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A g ok :
'LL tell you a story,
my girl, to-day,
And the story I tell
. is true,
! There 1s.not'a power
on earth to win
So strong as the
., .power in you.

: ) in- lite,
Learn both to work ang to pray,
et holfness havnt: roygl place—
And a'world 1s°yours to'sway."

Y * DEREY |
“The power of right is more than mighf—
‘The weakest ones are strong
‘When they rdach above to thie hand of Love
goodness conquers Wrong. o
The ages in passing have garnered their
‘store, o ’
Have brought things good and true,
But Time's unfolding has Jeft no gift
Like the gifts he has-lef€.for you.

For you, my girl, who, more than queen,
May hold a royal place
By the winsome charms of beauty and
youth, k)
‘And the power of goodness and grace;
For hearts are breaking, and souls are sad,
There are lives to brighten and cheer,
There's hope In the touch of a kindly hand,
And a smilé‘may dry,a tear.

4And, .:-:umr. your right of dower, my
rl, . .~

Is gaining a world from sin,

Is ltrennhenllnl manhood’s noblest aims,
Is womanhbod's crown to win.

Then strive, my girl, for all that’s pure,
And seek for al} that's true,

Be thotightful and loving, and gentle and

For the world'has need-of you.
—Jennlc L. Lyall, in Christian Work.

LIZABETH had
~run away from
\sehool:to find her
“mental balaiice,”.

self.

“Seems to me
you look kind of
Tun down,” Mr. Simeon Goldthwaite
said, as he met her at the small coun-
try station. ' ) A

“No, Uncle Simeon, it's just ‘‘the
other way. Haven't you ever wound
Your watch so tight that you had to
give it a shake to set it going?”

“Yes, I have,” and he remained ’si-
lent a moment to get the full force,
of the illustration. “I guess you're
right. These schools 're hard on the
mainspring.”

Elizabeth settled back In the sleigh
restfully. She had never been in the
real country n.‘midwinter“tefore. al-
though a portion of more thdn' one
summer vacation-had:beer spent:with
this kind Uncle Simeon. His home
was only 20 miles from Hawthorme,
where she was a pupil jin the famous
Hawthorne school, while her ‘'own was

"Hold A to the
bea\;:hll things

thy-withiother people, but

2 |4 ' gltt—that of genuine, unselfish

and used it with reverence.
“Well, now, Elizabeth, I dare say
'twas s small affair to start with.”
WOh, yes—yes, it was! Alice and 1

1| were rivals in clady Work, but we loved

each othey dearly Wntil—she threw a
suspicion upon wme, Uncle Simeon; a
suspicioh that I Was unfair and untrue.
I could have forgiven her, but right
away ‘she grew cold-and distant, and
she hasn't spoken to “me for three
wonths.” Elizabeth paused to control
her voice and then went on: “Itis af-
fecting all the girls. They take sides,
and Alice is s0 bright and winning that
‘they follow her. But I don’t care so
much for that—it is her friendship 1
miss. But she doesn’t seem to care at
all,” I 3w

“You can't be sure how that is, for
no two bear trials alike. But, 'pears to
me, ’Lizbeth, I wouldn’t let it run on
ke this much longer. Why don't you
speak yourself?”

“I'm not at fault, Uncle Simeon, and
she is. She ought to come to me.”

' 'Tain’t right not to speak, though.
Right over there lives a man and his.
wife 'that haven’t spoke to one another
for five years,” and Mr. Goldthwaite
pointed with his whip to a small brown
farmhouse, its windows blazing with
splendor reflected from the sunset.

“Why, how strapge! Did you say
they were married people?”

“Yes, and growing old. They had
trouble over some money, and she de-
clared she’d never speak to him till he
told her what he'd done with her but-
ter money. Well, he wouldn’t, so there
they’ve lived—both church members,
too—all these years.”

“How do they manage when they
want to tell each other about work, and
such things?” Elizabeth asked, full of
interest, '

“Oh, they had their youngest son till
he left home to set up for himself. Then
they, took a town’s poor girl, and when
she was gone to school - 'Mis’ * Abbott
‘would tell the cat what she wanted. 1
was in there one day and she says:
‘Tabby, I s’pose you know .the pump
neéds fixing. If it ain’t done the wa-
ter’ll. freéze.’ And Abbott says: ‘All
right, Tab.'” ,

Elizabeth laughed.
ish!™

“Terrible!

“Oh, how fool-

Well, I've talked to ’em,

here 'tis Christmas week and'the year
'most gone. Why don't you just settle
old difficulties and begin the new year
right? You know and I know,’ says I,
‘that you bought land'with that money.'
Why don't you tell her s0?" ‘Oh, she
suspicioned me,’ says he. ‘She’d ought
to know I'd take good care of the mon-
ey.’ Thén I told him thdat when a wom-
an worked Hard’'all summer to earn
money she’d a right to know where it
went to. But I couldn’t move him. And
now Christmas week’s going fast, and if

Year it'll go on 12 months longer.”

“What makes you think so, Unecle
Simeon?” 5

"“Well,” and he began to make crosses
upon the snow with his long whip, “be-
cause it’s the fitting time to wipe out
old ‘scores and begin over again; be-
cause the forgiving time comes just be-
fore the good-resolution-time. Didn’t
you ever think of it? When I think of
that Baby over in Bethlehem and all

fn another state several hundred

miles away. When the invitation
came to spend the latter part of
Christmas week and New Year’s at
the farmhduse Herfirst sensation was
a shiver. Then she had said: “What
do I caffe for thé cold? I'm freezing
inside here, and a few frostbites out-
side will only be a counter-irritant.”

But t_beéz,was little danger of freez-

ing in e Simeon’s sleigh with a
foxskin robe tucked around her and
Aunt Agatha’s big ‘shawl 'over 'her
warm jacket. The December air was
a clear, braging cold,” the snow was
packed and crusted on .either side of
the roadway, and Doll, thé good gray
horse, trotted just fast enough to
keep thesleigh-bells jingling with a
monotonous and restful  sweetnéss.
Her wqrpld .of duties and perplexities
was leagues behind. '{]}_ig-.new world'
with its widé' reaches of ‘pure white,
untrodden fields, its circling = moup-

tains clear-cut“ggiinet "the' Blue-gray’

sky, its lines "of "forédt with ‘théir ‘in-
describable»shadés ' of c‘olori'n'g_—'-th(s
world was a deligntful surprise. Slow-’
1y she disentangled kiér thoughts from
this fascinating outlook and brought
them back to her uncle’s words. "

“I ought not to let you think I've
been studying too hard,” she said,
“I've beeny‘’p naughty girl, 'and my
heart aches. I'm all out of sorts
with my#elf-that’s the trouble.” £y
' “Sho! You don’t mean to say! 1
never thought you was naughty. You

; come of a steady-going race,” and he
| &ave her a quick.glance ‘over his- 'fur’
collar as if to'read her' face.

“Oh, I haven’t been ‘cutting up,’
Uncle Simeon, bat>I*ve:“had 'tfouble—
with my very, ‘Very dearest girl
{riend, and—we don’t speak to each
other.” The last words were almost
asob. "7 i

Simeon Goldthwaite had *,-{n:fl-‘ i
class-leader forfmiiy: years, snd> Ha
learned W%Jnﬁ.r “life "o old
snd yo'mg 1o BiE small¥rcle. 1¥1s'a
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those angels singing about peace, I
wopder we don't learn the lesson faster.
‘Peace on earth’ doesn’t mean just be-
twixt nation and nation, but betwixt
families and friends first of all. We'd
ought to bring our grudges and our
enmities right to the manger and let
the Baby put His hand upon them.
You cen’t hold spite when you're look-
Jing| into a cradle. That’s the lessqn
I get every Christmas. Old ' Isaiah
speaks about a ‘Child leading us, and
'80°1 says: ‘Lead on, little Child!” And
everything in me that’s like-a wolf ora
lion or a leopard or a poison reptile
seems to die. Then comes Christmas
week—time to write letters or go to
see.the ones that don’t like you; and
then comes New Year’s, and there you
are, all ready to make good resolu-
tions.” = .
+ “Buf il I make them I break them,”
sighed Elizabeth. =
o ait’s likely, it's very ' likely; but
Fthat’s the only way to climb, sure’s you
live. You can’t afford to throw away
a ladder when.you break a rung. Put
in ‘another and go.ahead. But here we
be, §nd I'll warrant your Aunt Agatha’s
 got a supper that’ll make you laugh.”
_ That night, after Elizabeth was snug-
‘ly tucked between the blankets'and
half buried in Aunt Agatha's best
feather bed, she heard a tapping at
-her door. - ’
-.*y"Lizbeth,” said her uncle, “your
aunt and I have been summoned to Mr.
Abbott’s. They think she’s got a
stroke. We may be gone all night,
but don’t you be a mite afraid, for we'll
lock the door and take the key.”
Elizabeth's first impulse was to
spring up and follow them, but the
next was 1o stay in the nest, even
though¢tli¢ Tositliness wis drégdful to
close, and fhe light from' their lan-
tern flickered for a moment across her
‘window. Then an intense stillhéss set-
rtled Over ‘everything. B

%Ok I hope she don't die befiore'.":hq

.|inda.) And she sensed it.

and this year Isays to him: ‘Now, Ab-
1bott; 1 says, ‘Fou’re growing 'old, and .
she assured ‘her-

they don’t get reconciled. before New ‘Simeon; “if she's gone back on you—"

contemplate: ' She heard thé tront doby |

3 -
i\

) ful that would be! What
‘had had & stroke? Wohla:{hg rﬂ i
her and cry over her and- forgive every-
thing—everything? I couldn’t bear. it.
J'll write to-morrow morning and tell
her I love her. ‘There! I'feel better
already. Ido.love her,andTloveevery-
body. I'm glad Uncle Simeon called
Christmas ‘the forgiving time.’ I'm
glad there was a little Child who
brought' peace, and I love Him ° to-
night.” ;

The sudden happiness Which filled
her heart, driving out the pride and
Jealousy and bitterness of three long
months, gave her'a sweet sénse of com-
panionship and comfort; she went to
sleep like a child who has just found
its mother. .

' The morning sun was shining, her
uncle and sunt had returned, and
breakfast was nearly ready, when she
dressed and ran downstairs.

“Did they speak? Isshe alive?” were
her first questions.

Her uncle knew why such interest
was felt in strangers, and hastened to
answer: “At first we didn’t know as
she’d recover, but we did the best we
could, and by ’n’ by the doctor got
there. But before he came Abbott
leaned over the bed, and says he very
slow.and distinct: ‘I paid the butter
money towards the hill pastur, Clor-
She made a
desperate effort to speak, and says she:
‘John,’ That was all, but it showed—"

At this point Uncle Simeon turned
to the window and looked out toward
his neighbor's in silence.

“The Lord was good-to give ’em a
chance to speak together again,”
chirped Aunt Agatha, as she placed
the coffee pot on the table.

As soon as possible after breakfast
Elizdbeth sat down' at her uncle’s desk
in one corner of the spacious kitchen
and wrote a long’'letter to Alice. It
was 'such a letter as she might have
written from the planet Mars, if she
had been visiting that mysterious orb,
for ‘she felt possessed of “another
world’s spirit.” It was a true girl’s’
letter, tull of adjectives and exclama-
tion points, but had she written it sit-
ting beside the manger-cradle, it could
have breathed no less selfish affection.

“One day more in this year; then,
will it be ‘Happy New Year’ for me?”
she asked herself again and again, as
she devoted herself outwardly to her
friends. Her uncle knew she had writ
ten, and guessed her anxiety.

“Whatever hgppens, you've prepared

the way, 'Lizbeth,” said he. “I don't
believe anybody has a real happy New
Year unless he ‘casts up a highway and
gathers out the stones.’”
" The answer came on New Year’s
morning. A youth rode from the vil-
lage on purpose to bring it, for it bore
a-special delivery stamp. He had never
seen one before, ard waited until Eliza-
beth tore it off for him. She read the
first words and broke down, laughing
and erying hysterically.

“Well, well, well!” ejaculated Uncle

.“No, no!” Elizabeth sobbed, “she
hasn’'t. I'm crying because I'm so
happy. Read it and you'll see.’

He picked up the letter. It was writ.
ten ‘“vertically,” and he was not ace
quainted with that style of penman-
ship; but he soon made out: “My pre-
cious, precious Elizabeth. Forgive me,
forgive me. I was to blame, and I've
beensounhappy. Ishalltellall the girls
how wicked I was to let those words’
go uncorrected when I saw they wére
being taken in earnest. They were only
spoken in .jest at first, but my proud.
stubborn heart wouldn't confess. How
could you write first when you weren’t
at fault? Will I ‘begin all over again?’
Won’t 1? For the first time in months
I look forward to a happy New Year.”

“That’s the talk,” said Uncle Simeon,
pausing to wipe his eyes. *“You have
your forgiving time, and now you've
got your happy New. Year.” — Zion's
Herald.

BODIES. PETRIFY IN GRAVES,

Cemetery Located at Ely, Mian,
* Turns All Remains Interred
’ Into Steme.

The old cemetery at Ely, Minn., is
a bed of petrifactions, many of the

'| bodies buried there having turned to

stone. The discovery was made the
other day when the work of trans-
ferring the. bodies to the new ceme-
tery was begun. The first graves
opened were those of Henry Polking-
hern and Adam Penglase who died
ten years ago, and when the work,
men undertook to lift the coffins out
of the graves they were. unable to

‘| move ‘them. -~ .

" When. the lids were raised it was
found that the bodies had turned to
stoné. The flesh: tints still remained
and the clothing looked &8 bright and
fresh as it did the day of the funeral
until exposed to the air, when it
crumbled to pieces. So heavy were
the bodies that it took the coms-
bined strength of five men to remove
them.

ONE WAY OUT OF IT. '

“Well,. Jack, what good
are ;you to make?” -
Jack—I'm _going to break off that
perhicious and expensive habit of
smoking cigars, and confine myself to
my old pipe. Y i :

resolutione

e te ster.
-Dorothy (for the first time combing
her grandmother’s hair, astonished at
I'd better stop, grandma; your head
is ‘:H’lhnmuun‘.—\‘lud(.e”. 0 :
= 1 AA' First Lesson ia nvinc.
.The first lésson for ‘a boy $0 learn
in saving ‘his ‘money is:to resfst. the
Fhin ‘of his sisters every time he carns

" slié whispered tb hetwelt, ~Héw | -

its_coming.out so freely)—I—I" gyess ’

Y

B ———

| Darwin's Disagreeadle Theory of the'

Origin of Species’ Successfule
1y Controverted.

Sensitive persons who object to be- |2
isg confronted with ‘their poor rela-

tions may find comfort in the theory
advanced by Prof. Klaatsch, of Heidel-
berg university, = says ' the London
Standerd. We are no longer bound
to:'believe that man is descended
from apes. Ihe niystery of evolution

| has been cleared up, the search for

the missing link is rendered futile by
tlie learned doctor's discovery. of the
proper siggificance of a muscle in the
upper part of the thigh. Tha short
strand, as one part of this is called,
is attached to tbe fibula, and is fitted
with e special nerve,' After several
years of investigation Herr Klaatsch
has convinced himeelf that this “short
strand” is e rudimentary form of a
muscle common to a considerable
number of mammals, such :as mar-
suplals, carnivores and many rodents,
{n fact, 1t is very fr;qnently px;le-ent.

ut | only anthropoid apes and: pre-
hendle-'t‘aﬂed,';\mepr‘;un monkeys pos-
sess it in the same modified condition

‘a8 man.. Some climbing creatures in-

‘ . have entirely lost it, such as the
siurs 'of the old world. That indi-
eates that'the muscle cannot be rerv-
feealile for life on trees, its modifica-
tion ‘being the result of disuse when
the progressive creature began to
walk upright.: Thus it is an’inherit-
anee, common indeed to man and
apes, but derived from some remote
mammalian ancestor, 8o far from
proving the ape to be father of the
man, it suggests the contrary view.
Both can claim a common ancestry in
some long extinct mammalian form,
but that'is all. Though the savants
‘may be right in inferting from the
fraginental remains of the Javan
pithecanthropus that it was either
the most manlike of apes or the most
tpel}ke of men, the creature does not
iup]ﬂy the missing link in a pedigree
begihning in & simian and ending in
homo sapiens.

. ‘The professor also tells us that the |

existing apes are for the most part
degenerate forms. Are we, then, to
‘reverse the line.of pedigree and de-
clare that an old-time self-indulgent
race of mefi have degenerated into
apes, as little Tom was’taught, ac-
eording to the “Water Babies?”: But
to check any human conceit which
he may seem to have encouraged Herr
Klaatsch informs us that it is quite
wrong to consider man, as & mam-
mal, the most perfectly developed in
every way. That is mot true of his
teeth and limbs; only in the matter
of brain is he facile princeps. Well,
it is a relief to get this admitted, and,
as for the other organs, we concede
much to animals which have to get
thetr living by cracking nuts or gnaw-
ing bones; we do not profess to leap
like tigers, run like- deer or climb
like gibbons. In all these we grant
the advantage of the savages, and are
awdre that an edentalous or nearly
toothless being is to be the ultimate
result of civilization. But, we sug-
gest, is not the professor building up
a very large superstructure on a rath-
er small base? ' His ~argument,
though it comes to a different con-
clusion, reminds me of the famous
controversy in which Huxley and Dar-
win once figured as to whether the
ape did not possess a small structure
called a hippocampus in its brain, for
on that depended whether or not the
ape was the “long-lost brother” of

 man. It is doubtful, indeed, whether

the professor has proved more than
the most thoroughgoing evolutionist
is ready to grant. The latter does
not assert, so far as we know, that
man is descended from a gorilla or a
chimpanzee, or an orang-outang. He
holds, rather, that, as sometimes hap-
pens in the social scale, one branch
of a family has greatly risen, while
all the others have remained children
of Gibeon. Charles Darwin stated
this quite clearly in “The Descent of
Man,” and’it is still generally accept-
ed. As an“evolutionist he admitted
a kinship between all mammals, since
their pedigrees . had a common origin.
Sometimes the parting had been very
remote, sometimes more recent. The
platyrhine and catarhine monkeys are
‘cousins of a distant degree, while man
is a nearer one of the latter, but
nothing like a . cousin-german. In
fact, to an evolutionist, it would not.
seem strange for ancestors to be flour-
ishing side by side with their off-
spring, for nature works very slowly
and will not be hurried over the origin
of a species.

 GOOD BUSINESS IN BAIT.
A Maine Man *Io' Breeds Angle-

worms !- Big Tanks for
Winter Fishermen.

The only man in New England who

' makes a business of breeding angle-

worms to supply the winter fishermen
with bait is Carl Beers, a Norwegian,
who owns a big greenhouse near Mount
.Hope cemetery, says the New York
Sun. His beginning was in' a small
way. Men who knew him came and

. offéred to dig around his plants and

loosen the earth for the sake of what
earthworms they could find. As the
worms became. scarce the digging be-
carge €0 arduous as to bhinder the
growth of the plants. The fishermen,
finding that they could no lopger get

# T their favorite bait for nothing, offered
‘ | Beers one dollar a hundred for worms
‘|'that were four inches long.

The next winter Beers put a large

‘tank in his greenhouse, filling it with.

leat mold, rotted dressing and fine
grit. To this mixture he added a half
bushel of earthworms. They thrived
wonderfully, growing rapidly in the
artificial heat and multiplying at a
great rate. The fame of Beer's live
bait spread rapidly. He ‘now has five
large tanks that hold about 1,000,000
.angleworms, none of which is less than.
four inches in length. Besides these
he has two cement-lned tanks for the
rearing of young worms, -

His sales amount to $10 or $12 a day
all through the  winiter, the ‘worms
-bringing 20 cents a.dqun‘.

i, 'Hew It'Hapemed. - =t
-+'Tramp—How did I come to acquire
the liquor habit?‘ Ah, lady! I had a
little child—just two years old—apd—
‘Lady=Alas! And he djed!
"'“No, lady! He talked—angd I want-

_ed ter tell everybody wot' he said;
‘and—you can guess de rest, mum!”—
Puck. : §hidg

8 dollar.—Atchisea Globe

ONE ON THE COLONEL.

He Was Convicted by Overwhelming
Circumstantial Evidenee of
Foraging.

After the seven days’ fighting in
front of Richmond, Va., we were al-
lowed a short rest under the protection
of our gunboats at Harrison’s Landing,
on the James river. From there we
were ordered to Yorktown, on the
York river.  Before leaving camp,
however, the usual orders were read
prohibiting any foraging on the way,
which order was received by the “rank
‘and file” like a “cold bath on a frosty
-morning,” inasmuch as we had lived
on short rations of salt bacon aad hard-
‘tack for many days, and fresh meats
of any kind usually found on our way
would have come very acceptable
‘writes a veteran, in the National Trib-
une.:

We broke camp and moved over the
Chickahominy on pontoon bridges, and
late in the day halted for & night’s rest
on & fine plantation apparently deserts
ed, yet showing signs of life in the
nuiherous ducks énd geese in sight.
Now, ducks and geese are & main at-
traction to the average soldier, and
while the soldiets were cooking their
bacon and coffee & few of us, under
prétense of going for water and re-
gardless of orders against “foraging,”
took a stroll towards the buildings in
sight, ) ' A

The first to attract our attention was
a fine patch of sweet potatoes, which
we found in fine condition for harvest-
ing.: We s00n had our haversacks well
filled with the toothsome tubers. Next
we explored the outbuildings for stray
members of the feathered tribes, but
without sticcess, and we were about to
retuin when we came upon a compara+
tively new pig pen’about four by six
and three planks high, with a foor in
it, and underneath a large quantity of
new straw two finhe porkers about six
to eight weeks old. It took us but a
few'morments to slip under the pen two
poles, and manning each end we com~
menced our homeward march with
high anticipations of a grand treat
when all the officers should be sleeping
the sleep of innocence and ignorance.

We had nearly reached our picket
line, where we had no doubt a few
sweet potatoes would pass us through,
when who, above all others, should
come galloping up but our own colonel.
Halting at our side, he inquired what
we were carrying into camp. We very
humbly informed the colonel that it
was merely a box pen that would make
a very convenient bedroom, and hoped
we had done nothing against the rules.
The colonel, not being quite satisfled
with our answer, inquired what was in
the pen. Of course, we told him, “noth-
ing but straw for our bedding.” He
thereupon rode closer, and, leaning
over, looked into the pen, exclaiming:

“Humph! Two of as fine porkers as
I've seen in a long time. But, boys,
you must turn them loose, for it is
strictly against the orders to forage.”

He then wheeled and rode away, and
we, setting down the pig pen, then and
there held a council of war whéreby

CAUGHT IN THE ACT.

we could not only have roast pig our-
selves, but also fresh meat for the
whole command.

After ways and means were properly
settled we took up “the poor man’s
burden,” and proceeded to camp with-
out further trouble. About nine
o'clock or after “taps,” a company of
about 100 silently formed a circle at a
respectful distance around the colonel’s
tent, having with much force (?) dis-
armed and taken prisoner the guard
on duty before the tent, and then, pro-
curing a long cord, one of the pigs was
tied by its hind leg and slipped under
the colonel’s tent. Assoon as the snout
of the porker was released he began
skirmishing around the enemy’s head-
quarters, and on finding himself fast
by the cord set up a squeal that equaled
& “call to arms,” and the circle out-
side was augmented by hundreds.

The colonel made a leap for the open
air minus all outer garments, even to
his epaulets, and found himself sur-
rounded by his own men. After ex-
pressing himself in all the choice lan-
.guage not found in the dictionary, he
finally demanded what was meant by
the uproar. He was very meekly in-
formed that “hearing a squealing in
this direction, we were anxious to know
who were violating the rules against
foraging.” . The colonel, seeing the
point, ordered all to their quarters,
promising them that the next day
rations of fresh beef would be issued
to the whole command, and he kept
his’ promise. ;

The two pigs were nicely dressed and
roasted, and next morning one found
its_ way to the colonel’s table w}tb the
compliments of company H.

The Confederate Constitutiom.

The original draft of the confederate
constitution is in the possession of
Longstreet Hull, of Athens, Ga. Mr.
Hull is & grandson of Thomas R. R.
Cobb, chairman of the committee that

drew the document.—Chicago Chron-
iele.

Lawyers in the Southerm Army.

One hundred and thirty-three south-
ern lawyers became generals in the
eonfederate army during the war of
the reébellion. \

ix A Peor Cemsolation.

A mean who is poor always says that
 he ‘would rather be poor than rich

and menn.—Atohison Globe.

& Giitical difmation Out of Whidh |

Contestails Camé
Safely.

“Comrade Leavell’s tree exploit,”

| said ‘B. F. Bauman, of the Thirtieth

Iowa jinfantry, relates the Chicago In-
ter Ocean, “reminds me of my experi-
ence at the siege of Atlanta. A few
days before we went to Jonesboro we
were on the firing line day and night,
and we seized every opportunity to ad-
vance our picket line. One day when
we, on'the left, were within 200 yards
of the main confederate lines, the right.
was ordered to swing forward tg our
line. At the same time we on the left
were to make a demonstration and hold
all we gained.

“We were lying elose in our little vi.
dette holes, or scoopouts, and when the
bugle sounded the charge our boys
made a rush. We had selected our dese
tination in advance and I had fixed on
a tree 50 yards in my front. I made
the tree, which had been shot off 15 fee$
above the ground, and was almosé

TUHNED A SOMERSAULT.

paralyzed to find a Johnny holding
the other side. He thought he had me
prisoner and commanded me to sure
render. At the same time he poked his
gun around the tree trying to cover
me. I made the same demand on him,
put my gun around the tree to hisside,
and, regardless of the fierce fighting
going on around us, we edged around
that tree, each keeping opposite to the
other and each hoping to get the drop
on the other fellow. .

“This was more exciting than it
seems now and I never gave my whole
attention to any matter I happened to
have in hand as I did to shooting
that Johnny. But finally my foot
slipped and he seized the opportunity
and banged away with the muzzle of
his gun not six inches above my nose,
He missed me, and I felt my chance had
come. As I stepped out to make sure
of him he made one jump, turned a
somersault, lit on his feet and made the
quickest run to cover I ever saw. He
got to his lines all right. Idid the same
a little later and with quite as much
agility as the confederate.”

PARTING OF THE WAYS.

When the Boys of the Sguth Bade
Farewell to the Boyws of
the North,

A moving scene in a sad drams

played at Annapolis at the outbreak

of the civil war has been set down by
Park Benjamin, class of 1867, in “The
United States Naval Academy.” The
boys from the north and the boys from
the south were finally to separate to
see service on their respective sides,
and the grief of parting was keen,
The volcanic upheaval of the nation
was forgotten. They were friends and
brothers, bidding one another good-
by, says Youth’s Companion.

The drums beat as usual for forma-
tion, and they fell in, northerners and
southerners alike, with their mess
crews. Commandant Rodgers had
caused the band to be present, and it
played the musie of the union.

As the strains of “The Star Spangled
Banner” and ‘“Hail, Columbia” poured
forth, the youngsters from the south
stood there with pale faces and set
teeth. Then Commandant Rodgers
spoke to them quietly and feelingly,
and finally, when he had said to them
all that could be said, he ordered those
who so desired to fall out of the ranks,
The boys from the states that had
thrown off their allegiance left their
places. And then came the farewell,
and it was pitiful.

The arms of those who were to go to
the north and those who were to go to
the south went about each others’
necks and the tears flowed, and the
hands which later were to be raised in
bitter enmity linked in a last fond
clasp.

Then the order to leave was given,
The northerners embarked on the tug
which was to take them to the ship,
the southerners made their way home-
ward as best they could, and the old
Constitution, with the flag she had so
often carried to victory flying, stood
down the Chesapeake and laid her
course to the north.

Burning of Hood’s Train,

The burning of Hood’s train was the
topic of a general discussion by a num-
ber of veterans at the Auditorium Ane
nex. The debaters’ were members of
the Fifteenth Pennsylvania cavalry,
under Col. W. J. Palmer. After the dis-
cussion had waxed warm and several
had given their version of this impor-
‘tant incident in history, George Neil
spoke up: “Comrades, perhaps you
know about it, and perhaps you don’t,
but the fact is Col. Palmer secured per-
mission to go after Hood's train on
New Year's eve, 1863. A few hours later
we capturéd the first traifi of 120 wag-
ons and 80 pontoons, with full equip-

| ment.. Then we went into camp for
| supper and to feed our horses, and

while in camp we got an order ‘to.burn
the train.’ As it stood stretched along
over the open ground it was'nearly two
miles long. Each of our men—100 in
all—secured a torch and went along-
side of the wagons, and in less than an
hour the entire train had been fired
and the flames were rolling skyward.
When morning came nothing remained
but a few bolts, tires and a few iron
bands. “The next day we captured ane
other train, which we also destroyed,
making the total amount of property
destroyed‘in two days a trifle over
$500,000.”—Chicago Tribune. ey
© .. A Seoldier's Teast, ;
Here's tp our Flag—God biess it!
Here's te Liberty—God keep it!
Here's to our comrades, ere they g
And here—here’s one to the feel
~Chicago Tribune = - 2,
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CHURNING BY. WIND.,
There Is' No G:-dTum tor' Deing

This Werk by Hand in These
Days of Machinery.

. Churning by wind waves labor;
whether the windmill be ' factory
made galvanized iron or some five-dol:
lar homemade go-devil affair matters
not. The cut shows the lower portion
of a windmill’s framework,* the, pow-:
er being transmitted by the rod con-
nected with the top of the well. A
drive-wheel turned by the windmill, a
clutch or ratchet, and a pulléy wheel
on the:-churn are the machinery used.

CHURNING BY WINDMILL POWER.

My drive wheel is a silent clutch
wheel, but those who have none can
use an old mower wheel, as illustrat-
ed, with a ratchet wheel on the shaft.
An old pinion would make a fair sub-
stitute for the ratchet. The catch
lever is boxed loosely to the shaft
and connected with the pumping rod.

The speed can be changed by hav-
ing two or more holes in the lever.
This device changes the reciprocal
motion into circular by means of old
castings which can be found on every
farm. It will not do to use a piston
on # windmill for such a purpose, as
it is liable to stop on the “dead cen-
ter,” then when the wind freshens the
result would be to smash things un-
less some one were there to start it
past the center. But with the ratchet
appliance it needs no watching. The
churn always starts when the wind
moves the windmill. The upward
stroke alone does the work. The
momentum of the heavy iron wheel
keeps up motion during the down
stroke. There is no good excuse for
churning by hand and letting the
wind fly past.—E. C. Bennett, in Farm
and Home.

FINISHING TOUCHES.

They Distinguish the Work of the
Progreasive Dairyman from That
of the Cow-Keeper.

The scrupulous neatness shown in
the care of cows; the cleanliness of
the stable and the milk vessels; the
practice of milking with clean, dry
hands and discarding the first streams
drawn from each teat; the removal of
milk from the stable to a clean milk
room for weighing, straining and aera-
tion as soon asit is drawn; keep-
ing the milk at a low temperature in
summer and, preventing its freezing
in winter; careful delivery of the
milk or cream in fine condition at the
factory; careful attention to the com-
fort of the cow in summer as well as
in winter; to the quality, quantity
and composition of the cow’s feed
and the water supply; forethought
and preparation for an abundant sup-
pPly of pasture or soiling crops, such
as will keep up the milk flow sum-
mer and winter without interruption
during the entire period of lactation;’
these are some of the finishing
touches which distinguish the work of
the dairyman from that of a cow-
keeper, the practice of the thorough-
bred from that of the scrub dairy-
man.

A well-kept horse and an attractive
wagon and harness; a neat, intelli-
gent and obliging deliveryman; shin-
ing cans and measures;” sterilized,
sweet-smelling, well-filled botties,
with the intelligent care of the milk
from cow to customer, are some of
the finishing touches that build up a
retail milk trade at paying prices,
and distingnish a thoroughbred dairy-
man “from a scrub- cow-keeper and
milk-peddler. - ! . :

‘In every branch of dairy work, the
profit and satisfaction is realized from
careful attention to the finishing
touches.—Dairy and Creamery.

TIMELY DAIRY NOTES.

Great care should be had in drying
up a cow.
" A great many spoiled udders can
be traced to careléssness in drying
up.
- Buttermilk is very beneficial | in
many kinds of stomach troubles, and
is healthful for everyone. g

Don't expect your milch cow to
furnish her quota of milk and butter
if she be left to hustle with the rest
of the stock. If she is to do her
best she must be fed regularly and
well, and must be protected from the
cold storms and sudden changes of
winter. Winter ' milking: don’t pay
unless the cow is well treated.

Dehorned cattle are more peace-
able, easier to fatten, more content-
ed, and can be cared for easier than
cattle ‘with horns.. While the opera-
tion may be painful it is not ascruel
as allowing large cattle with horns
to harass the smaller animals. - The
stock owner will save many times the
amount of money it will cost him to
have his animals dehorned, in feed
alone.—Farm Journal.

. Specialtica Are Multiplying.

Besides turkey ‘and’ duck farms, os-
trich ranches, preserves for black cats
for furs, for frogs, muskrats and.even
skunke, and many similar enterprises
of the past and present,‘the breeding
of foxes in’ Alaska is attdining impor-
tance. No less than 35 islands are said
to 'be occupied for this purpose. The
original stock cost $150 to $25¢ per pair.
It is claimed that theistock now nym-
bers 1000, and tHat $100,000 is invested
in the veuture, which promises to be
very profitable. It is thought that the
Russian sable and other valuable fur-
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s ;Why  the

.As the result of the three days’ cone
véntion at Chicago of the various ele-
ments interested in' the improvement
of public roads and highways s per-
manenit national organization has been
perfected and a promising plan of cam-
paign mapped out forithe ensuing year.
Of the value and utility of the good
roads movement no intelligent citizen
has the slightest doubt. While the
qtfestion is hardly s “burning” one, it
enlists general support and hearty ap-
proval.
The, presiding officer and some of the
speakers complained of the “apathy”
toward the convention on the part of
“official” Chicago, and perhaps not
without injustice. The local authori-
ties.might easily have displayed warm-
er sympathy with the commendable
efforts of the gathering. But our vis-
iting' friends should make reasonable
allowance for the difficult and dis-
turbed situation in which the city hap-
pened to be placed. We have had trou-
bles of our own and of an acute charac-
ter. The revival of hold-ups and thug-
gery, and the painful recriminations
it called forth, monopolized the atten-
tion of the city officials and banished
every general subject from their minds.
Add to this the tax agitation, the street
railway franchise and tunnel question
and other absorbing topics, and the
lack of active interest is accounted for.
But the delegates may rest assured
that Chicago will do her part in the
future in encouraging the National
Good Roads association. Our manu-
facturers and business men are not un-
mindful of the economic disadvantages
of bad roads. As President Stuyvesant
Fish, of the Illinois Central, put the
matter in his striking communication,
the present condition of the publie
highways is probably costing the peo-
ple of the country annually as much
as they pay for all the freight trans-
ported by all the railroads. When this
is duly impressed upon the legislative
mind the action advocated by the con-
vention will not be refused.
* Here are the practical recommenda.
tions of the convention, which indicate
the programme the national associa-
tion will endeavor to realize:

1. That suitable legislation in different
states repeal the statute labor laws, sub-
stituting therefor the payment of the usual
road taxes in cash.

2. That state legislatures make provision
for the employment of convict labor in
preparation of material for the construc-
tion of public roads, as they may deem ad-
visable.

3. The passage of suitable state aid laws
and the appointment in every state so legis-
lating of nonpartisan highway commis-
sioners.

Of the national government the con-
vention asked nothing beyond an ap-
propriation of $150,000 for the bureau
of public road inquiries at Washing-
ton, But the question of rural free
delivery is clearly bound up with that
of good roads.  The whole movement is
certain to make slow but sure progress.
—Chicago Post.

OPENING IN A FENCE.

How to Make a Half Gate That Saves
Many Weary Steps and Con-
siderable Work.

Where a fence is crossed but rarely,
a half-gate like that shown in the cut
can be made in a few moments. Saw

off two boards and screw over the

4 -;-\,i*“ o
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SMALL FENCE GATE.

cuts two strap hinges.
up-and-down piece and saw off the
other ends. A button completes the
gate. Where a whole gate is to be
made in a fence, it can easily be made
in this way after the fence is built.,
Nail on the up-and-down pieces. Saw
off the boards at one side and screw
on hinges. ‘Then saw ‘off the other
side.—Orange Judd Farmer.
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To Clean a Woolen Dress. ¢

The following simple method of
cleaning a dress skirt has been so thor-
oughly tested that no one need hesitate
about trying it. The rule was first
learned from a cook who accidentally
had a cup of melted butter spilled over
her dress. It was thought to be beyond
reclaiming, but the cook herself de-
clared , that she could take every bit
of the grease out—and she did. Since
then the rule has been applied to many
less hopeless casés, and invariably with
the most satisfactory of results. Take
three-fourths of a pailful of cold, soft
water, and add one teacupful of am-
monia. ‘Thoroughly brush and shake
the dress skirt, then rinse it up and
down repeatedly in this ammonia wa-
ter. After.thoroughly “sousing” it, let
it lle in thé water for an hour. Once
more rinse it up and doym, then take
it out, ‘squeezing' the water from it,
but not wringing it. Put up two lines
so that they shall cross each other and
hang the skirt upon them, pinning the
bottom to the crossed lines so that the
skirt shall be well spread apart.

While the skirt is still quite damp
iron it upon the wrong side, ironing
till dry.—Washington Star.

Separators 6i the Farm.

The hand separator and the small
power separator are growing in pop-
ularity on the farm, and it is not
to be wondered at. It is very easy
to separate the fat from the milk at
‘home and take the cream in the
buggy to the factory or turn it over
to the man that comes after it. The
skim milk can:then be fed before it
is squr and there is no necessity for
heating ‘it to 185 ‘degrees. unless t)ae
cows that produee it are suspected
of being tuberculous. This is one of
the ‘surest ways of checking tubercu-
loeis, and for this, reasen, if for--x}o
other, we would advise the purchase
of separators ‘wherever-the number
of cows is great to warrant
‘jit.—Farmer's Review. LRt

are best suited to your land, buy-thém
and let the others go. .

Keep the fowls indoors whﬂenfhotu'h
snow on the ground or theair cold ard

bearing animals may be introduced.—

C‘oqnt‘ry Gentléman. , . . .
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