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It will go0...
Right to the spot

Ayer's Halr Vigor will go §
p right to that bald spot and |
i begin to bring the hair back,

It Makes
Hair Grow.

F. G. NIEMS,

PRACTICAL

Late wih E. Wiggers,
Nashville, Teonn.

(.‘."AN REPAIR ANY MAKE OF
WATCH.

YEARS - EXPERI-
THE TRADE,

THIRTY
ENCE Al

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

DR. MENDENHALL’S
IMPROVED

AND FEVER CURE.
- |

|

GUALASTEED TO CURR

CHILLS AND FEVER

Al Malaria im all Porms. Tastelss. Noms |
peistion wlhout the above pleture and tho
idguaturo of J. O, Metsdenihall. |

1, GO centa at all Dealers.
PREVCARED ONLY BY
. MENDENHALL,
EVANSVILLE, IND.
Sobl Ly Muniogly & Co., Earlmgic 3 |
Crabtrse Conl Mining Compa nv, lsley |
Keptuthy

L. & N. RAILROAD

THE GREAT ’
|
|
i
|

M
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TIROUGH TRUNK LINE
between the cities of
Cincinnati, Lexinglon, Louisville,
Evansville, St. Louis,

And ihe cities of

Nashville, Memphis, Montgonwu.
Mobile and New Orleans,

Without Change
AND SPEFD UNRIVALED,

SHORTEST MJD QUICKEST ROUIE
IP'rom St. Louis, Evansville
and lenderson to the

SOUTHEAST AND SOUTH!

4 THROUGH CDACHES )
Ffomabove cities to Nashville
and Chattanooga, mak-
ing direct con-
ngction
WiTH PULLMAN PALACE CARS
For Atlanta,Savannah, Macon,
Jacksonville and Points

IN FLORIDA.

Connections are made at Guthiie
and Nashville for all points
North, East, South and West,

In Pullman Palace Cars.

. EMIG'BANTE
Segking homes.on 'the line of tl.s
roall w receive special low rates

§ee agents/ ol 'u'lis company for
ratés, routes, &c., or write to

JC. P Atoa, G. L. & T. A,

' Loulsville, Keatucky.

ADULTS.
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. Ly Nov, i, 180,

Q‘.L-I f";' '

}"‘“" :

MEMORIAL DAY
SENTIMENTS.

What Some Well Known People |
Say.

A BEAUTIFUL NATIONAL OUSTOM.

Views of Ella Whesler Wilvos ~Thouglhits
of Professor John Clerk IApadl and |
Ex-Nenator Iegalls - Comwmodore Mol
ville uui Colonel Forney on Our Merole |

Dond.

[Copyright, 1507}

It would ba nnbecoming toenlargo on
the subjeot of Momaorial day without
paying some introductory tribute to its
founder. Very fow indeod attribate the
beautiful pational custom of decorating
the grayes of the heroesof the civil war
to \i‘ﬁm},’ M Martha G. Kimball,
™ io the war horsolf, for she
fo od it fAom ity boginning to its
clos, bursed tho wounded soldiers and
perfoocted the hospital service in General
Bherman’s army, and, in fact, watchod
over the Unlon soldiers like a mothor
Two short incidents display mor of
Mre Kimball's character than pages of
culogy:

“*A bay was sentenced to be shot. His
mother sat on tho stops of the eapitol in
Whashington, Sho remained there dis-
traoted with grief for threo days and
nighte-trying in vain to seo Presidont
Lincoln, A lady, beantifal and of lov-
ing disposition, passing in front of the
oapitol, pausod to learn the pitiful story,
and then, with the determination of that
viking race from which she spravg,
sought and pleaded the poor mother's
onuse with the president himeelf. Lin-
coln hearkened to her elogquence, and
turning hia sad eyes on her sudd: ‘Tako
this eard to Stanton and save the boy
aud mother, It is a relief to have you
tell me how you would mannge the af-
faire of state.' **

“The battle of Winchestor wns over,
the eomdition of General Molineux's
command demoralized, so as to bring
on this officer in the presende of his
men a gharp reproof from Shevidan, A
lady, beautiful and of loviug disposition,
had nursed Genernl Molineux after ho
had been wounded in o previous battle
in the performance of a bravo duty. Bhe
addressed General Sheridan thus: 'You
have done a gront wrong to a brave
man.' The hero of Winchestor roplied,
‘Muadam, if I bave done so, I#will npol-
ogies to him before his goldlers.' And
ho supplomented this act of gallantry
by recommending Genernl Molineux for
a major.gencralship,

Tho ledy was Mrs, Kimball, It was
while she was traveling in tho south
that she noticed ‘how nsiducusly the
southern women garlanded the graves
of those who had died in tho causo of
the Confoderacy. Bhe thonght of the
weed strewn, neglocted monnds over the
brave boys who fell fighting in the blue
and wrote to General John A. Logun,
then commander in chiof of the Grand

| the ovidunoe that our eomntry was worth sav

Lown sentiments on Meworinl duy mem-

b€Ir| of -vh&u.h {¢ bere apd tho other part of

r.

—

ATy OF tho HOPuDiio, 1 SUgEestive aa- |

miration and requested oxample of those |
southorn women, ]
Her elogunent
ploading enlisted
the sympathy
and co-operntion
of Goeuoral Lo
gun aud resulted
in tho famoun or-

-

der No, 2 that . [ \,-( = |
went into effect D Npe o or
ou the 30th of ."1 T ~
Mn_\'. IROB, en « ‘;_..‘_ e )
tablishing Me- ° 74 T =110
morial day. Mrs ”J”f?)’mf /
Kimball, who ! .

died at her homo ELLA WHERLER WILCOX |
in the Quaker Clty some three years

ago, now lies nt Laurel Hill, A little
nioand, a simple hwadstone and o hoge
Norweggian pine mark the spot where
the founder of o great national costom |
lies baried.

The linea that follow wers mailed to
me by Elln Wheeler Wileox in response
to my requost for soame origival remarks
on the sulgdect of our national obsorvanes
of May 30, It is evident that this popu
lur poet takes a serious view of the pres
ent situation and does pot hesitato to
express her foelings as foroibly us she
does pootieally:

Char t.-i.unlry‘n starving chililron plead for la
P,

Bha hnd no work $o give them. Yel, Buhold !

Bhae fllt'lh the mparming offspring of bar nolgh
4

——

While bir vwn kin vland roofiess in the eold

Not for stich ends the horoes whony we honor

Proserved oar country in bhor strength and

Pride "
Bo many and so dark tho eialng upon her,

Well might tho warrior guestion why be dhed

Erra Wonnien Widox,

In response (0 my pext call cnme the
following hopeful puragraphs  from
Commodoro Melville, auold soldier, the
chiof in the United Btates borean of
stonm engineering in the navy depart
ment nt Wishington, In addition ho onn
lay clalm to being n oelebrated arctio
explorer god the designer of more than
one of onr lato war vessala:

Dveorntion day, the day of all the yenr that |
in givem to the highest and hotlest coremony
that the living can pay to the dead—tho desd,
the herole dead, the brave souls, tho lght
and lfe of the Mirest and Lravest, whio with
youth and Lennty In the Jdurk daye of 1801
tnred thelr fair young birepsts to Cho sturm of
ahiot mnd sheldl and stood twoen The devpstat
Ing bosts of onociasts and the only trae goy
ermiont that Gl hiss pogmittend Lo boe on the
faes Of Lhe oarth! .

Woavo wrestibhs and gurlamdn, o fade malds
of Ametiom, todecorabo We tonbsol e borelo |
dimd, whe disnd to save ouy fdlr land. Woop
not, but redoloe that your brothiers and lovers
huve loft bohind them o thelr sunbor tSmbs

Ing—aye, dying for—aml that the oxarmple ia
st forlly Tor coming generalions for all time
that tho spirit of 1779 and 1801 s stil] abmond in
our land snd will nevor die
Growee W. MerovirLe,
Engineer In Chiel United Statos Navy,

Professor John Clark Ridpath writes
mao on tho subjeet from the soene of his !
editorial labors on The Arena The his-
torian chullenges thought on thoe nfter
life nnd ewdbodies sentiment on a na-
tional memory in this short but admira.
ble easuy:

OUR DEAD.

Whoere, after all, are our beave denad] The
traditional bellef of tho worid hoas boen that
they live. But vory
vagtue falth Is the
faith of mankind
with respoct G0
where the departed
dwpll or in what
siate. On this thame
conjocture hns beun
rifu inall ages. Cor
tain &% in that hu- |
man  boings have
nover boon content
1o dle without =
|sl-|><‘.

M all the argn-
mants  that bave
boen  prosented on
this  sobjoct that
af Henry Thomas

JONS CLARK MIDPATH. Rookio s the bosk,
His own mother passod away. Ho was ot that
flwe componing bis review of “Mill's Essay on
Liborty. " - The shock ta the greatl hlslorian and
thinkor was almcst unbearabie, ot bo rallied
and inserted In tho sy which bo waa eom-
posing that remoarknblg paragroph an tho sar
vival of the dead sl he was able to e It and
hopa far it |

DBuekle's argument 4athial There is in hia-
man aflection pnd desipe an equation the et

hfols Vs—whoera! That' is his great thomis re-
fcod to n aylloglstie saggostion. Ho allegeos
hat is teme-<that 0o withont  the after haif
thy pauation of hope and desire 15 a redue |
fo ad absurdun.
Our brave desd who wont from ns In the
Pory ordond of war either axlst or they have
voasd 1o exist. There I no middle growsnd.
Fhe Lroken vquation of hope and allfection in- .
dicates tholr existenod boyoud that dividiog
curtain whinb tiw pootion]l lunguage of man
kind han called “*the veil." Wa choowe to be
Hove, or ot least 10 think, thal our herows are
living sumowhore in o happy fralblon of patri
otho Joys, ondloudsd with sorrow, unneguaint
o with furthor pain aod anguish. We say aof
them, ““They aloop.' Hather led us say of
them, " They wake,'

If fmmortality be s dream, It s indeod s
generous and beautiful dream, tending ever to
maks [teelf moure roal a8 the ond of life ap
proaches,

Littlo aro wo disposed 10 yleld o anthuilasm
or 10 ehnse shadows, but somehow we think

that oor horoes of the Unlon war are not dead,
that they are not sleoping, but thabk thoy nre
both liviog and free; that they go forth and
know and rest and love and sspire.  Happy
were we 0 be surd that they are ablo to un-
elnsp thoe brasen volume of the Backward Look
and to poo in oursolves and our work tho hap-
py reaults and besutiful hopes and joys which
they m unsaifishly procured and conseorated
by thedr 1ifo and death,
Jonx Crang Rruparn,

Boston, Editor of The Arana.

Major CGreen Clay Goodlos, paymuas-
ter in the marine oorps at headganrters, |
Waoshington, a Kentookian by birth,
who seryed in the Kentucky cavalry in
the early part of the civil war, makes
tho following responsot |

The bright and beautiful page in our repab: |
He's ilustrious histary e the thought that the |
dueid wore 10 live alwaya fu the hearts of the
lving, tho sarvivors ware 1o havo honors with:
out etint heaped apon them, the malmed
should be tenderly and appropristely carod
for, ns the dust of thelr fllen hushands and
fathors woald bo vigilantly gunedivd, This oun-
troct was onthed by thoe spirits in bloe nnid
the flnah of Lettle and steel, snd mo Jong na n
drop of loyal blood elroulantes Lhelr msmovies
aid noldlity will be shielded as the mother
ynards ber offepring, * Had nol the patriotism
of tho bleod of (he nd gano forth to battie,
liberty would haveslept. forover in our land
and the Union heen tntorved. The Unlon L ves,
andd the winding sheot, brave Old Glory, com-
furts bet horeos lu the tomb of ths Union,
Gaenn Cray Goobrow

From the west Mr. Ingalls. sends me
the accompanying letter kymbollo of his

‘in tho commatwealth, for the Golden Buolo as

| Pross.

e

Ories BRI ODRCTYRDQeS ;

Othor woars have boen wagod for ambition,
for u frontior, for a dynasty, for & throne, tiot
o el passdons impelied the soldiers of the
repuldic.  Thoy fought fur the supremsoy of
the saoral omde in polities, for the bestitudes

the foundation of government. Thelr doath
wan o protost ageinet the injestics of hunan
desitiny. Joun Janms INGALLE

Atchison, Kan.

The seutiment printed below comes
from Colone) James Fomaey, son of John
Forvoy, ihe founder of the Philadelphia
As a Heutennnt in the navy this
contributor was brevetted caplain for
moritorivas service—sent ashore by Ad-
miral Farrngut in 1802 to hoist the first
Union flag on tho custom house nt New
Orlogns and bring away the Confederato
benaer:

Memorial day in the most buprosdye of sl
our neblonsl bolidays.  On thal day we throw
awny all care and go out snd decorsiethe
graves of those soldiers and saflors who full in
Lattie no that wao mlt‘t live to smjoy u froe
and gremt eountry. Thoe sceno M vory pathotls,
to oo the old votorsns, bonding over with sge,
putting the Qowers aver the remalos of (helr
comrades, It would, bowover, bo n nuch hap-
plor and grander seotie for the fature if the
worth and south wonld Jein togethor, inutesd
of having sepamte days, and make Decorntion
day asored to tee memory of both, This would
iribosd] snke 18 of all days one of the grandest
in the history of tho republio.

Jasen Forspr,
Colonel United Btutes Marine Corpe.

The following is sent we, ftly enoagh,
by an suthor who vomes of a soldier

fomily. Dr. Mo-

Cook does not

need  identifion-

tion n= & nataral-
ist, ono of the
leadiog authori-
ties of tho world
on American ants
_nnd wpiders and {
tho anthor of the |
poepular *‘The

Tenants of an

Old Farm. "' Dr.

MoCook of the

famous ""Fight, |

JONN JAMES INGALLS. ing Mo ook
fumily is the pastor of the Tabernncle
Presbyterian church of Philadelphis and
ouo of the most prominent men in the
ministry. Ho writes as follows:

In the midst of & great Latilo an Indian |
#olilier wan borne apon a stretohoer 1o the rear,
hoth Whighs shot through by o shell. I8 so hagp-
pomaad that ho wae carried by the polnt where
his divisdon commander slood dircoting the |
confllet, "Hiap, boys!'" he eried. His bearvrs |
sk Ll down in front of the offlosr, who l“vl
podd to bin wido mod spoke s word of pity smd
ultored o hopo that he might soun be well.

A RAW RECRUIT. |

BY WILL M. CLEMEXH,

[Conyright, 1607, by Will M. Clemona.]

In Borgeant Norton's picket squod
wits i 'of the raw ones, n new reornit.
Oberholtx wus his name, and he looked
it M@t young Germans are brave in ‘
the ”d danger, and John Oberholis
was of the majority.

T'he might was as uncertain in a weath-
or way as wore tho Xoglish words of
Ober » fnd a8 Fréd Norton scurried
along bis pioket line the cottonwood |
trees lgoked fo him like u filo of black
ginnts It was a shadowy, murky, som-

ber ht, this Jono evening, 1804, in
the try round  about Bpottsylvania
Court

¢ Norton stopped ahort in his |
lone b apd put his bavd to his ear, |
A nolse came from a ravine not |
far where John Oberholts was on
duty. TLass than two miles to the south

were the Confederate lines, and the
young sergoant was fuarful lest tho gray |
Booters would reduce the nomber,
of la:ll’lukrt squad. He ran toward tho :'
raving as fust w8 the darkness wonld
pormdt bim and came rather unexpoot-
odly upon the young German standing
apon & knoll, his gun paint-
od ab pomo bushes n few feot distaut, |
The hawd of Oberholtz was upon the |
trigger of his gon, and his usually red
faco was ashen white. He wag in the |
oot of fring when the sageant called |
him, |
“‘Oberbolts, what ix the trouble®
questioncd Norton steruly.

*'Dyir vas & rebel in der bushes,”’ oried |

excitement, i
*‘Puat dowu your gun, '’ whispered tho |
sergeunt ns he came aloongsido the now

e W ).
A 2.

i e ’-}r"i-.i‘h
II'EN TRk
Nt \a

/

“Look at that, genernl, " sald tho sobdier, Jiftiag
a corter of thy blankod that covered hie wan

glod b, * Co; 16's all up with mic No
mnn cum live altor thnt. Bub thas lan™t what 1 |
want o wsy, penoral, I've o wife and fve |
Labilon out thore in Indians who won't bave & |

| oent to kevp thom buyoosd the pansion they

will draw. And 1 love "em, general, 1 love 'eni
more than | know how to tell. Buat 1'd do 48 |
agaln, if Ihsd 14 all to do over now, rathar |
than wee the Unlon destroyed. 1've done my
duty, and I'm not afrald to die, Goodly, gen: |
oral. Now, hoys, move on.’’ And they oarried
him out of sight.

The uyes that followed the brave fellow for |
B noment were used Lo such scenes, but they
wore wot with tears just then. No wonder
gratoful countrymen hallow the memory of
thess men and whon the flowers of spring
Lave gathered with thuir first fullness hasten
with lnving hands to deck thelr graves. But
there {s no Hower that exhales ibs pweortness
apon the hore’s resting place so fragrant in
our souls as the deods of suffering self sacrifico
evim unto doath which compel our love and
rrow, Huxnr (. MoUoox.

What with war stories and tombstone
morals the tenor of this collection would
have been fittingly decorated with the
rue had not a well known army man
como to the rescue by muiling mo a
question and an answer:”

W How should Memorial (Decoration) day be
kopt?*

Having taken part in many a Decoration day
parsde and in nino eases out of ten with the
result of being dronehod to the alddn with rains
from a sympathotic buk | siderate sky, 1
Lave no hesltation in replying:

Decoration day should be kept—dry.

Cranips Eino,
Captain United Btates Army.

There is no need to identify Oaptain
Charles King as an army man, for there
ia sonrce n novel reader in the conntry
but has both langhed and eried over his
staries of army and garrison life. The
gallant eaptain begs further to stute,
while on the subject of Docoration day,
that the above question desorves a better
answer, but that it catches him at his
busiest moment, Larniax A. Nortu

MEMORIAL DAY.

MAY 00, 1807,
Bofily the south wind comes from haunts afar
And brings 1t charm %0 walting hills and
valon,
But now It 18 not redolent of war,
f grewsgmo horrors and  heartbresking
taiis.

For peace, with her falr white uplifted wings,
Rolgns now unhinduerad enst, west, north and

south;
Tho groen spring turf unto the plowshiare

clings,
And cobwols lnoco the brasen oannon's

mouth.

No more ar serrisd hosts in battlo drawn ;
No mere are brothers matehed I bloody
wlrife.
Thu tragie, devastating war 18 gone,
And s now ers dawns to silr the 1ifo

Of this grest nation, to wplift the race,
To forward freodom, W enfranchise man,
To give the lowlant & chanoo and place
For sach 1o do the very best be onn.

Haub in the reahns of anclont Rome snd Groeon,
Nor io the idylsof Utopia
Can thore Lo fuund or pictured siatos like
theso
Or any power of stoh benlgoant sway,

Bat this Leave land sprang oot ot once, full
Lors,

» Nor found 1ts heritage witbaut a prico.

Through Lattiv's blase, through toll mad hato
and searn,

Our groat repabito bad tte%lortonn riso.

Today wo meot 10 honor those whoso spars
Apd death wore given that freedom should
vt dle—
MNeroes of dark, blood red aud erusl wars,
Who wan [or us the Onal vietory.

l':rrm( Ptroan falr gardens and the mountain
elde )
Flowers fur thelr gravies touched with ihe
south wind's broath,
That thelr Livet doods way In our heurts abides
And hunor orown thalr moriflolel desth.

Fling out the flagl Let speach and moido Sow!
May gratoful honrta pauso and the wonlth of

May
Pe brought for tribute til)l the whole world
know

| reeruit.

THR NAND OF OBERHOLTZ WAS UMON THE
TRIGEKL

“Don't shoot, If there is ouly 7
ong, we can capture him. "'

The German obeyed and brought hin |
gun to the ground

Norton stopped forward a pace or two,
having discerned a face and form in tho
unglerbrush, Ho drow bis revolver wud
advanced quickly.

‘“Surrender, or I'll shoot!"
manded very earnestly.

Scurcely bad ho said the words than
he quickly put his revolver back fn his
belt nud nitered a guap, of srprise.

The frightened fuoe of a4 young woman
coufronted him.

He saw her stagger as if about to fall, |

and, renching forward, eanght hor by
the nrm. She vainly tried to spoeak to
him and laid a trembling hand upon the |
arm of the sergeant, |

“You hadl a nmrow eseape, miss, ' |
Norton said to her ns the Gernan re- |
oruit advanced to his side,

She looked atOberholts in alarm and
again endeavored to- spoak, but failed
utterly, She nodded hor bomd ws if to
indichte an aflirmative reply.

With his cap Narton fanved hor prety
face while her body lay lHmp upon bis |
arm. The night wind capsed her brown
hair to brush his cheek, and when her
bluo eyes lookod, full of an wnknown
fear, iuto his own he felt a thrill of ten- |
der sympathy within,

“1 fecl so faint and go tired!" gho
whispered, at last recovering hoer voioe.

“*No wonder, young lady,"" said Nor-
ton gallantly, and, pointing to Ober
holtz, ho added: “Ho might havoe shot |
you, Luockily I came anlong just oy 1
did. "

“*I thank you, sir, #0 much, "’ sho re-
plied, standing erect nnd by her move.
moent declining the support of the sol
dier,

Sho oontinned rather painfully, *'Per-
haps 1 did wrong in coming, but wo
werd starving and''—

Her voice fultered.

“Who? Where?' msked Norton ans-
iously, cager for information.

“Over yonder,' she yeplied fajutly, |
“father and I We live half a wmile
from bere betwoen tho lines of the two
armies. My futher is a Confederate offf- |
cor. Two days ago some of the Yaokee
soldiers came slong and took everything
we had in the house, nnd sinea tlwn"—|

She uttered a little sympathetio congh
and went on. |

“*Wea have absolately wothing to cat
My poor father took ill whilo at home
ot o furlough and is now n helpless in-

he de-

valide I could mnot leave him long
enongh to go to the rebel camp, and the
houses of our neighbors aro deserted, 1
veutured up here to soe if [eouldn’t got
just enough food for father's supper.
He is 8o weak!"" And, luying her trom-
bling band upon Norton's ann, she
plended, **Can't you give us just o little
food, mirp™' !

There was n tear in tho eye of the |
young sergeant ns ho bado her accom-
pauy bim to the brigadier's quurters,
Hhe meekly followed him, leaving Ober-
holte to resume his picket duty. Norton
took her arm und helped her over the
rough places nlong the way, meanwhile
learning her Mums and other fucts about
herself wond her fumily.

To the brigadier’s tent they went to-
gothor, and Norton introduced hev as

TPt Mo

“Edith Madden, aged 17, the danghter
of & Confedernte, '’ .
He tald the girl'a story in as fow

the Gérman, his voloe trembling with prort of smile upon his

WOrds a8 possiDle, the DNATTALIVE 1D0é17-
ing the ntmoet attention from the court-
Iy old brigadier. Ho was n man of little
gpocch, this brigadier, und when Nar-
ton had finished he put his head on one
side and looked critically at the girl and
then at the sergeant. Then he selzed pen
and paper amd wrote a few lines hur-
riedly.

“‘Here, orderly!'" he shouted in his
gruff voice. “Take thia to the commis-
sary.'’

Tourning to Noarton, he added: *'Ser-
goeant, follow the orderly. Put the pro-
vigiong in & wagon. Load her up with
ornckers and coffee and sugar and such
stnfl. "’

“You, sir," repliecd Norton, saluting
his superior. He started to leave the
tent with the young woman ut Lis side,

““And, sergeant!’ added the groff
volee,

“You, wir, "

“Put enoogh In that wagon to last
"om for six mouths. **

“Yea, gir."

"*And, sergeant, take a ile of men and
necoinpany the wagon and this girl to
ber futher's hoose, "

“"Yes, #ir.” And Norton and the girl
stepped oat into the night,

In the conrse of an hour a wagon
erenking under its heavy lond passed
down the ravine where Oberholts paced
to snd fro with his gun, and sixsoldiers
marched upon either gido of the wagon.
Norton and his companion, the danghe
tor of the cnemy, brought up in the rodr.

It was moonlight when the soldiers
nnd the wagon rotarned, two hous later.
Bomething Qelayed the young sergeant,
for it was fully an hour later when 'he
oame back to camp. There was a quoer
face and
strauge happivess in his breast. The fol-
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THEY ST00D TOCGETHER I8 THE CEXTER OF
THE ROOM.

lowing night Nortou passod the guard,
nndd for severnl hours he lingered in the
conntry over nearer the enemy. He was
reconnoitering, so he told? the guard when
ho returned and gave the conntersign,
Another night and still another he
wont ontsldo the lines, and one evening
o week later ho went again, this time
takivg with him two compoanions, Obey.
holtz, the new recruit, and s white
haired old soldier in o fogitive cap.

As they walked along Norton chatted
gleefully with the elderly man.

T thought I'd bring Oberholtz along
for luck, Ever sinco he came near kill-
ing her he worships the very ground sho
wilks on. 1 fesl grateful to him any-
way. If he had not been s raw recruit
and o German, this thing could never
have Dappened., '

The threo men wearing the blue en-
tered an old houso in tho woods, An old
man sitting inthroned in a rocking
chair gave them kindly greeting.

Sergeant Fred Norton took the hand
of pretty Edith Madden, and thoy stood
together in the center of the room. The
whito huaired soldier, Chaplain Whit-
taker, took from his pocket o lenther
covered volome, and there in the Vir.
ginin woods, in the quiet of the summer
night, Fred and Edith wero mado man
nud wife,

The Gray and the Blue,

On the battlefield at Richmond, Ky.,
in 1802 n Confedernto and Fedoral sol-
dier wers iylpg somo distanco apart.
Both were prostrate from severe wonnds,
“1 am dying for water,"’ the boy in blus
erivd out in despair,

“I havo water in my canteen to which
you are weleome, "' said the one in gray.

“I couldn't move to save my life,"'*
groaned the wounded Federal, The Con-
fodernte lifted his head and, looking
over at his woanded foeman, called out
in compassion, **Hold on a little longer,
Yuuk, and I'll come to you!"'

By digging his hands into the ground
the herois southerner dragged himsslf to
the side of thy Federal, groaning every
time he moved.  After the sufférer had
drouk cugerly the two clasped hands in
token of buried hatred. The Oonfederato
had overexerted himself and brought on
o bhomorrhage, from which he diod in o

[ short thue. The boy in blue kissed agaiu

and again  the cold hapd that had
broonght him reliof, when ho ‘was taken

nwey 1o the hospital, where he dicd
ucxt day
His Volea
Ao mmrth s din ) tamuals
To Loy the Master's volos,

Al m thowsand pleadings

Ty ke ilis woy our choloe—
TR s 1if0's sulution,

At faith will trinmiph sl
Whitas hearts by swead pulmlsdon

Movk Lut the Futhur's will,

Tl hours nes fall of yoloss
Whiih eall our souls nxide,

A those slgoe wre strengthenod
Whe in God'W Fovn abide,

Whio spraen with bold desoaneomend
The wmptee's subtle gulle

And scok throngh love's enchantmend
His service all the while

Buoh sliall, with Hfw conobiled,
Win, though tho strife ba loog,
Aud stund Ly graoe porfected
With the great ranscmed throng,
Whote Joy thretgh endlias ngos
Shall rive und uever codso
Au Lhuy follow sl s leader
The Bavionr, Prince-of Peace,
\ ; ={lristisn Herald
Ko Who Thinks For fllmaelf.

The mun who thinke for himself will
nlso think for the, ldng procession that

Onpe of Grant's Victaries.

One of General Grant's greatest vie-
tories was pot wou in war, but in times
of profonnd peace. On April 28, 1874,
be vetoed an ipflation Bill which had
passed both bonses of congress, by do-
ofded mnjorities, and back of which
weore many eminent Republioan poli
tivinns who imagived that they saw

wore defeat ahend for their party unless
they made concessiona to those olamor.
ing for "'more mopey.’" The pressure
for the bill was pnot all political. Many
timid business men urged the president
to sign ibe bill in order #o *‘stop ngitn-
tion.” In this trying situation Presiding
Grant ghowed patriotism wholly above
partisanship and a clear conoeption of
sound financinl priveciples, nnobsoured
by shortsighted notions of immediate
busivess expediency.

He vetoed tho bill becanso in theory
it would produce inflation, “The theo-
ry.'" he declared, ““in my belief is a de-
parture from the true principlos of
fluance, pational interest, national obli-
gntions to creditors, congressionnl prowm-
ine, party pledges oo the part of both
politicnl parties and of personal views
and promiscs made by me in every an-
punl message sent to ocongress and in
each inaugural address, '

Bo far from being a ‘‘sottlement”
the bill Invited agitation. ‘‘Should
it foil to ecreate the abundunce of
olrenlation expeoted of it, the frieuds
of the measare, partionlarly those oot
of congress, would clamor for such
inflation na would give the expect-
ed relief.’' And he defined his general
principie in these pregoant words, 'l
am not a believer in any artificial meth-
od of making paper money equal to
coin when the coln is pot owned or
beld rcady to redeem the promises to
pay, for paper money is nothing more
than promise to pay and is valuable ex-
aotly in proportion to the amount of
coin that it can be converted into, "'
The wonetary battles of this country
are not yet all fought. Grant's words
and note should ingpire those engaged in
tho present straggle.

Our Monetary [Mscase.

To safely and pormanently maintain
the gold standard requires the remod-
eling of our finances. The disonse 5 the
charsoter of the money in the trensury
and in the pookets of the people. 1t is
in o bauking system which congesta cur-
rency in commercinl centers while cre-
ating a dearth in country districts,
which issues a ourrency which cauuot
expand when it ooght and ean when
thers 18 no necessity. It is in compel-
ling the maintenance of §100,000,000
gold reserve to float n vast volume of
paper money by the government, which
onnnot regulate its fssucs to meet the
needs of commeroe.
The disense canuot be cured by any
maloowhift. —Semator Donelson Oaffery.

1o Not Orease Alding tho reor.
It some of those we nssist be found
out to be impostors, lot not cur feelings
o coutrary to the interest of the worthy
and deerving who ueed our assistanco,
—Jewish Voicw,

tollows Lim. —Christian Iustructor.
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Two Through Trains Daily
aad Dining Cars Nacheilie 1o Caitegs
12 HOURS NASHVILLE TO CHICAGO

“NEW ORLEANS & RLORIDA SPECIAL"

1 New Orienns Dall o
VN L RN R, I, Nashvilie 8t 755 8 o
S T RN T e e

“ CHICAGO & NASHYILLE LIMITED"
Leaves Nuhrn:_;.:u_y ot 7.30 p. W,

Faor detalled informuation, address

F. P. JEFFRIES, Gen'l Passenger Agent
Evansville, Ind.
-

D. H. HILLMAN, Gen'l Southern
Nashville, Tenn.

S, L. ROGERS, Trav, Passenger Agent
Atlanta, Oa.

TABTELESSE

CHILL
TONIC

NO CURE NO PAY.

PRICE - - - - 60 CENTS,
u_-n_._u_m_u—n!_tmnilh.

Iy

Vom w—y - owy

BEN T. ROBINSON,
DRUGGIST

Mortcr v € ;a‘_:.

Kentuclay
Alwayson banda full and complete stock of
DRUGS AND MEDICINES PER.
FUMERY and TOILET AKRTI-
CLES PAINTS AND OILS,
AYICISANS' PRESCRIPTIONS
CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED

W. A. NISDHET , Providant

0, W, WADDILL, Cashiav

Hopkins County

BANKK

MapisonviLLE, K.

Gapital Stock, - - - $50,000.

Transacts a general banking business,
ind invites the accounts of the citicens of
Hopkins and adjoining counties,

Has the finest and most secure vault in
that section of Kentucky

Sent Free

To any person interestéd in hu-
mane matters, or who loves ani-
mals, we will send free, upon ap-
plication,a copy of the *“*ALLIANCE,"
the organ of this Society. In ad-
dition to itensely interesting read-

ing, 1t contains a list of the
valuable and wvnusual premiums
given by this paper. Address

THE NATIONAL HUMANE ALLIANCE,

f1o—4i United Charities Bollding, New York,

TRADE MARKS,
DESICNS,
& o COPYRIGHTS &o.
nyane ng nakotoh and desord pii -lz
quickly ascertaln, froe, whother sy Iu?.ﬁiqu
Enle A G aabis o S S0as
o ) ote
In Amerien. Wa have o \\’ullm:: o
Patents taken through Manb & Co. receive
mpevial notion ju the

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,

voautitully ilustrated, | L ol lon of

all_:t“«swut L lumm.wﬂ- 17, tarms B0 u yoar;
sy months,  Spectumon copl

SOOK ON I'Al't.'i'l“;:wlll. free. Am:‘:‘ o~

MUNN & CO.,

GG Brondway, New Yark,

Don’t Use Drugs

unless you need them, and then only
pure drogs, such as are sold by re-
sponsible druggists. We keep oaly
the best. Thar is the great dis-
tinetion 10 be looked for when the
time comes that you nesd (hem
Nowhere elee will you find 20 com-
plete a stock, A good tima to begio
that apring medicine.

ST. BERNARD DRUG STORE,
BRY AN (HOPPER, Manager.
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