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MEMORIAL DAY

SENTIMENTS.

What Some Well Known People
Say.

A BEAUTirnL NATIONAL CUSTOM,

View, of KIU Wlieeltr Wilcox ThonsliU
" I'rorcawir Julia CUrts"ttMpIKt nm)

IubbIU Comimxloro Aid- -

Tllle anCoonI rornry on Our llerulo
XtauL

Oopyrieht, 1837.

Itwonld bo unbecoming tocnlnrgo on
tho subject of Memorial day without
paying soiuo Introductory Vibuto to Its
founder. Very fow ludced nttrlbuto tho
beautiful nntioiinl custom of decorating
tbo graves of tho heroes of tho civil war

Airs, juaruia u. iumuaii,
war licrself. for sho

tidm its bouinnliiL' to its
closo, tiursod tlio wouudud soldiers and
perfected thO iiospitnl scrrico iu General
Sherman's anny, and, iu fact, watclicd
over tho Union sol tilers liko n mother.
Two short Incidents display mora of
Mrs. Kimball's character than pages of
eulogy:

"A boy was sentenced to bo shot Ills
mother sat on tho steps of thocnpitol iu
Washington, Sho remained thcro dis-
tracted with grief for thrcodays and
nlghts-trylu- g Iu vain to soo President
Lincoln. A lady, beautiful and of lov-

ing disposition, passing iu front of tho
capitol, paused to leant tho pitiful story,
and then, with tho determination of that
viking raco from which sho sprang,
sought nnd pleaded tho poor mother's
causo with tho president hlmsolf. Lin-
coln hearkened to her oloqnence, and
turning his snd eyes on her said: 'Toko
this card to Stanton nnd savo tho boy
and mother. It is a relief to havo you
tell mo how you would manago' tho af-

fairs of state.'"
"Tho battlo of Winchester was over,

tho condition of General Moliuoux's
command demoralized, so as to bring
ou this officer In. tho presence of his
men n sharp reproof from Sheridan. A
lady, beautiful and pf loving disposition,
had nursed General llollnoux after ho
had beon wounded in n previous battlo
In tho pcrformnuco of a bravo duty. Sho
addressed General Sheridan thus: 'You
havo dono a gront wrong to a bravo
man.' Tho hero of Winchester replied,
'Madam, if I havo dono so, I will npol-ogiz- o

to him beforo his soldiers. ' And
ho supplemented this net of gallantry
by recommending General Mollucux for
a major.gcncralship. "

Tho lady was Mrs. Kimball. It was
whilo sho wns traveling iu the, aouth
that 80.6' noticed i.OV nssiduqusly. tho
sonthorn women garlnnded tho graves
of thoso who had died in tho causo of
tho Confederacy. Sho thought of tho
weed strown, ncglocted mounds over tho
bravo boys who fell fighting in tho bluo
and wroto to General John A. .Logau,
then commander in chief of tho Grand

Anny or tno itepupno, in suggcstivonn
nitration and requested example of thoso
Eouuiem women.
Her oloquout
pleading enlisted
tho sympathy
and
of General Lo-

gan and resulted
in tho famous or-

der No. 2 that
went Into effect
on tho 30th of
May, 1808, es-

tablishing Me-

morial day. Mrs.
Kimball, w h o
died at her homo kixa wiikklkk wiicox
in tho Quaker City Bomo three years
ago, now lies at Laurel ilill. A littlo
ulouudj a simplo hondstouo and a iiugo
Norwegian pino murk tho spot whero
tho founder Of a great national custom
lies burled.

Tho lines thnt follow Wcro mailed to
mo by Ella Wheeler Wilcox in respouso
to my request for kouio original remarks
on tho subject of our national obscrvanco
of May 30. It is ovldcnt that this popu-
lar poet takes a serious view of tho'prcs-cn- t

situation and docs not hesitato to
express her feelings as forcibly as sho
docs poetically:
Oar country's starving children plead far la-

bor.
Sho has no work to rIvo thorn. Yet, behold I

Bho feeds tliodyarmlngoCfsprlngof her nolgh- -

W m

Wlillo her Own kin stand roofless In tho cold.

Not for such ends tho heroes whom wo honor
Preserved our country In her struncth and

prldo.. , .. ,.
Ro many nnd so dark tho stains upon her.

Well might tho warrior quratlon why ho died.
Ella WnKr.mt Wiicox.

In respouso tomy next call canio tho
following hopeful paragraphs from
Commodoro Melville,, nu old soldier, tho
chief in tho United States bureau of
steam engineering in tho navy depart-
ment nt Washington. lit additiou ho can-la-

claim to being a celebrated arctlo
explorer and tho designer of mora than
ouo of our lato war vcssols:a

Decoration dnjr, tho day of all tho year that
Is civ-e- n to tho highest and holiest ceremony
that tho living can pay to tho dead tho dead,
tho liurolo duad, tho bravo souls, tho light
nnd llto of tho fairest nnd bravest, who with
youth nnd beauty In tho dark days of 18G1

Utred their fair young breasts to tho storm of
shot nnd shell nnd stood between tho devastat-
ing hosts of Iconoclasts and tho only truo

that Clod has permitted to bo on tho
facaof thaoarthl

Woavo wreaths and garlaudn, y fair maids
of America, to decorate tho tomlMot tho lioreto
dead, who died to savo our fair land. Weep
not, but rejolco that yoar brothers nnd lovors
havo left behind them in their somber tombs
tho orldoncu that our country was worth sav-
ing aye, dying for and that tho oxamplo is
net forth for coming generations for nil tliAo
that tho spirit of 1770 nnd 1SC1 Isstlll abroad In
our land and will novcr die.

W. Jlr.r.vtt.t.c.
Engineer In Chief Unltod States Navy.

.Professor John Clark Ridpath writes
mo on tho subject from tho sceno of his
editorial labors ou Tho Arena. Tho his-
torian challenges thought ou tho after
lifo and embodies sentiment on a na-
tional memory in this short but admira-bi- o

essay:
OUR DEAD.

Whore, nftor nil, aro our bravo dead? Tho
tradltlonnl belief of tho world has been that

theyllvo. Bnt very
vaguo faith Is tbo
faith of mankind
witli rospoct to
whero tho departed
dwell or in what
Itato. Ontbisthemo
conjecture has been
rlfo manages. Cer-
tain it is that hu-
man bolngs havo
novcr been content
to dto without a
hope

Of all tho argu-
ments-- r that havoj&r boon presented on
this subjoct that
of Henry Thomas

Jons CLAnu niDFATit. Ruckla is tho host.
Ills own mother passed nwny. Ho was nt that
tlmo composing his roviow of "Mill's Essay on
Liberty. "The shock to the groat historian nnd
thinker was nlmast unbearable, bnt ho rallied
and insertod in tho cftiayiwhich ho wna com-
posing that remarkable paragraph on tho sur-
vival of tho dead ns ho was nblo toseo it mid
hopo for It. ' ' ':

Uuckla's tarxnnuttit J.s,,thU; Thoro Is in hu-
man. nftyctlon,Bj)d dQsfro an. equation tho first
part of ft'hlch is hero ,nnd tho other part of

Jfch'fcu'U-Who'r- oT That' lulls groat thesis ro- -

dticcd to a syllogistlo suggo9tlon. Ho alleges
Yrhntis trno that Jlfo without .tho after half
frt ha equntlon of hopo nnd desiro is a rcdua-"((Q.a- u

absnrdum.
V uur uravo uoau wno wont irom us in ma
.'flory ordeal of war cither exist or they havo
"ceased to exist. Tbero Is no middle ground.
'Tho broken equation of hopo and affection In-

dicates thulroxlstenco beyond thnt dividing
curtain which tbo poetical languago of man-
kind has called "tho veil." Wo chooio tobo-llov-e,

or nt least to think, that our borons aro
living somowhoro in a happy fruition of patri-otl-

Joys, unclouded with sorrow, unacquaint-
ed with further pain nnd nugnlsh. Wo say of
thoni, "Thoy sleep." Itathcr lot us say of
them, "They wake."

If Immortality bo n dream, It is Indeed a
generous and beautiful dream, tending over to

.make Itself mbro real as tho end of Ufa ap-

proaches.
Little era wo disponed toylold to enthusiasm

or to chnse shadows, but somehow wo think
that our heroes of tho Union war aro not dead,
that they aro not sloeplng, but that they nro
both living nnd free; that they go forth and
know and rest nnd lovo nnd nsplro. Ilnppy
wera wo to bo surd that they nro ablo to un-
clasp tho brazen volumO of tho Backward I.ook
and to soo in ourselves and onr work tho hap-
py results and bonutlful hopes and Joys which
they so unselfishly procured and consocrntcd
by their lifo and death.

John Clark RiurATn,
Boston. 'Editor ot Tho Arena.
Major Green Clay Goodloo, paymas-

ter in tho marino corps nt headquarters,
Washington, a Kcntuokian by birth,
who served in tho Kentucky cavalry in
tho early part of tho civil war, maUcs- -

tlio following response:
The bright nnd beautiful pago In our repub-

lic's illustrious history is tho thought that tho
dead wera to llvo always In tho honrts ot tho
living, tho survivors wore to havo honors with-
out stint benpod upon thoin, tho maimed
should bo tenderly and appropriately cared
for, as tho dust of their fullon husbands nnd
fathers would bo vigilantly guarded. This con-
tract was onthed by tho Bplrits in bluo amid
tho Hash of battlo and steel, and sa long ns a
drop of loyal blood circulates their memories
and nobility will bo shielded as tbo mother
guards her offspring. Hod not tbo patriotism
of tho bluou or tho land gono rortn to uattio.
liberty would havo slept, forever In our land
and tho Union been interred. The Union lives,
and tho winding shoot, bravo Old Glory, com-
forts her heroes iu tho tomb ot tho Union,

aitcr-- CLAY QAODLOE.

From tho west Mr. Iugalls sends mo
tho accompanying letter symbolic of his

I own sentiments ou Memorial day mom- -

ones nun 6oservaupes
Other wars havo been waged tor ambition,

for n frontier, for a dynasty, for n throne, but
no such passions impelled tbo soldiers of tbo
republic. Thoy fought for tbo supremnoy of
tho moral codo Iu politics, for thp beatitudes
'in tho commonwealth, for tho Ooldcn Itulo as
.tho foundation of government. Their death
was a protest against tho injustice of human
destiny. John JAUE3 IKOALLB.

Atchison, Ran.
Tho sentiment printed below conies

from Colonel James Fornoy, son of John
Forney, tho founder of tho Philadelphia
Press. As a lieutenant in tho navy this
contributor was brovetted captain for
meritorious service sent oshoro by Ad-
miral Farragut in 1802 to hoist tho first
Union flag on tho custom house at New
Orleans and bring away tho Confederate
banner:

Memorial day is tho most Impressive ot all
our national holidays. On that day wo throw
away all caro and go out and decoratcthe
grave of thoso soldiers and sailors who fell In
battlo no that wo might llvo to enJoyafros
and great country. Tbo sceno livery pathetic,
to soo tho old veterans, bending overwith ago,
putting tho flowers ovor tho remains nt their
comrades. It would, however, bo a much hap-
pier nnd grander sceno for tho futuro It the
north and south woutd Join together, Instoad
of having iteparnto days, and mako Decoration
day sacred to the memory of both. This would
indeed mako it of all days one of tha grandest
In tbo history or tbo republic

Jakes Fobnet,
Colonel United Btates Mnrlno Corps.

Tho following is sent me, fitly enough,
by an author who comes of a soldier

family. JUr. .Mo-Co-

docs not
need . identifica-
tion as a natural-
ist, ono of tho
leading authori-
ties of tho world
on American nuts
and spiders and

"tlio author of tho
popular "Tho
Tenants of an
Old Form." Dr.
McCook of tho
famous "Fightt

JOHN J.U1E3 inqaixs. lug McCook"
family is tho pastor of tho Taberaaclo
Presbyterian church of Philadelphia and
ouo of tho most prominent mou.iu tha
minlstry Ho writes as follows:

In tho midst of tf groat battlo an Indian
soldier was bomo upon a stretohor to the rear,
liotb thighs shot through by a shell. It so hap-
pened that hu was carried by tho point whero
his division commander stood directing tbo
conflict. "Stop, boysl" hocrlod. His bearers
set him down In front ot tbo officer, who step-
ped to his sldo and spoko a word ot pity and
uttered n hopo that ho. might soon bo well.
"Look nt that, general, " said tho soldier, lifting
a cortwr of tbo blanket that covered his man-
gled llmbsL ".Nfc-no- ; it's aU
man can live after that. But that Isn't what 1

want to say, genoral. I've a wife and Ave
babies out there in Indiana who won't havo a
cent to keep them boyond tho pension they
will draw. And I lovo 'cm, general, I lovo 'em
mora than 1 know how to tell. But I'd do It
again, if J bad it all to do over now,, ratbor
than see tbo Union dostroyed. I've dono my
duty, and I'm not afraid to die. Qoodby, gen-
eral. Now, boys, move on." And thoy carried
htm out of sight.

Tho oyos that followed tho bravo fellow for
a moment wero used to such scenes, but thoy
wera wot with tears just then. Ho wonder
grateful countrymen hallow tho memory of
thoso men and when tho' flowers of spring
havo gathered with their first fullness hasten
with loving hands to deck their graves. But
thero is no flower that exhales Its swoetnoss
upon the hero's resting placo so fragrant in
our souls as the deods of suffering self sacrlflco
oven unto doatb which compel our lova and
sorrow. HENnr C. McCook.

What with war stories and tombstono
morals tho tenor of this collection would
havo been fittingly decorated with tho
ruo had not a well known army man
coma to tho rcscuo by mailing mo a
question and an answer:'

"How should Memorial (Decoration) day bo
kept!"

Having taken part In many n Doooratlon day
parado and In nlno cases out of ten with the
result of being drenched to tho skin with rains
from a sympathotlo but inconsiderate sky, I
Lave no hesitation in replyInz:

Decoration day should bo kept dry.
CrtAnua Kiso,

Captain United States Army.
Thcro Is no need to identify Captain

Charles King as an army man, for thoro
is Bcarco a novel reader in the country
but has both laughed and cried over his
stories of army and garrison life. Tho
gallant captain begs further to state,
whilo on tho subject of Decoration day,
that tho abovo question deserves a better
answer, but that it catches him at his
busiest momeut Lillian A. Noutii.

MEMORIAL DAY.

MAT 00, 1897.

Boftly tho sooth wind comes from haunts star
And brings Its charm to waiting bills and

vales,
But now It Is not redolent of war,

Of grewsoma horrors aud hoartbrcaking
talcs.

For peace, with her fair whito uplifted wings,
Rolgns now ushtndcrod east, west, north and

south;
Tho greon spring turf unto tho plowshare

clings,
And cobwebs laco tho brazen cannon's

mouth.

Xo moro aro serried hosts in battlo drawn;
No mero aro brothers matched In bloody

strife
Tho tragic, devastating war Is gono.

And n now ora dawnato stir; tho lifo

Of this great nation, to uplift tho raco.
To forward froodom, to enfranchise man,

To glvo tho lowlloat a clianca and placo
For oach to do tho very best ho can.

Not In tbo realms of onolcnt Rome and Qreoco,
Nor .In tho Idyls of Utopia

Can thoro boi. found or pictured states like
thoso

Or any power of sucb benignant sway.

But this brave land sprang not at onco, full
bora. '

Nor found its hcrltago without a price.
Through battle's bl2oj through tolland bate' "and scorn, .

Our great rcpublla bad Itslorlous
y . rise.

Today wo meet to honor thoso whoso scars
And death wero given that froodom should

not dlo
Ilorocs of dark, blood red aud cruel wan,

Who won for us tbo final victory.

firing from fair gardens and tho mountain
side

Flowers for their graves touched with the
south wind's breath.

That their Most deeds may In our hearts abide
And honor crown their sacrificial death.

Fling out tho flag I Let'spooch and, muslo flow I

May grateful hearts pauso and the woaltb of
May "

Ro brought for tribute till tho whelo world
know

The sacred import ot Memorial day.
Josl Benton.

A RAW RECRUIT.
OT WILL U. CLEMENS.

Copyright, 1807, by Will M. Clemens.
In ktrgeant Norton's picket squad

wa.i otHJ'of tho raw ones, a now recruit.
Obcrholtz was his name, and ho looked

Kit. M&t youug Germans arc bravo in
tho foci of danger, and John Obcrholtz
wasei of tho majority.

Tho night wn.1 as uncertain in a weath-
er way.i as wero tho Knglish words of
Oberhok. and as Fred Norton scurried
along. his picket lino tho Cottonwood
trees imbed to. him liko a filo of black
giants. It was a shadowy, murky, som-
ber night, this Juno evening, 1804, iu
tho coHBtry round about Spottsylvauia
Court xjfouso.

Bcrgaut Norton stopped short in his
lose march and put his hand to his car.
A straAgo nolso enmo from a ravino uou
far away whero John Oberholtz was on
duty. .Less thau two miles to tho south
wero tho Confederate lines, nnd tho
young liurgcaut was fearful lest tho gray
sharpshooters would reduce tho number
of kisWcket squad. Ho ran toward tho
raylnOjUa fast as tho darkness would
permit him nnd camo rather unexpect-
edly ujsoh tho young German standing'
motionless upon a knoll, his gun point-
ed at tomo bushes a few feet distant.

Tho hand of Oberholtz was upon tho
trigger of his gun, and his usually red
face was ashen white. Ho was in tho
net of firing when tho sergeant called
hire.' -

"Oberholtz, . what is tho trouble?"
questioned Norton sternly,

"Dpryas a rebol jnder bushes, "cried
thpGoniian, lTis voice trembling with
oxcitementi i

' 'Put down your gun, " whispered tho
sergeant as ho camo alcugsido tho now

- fcMfet
mn&WM, '. -

j

Mil;
fvW&iaj J'

' CvNfl;v3

Aff

TOR HAND OF ODEIIIIOLTZ WAS UPON THE
TniUOKIC.

recruit. "Don't shoot If thcro is only
one, wo can capturo him."

Tho Gorman obeyed nnd brought his
gun to tho ground.

Norton stepped forward a pacoortwo,
haying discerned a"faco and form in tho
underbrush. Ho drew his revolver and
advanced quickly.

"Surrender, or I'll shoot!" ho de-

manded very earnestly.
Scarcely had ho said tho words than

ho quickly put his revolver back iu his
bolt aud uttered a gasp.of surprise.

Tho frightened fucf of a youug woman
confronted him.

Ho saw her stagger as if about to fall,
and, reaching forward, caught her bj
tho arm. Sho vainly tried to speak to1
him and laid a trembling hand upon tho
arm of tiro sergeant.

"You had a narrow cscapo, miss,"
Norton said to her as thd German re-

cruit advanced to his side.
Sho looked at'Obcrholtz in alarm and

again endeavored to- - speak, but ' failed
utterly. Sho nodded her head us if to
indicate an nfllrmativo reply.

With his cap Norton fanned her pretty
face whilo her body loy limp upon his
arm. Tho night wind caused her brown
hair to brush his check, nmT when her
bluo 'eyes looked," full of an uukuown
fear, into his own ho folt n thrill of ten-

der sympathy within.
"I fcol so faint nnd so tired I" sho

whispered, at lust recovering hor voico.
"No wonder, young lady," said Nor-

ton gallantly, nnd, pointing to Ober-
holtz, ha added: "Ho might havo shot
you. Luckily I camo along just an I
did."

"I thank you, sir, bo much," sho re-

plied, standing erect nud by her move-
ment declining tho support of tho sol-

dier.
Sho continued rnthor painfully, "Per-

haps I did wrong iu coming, but wo
wero starving and"

Her voico faltered.
"Who? Whero?" asked Norton anx-

iously, eager for information.
"Ovor yonder," sho replied faintly,

"father and I. Wo livo half a milo
from here between tho lines of tho two
armies. My father is a Confederate ofil-co- r.

Two days ago some- of tho Yaukco
soldiers came along and took everything
wo had in tho houso, and siiico then"

Sho uttered a littlo sympathotio cough
nnd went on.

"Wo havo absolutely nothing to cat.
My poor father took ill whilo at homo
on n furlough aud is now n helpless in-

valid. I could not leavo him long
enough to go to tho rebel camp, aud tho
houses of onr neighbors nro deserted. I
ventured up hero to soo if I couldn't got
just enough food for father's supper.
Ho is so wcakl" And, luylng her trem-
bling hand upon Norton's nrm, sho
pleaded, "Can't you glvous justn littlo
food, sir?"

Thero wns a tear in tho oyo of tho
youug sergeant as ho Inula her accom-
pany him to tho brigadier's quarters.
Sho meekly followed him, leaving Obcr-hol- ts

to resume his picket duty. Norton
took her arm and helped her over tho
rough places along tho way, mcanwhilo
learning her Baino nnd other facts about
herself nud her family.

To tho brigadier's tent thoy went to-

gether, and Norton introduced her ns
"Edith Madden, aged 17. tho daughter
of a Confederate. "

He told tho girl's tory In as fow

woras as possible, tho narrativo lticeiv-in- g

tho utmost attention from tho court-
ly old brigadier. Ho was a man of littlo
speech, this brigadier, and when Nor-
ton had finished ho put his head on ono
sido and looked critically at tho girl and
then at tho sergeant Then he seized pen
nnd iipcr and wroto a fow lines hur-
riedly.

"Hero, orderly!" ho shouted in his
gruff voice. "Toko this to tho commi-
ssary."

Turning to Norton, ho added: "Ser-
geant, follow tho orderly. Put tho pro-
visions in a wagon. Load her up with
crackers and corTco and sugar and such
stuff."

"Yes, sir," replied Nortpn, saluting
his superior. Ho Btartcd to leave tho
teiit with tho young woman at his sldo.

"And, sergeant I" added tho gruff
voice.

"Yes, sir."
"Put enough in thatwagpn to last

'cm for six mouths."
"Yes, sir."
"And, sergcaut, taken filo of men and

accompany the wagon and this girl to
her father's houso. "

"Yes, sir." And Norton and the girl
stepped out iuto tho night.

In tho courso of an hour n wagon
creaking under its heavy load passed
down tho ravino where Obcrholtz paced
to and fro with his gun, and six soldiers
marched upon either sido of tho wagon.
Norton and his companion, tho daug'lv
tcrof tho enemy, brought up in the roJfr,

It was moonlight when tho soldiers,
and tho wagon rctunied, two hours' later.
Something tlelaycd tho young sergeant,
for it was fully an hour later when 'liefcamo back to camp. Thcro was n queer,
sort of smilo upon his foco and ' a
Btrango happiness iu his breast. Tho fol--

Ii 6G.

TIIET STOOD TOOETIIEU IN TOE CENTER OF
THE HOOU.

lowing night Norton passed tho guard,
nud for several hours ho lingered in tho
country over nearer thu enomy. Ho was
reconnoitcring, so ho told tho guard when
ho returned nud gavo tho countersign.
Another night nnd still another ho
went outsido tho Hues, aud ono oveniug
a week later ho went again, this tlmo
taking with him two companions, Obcr-
holtz, tho now recruit, and a whito
haired old soldier in a fugitive cap. .

As thoy walked nlong Norton chatted
gleefully with tho elderly man.
- "I thought I'd bring Obcrholtz along
for luck. Ever sinco ho camo near kill-
ing her ho worships tho very ground sho
walks on. I feel gratoful to him any-
way. If ho had not been a raw recruit
and a German, this thing could novcr
havo Happened."

Tho thrco men wearing tho bluo en-

tered nn old houso in tho woods. An old
man sitting inthroncd in a rocking
chair gavo them kindly greeting.

Sergeant Fred Norton took tho hand
of pretty Edith Madden, and thoy stood
together in tho center of tho room. Tho
whito haired soldier, Chaplain Whit-take- r,

took from his pockot a leather
covered volumo, nud thero in tho Vir-
ginia woods, in thoquiotof tho summer
night, Fred aud Edith wero mado man
nud wife.

The Gray and tbo Dine.
On tho battlefield at Richmond, Ky.,

in 1803 n Confederate and Federal sol-

dier wero lying somo distance apart
Both wero prostrato from severe wouuds.
"I nm dying for water," tho boy in bluo
cried out in despair.

"I havo water in my canteen to which
you are welcome," said tho ono In gray.

"I couldn't movo to savo my lifo,"
groaned tho wounded Federal. Tho Con-
federate lifted his head and, looking
over nt his wounded, focman, called out
iu compassion, "Hold on a littlo longer,
Yank, and I'll come to youl"

y digging his hands into tho ground
tho hcroio southerner draggod himself to
tho sido of thQ Federal, groaning every
timo ho moved. After the sufferer had
drunk eagerly tho two clasped hands. iu
token of buried hatred. Tho Coufoderato
had overexerted himself. and brought ou
n hemorrhage, from, which ho died In a
short timo. Tho boy iu bluo kissed agaiu
aud again 'tho cold hand that had
brought him rcllof, when ho was fakcn
nwny to the hospital, whero hd "died
tiust day. ' :

III Voice.
AU'Vii earth's din and tumult

Tu bear tho Master's voice,
Amid a thpnxaud pleadings

Ty mako Ills way our choice
Tlibn4t4t Ufa'" solution,

Andiitlth will triumph still
Wliou hearts in sweet submission

Beck Xut thu Father's will. '

Tho hours nro full ot voices
Which call our souls aside.

And those nluiiu are strengthened
Who in God's lovo abide, .

Who spurn with'bold denouncement
Tho tempter's subtle guile

And seek through love's enchantment
Ills service all tho whilo.

Such i.hall, with lifo ennobled,
Win, though tha strife bo long,

Aud stand by grace iwrftctcd
With tbo great ransomed IlironR,

lYhogo Joy through endless agos
Shall rlso und never ceaso

As they, follow still as leader
Thu' bfwleur. I'rlnco'6f Pence,

k i Christum Herald.

lie Vho Thinks, For Illnuelf.
The mau who thinkifcfor himself will

also tliiuk for tho, long procession tlmt
follows him. pliriBtiau Instructor.

tiff--

One of a rant's Victories.
Ono of General Grant's greatest vic

tories was not won in war, but in times
of profound peace. Ou April 28, 1874,
ho vetoed an inflation bi)l which had
passed both houses of congress, by de-

cided majorities, and back of which
wore many eminent' Republican poli
ticians who imagined that thoy saw
sure defeat ahead for their party unless
they mado concessions to thoso clamor
ing for "moro mpnoy." Tho pressure
for tho bill was not nil political. Mauy
timid business raon urged tho president
to Bigivihe iiill in order to "jstopjtgi.tu
tiou. " In this trying situation President
Grant showed patriotism wholly abovo
partisanship and a clear conception of
sound financial principles, uuobscurcd
by shortsighted notions of immediato
business expediency.

Ho vetoed tho bill becauso in theory
it would produco inflation. "Tho theo-
ry," ho declared, "In my belief is n de-

parture from tho true principles of
finance, national interest, national obli-
gations to creditors, congressional prom-is-

party pledges on tbo part of both
political parties and of personal views
and promises mado by mo in every an-

nual messago sent to congress nud iu
each inaugural address."

So far from being a "settlement"
the bill invited agitation. "Should
it fail to crcato tho abundauco of
circulation expected of it, tho friends
of tho measure, particularly thoso out
ot congress, would clamor for such
inflation oa would glvo tho expect-- ,
cd relief." And ho defined his general
priuciplo in theso pregnant words, "I
nm not a believer in any artificial meth-
od of making paper mouoy equal to
coin when tho coin is not owned or
held ready to redeem tho promises to
pay, for paper money is nothing moro
than promiso to pay and is valuablo ex-

actly in proportion to tho amount of
coin that it can bo converted into."

Tho monetary battles of this country
aro not yet all fought Grant's words
and acts should inspire thoso engaged iu
tho present struggle.

Onr Monetary Disease.
To safely and permanently maintain

tho gold standard requires tho rcmod-eliu- g

of our finances. Tho discasoisjho
cburacter of tho mouoy in tho treasury
and in tho pockots of tho people It Ib

in a banking system which cougests cur-
rency in commercial centers whilo cre-
ating n dearth in country districts,
which issues a currency which cannot
expand when it ought aud au when
thcro is no necessity. It is in compe-
lling tho mainteuanco of $100,000,000
gold rcservo to float a vnst volumo of
paper money by tho governmeut, which
cannot rcgulato its issues to meet tho
needs of commerce

Tho disease cannot bo cured by any
mnkesliif t. Smiator Donelson Caflerv.

Do Not Crane Aiding; tbo
If somo of thoso wo assist bo found

out to bo impostors, lot not our fecliuga
go contrary to tho interest of thd worthy
aud dcerviug who need our assistance.

Jewish Voice.
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Two Through Trains Daily
Running Pullman Vestibule Sleeping
and Dining Cars Naihvllls to Chicago

13 HOURS NASHVILLG TO CIIICAQO

"NEW ORLEANScmORIDA SPECIAL"
Leaves New Orleans Dally at n.os nooa
vlaL.&N.R.R. Nashville at 7.ao a.m.Through Bullet Sleeping Cars Irons New
Orleans .

" CHICAGO & MASHVILLE LIMITED"
Leaves Nashville Dally at 7.30 p. m.

For detailed Information, address
F. P. JEFFRIES, Otn'I Patscnger Agtat

Evonsylllo, Ind,
D. II. illLLMAN, Oen'l 5outhern Agent

Nashville, Tenn. -

S. L. ROdERS, Trav. Passenger Agist
Atlanta, Oa.

fill
YUCATAN

TABTELEOS

CHILI
TONIC

NO CURE NO PAY,

PRICE 60 CENTS
M titi U til IU Ehm rttt Mf In hft n 3 G&

IMatlMM Wt kiwW pMt tiistS?UlTk'sN llW W
(Ml Tk fca .' ' iW MiUlaMtu. V Mf M (
a M ah H GastkM Um IS,

L. L. KIM. HajAiMvstta, K

BEN T. ROBINSON,

DRUGGIST
Morton'A C5eii--

1"C ori t tt c: tc y
Always on hand a full and complete stock ol

DRUGS AND MEDICINES. Y

anJ TOILET ARTI-

CLES PAINTS AND OILS.
riYICISAftS' PRESCRIPTIONS
CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED.

W. A. NISUKT,

O. W. WADDU.L, Caibier

2Kopkfno (Eourilu

-- BAN'Kr
Madisonvm.i.e, Ky.

Capital Stock, - - - $50,000,
Transacts a general banking business,

tnd invites the accounts of the citizens of
Hopkins and adjoining counjies,

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

Sent Free
To any person interested in hu-

mane matters, or who loves ani-
mals, wo will send free, upon ap-

plication copy of the "Alliance,"
the organ of this Society. In ad-

dition to itensely interesting read-
ing, it contains a list of the
valuable and unusual premiums
given by this paper. Address

TI1E NATIONAL HUMANE ALLIANCE,

410-4- 11 United Cbarilits Uultdlnc New York.

BO YEARS'
EXPERIENCE.

Ijjnjra
TRADE MARKS

BSICNS,
COPYRIGHTS An.

Anvone sending s (ketch and description may
qulcklrascertaln. free, whether an luvoutloniiprobablr patentable Communications strictly
confidential. Oldest scene? foraecurtna' patents
In America. Wo havo a Washington office.Patents taken through Munn X Co. recelvaspecial notice In the

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,
beautifully IHuitrated. largest circulation of
I!lk,c.'o,,t,0oJPunia,-wNr.oraiiAU)aTear- ittJOalx mnntbs. Mpeclmen cuplesand 1UNU
Uooii on I'atisnts sent free. Addrcu

MUNN & CO.,
3(il ilroiiUwnv, New Vork,

Don't Use Drugs
unless you need them, and Ibrn only
pure drugs, such as are sold by re-
sponsible, druggists. We keep only
Hie best. That is ho great dis-

tinction 10 be looked for when the
lime comes that, you net-t- ihem,
Nowlicro else will you find so "com-

plete a Mock. A good timet lo begin
that spring medicine.

ST. BERNARD DRUG STORE,
URYANlllOI'I'UR, Manager.

Wanted An Idea ot
Wbo

feiBatopateatM
seaaamb

ahupl
talnte

Protect your Ideas i they may brtmr rotrwearai.
Write JOHN WKUDKKBURN CO., Patent Attor-neys, Washington, l. a. for Ibelr l,8ea prtoe ofer
and new list ot one thousand Isxthwom wanted.
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