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we could be a lectle forehanded tolay.
We could a-bad a real surrey to carry us,
and the luncheon; we could a-had flowers,
ton,  But,” she added, disdainfully, “we
min't takin' any flowers, au’ they'll say

tﬂl**&*&"tl*!*“t!t*:

The Color Bearer

LI ) *

: o | ‘thers womes ole Parkman iu his one hoss
n y * -hn_\ L
: A Stow for Decoration n.y : Bt Jomab was steaightening the tugs
: R oY o | And only sighed in reply.
By Manda L. Crocker. : Wihen the rickety old chuise stopped with
: % | 4 ratiling jerk uear where the columne were
:;;;tllliii#titiiiililitii | formivg, the post adjutant came over to

them with a smile like the morning sun.
“We've been waiting a mite,” he saud, as
he shook hands with them both,

“Waitin'*"' echoed Mrs, Parkman, “wait-
in* for what*"*

“Why! for Jostah to carry the flag,"” he
auswered, wmeekly; “he promised me Sat
urday, he would.”

“Josink B, Parkman!" exclaimed Sarah,
warndy; but that individual shid out of
the chase and deeply interested himself
in tying Dobbm to a staple.

“I've 4 big notion te not march a atep!”
she said, stoutly; “but then Josinh'd feel

i KRIN hear the drums a-beatm’, Jo
siah."
Barah Parkiman etood in  her
pamvie doorway, leaning her head a little
' father out in the May dusks, in hetening
sititnde.

*What's that ye hear, Sairee?"’

A thin, angular man eame out of the cuhin
and stood beside the woman. Tapping the
rmob pipe he held in hin right 1-.u_n!
peditatively on the thumbnail of his left,
w bent i gray locks to the breeze.

4 st was it that ye heard, Sairee®™ he
rh.llt--l. !"tIT.tI_\'

whrnms acheatin',” wbe answered erisply:
whovre gottin’ ready for Decoration to-

el
;r.-\. f in empharis, the wind blew briskle

gp from the quarter indicated by “they,”
gl the roll of drums eame plainly to the
od man's ear,
“Hyrtah! hurrah for the old flag, Sairee!™
= An! Lo begun marching up and down the
wite path runuing to the wicket,

“let's go termorier; say yes, Naree!”

| put out his bony hand through the

wa unt at n-.-us on the ample wioul
4 s wide.

=losh!”  she sard, wamingly., “When
ye buve served the kentry like St Paul, in
B fastin s, on' penile, an’ marchin’s, an fight
il o, and then wasted all your livin' on agents
VB ' lawvers Lo get the pension due ye nigh
. anto 20 years, and are no whit better off !
+Jll What! Shall we go over 1o Mentone to-
‘Wl morrow and parade around with shem as
Y
i

don't want us or don't misa us® I guess

sot! We've said we wouldn't mix in ag'in

mace that day young drunken Dudley ear-

: ned the flag instead o' lettin' you; amd

vl w far we've kept our word.™ Huving thus

' M delivered herself, Mrs. Parkman looked

over the head of her hushand away into the

I infinitesimal and shut her Lips tightly,

’ “You said that, Sairce,” he protested,
feebly, “an’ we've kept your word; bnt
-nrhn\? l kim!er 't‘d AR If Ild ]Ik&' to Ro
termorrer, I'm a-gettin’ older every vear,
fairee, an’ mebbe, by sa’ by, I won't be
byar to go!™

The lunk arm fell frem the wife's shoul-
|. der and Josish went back into the shad-

‘Bl owy eabin from whence her remark lind

: called him. His blood, usually slow and
dluggish, seemed warmed again by the fire
of the sixties, and ran q@ickly through his
veins, calling up his latent strength. Whis

=0 tling the “Btar Spangled Baaner” gayly as
when a boy, he began knocking around and
fumbling about among the prismitive fur-
piture in the semi-darkness. Sarah heard
him whistling and fumbling, snd knew he
was bent on going “termorrer."”

“If I badn't mentioned them confounded
druma!" she said, hall angry with herself,

' “why, he wouldn't 'a’ got the war fever to-
night.”

For & moment she stood irresolutely de
bating the question, “I wouldn’t mind if
all through these years of pinchin’ and wait-
in' he could have had a bit o' that pen-
sion money, 1 should think after r:-
turned every chip from Maine to Californy
o get it, such doin’s would 's’ took all the
burrah out o' him; but it hasn't! Well!
Il go to-morrow, if I die by it, jest to please
Joainh!"

“What ye doin’?" she saked a little later,
peing nside and directing her question to
the man whose patriotism was rising fast
to the stimulation of *“Yankee Doodle.”

"0, nuthin'.,” The tune dropped lomg
emough for the answer to his wife's ques-
tion, and then began agaim on a higher
key, gathering momentum as it went,

- But when she lifted the tallow dip and
locked around, Josinh was desp ia the
“olsist o' drawers as was enct his mothers,”
aad she knew what he was doing.

"Ain't them beauties, Bairee?’ holdtng
up Lo view a suit of blue and a big hat with
G. A K on the front in gilt letters,

"I'm wgoin® to air ‘em wp kinder, to-
mght,” hie eontinueld, wistfully, “fer we
AIre wegnin’ teruy o rer, din't we, Buiree?"

Bhe folded lLer Lands i her spron and
st down before sne answersd bim; then
#he gl . 1 reclion so, Jesah, you're such
a fool !

The uext morning when her hushand was
busy “Litehing up,”’ Mry, Parkman stood by,
fearking: “If yu had your peusion, now,

“| KIN NEAR THE DRUMS A-BEATIN',
JOBIAN. "

bad. An’ then he is getting’ older, an’ by an’
by—~. Well, I'll march!”

“What's that the Scriptur says about
bein' crucified all the day long?”

But Josiah Parkman tosk his place at the
head of the column with quick, firm step,
sa fine-looking a color bearer us in those
sther dayn.

“A lectle mite older an' a lectle mite
grayer; that's all!” bhe murmured, jubs
lantly, as everybody swung into line after
the blessed old flag and the rolling druma,
And Barah found that the W. R. C, had
planned for her coming, also.

"We expected you,” mid the lady chap
lain, hamding her a wreath and a basket
of flowers,

“You did?' queried Sarah. *“I want ta
know! It's mighty strange when I didn’y
evea wxpect myself."”

“But Josiah said you would cotne,” was
the startling rejeinder, “and that mothing
but sickness would keep his wile from
Decoration services.”

Whet a dissembler Josiah B, Parkman
had gottea to be! His butter half was am
tonished into silence. Whe took her place
im the line withowt exchanging further con-
fidensos; It wasn't safe to say more.

Woearily abe smiled through a tearful mist
an she pwt the blossome on the graves and
tried to be humorous with herself, *1
foel like a ‘mined drink,” " she said, * 'hout
‘alf an’ ‘alf;" ‘slf patriotic an’' ‘alf eruci-
fied.”

But when whe lonked &t Jowinh she forgot

thimg but the great pleasantness i
Lig dear old fase. He, with his comrades,
waa receuntiog memoriens of those who slept
under the fragrant offerings.

After the speech im the grove, Lawyer
Foote elbowed hm way to where the Pumk
mans were gelting ready te go home.

And Barnh saw him coming. “He needn't
be aigin' this way fer another ten dollary

e il .

m that pension deal,” she said, warndy,
I'm clean done with him. He thinks sheep- |'
shearin’ll be along shortly, aa’ he's figgerin’
o0 your havin’ it abous then, Jeet tell him,
Jasiah, that ye calkilate to begin fattenin’
m‘hfr lawyer's purse the next move ye
!,,
But Lawyer Foote saluted them as old
ds in his usual eordial manner, and
arefully parting his coattaile, settled him.
slf on a log before he made his errand
known, Then he said:

———

"Thie bas been a great day for me,” re
marked Josiah, after awhile; “a great day.
It seemn to me I'm & long way toward the
Grand Roview! And—and—and—"

He backed old Dobbm into the tnilk
and stood leaning hin baad against tihe
faithful heast so long that Sarah wondeved

Then he resumed 1n a tender little quaver:
“I'm so glad of the pension, Sairee; ain't
you?"

His sharp chin quivered visibly through

Mr. Parkman, you remember the pen: the thin ﬂ:;.t_\r;hiahirs. and a hig lrurlrull:-li
Hm business yi i . . unpoetically down his nose as he relaps
faf* F0W: DUt 1%y, S lanl mto silence. With an effort, he swallowed

Before Joinh could apit on the toadstoo] | ® Breat lomp in his throat, for fear if it
At his ivet and pull himself together for | €ame to the top he would give three rous
the reply, his wife annwered fur him: *1 | ing cheers and scare !'rerybud_r. -
don't Want to hear another word about |, — Why, to be sure, I'm glad, Josiah!" an
the old fraud.” she snid, *an’ we Imvcn't‘ swered bis wife, huskily, Then she brisked
tuother cent to waste on it, anyway."” up. “But 1 tell ye what; next year you

awyer Foote elapped his hands on his | (won't hiteh up no old r!t!.lelrap to go te

tes and laughed heartily, *That is right, | Decoration in. We're goin’ to have a real
Irs. Parkman,” he said, 1 wouldn't, | ®urrey and take them Jenkinses along. They
tither, But you won't have to worry any | Orter sce their grandfathor’s grave deco
more,” he added, comfortingly. *“Mr. Park. | rated once in their life, anyway. The Lord
man has his pension now, back pay and | knows, it eosts enough to be patriotie!”

i that is what I came o speak about.” “I doant quite understand, Sairee,"” said
Josiah, slapping the lines together across
Dobbin's broad back as they jogged home
| ward.

“Nor I, nuther,” she replied, looking
“but 1 amw

.\.lrn‘ Parkman bounced up like a ball
oy rflou'r. mean to say—" |
words failed her, and Lawyer Foote : T
l]hed !hn.-_u-ntence: "Lln_nt your !m-lmud! :{:;Y{oﬂl:o;ll:“’:l; ur;;f::l:d gaze;
and I-ll: I;':nllﬂn PRjase .." right ! \""Id"’l But he did not answer. He was clucking
too.  cUmed to several hundred dollars, | 15 Dophin and reckoning on the cost of a

“ surrey. ]
OF ANCIENT ORIGIN.

N

Lawyer Foote, you're an angel,” cried |
s‘.'l‘]l. finding her tzme. g
mh:f Il!:m ntla't,"rltnle answered. ‘Tam only

ose
the Seripture des aopqony Yo that €¥en | b ocorating the Graves of Soldiers Was
A1 he said this be jumped up with s

: Practiced Ages Ago.

Jueer little laugh, bade them guod-by, and

h"}d away, leaving the old eouple star HE custom of placing flowers on the
18 after him, T graves of soldiers is of very great an
-'ﬂ;"_ gracious, Josiah! what d'ye "spone tiquity. One ancient writer men
8 him; runnin’ off sudden like that?” | tions the fact that on the birthday of Alex:
! Barah, snapping off & dead twig| snder the Great certaln Greeks in Alexan.
! ber astonishment, and craning ber neck | dria were accustomed to visit his mauso
[ .::: the disappearing disciple of Black | leum and plage flowers on the threshold.

p The eustom of planting flowers on graves
& Ye doant “spose he heard what ye sald| is of an antiquity almost as great, and has
ar® 4me up, do ye, Baires?” asked Jo

been practiced in all parts of Europe for

many oenturies. The practice being onos
W-I!ml 1dunno!” answered
in a blank collapse. And it was full

established, & local application of it in par
was easy and natural, During

war in this country the women

north and south instituted a cus

tom ot going regularly on a eserfain day,
generally about the lst of May, to the cem:
cteries with bouquets for tie graves of the
soldiers who had been killed m battle. The
wtense devotion of the southern women
to the lost eause led them to continue this
practice aiter the wur had been ended
and Iittle by httle it became upiversal in
this country,  In 1860 Gen, John A, Logan
then commander in chief of the Grand Army
of the Republic, announced May 30 as the
day on which the graves of soldiers should
be decornted,  There v, however, a con
troversy abont the fact of the custom orim
nating o a pasticular locality, some clanming
that ot sprang up spontancously in alinost
every section of the country at once, and,
considering the universility of the prue
tice of planting Howers on gruves, ther
is no reason to believe that the custom,
as clained by wome, orginated in or wis
peculiar to the south, even during the early
days of the war,

: = _ ) Tennsyivania, ame,ee, :
gwij war. With the steadily expanding | pojs, 258,182 Indiana, 194.962; Massachu:
majesty of the republic will come quickening | otts, 148.487: Missouri, 105,162, Wisun
and broadening appreciation of the tri | gn, 01.021; Michigan, 88,111; lowa, 75,793
umphs of the incomparable victory of union | Now Jersey, 73815; Kentucky, 73275
over disunion Muine, 60,738: Connectiont, 35,700;
WILLIAM ROSSER COBBE. | 4ud, 40,053; New Hampshive, 33.013; Ver
| mont, 43972 West Virginia, 32.008; Ten
During the civil war 5,21 commissioned | Pessee, $1LA2 Minnesota, ‘.tl_-') Ride
officers and V0N enlisted men werp killed | 1lamnd, 25248 1\““_“". Al l.h_‘““ vig
in ketion or died of wounids received an | Velumbia, 'h‘..'i“. ""I’mr.""' 15 (=0} Dela
battle; 2,31 commissioned oflivers and 182, | WHEe, 12,803, Arkansas, h'l".ll-*' New: Mex)
390 enlsted men died from disvase or ag-| Y 6,561 Louisiana, 62243 ( ‘.‘t”r"l’ A
cident, muking a torsl loes of =S0.730 wen ndmn Territory, :L_-_'.. . \.. brasha, 3 I_.
Deaths oceurring after the men lefr the | SoVth Carolina, 3,100; Alabama, 2,570;
army are not included in these figures,

Muary

Civil War Death Revcaord,

Penus, LGS Ovegon, 1,810; Noevada, 1,8
= : I Washington tervitory, Wd;  Mississippi
Vicksburg Mntlonal Park, MM Dakon territory, 2w
The Vicksburg National park will sow |

be eomplete as far as the aciuisition of land | Remember the Living.

WAy he 1 , re ]
is concerned. 1t will comprise 1 all 1,251 \ rowm to the living 1= more than sinyg
eres. 1t a8 proposed to restore all military | PUOUS Wieaths to the dead,"=-Nixon Wale:
| man,

fentures that warked it o the straggle o1 |
1803, |

| lberty of all

It Will Abide as Long as the
Nation Endures.

FEEEEREER R R R

EEEEEE

G thear faith was jomned.  Gvoater zeal
tee trian dan show than that he ofler
1 0 weritied for truth and country

I more than a thousand battles proof
was nivde of heroismg and soall of these
life was eounted as but Littde 1o mpare
son with the blessang of a smon plislgeld to
Blood lowed froaly as witer

after groat rains. Lives ¢blhied out slowly or
went ont quickly after each wolley of shot
lasctans were wonunded sorely, ouly to die
Inter of the shuek, or to Hnger on to this

day attheted by the burden of the leaden
tissiles

f Nocdiar amid 8o pricelese the Blessing of
i & vountry, ome amd indivisible
1w millions of soldives were enlisted during
the “ivil war on the side el the mnaon, and
hundreds of thousands of those died in
the land of the eypress and the pine. Thor
blood has been balin to the beaing of re
volt and dissension

In this, the forticth vear since the first
guns were fired on Sumter, and i the liret
year of & new century, more than one mil
lon survivors remain of the groat hosts
whose hearts beat te patriotic  harmony
while their feet moved to beat of drum.
They live bearing in their pessons the wit
ness of perils undergone, herowe acts per-
formed and faithful service rendered for
the republic they love.

These, the living as well as the dead, are
brought before a new generation, one born
and brought to man's estate since the day
of Appomattox, to speak to them of & na-
tion's glory and of men's daring for the
increase of that glory. They speak iu their
decds and in the reaults of those deeds.

All that the dead conld give they handed
in for the union cause. Yet the living offered
just as much—life itself, which, mn their
cases, waa not aceepted. None the les wan
theirs the honor and the glory, although
thetrn in the reward of witnessing the
preciouiness of the heritage they secured
to the gemerations to follow after them.

Individual men live and act their little
parts. But the greatest of these pams away,
one by ome, and their places are filled by
others. Their deeds only sarvive, and it
s deeds only in this world which receive
the baptiem ef Immortality. Decoration
day cemes and goes, each emphasizing the
greatness and glory of the battles that were
fought, and in each recwrring annrversary
the number of brave survivors grow leus
and less, Only too soon their number

hundreds. The day is pot distant in the
years when a bare half score will remain
and, finally, the name of the last survivor
will be given,

And then the Decoration dave shall come
and go and be commemomted with equal
renl as when the survivors were upon carth
and lent their part to the display and pomp
of the ceromonies. The day will be and

“ON GQUARD."

abide as long as the rapublic endures, Le
eiuse it is one which glorifies decds and not
the individuals who performed those deeds
A man dies and his menfory oftentimes i
forgotien. It is permitted to a few only
in cach generation that their names shall
be handed down to subsequent generation:
for praise and honor,

Decoration day glorifies the deeds of th
unknown dead who sleep their long slee;
in the nation's cemetories equally with ti
skill and strategic foree of Grant and =l
man and Sheridan.

The war was a battle royal between mer
of the same race nml eountry who differed
as to questions of right and polity. Eucl
battle addetl & new witness te the glon)
of coursge and patriotisin and served 1
mike prouder and nobler the ecitizenstuy
of the republie.

The passing yoars have effaced bitter
memories sud wiped away tears ol
regret and the former things of diccontent
and rebellion. The first Decoration day ol
the new century shows a people united
in love for the union—a union the mightier
and greater and nobler because it was tried
a4 by fire and proved itself equal to the
severest test of human strength. And the
ooming years of the century will bring with

them more sacred memories and higher

:1***&*#* Ao 2 0 2 20 o o 0 Q: :

:]:)ECOR ATION D AY*'leh and South Lovingly Clasped

.. * |

: a md H L old soldivr stom] at the culrance
* '- to the lot e gave one backward
: i | glance at the two graves with their
*

®

Foad L R decades have passed simee the |

| ory o war vens s, ik o oo

a ried Torward to prove the lssies to

More than |

will fall to tena of thousamds, and them tc|

ONE DECORATION DAY. I

Hands Once More.

biraght Hass Mmttering in the wind, The surf |
in the lot hind been earefully elipped und
the ahells which outlined the mounmls were

oven and winte I'hore wits one more grave Wik Wit ;
i the lat; on it clumps of Sweet AW llms | A I 0!
and Heardtsease were  blithely  Bloomang 1 far
The old soldier sbinded’ his eyes, but nat to Arlineton
from the sin, as he looked tu | :

I “Well, its the last Devoration ooy T IV i :"'-. .‘
F-ll" |-II e, lll'l wand, alowd; 17 1:“"! Ko _: - “I 3 “..., ll ..“‘
t°oth soldiers” hione next week, an’” have it | b ",
over, A Pt s g d emulih, P R T w5 hin a
it goes, but it don’e keop oa san’s hiogse afEs ninent s £,
an' mendd dis dlothies, Marthy was o good | Bis plcently  wrirtes t s andetic

patriotle, and o i

O eomrades, v whioo pontly =le
Neath the everegrony ' o
AN A qulet” whierse, below the g
Vo Potomine’s waters flow

AN quiet' atthe Front toonidhe
And white the et hit Lo il
For slnee the wngol taleedt

The clomp 1s wordto i

AN guiet’ here! 1 guns ata sbdcRo
The guldons all ape furlegd,

The ligthith hre ot il while U slosp
'éace rules yvour sllont world

Bl gulet! from gy sentind
L Mhe eliuddemsge shibrp 1 e
No whurton Horn pior rattilng
Procluims the [oe Is net

Irum

, ut yonder In perapective rise
| Mujestic shaft and dome
The more than gueenly city, whence

| The laws of freemen come

| To her your priveless waeritioe

Mitde sure for coming yvars,
| The peowers whose wide expunding swap
|  Thrills beth the hemlsphiore

>

“Al's quiet’” here, but millions yon,
Awanke the jublles!

A riave, with grateful song, recall
The price that mide them free,

| “All's gqulet’ here: but through the earth
Your deeds reverberate,

Inspiring peoples 1o arise
And natlons to be great,

| Hark! dimly come In undertons,
! The rhythmie waves of seund,
| From the citles to the sllences
That In your camp abound.

| HAVE FOUND YOU AT LABT|"

They are the pulse and throb of life,
Which, like a mighty sea,

Moves on reslstless in Iis swewp -
To larger doarty.

And In that boundieas Hfa your decds
Shall llve for evermore,

Till deeds of earth, ke billews, Lreak
On Heaven's eternal shore,

wile, if she hadn’t blue eyes like the little
girl down south.”

He lighted bis pipe with & faraway, look
in his egen.

“Yes, I'll go down t' th' home next week:
they'll take gomd vare of the old man while
he rusts out. Well, there'll be lots t' talk
about at nights, with th’ whole four year
o' th' war to thresh out. Maybe I'll find | “All's qulet,” comrades, and the snows
somebody that's been wouth sinee I have| That mantle you in white
an’ can tell me if Lottic was lappy with | Are whispering softly to vour droams,
that tall Johnny reh she thought it her | Ble=pipancerully. th-nlght,
duty to wait for. Well, I was promised o | Softly we tread whao murched with you,
Marthy, too, so I guess my duty was as|  So many vears ngo;
plain as hers '’ | And, marehing still, we're coming en

He glanced over at a little group stand. | 10 Join you 'neath the snow.
ing & lot not far awny. For frosts have touched us, limb woul hrow,

“Tom Beltzer's folks, 1 guess;” he said.|  And snows are on our hegd
“Tom told me t' wait an' they'd give me a | That ne er will melt until, for us,
litt home. Showin' their company round | The silent tents are spread.
| th' cemetery o httle, 1 guess, Well, I amn't ! : =
| m mueh of & hurry, seein’ its th' last time |
I'll ever see Tom an' Dick's graves. Three |

Liothers that went south t° fight, an’ me| - 3 B
th' only one t’ come home out of & coflin.” The Story of Three Men, Good and True,
and a Monument.

AN UNEXPECTED BLESSING.

The sweet May wind brought him the |
weent of unecounted Hlowers and the faunl.: i T"2 no use talking; we oan't have
echo of “Muarching Through Georga," | that monumient for another year,
played by a homeward bound band, sighed the major, “We've talked

(1]
and saved, given bean bakes and magic lan

tie. How them blue eyes flashed th' first | :_:r:_l":}]:._.:::];ulI:l‘:v“;:r‘.;'t“..l rd:whhia S0
time they litona tall Yank., They was float 1 i l'lm;"n bl u‘nrr--\\'fl'lﬂg,' sgroad the @p
g l;' !'.'“' the lu].-l.l_mw I.“!w "'T' !\:c”' tain. "It did weem as i we endd dedients
Barhy s gl e s b ek | S bl 20 e
: At o ! weiling t one: but that's t rOw—
heart, along with the bullet in my shoul )bt e B ¥ qudblioat ot
der.” no hope now,
. “That' ht,” waid the private; %
"()il':el dr.w noar A ““Ilt' 'I'N'l fl‘h"‘l’ ‘hl“::: lnlr,gli:\!n-':‘:!l :\0" r-l-mt\w:ﬂ'u-rv-! I:ﬂ
:'{.:l[::"l::ll:l*ﬁ f‘ih.‘;l,!.l:,l :i:::::l[:rl;i elderly ready, too. What d'ye suppuse the boys'll
“1 didu’t know you had any aequaint
anves hore, Mis’ White,” the red faced wom
an was saying av they came. “Sowmebody
ye knew a long time ago, eh? Well, we
am't any of us growing younger. That's th'
monument yonder. Th' Ladies’ au.\:]mr_\\

“1 always love that tune;” the old man !
wighed. "It was Georgia where | met Lot |

made gallons o oyster soup an' tons o° cuke
t" help pay for it."

“An' it's a mighty handsome one, top,”
replied a soft, drenmy voice. “\Well, we've
got ®o loyal down ounh way now that maybe
we'll be buildin® monuments, too. My son
wore th' blue in the wah with Spain, an’
nobody was proudal than me. Hia father’d
s’ been just as proud, if he'd lived U see it
A good many soldicrs buried here, ain’t
they? Is—is thaib anybody by the name
of Fhriner?"

“I'wo of 'em, right over yonder. Now,
Taok at Bm an’ Gertie, goin' way over t' the
other end o' th' cemetery -an’ their pa goin’
t' drive the hosses right up here!  Em!
Gertie!  Oleh, Em!™” She sturted slowly
down the path, ealling shrilly as she went.

The sweet faced woman wandered on &
Mitle, with drooping head.

“Two Shriners buried heah,” she said
=*One of them must be him, Te think I'm
seme 50 fah to find —hisgrave!” She paused 1
wd loaked about her. “Right ovah yon
dah, Mis' Beltzer said. 1'll have time t'|
look fer it, befoah she comes baek.'” |

A tall figure in a grand army uniform |
stood at the entrance to the Jot nearest,

“1 beg yoush puhdon,” she said, “but is
thaih anybody by th' name of Shriner

b 1 ,
EIHI fillowing poem

“All right,” agreed the captain. “He'm

not as young as he used to be, poor old fels
low, I'm afraid we'll do that  wusciling
without him when it comes

“‘Fraid wo,” wsighed the private. “It%s
hard, too, aflter be's worked Why,
lpok—="

Iie major was waving a bit of papew

and whoaping like an old Conanchie
“A eheck for three hundred for the fand,

Ilmya!" Lhe shouted. *“We'll dadivste that
ot te-morrow!  Amd, bovs, the ltler sayes
I"lease give one » er buricd samewhere

as “unknown® ught when ths monms

wnt i unvetled.”

Cont of American Waurs
I'he estimated cost of Amerian wors j»
follows Revolutionary war 5.~
SIS0, 0000, war wath Gsreat Beesm  IS18-

15, $I07, 1500005 Mewican war, 184t 48 $G6=

| UG cival war, TEGL G5, $20nL0 A0 L0,

IMEIGIT OF « AR LESSYFE S,

Wi 5

At the Other End,

A ot I it WiH Tery
Pomypo teal whien on Jusgr

L TTTERT I R Lot wirs oilicer ol the
witeh, and he conld not, a8 useal, fised
pnything of consequence to grumbde
about, e attempted to vent his spade
o one of the stokers of the vessel,
whe wax in the engine-room, on doly-

tiomg 1o the spealing tabe, (he offi-
eor Nelled:

“Is there a hlithering wlot at the end
of this tube”

The reply came guick
lingr:

“Not at this end, sip!™

The feelings of the officer, an he
turned away with a black frown, can
be hetter imagined than deseribode—
Leslie's Weekly.

and  slagrdk-

Can't Cat Him Entirely;

“Dear me,” sighed Mrs. Fiddle faddley,
“since they were reduced, you koow,
the Waxywoddles have becomes meoss
plebeian. Why, their son has actually
become n postman.”

“Yes, but then,” replied Mra Thidle-
daddle, “there’s one consolationy his
route 18 in the most exelusive disiriod,
80 he will still have some of our best
people on his culling liat,"—Thilndel-
phia Bulletin.

Hin NMecommendation,

Tom-—allaa, BillY 1 hear you hare
a position with wmy friu uds, Skinuer &
Caon?

Bill—Oh, yes;
oollector theye,

Tom—That's first-cite,
ommended you?

Lill-Oh, nobodg. T told them tEak
I onee collectold an aceount from yomn,
and they instantly gave me the place,
—'Tit-Lits.

I Lbave a position as

Who ree-

Youth's Hud Stnrr,
Min aft may sonar (o Fame's proud belgdd
Put— drops with ®smal thud
When he goos buck to nelghborhoods,
Where poople call him “"Bud.™
—1'uLk

GAVE HIMSELF AWAY.

Merchant \re
rect?

Applicant for Position

Merchant (after a s
drink?

Applicant (absently)—Thanks Monu't
Chieago Chronicie

yuir habits ull eors

. Sl
Mo you

eure if 1 do

A Matter of Apparel,
Thayy Vo dJun't

L ane

yl:) sivgnomn g

b liove 1h

in el vharavter by
and bearing ™

“No: when a man hns on his ol
shoes it gives himaeringing e i T
troit Free I'ress

Reverslonary,

A CHECK FOR THE FUND."

Lewis Shriner—buried heah!"”
The olil man started. ““Not that T know

of, wa'am. I'm well an’ hearty for a dead

mun; my wile's here, but 1—Lottie!"”

“lewid! Oh, Lewis! 1 have found you, |
at last!"”

“At last, Lottie; a battered old hulk
on his way to the home, and—"

“On your way to th' home, my home,
that's & waitin' for youah, Lewis—for us
both!"

North and south once more clasped
hands. ELISA ARMSBTRONG.

think of us up there? All these years a pane |
in' by, and no momumcut to show Jolke |
they're remembered! ™ |

“The boys up there are all vight," sad|
the captain. “They kunow it's hard fight
ing for m living without one's natural num-
ber of arms and legs. Dut time s passing, |
and--"

“There'll be a lot more numes remly to
put in the list by another year," broke in
the major. "1 guess none of us needs to|

— e be sure of witnessing the vnveiling now. |
Our Great Volunteer Army, Wait & minute, cap., while I run into the

precistion for the unien preserved by
&trillllnlhohﬂdﬂ.lnldilﬂofthl

The following is a summary of volunteera t office to ask for my mail, and we'll go
furnished by each state to the federal army I?:..u. togethor " .

Burabn bhe of 4 ——mp, W ..k sizaan

Agnes—He is what might be called
& reversionary type of man,

Palith I:l'\l'l"‘(i'“dr.\:

\rnes Yes: it's so rasy to malie »
monkey of him!=—Puck.

The Idenl Vehicle,
Juggles—What do you consider to
be the great need of the present dayd
Waggles—It seems to be an auntos
muobile with horse sense.~JTulze.

Farewells,
“We may never meet agaln this sida
of eternity.”
“"Well, so long!"—Puck.
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