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THE MIDDLEBURGH POST.

GEO. W, WAGENSELLER,
Editor and Proprietor

Mippresoron, Pa,, May 27, 1897,

Philadelphia is to have pnenmatio
mail tnbes, New York is also to have
the same method of saving time in the
dispatch of mail.matter. -

—_—
—

Since the year 1880 the Paris police
anthorities have arrested as many as
as 29,000 chillren who are being
trained for begging and vice,

Beientifie cultivation trebles the
sagar crop on the Hawaiian planta-
tions, declares the New York Tribune.
An acre which formerly would not sup-
port in eomfort one cannibal now
grows a maximum of eleven tons of
sugar, a erop never equalled alsewhere,

* The Balkans have been well des-
eribed as “the lumber room of Eu-
rope.” 'These *'fragments of forgotten
peoples™ are fonnd in profusion and
confusion. But it is possible that con-
tinental policies may yet be built ont
of some of these loose, nnattached

jui!t!‘.

Near the East Tennessee conl yarda
at North Knoxville a futher has made
n practice of chuining an eight-year-
olid child in his eabin to keep 1t off the
atreets, “‘Some people,” says a local
newspaper mildly, “think that the
Humnne Society should investigate the

cuse, "

Says Bradstreet's: It is pointed
ont, with probuble acenracy, that not
n little of the disfavor with which
what 18 termed “Wall street’
gatded throughont the conntry is the
result of experiences with hucket shopa

i roe-

and so-called syndieates, wud the ab-
wenoe of netnal knowledge as to whatthe
legitimate stoek market really 5.7

Tt may interest young New Yorkers
whose careers have been pretiy much
coterminons with the period of elevated
railways and eable ronds to learn that
a correspondent of a duily newspaper
recalls the time, some thirty-five years
ngo, when mules or nsses were nsed to
draw street cars on the Sixth avenne
rond. The experiment was soon
abandoned, however, as the hoofs of
the animals aforementioned ‘conld not
bear pounding'6h thé ¥toned, nor were
the mules eapable of making n spurt of
speed when a ocar was behind time,
Truly, [the worll moves, if the mules
did not,

A correspondent of Cyeling  Life
writes from St. Lonis: “Every honse
ealled on recently, not only in hicyele
bt in other lines as well, emphasizes
the fact of an immense twprovement
the last few vears o general eonditions
in the South. Nowhere else in the
conutry have the yoars of business do-
pression proved sneh o hlessing in dis-
gise,  The iniguitous eredit system
which has been gnch a hindranee to
huisness in thot section Lo received ita
death Llow,
been foreed o discontinue loaning large

Bankers and hrokers have
amounts on growing or prospective
crops,  The planters have heen foreaid
to 4 cash basis or something near it,
Merchants are hetter able to diseount
thcir bills and are doing it.”" This is
true, suys the Lonisvills
Jonrnal in eorroboration, Except for

Conriers

the floods there 18 no resson “h_\' the
Houth eannot expeet to prosper,

Dr. Walter Nyvman,Surgeon-General
of the United States Marine Hospital
Sorvice, advoeates the annexation of
Cuby 0¢ 8 sanitary messure NeCEsSury
to the welfare of this country, hocause
it 15 the worst plague spot upon the
wap and the source of nearly all our
epidemics, From the beginning of
the century until now there have been
only nine years in which this country
has been free from yellow fever, It
has been proved that in twenty-three
of the eighty-five years the discase
cume from Havana direet, in
twelve cases from elsewhere in Cuba.
The source of its infection in many
other years is believed to have been
the same, but there is no positive evi-
dence. Since 1862 there have been
twenty-six invasions of yellow fever.
The sources of nineteen are absolutely
known—aixteen from Havana, two
from elsewhere in Cuba and one from
Hondggas, Binoce 1893 there has been
no yellow fever in the United Btates,
which, the Chiesgo Record declares, is
due to the extrsordinary precautions
taken by Dr. Burgess, the United
Btates inspector at Havana, who will
not give n certificate of Lealth unless
he is nure that it is correct, mnd with-
out his certificate no passenger can
Jeave Havana for this e antry.
When o man gets down, he Is nearly

o io got on bis fo as 4

and

o |
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To deck, with flowers, the

That holds the dust of Leroes—nameless dead—
Columbia comes; nor asks the place of birth:

They were her sons,

While from her heart she breathes to heaven, the prayer

That all are joined in love

ON DECORA1ION DAY.

lonely spot of earth

In grief she bows her head,

fraternal there,
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WISH you'd tell
us the story,
grandfather,”

The  speaker
was s hittle maid-
en, flaxen-haired
wnd I osy-
checked, vne of
n party  which
hadd zathered he-
peath the shinde !
of n sheltering
mupli', i the |
lienrt of thie
erent silent com- |
clery, It wis |
Drecorntion Day

that  nnigne
festival upon which the nation yearly |
honors its dead  defoenders, and every |
member of the gronp earvied  some
wreath or floral token, with which Irl!
decorate the graves of depurted soldier |
friends, |

“My dear, the story will keep,” nn- |
swered the person addressd n |
“grandfather,” atall, grizzled veteran |
with medals on his breast; “‘let us |
first of all place onr flowers upon the
‘different graves, This is Old Soldiers'
pection of the cemetery, you know,
and every tomhb  covers the ]'mll_\' of
some brave fellow, * + < By the
way, yonder is a grave withont any
tombstone ~not a new grave, either,
I wonder who be ig that lies le-
neath.”

He pointed towards where, near the
confine of the Ol Soldiers’ section,
un hnmbile monnd of exrth murked the
lnst resting place of some warrior less
fortnnute thun has follows,

“Cowe, ehitldren,” continned Colonel
Flanders hit  name and
rank), “1 have o funey to loy an offer
ing un that poor deserted grave,  Tf
nny wreaths gre left when we have does
orated the tombs of iy dear comrades,
wo st bring them over there,  Who
knows but that some gullont lid Jies
benegth that nameless grave "

“Bat the story, grandfather!  Tell
ns the story nd we go along,” iusisted
the Aaxen-docked ttle woman who bl
first wpoken,

Colonel  Flunders  shrngged i
ehoulders, still romd and straight s
in camprigming days, He knew that
it was nseless to contend agninst this
tyrant in short dresses, and so, o4 they
wandersd from montment to monn
ment, lenving here a wrenth and there
o frogrant nosegny, he told for the
twentieth thoe the tale demunded, Tt
wde n pretty picture, and a tender
one withal—this of the ol fighter,
surronnded by his lowerdaden grand-
children, recalling times of storm and
streds, while hie lovingly decked the
pravestones of  comrndes  nnd  kin,
.‘[II.!II\‘ I pusser ]i_\-’ !-!n;u]wll to look ufter
the little procession with smiles hright
or wistfnl, anid one spectntor expecinlly
sl liavil that he drew  the |
eolonel’'s kindly eves in s direction,
This was o lad of twelve or thereabonts,
pale and pinelied of face, with groat
dark eyes and elothing that wus even
l'ﬂ'_':.!n].

“Poor little chap!" cammented the
l&illi"}' veternn,  See how enviously he
eyes our flowers.  Perhinps he has got
some relative buried hore, teo, I mnst
ask him,"

But the oy, ns though divining bis |
purpose, had turned, and was already
hastening down  the gravel walk,
Colonel Flanders sighed and continued
bis story. {

“It was at the siege of Viekshurg," |
he said, “‘and the fighting was fast and
furious. I think Ifnever, before or |
sinees, saw war in all ita terror or in sll
ita glory ns at that siege, = = =
We had captured a Confederate fort
and held it from 10 o'olock in the morn-
ing until 4 o'clock in the afternoon;
with shot and shell rattling about us
from a dozen different directions, At
4 o'clock the Confederstes enme down
upon us in foree, Our men fought like
the stannch hearts they were, but we
cquld do naught against numbers, and
were finully, nfter u desperate stropgle,
driven out of our position and buck to
the Federal lines. It was only when
we rallied—with half of our men dead
or missing—that a discovery was made
dire beyond telling to the soldier’s ear,

[sneh were
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THE STORY'S SEQUEL,

A Decoration Day Happening.

Iﬂu- nttept

&

&
¢

ol
&
TAT AL TAL LA LA S LA T LA S ASLAS L LNy
48 4 4
etintieGetate e lietetie et let
waved all day over the fort—wers in
the hunds of the enemy.  You have no
idea, iy dears, of the disgrace
brought by the lose of his regimental |
colors npon the soldier.  Some of our
men, when they heard the news, actu-

than I spend in telling® you to wrest
the bayonet ont of his hands.

“‘Just a3 he recovered nerve enoungh
to shout I threw one arm®over his
mouth, and clutching him aronnd the
body with the other, we rolled over the
escarpment and fell side by side into
adi.t:i. He was underneath. The fall
stunned him; and as he lay with ex-
pressionless eyes staring at the starry
heavens, I saw his face for the first
time—!"

“And—and you know who he was?"
eagerly exclaimed Miss Flaxen-bair.

““My dear," said the colonel with a
rather aad smile—'‘you know the story
by heart. Yes, you are right; I saw
who my prisoner was, the moment I
looked into his face. There he Iay, at
the foot of the escarpment, dressed in
the gray nuiform of the Confederates—
my own brother, Jack, the son of my
father's house, my schoolfellow and
playfellow since babyhood, and mnow,
by stern fate, my foe!

“There was no time to be lost. Even
for my brother, I could not wait; so I
took out the brandy flask that the cap-
tain of our company had slipped into
my pocket, and laid it in his nerveless
fingers., Then, just ns I was about to
go, I remembered the Confederate flag
which I carried.  There was no abso-
lute need for me to bring back those
colors; and if they were missed, it
might go hard with the sentry on duty,
My object, after all, was only to re-
cover our own flag: so 1 took the rebel

ally sut down and wept like babies;
others went alwost mad and wanted to
storm the fort then and there, Bt
wiser eonusels prevailed, and finally o
man voluntesrod to J:lip back into the
fort, under eover of durkuess, and, if
pussilile, recover the flang. "

“hut wan was you, grandfather,
wasn 't it pskod Bttle flaxen-hair.
The,colonel nodded his hend gravely,
Yes," "twas 1" e said,  *“There were
wany volunteers, but I was ehosen for
At nightinll accordingly
I slipped pust our sentries gnd by
cronching bebind monnds and  even
creeping wimong the dewd bodies on the
hattle field, Trueceeded in pussing the
enewy s pickets und renching the diteh,
below the encnmpment of the fort.
Here I'lay for some moments listening
to the steady tramp of & sentinel on the
escarpment  above,  Then, knowing
that quickness of aetion was every-
thing, I clumbered up the bauk, hand
over hand, and rolled into the fort.

'

stucs and lnid them on Jack’s hreast.
Then I foreed some of the brandy be-
tween Lis teeth, and, without waiting
for the result, ran with all speed to-
waril the Federal lines. Luck was
with me to the last, and T eseaped seot
free, to receive o great ovation in onr
entip, They made me o eaplain for
that pight's work, ™

“Anmd Unele Juek —what beeame of
i ¥ gueried Flaxen liair,

“He minst have recovered; for T saw
his nume in the Confedernte veports
many times afterwards,  Finally, he
was severely wonnded and left the
arty.  Notwithstanding all my re-
searches I have never heen able to
trace him,  When my father died he
shared his property between Juck and
myself. I wetto work by every menns
in my power to find the lost brother.
Pergonals in newspapers, paid agents,
and the like, all fatled to discover his
whereabouts.  Perhaps the poor fel-
low died of his wounds long ago.
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OLD BOLDIER ENELT BY THE GRAVE,

Fortunntely T fell upon a pile of sack-
ing, so that my full did not disturb the
seniry, whose gray-coated back I suw
in the moonlight at some distance, =
* v * + In that quick look around
I saw something else ns well, Our
dear flag had not even been torn from
the staff to which it waa nailed, bont
still hung there (awaiting orders from
headquarters, no doubt) with the Con
federate colors flannting above it,
* * =+ = * [ttook me justn minute
to dart neross the enclosure and wrench
both flngs—our own and our enemy's—
from the pole, Then I sprang hehind
u broken gun carringe, just as the sen-
try turned and began his return beat.

"I ean tell you, my dears, that your
old grandfather’s heart beat s tattoo on
his ribs, while that sentry was passing,
Would he see me? Would he notice
the absence of the flags? Fortunately
he did neither. He was not a very
good sentry, that one; for he never
looked up as he paced along the escarp-
ment,

“When I thought I might venture
forth I arose sud ran in s

WHOPLNE

Heaven salone knows where he is to-
day."

The colonel ceased, and silently
doffed his slonch hat, as though to the
memory of his brother. All the chil-
dren sighed in chorus; and Flaxen-hair
gripped closer her grandsire's sword-
hand as though in consolation,

During the story they had made a
complete ronnd of the soldiers’ section,
and were once more nearing that por-
tion of the cemetery from which gy
had started. Many a tombstone bore
remembrances of the children's love
and the colonel's kindly comradeabip,

**And now, grandfather,” said little
Flaxen-hair, *“how about the grave
without any stone over it, I've kept n
Teal nice crons for that grave.”

“You are a thoughtful little lass,”
answered the colonel, “and the ‘real
nice cross’ shall be lnid on the grave
without delay. But stay! Whatis the
meaning of the excitement yonder?"

Under the maple tree, and quite
olose to the nameless grave for which
Flaxen-hair had reserved
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afternoon. ‘The cemetery official

the lad by the shoulder, as
our wo veterans, Flaxen-
hair an com stay where

they were, hurried through the cordon
ofdon!ookm snd gained the culprit's
side,

The brass-buttoned warden, recog-
nizing in Colonel Flanders one of the
cemetery governing board, saluted re-
spectfully,

*“This has been pulling flowers
from the shrubs and creepers,” he ex-
plained. *I caught him in the act.”

WE ROLLED OVER THR BSCARPMENT,

The colonel looked at the boy,
“Come, my Ind,” he said, *how does
this bappen? Have you any excuse for
destroying the shrubs?”

Up to this the little prisoner had
horne up bravely, and even surlily; hut
the gentleness of the newcomer's tone
and manner proved too much for him,
“I w-was picking a few flowers for
father's grave,” he said, gulping down
n sob,  ““Mother's too poer to buy
flowers, and—and I didu't like to see
the grave without flowers on Decora-
tion Day."”

The listeners were visibly affected,
There was a spontaneons movement,
and n murmur of sympathy. The come-
tery officinl relaxed his grip on the
boy's ragged collur,

“Where 14 your father’'s grave?”
asked thd colonel,

Teary welled into the little fellow's
brown eyves, as he pointed towards the
simple monnd of grassy turf, the same
“naumeless grave” which the colonel
and his grandehildren had noticed,

“That’s the grave,” he sobbed; “‘we
conldn't buy a tombstone."

The ecoincidénce keenly naflected
Colonel Flanders. Hastily he told the
warden that he wonld be responsibla
for the boy's appesrance before the
cemetery governors at their next meet-
ing, to answer the charge of plucking
their flowers.

“YVery well, colonel,” sanid the re-
lieved officinl, letting the boy go free.
““I'o tell the truth, I just hate to make
n charge ngainst him.  T'm a veteran
myself, yon see."
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sublime the nel!-;[..‘
springtime clothe b
kingly raiment the [g.‘
of the continent, «, ving
came these flower
pooph'lim to the work of ,1::
dier, By day and by night, i,
forest and over desert, over oy
and through swamps and rivey 2l
ing !physical tortures not 1o |,
pressed in words, burned by .
suns, frosen by winter frosy i
gered and athirst, often half. oy
half-shod, wasted diseyay
shrunken by unwonted exposira 4
crowded with emulation and .
eagarness to the banners of tha
choice, and in camp and hospiyy)
skirmish and set form of battly, iy o
tary out-post, and in the hurly,
of shot snd shell, and the dog ui
smoke of fields encarnadined wyj
glorious blood of their vout)
came to death as to & feast, 4ad
ished that the (™erican Natioy
live. 'Who shal. Ye heard to gy 4
we who survive them, and all i},
erations yet to come, shall no
tinne forever to give thew our g
remembrances, and the tears of .z
at their untimely taking off, ad
the choicest garlands that hnmay iy
can weave upon the blessed grys |
neath which they rest from their |y
and await the reveille of the neelana
of the resurrection.— W, H. L. Buy

o
:

|

The Soldler's Herlinge,

I ever the morning stars g
gether and the sons of God sl g
joy, it was when this wis nale 5 o
free republic in fuet 08 well a4
Cherish it, live for it, he prepared
die for it; nourish it o that it vl g
dure, that it may be the fuithly
todian to your children wul thr ;
dren after them; make it worthy !
dead who died for it; ke e
of the generations who are g
future to possess i,
spirit, the cireling
wheel nbove our conniry in o o

alendor, crowning it witlithe b
of age, without robhing it of
and beauty of youth, Tt <l
and at the last day, when the n
the Nations shall be  ealled, o .
Egypt shall come np in the dulrg T
ments of the night; Greeen ril
the glory of intelleet; Ron
panoplied of arms: Ttaly In i
benuty of art; Germnny ol i theg {

,“inl EN

Contnne &

The spectators applanded heartily,
a8 Colonel Flanders, taking the boy's
hand, led hiim seross the greensward
towards where Flaxen-hair stood.

“My dear,” he whispered, “‘this |
lad’s father lies in the nameicss grave
vonder. Won't you give him that ‘real
nico cross’ of yours to lay ou the
spot?”

Without hesitation Flaxen-hair hiand-
ed the cross to the slwinking boy.
“Pat it on your father’'s grave," she
snid; “we were keeping it for him all
the day."

When the simple eeremony of decor-
ating the grave by the maple tree had
Licen comploted, Colonel Flanders be-
goan to question the brown-eyed boy in
his quiet, kindly way.

“What regiment did your father he-
long to?"" he asked,

“He—he wasn't o Union soldier at
all,” stammered the lad.

*Not n Union soldier?”

**No; he fought for the Sonth. ., . .
But you shan't suy a word against
him." (this with a flash from the dark
eyes), “‘He wasa good man, my daddy.
Even though yon are kind to me, you
shan’t say o word against him.”

“Hegven forbid that T should speak
against him," answered the colonel
enrnestly.  “Many brave and noble
men fought for the South, What
was your father's name, my Iad?"

Quick ax u flash the auswer came,
and the grizzled colonel heard it with
nn astonishment that was almost awe,

‘‘His name was Flanders—JTohn Sea-
ton Flanders;" and the boy, in & par-
oxysm of grief threw himsell on his
knees beside the grave.

““Why, grandfather!" exclaimed
Flaxen-hair—" that was Uncle Jack's
name!"

Answering never a word, with an arm
about the weeping boy, the old soldier
knelt by the grave of his Confaderate
brother.—(Q(erald Brennan, in Atlanta
Constitution,

In London there is one doctor to

ments of learning, stavred witp L‘n:
France gemmad amd jewelol sty ith
osophy and art; England el i )
image of law and splondor o ;{-
meree; Ameriea shall come np /
truth, sandalled with peace, #
with the stars of the Union, aud i Wi
with the diadem of frevdom - e F’
'Bwtll. i !
LRl = 1 |
Sherman's Last Resting Pl
Genempl Willinm Tecnmseh S 8
rests in Calvary Cemetery, 5t -y
at the junction of Bethany wl The
Holy Rosary walls, Thegrared i
rectly in front of the centre e B
that of his son Willie,who died il "f'
at the nge of nine years, At £ 0
beneath the granite eross, lete s
of Mra, Sherman, who diel @ "'_;-:l
and at the right is the grve g
Charles, who died in 1804, a5 ¥
ing lived less than o yonr, ut, o
= i Foli)
Paying Paris Profesice "r.-.nr
Ona of the paying poe ‘u"‘"f

Paris i said to he fhat of 28 i,

packer. In many of the lithe ¥ “l-- 3
. o ¥

shops yon can Nire o wan 52 ¥l
ke sotiuullv mys
pack yonr trank artisticald Pt
expensive gowns sl other -'1 Log
in tissne paper, and stowileo L
: : fual g, bk [

sate bric-n-brae in the sufest 55
cate brie-n-brs . by
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n Jane 15, 1805, there = .

L M) v

329 peddlers tho Griues
including 38,480 women,
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Harvard has for the foirts!
the intercollegiute feaciis
ship.

GETTYSBURG, 1897

The flolds of Gettyshurd 8= 0
Whisre onen the red blost B2
The ous lenves throw s d o
Whire Ill‘l'l.*h"l' s hl.
The saplings whi=per 1 A
Whero rollod a fory the
Aud songhirds splush the y
Where nrmes fought sadd

A marble sentry senns the '-'["
Aud granite cnnpons 108
Whers dusty reglineats "“! i
And shot and sholl raltfee o
But o'or the sentry s mart
Now sita the eaokng G
Droanking the sileoed of th

s af e

With murmuring nos

o only colars n theglnde
Tlll\ﬂ'?l;um- of buds and ﬂl.llljf:»
The swift dnd sudden i‘l‘r:' :4!\-

Are mude by rmunupn‘r "
Huge huy carts now an

And soldiers, boys m.y:
The only camp fires ar
The flary glory, da¥

Thank God that all Illlnﬁ,i'n
Together moye 10f TERE,
Thut Night and her hlll’vIll
Bhall dlo o joy and JgHk
That I.Ilmu;th " r;:{":"’ ;
ercies no
Ti‘lﬂn‘llrmt of hate shall iswue ¥
And out of wﬂ!"‘f‘;“; "
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every B8O people.




