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ROLL CALL.

‘‘Corporal Green!” the orderly cried.
‘‘Here!” was the answer, loud and clear.
From the Ups of the soldier who stood

near
And ‘•Here”’ was the word the next re-

plied.

“Cyrus Dr w!”—then a silence fell—
This tin • no answer followed the call;
Only hh rear-man had seen him fall,

Killed or wounded, he could not tell.
There the stood in the falling light;

These 1 .on of battle, with grave dark
look .

As plain !o be read as open books.
While slowly gathered the shades of night.

The fern on the hillsides was splashed with
blood.

And down In the com where the poppies
grew

Were redder stains than the popples
knew;

And crimson-dyed was the river's tl."id.

For the foe had crossed from the other
side

That day. In the face of a murderous fire
That swept them down in Its terrible Ire—

And their life-blood went to color the tide.
•‘Herbert Kline!” At the call there came

Two stalwart soldiers into the line,
Bearing between them this Herbert Kline.

Wounded and bleeding, to answer his
name.

“Earn Kerr!” —and a voice answered
“Here!"

“Hiram Kerr!” but no man replied.
They were brothers, these two; the sad

wind sighed.
And a shudder crept through the cornfield

near.

“Ephraim Deane!" then a soldier spoke:
“Deane carried our regiment's colors, ’ he

said;
“Where our ensign was shot 1 left him

dead,
Just after the enemy wavered and broke.
“Close to the roadside his body lies;

I paused a pioment and gave him drink;
He murmured his mother's name, 1 think.

And death came with it and closed his
eyes.”

•Tw.'is a victory: yes. but It cost ns dear—
For that company’s roll, when called at

night.
Of a hundred men who went into the

fight.
Numbered but twenty that answered

“Here!"

ii an in
“What’s the matter with you?” sharp-

ly inquired Miss Melissa Short.
The boy was standing by the fence, his

face covered by his hands, and evidently
l\e was crying. He was only about 10
years of age. his clothes were threadbare
and tattered and the shoes he wore cov-
ered only part of his small feet.

Miss Melissa was unlike her surname,
tall and spare, with sharp features and
keen, piercing gray eyes that looked
through a pair of iron-rimmed spectacles.

“I'm only eryiiT.” answered the boy
in a resentful tone, brushing away the
tears and looking Miss Melissa straight
in the eves. “There ain't no law against
cryii,'. is thereV"

I'neonseiously the lad had taken the
only way to reach the old lady’s regard.
If ho ha 1 begged for help or told a piti-
ful tab- of suffering and want. Miss Me-
lissa would in ail probability have passed
on and left him where lie was.

"Come now. boy. don't be impudent."
she said- Bv.t this time her tone was a
trifle softer. “Tell me what is your
name and where you live."

"My name's Bob Marsh, ma'am,” re-
plied the boy. somewhat molliiied. “and I
don't live nowhere now. I used to live
down in Hooky Point when mother was
alive, bat now 1 ain’t got no home."

Miss Melissa lived alone in a little cot-
tage further down the road, and she
hated boys. Yet this boy who stood be-
fore hei with his brave, blue eyes, which
hud looked straight into hers, with his
evident love for his lost mother, appealed
strangely to her and stirred within her
breast memories of the almost forgotten
p;.-: will'll a little lad just about &8 o', i
as this one had cotue into her life to
bring brightness and joy. It was her
only sister's child, and he had lived with
Ver until he was 12 years of age. when
bis father had taken him away to the
West.

"Come with me." she said kindly,
hardly recognizing her own voice.

Bob was also surprised at the altered
tone of the old lady, but felt ins tinetire-

ti,at she wanted to be a friend. Ac-
cordingly he trudged home with her.
Miss Melissa did not do anything half
way and Bob went through a proees*

of idealising that made him ache. Then
his old clothes were thrown out on the

ash heap and some of her nephew s gar-

ments. which the old lady had cherished,
were placed upon him. It was surprising

YES, tilt* great war is so long over that there are people who ask, “What
is all this about?” when they hear the bands playing and see the
veterans parading.

Decoration Day is pure sentiment. Sentiment is one of the most
precious jewels in the human life. Without it a man is little better than a
savage, lie is hard in Ids business affairs and in Ids home. Nobody loves
a man who has no sentiment in his breast.

With it lie is humanized. He reveres the very names of the heroes who
have fought for the cause they believed in and passed on. He is sorry that
they suffered; and tears come easily when he thinks of the grandness of the
natures that made possible a great nation, prosperous, happy, progressive.

Tradition! It is the very footstool of this nation. We glorify the great-
ness of such men as Lincoln and Grant, Jackson and Lee, and say to the
rising generation: “A nation must progress to live. See the standard of
manhood and devotion set by these heroes. Study them, and know that from
your ranks must come the great men who will bear the responsibilities,
tight the battles, protect the weak in future. They were real men. You, as
their s:c- must show an even higher type of manhood. You must do
as well. 1 teller.

"They loved their country, as did the thousands of brave fellows who
left their wives and children and sweethearts to march to their graves.
And only through patriotism and love of one’s land is the safety and pros-
perity of that land assured. If you let business so master you that you have
no time to take part in the things that make for the welfare of your coun-
try, you will he an obstacle to progress. If you let selfishness exclude sym-
pathy and the chastening effects of memory of good deeds done by others
from your mind and heart, you can never be a good citizen.”

Perhaps you cannot observe Decoration Day by laying a flower on the
grave of some hero, but you en silently thank God for the good that has
been and will he; that has been showered on you as a citizen of these United
State;. You can resolve to be a patriot in the fight for better conditions and
higher civilization. It is not waged with swords and guns, but is none the
less a battle, and the Right must win if the land of Washington is to endure.

Sentiment: The sentiment that comes with the fragrant flowers of Dec-
oration Day and the haunting notes of the bugle furnishes courage. You can
realize that the country that was well worth dying for is well worth living

and striving for. rut into your part of the tight the spiri of those who have
gone, and you will have done well.—Cincinnati Post.

to note the transformation that a bath
and some of her nephew’s clothes
wrought in Bob’s appearance.
*******

“Miss M'lissa,” said Bob one day as
they were eating dinner, "what’s that
great big iron ball up at the head of the
steps for?”

“That’s a relic. Bob.” answered the old
lady, “and I'll tell you wlrnt it is and
then you'll know what I mean. My fath-
er was a soldier, and when the war was
over lie brought home a lot of cannon
balls and had them put all into one great,
big ball and put it up at the head of the
stairs, so he could see it. He was crip-
pled and didn’t get downstairs much,
but lie was very fund of the relie. When
he died he gave it to me and also gave me
a bag of gold. Mercy on me! What do
you want?”

The last remark was addressed to a
tramp who stood in the open doorway.

“I only want something to eat,
ma'am.” he said, in a tone which he tried
to make humble. “I’m very hungry,
ma’am.”

"Here, you take this," said Miss Me-
lissa sharply, handing some bread and
meat, "and get along about your busi-
ness. You ought to be working, instead
of begging.”

The trafhp took the proffered food and
muttering some thanks, shambled out of
the yard. Miss Melissa watched him un-
til he disappeared down the road. Then
she continued: “As I was saying, my

father told me there was a bag of gold,
but the poor man was so weak and near-
ly gone that I couldn’t make out where
it was. I've searched high and low since
the i. but could never find it. Maybe he
was only dreaming.”

Whether it was the visit of the tramp
or the story of the bag of gold. Bob
could not tell, but he laid awake that
night until after midnight. At last, how-
ever. he fell into a light doze, from which
he awakened with a start. There was
an unmistakable sound of breaking wood.
Bob was up in a moment and listening
intently. The sound continued as if the
kitchen shutters were being forced open:
then a heavy sound as if some clumsy
person bad climbed in through the win-
dow. He could distinctly hear the sound
of footsteps in the dining room.

\\ hat must he do? Miss . elissa was
a very sound sleeper, and required a lot
of shaking ami calling to awaken her.
The robber could come upstairs long be-
fore he could arouse the old lady. Some-
thin:; must be done, but what should it
be?

The thief was evidently ransacking the
dining room in search of booty, and Bob
Could hear the muttered words of disap-
pointment at the failure to secure any-
thing of value. Theu the steps came to-
ward the stairway.

At this moment Bob. who was at the
top of the narrow stairway, accidentally
touched the old eauuon ball. Quick as
thought he pushed it vet to the edge

f the stairs. It was heavy, too heavy

to lift, but he managed to roll it. Then
balancing it as well as he could, he wait-
ed.

The burglar started to ascend the
stairs and had almost readied the turn,
when Bob gave one prodigious push and
away sped the great iron ball. Crash!
Bang! as the ball struck the first two
steps; the robber turned and vaulted over
the banisters out of its way. The ball
rolled down the stairs and crossed the
room and came to a standstill against the
man tel piece.

Miss Melissa was awake by this time,
and. light in hand, peered down the steps.
Bob dose behind her, to see the fleeing
burglar dash through the kitchen win-
dow.

The next morning Miss Melissa and
Bob managed to carry the old cannon
ball up the steps. Just as they were
about to replace it on the stand. Bob's
sharp eyes detected a sliding board in the
place where the ball had rested. Pushing
it open, he discovered the bag of gold that
had been lying there for thirty years.—
St. Louis (ilobe-1 lemocrat.

“C nknown.”
She stood, that Immemorial day

Within (he shelter of his arm.
Grief-bowed, and heard him rev'rent say:

“God keep my little girl from harm!"
And then his column marched away.
He fell with broken blade in hand,

T'pon ills heart a pictured face.
His generous foes eould understand—

They left the trifle in its place;
They answered thus liis eyes' command.

He lies within a grave unknown.
Somewhere beneath the Southern stars;

She sits, with whitened hair, alone.
His wound was death—hers shows no

sears,
And all the burdened years have flown.
The lengthening years have gently flown;

“God keeps her" in his own right hand.
She says, ••Fame sometimes finds its own

Si me men are great m.v love was grand!
Can such as he be left unknown?”
With happy eyes she sits alone.

This latest of Memorial days:
Outside, the march, the thuudertone

Of cannon, music, garlands, bays.
She smiles. "My love comes to Ills own—

Only his grave is left unknown."
—Boston Transcript.

To Prognosticate Storms.
By means of a delicate instrument

called the cei'annograph. Rev. Freder-
ick L. Oderslmch. professor of chemis-
try in st. Ignatius' College, in Cleve-
land. Ohio, is able to foretell many
hours the numerous summer storms
which (vine up. often on bright, warm.
clear days, with startling rapidity, and
with dire results to the small craft
along the sea coast and on inland
waters.

The action of the eeraunograph is
simple and easily understood by any
one acquainted with an ordinary tele-
graph system with relay. The initial
action precedes the advent of the
s: >nn from one.to thirty-six hours.
As the electric disturbance advances
tue coherer is very busy. s *on produc-
ing a continuous hand record, while
the decoherer keeps up a constant
clatter, which finally becomes deafen-
ing.

ON. LAND AND SEA

What the Contending Russo-Japanese
Force.-i Have Been Doing.

Ar. official French message from
Saigon last week announced that Ne-
bogatoff’s squadron had joined Rojest-
vensky. No locality is named, hut in
order that definite information should
come through Saigon Itojestvensky
must still be close to the luio-China
shore. From St. Petersburg we are
told that Rojcstvensky s fleet will now
be divided into three squadrons, with
Voelfcersaui in command of the bat-
tle ships, Enquist in command of the
cruisers and Nebogatoff in command
of a scouting -’>>rce.

At last, one would think, Rojestven-
sky must be ready to start on tie final
stage of his adventure, whether his in-
tention be to seek out Togo directly or
to endeavor to make Vladivostok af-
ter evading a battle. And yet an im-
mediate sea fight has been so often
predicted, even in quarters where the
Russian plans are presumably best
known, that again a chance for delay
may be found.

It is dose to a thousand miles from
the Indo-Chiua coast to Formosa. It is
another thousand miles from there to
the Straits of Korea. To Vladivostok
is, say. 500 miles further. A round-
about course to the east of Japan
wogld increase the distance to Yi idivo-
stoek by probably 1.500 miles. From
Formosa northward Japan possesses
a continuous series of small islands,
from which torpedo boats could carry
on raid houid Itojestvensky pass that
way. I* s Itojestvensky steers out
to the op< a a pitched battle may be
fought in the Straits of Korea.

The neutrality discussion has occu-
pied the leading place in the "war
news” of the week. It has been vol-
uble, but not satisfying. France has
had the last word by declaring that her
neutrality is different from any other
neutrality in the world—a statement
which no one will feel disposed to dis-
pute.

The rest of the world, however, may
have difficulty in comprehending the
niceties of French neutrality. One fact
is apparent. The Russian fleet, under
friendly shelter of the French harboijp,
has been enabled to prepare itself for
battle with Togo or to prey upon Japa-
nese commerce. Without the friendly
assistance of France the Russian fleet
could not have rounded the Cape of
Good Hope or reached the Island of
Madagascar. It could not have crossed
the Indian Ocean. It would not have
waited four weeks for the arrival of
reinforcements.

The "raid” of the Vladivostok squad-
ron, which a week ago promised some

diversion, came to naught. The Rus-
sian torpedo boats sunk several small
Japanese merchant steamers and
scurried back to Vladivostok. The ad-
venture was hardly worth the coal it
cost. Two larger Russian ships are re-
ported to have been sighted near the
Tsugari Straits, but the surmise of
naval officers that they are cruisers
sent from Vladivostok to scout the Pa-
cific along the eastern coast of Japan
is yet to be realized.

The land campaign in Manchuria ap-
parently is developing rapidly, and
there are Indications that Oyama is
about to begin his turning movement
to the eastward in order to drive the
Russians out of Kirin and isolate Vla-
divostok.

The military situation is similar in
its conditions to that just preceding
the battle of Mukden. U lie two armies
are face to face along a front of near-
ly 100 mdes. both astride the railroad.
The extreme Japanese right is in the
rnoiffftntns *o the east, while the left
stretches across the railroad to the
plains of the west.

Since May 5 the armies in Manchuria
have indulged in a number of skir-
mishes, but there is no indication that
a Japanese advance in force has be-
gun. Apparently the Russians retreat*
ed further than was necessary aftef
the battle of Mukden. Oyama’s ad
vance lines are from 30 to 50 miles
north of Tieling, with his main force
probably at Tieling or south of it. The
extreme extension of the lines is about
100 miles east and west.

Oyama has been following his old
plans, building roads, constructing de-
fenses and repairing the railroad, so
that he will liave full facilities of trans-
port and will be assured of a safe po-
sition for resistance in the contingency
of a reverse. No sign of a land move-
ment against Vladivostok has yet de-
veloped, and the reported movements
of Russian troops in northern Korea
have no material significance.

Oyama’s strategy is not of the kind
that can be fathomed. The tactics of
Mukden were not those of Liaovang.
although Kouropatkin thought they
were.

Strawberries Gone to Waste.
Last week there was a scarcity o

strawberries in northern markets and
eonseqently enhanced prices; at the same
time at Chadbourne. N. C.. more than
8200,000 worth of the berries rotted be-
cause of the lack of shipping facilities.
Northern commission men were on tlie
ground ready to give $3 a crate for the
berries provided they could ship them,
but means for this purpose were denied
and many teams had to be engaged to
haul the berries to the river, where they
were damped.

All Records Broken.
Tuesday, in New York, all records for

the immigration of aliens were broken.
Nearly 15.000 immigrants were in the
port of that city, and of that number
fully 7.000 passed through the inspection
gates at Ellis Island. The balance re-
mained on board their respective ships
until the next morning. The facilities
at the island for taking care of the in-
coming aliens were swamped. Those
who passed through the gates were han-
dled with the greatest rapidity possible
under tin* circumstances by an augment-

ed force of only twenty-two inspectors.

Sparks from the Wires.
Orlin Kalwerwit of Anoka. Minn., was

found guilty of second degree murder for
killing Freddie King, a 7-year-old boy.

Paul Charlton of Omaha, Neb., is to
be appointed to succeed Judge Charles
E. Magoon as law officer of the insular
burea n.

George Gould has forbidden the leas-
ing of premises in the new Wabash
railroad station at Pittsburg for saloon
purposes.

Forty New York and Brooklyn milk
dealers have formed an association to co-
operate with the department of health
in keeping milk pure.

Hlen Tayvenor. 17 years old. was so
badly frightened by a hoy in an outland-
ish disguise at Springfield. Ohio, that
she has been unconscious since and may
die.

The Kansas Supreme Court rendered a
decision which gives the Kansas Natural
Gas Company the right to lay pipe lines
along the public highways, thus Insur-
ing the piping of natural gas to Topeka
and Kansas City.

On account of a strike by seve-qv

small boys, nearly 6m employes of the
Standard Oil Company in Long lull n!
City are out of employment and it lias
Iw-ea found nece—arv to -dnit down thi

wold

A DRUMMER BOY AT SHILOH.

The history of the great Civil War
will never he complete until all of the
incidents, pathetic and otherwise, which
were witnessed by the private soldiers,
have been reduced to print and thus pre-
served. With tlie passing of the old sol-
dier very many things will be repeated,
with a great deal added thereto, which
will be handed down by tradition as
things that occurred during the War of
the Rebellion. This will, perhaps, be to
some extent, pardonable because of the
intense patriotism and heroism displayed
by the men who fought the battles of the
Union from ’Ol to ’65.

The battle of Pittsburg Landing, com-
monly spoken of as the battle of Shiloh,
has furnished many instances which have
hern t 1.1 and tv-lolil. Some of them
have found their way into print. That
great battle, perhaps the greatest fought
by the Western :■ any, was fought on the
6th and Tth days of April, 1802, under
the command of Gen. Grant. Whether
or not the Union army was surprised is
a question that will probably be discuss-
ed for all time to come. It is well
known, however, that on Sunday morn-
ing the enemy approached the Union
lines in great force and ail through that
day drove the* Federal troops back in
the direction of tho river or landing. I
have been at the battle ground twice
since the war and I am only astonished
that Grant's army was not driven into
the Tennessee river by the overwhelming
force against.them.

A comrade who was in the battle and
who was wounded the first day related
to me an incident which illustrates the
patriotism of the young men of that day.
This story I am let! to believe is true,
because the comrade who related it to me
I have found to be a truthful man.

Late in the afternoon on Sunday, this
comrade was wounded and left upon the
battle field. When the battle ceased at
night he. with many others, were still
lying where they had fallen, and it began
to rain very hard. Along about midnight
he heard a voice which sounded very
much like the voice of a woman. It was
raised in song and the person was sing-
ing the familiar hymn:

“Oh sing to mo of Heaven,
When I am called to die;

Sing songs of holy ecstacy.
To waft my soul on high.”

After singing that stanza, the com-
rade, who was listening, recognized it as
the voice of a boy. Heing near, he be-
gan to crawl to him on his hands and
knees; thinking he might aid or comfort
him some. As he approached him the
boy continued singing:

"Around my dying bed,
Let one sweet song he given.

Let music cheer me last on earth.
And greet me first In Heaven.”

As this stanza was heing sung the
comrade continued to advance towards
‘bo boy. When very near to him a little
ravine intervened, in winch there was a
stream of water. Here the comrade
stopped to bathe his own fevered brow
and again the voice arose in song:

“Around my lifeless clay.
Assemble those I love.

And sing of Heaven, delightful Heaven.
My glorious home above.”

By this time the comrade had reached
the boy and placing his hand upon his
heart found him still in death. His
spirit had ascended to that home of
which he had just been singing.

The patriotism of that day was the
outgrowth of such teaching upon the par<
of tli3 loyal. Christian mothers of the
North. Ho. of whom this incident is re-
lated, was a drummer boy of an Ohio
regiment, scarcely twelve years of age.
who had been upon the battle field dur-
ing the bloody struggle of that day.

When they gatherer! up the dead, his
body was also found and buried with
the rest. After the government took
charge of the National Cemetery at that
place and collected the bodies, the little
boy was buried near the west gate.
There under a little mound, his body lies
and at the head of his grave has been
erected a monument of cannon balls, as
emblematic of his heroism and loyalty to
the country for which he died.—Ram’s
Horn.

Find PetriCr-i Grain.
The drillers at work in anew deep

well at Junction City. Kan., are find-
ing all sorts of odd things. Recently
the drill penetrated a stratum of what
appeared to be petrified rye. The
grains were surprisingly like that
cereal, and someone lias suggested

that an ante-glacial elevator or store-
h -use has been discovered.

Of 100.000 children 10 years old, 31,-
243 will survive to the age of 73,
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SCENE ON CHATHAM ISLAND.

except Chatham, the property of Senor
Cobos, who has established a planta-
tion there and peopled it with Guaya-
quil laborers.

If theGalapagos were Inhabited they
would become the stopping place for
all the vessels plying between North
and South American ports. They lie
about ninety miles on either side of the
equator and consist of eleven good-
sized islands and a host of unimport-
ant satellites. They are of unmistak-
able volcanic origin.

All of the islands are barren along
their coast line, the landscape showing
only a waste of shattered masses of
lava. In the wet season, however,
they do not appear to be so infertile
when viewed from the sea. The lava
Is half hidden by masses of verdure
which on closer inspection proves to
l>e a variety of cactus which flourishes
during the rainy season and then with-
ers and turns black. Toward the in-
terior the prospect grows quite differ-
ent. Ascending from the coast to an
elevation of from 800 to 1,000 feet, one
enters a region of the most luxuriant
vegetation. In the craters of the ex-
tinct volcanoes the decomposed lava
soil is extremely rich, and all forms of
tropical plant life are developed rapid-
ly. Numerous springs are found in
these basins, and showers are fre-
quent.

The Galapagos archipelago is the
habitat of the most gigantic species of
land tortoise known to naturalists. It

i was from this animal—the galipago—-
: that the nai .e of ‘the group was de-
| rived. Single specimens of this huge
creature frequently weigh 400 pounds

i and over.
Chatham island, one of the group

which has been most frequently ex-
: plored, now the scene of Senor Cobos’

hacienda, is populated by thousands of
domestic cats, all of them perfectly
black. It is believed that they are de-

! scendants from cats which nave es-
caped from ships that have stopped at

1 the island. They live in crevices be-
tween the lava masses near the shore
and subsist on crabs and fish. Other
animals derived from domestic pro-
genitors are nnmerons.

TOOK A LONG DAILY WALK.

Easiness Man for Health and Exercise
Steps 5,200 Miles in Tear.

On Jan. 1, 1303, I conceived the idea
of walking 5,000 miles before the ex-
piration of the year. The object wai
not to achieve any unusual feat nor to

> accomplish any conspicuous perform-

felt decidedly better than I had done
for several years.—Outing.

Most Curious Lakes in World.
In central Asia, near the Caspian

Sea, is a lake of beautiful rose color,
while the banks are covered with salt
crystals as white as snow, says the
St. Louis Post-Dispatch. From the
waters of this lake there arises a
flower-like odor. The color and the
odor are supposed to be caused by
vegetable matter in the depths.

One of the most singular lakes in
the world is the celebrated Pitch Lake
of the island of Trinidad. This lake
spreads over an area of ninety-nine
acres, and its surface is composed of
one great floating mass of asphaltum,
seamed with veins of clear water.
There is a similar lake In Venezuela.

The Pitch Lake is a hideous place
so far as smells are concerned, for the
air all about it is heavy with noxious
vapors, and from the center of the lake
gushes a fountain of liquid asphaltum,
in which there float and break bub-
bles containing most horrible gases.

Tbe workmen go out on the surface
of this lake and cut great slabs of as-
phaltum, which are carried away. But
the next morning the hole they left is
filled up again with the pitch which
has risen during the night, so that the
supply seems to be inexhaustible.

This curious Sake was discovered by
Sir Walter Raleigh when be landed in
Trinidad in 1595 on his way to the
mouth of the Orinoco in search of El
Dorado.

Emulate Count Tolstoi.
Not long ago the Vienna newspapers

were speaking of a Hungarian doctor
of philosophy who had become pene-
trated with Tolstoi’s ideas and bad
apprenticed himself to a Budapest
shoemaker, says the New York World.
Now a Bulgarian doctor of philosophy,
I.ubekoff, who has passed his exami-
nations at tbe University of Sofia “cum
laude,” and was engaged as professor
of Latin, has become a bootblack at a
street corner in Sofia. Ills customers
come because they wish to have their
boots polished by a doctor.

Lubekoff does not forget that he is
a Tolstoist and impresses on his cus-
tomers the virtue of lowly labor and
the happiness which it brings. He has
actually succeeded in founding several
little colonies of Tolstoists In Sofia.

The ugliest name looks pretty on sn
engraved visiting card, when backed
by a handsome cut gIMR prtstaL

GENERATE OUSIEPPE GARIBALDI.

the Brazilian coasts, assisting in sev-
eral severe engagements, distributing
weapons during the fight, and even
pointing the cannon. In the struggle
for Montevidenn liberty she was, on
one occasion, taken prisoner by a band
of the enemy, and carried to the in :

terior. Escaping, she rode on horse-
back for four days, a cup of coffee
being her only nourishment, and dur-
ing her escape swam a deep river,
holding tlie tall of her horse.

After they returned to Italy, in 1848.
slie lived for a time with his mother
at Nice, but when the revolt at Rome
broke out the next year, she insisted
on joining him during the conflict.
When, finally, the soldiers of Napo-
leon HI. drove Garibaldi from the Sa-
cred City, lie retreated with 4,000 sol-
diers into Tuscany, taking Anita with
him. She was in poor health, but
would not leave her husband in dan-
ger. They retreated to the little re-
public of San Marino, among the
Apennines, and there the Austrians,
with overpowering numbers, broke
Garibaldi’s little army to pieces. Con-
tinuing tlieir flight, Garibaldi, with a
few companions and at times carry-
ing Anita in his arms, hastened
through the mountains to the Adriatic
coast. Here they found a few boats
and embarked, although the weather
was stormy. Anita grew rapidly
worse, and they landed again near the
mouth of the Fo.

Here for a day, with the pursuing
Austrians all about they lay amid the
tall sheafs of a corn field, and Gari-
baldi watched the life of his compan-
ion ebb slowly out. Late at night they
bore her in a rude cart through the
hills to a little cottage, and the next
morning she expired, her head resting
on Garibaldi's shoulders. In after
years Garibaldi erected a beautiful
memorial to Anita at the spot where
she died and was buried. And there-
after lie gave hfs love to none but to
Italy.

WOMAN SPANISH WAR VETERAN
! Dr. Anita Newcomb McGee Only Fe-

male Member of Body.

Women are winning. place In so
many different directions these days
one hardly is astonished to see them
anywhere, yet even in this progressive
age it is unusual to hear of a veteran
.in skirts, says the New York Press.
Those who really are veterans, la the
chronological sense, don’t like to fciik
about it as a rule—witness the increas-
ing care taken by the “certainly aged”
to hark back like so many petticoated
Ponce de Leons to the youth that once
was there—through fountains or oth-
erwise.

The average woman would drain an
artesian well if slie thought it would
rejuvenate her. Even those so em-
phatically young they don’t have to

j celebrate their birthdays surreptitious-
ly would like to- lop off a few years.

| Therefore it argues favorably for theI candor of Dr. Anita Newcomb McGee
I that she permits herself to be enrolled
as a member of the united Spanish
war veterans, although the honor is
conferred on her by right of achieve-
ment and not because of the passage
of time. Few of her sisters would
have the courage to saddle themselves
with so ominous a name. Dr. McGee
is the only woman member of the or-
ganization and she Is one of the few
women in the world's history* who
have borne commissions. She is enti-
tled to membershio because when Un-
cle Sam was making dents in the Don
she was commissioned acting assistant
surgeon. Had she liked she might have
worn a lieutenant’s shoulder st -aps on
her eminently practical hospital frock.

Strange Underground Noises.
A singular phenomenon occurs on

the borders of the Red Sea at a place
called Nakous, says the Philadelphia
Record, where intermittent under-
ground sounds have been heard for an
unknown number of centuries. It Is
situated at about a half mile distant
from the shore, whence a long reach
of sand ascends rapidly to a height
of 300 feet. This reach is about 800
feet wide, and resembles an amphi-
theater, being walled by low rocks.

The sounds coming up from the
ground at this place recur at intervals
of about an hour. They at first resem-
ble a low murmur, but ere long there
is heard a loud knocking something
like the strokes of a bell, and which
at the end of about five minutes be-
comes so strong as to agitate the sand.
The explanation of this curious phe-
nomenon given by the Arabs Is that
there is a convent under the ground
here and that these monks ring for
prayers. So they call it Nakous, which
means a bell.

The Arabs affirm that the noise so
frightens their camels when they hear
It as to render them furious. Philoso-
phers attribute the sound to suppress-
ed volcanic action—probably to the
bubbling of gas or vapor underground.

The man who talks loud in using a
telephone, disturbs every one in the
office, bat the man who talks low also
disturbs them because they try to hear
—And can't

MANCHURIAN CART AS AN AMBULANCE.

may l>e seen from (ho sketch, the conveniences for transporting the
wounded on some of the Manchuria 1 battlefields have not always been every-
thing that could be desired. Owinr, to the rapid movements of the forces it
sometimes happened that Hie ambulance corps was left far in *:he rear, andit was necessary for the Red Cross workers to impress into service some ofthe rough Manchurian carts, which are innocent of springs and afR *d aboutns crude a means of locomotion as has ever been devised by the Laud of man.
They are at best only the most indifferent makeshifts and were used only
when there was absolutely nothing else available.

NEW NAVAL STATION.

Galapagos Islands to Re Important
Paci.dc Base for Uncle Sam.

The persistent rumor that the Uni-
ted States government has decided to
purchase the Galapagos lslanus lias
recently derived additional strength
from certain semi-official admissions
made at Washington. The probability
of such action on the part of the gov-
ernment is demonstrated still further
by the announcement that diplomatic
negotiations of importance are in pro-
gress betwt n the Washington author-
ities and En.uador, the owner of the
property in question. Since the acqui-
sition of the Panama canal by the Uni-
ted States the islands seem to be nec-
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MAP OF THE GALAPAGOS GROUP.
essary as a base for naval safeguard-
ing.

The Galapagos group lies about GOO
miles west of Ecuador, and it is of no
actual value to that republic. She has
never made but one attempt to col-
onize it, and that was a dismal fail-
ure. About sixty-five years ago a penal
colony of 200 convicts, all negroes,
was established on one of the islands,
but in the course of time all of these
unwilling settlers managed to return
to the mainland. Since then the isl-
ands have been practically- deserted.

anee. The underlying motive was,
rather, to insure a plan by which regu-
lar and systematic exercise could be
obtained.

To travel this distance it was neces-
sary to cover an average of fourteen
miles a day. Now, fourteen miles for
a day s walk is well within the com-
pass of the ordinary man. But an oc-
casional walk of this length is ono
thing; the sustained effort, day after
day through the year, is another.

Let me answer the question by say-
ing that at tha. end of the year I had
completed a distance on foot of 5,205
miles, or a daily average of fourteen
and one-fourth miles. The stipulated
5,000 miles were finished on Dec. 16,
but an additional 200 miles were cover-
ed in order that each of the fifty-two
weeks of the year might claim an aver-
age distance traversed of 100 miles.

I set upon my enterprise with the
knowledge that it was incumbent upon
me to maintain a daily average of
fourteen miles, and I made it a rule,
when practicable, of keeping above the
average so as to have something in
hand to meet the emergencies which
were almost certain to arise. That
they did arise was shown by the fact
that for fifteen days in the year, owing
to sickness, lameness and railway trav-
eling, no walking whatever could be
indulged la. The inability to utilize
these fifteen days was equal to a loss
of over 200 miles. It will, therefore, be
seen that, under the circumstances
named, it was imperative on many oc-
casions to exceed the distance of four-
teen miles a day in order to preserve
the average.

At the beginning of my walk my
weight was 192 pounds in street
clothes, while at the end of it my
weight was 178 pounds. This loss of
fourteen pounds was in every way ac-
ceptable. The avoirdupois lost was
only rebundant weight and I felt, as
a result, more active, stronger and
harder. In the matter of health I

ROMANCE OF GARIBALDI.

His Wife Anita Cinn*r to Him Arni'J
Many Hardship*.

There is iu the life's history of
every man of great and true achieve-
ment one passage which outvies all
the rest In its beauty and passion,
l or Garibaldi that supreme romance
came in the love of his youthful wife,
A; :ta, says a writer. Their compan-
ionship endured through the most re-
markable hardships, for twenty years,
and there does not seem to have been
a cloud between them from the time
he first met her in Brazil (in 15539),
until her death on the shore of the
Adi iatic, after the siege of Rome,
Garibaldi was 32 before lie thought of
marriage.

He had been three years in South
America fighting with tiie revolution-
ists of Brazil, and had seen his earliest
and best friends slain in battle, llis
heart empty, isolated and feeling the
need of companionship, he met the
lovely Anita de S!lvrt , the 19-year-old
daughter of a good family, near Rio
Janeiro, and they were married.

Anita accompanied her warlike
spouse on his naval expeditions along


