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DERATION OF JUDY
*<>

the Crsiy river Mows an<l from Width
tho mountains
__ _,nie to the farthest nelghU Qi the

Hply. Trinity. >¦ the Vach.Dl Indian

/"tWrn' the Wnchnpl thtt'ioOF Uv¬
ea. The tribe to which »ho belonged had
dwelt hero for unknown yearn, beyond
the memory even ot th, .Bray-hMrccl
Judy's grandfather, Comochsen, yvh
.a, (K> old that hie eyes and mouth
were lost in the furrow*.of. his face.
Com.ch.er eald that raco had
originally Issued frota tho depths of Mt.

'TeWtU, the greatest peak|>t#e^HplyTrinity, and that that mountain! was

arles Invariably rebuked jhltrmW thla
.nnd declared It wan nonsense, .whereat
Comachsen would shake lis he?d In:«xopuy "hn;mother"?Jnotiln, tho 1 ttlo Dancing

FNow.?'the little DanclnJ name. l|«fl
gone out thlrttr years »R VlSiot dMlnothing to Comachsen, t>u " froa* tai
to Judy, and these reforon es to the an
dont sorrow still hod tlic. power to

>,OP heart. For, Inc redlblo Sas It
might seem.- tlie gaunt nd^cather.beaten Judy had once bei
pretty. The daughter ot a chief, she
could .have married any J.an In the
tribe, but'her cholco ttllo a Tuosllt, the
tallest and bravest, nnd the dn} that
she knelt before him unl £ twlilm In her arms the baby -ah; roe. But
within a twelve-month hqr young .hus¬
band had died In her a ms. sho. to
death by the white, nettli rs ^n-thc old
war.'They called It "the war/ theso In¬dians although It,was >ut a .border
(tud brought about bf tl e lust ofi un¬
scrupulous pioneers for the Indian
lands, and which, furthe learned! by.
the sale of whiskey, buist-^orth one

.'summer day In bloodshed and^then set¬
tled Into months of reprl fol, with tlie
occasional killing ot o w alte man and
the more frequent killing of a red one,
with starving Indian women and chll;
dren hiding In the mount ilns.
And when, after the death _pf her

young warrior, the fall pa saedapd win¬
ter came, poor Judy s strength gradual¬
ly left her young body, an i jh« Dancing
Flame cried for hunger as he lay upon
her helpless breast, and so at last the
Uttle light had nickered a ad gone out.
Soldiers had been sent o theVVV acha

pl In response to the se< tiers-Remandand had ended the war b> quelling hos¬
tilities and bringing the poor,-Wrokon
remnant of the tribe buck to their
homes in the valley, wl ieh was then
made a government resei vatlon. Since
then agents had come an 1 gone, honest
men and rogues, preachei s, laymen.pol-
Itlclans and reformers, and through all

.these changes, good o id evil, Judy"

maintained a sort of Independence,
'.supporting herself and the patriarch,of
the tribe, her grandfathe ¦,with, her own
strong hands and woodc rait. She was
silent and repellant, ever remembering
the great sorrow of her j'outh which
the grinding years had « * been able to
match.

II.
One Cay the governmer t at-Washing¬

ton reversed Its Indian p illcy and plac-.l
ed the agencies in the c mtrol of army

»officers," a"nd a'Captain Eaynoj was de¬
tailed for duty at Wachc pii. ?*ow Judy,
.hod ilwaysrbeen on go )d.« terras.-.wita
the soldiers at the mill ary^osyvtieajthe agency. They bouglit-.her fish and
other small wares witl out- haggling,; and"'Mrs. Donovan, th< wife of. 'the
quartermaster sergeant, taking pity on
"the ione.vlprn haythen V.:often hired
her help on cleaning day:1, and In course
of-time taught her good, strong bar¬
racks English, with ax - Irish accent,
which accomplishment Judy carefully
concealed beneath the ilgr^ity of her
original, Ignorance., .¦ |Shortly after the arrival of >the cap¬
tain, however, Judy,- foi the first time
In her life, was taken s ck with pleur¬
isy,'whereupon the new agent hearing
from the doctor that th ere was a wo-
-nmn lying seriously ill in a wlcklng
near old'Jack's ferry, rode thither to
Investigate. Entering the smoky Inter¬
ior,, he noted with a comprehensive
glance where wind and rain found their
way in through crack ar d cranny, of the
ancient lodge, and the dampness, ''dirt I
an$ desolation of It all and forthwithordered Juy's removal to an emp^loffhouse near the fort. f:' r IThere were no "ifs" or "ands". or
<4by your leave,'* but sh 2 was,taken up 1
bodily within the hour : ,nd conveyed to
the clean,* dry house. He re, with an iron

> cot, a chair and a tab] e,. a fire crack¬
ling on the hearth, the smoke of which
went, out through the chimney and. a I
young Indian woman .0 take care of I
her, the astonished Jii« ly for the first
>tlme in her life had 1 ier weary' body
made comfortable and her wants sup-r.~ plied by others. 7 /,As a consequence Ju ay's;.mind was
filled with suspicion and her eyes
watched each moveme it of. her .bene¬factors with ceaseless vigilance Jn-the

-av. effort to discover the 1 ecret motive of
their conduct, which si e dimly, fanciedhad some design on that mysteriousthing, her soul. But her soul was not rerferred to, either by Mrs. Baynot, who

¦..v. sent her good things 10 cat, or. Mrs.'
.'.Dohoyan,. -who.came in occasionally "to
hearten her up a bit," nor by Archie,the captain's "child, a a luray little chapof six years, who stole into the hut to
solve the mystery of lt[Judy saw'hlm peeplnjg !n at the door!. and'feigned sleep. Then Archie, after'staring at her for a wr lie, urged on by.curiosity, made strati-gle approaches.from the door to the be 1. A dog, a mon-grel cur that no ill-treatmenf couldd'rlvt from Judy's side, growled at him,wlifrrwinftn TiiHw A~' 41.

looking' nt (he little hoy, paid In ho
queer Donovan English, "What yoi)
name?"

'

.'

''Archibald MorrlaoniBaVnot," ropllc
the child, wltli hla hands behind htm
and then added, "That's a nice dos:''
lt'yotira?"
"Tci>,"gnld Judy, with a prim smllent:

the only good word her wretched com-?
panlon had ever received. Then; lit
spite of tho curling oftlio dog's Hp over
its gleaming teeth, th<? boy vonturediM
pat Its head. And .somehow Ju<)yi
thought of Dancing Flame. And when:
Archie went on to tcll'of a dog that tie!
owned, she rhowed so much lnt;r<»t that!
he got qulto enthusiastic. And «he osier,'
ed tho llttlo follow tu come and nee her
again, which lie did, and they talked to4
gother, he with his ppetty, braggadldO;of a boy child and she with ready assent!
and quick sympathy, < V

Finally the doctor pronounced Judji
well ond the captain dismissed her with
a few wordj; "1 hear that you are AM
honest hard-working woman, "Judy," hflsaid, "so I've had the men build yiiUVat
wooden house of your bwn that ycu <l:
to pay for In work. Ml give you plenl
of time. I only ask you to keep It clean
nnd to take caro of yourself. Now you
may go." j .

,

There la no -word In .the Waehapl tor
"Thank you,"' but Judy shook hands
with, the captain and said, "All right,eor."

m. ,

And after this when Judy, with olf.
Comacheen, was fairlyestablished' Utvher wooden house, Archie, camfc oftent
to visit het* and she'gaVe Mm queer*
woodland treasures, things that., boys,love, such as birds' eggs .and /the'ieklnj,of small animals, the,rattle froma i'.ve-
button shako ondstrlngsof wampum'andred berries. Arid she made hlm'tt b,flwand arrow In truo Indian' style.iqulver of a marten's skin head'an^tal?complete, and taught hjm all tho lore of
the, forest, so that he talked knowinglyof "signs" and know the notes of manjtbeasts and birds. , ¦>
It was Archie who took me. the writer

of this chronicle, to call on Judy ohd
summer when I was the guest, of. Ma
father. This was two* years after tho
captain had taken charge of "Waehapland Judy lived In comfort, with a vegeltable patch and cows and pig®, all joiwhich-she had acquired by her ow*:i
thrift and labor under the new order ot
things. '

Often have I seen her and Archilhand in. hand entering the verge of <th|forest Just back of the captain's quarter^
on their way to examine the traps thaithey had sot upon the hillside near the
flume; the child's fair,'bright face irf
turned to the drak, melancholy features
of the Indian woman as he eagerly prat?tide of their ventures. '

¦ iv. . ;:f.lI had been at "Wachapl about a month
and summer was drawing to a close. Th6
season had been unusually hot and dryand vagrant fires started by careless
hunters and prospectors had spread In
the bush.
One night the tree3 were ablaze alongthe edge of the road a mile below'thi

agency and the Crazy river turned an <

awful red as it crept by beneath thi
shelter of its banks. The next morningthe mountains were hidden behind ;iblue veil and out of this concealment
came at Intervals great.blllows of yellow
smoke, rolling upward'ln a pale, lurid
glare. Indeed it seemed at times as
though the world was all on fire. |Tho captain and I. were-standing on
his porch looking at this 'threateningdisplay when one of the Indians came In
and reported that a fire had started oil
the hills back of the post. I could see
that tHls"ih'ade the caika!ri;uhi:Ssy, ?83.¦though,^ as he,. explained tort'nie, ft 5
.clearing ftr-the flume', w-hlch: extended'
along tho side- of the hill for sfeverojimiles, would act as aJsafeguard. ih' 1
certain, measure. He had just sald':thi 3
when Mrs.'Baynot appeared'a"t the fror t
door and called out in .that quiet, tern?,
tone that preludes tragedy, "George? I
can't find Archie!" > -2

"Isn't he in the house?" asked the'
captain. >'7T,
"No," replied his wife, her voice trem¬

bling, "I've looked everywhere,", and ah e
clasped her hands so ."tightly that the
knuckles grew white.
"Maybe he's with Judy,'.' saidihe cat

tain.'
.

"No, no, no," protested Sirs. Baynb :.
"He was in the yard a little whlle-agA.He couldn't have crcfesea'the" parade
grounds without our Seelngrhlm.'; ,?JH e
must have gone into; the, woods," Ami
at this she burst Into tears. "

.The captain, somewh&t alarmed, hur¬riedly gave her a word of comfort an d
passing through tho hall wont out Into
the baokyard,' I following. Tho wooc s
were so hazy with smoke that we coul d
see but a chort distance, and tho crita
of the frightened birds and small crei -

tures constantly deceived us and decoy¬
ed us hither and thither to no purpose.
Then as we stood for a minute rubbir g
our inflamed eyes and getting' 01 x I
breath, for the ascent was steep, '.-.v e I
heard an omnious sound from afar.off; c
ripping, tearing noise,' like water for :¦
ing itself through the nozzle of a hose,
ending in a dull, muffled crash.
"What is it?" I safd, staring at tile

captain's face, which had grown pale.
"A tree haa fallen,"'he replied.' 'Ai d

then exclaimed: "We're losing time: I
must get the men out." And turning
back lit ran down the Hillside. <"-¦<
By the time I reached the house I.

heard his voice shouting hoarsely'on tjioparade ground, and a moment after'the
notes ot the bugle rang out, sounding
the assembly. .

.

As I passed through the back yard
I stopped for a moment at tho hydra at
to dash some water Into my smarting
eyes. There' was a tub .tinder the faucet,
half full of the overflow, and I was Just
leaning over this, scooplns tho -.vat jr.
up In my hands, when I was suddenly
thrust aside so violently as- tbJaime st
lose my balance.
.Recovering myself indignant!?, I. rec¬

ognized the Indian woman, Judy.' S le
had a blanket in hetjhands, and jivl :h;
a desperate energy she was sousing It

.TO, BE.RECKONED LATER.

> V'*-m : ^
.8.

'*°mc"icc 'iuc,,rtbcrs to-day..,How
'.!ou?cSv"mil ",C f,rSt °f ",C Inont'1'> Tones.'' -TH'

in tho water. Her face was nonflerfujio'»6o, Sbe l6oVcd like one about to.4o
tattle to tho death. I had but a gllmpH
of her when »ho wan off and up the lilll,
her head down and partially covered
with the blanket, running and leapingfrom atone to atone like a hound on the
(Cent. She did not atop to look or listen,
.but aptd on ..till In a moment ahe was
fait to eight.
Thtn 1 heard the quick tramp of the

Infantry company coming across the
parage ground at double time, and aa It
reached the edge of the woods, If,de¬ployed aa sHIrmlshcra and advanced In-
.to the amolce, but aa I tolled up the' hill
once more by the side ofHhe agonized
father, panting and with the aweat run¬
ning down my face, I knew where tha
only hope of the child's aalvatlon lay.We had not penetrated far, though It
seemed a great distance, when amongtho smoke-wreathed trees In front of
,us appeared a apectral thing. A tall fig¬
ure. but whether man or woman It waa
hard to aay, for Ita'narmenta hung In
smoldering rags about Its llmba, while
Its Wee waa burled In a bundle that Ita
sinewy, blackened arma hugged tightlyto Its breast.

"It's Judy!" I cried. "It's Judy.' She'sgot the boy."A.'great about went up from the men,ln hearing, and was repeated down the
line. And at the round the poor, scorch¬ed, blinded creature sank slowly to her.knees and then fell prone upon the
earth. In an Instnnt a dozen stronghands were lifting her up and, while
the captain relieve^ her of the boy, theretrjl of us carried her as gently aamight bo dotvn the hill to the houae.
The child "was unconscious front

amokq and fright, 'but the doctor soon
revived him nnd pronounced him In no
danger from his adventure. But when
<he examined poor Judy'B Injuries he
slowly shook his head. All that he could
do was to make her as free from pain
as possible till the end came. She knew
n)ie <vas dying, and'we could, see lipwshe suffered, but she endured the ordeal
with marvelous patlenco and dignity.^At the very: last she said, with her
quaint Irish accent: "Cap'on, 1 been a
dacent Christian woman for nigh ontn'if year. When I dle wlil I go to hcav-

.Tee, Judy," said the captain.
"Well, sec here, cap'n," she said. "I

been thinking 'bout thot, an' I kind o'
changed my mind. You Bee, I ain't atire
my husband and baby'll b« In Christian
heaven, 'cause they don't know 'bout It,an' I don't wont to tnke no chances,d'ye mind. So I guess I'll make surj
an' go wherlver they are. Tou can flx It
for me, cap'n, can't you?" she added,
rather anxiously.
"Judy," said the captain, In a voice

full of emotion, "you've always been an
honest, faithful woman, and you've Just
given your life to save that of a little
child. I am Bure that God will bo good
to you. Only ask Him for what you:wartt"
"Well." said Judy, "all I i»ant Is to go

'Where Tuosllt and Inotlln are. that's all.
Butlf I got to ask God. maybe I'd bet¬
ter say thot. prayer He likes. D'yothink so, cap'n?"
"Yes." said the captain, covering his

eyes with his hand.
.- And as she began, In a falling voice,your Father, who art In heaven, hal¬lowed be thy name," we all reverentlykneeled and Joined In the petition. And
when we said the final "Amen," the
captain, who had been holding the poor
creature's hand, gently laid It on her
-breast, for Judy's regeneration had been
made complete..Atlanta Constitution.
v -EVES THE WORM TURNS.
Thero Were L'mits Beyond Which no Han

Could be Patient.
He was a plain man, neatly dressed,

Janil might have been anything from a
'dry-goods clerk to a merchant in a
small way1,-and there was no more evil
expression ln|hls eye'than'In that'of"a1
man buying; a pound of butter. .. -Yetj <
there it was on the docket."aggravat ¦,
ed assault." 'And there was the'victlm
with his head tied'up', both'-'eyes In
¦mourning, and the general air of.one
who haS'gone through a saWmill.
"Yer Honor," said the policeman, "ho

hed th* man by. th* threat, an' wuz
ch'okln' th' breath out of him. It tuk
me main strength to pull him off.'
-."What have you to say for yourself?"
said tho Justice sternly, while he pre¬
pared to put down "six months." I
,.-..It waa this way, your honor," said
the; little man. who looked scared, but
spoke up pretty confidently for all that.
"I only knew this man 'slightly, and
when he met me I Just nodded, but he
began to talk about the war."
"Do you mean to say that he Is a

sympathizer with Spain?" demanded
the Justice, glaring at the bandaged
man.
"No. It wasn't that. We both agreed

that Weyler ought to be burned at the
slake,.and If we hadn't both had famil¬
ies we would go to-morrow. Then the
talk drifted to our families, and he bo-
gan to tell me about the Bmart remark
made by his eight-year-old bey, who,
when ho heard of the sailing of the
fleet, said "

"I understand," said the Justice has¬
tily, preparing to write the magic word
''discharged" on the record. "Then you
hit him?"

,
.

"No," replied the prisoner, smilingly,
"I have a boy of six, and If your honor
would like to hear a little thing ho got'¦off the other day about "

"The court Is rather pressed for time
Just now,"' said the Justice, hastily.
'.'Come, to the point, please."
"Well, after we had talked about

twenty minutes on family affairs, I
tried to give him the ehake.but he hung
right on to me until we came to tho
corner of vnv street. -Then I told him
that my dinner was getting cold, and
lie said good-bye, and I thought he was
gone, but he came running back, and
caught me by the coat, and asked mo a
question."

"Still more family affairs?"
"No, your honor. He wanted'to know

my opinion ns to what date the twen¬
tieth century began on. Then I beat In
his face, and I think I would have done
him up if the policeman hadn't appear-

"Dlschargod," said the Justice. "Call
tho next case.".Chicago Times-Herald.

Took Ills Cuo from o Cobby
Weekly Telegraph: At the end of tho

Long Walk at Windsor there Is an

equestrian statuo of George III, which
Is locally ISO little respected that It Is
never called anything but'"the coppor
horse." "Tnke .you ns far iib the cop¬
per 'oss and back, sir," tho local."fly*
man/' or cab driver, proposes to every
tourist who goes to Windsor.
One day, It Is related, her majesty

was entertaining a great Englishman.
the great man's name Is not mentioned
.who In the afternoon, had walked
from the costle to Cumberland Lodge,
At-dinner the queen, always full of gra.
clous solicitude for the comfort of her
guests »ald to this gentleman: "I hopo
you arc not tired by your long wnlk."
"Oh, not at all, thank you, ma'am. I

got a;lift as far back as tho coppor

.^""s far as what?" asked the'qne'en, In
astonishment: ¦'.¦
"Oh, the copper horse at the end of

the Long Walk." ,

"Tho Copper Horael" exclaimed tho
queen.' "That's not a 'copper horse."
That's my grandfather!"

In lovo and War.
She.Congress was dreadfully slow

about tills Cuban war, don't you think?
Hut thnt'H tho way with moil folkB;,y-
'Ho.How so?
She.It takes them forever to como to

li declaration.
(He tremblingly makes tha acolara-

GEN. WESLEY MEKRIXT. j' ;
" " I'.oatf v v?:r.

CRUISER NEW YORK. '

ALL ARE YANKEES/
The Spaniards Have Made tho Te-ra Non-

Sectional.
J Battfanore American: It seems so. The
Word has become notional. Minister
Polo .called us Yankees in his farewell
interview. .The, Spaniards know us by
that name. The Cubans use 'it.. The
World accepts Jt. Even Fitzhugh Lee is
a''Yankee. "And he smilps obligingly
frfieft. hk hears the designation. v

iWKatlao'es'it mean? The" origin is* In
doubt. One"version Is that it was the
Indian name for the English colonlBts.
Another Is--that Is was from a word
meaning bright and fcmartf' But the "ac¬
cepted definition is clear. It'was n na¬
tive or dweller In New England, but
now, by. foreign extension. It has be¬
come an Inhabitant of 'the United States.
It was used In derialon'at first, but grad¬
ually It has growii more respectable, and
if he were living to-day Lowell would
find a,change In his-well known lines:'
Ez If we could maysure .stupenjlous
r feVeh'ts.. 1

By the low Yankee standard of dollars
:'.and/cents. « v..
During the war the Yankee was the

northern'Boldler, and for years the local
application stuck, but gradually It-has
broadened, and now it is a synonym for
Uncle Sam. No one will quarrel about

It, for it. is a name that stands for in¬
genuity, enterprise,. principle and
achievement, and it represents much of
what Is best and greatest in human hle-
tory* So, if we are all Yankees, we will
trly to be the kind of Yankees that pos¬
sess the virtues of New England with
all the excellence of the other states.

/. .Served Him Right.
;"We like your house,' Mr. Dawson,"

said the old-gentleman who thought of
renting- lt,Tor..the season, ."but vou.say
in your-advertisement that you won't
take people-with,children:" r. !. .>

*/'That's true,''. said, Dawson. "I «in*t
really; ..they do so much damage."
"I don't think you'd suffer much, from

[mine, sir," said'the/old gentleman.
"X cannot make an exception In your

case, sir," returned Dawson:'with some
irritation, and the deal was declared off.

A. few days later Dawson discovered
that the old gentleman's children con-
slated of two unmarried daughters,aged
thirty-eight and forty-two respectively.
.Harper's Bazar.-

' :i So Exclusive.
Cleveland »Plain Dealer: '"It Is said

that the Boston women are wearing red,
white ttnd blue garters."
"Of course, they are so exclusive that

they show their patriotism only in their
own immediate circles."

ON THE BEACH.

W .

.Will.A prodigal son ought to fare pretty well here.
Nell.Why so?
Will.There arc so many fatted calves around.

MS

/THERE'S NO USE TALKING.

» HIS LABOa LOST. .'
The Story Teller'and the Menwho Cou'da'l

Seethe Point.
John«on'wa« dealing when Blxby be-

sen totellhli yarn, eajre the Now Yort
Bun.
"I heard a first rate atory to-day." h<

.aid. "It may be (M'W. jrflu.': Wy«, feul
It waa new to me. Colonel Jim Wil¬
liams, of Kentucky, was telling It, and
he got all the points In, of courao, rnuct
better than I can. Jto colonel In Ken'
tucky can tell a bettor atory- than TWI-
llama. I don't claim to be muoh jit «
story-teller myielf, but.
"You In, Blxby?" Baked Butler.
Blxby picked up' Ilia hand and played

a pair of ocoj through to his loaa,
When another player began ohunilin
the card#, Blxby reeumed. .
"The story mis something like this."

he said. "Ike Doollttle was a private In
'the war.' It waa at the battle of Antle*
tam. He hod a grudge against Lieuten¬
ant Forrest. A shell came along, and

"Are wo gtilng.to play for anything
this time?" asked Johnson.
"Your ante," said Butler to Blxby. . y
Blxby anted. "Thl» ihell cam? along,

he said, "and took off Forrwt'u foot He
eaw Doollttle near him and called to
him to take "

/
"I'm In," aald Walters.
"Raise It u couple of red*," eald But-

Blxby picked up three eights and atood
tha raise. He drew a fourth and won
the pot. Then It waa his deal. He
shuffled leisurely,as ho aald: "The shell,
It seems, took off Forreet'a foot, and he
called to DooHttle to carry him back to
the ambulance. Doollttle lifted him to
hla shoulder and "

.

"I had three Ttlnga to go," aald {Wil¬liams, referring to hla previous liana.
"I had a straight four-flush," said

Johnson, sadly.
,"Doollttle lifted htm up," continued

Blxby .and "

"Going to ehufllo the spots off the
cards?" asked Butler.
Blxby started to deal. "Doollttle was

carrying him back," he said, "with his.
liead hanging over his shoulder,^whenalong come another shell, and.-"
"Give me another stack," said Wil¬

liams. He got It. While the hand .was
being played Blxby turned to Butler,
who had stayed out ilke himself.
"Just then," eald Blxby. "another she I

came along and took off Forrest's head.
Doollttle didn't we It."
..Where was this?" asked Butler, po-

llt#^At Antietam," answered Blrby.'"During the war, you know. Doollttle
was carrying Forrest back to the ambu¬
lance. He said he had his foot shot off.
He was being taken back to the ambu¬
lance. He '"

Butler picked up three aces. I m in
for a minute," he said. Johnson raised
him ten. He saw it and raiBed back.
Johnson stayed and they drew. Butler
bet ten and Johnson raised him twenty.
Butler hesitated and ran over his cards.
Then he looked long and searchingly at
Johnson. There was a curious intensi¬
ty in the silence. Blxby turned to Wil-

llJ**Dootittle," he said, "didn't know that
Forrest's head had been shot off."
. "Why didn't he know It?" Williams
absently asked, watching the players.
"He didn't see it," explained Blxby.

"He kept on carrying him back toward
the ambulance. Private Canlle'.d came
along and said to Doollttle:
" 'It's Lieutenant Forrest,' said Doo¬

llttle. Tm.taking him back to the am¬
bulance.'

. .. . ^"What caiV they do with him in. the
ambulance with his head shot off?' ask¬
ed Private Canfleld.
"I call," said Butler, shoving in his

chips. Johnson won and Blxby picked
up the cards to deal again.
"Private Canfleld," he* said, "wanted

to know what they could do with him
there with his head shot off. "His head!
shouted Doollttle. The blamed ioolrtold
me 'twas his foot!1"; ?-V'%?***.
Blxby pounded thfe table and laughed

heartily. His companions looked at Mm
wonderlngly.-. ."Who was Doollttle?" asked Johnson.
\'rWhS4,>;he was the fellow that was car-

rying'1Forrest."
"Blxby's been telling a story, saia

"Williams. ;"What's the point?" said Butler.
"The point Is," said Bl*by, "that Doo¬

llttle thought his foot was shot off when
It was hla head. He was carrying him
back at the time,' and.V
"I've got six cards," said Williams to

Blxby.
'"Yes," said two or three others, give

us the6tory."
i4. 14,,""But I've got through with it, ex¬

plained Blxby. *

,

'

"Oh, have you?" '^said Williams.
"That's good."

ABSENT-MINDED.
Tlio rather ol a Baby with Its first

Tooth.
He was the only man on the train who

was not glowering with block looks
over the pacific news in the morning
papers. He did rot fven unfold the
sheet In Ills hand, or as much as glance
ot the double-column head as It lay face
upward on his knee. Instead he gazed
with unseeing eyes out ot the window
and whistled softly with a time broken
now and then by a smile that crossed
his bearded lips.
The girl directly opposite thought

him handsome, and nBcrlbcd his pre-oc-
cupled air to romantic reasons. And
the older woman who sat with her glan¬
ced sharply ncross from time to time to
Bee' what the young man meant by
rudely whistling In a public conveyance.
But the looks ot youth and age were
alike lost Oil him, and after a while he
turned his face toward the light and
sang with such hearty untunefulness
that his spectacled neighbor felt bound
to remonstrate.
"Young man," she said, grimly, have

you hired this car for your own use?"
He stared ot her blankly a minute

and then flushed to the roots of his

'""Was.was I singing?" he questioned,
shamefacedly.
"You were making a horrible noise!"

she replied, tartly. Then I10 laughed a
wholesome, honest guffaw, and leaned
forward confidentially.

_

"The joke's on ine, he owned. Tell
the truth, my baby has just cut a
tooth, nnd-and I was thinking how
cunning the little chap would look
when he grinned!"
The war light faded In the woman's

eyes, and a smile touched the corners of
her mouth as she beamed on the young
father and questioned with deep Inter-

CH"Upper or undor?"-Chlcago Journal.

Ruling Passion Strong.
Cleveland Plain Dealer: A certain out-

3f town man who was widely known in
Cleveland;^representing one of the oldest
families In northern Ohio, had many pe-
:ullorltio8. Among theso was a re¬
markably fastidious caro for forma ot
speech and pronunciation.
One day, when ho waB standing on tho

lttlo landing at his islnnd home, he slip-
pod In some manner and went Into the
ivater with a resounding splash. Thero
were a number ot visitors on tho Island,
ind several of them were at tho landing
when the proprietor, foil In. Among
them was on old.lady, who. shrieked
lire fully no the host disappeared.
"He'll be drown-ded," she walled;

"he'll bo drown-ded!"
Just then the waters parted and tho

head ot the victim of tho accident ap-
;cored nbovo the surface.
Coughing and spluttering, lie looked

iownrd the agitated old lndy.
"Drowned, you old Idiot," ho roared,Jrowncdl"
And then thoy Ashed him out

Missionary.Wouldn't you like to join our ranks?
Native.Noimum. I blones to low bicvclum cluKc

DOING WHITEWASHING. ,

The Job Appeared Altogether Too

Costly Until He Tried it Himself.
Detroit Prcc Press:"What!" exclaimed

the Cass 'avenue man, who has- a brief
annual attack of looking after things
about the house, "three dollars for that
little dab of whitewashing? Does your
license include.the right to rob taxpay¬
ers, or did you think you had a woman
to deal with here? ,1'H be liberal and
give you seventy-flvo cents. Get at It
now and rush it through.'-
"Can'l do lt»\ boss, nohow. .I'scgot to

go by de union scale, Bah "

"Oh, the union-has a scale, has It? So
has the whitewash, I suppose. But I'll
make you just one last offer of $1 25, for
we're in a. great hurry here. Take that
or get your tr^pa off the premises. I
haven't forgot.how to whitewash.";
"Good- day, boss," jylth a profound

-bow.
"Here," yelled' the head of the house

through the 'phone a minute later, "send
me up a bushel of lime, a couple of big
pails, a brush-for whitewashing and a
long handle. Hustle 'em right along;
special delivery if necessary."
He whistled about the back yard while

he mixed up enough of .the stuff to
whitewash a three story house, tramped
proudly through the kitchen with a full
bucket in either hand, told the cook to
have, luncb early,' as he could do that
cellar in a jiffy; lit his pipe before start¬
ing down the narrow stairway and just
hptrrvn to realize that he wiw tantrlefl no

with too much freight, when he nMistep, ©hot out like a fn?g In the «!rlanded on the back of his Wet irusubmerged In steaming whltewittyelled "Fire!" and made tho uwil2takifofrubbJng hia eyes.
When the doctors had brought bfaaround so that he could see dimly, higaaed In the mirror at a shaven hoi"'naked that, a wounded le& be 'gutymoved, swore, grotand his teeth and aid;"One hundred dollars and xhe lob atfinished."

^#-1..Churched" for Taking Chickens.
Topeka State Journal: It was a ctaidisorderly. The plaintiff was. K*Stevens. Tho witness was Miss Jooet

The lawyer asked the witness:
"Do you like Mrs. Htevens?''
"I like her as well as I do you."
"Did you ever have any trouble vQ

her?"
"Yes: she got me In trouble and Im

churched over a common chicken.. I
.told her It. she. would come out In tin
alley she would get whipped or I wotill
Then she, hit me In. the back wlthi
rock." ,

¦' .:),'%"Was that all?"
"Wasn't that enough?"

England and America.
London Spectator: The continental

powers do not love the American «.
public, but we cannot Imagine that they
would -be somad as to risk a war via
the whole Anglo-Saxon race, for thath
the risk. «;.' i. . If America were rttDj
attackedf'by a great continental coaJ.
tion, England would be at her side h
twenty-four hours

A MISCALCULATION.

1.George.Great heavens! Here comes a wild bull.

ivith me.°Ugh'fUl Maric.Never mi"d, I have a shooting cracker.

.3.Liglit.it on your'cigarcttc, dearest:

4.But the shooting cracker didn't go oil.


