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3fAMOUS POEMS, ot

Selections From the Best of Accepted

Literature. ot Popular Old Songs.

ll.np of tin' Noiili.
HARP f tho North! thai mouldering 1"' C

hast hung .
On the itch-el- that shades St. Piliais

spring.
And .ton Hie fltful breeze thy numlrs

Till envious ivy did around thee cling.
Murfling with onlant ringlet every tmriK.

O. Minstrel Harp, still must thine ac-

cents sleep?
Mid rustling leaves and fountain murnnr-lnfi- r.

Still must thy sweet sounds their silence
keep.

Nor bid a warrior smile, nor teach :i maiden
w ecp .

Not thus. In ancient days of Caled r.
Was thy voice mute amid the festal

crow d,
.When lay of hopeless love or glo y won.

Aroused the fearful or subdued the proud.
At each according pause was hfard aloud

Thine ardent symphony subline and high!
Fair dames and crested chle s attention

bowed:
For still the burden of thy ilntrely

Was Knighthood's dauntles- - deed, and
Iieautj's matchless eje.

O. wake once more! how i de soe'er tho
hand "

That ventures o'er thy naiglc maze to
stra.v;

O. wake once more! though icaree my skill
command

Some feeble echoing of th earlier lay;
Though harsh and faint, and boon to die

awaj .

And all unworthy of thy lobier strain.
Yet if one heart throb hlghe- - at Its sway.

The wizard note has not been touched In
a!n.

Then silent li im more! Kn hantres. wake
again!.

-- Kir Walter Scott.

Tlic (5 raw of Kotiapnrtp.
OX a lone barren Me. whe e the wild roar-

ing billows.
Assail the stern rock, a id the loud tem-

pests rave.
The btro lie-- still, while the

willows.
Like fond weeping m .urneri, lean over

the grave.
The lightning mav Hi sh and the loud

thunders rattle:
He heeds not. he hears not. he's free from

nil pain;
He his last slep he has fought his

last battle!
No sound can awak him to glory again!

O, shade of tho mil hty, where now are
the lesions

That ruhed but t conquer when thou
ied'st them on?

Alas! they have pe Ished In far hilly re-

gions.
And all save the 'ame of their triumph

Is gone!
The trumpet may sojnd. and the loud can-

non rattle:
They heed not, the,-- hear not, they're free

from all pain;
They sleep their lit sleep, they have

fousht their lai t battle!
No sound can awal:e them to glory again!

Yet, spirit Immortal the tomb cannot bind
thee,

For. like thine owl eagla that soared to
the sun.

Thou eprlngest frorr. bondage and leavest
behind thee

A name which befo e thee no mortal had
won.

Though nations may combat and war's
thunders rattle.

No more on the sted wilt thou sweep
o'er the plain;

Thou slccp'st thy but sleep; thou hat
fought thy last I attic!

No ecund can awake thee to glory again!

The Origin of the Harp.
'TIS believed that til harp

Which I now wake for thee
Was a siren of old x

Who lived under tie sea.
And who often at mk night

Through the dark b Hows roved.
To meet on tho green shore

A jouth whom she oved.
Hut she loved him In "alii.

For he left her to wet p.
And In tears all the nl;ht

Her gold ringlets to s eep.
Till heaven looked with pit.

On true love so warm
And changed to this soft harp

The Sea Maiden's form.

Still her bosom rose fair.
Still her cheek smiled t le same.

And the sea beauties y

Curled round her fram'.
And her hair, shedding d .vdrops

From all Its bright ringi.
Fell over her white arms

To make the gold strings.

Thus It came that this po't harp
So long has been known

To mingle love's languagt
With sorrow's sad tone.

Till thou didst divide them
And teach the fond lay

To be love when I'm near fiee
And grief when away.

Little Brown HanO.s.
THEY drive home the cows fro-- the pas-

ture.
Up through the long, shady lane.

Where the quail whistles loud In the wheat
fields.

That are jellow with ripening grain.

They find In the thick waving grasses
Where tho scarlet-dippe- d strawberry

grows.
They gather tho earliest snowdrops.

And the first crimson buds of tho rose.

They know where the fruit hangs the thick-
est.

On the long thorny blackberry vines;
They know where the apples hany ripest.

And where the red bitter-swe- twines.

They gather the delicate seaweeds.
And shells that the ocean waves brings.

And at night time are folded In slumber
By a song that a fond mother sings.

Thoso who toil bravely are strongest.
The humble and poor become great.

And so from these brown-hande- d children
Shall grow mighty rulers cf state.

The pen of the author and statesman.
The noble and wise of the land.

The sword and the chisel and palette
Shall be held In the little brown hand.

A Smack in School.
A DISTRICT school not far away.
Mid Berkshire's hills, one wintry day.

Was humming with Its wonted nole.
Of three-sco- re mingled girls and boys.
Some few upon their task Intent.
But more on future mischief bent.
And while the master's downward look
Was fastened on a copybook.
All at once behind his back ,
Hose sharp and clear a rousing smack.
It was a battery of bliss
Let off in one tremendous kiss.
"What's that." the startled master cries,
That, thlr." a little Imp replies,
"Wath William Willeth, If you pleathe,
I saw him kith Susanna Peathe."
With frowns to make a statue thrill.
The master thundered "Hither, Will."
Will hung his In ad In fear and shame
And to the awful presence came.
With smile suppressed and birch upraised.
The threatener faltered, "I'm amazed.
That you, my largest pupil, should
Be guilty of an act so rude.
Before the whole set school to boot.
What evil genius put you to't?"
" 'Twas she, herself, sobbed the lad,
I didn't mean to be so bad.
But when Susanna shook her curls
And whispered. "You're afraid o girls.
And durst to kiss a baby's doll."
I couldn't stand It. sir. at all.
But up and kissed her on the spot,
I know, boo-no- o, I ought to not.
I know shrdlu Rqa.shrdlu cmfwy cmfw
But somehow from her looks, boo-ho- o

I think she kind o' Alined me xo."
J. w. Palmer.

The JM'uiiinit'i' I to. of Shiloh.
ON Shlloh's dark and bloody ground
The dead und vvound.-- laj .
Amongt them was a drummer liov.
Who beat tho drum that day.
A wounded soldier held him up.
1II drum was by his hide;
He clasped his hands, then raised 111 eye.
And praed before hn died.

"Iook down upon the battlefield.
Oh, Thou our Heavenly Friend!
Have mercy on our sinful soul!"
The soldier cried. "Amen!"
For gathered 'round a little group.
Each brave man knelt und cried.
They lNt'ned to the drummer bo.
Who prajed liefoie he died.

"Oh, mother." paid tho djlng box.
"Look down from heaven on me.
Receive me 10 thy fond embrace
Oh, take me home to thee.
I've loved my country as my God;
To serve them both I've tried."
He smiled, frhook hands death seized the

boj.
Who prayed before he died.

Each soldier wept, then, like a child.
Stout hearts were they and brae;
The flag his winding sheet God's book
Tho key unto hi grave.
They wrote upon a simple board
These word: "This 1 guide
To thos who'd mourn the drummer boy.
Who praj ed before he died."

Yo angel 'round the throne of grace
ImoK down upon the brave.
Who fought nnd died on Shlloh's plain.
Now slumbering In their grave!
How many homes made desolate.
How many hearts have sighed
How many, llko that drummer boy.
Who prajed before ho died.

Will S. Has.
Yon Never Can Tell.

YOU never can tell w hen you send a word
Like an arrow shot from a bow

By an archer blind be It cruel or kind.
Just where It will chance to go.

It moy pierce the breast of your dearest
friend.

Tipped v.Ith Us poison or balm;
To a stranger's heart In life's great mart

It may carry Its pain or Its calm.
You never can tell when you do an act

Just what the result will be;
Hut with every deed jou are sowing a seed,

Though Its harvest you may not see.
Each kindly act I an acorn dropped

In God's productive soil;
Though jou may not know, jet the tree

shall glow
And shelter the brows that toil.

You never can tell what your thoughts will
do

In bringing jou hate or love;
For the thoughts are things, and their airy

wings
Are swifter than carrier doves.

They follow the law or tho universe-Ea- ch
thing must create Its kind;

And they speed o'er track to bring jouback
Whatever went out from mind.

Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

Creed.
I BELIEVE If I should die.
And jou should kiss my eyelids when I lieCold, dead and dumb to ail the worldcontain.
The folded orbs would open at thy breathAnd from its exile in the Isle of Death, '

Life would come gladly back along'

I believo if I were dead.
And you upon my lifeless heart should

tread.
Not knowing what the poor clod chancedto be.

It would sudden pulse beneath tho touch.Of him It ever loved In life so much
And throb again, warm, tender, true to

thee.

I believe if on my grave.
Hidden in woody deeps or by the wave.

Your ej-e-
s should drop some warm tearsof regret.

From every salty ced of jour dear grief.
Some fair, sweet blossom would leap Into

leaf.
To prove death could not make my loveforget.

I believe If I should fade
Into thoe mjstii; realms where light Is

made.
And jhu should long once more ni- - faceto see,

I would come forth on the hills of night.
And gather stariike fagots till thy sight.

Lit by their beacon blaze, fell full on me.
I believe mj-- faith In thee.
Strong as ray life, .so nobly p'aced to be,

I would as soon expect to see the sun
Fall like a dead King from its heights sub-

lime.
Hi glory stricken from the throne of time.

As thee unworth the worship thou hatwon.

I be!iee who lias not loved
Has. half the treasure of his life unproved.

Like one who with tho grape within hisgrasp
Drops it, with all Its crimson Juice un- -

pressed.
And all Its luscious sweetness left

Out from his careless and unheeding clasp.
I believe love puro and true
Is to the soul a sweet Immortal dew.
That gems life's petals In its hour orduk:

The waiting angels see nnd recognize
The rich crown-Jew- el Love of Paralie.

When life falls from us like a withered
huk.

Mary Askley Townend,

HIS SUPPOSITION.
From the San FancIoo Wa e.
A 1'HILANTHHOWC lady of Paclfls
Heights, ono of tho sort of superior slum
raisers shown up In "Fables In Slang." met
on one of her tours a little boy who was
swearing roundly. She seized him at once
und gavo him a good shaking, adding: "You
ought to be ashamed of I never
heard such language flnce the day I was
born!" Tho bo- - Into whose desolate home
she had Just been bringing light, pulled him-
self loose. "Yes'm." he said. "I s'pose dero
was a good deal o' cussln de day you was
born."

FOOTNOTES.
Emma Carlcton In The Philistine.
MANY persons fancy they are cultured,
when, in fact, they arc only bookish.

Getting time to mind one's own business
Is more difficult than minding It.

Reputation Is a bubble which a man bursts
when he tries to blow It for himself.

It Is all right to call a spade a spade, but
modern novelists seem to want to call it a
manure shovel.

There are no humorists' clubs; humorists
cannot exchange Ideas without giving away
good copy.

Repartee I any remark which Is so clever
that It makes the listener wish he had said
It himself.

When a woman has nn unhappy love af-
fair It adds to her unhapplncss that shs
cannot go around and tell of It.

Plagiarism Is often only taking another
writer's poorly expressed thought and giv-
ing It to the world in good shape.

Getting famou? Is not by any means so
arduous a task as staying so.

Some writers aru famous for the books
thej have written. Others for tho books
they ought not to have written.

When the average man talks of sitting In
sackcloth and ashes he always means broad-
cloth and cigar ashes.

The heart nlwa-- s pays the highest price
for the happiness It has never purchased.

Man was made to mourn, but most widow-
ers think he was made to mourn only ona
J ear.
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KEQUESTS VOK POEMS.
To the l.'Jlter of The lt public.
WILL sou pleuse publish in column ff
famous pot-m- s the ong "Siher Thread
Among the Gold" and another, either "liar-- m

y McCoy" or "Nora Darling"?
Llbertj--, Kas RUBY MCCARTHY.

To the. Kditor of The Uepublle.
You will greatly oblige me If you will pul- -

llsh In the columns oj jour valuable paftr
this poem, of which I know but n little, also
the name of tho author:
Tell me. j winged win.lj that round my path-

way roar,
IKj e not Vnow som -- pot wl.re mortal weep

no mere
otne lone an.l pleasant dfll, fome alley In

the Weft.
Wlirrc. free from toll anJ pain, the weary soul

maj ret ?
The luuil wind dwindled to a wMfpt loir,
An.l for pity us it anered "No."

Remmcl, Ark. W. J. P. .".

To II e IMIIorof The Itepul.llr.
Dear Sir: Will kindly publish the

poem entitled. "The Stnet. or llaltimo'e. '
bv Lizzie Hodson or Lizzie Dodson? It is
a descriptive poem on the o".nh of Edaar
AUn I'oe. Kindly publish In Sunday
Republic-- , or tell me where I can get I'.

l'ana. III. JOHN S1IEBAN.

To the The Republic.
Will u please print The Whistling

Rtgimrnt," if not too long? READER.
I'almjra, Mo.

To tho ndltor of The Republic.
Could or one of jour many readers

glvo us, through tho columns of jour pa-
per, the poem, "Battle of Now Orleans."
Also tho old Confederate war song, begin-
ning iomnthing like this, ns I remember it:

CVme. father, son and brothers
It 1 jour countr's call.

If ou hae the heart and courage
To face a cannon ball.

And another song I have heard my grand-
father sing that was compoad on the words
spoken b.v a wife murderer at his own exe-
cution. If I remember rightlj, the name
of the man was John Adleion. and tint
poslbly was the title of the song. It ran
something like this:

No fatlur to train them
No mother to pulile.

No1 fortune to shield tl.em
From tin's rapid tide.

Language ued In speaking of his children.
Belmont. Mo. J. M. CHAPMAN.

To the Editor of The Republic.
Tt'lTI .... , -. t ... ............

iii juu iir-um-j prim in me j'.miuii.-- '

Poems column tho song, "The Organist." or
"Organist"? W. O. FROST.

Sellgman, Mo.

TJ the Editor ot Tho It. I ubllc
Will jou kindly publish the following obi

songs: "Tho Gypsv's Warning." "The
Spanish Caaller," 'On the Tomblgbee." I
am In doubt ns to the correctness of the
title of the last song, but one of the erses
run something like this:
Twin en the Tombljjliee. so. bright. I wa bom,
J1IJ the rtalka of t!-- e gay and the bright 11- -

lou corn;
'Twa there I flrft met with my Julia tn true,
I sailed her around In m Rum-tre- e canoe.
A YOUNG. I!FT CONSTANT. R HA PER

OF THE REPUBLIC.
Hrookficld, Mo.

To th Editor of The
Will j'ou lie good enough to publish the

poem, "I'm jut a wee bit One
stanza reads:

I m Jut a we bit lale.
With a thlmlilerull ef ie.

Not quite so much n Solomon.
Rut his was so Imrrene.

I read It In an old magazine j'ears ago.
GEORGE WH1SMAN.

Kampstllle, 111.

To the Editor of Th Republic.
Pieaso publish the poni". "Two Opin-

ions" and "The Armj- - Overcoat," In your
Sunday edition. J. A. NOLAN.

Mlllstadt, III.

To the Kdltor of The Republic
Manj- - ago I was familiar with an

old song entitled "Come to Me." of which
the first four lines were:

CVma to me, and brln? with thee
The sunny smiles of former jear.

If imlle so bright
May lend their light

To cheer a heart long ued to tear
It will kindly publl'li this song I

will be greatly obliged.
Carml. 111. MRS. FRANK E. HAY.

Would It be aklng too much to publish
"The Croppy P.oj-.- " The same was famous
In Ireland li" since Likewise please
giie name of author:
one hundred iund I would lay down
To see ou marching throas-- Wexfnrdlown.

Keokuk. la W W. J.

THE HEAlt. THE CACE
AND THE .A1TLES.

William E Curtis In the Chicago Rtrord
KLWOOD 1IOFER. the otilclal hunter and
trapper of the United States Government
out in tlie Yellowstone ruuutrj", not long
ago caught a big black bear in one of hU
patent traps, which aIo answers as a
transportation cage. It is made of iron rods
and oak timber the trap. I mtan, not the
bear has a drop at either end. and Ls

baited with honey. When the bear enterr.
nnd commences to paw the honej- - the drops
fall and lock Iilm In as tight as If ho were
In an exhibition cage at a menagerie. Tho
car,e can then b. shipped an where tho
bear Is wanted, and Billy Jlofpr supplks
bears and other wild beasts to the Central
Park Commissioner of New York and sev-
eral zoos, throughout the countrj-- , as well
as to the Smithsonian Institution a Wash
ington.

Weil, Billj- - hauled the bear down to tho
railroad terminus at Cinnabar, backed the
wagon up against the door of a freight car
ran out a couple of Manks for skids, and
Then hitched a chain to the cage so as to
draw It into the car. A pair of mules en
tho other side of tho car wcro attached to
tho other end of the chain and the driver
was Instructed to be verj- - careful In start-
ing them. He obejed orders to tho best of
his ability, and everything went right un-
til the cage was drawn into the car The
bear, being without experience in modern
transportation facilities, did not quite

the situation, nnd expre.ed his
anxiety in a prolonged "Woo-o-o-o-o- !"

which alarmed the mules and cnused them
to start across the railroad j'ards at a 2:40
gait. They snatched the bear cage through
the other door of the car and dragged !t
over tho ground ns they ran, first on tine
siilo and then on the other. One minute the
bear would be Mandlng on his head nnd tho
next on his feet. Tho care bounded along
as If It were as light as a chicken coop, and
the louder the bear said "Woo-o-o-o-o- !"

the faster the mules ran, and their fright
w;as not In nnj" measure allajed liy having
six or seven men jelling after them.

It was r.n excellent tet of the strength
of Billj" Holer's cage, for when a field of
stumps was reached on the other side of the
road It bounded from one to another until
finallj- - It dropped Into a place between two
stumps that was not wMo enough for the
cage to pass through. Tills checked the
team with a Jerk, and caused them to stop
so suddenly that thej' turned romersaults.
But thej- - were on their feet In a moment,
and when the bear said "Woo-o-o-o- again
thej mnde a depcrato jump. The mules
being stronger than the chain, thej" were
rtlased, and did not stop running until they
were several miles awaj Ever since then
those mules have shied at freight ears.

The team of sobermlnded horses which
had hauled the cage down from the mount-
ains was brought up to the stump field and
dragged It back to the car. The cage suf-
fered no damage, and the bear got an extra
ride for nothing.

TMPIUSOXKD BY AN OSTRICH,
From tho London Ripre5s
A GUARDSMAN In the reserve of officers
who Is better known for his swagger than
his brains has had an unfortunate experi-
ence In South Africa.

He was stationed about 100 miles from
Capo Town, at a remount depot. Ore morn-
ing a farmer stopped him as he was taking
a constitutional, and warned him against
crossing an lnclosure containing a cock os-
trich which had become bad tempered. The
Guardsman said that no ostrich ever
hatched would turn him out of his way, and
went on unmoved.

As he had not returned home four hours
afterwards his brother officers were alarmed
and sent out search parties. What was
their surprise to discover hlra lying on hl3
back unhurt, with a cock ostrich sitting on
his chest.

The bird he4 knocked him down each
time he had tried to rise, but could not
hurt him while he lay Cat on his bs-c- Yet
leave his enemy he declined to do, and
thou fen i)Lictlj- - upon him, until driven
Kit li. i- -l i.i.ide paisi".

LITTLE CLASSICS.

THE morrow was a bright September
morn ;

The earth was beautiful as if new-bor- n:

There was that nameless splendor eery- -
w here. 'That wild exhilaration in the air.

Which makes the papers In the city street
Congratulate each other as they meet.

Longfellow, "Tales of a Wayaido Inn."
Pltj--' akin to low. and every thought
Of that soft kind is welcome to my soul.

Thomas Southerns. "Oroonoko."

God made all pleasures Innocent.
Mrs. Norton.

We are Republican, and don't propose to
leave our party and Identify ourselves with
the party whoso antecedents have been
Rum. Romaiii'in and Ribtllion. Samuel 1).
Rurchard. one of the deputation visiting
Mr. Blaine. October Z. 1SSI.

A little philosophy Incllneth man's mind
to nthelxm; but depth In philosophy brlng-et- h

men' minds about to religion. Bacon.

Persuasive speech, and more persuasive
sigh.

Silence that spoke, and eloquence of ejes.
Homer, "Iliad."

Peace rules the day, where reason rules
mind. Collin.

Faro thee well! and If forever.
Still forever fare thee well. Uryon.

One morn a Perl at the gate
Of Eden stood, diconsoiate.

Moore. "Lalla Rookh."

For mot men (till bv-- .g rendered sager)
Will buck their ovvn opinions by i wager.

IIjlOlI.

The always wind-i,;In- g deep.
"Lorriiy of Error."

Ods me. I mark what pleasure or felicity
thej- - have In taking their roguish tobacco.
It Is good for nothing but to choke a man
und fill him full of snicke and embers. Ben
Jonson.

Thy clothes are all tho soul thou hast.
Beaumont and Fletcher.

Iiws grind the poor, and rich men rule
the luvv.

Goldsmith.

Properitj-- is a igreat teacher. Adversity
is a griater. Hazlitt.

Evil Is wrought by want of thought as
well as bj want of heart. Lowell.

The man that makes a character mokes
foes. Young.

"Tis the curse ot service.
Proferment goes bj-- letter and affection.
And not by old gradation, where each

second
Stood heir to the first.

Shakespeare.

The prospetltj- - of fools shall destroj them.
Solomon.

All are architects of fate.
Working in these walls of time.

Longfellow.

Where the sun does not enter the doctor
must go. Italian Proverb.

Ho who knows moat grieves most for
wasted time. Dante.

Anger turns the mind out of doors and
bolts the entrance. Plutarch.

It needs a great nature to bear the weight
of a great gratitude. Oulda.

GIj-s-. china and reputation are easily
cracked and never well mendtd. Benjamin
IVanklin.

When I tell hint he hates flatteries, ho
J..S.J--

. ho ikes, being then most llattercd.
Shakesjeare.

Souls must be expanded by the contempla-
tion of nature's grandeur before thej- - can
comprehend the greatness of man. Heine.

Some men will believe nothing but what
thej- - can comprehend, and there are but few
tlur.gs that such are able to comprehend.
St. Evermond. '

Well l.ast tl'ou fought the better fight,
who, single, hast maintained against re-

volted multitudes the cause of Truth, in
wcids mightier than thej- - in arms. Milton.

Because half a dozm grasshoppers under
a fern make tbo field ring with their

chink, whilt thousands of great
cattle, reposing beneath the British oak.
ihew the cud unj are silent, pray do not
imagine that those who make the nole are
the onlj-- Inhabitants of the Held Burke.

With rtgard to the choice of frit uds thero
Is little to saj-- ; for a friend is nevir chostn.
A secrtt sympathj-- . the attraction of a
thousand namt!es qualitle", a charm in the
expression of the countenance, even In tho
voice or manner, a simlllarltj- - of cireum-stances-the-

are tho things that begin at-

tachment. Mrs. Barbauld.

What Is the moral? Who rides mav- - read.
When the night Is thick and the trucks

are blind,
A friend at a pinch Is a friend indeed;

But a fool to wait for the laggard behind;-Dow-

to Gehenna or up to the Throne
He travel the fastest who travels alone.

One may fall, but he falls by himself
Falls bj-- hlmelf with hlmelf to blame;

One Inaj- - attain, and to him Is the pelf,
Ixiot of the city in Gold or Fame;

Plunder of earth shall bo all his own
Who travels the fastest and travels mono.

Wherefore the more e bo holpen and
stajed

Stayed by a friend In the hour of toll.
Sing the heretical song I have made

His be the labor, and lie the spoil.
Win by the aid, nnd the aid disown
He travel the fastest who travel alone.

Kipling.

ANEWEKS RECEIVED.
TUB REPUBLIC wishes to thank the fol-
lowing persons for responses to requests for
poem: H. S . Chester. 111.. "The Old

"Write Me a Letter from Home"
nnd "Tho Drummer Hoj- - of Shlioh"; Jennie

St. Lout. "Tho Beggar's Petition";
Mrs. W . Yu'e. St. Iuis. '"The District
School": A Reader. Hannibal, Mo, "The
Smack In School": Mrs. M. E. Maxwell, St.
I,ciil, "Tho Kiss !n School"; Dorla and
Millie GUI. Newbern, Jersey Countj-- . Ill,
"The Smack In School" and "Little Brown
Hands," and response to a question; Mrs.
M L. Phlpp. St. Louis, "You Never Can
Tell" and 'Creed': Mr. A. W. Johnson,
Salisbury. Mo.. "A Smack In School"; Mrs.
A. Chapman, Roodhouse, III., an old song;
Miss Welhelm, St. Louis, "A Free Seat":
Jim W. H. Otweil. Plalnvlcw, 111.. "Little
Brown Hands" and Information regarding
other poems; S. S. M., "The Smack tn
School": Mlrs Ella May Dunlup, Klpgand,
Ark.. "The Free Seat": Frank A. Long,

Mo.. "Creed."' "When" and "The Tel-rgrr-

Mrs. M. T. Love. Rome, Wis., "The
Beggar's Petition": C. V. Hunt. "Tho
Smack In School." by William Pitt Palmer;
E. G. LeStourgeon. San Antonio, Tex.,
"The Smack In School."

SUE WAS SENSIBLE.
From Southern Indu-tri- al News.
A KANSAS girl graduate who had been
given the theme "Bej-on- the Alps Lies
Italj-,-" promulgated the following:

"I do not core a cent whether Italy lies
bejond the Alps or In Missouri. I do not
expect to set the river on fire with my fu-

ture career. I am glad that I have a good,
verj- - good, education, but I am not going
to misuse It by writing poetry or cssaj-- 3

about the future woman. It will enable mo
to correct the grammar of anj-- lover I may
have, should he speak of "dorgs in my
presence, or say he went 'somewheres,' or
"seen' n man. It will also come handy when
I want to figure out how many pounds of
scap a woman can gef for threo dozen eggs
at the grocery. So I do not begrudge the
time I spent In acquiring it. But mj- - ambi-
tions do not liy so high. I Just want to
marry a man who can 'lick' anybodj' of his
weight In the township, who can run an
eightj'-acr-e farm and who lias no female
relatives to come around and trj-- to boss
tho ranch. I will agree to cook dinners for
him that won't send him to an early grave,
and lavish upon him a whole lot of whole-sem- e

affection, and see that his razor has
not been used to cut broom wire when he
wants to shave. In view of all this I do not
care If I do get a little rusty on the rule of
three and kindred things as the years go
by,

WESTIOXS ANSWERED.
W W. LANK FORD. Sherman. Tex. Kip-
ling's "Recessional" is the poem. The
words "Lest we forget, lest we forget"
nro from It. It was published In these
columns several weeks ago. hence we can-
not complj- - with request.

M. I Shane. St. Louis The poem "Under
tho Daisies" was published by The Repub-
lic a month or two ago.

Mr. I'ronla Ittrrett. Cluremore. I. T.
You mut be mistaken about the lines quot-
ed by H. II. ill In last Sunday's Republic,
They do not appear In our copj-- of the
"Cotter's Saturday Night."
To the Editor of The Republic.

Will jou kindly supply author and name
of poem from which the following lines aro
taken?

Tho evfning hours like birds flew by.
As llKhtly and as free.
Ten thousand stars were In the aky.
Ten thousand In the ia.
And eer wave with dimpled fac
That liaped upon the air
Had caught a In Its embrace
And held It trembling thrte

D. J. F.
These lines nre from Amelia B. Welbj-'- s

poem called "Mu'lngs."
To the Kdltor of The Kepublle.

Will pleuse answer these questions:
Should nn Invitation to a reception be an-
swered? What Is the difference between a
reception and tin at home? Should a card
to nn at home be answered, or should a
card be sent In acknowledging the Invita-
tion? If attending an entertainment should
cards be left when taking leavo? Would
it bo considered proper for a lady to offer
wine and cake to a clergyman when he
calls on her. or should other refreshments
Le served? AN OLD SUBSCRIBER.

It would bo In better taste to offer other
refreshments than cako and wine to a
clergyman. It is not necessary to answer
an Invitation to a reception or an at homo
unless tho letters "R. S. V. P." appear
upon It. These letters request an answer,
ns they stand for the French for "Answer
If please," However. If j'ou receive an
Invitation to a reception and cannot at-

tend regrets should be sent to the hostess.
After accepting a lady's hospitality It is
proper to paj-- a party call, and this makes
It unnecessary to leavo cards at the close
of the entertainment, unless such is the
general custom. If such a course Is expect-
ed, by all means do so. Receptions and at
homes are usually Interchangeable terms.

'GOD SAVE THE
QUEEN" IN CHINESE.

AT the time of the Queen's Jubilee. In 1897.

Professor Salmone published a volume giv-
ing a translation of the third verse of the
national nnthem. metrically rendered Into
fifty of tho most Important languages spo-
ken in the Queen's Empire. The following
is the translation Into Chinese made by
Sir Chlhchen Lofengluh:

Chi than, pi yu yu klang
bhan TK'nag Chiang fu fan Chang

Wan Shon wu chlang
Yung chlh Shen Jen

hhon fa pao pang yu wu
Ko kung sung teh wei i&tig

Tien U Chun Chu.

The Last Station.
From the Detroit Free Press.
HE had been seen at one of the hotels for
three or four weeks, and the boys on the
road had dropped in dally to see how he
got along and learn if they could render
him anj kindness.

The brakenvin was a good fellow and one
and all encouraged him In the hope he
would pull through. The doctor didn't re-

gard the case as dangerous, but the other
day the patient began sinking and It was
seen that he could not live the night out.
A dozen of his friends sat In the room
when night came, but his mind wandered
und he didn't recognize them.

It was near one of the depots and after
the great trucks nnd noisy drays had ceased
rolling by the bells and the short sharp
whistles of the engines sounded pain-
fully loud.

The patient had been very quiet for half
an hour, when he suddenly unclosed his
ej-e-

s and shouted:

One of the men brushed the hair back
from the cold forehead and the brakeman
closed hl3 ejes nnd was quiet for a time.
Then the wind wind whistled around the de-

pot and banged the blinds on the window
of his room and he lifted his hand and
cried out:

"Jack-so- n passengers going north bv-- the
Saginaw road change cars!"

The men understood the brakeman
thought he was coming East ,n the Michi-
gan Central. The effort seemed to havo
greatlj-- exhausted him. for he lay like one
dead for the next live minutes, and a
watcher felt for his pulse to see if life had
pot Kcno out.

A tug going down the river sounded her
whistles loud and long and the djlng brake-ma- n

opened hi ejes and called out: "Ann
Arbor'"

Ho had been over the route a thousand
times, but had made hl Inst trip. Death
was drawing a special train over the old
track and he was brakeman, engineer and
conductor.

Ono of the engines uttered a shrill
whistle of warning, as If the glare of the
headlight had shown the engineer somo
strangtr In front, and the brakeman called
out:

change cars here for the Ell
River Road."

He is coming In fast whispered one of
the men And the end of his run will be
the end of his life, eald a pecond.

The dampness of death began to collect
on the patient's forehead and there was
that ghastly look on the faco that death

brings. The slamming of a door
down the hall startled him again and ho
moved his head nnd faintly said:

"Grand Trunk Junction. Passengers go-
ing East by tho Grand Trunk, change
cars."

Ho was so quiet after this that all the
men gathered around the bed believed he
was dead. Hi eje closed nnd the brake-ma- n

lifted his hand, moved his head and
whispered:

"De "
Not Detroit, but death. He died with the

half-uttere- d whisper en his lips. And the
headlight on death's engine shown full In
his face and covered It with such pallor
that naught but death could bring.

CYCLE OP CATHAY.
THE following Iibored effort at being funny
was perpetrated In England: The roads In
China are said to be horrible. "They are
merelj tracks from one village to another,
not drained, and In the crudest state im-
aginable." Bad times, evldcntlj-- , for the
cjxle of Cathaj--.

NATURAL HISTORY LESSON.
Ilom Harper's Magazine.
ANDREWS had been dining for some
weeks nt a favorite Italian restaurant, and
was great chums with the proprietor. One
night at dinner tho latter approached An-
drews's table.

"How jou do, Meestcur Andrews? Ver
glad to see jou. Exguse ml. Mecster An-
drews, bot I like to assk a favor, ecf u

pices."
Andrews told him he would be delighted.
"I t'ank you, Meester Andrews. I like

to assk. ecf jou piees, w'at ees a pol" bear."
"A polar bear?" said Andrews. "Why,

he's a a bear, know, a big, white
bear."

"Yes.. Mceter Andrews, I know. Ex-gu-

ml. Bot I like to know w'at 'e do."
"What he does?" said Andrews. "Why,

he he lives up at the North Pole."
"Exguse mi, Meester Andrews, I no care

w'cre "e lcef. I like know w'at ees a pol
bear, w'at V do." y

"Oh, what he does," said Andrews. "Well
he's up there at the North Pole, know.
Ho Just sits around on tho Ice."

"Aw he seet on the ice? You most ex-
guse ml, Meesteur Andrews, I donno de
Engleesh moch. I like know, eef you plees,
w'at else 'c do w'en 'e no seet on dthe Ice."

"What else he does?" said Andrews. "I
don't know of anything else ho does. He
just sits around up there on the ice."

"Aw! ho do nottlng bot seet on dthe
Ice? I t'ank you, Meesteur Andrews. Ver
moch oblige. Exguse ml deesturb your
deenair. I t'ank you ver" moch."

Andrews's host was retiring, but An-
drews's curiosity was somewhat aroused,
and he called him back.

"Why are you so much interested In polar
bears?" Andrews asked.

Andrews's host looked troubled.
"Ah, Meesteur Andrews, I tell you. I

hat a goot friend w'at die. He haf beeg
funerell nalx Sonday oh, beeg funerell!
Dlhey assk me be pol' bear.-- Bot no, I
Vlnk not I no seet on Ice."

fi
GALLiTIN Thomas Jefferson's Secretary

Whose Direct Influence in Public

Potent for Fifty Years.

IOGRAPHY .v

ALBERT

of the Treasury,

Affairs Was

"PEACE hath her victories no less re-

nowned thnn war." Is a true saying. Albert
Gallatin was a winner of penceful victories.
His hand directed the course of legislation,
of government, of dlplomacj-- . His career
was no less Important to America, his
adopted countrj", than were those of sol-

diers and General. The dashing oillcer.
who has rushed to victory, sword In hand.
Is a romantic figure, but the man who
knows how to make the most of th
successes Is not less worth-- .

Albert Gallatin, a Snl. educated In Gen-

eva, came to America In the time of the
Revolution. Ills family was prominent m
hli native countrj--, but he loved personal
liberty and Independence, and Europe of-

fered nothing to him. The successive steps
of bin political life may be mentioned brief-
ly. Ho was a delegate to the Pennsylvania
Convention, held for the purpose of revlsin
the State Constitution. He a as elected a
member of the Legislature. He was con-
spicuous In the settlement of the insurrec-
tion In Western Pennsylvania known to
history of the "Whiskey Rebellion." and
which was a test, in a measure, of the sta-
bility of tho Government. He was elected
to Congress, where he fought the Federal-
ists under Hamilton with great spirit, and
where his first measure was the appoint-
ment of a Committee of Fiance, the be-

ginning of the most important committee
of the House, the Waj--s and Means Com-
mittee. He was elected to the Senate,
but was not permitted to take his seat
because he had not been naturalized for
tho required number of year. Jefferson
made him Secretary of the Treasurj-- , and
he succeeded Hamilton to the cure of this
department. He was in charge of this de
partment for twelve and his
of finance was remarkable for Its success.
He financed the Wur of 181. and had the
satisfaction. In 1837. of seeing the plan In-

augurated by him worked out to a success-
ful conclusion and the national debt paid.
In 1S1J he went to St. Petersburg with
James A. Baj-ar- to negotiate the trealj-o-f

pence with Great Britain. The result
was the treaty of Ghent. He was Minister
to England In 1S26. He was born In 1761,
came to America In 17S0. and died in 1813,

after having been In the service of the
United States for more than HI ty years.

His biographer, John Austin Stevens, snj-- s

of him: "Of ail European-bor- n citizens who
have risen to fame in the political service of
tho United States, Albert Gallatin Is the
most distinguished. His merit In legisla
tion, in administration and diplomacy, is
generally recognized, and he Is venerated
bj-- men of science on both continents. In-

dependence and nationality were achieved
bj-- the Revolution. In which he bore n slight
and unimportant part; but from the time
of the peace until his death hi Influence,
either bj-- direct action or Indirect counsel,
may be traced throtgh the hlbtory of the
United States.

The young Gallatin graduated with honors
at the Geneva Academy, and his grand-
mother, a power in the family. Interested
herself as to his career, as his parents were
dead. Her friend, the Landgrave of Hesse,
was engaged In supporting the uncertain
fortunes of the British Army in America,
with a large military contingent, and she
had onlj to ask to obtain for hr grandson
the high commission of Lieutenant Colomil
of one of the regiments of Hessian merce-
naries. To the offer made to Gal-

latin, and urged with due authority, he re-

plied that "he would never serve a tjrant";
a wont of respect which was answered by
a. cuff on the ear. It seems that this Inc-
ident determined his career. Throwing off
the restrains of his family, he came to
America In 173-1- . where he had a lonely life
for a time. It is told of him that when he
made a Journej about this time through
New England, he had an amusing experi-
ence.

"The tavern at which he stopped on his
Journej- - was kept by a man who partook In
a considerable degree of tho curiosity, even
nadays manifested bj-- some landlords in
the back parts of New England to know
the whole historj-- of their guest. Noticing
Mr. Gallatin's French accent, he said. 'Just
from France, eh! You are a Frenchman. I
suppose?" 'No!' said Mr. Gallatin. 'I am not
from France.' "You can't be from England.
I'm Sure.' 'No.' was the reply. 'From Spain?"
No." 'From Germany T 'No." 'Well, where

on earth are jou from then, or what aro
jou?" eagerlj- - asked the Inquisitive landlord.
"I am a Swiss." replied Mr. Gallatin. 'Swiss.
Swl.ti---. Svvis!' exclaimed the landlord in
astonishment, 'which of the ten tribes are
the Swiss?" "

At thi time Mr. Gallatin did not speak
EngIIh with facilltv-- . and. indeed, was
never free from a foreign accent.

The winter uf 1784-S- S Mr. Gallatin passed
In Richmond. Ya. He had had some re-

mittances from home, and had made a lit-

tle monej- - as a tencher of French, and now
he became a surveyor, his education In
mathematics qualifj ing him for such a pur-

suit. With a certificate from Governor
Patrick Henry he set out to locate iO)
acres of land In the Western countrj" for a
third partj--. Gallatin appeared be-

fore the court of Monongalia Countj", Vir-
ginia, at Its October term and took tho
"oath of allegiance and fldelitj- - to the Com-

monwealth of Virginia." Clare's, his ac-
tual residence, and where he had bought
over a thousand acres of land, was In Penn-
sylvania, north of the Virginia lino, but
his affections were with the Old Dominion.

In the early days of 17S6 a rumor reached
his family at Geneva that he was dead, and
much alarmed his friends. Mr. Jefferson,
then Minister nt Paris, wroto to Mr. Jay
for Information. This was Jefferson's first
knowledge of the existence of the
man who was to become his political asso-
ciate, his philosophic companion and his
truest friend. Meanwhile. Gallatin had at-
tained his twentj'-flft- h jear, when he was
to come Into tho possession of his Inherit-
ance. The delayed letters reached his fam-l- lj

and drafts were sent to him for the
sum of JS.00O. which he used In establish-
ing his home In Fayette County. Pennsyl-
vania. He always loved his farm and re-
treated to It to find relief from tho burdens
of his public duties.

In 1TS3 Gallatin married Sophie Allegro,
daughter of a French Huguenot family re-
siding In Richmond. Sie lived but a few
months. Gallatin's grief was touching, and
he sought distraction In public affairs. Ills
first political honors and opportunities enma
at this time, and he began his career
which brought him Into such close relation
with Jefferson and the party of Jefferson.
The best government he held to bo that
which governs the least.

In company with Alexander J. Dalla.
Secretary of State ot Pennsylvania, and his
famllj', Mr. Gallatin made a tour through
tho country In 1793. Some lady friends of
Mrs. Dallas Joined tho partj--. among them
Mls Hannah Nicholson, daughter of Com-
modore Nicholson. He described her In a
letter to his friend Badollet as "a girl
about 25 years old. who is neither handsome
nor rich, but sensible, good-natur-

and belonging to a respectable and
ery amiable family." He was not mis-

taken in his choice. They were married
November 11. 1793. She was his faithful
companion throughout Ms long, honorable
carter, and death separated them but a few
months. This alliance greatly widened his
political connection.

After his appointment as Sccretarj of
the Treasury In 1S01 he soon realized the
magnitude of his task. He did nothing by
halves'. To whatever work he had to do he
brought the bet of his facult. No man
ever better deserved the epithet or
"thorough." .Ho searched till he found the
principle of every measure with which ho
had concern and understood every detail
of Its application. This knowledge of
every subject which he Investigated was
the secret of his political success. As a
committee man he was incomparable. No
one could be better eulpped for the di-

rection of the Treasury Department than
he. but he was not satisfied with direction;
he would manage also: and he went to the
work with untiring energy. A quarter of a
century later he said cf It In a letter to his
son:

"To fill that office In the manner I did
and as it ought to be tilled was a most la-

borious task and labor of the most tedious
kind. To fit myself for It, to be able to
understand thoroughly, to embrace and
control all Its details, took from me, during
the two Uia years I teld It, every, hour, ef,

ji

the daj- - and manj- - or the nlcht. nnd Iiafl
nearlj- - brought on a pulmonary complaint.
1 hli-- tl the office twelve jears and was
fairly worn out."

By hi.s political life Mr. Gallatin ac- -,

quired nn American reputation; by hi man.
agement of the finances of the United States
lie placed himself among the first political
economists of the day. but his masterly
conduct of the Treaty of Ghent showed him
an equal of the best of European states-
men on their own peculiar ground of dl-
plomacj-. European recognized his pre-
eminent genius. Sismondl praised him In a
public discourse. Huml-old- t aiMreed hlra
as his illustrious friend. SIme. de Stael -l

to him her ttdmlr.itlon for his mind
and character. Alexander Raring gave hire
more than admiration his friendship.

At the time of the excitement over the
discussion ot the boundary line between
Maine and Canada In 1539. Sir Gallatin pre-
pared a statement of the facts in the case.
About this time Alexander Baring, who had
been raised to the peerage as Lord n,

was sent to America on a mission
of friendship and peace. As a man
he had listened to the debate on Jay's
treatj-- in 1?j5. He was now to be received
bj-- Webster in Washington In the same
spirit in which Grenvllle received Jay in
London, when it was mutually understood
that thej-- should discuss the matter as
friends nnd not as diplomats, and leave
their articles as records of agreement, not
as compromises of discord. Gallatin eager-
ly awaited the arrival of his old friend, and
was grievouslv- - disappointed when contrary
winds blew the frigate which carried hlra
to Annapolis. Letters were Immediately ex- -
ch.iniriwl? Tj1rl Ahlirt, v,t"ic.f,.. K,,
he left the countrj-- to find Gallatin out. and.as he said, to "draw a little wisdom froni
the best well."

After the treaty was signed. Lord Ash-burt-

went from WahIngton to New York,
and the old Trlends met once more. Mr!
Gallatin was in his cightj--secon- but
In the full possession of his faculties; Lord
Ashburton in his slxtj--elght- h year a mem-
orable meeting of two great men. whose
lives had much In common: the one the
foremon banker of England, the other the
matchless financier of America: and to this
.sufficient honor was added for each the
singular merit of having negotiated for his
country the most important treaties In its
relations to the other since tho separation
of 17&3 Mr. Gallatin the Treaty of Ghent,
and Lord Ashburton the treaty which is
known by his name.

For a period far bejond the allotted jearsof man Mr. Gallatin retained the elasticity
of his phj-sica- l as well as his mental nature.
In middle-ag-e he was slight of figure. hnheight about 3 feet 10 inches, his form com-
pact and of nervous vigor. His complexion
was Italian; his expression keen; his nose
long and prominent; hi mouth unaM, fine
cut and mobile; his eyes hazel and pene-
trative; hU skull a model for the sculptor.
Thus he appears In the portrait painted by
Gilbert Stuirt about the time that he took
charge of the Treasury Department; he was
then about to of age.

His moral excellence was no less conspic-
uous thin his Intellectual power. Ho hada profound sense of Justice, a love of llbert-
j-. and unfailing belief in the capacity or
the human race for self-rul- e. Versed In the
learning of centuries, and famlllnr with ev-
ery experiment of government, he was full
of the liberal spirit of his age.

QUESTIONS OF ETIQUETTE.
If iwo gentlemen are walking together ar.Jmett a lady and gentleman, and the gentleman

U a friend of on- - cf th two parties, thould all
the gentlemen tak oft their hat?, and should thalaily bow, or ousht Just the two who know eachother to nod anj emllej jf. g.

When two gentlemen are walking togeth-
er and meet an acquaintance who Is walk-
ing with a lady the men should certainly
take off their hat-- , but the lady Is not re-
quired to make anj-- sulutation whatever. It
Is simply an act of courtesy, and that ends
the matter.

I it neceary. If a yourit ler.tlfman wants tosent flowers to young lady, that ho send thparticular kind cf flower ate likes best, if It Isa great ileal more expersire thai any other klna.cr can he Jest send roses cr vioisT
ATTENTION".

It would be quite Impossible In most
Initance. provided the lady has a
peslon for orchids or somo rare flower, to
supply her only with thee particular blo-
ssom, for the chances are thej-- would cost
a great deal of monej-- . It is quite suff-
icient to send roes. violet or anj-- flowers
that are in season, and it is infinitely more
sensible than to spend monej- - cannot
well afford.

How lon cueht I to wait before I rail en
seme people who have Htely twerpe reiont
of my neighborhood They are Te-rser, peem to have plenty of morey and go to
my church regularly, although they have not yet
taken a peve. I have lived in this neighborhood
for the last twenty-P.v- e ear. ard it Is considered
when I call on anybody they are all Tight, but I
ilo not wish to trarsres any rules of etiiuelta.
Phall I take my fcusbanil's card when I call, and
how many of them shall I leave? W. O.

It 1 not well to enlarge circle of
acquaintance rapldlj- - bv-- calling upon people
of whom jou know nothing, so. unless they
have brought letters of Introduction or jou
have some means of knowing who they are
or something about them. It will be we!t for
jcu to wait for at least two or three
months. Bv that time jou can certainly
lave formed jour own conclusions as to
whether thej-- are desirable acquaintances
and residents of the communitj-- . When
do call mut certainlj-- take two of
jour husband's cards, ono for the man
of tho family and the other for the lady of
tho house.

How many courses make a formal dinner, an!
relist there always be floral decoration", and bow
many kind. cf nine? M, S. T.

A formal dinner varies In length and In
number of courses from jear to year that
Is. It Is sometimes fashionable to havo a
dinner of many course, and again It is
the fashion to have only a few course.
Eight or nine courses should bo the limit,
tut. of course, this could be enlarged In-
definitely. Some people servo champagnn
after the first cour?e and no other wine,
while others havo sherry, white wine and
then champagne. These details arc settled
rather by individual taste than anything
else. Almost every dinner table now I

decorated with flowers, but not In the sens
of floral decorations. Four small vases
of flowers, a fernery or a tall vase or
pitcher In the center Is sufficient: but. like
the wine, this Is a question of individual
taste.

Ilnw I It possible to let a man tiho perlt In
extending Invitations to a lady undertand that
she docs not wish accept hi attention?

vNWELCO-VI- INTKUDErt.
It Is alwajs difficult for a lady to know-jus- t

how-- to tell a man for whom she docs
not care that his attention arc disagree-
able to her, but. as honesty Is the best
pollcj-- , jou had better write or say: "My
dear Mr. . I trust that will not b
offended when I tell jou that, while I ap-
preciate kindness In offering . it
Is impossible for me to accept very
kind Invitations and attentions. Hoping
that you will not misunderstand this note,
believo m truly."

If u have no opportunity to write a
note, then the only thing for you to do will
be to say to the man when iou meet him
Just what u have expressed In jour let
ter, but ortener It Is much easier to write
than to say this sort of thing.

CHINESE TELEGKAPHY.
THE Chinese have an alphabet, but each
word has a special sign. In order to tele-
graph them each sign has to be numbered
and the number Is sent. The receiving
clerk refer: to his tabic and translates the
transmitted number Into the Chinese s'gn.
Tho tables bear some resemblance to a
logarithm table, the signs being printed In
vertical columns. There aro ten columns
to a page, and each column contains twenty
signs, so we get 0 signs on each page.
There are fort j -- nine pages to the complete
table, making In all 9.8.0 numbered signs-Eac-h

tlnj-- square contains u sign for a
word and Its corresjiondlng number. The
numbers are made up of signs ranging from
0 to 9. The sender writes his message in
Chines character on a form. This mes-
sage Is then converted Into numlrs. ac-
cording to tho table, by an- - employe. Theso
numbers arc telegraphed, and the receiv-
ing station then retranslates them . Into
Chinese charasto's. -

t . . - -- -'


