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The captain knocked the ashes from 
his pipe and tilted his chair backward, 
that he might put his feet on the-^S'Lv?1!01111"! .. . ,, . ' "ihe next morning the handkerchief 

was carefully washed, and the whole 
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desk. It was after midnight and the 
steady throb of the presses came up 
from the basement as their gaping 
maws took in the long rolls of white 
paper and delivered the first edition, 
ready for the mail, a moment later. 
In the composing room the machines 
clicked steadily away as the operators 
put the later news of the night into 
shining lines of type; and in the edi
torial department a few belated writ
ers were grinding out their last copy. 

"The Fourth of July is half an hour 
old," said the captain, as the last 
nshes fell from the pipe, "and if Tat-
terson, here," (turning toward th'e po
lice reporter, who had just come in) 
"has got time to listen awhile, I'll 
spin you the yarn of one Independ
ence Day that we spent in Guate
mala." 

Having refilled and lighted the pipe 
to his liking, while the boys gathered 
around, he continued:: "It was in 
July, '84, and we were camped on the 
Rio Gracios a Dios. Our company 
was mostly Americans, and we hadn't 
seen Old Glory since we left Cuba, 
over two months iiefore, and the boys 
felt blue about it. The Guatemalan 
'flag is a pretty one, for it has all the 
colors of the rainbow in it, and some 
that are not in the bow, but It isn't 
one to tie to. Well, we'd been talking 

- about the Fourth, And wishing that 
we had a flag that we could run up 
and salute, but it had got around to 
the third, and we seemed no nearer 
to our desire than we were two weeks 
before. 

"On the morning of the third I took 
Paterson and five other men, and went 
on a scout on the south side of the 
river. It was hotter than blazes and we 
bad fourteen hours in the saddle, so 
it was after dark when we came in. 
The sun had just set when we 'spied 
a fire- gleaming through the trees. 
I sent Pat to look it up, and he crawl
ed off through the bushes. Pretty soon 
he came back with the word that it 
was only a beach-comber, as they call 
tramps down there, so we went up 
and surrounded him. A more dirty, 
ragged specimen of the genus tramp 
I have rarqly seen. He told us his 
story. He had tramped all over the 
United States, and at Mobile had 
joined a..fruiter trading to Bocas del 
Toro. He had deserted there and was 
beach-combing it back to civiliation. 

our new comrade had had a bath in 
the river, and was rigged out in tho 
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"Talce a, Pall, and Pall Hearty, 
We proposed that he go with us to 
c-amp, and he was only too delighted 
to accept the proposition. 

"We took him with us to camp, and 
after Burleigh had questioned him a 
bit we fed him up. We were not liv
ing on Delmonico fare ourselves, but 
It would have done you good to see 
that fellow eat. After he got through 
lie pulled a handkerchief out of his 
pocket, and the next thing I heard was 
a howl from Pat, and in a minute he 
was waving the handkerchief over his 
head and half the boys in camp were 
yelling like mad. It was neither more 
nor less than a little American ag. 
I reckon the tramp thought we had all 
gone crazy, for we shouted and sang 
and laughed and cried, and ragged 
and dirty as that old handkerchief 
was, there were many of the boys that 
kissed it. As for the owner, he was 
right in clover—there was nothing in 
camp that was too good for him, and 
one of the boys, that had never been 

: known to share anything with any 
one, astonished the crowd by produc
ing a bottle from some secret place 
and inviting his trampship to 'take a 
pull, and pull hearty.' Before be slept 
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company appointed itself a committeq 
to see that it was properly done. Tlieq 
after cutting out a corner of our com
pany flag, I carefully sewed in our 
new treasure, and Bostwick, the coloi; 
sei'geant, nailed it to the staff. When 
this was done Burleigh formed tho 
company on three sides of a square, 
and Bostwick and Goggswell, thq 
tramp, advanced to the center with[ 
th% flag. Three volleys were fired ii^ 
its honor, and then three times three! 
cheers and a tiger were given for the 
hpme in the northland that most oij 
tie boys were never to see again., 
They were a gallant company, but I 
know they never before fought a^ 
they did that same night, when we; 
wire attacked as we were making a. 
night march, and our new Old Glory 
received its first baptism of blood. 
For Bostwick and Goggswell and Will
iam^. one of the corporals, were killed, 
and as: carried each one to his grave, 
the fol(ls of the little flag rested over 
his heart, while the colors of Guate
mala, whose service he had died, 
draped his body." 

"Why Mr.I Jonea' Fourth of Jtiljt 
. Speech lln Contnine Never Wua 
Handed Down to Posterity. 
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A GENTLEMAN OF 'TO. 

He cut a gallant figure • 
In bonnle buff and blue; 

A goodly sight his buckles bright, 
> And primly powdered queue! 
A more courageous quester "» 

Ne'er served sultan or shah > - • 
Than he, my bmve ancestor, 

My great-great-grandpapa! 1 

> 

, i 
5» 

- Si •< 

And then in his elation 
Did my forefather gay 

Speak out the word he'd long deferred 
• For fear she'd say him "Nay;" ' 
And when he saw how tender 

Within her eyes the light, 
He cried: "In your surrender 

I read—we win the fight!" 

And when the freedom-paean 
Swept, surgelike, through the dells— 

A mighty clang whose echoes rang 
From Philadelphia bells-

Loud from a stern old steeple 
He hurled the proud hurrah, 

Tlie joy-peal to the people, 
My great-great-grandpapa. 

He held the brutal Briton 
A "thing" beneath his scorn 

A tory he conceived to be 
The basest caitiff born; 

And not a neighbor wondered 
He looked upon them so— 

Forsooith, that was one hundred 
' And nineteen years ago! 

How true the happy presage! 
In faith, how real and true 

Thy whole long life of love and strife, 
Thou saint in buff and blue! 

Boyond all touch of travail, 
With great-great-grandmamma, 

Now flooding time, slips by in rhyme 
For great-great-grandpapa! 

—Clinton Scollard. 

GOAT ATE VP HIS ADDRESS. 

Therefore It Didn't Know Whore It 
Wai Going. 

Several days ago the employes of a 
local express office were furnished 
considerable amusement, and all at 
tlie expense of an innocent goat and 
an aged darkey. Sampson some time 
ago promised a Shepherdsville friend 
a coat. 

The animal, with a liberal use of 
water and soap, was converted into a 
whiteness exceeding that of a poli
tician's conscience. A neatly printed 
tag was attached»to the goat's neck 
and the animal started for the express 
dffice in charge of the colored man. 

He was led proudly into the express 
office and up to the shipping clerk. 

"I want to ship this goat," began 
the colored charge. , 

"Where to?" inquired the clerk. 
"1 don't know," replied the man of 

color and then, with a smile of satis
faction, he reached for the goat's neck. 

But the smile was gone and in its 
place was a look of dismay as the 
negro saw only the string dangling 
from tlie goat's neck. 

"Dat goat don't know where he's 
going liisself; he's done eat up the 
town."—Louisville Post. 

Comi<lnoent. 
Customer—That meat that I bought 

hero last night, Mr. Cleaver, was 
frightfully tough. 

rutcher— Do you know, marm, that 
one reason why there are so many poor 
teeth nowadays is because they do not 
have enough exercise? 

Customer—But that steak couldn't 
be cut with a knife. 

Butcher—Yes; there is some mighty 
liocr cutlery in the market now. Did 
yov. say tive pounds, marm?—Boston 
Transcript. 

Solved at LiUMt. 
P(?n(Hlict—See here; I've solved the 

problem. 
Arnold—What problem; 
E.enedict—'This thing about marriage. 

I married money and have found that 
it's a failure. That is to say, her fath
er failed tlie day after the wedding. 
—Philadelphia North American. 
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GOLD BRA IN 

Vh« Tdiirtpk Baa Admetd lira 
MOM SpMdUy Than th* Hallway. 

fn measuring the advance of a new 
country <we look naturally In the first 
place to the development of its public 
works, says the Nineteenth Century. 
The establishment of the gold industry 
on the Randt has proved a most effect-
Ire stimulus to railway construction in 
South Africa. To-day Johannesburg-
built on land which in 1886 was part of 
an absolutely barren waste—is ap
proached by three distinct lines which 
connect it directly with the four chief 
ports of South Africa—Delagao. Bay, 
Durban, Port Elisabeth and Cape Town 
—and of these lines, the earliest, which 
traverses the Free State from end to 
end and links the Randt with the Cape 
Colony, waa not opened until July, 
1892. The Pretorla-Delagoa Bay line 
was completed in the autumn of 1894, 
and the extension of the Randt railway 
to Charlestown, the connecting point 
with the Natal line, was only effected 
a few months ago. These, together 
with some subsidiary lineB, represent 
a total of 1,000 miles of railway con
structed mainly under the stimulus of 
the gold Industry in the Transvaal. 
To this total' two considerable pieces 
of railway construction, accomplished 
in the interest of the gold industry 
in the Chartered company's territories, 
must be added. Of these, the first ex
tended the main trunk line of Africa 
from Kimberley successively toVryburg 
and Mafeking, in 1890 and 1894, and 
the second, the Beira line, by securing 
a rapid passage through the "fly coun
try," brought Salisbury into easy com
munication with the east coast of Af
rica at the port so named. Taken to
gether, they measure 342 miles. It 
should be added also that the extension 
of the trunk line from Mafeking to
ward Buluwayo is in process of con
struction. To have driven 1,350 miles 
of railway in six years is a remarkable 
achievement for a country in which the 
European population is still consider
ably under three-quarters of a million, 
and which has not hitherto been char
acterized by the rapidity of its prog
ress. The telegraph has advanced fur
ther and more speedily than the rail
way. Here the chief gain has been 
in the vast regions northward of Lim
popo, opened up by the Chartered com
pany. The wires were carried from 
Mafeking to Victoria in December, 
1891; they reached Salisbury, 819 miles 
beyond Mafeking, in February, 1892, 
and to-day telegraphic communication 
has been established between Salisbury 
and Blantyre, in Nyasaland. 

- Awarted 
Highest Honors—World**' Fair, 
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CREAM 

BAKING 
r MOST PERFECT MADE. 

A pure Grape Cream of Tartar Powder. Res 
from Ammonia, Alum or any other adulterant, 

40 YEARS THE STANDARD. 

• dictionary recently published In 
England devotes seventeen and one-
half columns to the various meanings 
•f the word "devU." 

DR. J. a GRANT. Speoiallst 
Eye, Ear, Nose and. Throat, 

Kyadleat* Block, Minneapolis. 
(Spectacles fitted.) 

Potatoes in Greenland never grow 
larged than a marble. 

If the B»kj !• Cnttlng Teeth. 
B* r»r* and ih that old and wall-tried naedr, I WooloWm SeoTaiao Sracr (or Ckildrw Teathln* 

In Germany patents may be taken 
out for improvements of inventions al
ready patented. 

For Lung and Chest diseases, Piso's 
Cure is the best medicine we have 
used.—Mrs. J. L. Northcott, Windsor. 
Oni, Canada. 

Ball'* Catarrh Care. 
Is taken internally. Price, 75c. 

Camphor Ice with Glrcerla*. 
Curea Chapped Hands and Face, Tender or Sore Feet, 

Obllblaias, Alee, Ac. C. O. Clark Co.. New Haven, Ct. 

Quoits, as a game, are said to have 
originated with the Greeks, and to 
have been first played at the Olympic 
games 1453 years B. C. 

A caveat may be filed in Canada just 
as in the United States, the entire ex
pense being $20. ; 

Hospital nursing Is becoming a fash
ionable craze in Paris. 

, Meats lassiel. 4 ' 
List of patents Issued last week ft* 

Northwestern Inventors: 
Theodore Grutting, St Paul, Minn, 

electrical connection; Henry J. Km* 
Ier, Minneapolis, Minn., log skidding 
evlce; Edwin L. Morey, Portland, Or* 

register for telephones; Magnus Orten. 
blad, Sandstone, Minn., nailing hatche 
et; Edward SlSkron, Minneapolis  ̂
Minn., convertible cover and pot fot 
plants; John H. Suthoff, Seattle, Wash, 
tea lnfuser. 

T. D. Merwin, Patent Lawyer, 01<\ 
911 and 912 Pioneer Press building, s£ 
Paul, Minn. 
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Passenger (to the train boy)—Yow 
probably did not know when you put 
this book In my lap that I was the 
author? 

•Train Boy—Did you write thaf 
book? 

Passenger—I did. 
Train Boy—Then yon had bcttet 

keep mighty quiet about it. I just 
sold a copy to the man back of you.— 
Boston Herald. 

Smouldering fires 
of old disease 

lurk in the Mood of many a 
man, who fancies himself in 
good health. Let a slight 
sickness seize him, and the 
old enemy breaks out anew. 
The fault, is the taking of 
medicines that suppress, in
stead of curing disease. You 
can eradicate disease and 
purify your blood, if you use 
the standard remedy of the 
world, 

Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla. 
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Deer's Iceboat Sail Ends In Capture. 
Early one morning recently Oscar 

Pinkham and James McGuire, two 
young men of Dover Point, while walk
ing on the beach near the residence of 
the former, discovered a half-grown 
deer sitting on a cake of ice and leis
urely floating down the Piscataqua 
river. As soon as they recovered from 
their surprise they gave chase and with 
assistance succeeded, after much effort, 
in launching a boat from the ice-bound 
shore. The deer was soon forced to 
take to the short on the Newington 
side, but a sudden impulse again 
changed his course and for a second 
time he took to the icy water of the 
river, this time to be captured with the 
assistance of other boatmen in the vi
cinity. The animal is now on exhibi
tion at the residence of Hon. Woodbury 
Langdon, in Fox Point, in Newington, 
and bears his strange experience and 
captivity well.—Portsmouth (N. H.) 
Chronicle. 
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_ y Purely vegetable 
/and absolutely- W-

The Great Blood Purifier* 
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FREE HOMES From Uncle Sin. 

IN 

Nsarly 2,000,000 Acres of Govsrnmsnt Lands 
Now Open to Settlement 

NORTHERN ARKAN8A8. 
4«**—ss apples are, noted. lbs climate is delightful, winters mild and sheet. These 

nnuSsaaainss *"V7 •* M# seres sash. SOW is tn IUU to AB> A HOBS. For farther 

i sate la Km. E. V. M. POWELL, Immlgrslien Agent, Harrison, Mk 
W Betes te Sank et Harrises aad Beoae Oenatr Bank, Harrison, Ark. 

The Faithful Friend. 
Friendship may tire, ties of affection 

be rudely broken, but there is always 
one friend kind and true, and that is 
He who sacrificed His life for you. No 
years can weaken his love for you. He 
has been with you from the first, and 
He will be with you at the end 
whether we have strayed away from 
Him or not.—Rev. John M. Kiely. 

Hid, 

[MORE OR LESS HUMOROUS. 

Mrs. Wallace—Mr. Ferry is growing 
bald rapidly, isn't he? Mrs. Ferry-
Yes; his hair hardly amounts to a good 
handful—that is to say—I mean—oh, 
pshaw!—Cincinnati Enquirer. 

Brown (to Jones; who has just re
turned from a week's fishing excur
sion)—Did you have pretty good luck, 
'Jones? Jones (with disgust)—Good 
luck? I had an ace full beat twice.— 
Harlem Life. 
'' Reed—Tou can make all the fun of 
young Legalite for his egotism you 
want to, but I tell you he has a power
ful brain. Wright—By Jinks, he must 
have, to stand all the thinking he does 
about himself.—Cleveland Leader. 
! Weary Willie—Lady, could I hev a 
'drink uv dis water? Mrs. Greene— 
•Certainly, There's the pump, and 
there's the tumbler. Weary Willie (in
sinuatingly)—I see, lady. Now, ef you'll 
'Jes' work de handle fer a moment-
Judge. 

> He—I am going to apply my talents, 
but I can't make up my mind whether 
I shall go in for art or poetry. She— 
Oh, poetry! He (delighted)—Have you 
ever heard any of my verses? She—No, 
but I've seen some of your art.—St. 
Paul's. 

Magistrate—For striking the plaintiff 
a punch on the nose I fine you 910. 
Culprit—Ten dollars is a big sum with 
me, judge. Can't I pay it in install
ments? Magistrate—No, sir. Did you 
punch his nose in installments?—Flie-
gende Blaetter. 

Old Mr. Chapman sat down at the ta
ble and ordered a glass of milk. "See 
here," he called to the waiter, and his 
voice was full of Indignation. "Here's 
a cow's hair floating around in this 
milk." "Well, sir," the waiter made 
answer, softly rubbing his hands to* 
gether, "you wouldn't expect to find a 
horse hair in milk, would yoy?"—NfW 
(fork Byprtfr. 

The Governor of North Carolina said 
to the Governor of South Carolina 
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Gramme's magnetlco-electric m* 
chine was brought to perfection in "i% 

• Swiss patent is granted for fifteen 
years, a small annual tax being levied 

Elephants are fond of gin, but win 
not touch charapagre. 
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PLUG 
"BATTLE AX" is the most tobacco/ 
of the best quality, for the least money* 

Large quantities reduce the cost of 
manufacture* the result going to the con
sumer in the shape of a larger piece, for 
1MS money, than was ever before posmk* 
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