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On Guard, ,
Athwart tho night weird shadows creep;
In folded tents tlriMl wnrrlora sloop;
Ti'S pacing sentry souuds tho call
'tis midnight "twelve o'clock, and nil

Is well.

Tho legend tuns along tho lines;
Its of burden ohlmci
LIVo wuslo through tho soldier's dreamt
Until lu rcrv truth It seems

That all Is well.

Alasl for him. Kro morning breaks
Porchanco tho bugle-ca- ll awakes
lllm but to war and pain and strife,
In freedom's came to loio his Ufa

AndisllwollJ
Teaco won by tho patriot's hand
Now keeps tho watch throughout our land;
'Neath unmarked sod, lu watery cteops,
In Southern trench tho soldier sleeps.

And all Is well.

Nearoutpostaof tho "borderland."
Malting the signal trump to sound,
Some comrad'-- still tho vigils keep
yoforo thev "lay them down to sleep."

Whcro all Is well. .

The Sad Fato or Jennie Wndo.
Ono of tho ranny sad incldonts o(

tho battlo of Gettysburg wits tho
irgio death of Jcnnio Wide. Tho
lamlly remained In thoir house, ns
they could not woll loavo a mnrriod
daughter lying on horbod with a new-
born infant by hor sldo. Jonnio and
her tnotnor roinalnod with hor, as
thero socinodno way of removing Mrs.
McClollnnd and her baby to a placo
of snfoty when tho coming of tho two
armies disturbed tho qulot of tho
jualni old Pennsylvania town of

tiottysburg. Amid tho clash of
nrms, when tho boom of cannon shook
tho roek-rlinmc- d hills and echoed
among tho mountains and tho shock
of battlo sont a throb of agony along
tho lines of two armies, they wcro
thoro In tho midst of it all. Mrs.
McClollnnd lay thoro holpless amid
its thunders, whllo Jonnio mado bread
for tho soldlors who crawled to tho
door bogging for something to oat.

A shell came crashing through tho
houso and cut oil ono of tho posts of
the bedstead on which Mrs. McClel-
land and hor infant wero lying, but
ncH'ncr was injured,
t The wothor and sister carried a big
rocking chair down into tho cellar
and carried her down and placod hor
in it with hor baby, and Jcnnio wont
on making bread for tho famished
soldiers.

Auothor shell caroo screaming into
tho houso, and Jcnnio, with hor hands
just out of tho dough, Iny doad. Tho
mother, bending over hor, searched
In vain for some token of life, but tho
pulso had ceased to beat; her loyal
heart was forever still.

Tho battlo was now raging in all
5ts wild fury, but tho horolc mothor
Instead of (tying to tho cellar for
safoty took up Jennio's work, and,
with Jonnio lying doad nt hor feet,
vent on with tho broad-makin- g till
tho battle closed.

Jonnio Wado had always boon
planning for hor burial. A comnloto
burial suit was in tho homo. Hut nf-t- er

tho battlo was ovor tho safoty of
the army mado it impcrattvo that tho
dead lying bloated on tho battlofleld
under a scorching July nun should be
buried at onco. A squad of stalwnrt
men, grim with tho dust and smoko

f battlo, took Jcnnio Wndo up
tenderly, wrappod n flag about her,
completely covering her soiled calico
gown and hor hands all covered with
dough, andcanlod hor uncofllned to
hor grave. l!ut many a soldlor who
was fod at hor hands and all who havo
heard tho pathetic story will pauso
whcro Jonnio Wado lios slocplng to
pay hor tho honor duo a horolno of
I ho war.

Tho mother still livos in Gettys-
burg, but tho surviving daughter,

. McClelland, with her soldlor
liuiband, who was on nnother battlo-llol- d

nt the tlmo of her poril at Get-
tysburg, nronow living nonrTacoma,
Washington. Sho hns from tho first
noon an actlvo and valuable workor
of tho Woman's llcllof Corps.

Vnsslue llio fiunril.(
Mnry A. Blckordyko. famllinrly

known among tho soldlors as "Mothor
Bickordyke," was n stalwart loyal
Gorman woman who did horolo sorvlco
during tho war.

Sho usually had her own tents and
details of mon to holp her kcop tho
soup-kettl-es going. Sho was accus-
tomed to go whoro sho pleased. Just
when sho ploascd, nnd as noarly all
tho soldiers know hor nnd her good
worKs nnu many of thorn had enjoyed
a tin of soup from hor kettles that
wero always full, no ono thought of
challenging her.

"Who goes there?" "Mothor
Ulekerdyko," was tho tinswcr, nnd
that was enough. But thoro camo a
lotlof now tecrults Into camp nt ono
point who know nothing of Mother
Blckordyko or her good doods.

Ono of thoso wasiplacodon duty
whcro Mother Jllckcrdyko was com.
pollod to pass on her rounds among
tho hospitals. One dark "night sho
returned at n Into hour. A now guard
was pacing his boat not far from her
llttlo group of, Vints. As sho

ho challenged hor:
"Haiti Who goes there?"
"MothorBIckerdyko," sho answorcd

chcorily.
"Advnnco nnd glvo tho counter-

sign."
"I havon't tho countersign."
"You can't pass, then."
"Yes, I will; that 'tent Is whoro I

live, and Tm not going to bother my-Bo- lf

to got tho countersign at this Into
hour. Lot mo pass."

"No, you can't pass."
"I'm Mothor Blckordyko."
"I don't euro who you nro. I'll

novor "
. Tho sontonco was not finished. She
wits physically a very powerful wo-
man, nnd quick ns a flash sho sprang
upon him, sont his gun In one direc-
tion and hlmsolf whirling nnd reeling
in nnothor. "I think hereafter you'll
know who Mothor Bickerdyko is,"
was her commont as sho passed on
and entered hor tent.

rh poor follow hat peen taken

Zd

ontlroly by surprise, and spont tho
tost of his tlmo till roliovodfrom duty
in soarchlng for his gun, but was un
ablo to find It till daylight next
morning, Ho had hoard of array
hursos bolug angola ol moroyj ho now
know thoy woro angels of strongth,
But oftor that ho know wh Mothctf
Blckordyko wasv

Tli Kx'SU'vo Pension Dill.
Horn V. R. Vaughn, who Is father

)f tho bill introduced in Congross for
tho ponsioning of tho negroes frood
by tho emancipation proclamation,
has received a lottor from Frodorick
Douglass, tho following of which Is a
copy:

I thank you very slncoroly for call-
ing my attention to tho bill proparod
by you and prosonted to Congress by
Hon. W. J. Connoll, of Kobrasktli
whlct provldos for tho ponsioning of
froedmon, Upon first view 1 wai
somowlmt amazed and startled by tho
apparent impracticability of tho bill,
but tho moro I thought of it tho mors
practicable it seemed, and I saw that
what tho nation ought to do, thai
tho nation can do. Tho nation, as a
naltbn, has Binned against tho negro.
It robbed him of tho rowards of his
labor during moro than two hundred
years, and its ropontenco will not bo
gonulno and complete till, according
to tho moasuro of its ability, it shair
havo mado retribution. It can never
fully ntono for tho wrong dono to tho
millions who lived and died undor tho
gnlllng yoke of bondngo, but it can, if
it will, do justlco and mercy to tho
living.

Thoro novor was, and novor enn bo,
n proposition moro Just and bonoflcont
than that contained In your pmision
bill. If men do not so regard it, tho
reason is to bo found In tho fact that
long years of lnjustico toward tho
negro havo blunted and perverted
their moral sensibility nnd driven tho
nogro outsldo tho bonoficont rango of
human brotherhood.

Undor tho wholo hcavons, and in
nil the history of tho world, no people
wcro ovor moro dcoply wronged.
Even their freedom was burdoned with
a curso. It was emancipation coupled
with starvation. They wero turned
loose, not to comfort, but to inlsory:
not to shelter, but to tho storm. Ago
and infancy, tho infirm nnd tho strong,
woro so turned out, not to livo and
flourish, but to starve nnd die.

Tho Egyptian bondsman went out
with tho spoils of his mnstor, nnd tho
Russian serf was provided with farm-
ing tools and throe acres upon which
to begin Hfo, but tho nogro had neither
spoils. Implements nor lands, and to-

day ho is practically a slavo on tho
very plantations whcro formerly ho
was driven to toil under tho la9h.
Thoso who had onco tho powor to whip
him to doath now havo tho powor to
stnrvo him to death. This la largoly
duo to tho destitution to which ho
was doomed by tho manner of his lib-
eration. Had a measurollko that you
now proposo boon adopted at tho
start, untold misory might havo bcon
proventod.

Your bill Is Just, and I thank God
that you havo tho head and hoart to
press it upon tho attention of tho na- -

tion. ery truly yours,
FnF.DF.niCK Douglass.

Ana Costia, D. C, July 25, '91.

Hard Hit On the Field.
We had boon held In reservo for

llvo long hours whllo cannon thun-
dered and muskota cracked spitefully
all along tho front a rallo away. A
procession of doad and wounded had
filod past us until wo wero sick with
horror. Shot and sholl and bullot had
fallen upon us behind tho woods until
the dry dead grass bore many a stain
of blood.

Tho air is nllvo with tho ring 6l
bullets nnd tho whizz nnd shriok of
shot and sholl. Wo bend our hoadi
as if breasting a llorco galo ladop
with icy pollots. Thero is a wild crj

a shriek a groan as mon are struok
nnd fall to tho earth, but no ono heeds
them no one hosltatcs. It is a hur-rica-

of doath, but wo feel n wild
exultation in breasting it. Mon shout,
curse, sing, swing their hats and
choer.

Wo oro driving through tho sraoktv
cloud when thero is a flash of fire In
front. I seem to riso Into tho air nnd
float hither and thither, and tho sen-
sation Is so dreamy nnd so full of roil
that I wish it could last forever. It
Is suddenly broken by tho sound of my
own volco. Is It my voice? It sounds
strnngo nnd nfar off to me. Why
should I cheer nnd curso by turns?
What has happened?

Ah! now I enrao back to earth againl
Abovo and around mo la tho smoko
the earth tromblos undor tho artillery

mon uro lying about and bosldo me.
Whcro Is tho brigado? Why did I
drop out? I am lying on my back,
and I strugglo to sit up and look
around. I riso to my knees wave
this way nnd that topplo over and
strugglo up again. Thoro is rod, fresh
blood on tho grass on my hands on
my face. I tasto It on my lips as my
parched tonguo thrusts itself out In
search of moisture

Who Is groaning? Who la shriok.
ing? Who Is chooring? And why
should I laugh and oxult? Have wo
hold tho lino against a grand charge?
Did wo scatter and doolraato tho lo- -
glons hurled ngainst us? Havo wo
won a groat victory to be flashed over
tho country and causo tho bells to
ring with gladness? Lot rjo think.
Glvo mo tlmo to romombor how it nil
happened. Strnngo that my thoughts
should be so confused, and tho desire
to sleep bo so strong upon mo when 1

should bo up and doing. I will shako
It off. I will spring up and follow
aftor tho brigado. Hero

"How do you fool?"
My eyes nro wide open and I am

lying on a cot in a largo room. 1 see
peoplo walking about other pcoplo
lying on cots llko my own.

"I foel all right. Why?"
"You woro hard hit In tho fight four

daj s ago, my boy."
So there was a battlo?"

"Yes."
"And I was wounded?"
"Had your loft arm shattered by a

pleco of shell and wo had toamputato
n."

Ills Choice.
Proud father (8h6wlng off his bo;

boforo company) My Bon, which
would you rather bo. Shakespeare or
Edison?

Little pon (aftor meditation)- - I'd
rather bo Edison.

"Yes? Why?"
"'Causo be ain't defta."' T
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Milts Flo's Letter. ISSTH;

A sweet lltllo baby brother
ll'id come (o llvo with Do,

And she wiiutcd It brought to tho table
That I' might cat and grow.

"It rami wall for anhllu." laid gralldula
Inaniwer to her plea,

"For u llltlo thing that hasn't teeth,
Can't eat llh! jou and ind.1'

"Why hasn't Itgot tcoth gr.indma?"
Asked Flo In great surprise.

"Oh, my! but Isn't It funny?
No tcelh but noso and eyes?

I guess (after thinking gmxiW)
They must havo boon fordot.

Can't wo buy hlin Borne, llko grandpa?
I'd llko to know why not I"

That afternoon to the corner,
With paper and pon nnd Ink,

Wont Flo, Hsjlnj, "Don't talk to mo;
If on do It'll stop my think I

I'm vrlllng a letter, grandma,
To send away to night.

And 'c.iuso lt' very 'pnrlaut
I want to get It right."

At lait tho letter was finished
A wonderful thing to seo

And directed to ' God In lloaven."
"I'loaae read It over to mo."

Paid lltt o Do to her grandma,
"To seo If It's right, you know,"

And here Is tho letter wrltton
To God by lltllo Ho:

"Dear God The baby you brought ns;
Is awful nice nnd sweot,

Ilut "cause jou forgot his tootles
Tho jmor littles thing enn't eat.

That's why I'm writing this letter
lo let know,

l'lonto co inn ami finish tho baby.
That's all. 1'rom Little Vt.o."

Loved the Light.
In parts of Missouri nothing Is com-

moner In places than a
solitary "coal-shaft.- " In ono of these
rcmoto mines thero wns kopt, a httn-dio- d

foot bolow tho suffaco, a llttlo
old mulo. whoso business it was to
di aw tho loaded cars up tho incllno
piano to tho foot of tho shaft.

Back and forth, back and forth it
made its dUmal Journoys during work-
ing hours, and nt night was led alone
in a cornor fittod up as n stable, to
awnlt in tho ellonco and utter darkness
tho return of its human comrados.

For five long years it had nover
brcathod tho uppor air, or seen tho
light of day. It was a great pet with
tho miners, who ttsod to bring It
bunches of fresh grass in summer or
lumps of sugar and apples in wlntor.

Ono night, when tho mule was being
unhornosjod, somo ono proposed tak
ing "Jinny" up In tho cago. It was
dbno; hor tremors aa the cage bogan
to ascend wero soothed by tho assur-
ing words and carcssos of hor com-
panions, and soon sho found horsolf
restored to a mulo's natural privi-
leges.

Tho noxt morning when tho tlmo
came to go to work "Jinny" positive
ly refused to return. Nolthor per-
suasion nor threats could Induco hor
to approach tho shaft and atop into
Iho waiting cage.

A council was hold. Tho miners,
touched by what tho poor bruto had
iiufTorod in hor flvo years of isolation,
and ropronchlng thomaelvcs that her
imprisonmont had been so long, at
length solved tho problem by subscrib-
ing on tho spot enough out of their
ncanty oarnlnga to buy "Jinny," and
nho was immediately loosed and
"turned out to grass."

For years aftorward sho could bo
een nibbling thegrnss near tho shaft,

or sheltering horsolf behind a llbornl
haystack that somohow was always
ithore for hor. Whon working hours
woro ovor sho was suro to bo noar tho
iihaft, whcro sho could mutely testify
'lo hor liberators as they camo up, that
nho was thothapplost mule in Missouri.

Five million of Soldiers.
Some years ago an idea suggested

Itsolf to an obscuro workingman of
llcllevlllo, an idoa that since thon has
ongondorcd an army, amply qualified,
wero It a question of numbors alone,
to ro.ilb.o tbo droam of otcrnal peace
by keeping In check tho assembled
armies of Europe Ho seta on foot
6,000,000 soldlors a year. Thoso sol
dlors aro of humble origin, but so wns
Napoleon. Thoy spring from snrdlno
boxes, llolcgatcd to tho dust hole,
tho srmllno box Is prosorvod from de-

struction by tho dustman, who soils it
to n rag merchant in Bollovillo or in
Buttcs Cbaumont, who in his turn
dlspoos of It to a specialist, by whom
It is then propnrcd for tho manufac-
tories. Tho warriors aro mado from
tho bottom of tho box; tho lid and
sides nre used for guns, railway car-
riages, bicycles, etc

All this may scorn unimportant at
first Bight, but tho utilization of thoso
old snrdlno boxes hns resulted iu tho
foundation of an enormous manufac-
tory, at which no less than 200 work-
men nro omployed. I wont thoro tho
other day, and, no ono suspecting mo
of bolng a political correspondent, I
was admitted without difficulty to a
vlow of tho grat arsonnl and
Its 5.000.000 warriors. Tho poor
workman, out of whoso hoad the armed
tin soldier sprung via tho sar-
dine box is now a rich man, and,
what Is moro, an cagor and keon-sightc- d

patriot who, in his sphore,
dosorves tho gratitude of his country.
Aftor rotrontlng for years tho French
tin soldier takes tho offensive again;
every year tho Gorman splkon hel-
mets rotlro from positions conquored
in Fronch nurseries, nnd tho tlmo is
not far distant whon tho tricolor shall
wavo over tho Berlin toy shops a
slight rsvengo on attondnnt tho great.

A Girl's Composition on Iloys.
Boys ia men that have not got as big

as their papas, and girls it young
women that will bo young ladles by
and by. Man was mado be-

foro women. Whon God lookod at
Adnm ho said to Himself, "Well, I
guess I can do better than that If I try
again," and then ho made Evo. God
likod Eve so much better than ho did
Adam thnt thoro has been moro wo-

men in tbo world than men ever
since Boys are n trouble,
They aro vory wonrlng on ovorythinir
but soap. If I could havo
my way half the little boys in th
world bo llttlo girls and the otheT
half would bo dolls. My
papa, is so nlco to mo that I guoss bt
must "havo boen a girl whon ho w'n
llttlo toy,

At I cli 41 Iri Winn,
Ito fft'st t lt.n that na Is apt iv

smJ6 tlioUt In visiting ft scllBol it
China lalhd racket poflslaritiy kdpi
tip by the boys. Thby always1 sludfr
aloud, "and whoa a scorJ of bdys lalk
lb ihe samo room at tho samo tlmo it.
Is hard to mako out ono sound from
nnothor.

1'he first task Is to loam tho char-
acters, which are much hardor to un-
derstand than tho A B C of our prim-or- e.

Tho teachor rends oil the
ill fit six characters nnd tho boys re-
peat thorn. Tho pupils also loarn to
form tho characters by tracing thorn
with pencils bn pnpor, which is thin
onotigh for tho characters to show
througln

Each iosson contains a dozen char-
acter., and some bdys cdrisdmo a groat
doAl bf tlmo Iri learning evon ono Ios-
son. Tho first book contains two hun-
dred andsoventy-s!- x linos, of six char-
acters each. Tho socond book con-
tains a thousand characters, and nil
of thoso tho children commit to mem-
ory without knowing what thoy sig-
nify. It seems queer to soo tho boys
bow low boforo tablets in,

honor of Confucius, tho philoso-
pher and law - giver, when-
ever thoy ontor tho school-room- s, nnd
It is also strange that tho girls are
donlcd tho opportunities given tho
boys. Thoro is not ono girl's school
In tho great city of Canton. Tho
dnughtors of rlchmorchanta nnd well-to-d- o

pcoplo generally havo prlvatd
tutors, and somo of them nro highly
educated, but as a rule, thoro is vory
unjust discrimination in favor of boys.

He Liked Sausage.
A correspondent sonds from Michl

gun n truo story of a farmer's dog whe
had been guilty of obtaining goods
undor false pretenses.

Ho is oxtromoly fond of sausages,
and has beon taught by his ownor tc
go after them for himself, carrying a
written order In his mouth.

Day aftor day ho appoarod at the
butcher shop, bringing his mastPt'i
ordor, and by and by tho butchor bo-ca-

cnroloss ubout rending tho docu-rron- t.

Finally, whon settlement day
came, the farmor complained thnt he
was charged with moro sausage than
ha had ordered.

Tho butcher was surprised, and tho
next tlmo Lion camo in with a slip of
paper botween his teeth, he took the
itouote to looKnt it. llio paper wns
blank, nnd further Investigation
suowou that whonovor tho dog folt r
craving for sausago ho looked round
for a ploeo of paper, and trotted oil to
tho butchor's.

Iho farmer is something out of
pocket, but squares tho account by
boasting of bis dog's Intelligence

Ills Nnuie Was Wllllnin.
"V hat la your name, ray Uttlfl

man ?"
"Willie when I'm good an' William

when 1 got licked."
"How old nro you?"
"Ask maw."
"Whcro do you llveP
"To homo."
"You look like a bright boy."
"Toll yo, mister, I'm 'way out o'

sight, nn' don't you forgot it."
"Don't you think thnt so bright t

boy as you nro ought to bo mnro man-
nerly?"

"Say. looky hero, I'm In it, I am,
an' I niu't goln' to let no old dufToi
pump mo on privato matters bye,
byo."

And tho precocious child put his
hands in his pockets and wafted him-su- it

down tho stroot, whistling '!An-ni- o

Uoonoy."
The kind old gentlomnn happoned

to bo his undo. Just returning from &

long rosldonco nbroad, and when
Willie got homo that night his name
was William.

A Ifeautlful Description.
Almost every ono knows tho distress

occasioned by a suddon tondency to
cry nt n tlmo whon ono wishes to ir

particularly unmorod and oven
stoical.

Mnrjorlo nover crios whon any llttli
mishnp befalls her, and has boon
known to sustain without shedding a
tear sovcro bumps that havo rapidly
acquired a black and bluo aspect. But
tho other day Aramlnta, hor dearly
loved and tenderly chorishod doll, fell
Into tho open grato and received a
contusion of tho nose which was most
unpleasant to contemplate

Marjorlo wlnkod vory hard for afow
minutes, and then, running with hor
Injurod Aramlnta to hor mothor, sho
burled hor head in her mothor's Inp,
nobbing: "Oh, mnmma, I don't want
to cry, but my tears havo all como un-

fastened I"

A inonUcy Fireman.
A friend of tho writer owns a mon

koy, which answers to tho namo of
"Jocko." Tho children of tho housd
and Jocko aro bcon companions, nnd
of a summer aftornoon enjoy i
frollo togothor upon the lawn. Ono
day somo ono throw a match down,
tho grass igniting and making a little
blaze.

Jocko saw it, stoppod and lookod,
then glancod all around, and seeing a
piece of plank not far off, ran for It,
eropt cautiously to tho fire, all tho
tlmo holding tho plank as n shield
botwoon himself nnd tho flamo; thon
throw tho plank on tho flro, nnd
pressed it down nnd extinguished it

What child could havo reasoned
hotter and dono moro? Although,
perhaps, no dangor could havo come
from tho flro, still no ono knows whnt
tho result might havo boon; and tbo
monkoy ovidently believed that pru-don-

ia tho bettor part of valor.

That Itojr.
His namo is not Solomon. Thoro

aro many things ho doos not know,'
Homembor that ho Is only a boy. You
woro ono onco. Call to mind what
you thought, and how you folt Give I
thnt boy a chance, Keep near-t- him
in sympathy. Bo his chum. Do not
mako too many cast iron laws.
Hulo with a velvet hand. Holp
hlmhavoa "good tlmo." Answer his
foolish questions. Be patient with his
pranks. Laugh nt his Jokes. Sweat
over his conundrums. Limber up
your dignity with a game of ball or a
half-day'- s fishing. You can win hie
hoart uttorly. And hold him bteady
in tho path 'that loads htgher up.
That boy has a toul, and a dostlny
reaching high nbovo the mountain
peaks. Ho 1b worth a million times
oil weight in gold. ,

I

Applied MnthdoXlc.
"My daughtor," and his voico was atom,

"Vou must sot tb.s matter right:
What tlmo did that sophomore loavo tho

house,
Who sent In his card latt night?"

'HIS work was" pressing, father, dcarV
, And his lovo for It wa great,
Ho took Ills leave and went away
llcforo a quarter of eight". '

Thon a twluklo camoln her bright bluo eye,
And her dimple deeper grow,

"Tis suro no sin to toll him that.
Tor a quarter of eight Is two."

Women.
It is pleasant and hopeful to noto

that so many of tho young women of
America aro learning to vuluo tho
raontal powers and tho oducatlon that
will mako it possiblo for them to sup-
port thomBolvcs If tho necessity for
doing so should arleo. Tho daughtors
of comparatively wealthy mon aro not
Infrequently found assisting their
futhors In tho olllco or counting-roo- m

as type-write- or accountants.
Many fashionable ladles

mako tholr own drossos and hats, wo
aro told, having gono through n reg-
ular courso of Instruction iu tho art
of inillinory nnd dressmaking. An
instanco rccontly camo to tho notice
of tho writer that has in it a lesson
for women who glvo no thought to
tho stalo of dopendenco to which
thoy would bo reduced if their parents
or husbands should dlo, leaving them
unprovldod for.

A lady who had a beautiful homo
and three llttlo children, nnd whoso
husband wns supposod to be compara-
tively woa.lhy, ont-fa- found Jrsol
a widow nnd nlmust pcnnllccs, her
husband having bcon engaged in un-

fortunate speculations just beforo his
death.

The lady's friends wero profuse in
their offers of sympathy, whllo won-dorl-

"what In tho world sho would
do now "

Sho know just whnt sho would do.
Within u month sho had oponcd a mil
linery establishment that at onco

vory popular and profitable, for
tho bonnets sho had worn In tho past
had been such modols of oleganco that
her fashionablo frionds woro glad to
tako advantage of her good taste.
Thoy novor dreamed that sho had
mado thoso bonnets hcrbolf, nor did
thoy know that sho had privatoly
given hersolf a very good buslnoss
education.

Sho was successful from tho first,
and tho praisos sho rocolved for hor
cloverness and good senso would havo
turned tho head of a less sonslblo
woman.

Her Mother Hlnite tho Calendar.
Somo ono tho other day thought of

this about a calendar, says Harper's
Bazar. A daughtor was to go away,
to bo gono a long time, on tho other
side of tho earth. So tho mother.
thinking to bring hor good choer,
bought a calondar.

Now tho ordinary calendar differs
lltllo from its folio rt, oxcopt happily
now and then in Ho way of Quoted
phraso, or bllthosomo child, or maybo
decorative fruit or flower. More than
that, no ordinary calondar sooms an
individual's vory own. As how could
it, with its counterpart on anybody's
desk, nnd its mates all manufactured
by tho dozen?

But tho calendar this mothor riado
could bo duplicated by no one, for
this is what sho did. Bolow the da.te
on each loaf thoro was a blank spaco. f
Sho theroforo took tho calendar apart.
Bonding its SG5 Unves to as many dif
ferent friends and relatives asking
each to wrlto totno sort of salutation
on this blank spai-- o bolow the date.
Whon thoso were returned they wero
bound togethor again and tho calon-
dar was given to tho daughter, who
know nothing of what had boon done.
Sho was mado to promise, howover,
to tear off no leaf until tho day had
dawnod when the leaf was duo.

What a source of delight such a cal-

endar would bo to an cxllo from homo
can easily bo Imagined. Every day a
now surprise nnd never to know till
tho morrow whnt friend was to send n
word of good choor.

Tho ono addition this mother might
mako on another calondar of its kind
would bo to ask each friond to koop a
rocord of the date whon tho grooting,
as It wero, foil duo; thon to romom-
bor both greeting and dato, so that
whon tho exilo read it in ono of theso
far-aw- countrios sho and her friends
at homo might, for a moment at least,
stand consciously faco to face.

Women Who Get Slinved.
Whllo being shaved in a Brooklyn

barber's shop rocontly d roporter
heard tho rustlo of silk behind him,
and caught a gllmpso of n woman
swooping through nn opon door into
an Inner compartment, where ono of
tho barbers presently followed hor.
Curiosity prompted the roporlor to re-

main in tho shop until tho woman
wont out, and he then saw that sho
was young and rather propossosslng
in appearance

"Sho is a regular customer," said
tho ownor of tho establishment, which
is in a very Eoloct neighborhood on
Prospect Heights.

"Doos sho cocao horo to havo her
hair trimmed?" ho was asked.

"Not at all. Sho Is shaved overy
tlmo, probably twlco a month. At
first she had to submit to a shaving
only onco a month, but tho hr.lr on her
faco has becomo so percepttblo now
that sho comes twlco as oftou. She
has a growth of hair under hor chin.

havo sovorfri women who como herb
for tho samo ,urpose. They aro vory
foolish to dc so, for shavin&- - only in-

creases tho growth, both ia quantity
nnd raplity, ilut thoy will ftovo it."

Sho CouIeVl't Wcnr wine Color.
Thoy wero shopping.
"What shall I get for a now dress,

Clara?"
"I am suro I don't know. I've al-

most thought mysolf into the grave
getting up my own wardrobe Ask
tho clork to show you somo stylish
goods."

Tho clork proceeded (to unroll pack-
age) of Bilk. At last lone took her

je find iho Hiked to ted it nearer" tb
light.

Will that do?" Inquired tho ctwltv

at they drow teward tho wlndoir.
"Oi no," said she; "that Is wlno-6blofd- d,

and my hutband la strocg
fafohlbltlonUt,"

'Well, madam," continued the
clerk, "fro havo some green watered
allk; would ytfu llko to scet thatY"

"Ycb," said sho.
Tho silk was unfolded. Sho liked

it, purchased it, nnd walkod way
happy.

Sho novor saw tho point. It was
Just as woll, porhaps.

A Wnjr to Preserve Flowero.
To proservo dolieato flowers take

vory flno sand, wash It perfectly cloon,
and When dry, sift it through a fin

slore into ft pan. When tho eand in

deep enough to hold tho flowers in an
upright position take eomo moro sifted
sandnnd carefully cover them. Aspooc
is n good thing to tako for this at
it fills in every nook nnd cradny with-
out bending or breaking tho leaves.
Whon tho pan Is filled solidly leave
tho fiowors to dry for sevoral days. II
Is a good plan to warm tho sund in the
oven boforo using it, ns tho flowort
will then dry moro thoroughly. Ii
taking tho sund off great care musl
bo taken not to break tho leaves ni
thoy are fiow dry nnd brittlo.

1'anslcs preservod in this way wlU
kcop tholr ahapo nnd brilliancy o:
color all wlntor, nnd many other flow
crs can bo equally successfully treat
cd anything, in fact, where the full
prossuro of tho sand comes on both
sides of tho lenf, otherwiso they will
shrivel. Ferns when preserved 1b

this way havo a moro natural look
than when pressed, and tho maiden-
hair fern looks aimost as well as whei
it is freshly gathered.

The Lonj Dress.
Tho young woman of y wh(

is sweeping Broadway with tho tail of
her frock, says a New York corr6--

spondont, would do woll to remember
tho 6tory thnt was told In tho middle
ages aboutn proud Ourpe vho flaunted
oiong witn ner tall ooliind hor ns vain
as a peacock, nnd yet presenting n
most horrible appearance For on
this tall sat n collection of llttlo
devils, all fichtlng aa hard as they
could and making hor burden very
hard to boar. At last, how-eve- r,

sho became conscious of
her folly, nnd, reaching a sloppy
placo, she lifted up tho train, and all
the dovils fell in tho mire. Her senso
roturnod to her, and sho cut off tho
nonsensical longth and gavo it to bo
mado into flannel petticoats for tho
poor! History doesn't relate how
ranny petticoats woro mado out of this
tall, but It is fair to conclude that
thero must havo been several, elbo
thoy would not havo boon roferrod to
in tho plural number. It may bo
mentioned, qulto casually, that tho
llttlo devils sitting on tho trained
skirts of to-da-y aro named Dirt and
Hags. Sho who runs ought to read
tho moral of this story.

r

Tbo Art of Walking.
Somo girls walk with a spring, some

with n swinging carriago, somo at
though thoy had on high-heole- d shooj,
somo as If they wero breaking in now
ones, others slowly creop along, some.
hobblo; and ia fact thoro aro vory
few whs walk correctly.

What a glorious thing It would be
If thoro would bo organlzod in some of
our big cities In tho United States,
schools for learning to walk correctly

how it would pay how woll It
would bo attended 1

I beliovc that thero Is as much
character about a woman's walk, and
It is aa demonstrative of her nature
and ways as tho daintlly-glovo- d hand
or booted foot.

A porson may bo vory caroful nnd
all that in crossing a muddy thorough- -

Iari out " en has not that dainty
knack of stepping sho rill undoubt- -
edly spoil all tho drouecs she may
put on.

Watch nnd criticise yourself very
accurately, that you a-i- y be ablo to
tell whoro your faults llo.

nomance or a Sultvna. .

The favorite wlfo of th eultan wat
onoo a poor girl living hi the coal
mines of Franco. Sho wu a beautiful
girl, and some char Itablo person found
her occupation in a famouc drossmak-in- g

establishment in FrnnoK Sho was
sont to Constantinople with drcsset
ordered by the sultan'B mofeer. Noth-
ing moro was heard of hor for many
years, until a llttlo InherlHnco was
loft her by a rolatlvo and neSlces were
posted nBklng for her whiccabouts.
In answer to theso notices s, wonder-
ful equipage, e6cortod by mounted
eunuchs, stopped at the daw of the
embassy, and tho sultan's oJy legnl
wlfo stopped down to declare hersolf
tho onco Flora Cellin and renounce
tho lognoy In favor of her tundrod,
who aro still poor.

The Scheme Worked.
Some of tho friends of a lertland

young man called on him the other
evening, says the Lewlston Jcurnal,
and had a pleasant time, but'leif after
midnight ho commenced to woncKr why
they did not thank him tor his hospit-
ality and leave for home. As darn ap-
proached he abruptly left tho room.
After a few minutes had passed, ts tho
young man did not return, the party
went to search or him. They found
him on tho front steps looking1 anx
iously about. Ho was peering ovisr tho
lenco ana poking about in corners.
"What are you looking for?" saifl one
of tho party. "Oh, I was just locking
for the morning paper," replied the
nosi. ii worKeu.

The rVeivepaper as an Educator
Any boy or girl who reads a news-

paper and takos .the trouble to look
up and familiarize himself or hereell
with the location of all tho places
mentioned, will havo a pretty thor-
ough knowledge of geography by tfca
end of tho year, without havlsg
worked Tery hard for It. Tho ne"
mnkB tLo geography Interesting aid
fixM localities in the mensory as kt
study of text-boo- and atlases can.

' Ytfoeltr or Cannoc nails.
It has been demonstrated that while

the greatest velocity imparted to a ca
noa ball scarcely exceeds 600 meters c
second about 1,500 miles an hour-met- eors

from apace penetrate the all
with a velocity, it ia claimed, of 50,000,
sometimes 60,000, meters per second.
This tremendous speed raises the tem-
perature of the air at onco to 4,000 or
0,000 degrees centigrade, causing in
many cases the complete destruction ot
the meUorite by combustion, .jy, ,!
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The Arizona Cattle Oi).,

Eauge, San Pranchoo Mountains

BUAHD:

Ear marks, sift in each oar; hones and ninlos,
Aingninip; increasHAioajeiiBnoDiucr. i'.idress. Flagstaff. Ark Jou.f V. ItuoADta
fcsncral Manager.

Horses with this brand
are the property et tin
undersigned.

Itange, Ban Francisca
mountains.

I". O. address. Chtl.

iJinJ3J lindar, Ariz.
Phillip Hull.

McMillan & ooodwinv

SiSesS raaiT brand on right side ot nose. Ewes, crop inright and split in each oar; wethers, crop in Istt
and off split in sch ear. Ilsnge, thrxe mil
north of Flagstaff. V. O. address. Flagstaff.
ArUona.

Horses and mulo
branded as abor on
tho loft thigh belong
to the undersigned.

Itange on Htons-ma- n's

Lake and
mountains.

James ALLu.Camp
Venle, Ariz.

ARIZONA LUMBER CO.
FostotSeeej.

dress, fltfstaff, Arizona.
Itange, Ban

liBKn Franciscomountains,
limpil Co.,
A.T.
lloraes.xnolc

and cattle!
branded as in-
cut.

CatUe numbered consecutively on left cheek,'

BHAN.NEN, FINSIE & MJANNEN.

Cattle branded as in'
cnt on left sids, nn-- jfe-- derslope in both eirs.j
dewlap cnt upwards. I

Itange, Mogollon,
mountains. Flagstaff.

WM. POWELL.

Car marks, sawell in
left and swallow fork
In right.

Post office address,
Flagstaff, Tarapal Co,
Arizona.

Othnr cattle 5 OTT AH increase
(rands, branded intoj v, BIJ.

Horses branded on'
the left shoalder.

Itange from Ash
crock to the summit
of the Mogollon
mountains.

JAS. L. BLACK.

Postofflce, Flagstaff,
Arizona,

ltanao.eiirht and on.
half miles southwest1
oi Jflsgatan. j

Cattle are branded as
in cut; ear marks, nn-- !
derbit In each ear,--
horses with same iro&l
on left thigh.

BABBITT BltOS.
r(ij!ice addrsss, Flag.
sian. Arizona.

Kaniro, Clark's Taller,
ifftBsff Mngollnn mountains.

Brand as aboTe cut.
All joang stock brand.

ed on both sldM, with
swallow fork and nn.
derbit in oach ear; also

own the following: Boot, T. S II, anrwhers oa
unwnui Miiuiai iiuu.bmiio.iiuu unilu IT '
pn right aide; X cattle, oss on right side; hons,
brand, C U.

JAS. A. VAIL.

Range eight miles
southeast ot Flagstaff,'
YsTapal countr.

Cattle branded J V
on left ribs; ear marks;
square cut on right
ear, oxer slope on Itft
ear.

PostolBco address, Flagstaff, Arizona.

HAUIIV FULTON.

aafesBtt.

Horse and mule brand on left hip as shown In
cnt. Bhcep: ewos, hole In lsf tear and split Inright: wetbors, rererss that of ewss; rsms
irandni i on horn. Itange near Mormon Lake,

HoEolloa Mountains. PostolHc address. Flag,
staff, Arizona.

PostofSce address,
Flagstaff, A. T.

Itange, Ban Francis.
co mountains.

All cattle branded as
in cut are the property
of the nndersigned,
and also all cauls
branded with bar 11.
Qeo&qi W. Black,

74
Cattle bearing brand

as in cut and swallow
fork in each ear be-
long to the under,JH signed.

itange.
mountains.

Ban Francis-
co

l'oatoffictv Flagstaff,
Art, Uio. 1'niaus.
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