |

all over.”

“There's the eap,” said Shorty, pointing
out the plunger in the point. “When that
strikes anyiling hard it busts a cap in the
inside, and busts the shell. Now, 1 tell
vou agin to handle it mighty eareful and
o and throw it in the crick after you're
through looking at it.”

Hle resumexd:

“Iile go through fire and water, and to
the ends of the earth. You are worth .“'
Vot ure worth all that the best man alive
kin"—

A shell hurst near with such a ferrific
ernsh that Shorty sprang o his feet, and
put the trunk of the fres between him and
the rebel tine.  The whole regi it rushed

AT wared, and
ii aghust, and

i wl Sandy
kep' on argyvin' about that shell.  Sandy
thonght it'"d go off, and 1 didn’t. We
finally lnid it on that stump, and begun to
throw rocks at it to see if we could hit the
cap. I didn’t think Sandy could hit it,
he throws rocks just like & girl, you know,
and he was dead sure I couldn’t hit it.
didn't think it would go off, anyway.
"Deed Tdidn't. I'm awful sorry.”

“If I'm ever father to another boy"—
Sherty began to commune with himself,
as he sat down and resumed his letter.

(To be continued.)

-

Veterans in the City.
W. B. Remington, M. D., 6th N. Y. H.

SECRETARY GAGE last week “relicved
tha strain on the money marke#” by huving
some $6,000,000 worth of bonds. ! some-
thing of an advance on hia first ofler. If
Mr. Evans had pald out the 4912000
which Congress gave him to pay off the
Just elaims of the vetarans and their widow

- 4
there would probably have boen Hatradn
on the money market.” That wookil bava
been more relisf to the market than tho
buying of several times that smonnt of

boruds,

IN spite of all the freely exprrese] criti-

I l-‘l_! \_\'-"-l-" sald Shorty. | cism Admiral Dewey proceeded 1o irnnsior
i1 A peren m sl
7 Tj:.w end }‘; at makes it go | the house which wns presented 1 it to
trike m:l.'l. ar antihis pewly-wodded wife, and the aet wus
il blow o v all 1 flinders, | “onsummated last Monday.
n the crick.” ; * .
e IN the Venezuclan arbitratios s
wis glad to git yore deer letter. 1t leasily clear that ex-President 1ia
made mo happior than | kin tell vYou. to fix wus the master mind o 11 1
that voirare really my friend, amnd wil alwais | ©° asler mind among all i
ha so. ke rather | wa Ir hip | nent lawyers arrayed there. Yot v,
| than all the worlds 1k v for I think more | oo i : .
of you than ull the rest of the world put | e “ modeatiy .b“.“lm‘.s tiln‘ a
toggether. v thot of vore letter every | pretation of a law is superior to that of
minnit when I've kin awake, and no mater | Gen. Harrison.
what else wis happenin’. It made me -
willin® to do anything and stand anything TH rranlelx
for vour sake. For sich a grand, bewtiful : E Chlcago people are thoroughly
girl as vou are"— alive to the greatnesa of the meeting of tha
Pete came back: National Encampment n 3
e Ni 4 ext year, and are
“You say that there’s o cap on this bum : P Al .
shell? T ¢an't see nothin’ that looks like | making adequate preparations. They ex-
a cap, and me and Sandy have looked it pect that that Encampment will triog

1,000,000 people to the city.

PICKET SHOTS

From Alert Comrades Along the Whole
Line.

AN IRREVERENT RUSE.
U7. Chase James, New Antioch, ()

the following story by 1 *
1ith Ind. battery, = '3
vlever strategy 1n 3 b 1as
fl in 1863 the army w -
st Uak, Tenn., to Kingsts 3
that the bovswould hateh up exceips il
out of line and makeshort visits i1 1
liouses they wers continually pps 4
The column came opposite a farmn wn
where the folks were Just ready to portalo
of 8 meal, but had not seated themse!
lecanse of watching the moving armv.
Frislerick Gilson, 8 commde of Sore'd
Tuttle, wns obliged o fall out here M 74
|drink. While at the well, seeing throuph
the window the meal spread, he bethiong 3
himself how he would throw the folls off
their guard and procure the prize for him-
self. He happened to remember that a
certain Captain bore a resemblance 1o Lin-
coln in that he was tall and angular 24 0
face and body. He asked the paople at the
house if they had ever seen Lincoln. o

their reply “No,” Gibson then aceurately
described the Captain, and safd it they
wanted o see Lincoln they would find Lim
in that lean, uglg man out there on horse
back, wearing a blue cape-ooat 50 as to re-

A., Painted Post, N. Y. Comrade Rem-
ington hns been engaged in the practice of
medicine until his health no longer per-
mitted.

Past Commander-in-Chief Thomas G.
Lawler was in the city last week taking an
active and prominent part in the Postmas-
ters' Convention. Comrade Lawler was
the ehaoiee of the people of Rockford, 1.,
for Postmaster, aind in his case the popular
wish coincided with that of the politicians,
and he was appointed. It goes without
saving that he makes a very satisfactory
Postmaster, Tom Lawler alwaya gives
satisfaction in any duty that he undertakes.

Comrade E. R. Stillman, Sergeant-
Major, 85th N. Y., Postmaster of Mil-

ukee, wis in the eity atte o the Post-
wsters” Convention. Comr Stillman
was with his regiment at Plvmouth, N. €.,
when it was foreed to surrender after a gal-
lant fizht, on account of the destruction of
our vessels by the rebel mm Albemarle,
Ho wns for mony mon Anderson-
ville, Charleston, and Flox o, where he
saw s0 many of his comrades die aronnd
him. In spite il that he endured he is
now in fair health, and is an active, eapa-
ble mnn, and a leading citizen of Milwau-
kee, His appointment as Postmaster
rave gseneral gatisfaetion,

Capt. 2. R. Monfort, Postmaster at Cin-
vinnati, was another attendant at the Post-
masters’ Convention.  He was a member of
the old, hard-flehting 75th Ohio, which
hegran its fleld service in West Virginia in
1561, under Gen. Milroy, Liclped win the
glarions little victory over Stonewnll Jack-
son at MeDowell, and was one of the regi-
ments which “stood in the evil hour” of the
Eleventh Corps' rout at Chancellorsville,
It was sadly cut up at Gettysburg, where
Capt. Monfort, then a First Lieutenant,
was dangerously wounded, and still suffers
from it. After Gettyshurg the 75th Ohio
was sent to Charleston, and thereafter
served in the Department of the South.
Capt. Monfort has always been prominent
in G.A.R. work, and especially in that
connected with the Cincinnati National
Encampment. He was the unanimous
choice of the Posts in Hamilten County
for Commander of the Department of Ohio,
and was the first man to ever unite all the
Posts of the County on a candidate. It is
altogether likely that he will be elected at
the next annual Encampment of the De-
partment of Ohio,

Past Commander-in-Chief W, C. John-
son was in the city last week, attending the
meeting of the National G.A.R. Pension
Committee, which solicited his advice amd
counsel.  His heart is deeply in this strug-
el to bring about a reform in the mal-
wdministration of the Pension Bureau
which will secure justice for the veterans
and their widows., The eomrades, who
hold him in bigh esteem, will be gratified
to learn that his son, Dr. R. W. Jolinson,
n Surgeon in the valuntesrs during the war
with Spain, is recovering from his illness.
It will be remembered that the Communder-
in-Cnief had to hurry away from Philadel-
phia to Atlanta to the bedside of his son,
and that this prevented the attendance of
llm.t Johnson at the National Encuamp-
ment.

Big-hearted, ever-faithful Joseph W.
Kay, Commander of the Department of
New York, was in Washington lnst week
attending the meeting of the National
Pension Committes, and putiing in a good
stroke wherever he saw un opportunity.
“Joe” went anway convineed that President
McKinley's heart is all right toward his
comrades, and now that he has been fully
informed as to the conditions, a salutary
change may be expected.

PERSONAL.

Lieut. C. C. Wood, of the Rowval North
Tancashire Regiment, who is reported
killed in batile near Kimbeley, was a son
of Capt, J. Tayvlor Wood, of the rebel priva-
teer Tallahassee, a grandson of Jeff Davis,
and a great grandson of President Zachary
Taylor,

Col. Geroge R. Davis, who was Director-
Genernl of the World’s Fair, is lying criti-
cally ill at his home in Chicago. Col.
Davia is suffering from heart disease, with
complications. He served as Major in the
ad K. L Cav.

A One Man Duel.

Collier’s Weekiy.
One of the stories that the late James
Payn, the novelist, liked most o tell was
about what he called an American duel,
wherein two duelists, with one second,
met within doors and drew lots to decide
which should shoot himself. A was the
unlucky man, and without & word he re-
tired into the next apartment to carry out
the purpose of self-destruction. B and the
second, both very much moved by the
tragedy of the situation, remained in
listening nttitudes. At last the pistol was
heard. They shuddered with emotion and
remorse, when suddenly in rushed the sup-
posed dead man, trinmphantly exclaiming,
“Missed, by heaven!”

Mrs. Suddenrich is IIl.
Cleveland Plain Dealer,
“What is the matter with me, doctor?
“You have a low fever.” ) i
“Alow fovar?  Irefuseto haveit. Either

“I taik mi pen in hand (o inform you that

& high fever or nothing."”

veal the red Iininﬁ.} The inmates all rishied
out, and while they gazed, as they sup-
posixl, on the great Lincoln, Gibeon had
skipped inside and was removing the good
things from the dishes and rolling them up
into the cilcloth. Then he got avay le-
fore the good peoPIe wera tired and lLipd losg
sight of “Lincoln” by a turn in the road.

“ONE OF THEM."

W. L. Eaton, Honolulu, H. L, writes:
“I was much interested in 'A Boy lLiou-
tenant.” Although over 34 years |
passed since that August day when T w
gathered in by the Johnnies near All
ftis parsonal recollections recall those sevin
months spent in Andersonville, Charleston
Race Course, and Florenee, with all their
attendant horrors, and the more esjecislly
50, as I must have been one of the men ha
speaka of as entering our lines on the =
day he did. 1 remember the arch ove
ronid, the band discoursing Nation
anil the colored troops who receive
an some river, cither the Neuse or Capre
Fear River, about nine miles from Wil
mington.

fAdvanced American {deas are taking
root in thissunny soil.  We havea browerv
started, a prospect of a big law suit between
two rival atreet car companies, a eheap
theater, a National hank, ete. Our Post
is increasing in numbers. Our next

nual Camptire ocenra this month. Wa
have started the ball rolling in regard (o

hoisting the flag on schoolhouses.*
SAID TO HAVE KILLED "LIMBER JIAL"
Michael Regan. Co. K, 22d IIL., Spoing-
fleld, Mass., writes: “Some weeks apo 1
saw an item from one of my comrades fi-
quiring for information in regard toone
Sam  Hildebrand, & notorfons rebel and
bushwhacker, who had sworn veng
against all Union men, and partic:
Union soldiers. In the Winter of 1847
made the acquaintance of thizs man. He
was born and raised in a little village callcd
Middlebrook, Mon., situated ahout half-vry
between Iron Mountain and Filot krob
about 50 miles south of St. Louis, on 1le
Iron Mountsin Railroad. His lest ol
was to kill an ex-TTnion soldier in Middls
brook while drinking with him at a bar in
Winter of 1867. The Winter before g
killed a minister in the same town beenise
he had been Chaplain in a Union regiment.
Hildebrand was finally killed in Cheyenne
in March, 1868, by an ex-Unlon sollicr,
Patrick Highland. This same Highlin
also killed Limber Jim of Andersonniile
Prison at the same (p‘.nro and abour ile
same time. 1 was in Cheyvenne when those
ovents happened, and was personally oo
quainted with all the parties. I fornred
Limber Jim’s aoquaintance at Caliala
Prison in 1863. before he was transferied
ta Andersonville.”

A BOAST THAT FAILED.

R. A. Shepherdson, Co, E, 10th W.Va,,
Holdredge, Neb,, notes that W. F. West-
fall has something to say about a fight at
Beverly, W. Va., and would like to maka
some correctior At Beverly, he suvs,
on July 2, 1863, “Mudwall” Jockson canae
down the r’_'il:t‘l' Valley, intending to sur-
prize us. Col. Hurris orderad us to deplov
in skirmish line. Co. K found the John-
nies, and had seven or eight killed and
wounded as a result. Co. E did not loss
any one. Col. Moore, of the 28th Ohin,
wits not in command, but Harris wia,
After we had fallen back on the north sids
of Beverly and fortified, Harris went tha
full length of the line, saying that Jackson
had boasted he would eat a Fourth of July
dinner in Beverly, and he made us a speech
that was calenlated to eause us to make
it impossible for Jackson to do anything
of the kind, And we did.

THE TRON BRIGADE.

Lyman W. Seott, Co. C, 2d Berdan S. S.,
Reynoldsville, Pa., savs, as to the right to
the titte of the Iron Brigade, that he wos
always under the impression that the titla
belonged to the brigade mentioned by
Comrade Jesse Jones, 19th Ind., and did
not know that the brigade the writer Le
longed to ever had laid claim to it until he
read in Picket Shots of Sept. 14, although
it did, he belioves, full as well as any other
brigade. The brigade mentioned was tha
one composed of the 2d Berdan’s S. 8., 14th
Brooklyn, 22d, 24th and 30th N. Y., undes
Gen. U. C. Augur, in King's Division of
MeDowell's Corps.

Professional Curfosity.
Collier's Weekly. |

“Yer honor,” said the prisoner to the
Judie, “I should like to have my casa
postponed. My lawyer is sick and ean't
come to court.”
The Judge took two or three minutes to
consider. “The case may be postponed,”
he said at last, “if vou desire it. But I
see here thaot yon were taken in the act
What can vour counsel have to say on
yvour behalf®”
“That's just what 1 want to know, yes
honor,” said the prisoner.

The 0ld Man Enew.
Philadelphia Call.
Heor Irate Parent (to youth who has tar
ried late of an evening)— Young man, de
you know it is past 11 o’clock?
The Tarrying Youth— Yes, sir.  Butsha
has been sitting on my hat for the past
two hours and [ didn't want to tell her.
Irnte Parent—Then hereafter don't keep
your hat on your lap. Hang it on the peg
in the hall.




