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BACK.

A Stery of Two

Women’s Hearts.

Bv ROSE WILLIS JOHNSON.

Fanna Allen stood at the window, look- | like it had lived three thonsand years amd

fng wistfully toward old Boar's

roaring grim and black against the sunset. |

Dead weeds shook and swazed across the

climbing path.  She, ton, shivered, turn- |

ing to the warmth within.
“Parhare is late!” she sighed.

1 wish
she would ecome!” l
s

Shall 1 go meet her?” Mr Hayden
She is not alone—yon know perfectly
woell in whose company you _\\'nuM lid
her! Why don’t you do somcthing lo save
— s e
»

e

You

1or?

the «hild? 1 dou’t be :

“Witat ean 1 do to Trw= she
want to he saved? She knows the man. |
Gold gilds. What can 1 do?” .

He stond looking down at his hands—
not the hands of a preacher, bnt of an
athiete, They were like his face. uziy,
rough-ewn, ol of strength. It seemed
the proper thing to Lt this caterpiliar
fromn  his neighbor’s wall, and fling 3t
down.

“Marry her yvourself! Isn't she sweet
enoi il pretty ugh*
bkl h new hlown roses

o

wonld dare!

\ ¥ i s
1 tor iheir smiles all ills L
i redeeming

He quoted,  showing
gliapse of faultless teeth.

“But I—well, it is not likely T shall
I haye no intluence with

nyone.

your = —she doesn't even like me. 1
think 1 d—Ilet her alone, Honey.
A tear trembled on Hanna's lashes,
“i*oer  Bartmra—poor IS aral”  she

faltered.  “You will be so wretehed if we
let you alone—so helpless with your spoil-
ed 1ife to live, and none to care! :

A woman's tears were unanswerabie
to 'hitip Hayden, and this was the dear-
est little woman in the world. Drobably
had martisge confronted him as a duty

he 1 have said “Haney—of course,”
The it of Barbara stirred his pulses
—ili ¢d  him—awoke pew, sirange

and impulses. She was starlight
ile was sure he liked the
firell Letter,

“Diou't trouble. Tlanoa,” he said gently,
“Tiont. Why, there is a shaping Hand,
a gulding houd, It can hold her back.
Don't trouble!”

In the zraying twilight the trnant came,
Llown by the zale, its sweep and rush in
her spirie, and she broke into extravaguut
oratury.

“T’p'on Monnt Sinai it smoked and thun-
dered! 1 went up to receive the tables
of the law. Do yon wot kuow that on the
hights God still talks wilth man, face to
face” Your four walls, how they stifle
me! I can not bear you, you gond, com-
monpince people—yon are satisfied and
g0 secure!  Good evening, Philip—1 did
not see you. FPapa, Mr. Worth is with
me. We apologize for being late for tea.
It was the glory of the wind up there that
kept me. Why, I saw a young sapling
caught and harled—it flashed, a s‘trunk of
white—down! Mr. Worth, papa!”

Mr. Worth bowed—a salutation the old
Colonel icily returned. He was deeply
indignant at the man’s intension. This
vulgar upstart, whose sudden riches wonld
go 1= soddenly, was not proper company
for the girl at the fire—herself a fire, a
light toward whom all eyes unconsciously
turned. This man was a libertine, a low
reconder. He was to the old Colonel—his
our 1o ery Iehabod had not yet come,

Philip was watching Barbara in his un-
conscionsly aggressive way. A deep
frown marred his brow. “If you received
the tables of the law,” he said suddenly,
®“rvoo are under the burden of a trust
Moses threw them down—they were hrok-
en. Ile only lewked upon the Promised
Land—as how many of us must do?"

“I"oor old Moses!” The girl's Inugh
rang out unpleasautly. “Poor old Moses!
Forty rvears in the wilderness—and then
to fail! Why not the flesh-pots of Egypt?”

She turned npon him the perceptible
curve of a gracefn] shoulder. “Papa,”
glie said. “we are going to a dance to-

night. It is quite respectable, ¢ven for
an Allen! The MceDougals are not—
new.”

The old Colonel bowed gravely. “The
‘Aliens have forgotten their birthright,”
he said. “Go, my dear. Stormy winds
and hleak omens are nothing when hearts
are young. Take your way., Your mother
glecps, thank Ged! Go, my dear.”

“When hearts are young—when hearts
are young!” Barbara repested, nlone with
Hanna in their bare little upstair room.
“When the bloom i on the applebongh—
when robins sing, She sleeps—thank God.
You will wed, some day, for love. Thera
only remains Barbara to trouble alout—
Barhara, who must be beantiful, who must
be happy. The creature below can satisfy
her ambitions, Do not look at me so,
Haney—you gond, good Haney!”

Haunna's face paled. “Barbars,” she
gaid tenderly. “Barbara! A hushand is
pometling more than a stepping stone™

Barbara's color burned feverishly. She
langhed a little, and shaddered. “If
Philip Hayden were but an old man—an
old, old man! What right has one’s min-
Ister to be young ¥’

“He is your friend, Barbara.” There
was a curious subdued tone in Hanna's
voice. “Her face was averted as she
gtooped ahove the dress she was brush-
fng, foid by fold. “If he had Worth's
mones”"

Barbara’s Innzh rang out, shrill and
Ferce. “He will never have money. He
will bury his glorisus ugliness under
booke and charities. 1 hate him—1 bhate
everybody! I will be happy!™

“You hate the man below—the cheap,

nor man whom fuate or frand has gilded, |

Leave him to me. Forget Philip is young
—since e has no money! Forget he is a
priest.  Take him for a friend. Don't go
to the dancel”

But Barbura shook her head. “T shall
go with Emmet! I shall go my way. 1
fear nothing but the life I am living—I
mnst break my bars!"

Dawn. at last, shook at Hanna's win-
dow, 8he arose to meet it fearlessly, Tt
bad been a long and wakeful night, a
pight of visions, She heard the wind die

fitfully. She heard the sleet against the
glass. EBhe felt the fall of the snow.

Through it all a soul wandered—a sister’s
eoul. “Barbara.' she sobbed, when the
dawn eame. “Barbara! You shall have
ell, even to the uttermost, 1 will lead
your biind feet. 1 will hold you back. I
will save you. And then—and then—no |
mntter!”

A long day of storm was outworn.
Tooking wistfully np the trail which
climbed old Boar's Back, Hanna saw two
figures whirl out of the driving snow,
pause and separite, the one dis=olving, the
other coming on. It was Barbara, Bar-
bara discouraged and bedraggled.  She
tossed her wet cloak aside and went to
the fire. the light shining on her gloomy
Young face,

“How c¢ocy you are!” she pglanced
around.  “Huve we company? [ Lope
not! I—don't want to see anyone

“Only  youw, Barbarn—and—yes, a
maiden in  distress, Bring her, papa,
won't you? 1 have opened the parlor in
ber honor. Besides, I thought you might
like to try the old piano”

“I had forgutten the plane! Goodness,
papa”

The old Colonel swas advancing with
#tately, military step, holding a bundle.
“Look!” Hanna was 'iml;!ling ehyly. She
turned back a fold of the shawl. *Look,
Barhara—what do you think of this?"

“This” etared up at her with black, un-
blinking eyes. It was the Smith baby, a
tiny sweazen creature, who took its
orphaned existence philosophically, Bar-
bara recoiled, holding back her skirts.

“What en enrth—Hanna!"——

“FPapa doesn’t mind my taking It. We
Bave plenty of milk—such a big, old

ouse! I thought we needed a baby.
MWhy, only think, Barbara—they were go-
Inz to take It to the £:orlmuse!"

“It Is a baby!" rbara touched its
Falvet cheek, to dispel a doubt. *It looks

: sverything.
Back, | remembered everything

|1

Masbe it is Sbe
—reincarpnted:
“It i= Barbara Allen Smith.”
“Let me see if 1 can hold it, papa.”
The old Colonel langhed. *“What did
tell ou, Hanna? Yes—yes, Take the
habix. It ix nataral to you women—there
@ an instinet abont i, 1 sappose. 1 am
lialle to get wrong end up.  Here,”

The bumdle hamds.  DPresently

shie had uy fr nuder her chin. “You
listle thi she mourned. “Yon  little,
little this not to have anybody! Of

siesu’t o o the poorbouse!
or luibies there!™
of they weut into

COlirE: You

parior, w
warmth.

them, springing from point
Philip paused until she had joined

toward
paint.

ing.
“Are you, too, going to forsake me. I
wonder?' Mr. Worth struck savagely
with his eane at the fern at his feet, slash-
ing its delicate fronds. Pallor had tonched
the giri's lips, but she smiled.
“Never—auntil you are in my little hook!
And not thea unless vou are restive. Shall
we go to the spring? The water is de-
licionsly cool—come, I'll make a fairy cup
for you!"
“Fine girl!"” he thought, hiz brow clear-
inz. “Fond of me. The other is too sure
of her power. She will have to choose
between me and that long-legged fellow,
or I'll"——
- L L
Hanna went to the village to by shoes
idly-develop-

- L]

and short frocks for the &

ing She. It was getting lnte when she
emerged  from the woud, Bonr's F
rearing blaekly bebind her.  Ple

jons of Bome fitted Lefore her, hastening
lior steps.  Twilight was at hand—a whip-

the olid |
us azlow with light and | tle unsieady.
[as She done it, or bave you. |
Hanoey? ‘The idea of a country parior be- |18 you.

poorwill was calling as she oprened the

| garden mute.

o hall door stood open—a  man’s
came from the sitting room. 1t was
a familiar voice, very earncst, aod o lit-

It it ic not Haney T love, Barbara: it
Could you Le happy as a puoor

—
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“ yor LI7TLE, LITTLE THING, NOT TO TAVE ANYRODY."

ing cheerful! Ours has been so dreary
since motlier died—there is w.!wre her
collin stood. The shadow stays.

Hanna tlinched. <No, it has pasced. T
bave had a new vision of home. [t is all
going to be different.  Little She is going
to help me” .

Barbara's eyss met hers wistfully,
“There are things wealth can not buy,
she =aid, very low. *Let us sing, thien.
Let us go back and be children—for an
hour.” .

They sang the old songs—everything
they knew. The old Colonel left his hooks,
She was troublesome at first, hut Hunna
was a “natural born mother,” Barbara de-
elared. The evening passed splendidiy.
Nothing was said, but it was uml.rrstmnl
the parlor should be used after this.

Saturday morning BEmmet  Worth's
servant cantered into the yard with a
note for Miss Barbara. Would she ac-
cept his escort on the morrow? .'\I:ula:m
A was to sing at stately old St
Stephen’s. He knew how much she ad-
mired both church and singer. He was

at her service. :

Huanna was sitting by the fire sewing.
“Philip is going to dine with us to-mor-
row,” she observed incidentally. *“He is
to be presented to She. 1 suppose yon are
going to St Stephen’s, to hear the great
soprano?” .

“No.” Barbara turned to her desk. The
polite little note of rezret she penned to
Mr. Worth gave that gentleman a had
half hour. He did not understand the re-
fu=al, neither did Barbara.

Barbara went to the village church to
hear Philip Hayden preach. He was of-
ten n surjprise to her. In his brilliant mo-
ments he ceased to be the simple, homely
man whose stern direciness reproved her
plensure-loving youth. In the pulpit his
ngliness, throbbing with the inner light,
grew wajestic. There was sppeal in the
questioning eves she fixed upon him. Was
money the chief good—was it what she
wanted?

*“Your baby Is very ugly,” Philip snid,
after the presentation. DBarbara's eyes
lowersd. *Of course,” she answered.
“That is why I like her. Her ugliness
will win—wait, she will vindicate lerself.
Deauty is an xttribute of the eye that
sees,  Wait!”

Through the long Winter Hanna's
Ynew vision of home™ embodied itself.
The old country hovuse ecast off its reserve
and gloom. Youngz people began to like
its hospitality.,  Philip Hayden did. He
found himself inventing excuses, hlushing
at his engerness. Ilanna was pretty busy
—She was an absorbing new occupution—
it was Barbara whe entertained him.

Barbara's lover iooked upon the grow-
inz friendship distrostfully. Generally it
was Hanna he found unengaged—brizht,
citeerful, inexplicable Hanna. He rather
liked the girl—very certainly she liked
him. She wasn't bad looking either, and
qavs wellzroomed, Not a had eom-
panion for an empty evening—only he pre-
ferred  Barbarn, Confusion tuke the
preacher fellow!

The school children pienicked in the Al-
len wooids when the first vielets came,
Strenuons Winter was over—all young
things were glad. FBarbara’s shadows
were there, and so was Hanna., She hov-
ercd in Lier sister’s wake, neat, atiractive,
watchful,  There was a whisper among
the villnge folls that she, too, coveled the
fleshpots of Egypt.

It was impossible for Worth to make
open protestations of love to one =ister in
the presence of the other. It secmed im-
possible to be alone with Barbara any
more, He had quite made up his mind
to ask her to share his gilt throne with
him. Why did she not give him the op-
portunity? She was clever enough about
muost things., What need to be so shy?

Below them on the rocks Philip Hay-
den told stories to a group of little folks.
Barbara watched them pensively. She
kunew the delight of his story-telling.
Hannn, at her side, was telling a story, a
true one, to Emmet Worth,

“Diestitute, forsaken, with a gick child,
I know you will be glad to help hor—faor
slie is our neighbor, yon koow. Crises
comwe to individuals as well as to nations,
This is her hour. She married heneath
her, The man has tried to break her
heart. You will join ns?™

*“Yes—oh, certainly. To plense ray fair
Lady Bountiful. Not that I sympathise
deeply with your deserving poor—tliey are
always thriftless. Give them a year's in-
come, they will buy a piano. What shall
I—nh, they are on my placel A month’s
rent, then—or doctor's bill 7

T'hilip bnd said “Tell me how to help
her, and still spare her pride!” Barbara
moved restlessly. The hem of her dress
touched his polished boot—she drew jt
aside, “The piano might be & necessity,"”
Hunna was speaking sweetly, “It is not
for me to limit your generosity!”

“What shall I contribute, Barbara?"

He leaned forward, venturing to touch
the rosy Land so near him. She slipped
from beneath his touch, bright-eyed and
Hiusive. Philip, up, had met her
lm:kl lnlnd smiLed. &

“‘I'll go sk Mr. Hayfea,” she sal
obeying the voice of her heart. The eh&

.

dren seat up a wal

man’s wife? T have little to affer you but
mys=elf, Barbara"

Hauna groped her way bock. She had
a horrilile fear some board might creak,
some sound betray her, The sweet dark-
ness received her, and a lomz time she
wandered nhout in the garden, taki
of pothing but the scent of Jil
perfume appealed to her enrn
seemed 10 recall some far-off desirve
plucked 1 spray and pressed it tightly o
her bosam,  Just as the moon rose words

ayver comme to her lips.  They were
oherent, menningless—
breaking agzainst the rock.

The moon Mossomed in the fork of a
gauzit, dend tree.
rose of night., She watehed it growing
quister. The words of prayer eeased, and
her hands nunlocked. letting the Bt oo,

She went in presently,  Philip and Bar-
barn were sitting together, their faces
luminous. Barbara started up.

“How Inte yon are. Ilaney—nand bow
pale! Are you sick, deur?”’

Hanun tossed her hat aside, nodiding
to Philip. *“Oh, no, not sick—a little
headache. Shall 1 show you my baby's
shoes?™ .

“Presently.” Philip came forwarl in
the old direct way. *1 want to tell"von
something first, Do yon remember what
you onece said to me? It was—about Bar-
bara®”

“Porhnpe” smiling. “Well?”

“T am going to marry Barbarn”

“T ain glnd! she met his look unflineh-

ingly. *I am glad. It is the rock on
whieh T builded.™
“PBut yon, Haner—you!" Barhara's

can you live on

What

voice was choked. “How 1
here withont me? Father is old.
shall ¥ou do when"”

Hanna made a slight zesture, as if dis-
missing herself.  “Do not eloud your hap-
piness,” she said quictly. *I shall go on

living. God never takes all—there js al-

wiays something left, you forget—I1 have

She.” i A ———
WARNING TO VETERANS.

Do Not Go to St. Louis in Search of Work.

Eprror NATioNAL Twmpuxe: I wish
herewith through your able and well read
journal to give timely warning to all the
comrades who contemplate eoming to St
Louis te work or seek employviment on the
World's Fair buildings, not to come short-
Lainded financinlly, o that after they can-
not receive work are ont of moncy, be-
come idespondent, are astray in s large
city, then they have to seek rolicf from
their fellow-comrades, [ Kknow that many
of the comrades think they are the same
in endarance, vitality and activity which
they were when they so faithfully and loy-
ally “tromped, tramped the boys are
marcking,” in helping each and every one
to Keep onr Nation nnited ns one eoiitry
and one fhig. Before onr G. A, B, Gen-
ernl Relief Committee we have had the
example =t of the numerons comedade
from GO to 63 yeirs who ! i
lonescine and restless from e
Nationnl and State Homes, where
nll are

they
well provided for, that when the
balmy warm months of Spring and Sum-

mer cote, somehow or other they, like
nll living belugs, want to wander oit, mi-
grate, and sce those plaves of which they
liave read so much all Winter.  Their
minds are yvonthifnl; they still think they:
e the boys of 1861 and 1864 Dut they
tld remember that it is 40 years |
sinee the battles of Gettysburg and Vi
burg were fought; that the cantractors
who are erecting the splendid buildings for
the great Lounisiana PPurchase Fxlibit,
which will open next year for their admi-
ration, want young, energetie, spry, vouth-
ful mechanics and laborers, men who idre
of the nge wa wers 40 years past.

Lot the comrades save their money, be
content where they are, nnd when the
mockinghirds, wrens and robin redbreasts
come again next May, 1'6H, the comrades
of 8t. Louis will bid them welcome one
and all to observe und see the finest
World's Fair human eves ever beheld.—
Hexny FAmmsaNg, Chairman of the G. AL
;{i. Genernl Itelief Committee, St. Louis,

0.

The Idb&.m Bell.
The recent junket of the famous
“Liberty Bell,” or rather of the Philadel-

Eb!a Councilmen who eatch on to it to
ave a good time, has attrocted attention
to It t was found that the bell was

first cracked in the violent ringing in honor
of Laiayette's vislt in 1824, and a fow
months later was completely disabled in
ringing a fire alarm. The astonizhing dis-
covery is made that the bell is not publie
property.  In 1828 the Common Council
eontracted with John Wilbank for a new
bell to take Its place, tha price being $11,-
500, which was reduced to $11,400 by
turning the old bell Lack to Wilbank for
junk. Wilbank decided not to melt it u

owever, thinking that some time it wouﬂi
have value as a relic.

A Fortunate Reminder.
Noah,” exclaimed the grand old sall-
or's wife, "wm are you slnp ing att?"
“Confonnd that mosquito!’ E answered,
“I'll smash it “f.. ou see if I don't.”
“Henry W. Noah, what do you mean?

coming cy as Ehe went | two

Have you fi that ba 1
':noa-qu!to?l:‘an ukI!' g

to

the cirele, the smile in his eyea deepen-

It was the great, calin |

1

PERSONAL.

The profgundest sorrow was caused al

wiar, when he enlisted in Co. L, 4th l’:!
Cav., and rose throngh all the grades unti
he was mustered-out in 1863, with the regi

on the battlefield.
chandising ut the close of the war, but be

mueh abilify in that direction that he fin
aily had charge of nenviy all the pipe am

asunl  exeentive ability, love for
work, was [pirominded and paternal witl

meinnry.
large propurtion
supervision, he e
el the number of

were crected under
Id, when necessary. re

tion, and its capucity.

filling his Early in 1867
CHIMe B g

wits lnter lic

ace.

(1

ever Lie Inppened to bt he worked ze
onsly for the Chureh aud  the Sunday
Sehwonl, nnd was also active in various re-
lief and charitable movenients in Oil City.
e was equally devoted to the G. AL
never missing a zaceting of Lis Pest w

Aesovintion, Dhe;
(:.
il 13 Hayes Post.

.. e was ulso

tid Odd Fellows,
e hix st love,

W the Northwestorn
mient of Peunsylvanis,
Commander of Rother
Oil City, for mapy ye
a member of the Maon
it the G, A, R, celair
The Oil City Derricl
fiime: -
“Il ean be said of Lim that no move-
nent, for the improvenent of the eity, 2l
the hetterment of hi ize Ve
foilesl o receive Lis

i

 al
5.
il will be deepls

5 aml soeial

nisseil in
" ni‘ Oonr

His «

13 g Presence npon  oeen-
siong of publi 1t swer exereised an
helpful and’ plessant  influenee. Al
willinz to help and it a2 worthy ¢
he wa in well doin

In the
lie was ever the

never shirked his sppointed task.
home and family cir
ideal of the private
sentted the highest type of Christian cline
acter.  11is friesnds ave numbered
the poorest and hombiest as well
vichest and most nrosperons, and the syin-
pithy of the whole vity is freely extended
to the bereaved family in their sore afflic-
tion.' 3

tizon amdd  repro-

partment of Kapgas,
in Ohio. She imthe daughter of n Proshy-
terinn | nrinisl Bhe reccived her early

‘Shie has alwliys bheen fetive in elinreh and

’ She | W, R, €. work)' and las heen most re- | by giving him a pardon,
A very imtellizent

tmnrkably  syfecelEiul 1 22
fwoman amdn Tirost  aminble  dispes<ition
makes her beloved by sll who meet her,

ewaves | She has semved, in o)l the offices of the
lorn) Corps and hns been a member of the
eentive DBoard for a number of years. |

« wis seleoted by the Department
atriotie Instrnetor, and it was through

e i the sehpol honses was efected aml
her plan . ofipa
tlee Nationnl erfanization. At the present
titnie shiecholds the position of 1. and L

dent.
partment President, Mrs. Forter lenves a
gond record, a Iargely ineroased member-
=hip nml a most successful year's work,
and weuld have been unanimonsly elected

accept it.

"Dr. Fred A.
highly  esteemed
Ky., diedd there June 24. He was born in
Mohile, Ala,, but was loyal to the Gov-

ecrnment and promptly enlisted in the nrmy
4t the outhreak of the war, and served
elear through ths struggle. It B8 elnimed

rebels.  After being exchanged he had
charge of the Government Hospital at
Covington, Ky., holding the rank of Sur-
;l:--_--n and Major.
)

Board of Examiners of Teachers for Mul-

active member of Willinm_Nelsan
Department of Kentueky.

Examining Surgeous, but President Clove-
land removed him, and President MeKin-

tion until the time of his death.

Mrs. Romalne Madeline Turnure, n
daughter of Gen. Rov Stone, was married

Edw. Monson, Fritisli Embassador.
wedding took place first at the Consulate
in Paris, and afterwards at the British
Emhassy Church in the presence of a very
brillinnt assembly.

The comrades of the 128th N. Y.
mueh gratifiad at the final allowanece of g
pension to Comrade Henry Hazzard, of Ca.

yenrs old and very [eeble, His applica-
tion hins heen banging for many vears and
Lie and they were thoroughly discournged.

James W. Wade, the brother of the only
woman killed in the hattle of Gettysbhurg
wasg, with his wife, n visitor to the battle-
field on Memorial Day.
was o member of Co. I, 188th Pa., and at
the time of the battle was stationed at
Fortress

death.
ter, Kan,

Jarob Stifal, who died at his home in
Jasper County, lIL, June 80, was born
in Ohio in and went to Illinois in
1850. In 1858 had the gold fever, nnd
was one of the"Pike’'s Peak unfortunntes,
He enlistedIn the Gth Il Cav. in 1861,
and eame oit o First Licutenant In 1565,
He was a gdbecStful farmer, and a promi-
nent membér ‘8f the TUnited Brethren

Church. His funeral was conducted by
the ;. A. R loi"s_wns attended by a great
throng of rowing friends and acyuain-
tanees. 5

man of the,National Republiean Commit-
tee, and manage the campaign. He says
that there 43 ahsclutely no truth in the
statement, #nd ithat Senator Hanna will

the manugement of the cnmpaign.

Depew will 'be given nnother term.

It is inconsistent to leave Senator Han.-
na out of the presidential possibllities and
retmin ex-President Cleveland. Oleveland
was 66 years old last March, and will be

elected. Haona i3 six months his junior.
A

wlen interrogated nhout the matter smiles
blandiy and says little.

Drezat Brig-Gen. Wm. L. James dled

neral was conducted by tha al Legion.
He entered the army in 1862 from Penn-
sylvanin as Captain and Assistant Quar-
termaster, and was repentedly brevetted
for faithful and meritorions service,

Maj. Geo. W. Corlies died at his home
in New York last week at the age of GF.

i

over the Pennsylvania Oil Region by the
death of Maj. John IB. Maitland, of Oil
City, who Yas becn one of the foremost
and ablest of the Standard Qil Company’s
licuteuants gver since the organization of
the companyg hinj. Muitland was born nt
Blair's Comers in 1838, and was a clerk
in a general stare at the outbreak of the

ment, ns Major. He was a fine sold.er,
and won evéry promotion by good service
He returned to mer-

came interested in building pipe lines for
. the transportation of oil, and showed s«

hard

Lis ewplovees, gl possessed a morvelons
Althongh thousinds of tanks of
liis

suy tank, the farm on
which it was loented. the time of its erve-

He was invaluable to the National Tran-
sit Company, and it will have dificulty in
he  lhe-
wr of the Methodist Clinreh,
1 2= nn exhorter, and then |
beeame a regularly ovdained minister. Wiier- f 21
ul-jof 218

1 | which
» was in the city. He was Comumndes | which be paid for land sold to him under | hills and railr

A. R., and swas|

¢ says editorinlly of

amunge
as the

Mre. Emma Calderhiend Forter, Marys-
ville, I{an,, iwho'on May 23 closed a very
suceessful form” hs President of the De-|
" W. L. C., was horn |

elnention i Kamsas, and graduaated from |
cone of the Téadtiy colloges of the State.

her effertsithate the introduetion of the |

stie ok was adopted by

Qilicor, appointed by the National I'resi-
Retiring from the position as De-

to a second term had she been inclined to

Davis. one of the mast
physicians of Newport,

that he was the first prisoner taken by the

He served 16 years ns
riet Pliysician of Newport, was on the

lic Schiools, was one of the oldest mem-
bers of Burns F. & A. M, and was an
Post,
President Flar-
rison appointed him one of the Board of

ley reinstated him, and he held the posi-

July 1 to Lord Monson, n nephew of Sir
The
are

11, Santh Neorfolk, Conn., who Is now 73

Comrade Waide

Monroe, and did not bear for
severil weeks afterward of his sister's
He is nuw g resident of Mancheys-

'
Senator Henry Cabot Lodge denies that
he is to sugeeed; Senator Hanna as Chair-

remain Chairman, and to bim will be left

Senator Platt announces that Senator

G5 upon his innuguration shonid he be

rumor I8 current that the wvurions
anti-La Folllette Republican factions in

t muttered, holding the card upon which his
\ylsmr_;gi_u will get together u Indlan | likeness was mounted farther and farther
Commissioner Jones. Commissioner Jones|gway. “Improvements is it? Oi'd loike to

July 4, at Riverton, N. J.'Lo“d his fu-

He raised & company for the Gth Conn.,
aud at the battle of Cedar Mountain, where
the regiment suffered severely and acted
with the greatest gallantry, he was wound-
ed 10 times. His was the color company
of the reziment, and after 13 men had
been shot in carrying the colors, Capt. Cor-
liss seized the fiag himself and carried it
in advance of the regiment in the charge,
for which he was brevetted Major. He
was captured and imprisoned for several
months at Libby. He was engaged in the
insurance business in New York, was an
f{;tivo G. A. R. man and a high degree
Mason.

It looks very much as if the Maryland
Democroty are getting together very ef-
feetnally uwpon Senator Gorman for the
Presidentinl nomination. State pride 18
invoked, and the anti-Gorman Democrats
are coming cordially into line,

Mr. Spencer €. Jones, the probable
Nemocratie  ¢andidate for Governor of
Maryiand, has the distinetion of having

1

1]

1

tankagze of the National Trangit Compnrny. Ili'_f‘l'l i!lli.it'fl'fl by the Grand :!lll'}' _Of Fred-
He was uite 1 wonderful man in this|erick  County, G cdan - WAEINT . WAE
work, e possessed #a even temper, un- | 12inst the State of Muryland, He was

1 ecitizen of Frederick when the war broke
| ont, but enlisted in a rogiment that went
into the robel service, and on his return
after tiw war was promprdy indieted.
wns so serious a matter that he evadad
trial aml spent the next two years in
| teaching school in Texas. The new Con-
| stitution was adopted swhich extended am-
nesty to all those who hind porticipated in
| the rebellion, he retnmmed home to
He has heen for 32 years
in Maryland,

e law
an office Lolder

The sonngest son of 5 veteran reported
todate s Theodore Rogsevelt Signet, who
boin to Capt. and Mes. W, . Nignet

o Cronemyer Ave., Melieesport, Pa.,
;.Inl_v S, Comrade Siruet is G2 years old,
and was for some yoars Chief of Polire
| in MeRKeesport, and this is his 20th child.

tussell A. Alrer hias won the snit
he bronghit to  recover S2860,258

ywa

fien,

| Frlse pretenses. The coort ordered the
Iandds resald, and Gen. Alzer bid them in

| o 850,000,

I Commissioner Ware's, son, Eungene F,,
LI, has led o squad of young socisty men
| of Topieka to Haves City to work in the
harvest fickls, where they have a eontraet
at 8 per day amd expw including rail-
There is lively betting in To-
peka ag to how long they wiil stay.
o

| A LINCOLN PARDON.

| Comuilgsloner Ware's Interestinz Rellc of
the Clvil War.

(Ransas City Journal.)

United  States Pension  Commissioner
| E. F. Ware, who is in Topeka, brouzht

| with him an interesting velic of Abraliam
Lineoln and the eivil war. It is in the
jorm of a parden  issued by  President
Lincoln to one David Levy, a deserter
from the Pederal army, and the story of it
sovs as follows:

In the Summer of

| 18G4 David Levy, a
| privale sallier,

sent to one of the
suffering from some
. lowever, was sutli-
Lime for duty. One
appeared from the hospital. It
wis formld Inter that Le had deserted and
gone home, Iis Iater explanation being that
I thonglit be econld recover his lhenlth
jgicker if be was among his own people.
In due time he was apgrelvemded by the
military authorities and returned to the
front, goings by way of Washington.
While in Washington nuder gnaml and
awaiting trial for desertion he managed
to hring his case to the attention of Presi-
dent Lineoln, The President sent for him,
leard his story, and closed the inecident
and from here
the story skips some 38 years.
| In December last the Pension Depart-
[ ment received an application for a pension
from David Levy. In looking op the rec-
|ords in the Adjutant Geaeral’'s Offfice it
wius discovered that David Levy was ear-
ried with the word “deserter” opposite his
nnme. e was informed by the Pension
officinls that pensions were not for desert-
rs.  Hle replied that it wus true that he
1l been n deserter, but that he had been
pardoesed by the President and had served
faithfully until the end of the war. The
Pension authorities ansdworsd in turn that
if he had a pardon he must produce it,
as the records bore no evidence of the ex-
istence of such a doenment.  And there-
npon Levy sent the pardon, just as written
Ly the President, togethier with the state-
went that he had kept it safe all these
‘i rs.
A The pardon is written on a bit of paste-
board about the size of an ordinary visit-
ing card. The writing, though dimmed by
aze, is clearly legible, and would be ree-
ognized at onee by those familiar with the
angular hand of the martyred President.
There is no circumloeution or legal verbi-
age about it. It goes straight to the point
as follows:

“If David Levy shall enlist and serve
faithfully for one year, or usntil otherwise
honorably discharged, I will pardon him
for the past.

“January 12, 1865, A. Lixcony."

It will be obsepved that technieally con-
sidered this is not a pardon, but only the
promise of a pardon. Ilowever, Itn_ﬂd
Levy was able to show that he had faith-
fully earried ount the conditions fixed by
the President, and the PPension Depart-
ment corrected the records and granted
Lim n pension.

The matter was brought to tprmrsonnl
attention of Mr. Ware for decision. He
beeamne much interested in the ease, and
wihen the pension had hesn granted he
wrote to Levy asking him if he could be
induced to part with the Linecoln docn-
ment. Levy answered that he wonld sell
it for $5, and it was purchased by Mr.
Ware at the price named.

—————— =
What a Enock-Out Blow Does.
(Medical News.)

Inssmuch as all boxing eontests which
terminate speedily are. as a rule, ended by
this character of coup de grace, the physi-
ology of it is of great iuterest. A man
striek with any degree of force upon the
mental arca of the jaw, aithough he may
be in perfect physical condition, instntly
collapses and falls to the ground. The at-
titnde assumed in recovery, which muyg be
instantancons or delayed some minutes, is
most characteristiec.  He squirms about,
raises his head and rolls his eyes in an at-
tempt to loeate himself. e tries to got on
hiis side and elbow. He endeavors to rise
npon his hands and knees.  If he regains
his feet he staggers like a drunken man,
and should he proceed to reopen hostilities
he is usually promptly “put out™ by his
adversary. The blow is practically never
fatal, the heart's action is never nnduly
aeeclorated, the pulse and respiration are
normal; the pupils are normal; there is no
headache, no sweats, no cold extremities.
no pallor—none of the ordinary signs of
shock or conenssion, James G. Duncanson
{British Medical Journal, April 4, 1903) be-
lieves the condition to be aue entirely to a
shaking up of the endoivinph in the semi-
cirenlar canals. When the blow is admln-
istered there is a violent over-twisting of
the head, which is beld in its ante-poste-
rior position by muscles which, eompared
with those inflicting the blow, are small
and puoy. ‘The result is that the head
flies #round with a jerk and the fluid ia
the canals is subjected to a greater dis-
turbance than by any other trauma. There
is little renson to doubt that thia is the
interesting pathology of the well-known
but little understood coup de grace.

—l————

The Décadence.

Mr. Herlihy looked at his latest photo-
graph, taken in his Sunday clothes, and
his gaze bespoka keen disappointment.

“0'd never 'a’ bad this tuk if it hadn't
been for thim children telling me about
the Improvements in photographing!” hse

show this pictur soide be soide wid the
wan Ol had twinty years ago, and lave it
to annybody which o' thim two made the
betther man o' me. There's an old,
anxious, teired-out look to this mew wan
th% was niver in the other.

There may be improvements In photo-
graphing,” said Mr. Herlihy as he de-
posited the cabinet-sized card face down
in his table drawer, “but Oi've yvit to see

it

THE AMERICAN-
SPANISH WAR.

(Continued from first page.)

a pig-sty, but we were pretty tired, so we
lay down and commenced to think how
we all had escaped with our lives. I passed
the remark that onr time had not yet
come. Shortly after this, they opened the
cell door anud brought some rice and olive
oil and horge beans and black bread and
wine. The fare was not very good, but
there was no use in kicking.

At 3 o'clock that same day they opened
the eell door and told us all to come ont.

nniformelothwhich had been sent from the

flagship. There hind also been sent to-
bacco, and money in case of hunger.
Lient. Hobson told the English Consul

to boy us each a hnmmoek and a blanket.
With these, we returned to onr ecell. Then
we started to smoke, Learty and glad to
knaw that they knew that we were safe.

On the second day the bombarding be-
gan. Some strpy 2hols cawme elose to the
eell where we were, The sentry who was
guarding vs ron away., The Sergeant of
the guard zot holld of him and kicked him
lhm'k to Lis post.
knees anid hiegan to pray,
|und bricks were fiving
Iand in through the window and door of
the cell.

while the mortar

MARCHIED AWAY.

On the morning of the Gth of June they
came to the cell and awakened nsg, telling
us o get dressed, as we were to be re-

l

Some of us thonght we wers going to be!l
shot, and they took to Lieut. Hobson's cell

He went Jdown on his|

Lickly aronnd him |

| moved from Morre Cestle to the prison
L in the town, abont six miles awany. When
| we were all rveady, they a zuard
| of 50 soldiers. There woere also g § 1nt
end one aflicer. We wers mude to zo in
single file, with 15 of the gnard in front |

ind. They marelwd s over
ul teneks for the purpose of
foaling us in regard to the ronds. When

we had marched about three miles they

| and iifteon hel

of 16 men, n Sergeant nml an officer, who
road the women were erying, thinking that
we were zuing to be shot. When we got
| to the city, Lient. Hobson was put by
| himself angd the seven of us into one eell,
with eots in it i
day time. Every morning they unsed to
let twao of us out at a time to wash, with
a guard of 14 men forming a sguare
aronmmd us while we washed,

During atl this time they did not helieve
that we belunged to the navy, but thought
that we had been  engaged ontside the
nuvy for the parpose of sinking the Morti-
mae. They thougkt that navy men waild
not alo sueli o . Every day for abont
eight days some of the Spaniavds wonld
ecome to aur eell, making motions with
their hands &= if firing 2 gun, and saying
that in about two hours we shinisld be shot.
This continned untill the FEnglish Consul
put a stop to it.  We also made a report
to the English Consul in regard to the
complement of brend with wihich we were
served.  Same days we would get two
ounces, other days three, with rice and
beans and olive oil mixed up together.
Besides tiiz, there was n sardine and a
half for each man and two bottles of wine,
That was our living during our stay. But
the English Consul brought us 85 biscuits,
which cost 20 cents apiece, some sugar
and some coffee.  He told os he eonld not
do any more, as there was nothing clse in
the place.

THEN I TOOK THE FEVER,

and so Jdid Dan Montagne. We had it
badly. A Spanish doctor visited us every
morning. He always complained of the
very bad swmell in the cell. There was but

one opening about 18 inelies square, That
was all the ventilation we had. Exercise

we had none. At last the English Consul
requested the General to remove us to a
place where we could get more fresh air,
teaying that we should all be down with
the fever. So they removed ug to another
block, which looked like a prison and a
hospital and barracks., There we had
plenty of fresh air and a new doetor to
attend ns who conld speak zood Engiish.
We began to recover our streneth under
the treatment ke gave us. Baot they never
let us out of this place to wash. They
sent water in to us. They would not al-

We were taken out in the |

handed us over to asother guanl, a body |

took us tiip rest of the way. Along the |

low us to walk about the cell and told us

ordered to notify
that we were to be exchanged that d?.
H.nﬂthnw-nmzunnhm
about 2 o'clock. But no one cams

about 3 o'clock the next day. Thea It
was the doctor who made his appearance

and wondered why we wers not gone. At
8 o'clock that night the Aid-de-Camp of

the General came and asked if we had

any complaints to make against any of
the officers for anything that had ha
pened whila we had been in prison. 8

said no, brt, alas, we had plenty of them
to make! At 7 the next morning the doe-
tor and the Aid-de-Camp both cams and
notified us from the General that we were
to be exchanged at 10 o'clock that day.
Then the doctor shook hands with us all,
saying that war was a bad thing and that
they were going to have a battla at 5
o'clock that evening, and added, “Perhaps
yon will be fighting agninst us." Again
he told us to he ready at 10 o'clock. We
sald that we would not accept the ex-
change unless Hobson was to be released
with us. Then an offfeer came with hand-
kerchiefs and blindfolded us, leading us to
the place of exchange. We sat thers
about balf an hoor, until our officer
brought the 10 Spanish prisoners to ex-
change for the eight Americans. But ths
Spuniards would accept only man for
man. We were then taken to the Amer-
ican lines and were reesived with loud
cheering. We had another hearty cheer-
ing and reception when we got on board
the New York at Siboney.

This is the true statement of the sink-
ing of the Merrimae and of our imprison-
ment in Morro Castle and in Santiago.

(To be continued.)
¥
The Assouan Dam.
(Chicago Record-Herald))

There is a Jdam on the River Nile that
may have an important cffect on the fu-
ture of one of America's greatest indus-
tries. It is located at Assouan, and was
completed a year ago, in time to store up
enormons quantities of water last Winter.

Beeausze of it the acreage devoted to
cotton raising in a large tributary eoun-
try has been greatly inereased. The store
of water has now been released, and an
official report says that the success of all
the Summer crops is asanred.

How far this dam and others that have
heen built or are projected will inereasa
Egypt's cotton* output remains for the
futnre to show. The erop of 1901 wan
about 120000 hales, grown on 1,300,000
aeres of land. The United States eotton
erop in the sume year was about 10,500,
000 bales. An aere in Egypt produces at
most 500 pounds of cotton, as agninst 200
pounds per ncre in the United .‘f::.tcs.

The Assonan dam is an enormous strue-
ture. Together with a smalier dam at
Assiout, the cost has been $24,000,000 and
the money has probably been exceedingly
well spent. The Assonan dam towera
76 feet above the river bed, and is about
G000 feet longz. It will store 1,000,000,-
000 tons of water, more than the equiva-
lent, it is estimated, for a foll year's do-
mestic supply for the United Kingdom.

An Jowan Seconds a Missourl Comrade's
Views

Eprior NATioSAL TrRipUNE: I like the
ring of Comrade R. G. Smith’s article in
vour valuable paper of April, headed “A
Miszsouri Comrade’s Views."” While it is
true, “Only remembered for what we have
done,” yet, in a broader sense, he who,
leaving his plow in the furrow, went to
his country’s call and was faithful, as his
discharge will show, is the equal of every
other comrade so doing. All refuse to ac-
cept a certificate of perfect health from
a Board of Review sitting at Washington,
while they suffer from the infirmities of
advancing nge, who with life blood cours-
ing swiftly through bodies animated with
loynlty to the best Government ever exist-
ing. kept step with the slowly-advancing
armies of the Union. Do away with “in-
come tax” ideas, and find the better
method of equalization in a good round
“gervice pension” of 320 per month as
Comrade Smith snggests, thus sending the
cirenlation from the congested centers into
the hands of civil war veterans, who, bless.
you, will seon pass it slong.—CHARLES-
woRTH PoweL, First Lieutenant and Ad-
jutant, 14th I, Adair, Iowsa.
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