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CHAPTER III.
THE START.

The car of the "Aeropole" bad been con-
pitruoted especially for the needs of this ex-
pedition,

It was forty feet 1Qs0 and twelve broad,
made of wicker work, oovered with alum.
Inas. andliaad with -ix inches of felting,

Wherewere fve windows in the oar, each
two feet square; one on each side, one on
eascl 94d and one In the ,floor. It was
heated by a petroleum apparatus especially
devised by Professor Wilder. It was dij
vided into three rooms. There was the dy-
namo or engine room, whense the ship was
to be propelled aad started. This was in
the bow, so to speak. There was the middle
or sleeping, room, fifteen feet long, and
there was the provision room.

No dogs were to be takln on. The party
did not expect to have to travel on foot in
the inaccessible regions to which they were
to go. Indeed, according to Melville,
above the eighty-fifth latitude, dogs will be
found a nuisance rather than a help.

The ear was designed to carry five men
and their personal luggage. This footed
up 1,175 pounds; hixmonth's food for 'the
then. 8,168 pounds; weapons and tools, 584
pounds; aetentific, instruments in charge of
the tutor, 6,117 pounds; a pateat car-boat,
a elvills sledge. powder, fireworks, etc.,
4,822 pounds;. two rope ladders, 1,929
pounds; water and alcohol, 12,688 pounds;
with's total of 85,418 bounds.

As the carrying .capacity of the airship
wrs more than twice as great, there was
added a farther ballast of water, alcohol,
etc., that grougbk the grand total up to
54,000 pounds.

The "Aeropole," for- such was she ohris-
tened, weanow qble to)kepp for two monthsOn the wing, with provisions for at least
six months forfive men of -liberal rations.
Above the ear was a platform of observa-
tion railed of and reathed' from the inte-
rior. Here theosledge and the boat were
lashed. The car itself was built to float,
eo that in case of avcident she could be
easily dsts he and. Asped as a miniature
Noah's ark,

On the night whose morning broke the
let of July every man of the five adven-
turers had slept within the three-sere en-
closure, while several men guarded the ves-
sel of the air. Ugly rumors had got about,
and yet, up to this morning, Prof. Wilder
had not been very anxious. Two days be-

rer, the boardocovering that protected the
age airship from might had been taken

down, and the enemies of the plucky in-
ventor, ever hovering about thq piace, try-.
ing to spy out his doingsand to serve writs,
made up their minds, as we have seen, that
a final trial must be made or their bird
would soon fly. For three months Henne-
pin had vainly endeavored to serve that in-
*unction. and in the meanwhile he had
teen hastening the construction of an
airship from the same lines and
design, in order to prove his title
before the courts. Backed by Mr. Vander-
lyn, Professor Wilder had gained some hot
preliminary judicial skirmishes, and things.
looked hopeful up to the time of this forci-
ble, illegal attack. The early train had
brought twenty special officers, whose in-
structions were to stop the work undertaken
by Professer Wilder, if not to destroy the
completed wonder.

"Open in the name of the law of Illi-
noisi" shouted the leader of the gank again
as he battered at the bolted, oaken gate
that protected the polar expedition. Five
minutes left! It was eight o'clock n the
morning. 'ine nrve neia an immediate con-
muitation with the foreman of the machine
shop. Through minute peep holes they
could see that the crowd was determined.
A hundred roughs and eight-seers had col-
lected. Any act of violence seemed possi-
ble.

"Why on earth can't we cast off and let
her go?" asked Jack Hardy. He seemed in
nowise troubled, and had already en-
aconeed himself, in the car by the window
and was puffing away at a Regalia, as much
at his ease as if he were contemplating a
tour to Mexico.

"Nonsense," said Royal in a bleat of
indignation. "Give us a gun! Give me
anything! I11 be hanged if we'll be put
to flight by a pack of cure!" As he spoke
the sound of axes against the high fence
resounded ominously within the enclosure.

"Only as a last resort," said Sergt. Willt-
wig coolly to the terrified inventor. "We
must wait for Mr. Vanderlyn. It is his due.
And he may bring relief. At any rate he
brings $10,000 in gold in case of need. We
must wait for him. He is due at 10."

Professor Wilder tried to look calm.
His life's work, nay, his life's glory might
at any moment be shattered. The huge
airship reated on her six stilte as uncon-
sciously as if there were no hoodlums un-
der the guise of, law seeking its annihila-
tiop. The air was still and clear; not a
leaf stirred. Bounds dropped crystallized
from the tongue, so pure the atmosphere.
Oaths. clicked from without upon the
tympanums of those within, and came like
sudden shooks of a galvanic current.

"Open in the name of the law, or we'll
batter your blank wall down!"

"Have you got an extra wire?" asked the
sergeant, turning sharply upon the be-wildered foreman.

"A couple of miles of 'em. I reckon."
"Then let's have them quick! Have your

men tack them up two and four feet re-
spectively from the ground upon that fence
and turn on the current. I'll wager they
won't come in."

There were twelve-men under the fore-
man in the workshop whence the airship
had originated. The shop contained apowerful dynamo, which had filled the air.
ship's storage batteries. At the sergeant's
command the inclosure was enpiroled with
this all-powerful protector. Men have
cause to fear a dead wire more than an
armed desperado. The axes resounded.
There was a crash, and an opening large
enough to admit a man yawned in upon the
airship suddenly. As seddenly there came
a shriek, a dull thud. The wires carrying
1100 alternate volts as an experimental
charge had done their bidding. Surprised,another man from without touched the of-
funding wire with his fore-finger and
dropped in convulsions. The crowd fell
back with horror and execration. They be-
gun to growl like wild beasts foiled. It
would go hard if they got within. They
fell back and consulted. The besieged
waited and draw breath.

"How goes the fun?" asked Jack Hardy,
leisurely descending from the oar to the
scene, in his spotless dress. 'the sergeant
was inclined to speer at him, but instinct-
ively felt the difference between supreme
sannfroid and cowardice.

through this mo fl tok etin
looking about him.

Mr. i'iederiok .Ball, the astronomioal
tutor, pale as the under side of a beech leaf,
took ap the word.

"He can't set in. Let us go now while
we may. Think of my precious ustru-
menst liven a slight jar might spoil their

Prof ssor Wilder was aboat heartily to

acquieses in thissentiwent, when Sergeant
Willtwig turned upon them:

"If you gentlemen are frightened, by this
little thing, what will become of you when
yopsecountor the,herrors of thes mcmt tor-
rible oo0ptty that has never baenexplored?
We will stay here, in: spite of a thousandguih boodlums--aye, and protect ourselves,
oolikesnes." His eyes sashed. Here

stood the essence of Aretio herolsm in this
man's conitempt of danger, his dauntless
discipline and obedienco.

l 'I'm with ou" said Royal Sterne,planting himself~beside his chief.
"Pm In this, too," Jack Hardy spoke

leisurely. He was really the coolest onepresent. nTen sets of brains can beat, a
hundred pairs of hands. , "',hat's mycreed. lBit they are up to some new devil-
try out there. They are much too quiet.
Whew! A stons!" Hle pulled the tntor to
one side, just as a big stone whizzed past
them.

It was now almost time for Mr. Vander-
lyn to appear. His was to be last word of
enconragement, the last wave of the hand,

0-

It had 'V NsihiLY xMeoEBED MrE."
Ithdbeen a severe task for the millionaire

to refrain from speaking of the enterprise,
so strong had his faith in it grown. But he
controlled himself. If the expedition and
the airship failed he would not be held re-.
sponsible for a disaster, and if it secceeded igleriously, his very reticence would ulti-soately redound to his honor. His move- I
ments could not be wholly concealed. His 4friendliness. toward Prof. Wilder in the .
lawaitYhasd becoeme known. His businessfriends came so near the truth as to suppose
he was basking up.an airship company.

His speculast~ap were respected. Mr..Vauderlyn, they~argsied, w~etd not.p~o into,the airships,' the most" urseareious invest-
iuent imaginable, not only liable to a shrink-

age,. but to a fearful drop, an utter fall, un-
less he were sure that the aerial ship was tobecome a more prasticable means of trans-portation than the railroad or the steam-
ship of the sia.

At this crisis Jack Hardy had a bright
idea. It was now after 10 o'clock. Their
patron was due. The "Aeropole" was
ready to ascend at a moment's notice. The
electric engines were in perfecs order. Her
powerful aluminum fan-like screws were
impatient to make their hundreds of revo-
lutions a minute, Every detail was at-
tended to, and the car was complete. Theballast of water had been added with exper-
imental accuracy. There were no strain-
ing eables to slip. This intelligent expon-
ent of the machinist's highest genies stoodher ground like a horse untethered. She
was confined to no tracks, deterred by no
frictions, troubled by no fear of collisions.

There she stood, the mistress of the ether,ready to take possession of her rightfnl
kingdom at the slightest touoh upon her
metal heart.

"I'll tell you-kick me out, boys, as atraitor!" said Jsak. "They'll believe it,
outside there. I'll talk to them about dy-
namos-all the same's dynamite to them!
I'll get a chance at Mr. Vanderlyn and put
him up to saving a thing or two and he'll
set the crowd up the beer, and then he'llcome in.

"'No, let me go," said Royal Sterne, eag-
erly. "'"vo dealt with Indians on the
plains. I can manage secn a tough lot
easier than you can."

"It runs in our family to run Into dan-
ger," said Jack Hardy, quietly. "We're
always the ones. We have to be. I'll go,
Sterne."

Off with his fine-fitting coat! It took but
a moment. Dishevel and tear him a little
-there's a minute more! Now, a great out-
cry was raised within; the current was out
off from the protecting wires, and quickly
enough, to the astonishment of the out-
siders, a young men shot over the high
fence and landed among them, all but
bleeding.

At this moment Mr. Vanderlyn drove upin an open carriage, astonished at the un-
usual sight; but no one paid any attention
to him in the moment of this new diver-

"Oh, gentlemen, protect a poor man!"
groaned Jack Hardy. "They've shot me
out!"

"An' that us will, sure!" cried the rough-
est of the assaulting party.

"I'm nearly murdered," continued Jack,
rubbing his shoulder and edging toward
Mr. Vauderlyn, who began to be greatly
troubled.

Thq crowd was now nearly unmanage-
able. They gathered stones to fire over the
wall.

"Don't do that! The machine's fast.
There's dynamos enough to finish her.
She'll bust fast enough, you know, when
she's ready to do it!" proceeded Jack.

This statement was greeted with a round
of tiremendous applanse. The mob cheered
and cheered again. Mr. Vanderlyn did not
recognize Jack. He drew back haughtily
when the young fellow got near him. But
be recognized the daring eyes when the irre-
pressible fellow clapped him on the shoulder
familiarly and cried out:

"ithe dynamos are working, sir! Airship's
in there, all fast! Shake!"

There was time for a swift whisper, while
the crowd hooted about them.

"Gentlemen!" eried the millionaire above
the uproar, standing up in'his carriage, and
with as loud a voice as if he were outbid-
ding howling maniass on the floor of the
exchance. "there is no more need of ssrv-
iug the writ! Their own dynamos'll do the
business. I hear. Glorious! hoist with
their own petard! I will give your boss ahundred dollars for you to drink to the
da! You clan all go bask to town-I willstay sand Inspect the premises."

A terrifte shout of approval drowned out
the last few words. A roll of bills was
given to a lowering fellow with a black
beard, and the crowd that came forth todestroy melted away to-drink. In ten min-
utes not a man remained.

"A mighty close shavel" ejaculated JackHardy to his stupefied patron a quarter ofsi hour afterward, when they walked
through the unobstructed opening andwore greeted by their friends;

"You shall be treasuter, Mr. Hardy, Inrecognition of your presence of mind,"said the merchant beartily. He unloaded
pound after pound of British Americanand Russian gold, and delivered it into thekeeping of the re 1 estate agent. In earsetye expedittion faled or tell ninon strange

sol{'tbero wea gold euqia to nasure a $ of
c ln frm spypoli fv #as gold dotl
ant now th bhout h starting bad stt sk,In awe mud woeder ita meohanics of th'1bopst 1od and stared around this vessel,

e's4 twin he gidedway. through the
air 1vn,hey~di, nt know where a1bS

was bound, She was the 'firt vessel of hex
kind to go where her designer should d~=eree. The sixttood silently tor. a momeet
in the padded car.

"It looks a little different from the 'old
Pullman smoker," said Royal with a light
lauub, as he toeed his curie back and.tonuhed the woolen ceiling with his crown.

ashu man looked sober enough,
"Is there anything else I can do for you,

gentlemen?" asked the merchant with a
voice trembling with rest feeliag. "As soon
am you start yon are heroeml If you comabank snenmasful you shall live in the pagesa
of history forever."

Sergeant Willtwig, who had inwardly
wept as he bad buried many a comrade
dead of starvation and: obid in the hopeless
dimappointment of 4Aretl effort, looked as
resolved as the trip-hammer when it ii
about to crunch a mams of cold steel. Pro-
fessor Wilder woa almost beside himself
with the excitement of achievement. The
tutor thought of his mother who had
prayed with him vainly not to go. Thi
two young men thought of nothing but the
unique venture. They were not ignorantly
brave, but still by the very limitations oftheir knowledge on this special subject
they were incapable of appreciating their
undertaking. They did not think about
the possibilities of aneident or breakage to
the vessel upon which they were to travel.
'the words careless enthusiasm are tame
terms to apply to their confidence in over-
coming the unexplored 16,000 square miles
about the pole.

"Well, 1 suppose we might as well be
off," said the sgrgeant, as naturally as eon-
sible. "I will take charge of this expedi-
tion as soon as you go ashore, Mr. Vander-
lyn."

Farewells were soon said. Men do not
weep when they part, even though they
go to certain death. Prof. Wilder took
his position in the engine room and started
his four lifting screws lightly. The- other
four men stood upon the platform above
thp car and waved their hate. The mechan-
icse looked up with gaping mouths. In-
stinctively. they htood bareheaded.

"Is there anything else?" shouted Mr.
Vanderlyn." "There ought to be the most
distinguished crowd in the United States
to see you off. It's a shame! We'll do it
better when you come backl" He raised
his hat. "God keep them safe!" he added
to himself under his breath.

Feaster and faster the liftipg wheels
whirled, There was an uneasy motion of
the vast vessel, as if she were deciding
whether to obeythe familiar laws of God,
or the newer laws of man. Bet man pre-
vailed. The screws whirled with a pene-
trating whiz. She stai ts! A wild hurrah
goes up from the slowly receding earth.
The vessel conquers ten, twenty, lifty feet.
Now, you men!

"Hold!" cried Sergeant Willtwig.
"Sir!" he shouted, leaning far over the

rail and looking eagerly to the grass a hun-
dred feet below hile. "gir! In five months
send for us! But not before!"

"Aye, aye! I will!" came indistinctly
from the earth. There was an inatantane-
one poising in the silent air. Then came a

IN FIVE MONTHS."

rushing, as of many winds. Like a tor-
pedo the air ship, with a leap, shot ahead.
Where could that speed stop? Twenty-five!
Fifty! A hundred! Two hundred miles an
hour she sped. Faster than the eagle's
flight; faster than the heart of the homing
pigeon. Had it not been for the stout rail-ing the four would have been swept into
eternity. A stiff hat dropped to the earth
below. Stupefied, frightened, cowed,dumb, the travelers, trembling. crawled
down into the still car. They dared not
look out. The sensation of such flight was
unparalleled, unoatalogued. It was pros-
trating. They lost their breath. They
dropped to the floor.

The inventor, with blood-shot eyes, but
with the expression of a conquering god.

sat at his post unmoved. He had expeatedthis. The intoxication of success was tooline to filch his senses. A half an hour later
Sergeant Wilitwig staggered to his feet and
motioned to the entranced engineer:

"Where are we?"
"Over Lake Michigan. Look below!"
They were a thousand feet over the sur-face of the earth.
"My God!" cried the seraeant, suddenly

striking his head with both knuckles.
"What's up?" asked Professor Wilde-.
"I forget that large box of matches! It

was in the shop. I forgot it this morning.
[don't believe we have over twenty-five
aboard!"

(To BE CONTINUED.)
Copyright,

A Million Friends.
A friend in need is a friend indeed, and

not less than one million people have found
just such a friend in Dr. Kina's New Dis-
lovery for consumption, coughs snti colds.
if you have never used that great cough
medicine one trial will convince you that it
acs wonderful curative powers in all dis-easees of throat, chest and lungs. Each bot-
lIe is guaranteed to do all that is claimed
wr money will be refunded. Trial bottles
free at 11. S. Hale & Co's. drug store. Large
)ottles, 5oo and $1.

A Warning-Don't Use Jug Words.
In promulgating esoteric cogitations or

erticulating superficial sentimentalities
ead philosophical or psychological obser-and philosophical or psychological obser-

vations, beware of ulatitudinons ponder-
osity. Let your statements possees a iali-
fled conciseness, compactod eomnpreheusi-
blness, coalescent consisteney and a
concentrated cogency. Eschew all conglomerations of flatulent garrulity, Jejune
babblemnent and asinine affectations. In
trying to impress upon others the superior-
ity of the Wisconsin Central lines, and why
you and so many others use this thorough-
fare from :lt. Paul and Minneauotis and
Duluth and Ashland to Milwaukee, Chicago
and points east and south, it is not neces-sary to use jawbreakers. Let your extenm
poraneous descantings and nuprsiseditated
expatiations have intelligibility and vera-
elcus vivacity, without rhodomnontade or
thiasonical bombast. iledulously avoid nil
all polysyllable rotundit paittaceoua vac-
ulty, ventriloqa verbosty and vandilo-
quent vapidity, shun double entendres,
prurient juo sity and pestiferous profanity,
obseurent or apparent. In other words,
talk plainly, naturally, sensibly, and trath-fully say the Wiseeonsin O.eral lines is theroute and4 that ends it.

FI LILIES FOR EASIER;
All the Churches WJIl Be Decked

With Them One Week
From To-day.

The Money It Costs to ornament
a Church in New York

City.

Unique and Beautiful Designs-What
Flowers Are Mest in Demand for

That Day.

rtWrltten for Tug RHxr.xA INDarpxaNT 1
T WILL NOT BE LONG BEFORE

the churches will be decked in all their
Easter glory. At present, during the

Lenten season, they present a sombre ap-
pearance, as one drops in of an early morn-
ing. There areonly a few stray kneelers to
be seen, many of the altars and fonts are
covered, and the effect upon the mind Is-
properly, no doubt-sombre and subduing.
But the mourning will shortly be laid
away and the churches will put on their
brihtest garb.

The profusion of decoration in some
churches and the meagerness in others led
me to wonder whether it cost very much to
decorate for this partienlar day. For in-
formation on this score I wended my way
to a prominent florist in this city, who does
a number of the big churches every year.

"Of course," he said, in response to my
inquiriqs; "church decoration is confined
for the most part to Episcopal and Catho-
lic churches. The other denominations,
for some reason, do not go into it very
elaborately. This is no doubt partly be-
cause they believe -in simplicity where all
matters of religion are coacerned, but
more, I think, because of the constrection
of their altars. Vejr little can be done
with a church that has no chancel. All we
can do is to All the altar vases with loose
out flowers and place plants and palms
around the altar.

"Easter desoratioks differ materially
from those of other festive occasions. In
the first place the chancel only is adorned.
On Christmas and Thanksgiving the
churches are hung with greens and au-
tumnal fruits, and wherever the eye rests
one sees rich greens, red berries or some
brilliant decorations. But at Easter all
thought and care is lavished upon the
altar. To be sure, we did one year All the
windows of one church with 'tall lilies
growing out of a wire framework, which we
constructed for the purpose, but this was
an exception.

"Another characteristic of Easter adorn-ing is the coloring._ Mqst f the flowers
used are white. -Occasional a bright color
as introduced. but it is the exception.

e ;e white and "green seems to bb a
memorateg. entatin of what the day com-

"We try to be quite original each year
in the caseeof each church. For instance,
Trinity chapel has generally been decorated
quite simply, with nothing but blooming
plants on either side of the chancel steps
and around the altar and font. But this
year it is to be quite elaborate. Immense
azaleas, about five feet and a half in diam-
eter, will be placed on either side of the
altar. They will be like huge umbrellas,
and will be very striking and effective. A
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THE CHE}ROKEE ALPHABET.

large vase filled with choice flowers will
stand in front of the altar, and the altar
itself will have a solid mass of lilies about
six inches thick banked up against the font.
cOn the chancel steps lilies will bloom and

plants will be placed all around the choir
stalls and the font. Tropical palms will
3 rise from each side of the chancel.

"St. Thomas' church is a very effective
one to decorate. You will remember that
it is built in the form of a cross and that
the chancel forms the top of the table. It
being rather low in ohurohmanship, the
table stands out dud admits of decoration
behind it. We intend to place at the back
tall tropical palms in rich profueion. On
either side of the chancel will rise a tall
pyramid,-starting at the top with a alsn-
tier, graceful and gradually widening outas it nears the bottom. It will be coin-
posed, with the exception of the palm, of
different varieties of white flowers, lilies,
azaleas, white lilac, white clematis, Mme.
Plantier roses and white stocks. These
pyramids will stand twenty feet high.
Then, of course, on the ehancel stops will
stand numerous plants to live a full effect.

"Calvary church has a high rail, which
can be decorated with good results. It will

- be entwined with lilies, and behund will
atand a white arose on either side of the
r stops composed entirely of white roses, We
t propose to cover the font with a close-
fitting wire arrangepient in which lilies
-will be closely placed, so that the font will

I be converted into a blooming lily bed,
' Towering palms will tisc on each side of
I the chancel.

"The Church of the Transfiguration, or,
as it is usually called, 'The Little Church
Around the Corner,' is an exquisite little
church to decorate. Its beautiful windows,
its magnificent paintinue, its subdued light,
all tend to enhance the fine effects that are
produced by the green and which floral
groups. The chanoel, however, is almost
too small to admit of any elaborate pieces,
tat we shall place a small sareen of 'white
lilies on either, side of the ' altar, Loose
flowers will fill the altar vaases and a few
palms will rise on both sides of the chin-
eel.

"The decsrations for Grace church have
not yet been settled upon. 'They were ex-
tremely beautiful and original last year.
The back walk of the chancel was com-
pletoly covered with a rare, One variety of
topical palms. Under the palms were

flaced senlsta plants. hydrangeas and
ilies, with a garland of roses thrown

across it. A wreath of roses adorned
the pulpit. The chancel rail was cov-
ered with hyacinths and the font was al'
inmst lost beneath the lilied that clung

olesely to it,
Trinity Is never very gay, but clothes

itself more somberly in palms and a few
lilies, as befitting its rather somber arcohi-
teetere. Last year Dr. Morgan Dix wore
white linen vestments which were embroit.

ered in grapes and wheat, all In white silk.
Talmags also does very little on Easter, his
splendor being reserved for Thanksgiving
day.

"t, Bsrtholoimew'swasvery elaborate last
year, The chancel was profusely decorated
with different pieces-twenty in all. There
were pillars, anobors and crosses. One
piebd, a solid mass of Ulie, roses and vio.
Iets, bore the word Easte.' wrought in
bright-colored flowers, In the backgroundwerepalms and plants rising to the height
of fiftgee feet.

"The cost of decorating churehes runs
all the way from $ro or $100 to $700 or$8100. We would not do any Episcopal
church for less than $100. an4 then the
docoration would be rather slim. We mightfill a couple of vases and supply a fewpotted. palms for $50, but that would be
about all. For these elaborate designs and
tropical palms, however, we charge at least
$500, and often more. Even the soring
fowers that grow in the fields at Easter
tide almost double their actual value. Lilies
are exceedingly dear then, and, indeed, all
the flowers that are used to any extent inthe churches."

Copyright.

INVENTOR OF AN ALPHABET.
"The Indian Cadmus," Sequoyah-Soine-

thing of Hiss Hletory.P ERHAPS ONE OF THE MOST
wonderful achievements of modern
times is that of "the Indian Cad-

neas," Sequoyah, the inventor of the Cher-
okee alphabet and written language.

As the first alphabet and so the fountain
of all lananuage is supposed to have origi-
nated with Cadmus the Phoenician, so the
first Indian alphabet and the source of
written language and literature among
the red men of America is traced with
absolute certainty to this famous Cherokee
Sequoyah.

Although scarcely half a century has
elapsed since his death, a mist of uscer-
tainty already surrounds his birth and
life. But somewhere very near the
beginning of this century this remarkable
personage was 'born in the Cherokee na-
tion and educated in its customs. In fact
he never knew any other than the Cherokee
language, which, until he began to record
it, was like the other Indian dialects-
purely oral.

Sequoyah's grandfather is said to have
been a white man; but there was no evi-
dence of it in the personal appearance of
the grandson.

The story goes that at a council of Chero-
kee chiefs in their town of Saunta, an old
reservation east of the Mississippi, these
was a debate on the comparative strengthand future of the red and white mne. The
strongest argument advanced in fayer of
the white man was his ability to use the
"talking leaf" and so send messages to a
distance. .Sequoyab listened silently and
then burst outas if by an inspiration:
-"You are all fools! The thing is easy! I
can do it myself "

Thereupon he is said to have picked up a
flat stone and with a charred twig from the
council fire to have made certaip marks
upon it, each of which, he told his fellows.
represented a certain word;. he also told
them that to-morrow or a month from then
he could and would tell them these words
without hesitation as soon as he saw the
characters on the stone.

Props thia-beginning; Sequoyah conceived
and "perfected the Cherokeeal~aphabet, util-
izing the cries of wild beastgi the call of
the mocking bird, the shrill exclamations
of children, the softer tones of thesquaws
and the notes of the rotund organ of the
adult brave for his vocal sounde. When he
thought he had gathered all the different
sounds, he attached to each a pictorial sign
or image-birds and beasts and inanimate
objects alike'furniehing him these signs.

An so the Cherokee alphabet was fin-
isbed. the vocal sounds were reduced to
writing, and in an incredibly short time

the entire Cherokee nation learned and
used it.

There are eighty-five characters in
Sequoyah's alphabet, and by appropriation
from the Cherokee legislatno a newspaper
called the Advocate is now printed and cir-
culated in that language.
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JAP MI11LER.

Jap Miller down at Martinville's the blamedeat
faller yit.!

When he starts in a-talkin' other folks is apt to
quit--

'Pears lilio that mouth o' his'n wasn't made for
unthin' olso

But jes' to argify 'em down and gether in their
trolto.

He'll tik yore down on tariff. or he'll talk you
down on tax.

And prove the poeor an pays 'ema all--and
ti etat's about tihe faets!

lIe iciont law, or politics, prize-lightin' or base
ball--

Jes' tech JaS up alittle and he'll poest you'bout
'ent all.

And the oumicalest feller ever tilted back a

And tuck a chew tobacker kinder like he didn't
koor.

There's whore's the feller's stroneth lays-he's so
aeon rrrn-liker and plaint-

There hat no dule ahout oldi Jap, you bet you.
tirry grairt!

They'letrtl hint to council and it never turned
his read.

And didn't rako no difference what anybody

ite didn't drres no finer, ner rig out in fancyclothes,But his voice in council montin' is a turrer to his
fees.

lie's for the poor man ever' time! and In the last
ealliptian

He stulmptrr old Morgan county through the sun-
shine and the rain,

And helt the banner upwards from a-trailin' in
the dust.

And oute lonce on Monpolies and ous 'd and
cuos and teeusrit

Ile'd tell somre funny story ever' now and then,
Te, yoe tknowr.

Tel braee il it was bettern a jack-o'-lantern
showt

Antt I'd go furder yilt, to-day, to bear old Jap

Than any igh -toned orator 'at ever stumped
the state!

Wy, that-air blame Jap Miller, with his keen
earnestihr frer,

Has got, ture fretde than any candidate 'at
ever reen.Don't mattet what his vi)e'n le. when he states
tire saene to you.

They allto nroiecide with your'n, the same as two
and two,

You can't take issue with him--er at least they
haint no srnno

in startil' tu to clown him, so you better not
coutmreenc--The best way's Jes' to lientn, lika your humble
servant does,

And jec' ronadeo Jap Miller Is the best man ever
we '-James Whitcomb Milley,

FIRST GUN OF THE WAR.
Tuesday, April 12, Thirty-First An..

niversary of the Firing on
Sumter.

An Eye-Witness Relates Inoldents
of the Two Days'

Fight.

Replacing the Stars and Stripes, Shot Froa
the Staff--The Surremder of

Major Anderson.

(Written for TnT 'hLENA JNDxPunsrluTr.1
PUIL 12. THIRTY-ONE TEARS

ago to-day the Aras gun sounded
the prelude to the great wae drama,
the curtain of which fell four

years afterward on the dead bodies of nearly
a million of the actors ands loss of billions
of dollars.

The echo of the last stroke of four from
the historic shimes of St. Michael's had
scarcely died away, when a group of sol-
diers gathered around a mortar in Fort
Jackson, Charleston harbor, and waited.
watch in hand, for the moment when the
signal should sound the tocsin of clvil war
and the death knell of eighty years of
peace. A half hour later, obedient to the
orders from Gen. Beauregard, followed aflash of light, the thunder of a gun. and an
eleven-inch shell traced its pathway toward
Fort Sumter with a long, thin line of fire.
Another quickly succeeded, and the chorus
of battle began. The first of these shells

MAJOR ANDERSON.

was fred by Capt. George S. James, the
second by Lieut. Hampton Gibbes.

Among the officers in the mortar battery
were Col. James H. Chestadt, ex-United
States senator, Capt.Stephen D. Lee, sub
sequently a lieutenant-general, and Col,
Alexander R. ChisOlm. These officers were
the aides of General Beauregard, by whom
his final note to Major Anderson had been
conveyed to the fort.

No pen, tongue or canvas can accurately
portray the scenes of that April morning in
the city of Charleston, when its Iuhabitants
were startled from their slumbers by the

first guns. Lights flashed, as if by magic,
from the windows of every house, and in
the twinkling of an eye an agitated mass of
people were rushing toward the waterfronts
of the city. Grave citizene, usually distin-
guished by their dignity, hurried along the
streets, dressing while they ran and madly
shooting hurrahe. There were men with-
out coats, women without hats and children
in their nightgowns, all hastening to the
same points of view.

The fashionable promenade, known as
"The Battery," presented a conglomera-
tion of persons in dishabille, who, at any
other time, would not have thought of vio-
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lating the social conventionalites of attire.
And there, with pale faces and eyes sharp.
ened by the strange fascination of the
scene, the multitude remained hour after
hour. peering into the derkness'and watch-
ing the progress of the fight by the fashing
of the gune.

In a few minutes all the batteries that
environed Fort Sumter had opened fire, or,
to use the words of General Ripley. then
commanding on one of the islandsle"tang
their breakfast bell for Major And rson,
but it was two hours before the lat reo
sponded to the oalL

Hardly, however, had objects of the low
coast become well defined amona 4h* h*4
owe of the morning, when, as If wra thf i
from forced delay, there esddenly Not re
from the parapet and casements of .ort
Saumter a esorm of Iron hell. The nuar
Instantly ran throngh the elity,. "Bort
ter has opened Ate. 'he battil nei


