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[from "A Poem: Sacred to tho Memory of i 
'PnAIUt." etc.. written in the ye 

IXAL.TED Chief—in thy superior 
mind 

What vast resources, what vari
ous talents Joined! s 

^Tempered with social virtue's milder rays, 
There patriot worth diffused a purer blaze; 
Formed to command respect, esteem in

spire. 
Midst statesmen grave, or midst the social 

choir. 
With equal skill the sword or pen to wield, 
In council great, unequaled in the field. 
Mid glittering courts or rural walks to 

please, ' 
Polite with grandeur, dignified with ease; 
Before the splendors of thy high renown 
How fade the glowworm lusters of a crown. 
How sink diminished in that radiance lost 
The glare of conquest, and of power the 

boast. 
Let Greece her Alexander's deeds proclaim, 
Or Caesar's triumphs gild the Roman name. 
Stripped of the dazzling glare around them 

cast. 
Shrinks at their crime humanity ughast; 
With equal claim to. honor's glorious meed 
See Attila his course of havoc lead! 
O'er realms, in one vast ruin hurled. 
See furious Zingis' bloody flag unfurled. 
On base far different from the conquerors 

claim 
Rests the unsulllled column of thy fame 
His on the woes of millions proudly based. 
With blood cemented and with tears de

faced; 
Thine on a nation's welfare fixed sublime, 
By freedom strengthened and revered by 

time. 
He, as the Comet, whose portentous light 
Spread baleful splendor o'er the glooms 

of night, 
• With chill amazement fills the startled 

breast. 
While storms and earthquakes dire its 

course attest, 
Ar.d Nature trembles, lest In chaos hurled. 
Should sink the tottering fabric of the 

world. 
Thou, like the Sun, whose kind propitious 

ray 
Opes the glad morn and lights the fields of 

day. 
Dispels the wintry storm, the chilling rain. 
With rich abundance clothes the smiling 

plain. 
Gives all creation to rejoice around, ' 
And life and light extends o'er nature's 

utmost bound. 

Though shone thy life a model bright of 
praise. 

Not less the example bright thy death por
trays. 

When, plunged in deepest woe, around thy 
bed, 

Each eye-was fixed, despairing sunk each 
head. 

While" Nature struggled with severest 
pain, 

And scarce could life's last lingering pow
ers retain; 

In that dread moment, awfully serene, 

voice sound like yonr 

No trace cf suffering marked thy placid 
mien, 

No groan, no murmuring plaint, escaped 
thy tongue, . 

No lowering shadows on thy brows were 
hung; 

But calm in Christian' hope, undamped 
with fear. 

Thou sawest the high reward of virtue 
near. 

On that bright meed in surest trust re
posed. 

As thy firm hand thine eyes expiring 
closed, 

Pleased, to the will of Heaven resigned thy 
breath. 

And smiled as Nature's struggles closed 
in death. 

X 

ILIZABETH came down the walk 
with hands folded complacently 
and shining eyes fixed on the 

hem of her frock. She walked se
dately, because her yense of dignity 
forbade skipping for joy, as her feel
ings inclined. No wonder delight pos
sessed her. For the first time, in the 
two years* since father had gone to the 
war, she wore a gown and cloak and 
hood without a patch, to say nothing 
of stout new shoes and warm home
spun petticoats. : * 

Mrs. Noble, the captain's wife- had 
noted with kindly eyes that hard for- | 

Zelia Margaret Walters 

were approaching a lonely part of the 
way, and Elizabeth walked faster; the 
man kept close behind her.. She start
ed to run, but before s>he had gone far 
his hand was on her shoulder, 
.. "Not sj fast, little mistress. You 
must walk with me now, arid I will take 
your hand, to make sure of you. Do 
not fear. You will not be harmed if 
you are a good child." ( 

Nothing more was said, and a little 
farther down the street he led her into 
a house. There were three men in 
British uniform in the room t-hey en
tered. They whispered together a few 
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"HOT 80 FA8T, LITTLE MI8TRE88. YOU MUST WALK WITH ME NOW." 

tune had. assailed the absent soldier's 
little family. Her latest bounty had 
been to invite Elizabeth to the house, 
whence she issued clad in a complete 
outfit of little Miss Elenor's garments. 

Elizabeth's heart was full of grateful 
•"thoughts. 

v r "I do so desire to serve Mrs. Noble," 
'she said, softly. Then her mind went 
back to a strange thing that occurred. 

i -While Mrs. Noble was fitting the gar
ments on her they had heard the 

•v voices of two men in an adjoining 
=.:• room. The lady went quickly to the 

door and the voices became silent. 
"•Who could tl\ey be? Capt. Noble was 
with Washington; it could not be he. 

\ And yet rumor spoke-of the daringand 
„n skill of the captain in venturing into 

this very city, British possessed as it 
ivas, and gathering, valuable informa-
tion for his beloved general. 
\ JBut Elizabeth's attention was at
tracted at this moment by a man who 
seemed to be following her. She was 

-a brafe, quick-witted child, but her 
*s$£beart beat faster a6 she^perceived that 
** vtiie man was in British uniform. They 

minutes and then the oldest one, a 
kindly looking man, said: 

"Where is your father, child?" 
"With Washington, sir," came Eliz

abeth's answer promptly. 
/Ah, yes! But when did he visit you 

last?" said the soldier. 
•'Never since he went away, sir." 
The men whispered together again. 

.One of them seemed angry. 
"I tell you the little rebel is lying," 

he said, fiercely. 
"Nay; but perhaps the captain's 

shrewd wife does not let the child know 
when he comes home," said another. 

Then Elizabeth understood instant
ly Why she had been brought here. She 
had come from. Mrs. Noble's house and 
was dressed in little. Miss Elenor's 
clothes. The men had taken her for 
Miss Elenor and were trying to find 
out about Capt. Noble. In her loyal 
heart she resolved never, never to be
tray her friends, not even if the sol
diers killed her for her silence. If 
she spoke at all she must tell the 
truth, for she had been taught that a 
lie was so terrible a thing that no re-

le .person 
•ay csssidera 

"Tell us how p. _ 
one of the men. j 

"He Is taller than yotfand f«rlfo>re 
comely," said Elizabeth, ptomptly. 
"He has blue eyes «Td brown, ending 
hair and a mu«iUclte-n 

"I believe the ohild lies1," .cried the 
suspicious one again. "I have been 
told that th« captain is dark." 

"Sir," cried Elizabeth,'"I would not 
tell a lie to save my life, nor for any
thing in the world." 

"You are over-sn«picious, Dale," 
said the elder man. "These little reb
els are strictly brought up and regard 
truth as a jewel. Here, child, will you 
affirm, as God is hearing you, that you 
will tell only the truth?" 

"I will," said Elizabeth, pale and 
trembling. 

"At what time did your mother send 
you to bed. last-night?" . 

"Very early, srr; before eight 
o'clock." 

"Did you hear anything after yoc 
were in bed?" j 

"Yes, sir." " '"7 - _ --
"What was it?" ®, £ y - J- ^ - ! 
"I was awakened -by hearing some 

one ride up to the door." 
"Did your mother talk to the per

son?" s 

"Yes, sir." 
"Did the 

father's?" 
"No, sir. How could'it lie my father? 

He is with Washington." 
"Did the person come in?". " * 

• "No, siir." < "V y i A, ^ ^ 
"Are you quite sure?" >" 
"Yes, sir. * I heard him ride away 

again." 
"The slippery rebel has escaped ns 

again," muttered one of the men. 
"Who do you suppose this person 

was?" the questioner went on. 
"I think it was Peter, the fish man," 

said Elizabeth; "he often stops on his 
way home to sell mother some fish." 

One of the men laughed at this, and 
one muttered an oath. After confer
ring together for a moment they pre
pared to go out- , 

"We will go straight to Squire Thorn
ton's," said one; "if he left home last 
night he is almost sure to be there." 

"Please may I go, sirs?" said Eliza
beth. 

"No," said one, "you must remain 
here till tve return,'' and they went 
out, locking the door after them. 

•Poor Elizabeth sat there for some 
time fearing to move, but when the 
diusic began to deepen, sheVesoIved to 
try to escape. This was no hard task 
to the active child, for the windows 
were unbarred and she soon climbed to 
the ground. Without pausing, she ran 
to Mrs. Noble's house. The lady her
self came to the door. 

"Dear Mrs. Noble," Elizabeth gasped, 
"I don't know whether the captain is 
here or not, but if he is don't let him 
go to Squire Thornton's to-night, be
cause the British soldiers are going 
there to look for him." , 

Mrs. Noble drew her in the house and 
soon heard the whole story. She left 
the room quickly and- when she, re
turned she folded Elizabeth in her 
arms ar,d said: "Heaven bless thee, 
my child." Then in a moment . she 
added: "But you must go home now. 
Your mother will surely be anxious 
about you." 

Black Porapey, a faithful house serv-. 
ant, wasSeht asan escort this time, and 
Elizabeth reached home in safety. 
They found the mother greatly con
cerned over her daughter's long ab
sence, but when she'had told the story 
of her experience, the mother voiced 
her thankfulness, and praised Eliza
beth for her tact and for her firmness 
in telling naught but t.he whole truth. 

From that day on Mrs. Nobl£ was 
Elizabeth's firm friend, and the little 
girl's name at the big house was "The 
other Miss Elenor."—Ladies' World, 
New York. > 

Washington on Pnrtlsnnnhlp. 
There 'is an opinion in free coun

tries that parties are useful checks 
upon the administration of the gov
ernment and serve to keep alive the 
spirit'of liberty. This, within cer
tain bounds, probably is true, and in 
governments of a monarchial cast 
patriotism may look with indulgence, 
if not with favor, upon the spirit of 
party. But in those of popular char
acter—in governments purely elect
ive—it is a spirit riot to be encour
aged. From their natural tendency 
it is certain there will always be 
enough of this spirit for every salu
tary purpose. And there being con
sistent danger of excess the effort 
ought to be by force of public opin
ion to mitigate and assuage it.—<• 
Washington, in His Farewell Address. 

TRIED IT. HE HAD 

I 

A 1 * V' S W-& 7 * fi1 f 

(Mpi -V'3:S ,/xxfe-. • 
' iS V>*~ „ Vvi Vfi. * s-jfr S? V 

Billy—Oh, say, lets go up der and 
chop dat tree down. And when pap 
want's ter know who de guy was dat 
did it, I'll say 'twas me, pap; den 
p'raps de ole man will gib me a dime 
for not lyin' to 'im. •* 

Jimmy—Naw, yer don't git%me inter 
dint little game. I tried it on dad last 
year, and I never got sich » lickin* in 
me life. 

"And this Invention that wiU, «tyov 
My, 'throw ̂ arooni in the sh^de/. what 
ia it?" i'A. wireless piano, for.iue la 
flat-houses.'̂ -Cife. 

At the Concert.—"His voice has a 
food compass." "Y-yes; but it didn't 
prevent his being all at sea in that; last 
song."—^Philadelphia Bulletin.J 
• Doubtless She Was.—Mrs. Bmwne— 
"And who is the president of yourelab 
now, Mrs. Malaprop?" Mrs. Malaprop 
(proudly)—VI ain the present incfiin^ 
brance, just now." — Philadelphia 
Press. | 

Hanson—"There was a time I could
n't aoide Pugleigh; but I declare if he 
hasn't become really agreeable of 
late." Tryster—"You don't mean it!" 
Hanson—"Yes; he hasn't called at my 
place for a month or two."—Boston 
Transcript. Ky 

"Henry, how is the plot of that sea 
novel running?" "Weil, just at this 
chapter there is a terrible storm, and 
the passengers are afraid the boat will 
go to the top." "You mean to the bot
tom." "No; this is a submarine boat," 
—Philadelphia Record. 

On the Ark.—"This is tough luck," 
said Ham, mournfully, as he leaned out 
over'the side of the ark. "What's 
wrong now?" queried Shem. "Why,all 
this water to fish in," replied Ham, 
"and only two, two fishin' worms on 
board."—Ohio State Journal* 

"The old' man was hot this morning," 
confided the bookkkeeper to the bill 
clerk. "He seems calm enough now," 
said the bill clerk. "How did you cool 
him off ?" "I gave him a little hot air," 
replied the bookkeeper. And as the 
bill clerk was a serious-minded young 
man, much given to sage reflection, he 
mentally noted that here was further 
evidence to support the theory that" 
"Jike cures like."—Indianapolis News. 

INDIAN TURKEY FEASTS, 

Great Birds Are,Served on tbe Tables 
of the Clbiqnei Tribe of Red-

men In Arlsona. 

If all the wild turkeys in the Mogollon 
mountains from Turkey creek to the 
Mexico line could be killed or trapped 
there would be Christmas dinner ma
terial for half the families of the na
tion. They are big birds, too, says a 
Phoenix (Ariz.) correspondent' of the 
New York Sun. 

When the turkey season opened in 
the jpiddle of October Ed Bush, a 
Cibiqufr Apache half-breed, brought to 
the military post at San Carlos a gob
bler which weighed 34 pounds. Three 
weeks later, when the turkeys had 
fattened on the beech nuts of the for* 
est and the grain fields of the moun
tain ranches, a party o\ officers from 
the fort on a three days' hunt up White 
Mountain creek killed 81 turkeys, aver
aging 19 pounds each. . 

Even then the turkeys were not In 
their prime. They will be at their 
best weight about the first of the year,-
when the Cibique braves will hold 
their great annual hunt and will feast 
for two weeks on the result. 

To the frugal housewife who makes 
her Christmas turkey la~st over three 
days the Cibique method of cooking 
turkeys would be a revelation in econ
omy. The Cibique is probably the wild
est and most eclusive of all the Apache 
races and the unexplored fastnesses 
of the great mountains of the Mo
gollon and White ranges he has 
held aloof from white companionship 
longer than any other American In
dian. 

Not until two years ago, when John 
Dacey, the chief of the tribe, was killed 
in a quarrel with a deputy sheriff, did 
the Cibiques'permit a white man to 
go to their hunts or to attend their 
feasts. Since then they have accept
ed the newcomers as a necessary evil, 
and last year they invited a number of 
officers from Fort Apache, together 
with several, civilians, to accompany 
them. 

Nearly 70 bucks, with the seven or 
eight whites, killed more than 100 
birds in the hunt of two days. In 
the dense and nearly impenetrable 
scrub oak of the mountain sides the 
turkeys were extremely difficult to 
find. 

The white guests soon wearied of" 
the tiresome work of crawling and 
writhing through the brush, and most 
of them awaited at the camp the re
turn of the red hunters. Not a .)rird 
was touched in camp until all the 
hunters were in, and then the squaw's 
prepared the feast. 

That night and all next day the 
gorging lasted. The following day it 
continued, and then hash was made of 
the remains. This diet served an
other day, and then the last of the 
white party left the village. 

Three days later one of the white 
men chanced again to visit the village. 
He found the whole population ab
sorbing turkey soup, while the chief 
declared that the bones would serve 
food purposes for three more days. 

One day lately a party from Globe 
shot nine turkeys near Turkey creek, 
three of the birds weighing over 25 
pounds and one tipping the scales at 
42 pounds, the largest ever known to 
be killed, although the Apache guide 
declared he had shot turkeys weigh
ing 50 pounds. " - . 

Beantj' a. la Japaneie,. : 
A Japanese belle is smaller than 

her European sister, but even in 
western eyes she is distinctly pretty 
as long as her youth lasts. As a rule 
the Japanese have yery sallow com
plexions, but these are bidden with 
paint and powder, indeed, so well 
are they hidden that on the neck of 
a Japanese woman is a hard line 
showing where art ends and nature 
begins. Beauty, according to the 
Japanese standard,- consists of a 
long, oval face, regular features with 
almond-shaped eyes, slightly sloping 
upward, a high, narrow forehead and 
an abundance of straight black hair. 
—Chicago Dally News. 

Miss Marion Cunningham, the ropuiar 
Young Treasurer of the Young Woman's 
Club of Emporia, Kans., has This to Say of 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. 

* " DEAR MRS. PINKHAM : —  ̂Your Vegetable Compound cured me 
of womb trouble from which I had been a great sufferer for nearly 
three years. During that time I was very irregular and would often 
have intense pain in the-small of my back, and blinding headaches and 
severe cramps; For three months I used Ijydia E. Mnkhamta 
Vegetable Compound,and aches and pains are as a past memory, 
while health and happiness is my daily experience now. You cer
tainly have one grateful friend in Emporia, and I have praised your 
Vegetable Compound to a large number of my friends. You have 
my permission to publish my testimonial in connection with my picture. 
Yours sincerely, Miss MARION CUNNINGHAM, Emporia, Kans." 
$5000 FORFEIT IF THE ABOVE LETTER IS NOT GEITtJlNE. 

When women are troubled with irregular, suppressed or painful 
menstruation, weakness, leucorrhcea. displacement or ulceration of the 
womb, that bearing-down feeling, inflammation of the ovaries, backache, 
bloating (or flatulence), general debility, indigestion, and nervous .pros
tration, or are beset with such symptoms as dizziness, faintness, lassitude, 
excitability, irritability, nervousness, sleeplessness, melancholy, all-
gone," ana " want-to-be-left-alone" feelings, blues, and hopelessness, 
they* should remember there-is one tried and true remedy. Lydta^E. 
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound at once removes such troubles. 
Refuse to buy any other medicine, for you need the best. 

Mrs. Pinkham invited all sick women to write her for advice* 
She has guided thousands to health. Address* Lynn, Mass. 

Handsomest Calendar of the' Season. 
The Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail

way Co. has issued a beautiful Calendar 
in six sheets 12x14 inches, each sheet hav
ing a ten color picture of a popular actress 
—reproductions of water colors by Leon 
Moran. The original paintings are owned 
by and the Calendars are issued under the 
Railway Company's copyright. A limited 
edition will be sold at 25 cents per calendar 
of six sheets. Will be mailed on receipt of 
price.—P. A. Miller, General Passenger 
Agent, Chicago. , . 

Heresy. 
'Don't you know, Penelope, dear, there 

:* no such, thinff as a headache? You haven't 
any headache It's merely a delusion." 

'I know it, mamma, but it's so strong 
upon me that I've just got to take some
thing for the delusion."—Chicago Tribune. 

Diamond Cot Diamond. 
He—What do you consider the most se

vere test of love? 
Slje—Love!—Detroit Free Press. 

- ] 
York, Pa., Nov. 28,1801. 

We consider Piso's Cure for Consumption 
a household necessity, and cannot speak too 
highly of it.—J. L. Bower, 4 North Water 
Street. 

No one has a right to cry at a girl's wed
ding who is any more remote kin than a 
second cousin. All others can weep all 
they want.—Atchison Globe. 

We promise that should you use PUT
NAM FADELESS DYES and be dissatis
fied from any cause whatever, to refund 
10c. for every package. 

Monroe Drug Co., Unionvil^, Mo. 

Too many things are done well that are 
rut worth doiug at all.—Chicago Daily 
News. 
I am sure Piso's Cure for Consumption 

saved my life three years ago.—Mrs. Ttaos. 
Robbins, Maple Street. Norwich, N 
Feb. IT, 1900. 

Every time you commit a bad action, yoii 
arouse an c-neniy.—Atchison Globe. 

To Cure a Cold In One Day 
Take Laxative Brorao Quinine Tablets. All 
druggist s refund money if it fails to cure. 25c. 

Every one can master a grief but he that 
has it.—Shakespeare. 
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Carter's 
Little Liver Pills. 

Must Bear Signature of 

Sm Fao.Slntll> Wrapper DiIbt. SSi;.: 

CARTERS F0IHEABACHC. 
FOR DIZZIiESS. 
FOR BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 
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CURS SICK NKAOACHK. 

YOUNG MEN WANTED 
iv 

TBjJSGBAPb INSTITUTES;-" OSHKOSHr Wli 

RDADfiV HEW DISCOVBRY; (trail 
|/|%Vr O I quick relief and cures wont 
cues. Book of testimonials and lO day.' treatment 
Free.. Biw H. S. fiBBHTOSOM. In DiTfflAHTi, 

AVfcgetable Preparalionfor As -
ula-

ling the Stomachs andBowels of 

IN KAN' rs . '  (  H1I.DK1 N 

Promotes DigestionTheerfuf-
ness andRest.Contains neither 
Chjium.Morplune nor Mineral. 
NOT KARC OTIC. 

AMiM 
tUMUSubt-

A perfect Remedy for Constipa
tion , Sour Stomach,Diaixmea 
Worms .Convulsions .Feverish-
ness and Loss of Sleep. 

FacSimite Signature or 
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EXACT COPr OF WRAPPER. 

CASTORIA 
For^fents^ndCMldren. ; 

The Kind You Have 
Always Bought 
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