One Filag, One Coumntry, One @God.
Col. Peter Donnn, a native of Pen-

sucoln, Fla., nnd an ex-Confederate,
was lnviled to speak o the veteruns
av Moorhead, Minn., recontly, and
among other things he sald:

«No man cun so fully appreciate
the valor and the knightliness of the
soldiers of the Unfon us a Confederato
who fought sgaiost them. 1 salute in
you the representatives of the warrior
leglons that conguered the grandest
army of modern sgos—oxcept your
own,

“iink a moment But for us
where would you huve been? 11 there
had been no Confederates where would
have Leen your batiles and who would
have been your heroes? If there hud
been no Confederates, Grant would
probably have been, to the cnd of his
days, a tanner ot Galenn, Sherman n
schoolmaster in Loulslany, and I'hal
Sherldan, nt most, & mnjor or llew-
tenant-eolonel of cavalry nt some rude
frontier outpost.

“But for us—the Confederates—you
and the world would never have
known what heroes you had, and the
imperishable records of American
patriotism and cournge and devotion
would never have beon written in the
fire and blood of our four-years' war.
Your mighty heroes and ours will
go, must go, hund in hand to fame.
Girant will never be mentioned with-
out & mentlon of Les; Sherman will
sweep through the ages side by side
with Johuston, and Sheridan and Cus-
tor will ride neck and neck o im-
mortality with Stuart and Hampton
and Forest. We share aliko the fume
of Washington, Jelferson, Hancock
and Adams, of Taylor and Scott, of
Lincoln, Grant, Sherman and Sheri-
dan, Le#, Jackson, Johnston, Long-
street and Hill. Your flag is our flag,
your countey Is our conntry, and your
God lsour God.  Your destiny and

ours Ia one and inseparable. Let us,
then, lay aside all bYitterness and
bickering and woerk together as

brethern for the highest good of the
wijestio  pew-world republic that
rightfully clalms the alleglance and
the Jove of us all”

" A soldier Dog.

A remarkable story about a dog
which was all through the civil war
was made publle to-day, says a Plits
burg correspondent of the Cinclonal
Enquirer. ‘I'ho department of public
safety hus granted old Ben another
yenr's leaso on his life. e belongs
to De. J. J. Melirew. He walked
majestically Into the BSeventeonth
ward police station this morning, led
vy his owner, who wishad to procure
a leepse for him. Ben first saw the
light thirty-one years ngo.

The members ol the old volunteer
fire department kept him ns n watch-
deg. A man named JofMeies wos
foremun In 1861, When the call was
made for men Jelfrics was fivst to  ro-
spond. Ben accompanied him. Al
the soldiers in the brignde made n
geeat pet of him, and he would never
leave the line.  When the soldiers
wers in line for roll.eall Hem would
ulways be at the head of the column.
o the line of march he would always
ran nhead ofthe regiment, but would
novor go oul of sight, bulas soon as
the first gun was fved Ben invariably
dropped In the rear; when the men re-
trented he would retrent. when they
advanced he would advance, but al-
ways managed to keep belilnd,

L In the battle of the Wilderncss his
ear was plerced by a bullet, and he
was not soen for throo duys. This s
the only mishap he bad, and yet he
passed through most o! the principal
buttles of the lste war. His mnster
was mortally wounded in the batile of
Mangssns Juncion, and Ben scemed
1o renlizo his loss keenly, though he
silll stayed with the regiment. He
was ont the battle-fields of Suuth Moun-
tain, Antietam, anod in the battles be-
fore Richmond.

Stonewall Jackwon's Coolness

Since the unveiling of Stonewall
Jackson's statue this story about the
confederato ganera! hos come to light:
Un one rainy day, whille ndvancing on
Bull Run, he sturtod out 1o reconnoiter
in person. and got caught on the
wrong side of a bridge guoarded
by a fleld-plece and  some
Fedoral artillerymen, When he
discovered this  Jackson did
not hesitate a moment, Galloping np
belind the men he shouted out to the
officer in command: “Who direoted
You to put that gun on the rond? Tuke
it away und mount It in the woods
on the hill yonder. I nevor saw such
w piece of folly. Hero In the open
ground your men will be shot down
from the brush oo the other side,”
{n he went as though in o tervible
passion, berating  the  ofticer,
who loved, saluted, npologliad
and hastily gave the order
for romoving the gun, Jaokson,
with his staif at his heols, gallopod
off o the left, as though 1o pass down
the stream, made a sudden turn,
thundered ncross the bridge annd
escaped.  The beluddlel oflicer in
command of the gun hisd not gone far
when he suspected something wrong,
but he did not discover who the
stranger was until next day.

e Retired Early,

A llitle story was relawed st the
navy yard the other day which con-
corns r Admiral Thomas . Sell-
ridge, retired, who is visiting his son,

Thowas O, Sellridge, the
commandant of the navy yard, Some
m.ﬁo the Admiral, who is the
oldest living United States naval
ofiger, belng over 90 years of age,
was dining st Delmonico's in New
York with a distinguished company,

Fnld Arthar, Shasiuan abd Shaet

K ury T
At 10 o’clock, when the festiv-
itles were at thair height, the old Ad-
miral arose from th tble snd called

nsked for an axplanation. Ha replied
that he never permitted enjoyment to
interfere with lus bealth, and that 10
o'clock was a good hour for him ta
retire,

All  present lnughed heartily,
chaffed him a lttle, and begged him
to remain,

He could not, however, be coaxed
to remain. Aflter bidding them good-
night, ho added: +Farly to bed und
sound to sloop tend to longevity, and
I'm going to prove it to you all.” All
except the Admiral who were proscnt
at the banquet that evening have
passed away. ‘The Admiral hias kepl
bis word.—Hoston (ilobe,

Why Ile Was at Home

When the Confederato ariny was
pouring through Richmond, on [ts
murch to the Peninsuln, the soldicrs
roceived  constant and  substantial
tokens of the good will of the people
of the region. Women and children
thronged the sldewalks, pressing on
thoir defenders everything which the
scunty Confedernte larder could sup-
ply. while from meny of the houvses

gloves, socks nnd comlorters
rained down upon the com-
panies, Nr. ‘I. . DeLoon's «Four

Years In Rebel Cuapitals"” gives an
inoldent comnected with this march
of the sort which is caloulutel to
move the roughest soldler's henrt.

The southern soldier was ever a
cheerful nnimal, with & general sploe
of sardonic humor. Refreshed In-
wardly and outwardly, the men wou'd
march down the street, answorlng the
waving handkerchiefs at every win-
dow with wild cheers.  Nor did they
spare any amount of chaft t» those
luckless stay-at-homes encountered on
the strecta,

“Come out'r that black coat " 1
know ye'er & comserip’! Don't yer
wanat ‘er go for a sojor?’ “Yere's
yer chance ter git yor substertoot!"

These and similar shouts, loveled
at the head of soms uuslucky wight,
brought roars of lougliter from the
soldler's and from the victim's
sympathetic Itiends,

At one house a pule, boyish looking
youth was noted at o window with a
lady. Both energotically waved
handkerchlefs, and the men answered
with n yell, but the opportunity was
too good to lose.

“Come right along, sonny!"' wns
the cry. “The Iady'll spare yer.
Here's n little muskit fur ye!"

“All right, boys!" cheerlly
sponded the youth, rising from

un-

N‘
his

seut.  ~Have you got a leg for me
wo P and Colonel ¥F—— stuck the
shortest of stumps on the window
seat,

With one lmpulse the battalion
halted, faced to the window, and came
to ‘-present!” s their cheers rattled
the windows of the blook. That chord
had beon touched by which tho rough-

o8t soldier 1s ever moved.

Enjoyed the Encampment

Lot me tell you something.' said
n stout, matronly-looking middle aged
lady during the Detroit encampmont,
+about this reunion, Twenty-six
years ngo, just after the war closed,
my husband and I, only married »
few months, went out West and lo.
snted our farm in Southwestern Kan.
sns.  We have bocn thers ever since,
have worked hard, scen lots of hard
times and some grief, and a year ago,
foeling that wo had got ‘out of the
woods,' we resolved 10 come to this
encampment, We have saved wnd
saved, whenever nnd wherever weo
could, and we are horo, and [ tell you
it is worth it. Now we are ready W
g0 back and stay until the encamp-
ment comos out Wost."

Great and Growlng.

According to the records of the
Grand Avmy of the Republic there
ware 808,607 comrades in good stand-
ing on June 30, yet this Is only one-
third of the number of men now liv-
Ing who wre cliglble to membership.
There wern 5,530 deaths In the order
Inst yeur, n vory slight Inocrease oo
the number of deathis In 1380-00. The
fact §s that although It s mors than
a quarter of a contury since the close
of tho wur, the Grund Army s still
ginining more by enlistments than it
loses by death, and this Is likely to
continne 10 be the cssn [or some
years to come, muinly hecatsa there
are so many old soldiers who have
not yet joined the order,

Notes About Veterans, ¥
Henry W. Slocum of the famous old
Twellfth corps is sald to stund noar
the head of the roster of surviving
war genernls of the army.

Joseph Pauton, who livos near
Clifton 1lill, In Handolph county,
Mo., still has the pony he role Inthe
Confederate army. It is now 36
yours old and as fat as n mole, not
having been used any, or very little,
for some yonrs.

Willilam Ransom was private in
Compuny G, Ninety-ninth Illinois in-
funtry, and according to evidence In
the possesgion ef the government, wua
killed at Vicksburg on August 19,
1864. Somebody has been drawing a
penslon in the name of this same Ran-
som since August 11, 1865, and has
lately secured an Incrense and some-
thing over 1,000 back pension.

The number of war voterans in the
employ of the various depariments of
the city government of New York is
197, divided as follows: Bureau of
chist engloeer, 23; burenu of water
purveyor, 79; bureau of sewers, 20;
bureau of streets and roads, 17; burean
of repairs and supplies, 33; bureau of
Inmps and gas, 1; bureau of street im-
provements, 3: bureau of water regis-
ter, 22, The above does not include
{aborers acd mechaunics, of whom
there nre many employed.

Gov. Buckner, of Kentucky, he who
held Fort Donelson against Grant
aftor Pillow and Floyd had skedad-
dled, hns been at West Pointenjoying
the old scenes and telling stories.
Ho was at the scademy with Grant
for three years, and says of him:
+(irnnt was the most fearless rider I
over saw at West Point. He roden
horse named Rocket, And I have
seen him take & wix foot hurdla in the
basement of the old scademical build-
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A Woman's View of It
[Tow does o woman love¥ Onee, no more,
Though life forever Ity loas deplore;
Deop In sorrow or deop In sin,
One Kiog reigneth her heart within,
One nlons by night and day.
Moves her splrlt to curse ar pray,
One volee only ean enll her soul
Back from the grasp of death’s control:
Though loves heset har, or friends derlde,
Yoeu, whon shie smileth nnother's bride,
SUHT for hor master her Hfe makes moan,
Unew Is fore ver, and once alone

How does n man love? Oance for all,

The swoetest volees of e may cull,

Sorrow daunt him, or death dlsmny,

Joy's redl rosos bedocked his way;

Fortune smile, or jost or frown.

I'he oruel thumb of the world tarm down,

Lowsa Betray B, or love dellght,

Through storm or sunshine, by day or night,

Wundering, tolling, asloop, nwuke, §

Fhiough souls may madden or woenk honrts
break,

Retter than wife, or ohilld, or polf,

Onee and foraver he loves-<himsell.

Moemely Men and Pretty Wives.

As n matter of fuoct the homely man
almoast invarinbly succeods In eaptur
ing u pretty wifo. History and daily
obsorvation furnlsh iInnumerable prool
of this proposition.

Lincoin, the awkward rail-splitter,
whose fnce was strong and kindly,
but devold of nearly ull the charms
that cntor ioto the make-up of w

vhondsome man''  captured  the
chimrming Mary Todd, ol Lex-
inglon, Kenlucky. And this was

twenty years before he had be.
The members of the old voluntear
fire department kept him as a watch-
dog. A man named Jeffries was fore-
man in 1861, When the call was
made for men Jeffries was first to re.
spoail. Ben accompanied him. Al
the soldlers In the brigrade made &
gront pet of him, and he would never
lenve the lino. When the soldiery
were In  line for roll-call Ben would
alwnys be nt the hend ol the column.
In the line of march he would always
run ahead of the regziment, but would
never go out of eight. but as roon as
the first gun was fired Ben invariably
dropped In  the rear; when the men
retrented be would retreat; whon they
adraneed he would ndvance, but
alvays munsged to keep behind.
come famous, too, so thal it conld not
have been ambition that led the fu-
ture mistress of the White House to
surrender hor hand and beart.
sherman, almost as homely as
Lincoln, was nccopted among scores
of hondsomer and wealthier sultors,
by the brillinnt Ellen Doyle Ewing,
the daughter of the friend of his boy-
hood. And this was In 1850-—many
years beforo Willlnm Tecumseh Sher-
man was known far beyond his own
mass tent.

Tenching a Girl to Swilm,

In deep water, under the eare of an
experienced person, a young girl may
be taught toswim In u much shortor
time than by practiclng in shallow
gtrenms, says a good authority in the
August Ladies' Home Journal. A
rope ocan be fastened mround hor
breast in such a manner that it will
neither tighten nor unloose, and if
courageous anough, she can thus pro-
pered, plunge in hend first. The teacher
will show her the proper way 1o use
the arms, and, finding hersell pro-

tected by the rope, she will feel
mora  faith in the exertion
made. The aid of the hand

is, however, far better than this, as
it can be relinguished Insensibly, Tho
bust maothod of tenching on this plan
s forr o good swimmer to carry the
learner into the water until breast
high, laying ber nearly flat upon |,
and supporting her by placing one
hand under the chest, st the same

time giving Instruction as o
thie proper motion of  hands,
arms and feet In a few duays

the hand may be gradunlly withdrawn,
and the glel-swimmer be able w do
without it. There are ever so many
vdon'ts” about swimming. Unlike
Punch's, they begin alter the act ia
signed, sealed and delivered, and you
are n fair swimmer. The most im-
portunt piece of negative advice ls,
don't ever lose your presence of mind.
With that you uare mistress of the
situntion, and, other things not over-
whelmingly against you, can reach
lund again.

Women Whe Smoke.

Il women smoke now-n-days, they
ean at leasigplead that the examplo is
gt in high circles. The Empress of
Austrin smokes thirty to forty Turkish
cignretios every day. On her writing
table there Is a silver box with fine ro-
rellef work; filled with cigarettes, and
n gold ash teny., The Czurina alio
yiclds to the pussion for nleonting,
but she only smokes in her boudolr,
a copy of one of the prettiest rooms In
the Albambry, filled with palm
trees.  Hor anxieties may plead her
excuse, but the Queen Margusriie
of Italy—whose Iife is [freer from
care—smokes also and smokes much,
but ulways in solitude. The Queen
Regent of Spain consumes Egyptlan
clgarettes in large quantities; Queen
Natalie of Servia has a wonderful
store of elgarettes of every kind; the
Queen of Roumanin earries a little
golden box filled with the same mesns
o! delight; while the Comtesse de
Paris appreclates only the tobacco of
Havana, and her daughter, the Queen
of P'ortugul, gets her cigarettes from
Dresden. g v

Jane a8 an Unlucky Name.

American Notes nnd Querles: Jano,
a3 borne by the.royal families of Eu-
rope, has always been & name of ill-
omen. Lady June (GGrey was behead-
ed for treason; Fane Seymour wus
one of the viewims of King Hal; Jave
Beaufort, wife of James I. of Seotland,
was savagely murdered: Jeanne de
Vaulols, wife of Louls XIL, was re-
pudiated for her want of personul
beauty; Jeanne d'Albres, mother of
Henry IV., was polsoned by Catherive
de Medicl; Jane of Castile lost her
through the ' of her

v Mgocessful Men's Wives

A writer in the Polnt of View has
something to say about the *lenulty
of Success.”

“Did you ever sec the wife of u suc-
cessful man? Iam tempted to ask,
when some one points out to mo the
shining light of these two friends of
mine. Not that the men were brutal,
ill-tempered or excoptionnlly lrritable;
rather the reverse ls true of them;
they are amiable enough. Yet their
unconguernble  self-ubsorption hos
made them any thing but boon
companions. The bubble they fol.
low is ever dancing before thelr cyes!
the fury of pursnit is all-in-nll, sod
life apart from that has lost It charm.
Thoir wives share in the triwmph, of
course, and why shonld they complain?
They do not. Like the Dutchman'a
wife upon her death-bed, they are re-
signod because they have to be. It s
only between the lines of thelr patient
fices thatone may read the wish of
the heart for the old daysto come
back when things wero otherwise.”

Excoss of Women In Prussis.

The women in Prussin, aceording
to etatistical reports, far oulnumber
the men. The Iatest estimates show
o difference of about 600,000 in favor
of the women. Tothe grent rogret
of the falr sex ench yenr shows a
lurger Incrense in the excess of the
numbor of womoen, -[n 1867 there were
only 220,415 more women thun men
in Prussin, At present of every 1.000
persons 490.9 are men and H09, 1 are
women. The proportions nre about
the sume In the city and In the
country.

The Fiag of Widowhood.

In Sumatra when a woman's hus-
band dios she plants a post in front of
her particulardoor in the family honse
und hangs a flag upon it. While the
fag waves she may not marry agnln,
But when tne winds, blowing softly off
the sea, have torn it into shreds nnd
seattered the bits on the ground, hor
term of mourning I= over and she
may aceept a second lover's profer.

A Woman's Mesange.

I told Hezekinh to tell Widow Gray
To well Mother Brown, next door,

To tell Dicky Dwight, who goes that way,
To toll Dencon Barnes, at the storn,

To tell the old stago-driver, Timothy Bean
T'o come for me, sure, and o sepson,

But I've walted all day and no stage have

seen.

Now, what do you thiuk Is the renson?

A Few Don'ts for Girls,

Girls, don't be slovenly, it shows n
lack of that innate culture and refine-
ment of the mind that belongs to the
true lady.

Don't andeavor to be odd In decas,
it is ns objoctionable as being over
fashionable.

Don't follow fushion In dress unless
it necords with the dictates of reuson
and good sense.

Don't forget that pure-minded, in-
tolligont women are not strictly [ash-
fonable. Sensible parsons have more
important subjects about which to
think,

Don't wear tight corsets if you'
Women whe porsist in!

value health.
tight lacing shou'd be sent to whero
they could revel in the luxury ofn
stralght jacket.

Don't tattle. Tattling is the thorns
und briars of speech and is detrimon.
tal morally and mentally.

Don't cultivate the habit of eriticls-
ing every person and everything you
soe; It is evidence you are a bellor
subject for criticism thun anything
olse.

Don't forget that your best dower is
the dower of perfoct womanliness.

Don’t forget that a good domostie
education will give more real enjoy-
ment nand comfort when married thun
any amount ol superlluoys waccom-
plishments.

Don't forget that marriage makes
or murs two lives,

Don't marry a man who has sown
many wild oats. It 18 a sure cropand
you may live to reap the harvest,

Don't marry & man  in the habit of
drinking.,  Detter take Hovngh on
Tipplers, that Is u grain of scnse.

Don't marry o dude; he is a cross
between n peacock, a donkey, and a
tallor's goose—an unelussified nothing,

Don't marry an  irreligious man.
Impiety is & canker worm that cats up
every blossom in the garden of man-
hood.

Dan't forget that the superstructure
of wedded happiness must be buseld on
she foundation of affinlty, computa.
bility and true love, or it must ever
prove a failure.

Pray don't read the foregoing para-
graphs and cast them aside as worth-
less without welighing them In the
senles of light and reason,

Luaspa J. Browx,

For the Ladles.

That vaseline, taken hall u tea-
spoouful at u time cures a cold.

That an excellent beautifier for the
complexion 1 n hot-water bath, fol.
lowed up by dabs of eau de colognoe
upon the face.

T'hat a mixture of benzoin and rose.
water Is an excellent remedy for
tightening the skin when it is (n-
clined to form wrinkles

One of Mra Grover Cleveland's
occupations is to lend o helplng hand
in the management of & mission kin-
dergarten. Mra Cleveland is,in fact,
the vice-president, and visits the mis
gion frequently.

New York Weekly: Mrs. Bibbs (sus-
plcionsly)—I don's see how it is that
type-writer girl of yours mannges to
Avess betlor than 1ean. Mr. Bibba—
Why, you see she works for a living
and you don't.

Mrs. Mary Clement Leavitt, who Is
now in Chicago, has just completed a
tour of the globe in the interest of the
Woman's Christian Temperance un-
lon. This undertakingoccupled eight
yoars and subjected Mrs. Leaviltt to
many hardships,

Mri Joel Chandler Havris, who is
described ns a bright-eyed brunette,
fays her accomplisnments have dwin-
dled to two—making butier and get-
ting the children to bed by 8 o'clock."
As *'Aunt Remus” has six little people
to corral every night, the latter nc-
complishment is nn important one.

One of the notable guests at the re-
union of the old-time telegraphers in
Washington will be Mrs. Roswell
Smith, wife of the nt of the

—

- The Angel's Sign
That angels wake the flowers can any doubt,
Though In no book the declaration reads?
That opening beaven's windows they Sing
out
On the warm carth the Hitle shining soeds ?

Eo, be you student, frlend, or connolssour,
.h'm;.‘h well thro' all the tangled, curlous
Ines
For the spirtt of the nugel fashionor;
Bomewhere pluln us the ilght his signet
shilnes
Look In that flower—to childhood slways
AwWeol—
Tt droops npon a long and slender stalk—
You eome uvpon it fn e wild retroat
Ur somotimes lo an open, sunny wall.

Unnotheed hitherto, tho' often seen;
Now, studylug with elear nnd childish eves
1oy the sorrel blosson's trefoll leaves of groen,
You will find the séerct muark of paradise.

Deveath the twisted buds, purple or plnk,
Somwtlmes n yellow, rare and golden ino,
A drop, like pen point dipped In erimson Ink,
On the green leavos—that 1s the angel's

elgn.
—AcyEs E MiTCnELL,

Lost Identity.

The New York bonrd of education
recently declded that all teachers em-
ployed by the board must use their
full Christian names. This is a dig-
nified demand, and publie sentiment
will support it. Kittles and Lillies
and Mamics nnd Nellies so  wrltten
and spelled would wenken the value
of any parchment; it Is to be hoped
that these pet names will be confined
in the future to the Immeodiate family
oirele, and it would be betwer still if
they were dropped before the chlild
began to have assoclates oulslde of
the famlly.

There comes to mind now a summer
spent in a Now England village with
o family who bought all their sea food
supply from a blg, honest, clumsy
man, who wore boots that wrinkled
down around his ankles with wrinkles
$0 hard and brown that one never
ceased to wander how the man was
able to endure—what it seemed must
be—the torture of wearing them-
Trousers several inches too short em-
phasized the size of the boots. Walt.
ing for the tide to fall, so that he
could plow the mud and discover the
hidden means of livelihood, had do-
veloped n leisurely manner that was
fascioating toone who had spenta
year in the rush of city life. His boat,
the very rake over its stern. had sn

olsm to thetruth of the poet'sideclara-
tion that Time is fleeting.” His
name, prononnced < Presh," was be-
yond the power of solution, though
many idle minutes had been spent In
the hope of giving it a beginning and
an end, n place in some family rela-
tion, At last curlosity forced a
question. What was the name? The
man's name was ‘wJohn,” plain, hon-
est, strong, and fitting. When a
buby his mother had ealled him
siprecious boy,” and this had been
approprinted by schoolmates, and
clung to him all through his life.
Who can tell how far that pet name
had weakoned museles and courage,
and kept the boy where his mother
could keep her eye on him? It de-
prived him of identity,. Whan
vJohn" was carved on his tombstone
the family had to explain that it wes
set up to keep alive in enduring stone
the momory of *Presh.”—Christinn
Unlon.

A Sceret Tallsman.

The (Germans have a story which
that home-loving people like to re-
peat. A fathor, when his daughter
beeame a bride, gave her a golden
casket with the injunction not to pass
it into other hands, for it held a
charm which in ber keeping would
be of inestimable value to her as the
mistress of a house. Not only was
she 1o have the entire care of it, but
she was to take it every morning to
ihe cellar, the kitchen, the dining-
room, the library, the parlor, the
bad-rooms, and to remain with
it in cach place for five minutes,
looking eavefully about. After =
lapse of three years the father was to
send the key, that the secret talismnn
might be revealed. The directions
wern followed.  The key was sent,
Tho casket was opened. It was found
to contain an old parchment, on which
were written these words: *“Tho eyes
of the mistress sre worth one hundred
pair of servant’s hands.!” The wise
fnther knew that n practice of inspec-
tion followed faithfully for three yenrs
would become a hablt and besell-per-
petunting—that the golden casket and
the hidden charm would have accom-
plishod their mission.

The Falth of a Child

Bishop Vincent tells us an inspiring
story of the war times. He was pas-
tor of a church at Galena, Ill., when
the first Bull Run battle was fought.
The first news was favorable to our
nrms and every one was jubllunt
Later came reports of the awful re-
vorse, the rebels victorious and our
defeated troops strenming backward
toward Washington. He had a meet-
ing of his officiary that night,
but they could do no business.
Thought and tongue would dwell only
on the dreadful defeat. One brother
sald: *We couldn’t eat any supper.
First one, and then another, would
push back from the table, leaving the
food untasted, and exclaim of the hor-
rors of the battle and its dishearten-
ing results.” Four-year-old Cynthin,
in her little rocking chair, said: [
don't tare, #'long’s Dod ain't killed.
Fo'll bring “'tout all right™ The
fuith of the liftle girl rebuked their
fours, and ennbled them to say: ‘“The
Lord reigneth lot earth rejoicel”

What Colnmbus Thought.

In a lecture Prol. Fiske says: Col-
umbus estimated the earth to be one-
seventh smaller than it really is. He
exaggerated the length of Asin, and
suppose it o extend so far east that
its eastern const would come to where
Mexico is. ‘Then he supposed the
island of Japun would extend to
where Cuba Is; and he argued from a
mhﬂ&: rypha that one-

 he *‘M

alr that impurted a . feeling of skepti- |

Tovention of the Typewriter,

The typewriter was Invented as
long ago as 1714 by one Henry Mills,
who in that year obtained a patent in
this country for a devico that “'would
write printed charactersone at a time,
or one after the other.” There l& no
description of this device to be had
now, but there is no doubt that Mills'
invention was the parent of the pm‘;
ent typewriter. In 1838 a Fronc
patent was granted to Monsleur
Progrin (Xavier) of Marsellles fora
typewriter, which he called o typo-
graphical machine. The account of
the machine is somowhat obscure, but
enough 1s given to show that it was anp
operntive one by which typewriting
could be fairly well executed, M,
Fouealt sent to the Parls exhibition In
1855 a writlng machine for the blind,
and several typewriters were Invented
by Wheatstone. After successive fm-
provemenis a masufncturer In Amer-
ca in 1873 contracted 1o construct
25,000.

A Brave Mother,

As show g the foree of maternal
love smong the lower unimals, Lhere
are few more pathetie Ineldents than
tho following, which comes from Aus-
tralin:

The owner of a country statlon wus
sitting one evening on the balcony
outside his honse, when he was sur-
prised to notice & kanguroo lingering
about, slternately approanching sand
retiring from the houso, as though
half in doubt and fear what to do. At
length she approached the watler
pails, and, taklng & young one [from
her pouch, held it to the water to
drink.

While her baby wne satisflying Iis
thirst the mother was quivering all
over with excllement, for she was
| but & few feet from the bulcony, where

one of her great foes was sliting,
t watching her. The littte one haviog
| finished drinking, it was replaced |

| the pouch, and the old kangu
| started off at a rapid pace,

When the patural timidity of the

kangaroo is taken into wccount it will
| be recognized what astonishing brav-
ery this affectionste mother betrayed.
It ism pleasing ending Lo the story
| that the eye-witness was so affected
by the scene that from that time for-
ward he could never shoot a kan-
guroo.

Gems of Thought

Every man is a volume, il you know
| how to read hlm.—Channing.
| Viee stings even in our pleasures;
| but virtue consoles even in our palns,
The tale-bearer and the tale hearer
should both be hung up back to back,
one by the tongue and the other by
the ear.--—South.

All of us who are worth anything
spend our manhood fa unlearning the
follies or expiating the mistakes of
| our youth.—Shelley.
The woman who renlly wishes to
refuse contents hersell with saying so.
She who explains wants to be con-
vineed. —Alfred de Museet.
Examine your own words well, and
you will find that even when you
| have no motive to be false, ilLis a
very hard thing to say the exact
| truth, even about your own lmme-
diato feelinge—muoh barder thun to
say something fine about them which
is not the exact truth. —Adam Bede.

AL West Polnt

Luxuries are not suffered at West
Point.  The rules are exceedingly
striet, and if & young mnan appears ot
| the window of his room with his coat
unbuttoned he is reported. He l& not
nllowed to have pictures upon his
| will or even the luxury of pockets in
! his trousers. A young man of Albany,
N. Y., found the rules exceedingly

irksome and sought to mitigate
| their rigor occasionally by placing
(them in fnnocuous  desuetude.

This, however, is a difficult thing to

do at West Point, and when the cadet
| endeavored to take his ease in the se-
| clusion of his apartment by fitting n
| pair of ingeniously contrived rockers
| to his hard wooden chair, he was un-
} lucky enough one morning to forget
| to hide them under his mattress and
| 80 got two demerits as 8 punishment
| for indulging in luxury.

Gladstone on the Gospels
Mr. Gladstone frecently sald: “The
| older I grow the more confirmed I nm
in my falth and veligion. Talk about
the question of the day! There Is but
one question, and that ls the gospel
That can and will protect everything.
Agnosticlem? Ioam profoundly thank-
ful that none of my children or kin-
dred have been blasted with it. Tam’
glad to say that about all the men at
tho top in Great Britnin are Chris-
tlans. I have been in public life
fifty-eight years, and forty-seven in
the cabinet of the British govern-
ment, und during those forty-seven
years I have been associuted with
sixty of the master minds of the coun-
try, and all but five of the sixly were
Christinns.”

Large Bishops.

Next to Phillips Brooks, whose gi-
gantic size is well known, the bishop
of the Episcopal church who pos-
sasses the greatest Sgirth nnd staturo
is Bishop Walker of North Dakota.
He s three inches above six feet in
height, stout ia proportion, and hasa
strikingly handsome face, Ilis hair
und beard are black. The bishop is
an entertaining talker and & man who
shines as brightly in soclety as in the
pulpit. A few days ago he won some
notoriety by introducing a 'mission-
ary car'’ into the service of the
eburch, and with it he carried the gos-
pel by rgil through the Northwest
States. .

conversion of the Prince of Wales.
Amony sll the criticisms that have
yet been made upon the Prince, thisjs
the criticlsm that he will be like

to feel the most keenly."
which above all things else

That|

Tie Aizom Catlle G,

Range, San Francise> Mountains,

BRAND:

i & ‘E-’.J.. e {2 ]

hthip; Increass Al on loft shiouldsr. P O

lf'" marks, slit 1n onch war: horses and ninlea,
-— tall, Aris. Joux V. inosnes

addross, Filagw
Fencral Mannger.

Horses with this brand
are the property of thw
nodersigned,

Bange, Ban Francisce
mountaine.

P. O addrosa, Chal.
landar, Ariz

Pririar Hont.

MeMILLAN & GUODWIN,

T brand oa right alde of pose, Fwes, crop in
right nad split in ench ear: wo'lers, orop in lnft

d off split in cach enr. Has th il
?}ﬁ" of Tlagstall, P. O. sddvess, Flagstall,
.

Horses and males
branded s above on
the left thigh belong
to the undersigned.

Bange on  Btone-
men's Lake and Mo-
lelu‘! mountains.

AMES AL b
James ALixs, Camp

Ve

L.

ARIZONA LUMBER CO.
-

dress, Floag-
stafll, Arizona.

Hange, Han
Francisco
mountaine,
- Yavip Cou,
AT,
Hu;m.mulu
nn eattle
randed es in
eut. 1

Cattle numbered cousovutively ua left cheok,’

BRANNEN, FINNIE & DIANNEN.

j Cuttle branded as in'

cut on left aide, no-|
derslope in both ears, '
dewlap cut gpwands, |
Hange, Io.ollou;
wountains, Flagstaff.

WM. POWELL.

Ear mnarks, suwell in
left and swallow fork
in right.

Post office address,
Flngstafl, Tavapad Co.,

Arizona.
All inorease

3 SIT gt

B

Horses branded on
the left shoulder.

Bange from Ash
cronk to the summik
of the Mogeollon
monntains,

Other  cattle
srands,

JAS. L. BLAUK,
Postoffice, Flagstafl,;
Arizonn. I
angoecight and one.
ln-l{’lwun souihweat
of &uﬂ i
Cattle wre bre, MI‘{
In ?nm marks, an.
t in each ear;
with same iron!
on loft thi |

BABBITT BROS,
swallow fork ond go.

Postoffios address, Flng-
E dorbit in each sar; i

safl, A
?IE-' Clark's Valley,
own the following: T, = H, anhywhors
of animal. L enttl 13 dﬁ
P i e AT e

M lin mountalns.
Bnn:! as above cut
L)

All 3o L
el on m widoe, wi

1

Angs t miles
?&md‘lm
Sk Sradea I ¥

ear.
Postoffice nddress, Flagstaff, Arizonn,

HARUY FULTON.

in
: awes, Jiole in fmr and in

A Ty L

Postoficn
Flognafl, A. T.

Itange, Francis.
oo monntains v

All cattls brundod ny

in eut are the prop
fa i
e

= -
e —

ST e e —

-



