]

or untll they run out of

._——--——-
be & great joke If Boston
obliged to send to the Phil
for codfish.
uthas lost his banaelo, Lt he
his vermiform appondix back
giand with him.

Secretary Chamberlain was nH right
"m he beoame sno well known that
tm enlled him “Joo.”

Katureally the roral mall carrlors
m tn country roads out of which
. the bottoms have dropped.

Connectiont will have to whll!!r Its
elgars out of somothing «lse this yoar,
. s tobmeco crop is a fallure

A woman who knows how to make
good bread can lack a lot of liralns
and her tlllll!y will never misgs thom
[ 4 ——— e
L. Stuart Rub.lrm left 831002, maostly
in cash In the bank—which fs wboul
the most satisfactory possession, afler

=
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[ Now for a rush of huul-'rn to Alas

L ka! Dr. Frizell, government sclentist,
repuris seelyg fresh mammoth (racks

. up there,

1 v ey —_—_—
' The assets of the $12,000000 Na.

i tlonal Salt company have heen sold for

$237,000, Evidently the salt mines
were salted.
i Aflter submitting to an Interview the

sultan of Tursey has the nasty habit
of turning the Interviewer over to the
executioner,

¢l Perhaps Mre. Peary was ntm-l that
{ after another dagh for the pole there
would be no uve trylng 1o make Roboert
toé the mark,

- A Inck of expert management in (he

' present erlsls In European affalrs s
3 painfully evident, Where Is Corre
: spondent Creelman?

We learn by tolegraph that o hather
ms Aabury Park was arrestod for wear-
ing a high hat Into the water. If that
was all, no wonder,

It Harry Lehr ever comes to grief
In & flnanciul way he can soon re
establish hix fallen fortunes by start
log & man-milliner shop.
Wheu the United States army goes
up against the foothall players of Lhis
country it will meet the fate that
L soaner or later comes to every cham
§ | pin.
’I “
. m\hld the first two  Sham
rocks, perhaps Sir Thomans Lipton hias
got A& quarter of the money that he

will need to pay bls expert doctors’
bills.

Capt. Wrlnge #ill make a first rate
$5ab citizen, bt there are three
or four avallable skippers betweon
bim and the job of salling & cup de

Apother Ameriean word, “nickel’
his jalned “biftek” and “rosbil” In the
French  voenbulary. It I wsed in
speaking of the new Fronen fivecent
nickel eoln.

* A dariug Frenchman s coming
across the Atlantle next May in an
alrship. Prof. Langley will meel him
on the banks of the Potomae with an
rutomobile,

With the friendly help of Mr. Rocke
feller and other woll-known cltizons,
young Corneliug Vanderblit hes just
“made” $10,000000 in the stock mar
ket. Who lost it?

Following his plan of commemorat-
Ing the army and savy In music, Mr.
Bousa's next ~omposition should bhe a
spirited mymphonle poem  entitled
“Uncharted Roeks.”

Recklessly discharging a revolver st
L & congert at Middletown, N. Y., a man

y of & member of that band. Perhaps
you can lmagine what the band was

playing.

An
her wedding wanied the word “oboy”
ruled oul of the marriage service, It
* why couldn’t she accept the word In
Plekwickian senne as the rest
‘em do?

Unela Sam's Income 18 over $2,000

‘A day, which Is somewhat larger
- Mr. Rockefeller's income, Hut
ller's pereentage of profits
fhan Uncle Sam's. He has

competition.

r treuble with some well- meaning

that they think roliglon
ﬁmls ot plety synony.
o Sl P A8 pood conduet. Love
! 4’,,, i the law and the
vph ‘g will be great news to

. Nowton's theory of
wWe Aare at inst re
that we haven't heon
Hke Mios on & celling,

ys weemed an undig-

wenl & bullet through ilic haes horn i

Bastern woman on the eve of |

| and hollow;
| fore

|

| ghe was #o high above

| even known what love

pr———
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CHAPTER XVI.

“Man Proponl' God Dispones.”

Johnson did not die; that he lived
through the tercible straln upon his
vitality showed that he had an fron
constitutlon, the doctors sald: but the
men al the tevern shook thelr heads
over It, and looked meaningly at each
other, They had thelr own opinlon of

the mattor; perhaps they knew more |

than the doctors did; the wise men

might open their eyes In amazement |

should they chooge to tell thelr eus
plelona
influence of opintes for three days and
nights; he was pot left alone one mo-
ment; they fed him on Mrs. Allen's
beel ten and drinks, and eared for him
as though he were a baby, the men
¥ald In hall whikpers—him, with mus-
cles like fron and cords like an ox
Lodie dally earried the news, brief
teme brlefly told  In his  measared
tones as theoy gathered in the outer
room of the tavern of an evening, or
called now and then nacross  the
drenched gardens to ck*h other, or met
at the wells, And the women over |
thelr tube, ns they washed the clothes
np and down, and soaped and rinsed
and wrung them in clear water, leav- |
ing them to soak (1 the storm shonld i
b over, gossiped about “this thet hey
bap'd Johosing,” and his girl, end the
plrs they put on sipce Lemuel Johne
son—he who was born in the scttle
ment yenrs ago—had come with his
girl and his gold to sce that his broth
er should live like other folks, and
was not go “no ‘count an' shefless.”
bolores, knowing nothing of these

slowly; and stooped to pick uvp her
comb. It had snapped In two,

“You two are excellent nurses,” Mra,
Allen sald, xoftly, n smile on her lips
as she motioned with hor head toward
the hed,

Dr, Dunwiddie turned at dnee with
r slight exclamation, and Dolores
nrose with the comb In her hand, her
bair falling around her, her eyes dark
a5 thongh toars were In them, her
lipa shut clovn, An sbho turned her
eyos toward the bed she met full in

| hern the weak gaze of her father

Johnsen was kept under the |

| Byon

posslpings, ond caring nothing  for
them, had she known, watched her
father untlringly 8he never eom

plained of Lelng tired; she
npake,

Young Greon had gone home, hut
ho came over every day, bringing gen
tle messages and delieacles

For three days Johneon lay in this |
stupor so ke death, searcely r11r|
ring, not opening his eyes; his face
was thin and drawn, his eyes sunken
his halr, & foew days be
g0 lightly sprinkled with gray,
had grown suddenly white,  He had
aged so that his everyday compan
lons wonld not know him,

Dolores saw this In silenea; hor
thoughts were busy, bat her lips were |
dumb. Young Green's eyes hind grown |
wonderfully keen to note Lthe changes
of the sweet, pale face, and the ahi-
dows of the dark, wondering eyes
For he know that he foved her. 1t had
come upon him the first night as ho
stoodl bohind her In the firellight and
watehed the pure face bent above the
book on hor kneos, It had come al
most ke a blow at first, but full of a
gweelness that was full of pain also,
him, she had
ghe had never
wis ne others
knew it in- home Mie. And there
was a tendernoss in the though' of
—ho, the first one In the world
to show her what love might Dbe
would prove to her the depth of, s
tenderness and holintss

At sunset the thivd
ceased, and the mist
Lbrokenly #acrons the

#eldom [

nover a thought of love

how he

the rain
aelr |
the |

day
dragped
peaks  of

the eory of the swollen river In the
valley, and the cascades shouted aloud
as they leaped the riven sides
mountains to Joln the river and eat at
the worn old bridge st the foot of the
rondway.

The rain had ceased
Dunwiddie, who sat at the bedside,
his eyes Intent on the face of the girl,
s grave and quiet in the light of the
sunvet, had ralsed the tiny window Lo
let In the cool wind from the west
The clouds just above the distant
poaks parted In sudden relonting after
three days and nights of interminable
raining, and through the rent the et
ting sun flooded the sommit with o
randiant glory that was dazzling.

Dolores, as though roused by the
sudden rush of the sunbeams, slowly
ralsed her head and looked up to the
radiant mouniain, Her sad, dark coyes
grew softer and deeper in color, and
her lipa set close as in sorrow, slowly
parted in one of her rare smiles. As

Dolores slowly raised her head.
she turned bher head the comb—an old-
fashloned tortolse shell that had been
her mother's—suddenly slipped from
the heavy coll of her haler which, so
loosened, fell In & mass of beauty,
glinting, lustrous, about her.

The purge sofily opened the door at
that moment, bringing the doctor's sup:
per, and a half baloful glitter appoared
In hor eyes as she saw the two so
utterly unconsclous of her presepce.
Dr. Dupwiddle suddenly sat erect,

_,m&n-“mmmmm

mm mu

b eyes and looked first at

; tlon she spoke

| that your

of the |

| shadows

at last, and Dr, I

Only for & moment, however, for the
eloged almost Immediately as
though the light hurt them, but in

“Your father will recover.”

| that moment Dolorea once moro faced
| his pounl with hers

Onee more her father opened his
the doctor,
At the doctor's sugyns
to him.

“Father,” she sald, glowly,
might understand. “Father.”

But the eybs rosting on her face had
no gleam of pleasure at secing her
there; rather (6 might be sald there
was & finsh of haired there ag in the
old days, Then they drooped again
and closed, and presently his breath.
ing Indleated thot he slept

“Miss Johowon,” Dr. Dunwiddie said,
by and by, ag o sat by the window
oating  the supper Mrs, Allen had
hrought him, "1 told you the othor day
that it was possiblg your father would
not recover; do you rememboer?”

She bowed her head In aequicsceneco
but did not speak,

“My dear Miss Johnson” the doe
tor's voelee was grave, but there was a
ring In it hidden note that siruck
her ear n: unusual, “My dear Miss
Juhnson, | Heve | am safe In saying
her will sleop thro
the night & natural, guict
without the ald of upittos,
does he will recover. He will be lame
nlways; he will not have quite his old
strength, bue he will Hve and be much
his old self again'™

The grave, attentive face ut the
head of the bed changed not st all,
though the drawn oxpression dissp
peared from arcund the mouth, and
the eyos were clear and level In thelr

then at Ler

that he

igh
Elumber,
and If he

| pnue,
mountaing; the hills were Joml \.\'Ilhll~

For a moment Dr. Dunwlddle was
uncertaln whether or not the girl was
glud of the news,  8She gave no elgn,
and sald not s word, but stood grave,
and stately, and womanly, with the
of the night gathering
around her, stealing along the bhed,
neross the face of the sleeper, and up

| and up loward her face,

Buddenly
throat,

they c¢lutched at  hor
tighiening thelr hold, like Iron
bands, ever contracting, growing
firmer, unylelding: a thousand fron
hands were on her, n thousand elilsh
volees, shrill and wild and welrd,
Mled the corners of the room, the
house; filled the darkness, crowding
it upon her, til It seemed as though
she were suffocating, il it soomed as
though she would dle, Loud and welrd
and terrible they were (o her, filling
hor ears, shouting of the evil that had
come through hatred and mallce, and
of what would follow upon so evil a
deed, The hands were tightening thelr
hold, they were struggling one with
another for the mastery; a dozen
hands were torn from her throat only

to be instantly replaced by others
stronger and firmer. S8he caught at
them, and stroggled, she fought

against them, but she dared not cry
for help. This that she was suffering
no one must know; they would know
soon enough-—every one.

The volees grew wilder about her:
they shouted In elfish glee; their
words ran in together uumeaningly
oxcept one or two close to her ear,
that whispered, with deadly meaning:

“"When your father Is well enough
to prove—to prove——"

Then slowly sbe eame out of thie

babal of nolses; they grew fainte: =ad
fuinter, and died away among the
ploes; the bands about her throat re-

lnxed. Bho looked around to sees If
she were safe; she was dazed, bewll
dered, but her one thought was that
no one must know, Bome one spoke
to her, and she looked up steadily,
crowding down the dumb terror in
her heart. Dy, Dunwiddle was stand
Ing beside ber with his hand on her
arm
“Mra, Allen,” he sald, quietly, “yon
will take wmy place for & few minutes.
Miss Johnson must breathe some of
thin pure, sweet alr after the storm."”
He oponed the door and atepped
down on the doorstone, with Dolores
slanding llstlessly In the doorway,
never showing that he had seen the
fittiog oxprossion of —was it triumph?
—on the woman's faco g she passed

g - wﬁr-{"
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The Freaks of a Woman,

The suntght flooded the mountaine
and the quiel pottlement; the sky was
deeply blue! the plnes nlong the bank
beside Dolores’ window stirred softly
In the luw wind that stole down from
the summil laden wiih spley odors.
Down in the valiey tho river ran riot,
shonting ite Jubllate as it swirled un.
der the rotten bridge and whirled In
mad eddies up (ho eoarse grass along
Ite banka.

Dy, Dunwiddle, standing in the door
of the tavern, Inhaling doep dranghis
of the odorous, piny alr, watched Do
lores with grave, lntent eyes untll she
turned from the doorway and entored
the quiet house; then he turned away
and no one ever knew of what he was
thinking, or the thoughts that would
come of his friond over In the town
who was leaving this gir] In hls care
with the utmost confidence—the girl,
he well know, whom Charlie loved,
And should he betray hls trust to his
friend? Should he prove a traltor?
Should he let this kindly feeling for
this brave, beautiful, womanly gir
grow Into more than merely friendly;
feeling, knowing of his friend’s thought
of the girl? Could he be eapable of
thut? Bhe was, to be sure, n wonder
ful girl, shut In by her surroundings,
but prowing mentally thousands of
miles boyond them, She was & woman
. man shonid be proud to own as &
friend—and more—in  splte of her
strange, unfriendly Hfe in the stolld
little mountain settlement. Rut—and
there was n graver line of thought, a
sincdden deepening of the lines of no
bility around the set mouth under the
black mustache—wonld the love of
even such a woman atone In any de
gree for the loss of manhood, the stain
of & traltor? Charlle had left in his
hands the care of the girl he loved,
and bhe would never-—he stralghtened
himsgelf up to his full height In the
low doorway and unconsclously
clenched his bands—he would never
hetray his friend, Charlle was worthy
even Dolores Johnson, and he would
never be gullty of even an attempt
to como between him and the woman
he Joved, be she though she might, a
woman with the strength and dopth
and nohility of character which the
danghtor of thls mountain Mackemith
pogsensod,

Then he turned, and the face was as
grave, as apparently uncopeerned as
usgunl, as Clnthy called him to join the
family at the table.

Jones sald among his comrades that
Johnson's 111 luek had brought good
luck to him, for during the years he
hadl lived there, pever before had so
many such men as now sought his
lodging.

('To be continued.)

WON BY A WORD.
Cry of “Mouse” Caused Girl to Make
Record High Jump.
The Acld-day of the rival women's
colleges was In progress and compe-
titlon ran high. The score was close,

with the high jump = jogress, Sod-
denly & wild choer broke forth from
the wearers of the baby-blue, Miss

Tousle Thistledown had just cleared
the bar in the running high jump with
n record of four feet and threa
Inches!

A moment later the tall, blonde eap-
tain of the rival team tapped the spee
meled referce on her shirt-walsted
arnm.

“1 elaim n foul,” she said.

“On what ground?” inquired the of.
ficial.

“On the ground (hat Just before this
itlrl reached the line somebody In the
crowd shouted ‘Mouse,” and then she
Jumped and broke the record.”

“1 did not hear the remark,” sald
the bloomered referee.  “If 1 had |
would hau' jllmlwni myse "

Appearance in Her Favor.

8. I Langley, the aeronautical
plonecer will nover digeuss fiying ma-
chines with newspaper men, but on
other toplen he |8 not so reticent.
He talked the other day about his boy-
hood,

“Among the memorles of my boy-
hood,"” he sald, “there ls one odd
eplsode that Ia particularly vivid, It
Is & conversation that | overheard one
morning between two women. The
women were talking about bables—
thelr slze, weight, health apd so
forth.

“‘Why when | was a week old,'
anld the firet woman, ‘| was such a
little baby that they put me In & quart
pot and put the ld on over mo.'

“The other woman was amazed
horrified, ‘And dld you live? she
usked,

"'"They ssy
swered,

Well, well, well' exclalmed the
second woman, and she ginneed at the
olher llmmﬂ llnuhllul »

1 did," her friend an-

'l'lu “Grass WIdow ”

“The origin of the term ‘gruss wid-
ow,” sald a phllologist, “la puzzling,
Bome say it eanme from the French-
that it war originally ‘grace widow'
that Is, widow by grace, or courtesy.
Others say It derives from the old
English custom of a man's banging
out a broom when his wife was away
over vight. To hang out the broom
wai a common phrase. When (the
thing was done the meaning was
that the bhouse had been swept clear
of the wife's proscance, and the hus-
band's friends weyn to visit him and
do as they pleased. In time, instoad
of hanging out & bhroom, the hushand
came to hang out only 8 bunch of
grase, Thus he grew to be called
‘grass widower," and his wife a ‘grass
widow.' "——l’llllldolphu Ilmrd.

A Nile Village.

A travelor of the upper Nile thus
deseribes o typleal native  village:
“The houses are bullt of Nile mud,
cach house accommodating a family
of no matter of what sige, the inhab-
itants of each village almost all re-
lated to each other, comprising some-
times several nundreds of people,
Their streets are Uttored with filth,
0 one'n

My Lady.
Bha wnlks unnotlced In the sirect!
The cusiel eye
Beer nothing In her fale or pwest)
The world goes by,
Unconscions that an angel's feel
Arte parring nigh

Bhe little Bor of beauty*s wealth;
Truth will allow

Ouly her pricelese youth and henlth,
Her hroad, white faow;

Yot grows she on the heart by stealth,
I sonree know how

Ahe does a thonsand kindly things
Thiat no one Khuwe;

A _loving woman's heart whe
To human woen;

And o her face the sunlight clings
Where'er she goes

Lrings

And sn she walks her quict ways
Witn that content

That only comesx to sinless days

And Innovent;
A e doveld of fame or prales,
Yot nobly spent
Pall Mall Gazette.

Chickamauga Forty Years Ago.

Forty yvoars ago wns fought the bat:
tle that made the name Chickamauga
historie. In the eharneter and number
of troops engaged in tha sirategic
mancuvers that preceded the battle,
and In desperate fighting on the field,
Clilekamnuga was the great battle of
the West, and one of the most remark-
able conflicts of the elvil war.

The troops engaged were mostly vet-
erans
had fought under Grant and Buell at
Shiloh, under Buell at Perryville,
under Roseerans at Stone River, and
were organized o corps and divisions
commanded by such officers as
Thomas, Crittenden, MeCook, ®eridan
and Palmer. The soldlers of the sev-
eral divisions had the eonfidence that
comes with long assoclation In cam-
paigns, and ‘hey had algo that knowl
edge of the opposing army that came
of mecting it In several bhattles,

On the Confederate nlde there were

| the maost

i

This was the fact that discouragea
the Confedepates and gave new eour-
age to the Unionlsts: It iz the fact
that Is uppermost tn the minds of the
:urvlvlng veterans of Chickamauga to-

ay.

There were blunders on that field,
There were mistakes of a mystifying
character on both sides. But when
yon ask an old soldler woo foumht
under Thomas or Palmer or Turchin
ot Chickamauga forty yoars ago,
“Were you whipped?’' he answers,
“Well—-we held on to Chattanocogn,
you know." And that is the answer of
history.

Meonument to Wilder's Brigade.

The most imposing (ribute on the
famous fleld of Chickamauga commem-
orates Wilder's Lightning Brigade of
mounted infantry, which was one of
important factors In the
bioody fAght,

The survivors and friends of the
brave brigade have ralsed to it an
enduring testimonial, which was ded)
eated on the fortieth anniversary of
the battle with solemn ceremonies,

| Eighty-five feet high the massive stone

The men of the Unlon army |

not only Bragr's veterans of Perryville 3

and Stone River, but  Longstreet's

splendid soldlers of

Loo's army and |

many of the veteran regiments from |

the rebel armles that had been operat-
Ing in Misslssippi and Georgla. Each
army had respect for ita antagonist,
and an overwhelming desire to win,

On the Confederate slde this deslre
to win had been intensified by what
haed gone before. Bragg had fought at
Perryville and rin away. He had

|

fought at Stone River and retreated, |

vielding all of northern Tenncusce to
the Unionists. He had been outman-

euvered at Tullahoma in June and '

July, 1863, and had ylelded all of
sonthern Tennesseco withou! a battle,
Two months later Rosecrans had fore-
od the passage of the Tennessee and
cosupelled Brage's army to  retreat
from Chattanooga, which had been
pronounecd lmpregnable, and which
wa# to the rebel Hoe In the West what
Richmond was in the East

When Hrage had retreated and
Rosecrans’ elated division had moved
on diverging lines In pursuit, the Con-
federate authoritles formed a plan to
crush the pursuing army. Lee was
wenkened that Longsireet might be
hurried to PBragg. Troops were with-
drawn from Sherman’s fronl and sent
toward Chattanooga, and on Sept. 15,
1862, the President at Washington and
the people throughout the country and
Hosocrans at Chattanooga maw that
the Army of the Comberland
threatened with  destruction In
hour of Its groatest triumph,

Noseerans confronted with the prob-
fem of holding Chattanocoga and sav-
ing hix army recalled his divisions to
the line of the Chickamauga river, and
bad them in supporting distance be-
fore Bragg was ready to strike. On
the night of Sept. 18, he shifted his
whole army, antielpating the plan of
Bragg to crush his left and drive the
Unfon army awny from Chattanooga.

8o on the momning of Sept. 19, 1863,
Bragg, with an effective foree of 71,000
men, wan ready to altack Rosecrans'
army of 56,000, and was confident tha
he would not only crush the Unlon
army but reoccupy Chattanooga that
day. Before he could attack, however,
Gen, George H. Thomas, In command
on llosecrans’ left, which was not
where Drage supposed It to be, took
the inltintive and made a furlous at-
tack on one of Brage's advance briga-
ndes, This movement developed the
rebel position and at the same time
s0 disconcerted Bragg that he post
poped his general attack,

Rosecrans, with Brage's plans re-
vealed, made his dispositions nceord.
ingly. His men knew they were out-
numbered and fought with despera-
tion. On Baturday night, Sept. 19,
the men of the Army of the Cumber
land felt they had been worsted. In
tho hard fighting of the day they had
lost heavily In men and artillery, but
they felt as they went into new posl-
tions that Roscerans was preparing
to hold fast.

On the morning of the 20th, forty
years ago, the sorehearted soldlera
of the depleted Unlon ermy were hang
ing like a bulldog to the roads by
which Brage must reach Chattanooga.
The very flower of the rebel army
of the Eart and West was agalnst
them, bat they clung to the roads
and gaps between the enemy and
Chattanooga,

Diviglons were crushed, charging
rebiels ran over the geoneral’s head-
quarters, a line of battle a mile In ex-
tent, melted away, Oen. Rosccrans
himself was swept from the fleld In a
ront of the reglmonts nearest him,
and al a vital point in his line, and
yet the bulldog Army of the Cumber
land held on o the roads and gaps.

Ansalled aguln and agaln, the divis
fons under Thomas at the left and
the brigndes that had been went (o
re-onforee him and the reglimonts,
talions and eompanies that

;

|
|
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tower stands, overlooking all the field
ilke a great lighthouse by day, for It
ean be seen all over Chickamauga,
and is a gulde to treveler and to
tourist.

Within, granite steps wind to the
top, which Is a great stone balcony,
and thus the monument {s an observa-
tion tower as well as a memorial to
Wilder's Brigade. From the platform
may be observed a superb view of the
bhattlefield and the surrounding coun-
try. The Chickamauga, c¢elebrated In
rong and story, winds along Its de
vions path. Upon !ts once crimson,
poidden banks are monuments of pris
tine pureness, monuments of the red
marble of Tnnnum and of marble of
shining black, monuments of Indiana’s
stone, of solld granite and monuments
of bronze In all its many hues,

Nine bronze tablets have been
placed within the monumnent, and on

Stone Tower Eightv-Five Feet High.

these, In imperishable letters, Is the
complete roster of the regiments
which served In the brigade, aud the
history of the organization. The up-
per tablet has this simple llllcﬂplloni
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Wllder s Lightning Brlndo.
: Mounted Infantry,
: Fourth Division—Reynolds,
Fourlcrnth Corps—Thomas.

sEsssgREsassRannn

Maj.-Gen. Joseph J. steynolds, com-
mander of the division, was himself
an Indians hero, and that state has
not been laggard In commemorating
Excepting the Buckeye
state, ahe has the greatest number of
monuments and markers on the fleld—
thirty-nine of one and seventy-six of
the other.

® . en s ...

Harses in War,

Hardly anything can be Imagined
more cruel than the treatment of
horses in war—on the march through
the swamps and wllderness—on the
battlefields where during the civil war
thousands were left wounded to dle
of starvation—no hospital or Red
Cross ambulance for them!

“Old Captain,” In “Black Beauty.”
tells the story: “Some of the horsed
had been so badly wounded that they
could hardly move from the loss of
blood, others were trying to drag
themselves along on three legs, and
others wern struggling to rise on thelr
forefeet when thelr hind legs had
been shattered by shot. Thelr groans
were piteous to hear, and the bescech-
ing look In thelr eyes to those who
pasked and loft them to thelr fate 1
shall never forget."—Our Dumb Anl-
mals.

General Black.
Gen. Black, the now commander-in-
chief of the O, A. ., was eommisalon-
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The Panama Canal.
Just as we cxpected, the Panama
cannl Is not dug yet. Early In the
spring we advanced a practieal and
wonderfully cheap plan for accom-
plishing the work,

We felt the Inward fussing of a de-
gire for a vacation working in us, and
reasoned that the same leaven was
fermenting in thousands and thou-
sands of other men.

Now what we advised was to cre-
ute a great furore about the fishing
In the lmmediate vicinity of the pro-
posed canal, altract all the fishermen
to Bouth Ameriea and upon thelr ar
rival, set them to digging balt aloag
the eanal route. The Immense amount
of labor expended every summer dig-
ging worms, if corraled and erystal-
lzod, would dig the Panama canal In
oue fishing season. The cost to the
government would be really immaterl
al, and the worm hunters would just
as soon dig In one place as another,

We outlined this plan, as above
stated, early In the spring, but for
"some unknown reason the government
has not secn fit to adopt I. Tho re
sult is, the bait-digging scason for the
open year s about done, and mno
prospect of getting up enthuslasm
over buried treasure is In evidence.
Now the government will be com-
pelled to pay out greal sums of money
to construct the waterway, but it's
good enough for it. Hereafter when |
diagnose a saving of several million
dollars to this nation, the government
will jump at the proposition as a ward
politician jumps at & growler. It Is
the fate of a great thinker to be Ig-
nored for A time, but sooner or later
the blographers of this country will
invite him to buy & book in which hia
pleture ia printed. This Is the history
of all great men, and we are always
willing to incite history to do her
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Ume has thrown & bootjack at = eal,
Also toll us why this bootjack joke
mmuum.“

The man had Tour treys and & full
house in his imitation bible case, but
o that did not keep him from fall
ing coal hole.
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