* extermination, whic is so utterly for-

England confors the title of gacond
Nelson on Dewey., To the world he
in the fivst Dewey,  That title will
stand to the end of time,

The Philippines produce the finest
fndigo in the world, bnt it isn't ko
blue as the fecling that the Awmerican
suadron bas produced there,

There ave in England and Whales
200,000 ehildren so defective in men
ineapable of

to

tal power that they are
fighting the battles of life if joft
themsolves,

Aceording to the Awmeriean consul
at Syduey, Austenlia, “Ameriean trade
bas been the weans of emateipating
the Anstealinns from the thine honored

tyranny of the silk hat, "

The rvecall of -‘il_lv.lflv-u' trodpe Fronm
Weishat-Wel has  followed final
payment of the Chinese indemnity,
The harbor, with its forts, now passes
Au the

rendesvons

the

under lease to Gireat Hiritain,
place is a mnch better
than Port Arthar of Talienwan and of
stntegic valuo, the Russians have not
gained any such advantage over thei
rivals as was indieated in the fivst an-
uonneements,

Kingalev's doetvine that “‘men mast

work and women mnst weep'' finds

disapproval in the ease of the familics

of Captain Robley D, Evaus of the
Town and Captain Henry C, Taylo
of the Indiana, The danghters of
both Tamilies, Mra, Clintlotte Evans
Mavsh and her sistor, Miss Virgivia T,
Evans, with Miss Mary V. Tayvlor, are
receiving fnstroctions in the naval

hospital at Fort Monr

teained nurses durving the war., Women

e Lo qualify n

have sotwethiog to Jo nowandpvs wore
important than posing ns Niobas,

It i areminrkable faet that oar ppval

heroes have seldom Lisen honored with
prominsat political olice after the
neliievewent of their viectovies, We

have hnd several soldioa
but no sailor execntive, yaot

pr esidents,
we talk
abont the ship of state, What
natural than to put a sailor at the
helm? How does it happen that Farea-
gut and Porte
nont in civil life, whils so many gen-
erals of distinetion held political posi-
tions nt Washington after the
nsks the Providence Journal,

maor'e
nevel

berame promi-

war ?

One by one onr old poetic idols are
being sliattered by the ntilitarian and
practical of the flin-de-siecle woman
doetor, is re-
sponsible for the asseveration that what
is &0 poetical in poetry and the old
novels about the whiteness of the skin,

The latest iconoclast

means something not =0 poetienl, It
is due, she says, to the langnor of the
mnsenlar tissnes thronghout the bodly,
and the slowness and langnor that
was g0 often ehiaracterized as a charm-
ing feminine attribute is associnted
with indigestion, and ix
thoroughly nnromantic, Tt is one of
the ivonies of life that women as they
stand in literatnre and romance wre
not true to life,

therefore

[t has been recently snggested tha
advautage shonld be taken of this in-
teruationnl brush to attempt n practi-
cal solution of the tramp question,
says the Washington Star.  The prop-
usition ix that these wandering ne'er-
do-wells be drafted into the service of
the United States, nniformed, drilled,
armed, and sent to Caba to form part,
at least,of the first army of invasion,
It is urged that those tramps who
seek to shivk this unpleasant duty
will natarally “‘take to the woods”
thus completely ridding the commnn-
ities that they have infestod of a seri-
ons nuisance, The military demands
of the government, however, are too
serious to permit the assembling of a
corps of untrained, unmilitary, uuy-
ambitions, and possibly uunpatriotie
men to be relied upon for dangerons
duties. The best fighters are those
tuken by their conntry from the ranks
of the producers, the men with 4 con-
stientions desire to serve the nation,
who are energetic both in times of
peace and war, The grentest econo-
my in warfare lies in producing a
maximum of results with & minimum
of men. 'The mere aggregation of
people into ranks is not generalship,
The tramp problem lies deeper than
this, It is uot to be solved by a gen-
eral consoription, unless it be intend-
‘ol to enter upon a virtual scheme of

to Awmerican doctrine, and so an-
onistio to the principles upon which
war of intervention is being waged

Bpain, If olutien lies in
e of 0] the trawups
Labor must

wer
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ANSWERING THE ROLL CALL.

Thls ono fonght with Jnckson nnd faced
the Nght with Loes

The brave old flag above them (& rippling

down it4 red—

That oua followsd Bhorman as he galloped Each erimson strips the emblem of the

to the sen:

Iood by horoes shed;

Dut they're marshin® on togethee just ms 1t shall wave for them vietorlous or droop

friondly s ean he,

above thiem —dead

And they'll nnswer to the rolleall in the For they'll answor to the rolleald In the

mornin't

They Il tally to the Nght,
In the stormy day and night,

In honds that no eruel fate shall sever;
While the storm winds waft on nigh
Thelr singing battle ery:

HOur vountey—our country foraver!”

e

4

mornin’|

They'll rally to the fight,

In the stormy day nnd night,
In bonds that no oruel fate slinll sever;

Whila their far-tnmed battle ery

Shail go ringing to th
“Our ¢ountry

Iy SARAH ORNE JEWETT.

O OE G 0 B O R R G ISR R R

Six men were going home from
work together. Theyhad been shing-
ling the south gable end of a new
country house, and the owner, a Bos-
ton man, had just telephoned down
that everybody might knock off work
nt 8 o'clock, so that those who wished
conld take the 4 o'clock train to town,
Most of the gang did wish this beforo
the Fourth of July, and they were
nearly all Boston men who had been
sont down by the building contractor,
The six shinglers came down their
ladder and walked away together,
Jim Fisher had his hieyele, but hoe
trnudled it along by hand and walked
with his mates, They counld still
hear hammers knocking in the great
honse, where some of the hoys were
lingering to end off part of the stand-
ing finish in one of the lower rooma,
Work was being rushed and they had
set themselves a stint, and loyally
stood by to close the thing just right.

“I never saw a house put together
80 quick,"” said a sober-looking fellow
named Allison to Jim Fisher, who
turned to look back. **Quick’'s a
room's parted off on go the laths, and
before the lathers get ont the plaster-
ers stop in.  Wonder the paperers
don’t ohiase them right round the four
wot walls."

Takes wome folks a good while to
find ont that it's just as cheap to pay
twenty men one dny s "tis to pay one
man twenty days,"” said Jim Fisher,

“There ain’'t many bosses ean han-
dlo o large erew to good advantage,”
said a wise, round-shouldered old
man, who wore speotacles at his work
aud liked & good political argument at
noon over his dinner pail. He was
the only one of the six who lived in
the town, and Charley Burrill had
boarded with him all the spring,
Charley Burrill was n brisk-looking
Boston fellow who did a first-rate
week's work and dressed himself with
noticeablo smartness on Sunday.

*“You're right there,” said this
young man; ‘‘tronble’s apt to be with
the boss. Last job I was on wa wera
standin’ round most of our time wait-
in' an' tumblin® rightover one 'nother,
Men come down from the city with all
their solder furnaces, an' riggin' to do
a piece o' the roofing before the roof
was boarded. There was one of "em
used to practico ‘Annie®* Laurie' on n
cornet under the stone shed, an' miss
the same note every time, till one
a fellow went down out o' the third-
] to break the old toot horn over
his head."

“Wish T was a boss,”" said Jim
Fisher cheerfnlly.

““No, you don't; not that kind,”
said old Thorndike. *“Tell you, I'm
older'n you boys be, and I've noticed
ever since 1 was a boy myself that
folks al done well that Jom their
fair day's work, an’ all died poor that
had a spell o' thinkin' they were goin’

to get rich out o' shirkin'. Nothin'
for nothin's & safo rule,”
“Qoin' to this comin’ Sun-

, elder?” inquired Jim Fisher,
Lt

fnaky:

& A VILLAGE PATRIOT.

our ecountry forever!”
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had fallen into single fila along the
narrow footpath, but Fisher stop;ed

and let the rest go by.

“What be I goin’' to do?"r

apeated

the old man, a little confused aud
glancing nt Charloy Barrill,
gir, my folks can celebrate as well s
anybody round hers, but "twonld seem

plain to Boston folks."

“Well,

*“Don't let Charley spoil his nice
new olothes with snaperackers,” said
Jim, and Charley Burrill blushed as

was expected.

He had said early in

the day that he was not going home
for the Fourth, and they all knew the

reason,

They had come to a turn in

the road, and Jim Fisher sprang on
his wheel and whirled away, leaving

averybody to plod behing

‘‘Be careful, Charley!” he shontad,
and yonng Burrill shouted gayly, baek
aa e went down the lane with Abel

Thorndike.

Thorndike's house was

oh the rviver bank, and there were
some apple trees by ity and a little

flower garden in front,

As

the two

men oame to the gate a pretty girl
looked out of the window, and threw
her sewing on the table and came out

to meet them,
_———
1

Abel Thorndike sat on his doorstep
ofter supper, reading ““The Life of

Washington."

The younger members

of his honsehold were leaning over the
gate, talking and looking at the river,

“My pity sakes!" exzalaimed Mr,
Thorndike, with enthusinsm.

see what a man
in his

“Tust

Washington waa!
great address:

‘:{;ro it is
ateh your majorities as carefully as
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HAT ON THE STEPS READING THE LIFE OF
WARHINGTON,

if they weore kings," saya he, A
General Wuhlncl’on WAS B het!"

The young lovers turne
barrassed at

Wh
o little

om interru '
while the old ter took osw
spectacles and down the big book

with

to had

an impressive nir. Charley be-
40

better walk
aly agais, snd
it all

:
ders

/ E& T nlways feol as if T to
! meotin' part o' the day, ais and
think about my conntry, shd thein
that give it to me.”

“We're sobar enongh Dacoration
Day," eaid Phabe, *Why, father, we
ought to be gay's wo ean Fourth o
July; there's a time to rejoies, ain't
there? T'va got your flaga all ready,
to put right out in the morning, any-
way."
“"Don't you be seared, Phebs!™ said
the ofld man. “I'm goin’' fo rejoice.
What have yon two young ereatures
got in mind to do? I don't expect
you'll want me 80 go along anywny,"”
aud he smiled at them with open
recognition of a happy fact of which
they fancied him qnite nneonscions,
They were not used to the happiness
of being lovers, and his face just
then seemed the kindest face in the
world,

“T've spoken for n team," nid Abel,
innocently. **Iknew Charley *d want
one, and yon have fo speak a long
while baforehand to get the best, snch
days. I'm goin' to give ye both a
firat-rate ride in the afterhoon an' in
the evenin' T shall want Oharley to
help mo with my fireworks. I've
done no well working all the spring on
this good job that I've got plenty o'
money o fool round a little. There's
some boy left in me yot, old’s I be.
Bome years in the past I ain't been
nble to have anything hut a good bon-
fire, but I've always had that.

“Good for you, sir!" said Charley
Burrill,

1.

“It nin’t & bit o' harm to have a
littla pleasnrin'; a good deal of n man's
life haa to be kind of dull,” reflected
Abel Thorndike, as he stood at the
gato and watohed the young couple
drive away, They had ealled to him

colebrate bu%"mnud
o -guﬂrlqr ;mm‘}'l'.“m ly. “‘Best

'onrth T ever had!™ and he and Abel
Thorndike did not look at each other,
but their hasarts ssemed to touoh,

“T always rend o good long chapter
in my ‘Life & Washington,’ " eaid old
Abel, an he reached for more naild,
“Trouble is, you young fellows don’t
half know what a country you'se gos
behind you.”

: Our Plag.
A_l_nliml of muslin, nine by sjx, ~-
hnt costs.n dime or two;
W{I" should the blood of brave men mis
ith dust, forsash ns you?
Why shiould they press, and bleed, and dlo
For soeh a tatter'd rag?
Oh! shout the nnswor to the sky,
Baoaudss 13 1s our Flag!

It raprosants to all the world
A Nation proud and free,

Whose glorfons banner flonts unflari’d
On mountain, shore, and sea!

Thoe Wigh Iden that stands behind
That torn and tatter'd rag

Floats with it on the wild, (ree wind
Becnuso |t s our Plag!

The vislon that to men ng ars
To lead thom to & helght, 1

The angel, who n halo wenrs, %
And | fhtn the blackest nlght;

The noblest thoughts of noble men, -
Those hide within this rag,

We'd die for It, ayo, ten times ton,
Bocauso 1t Is our Flag!

Then wave it, wave it, all {n sons |
Of Freodom's happy Innd,

To honor, glory, favor'd ones,
Climb elsaping it in hand

Ayel evon to glorlous Death, stride on,
And hug that tatter'd ragl p

Aname Immortal yo have won,
Boeonuse It Is yonr Fiag)

—Floronae §t, John Wagdwell,

It's an 11} Wind,

Zim—"We can thank this war for
one great hoon,”

Znm—*"And that?"

Zim—*""0ur Fourth of July orators
will at lnst have something new to talk
ahont,”"—New York Joarnal,

PHEBE THREW HER ARMS ADOUT HER FATHER'S NECK AND RISSED ATM.

in distress when they found the one
pleasnre earviage which he allowed
himself the summer through was
single-seated buggy. Charley Burrill
shouted for the stable boy, who was
running up the lane, **Yon've made
n mistake!" ho said,

“No, no, "twas just an T ordered;
you can go by yourselves to-day,” nnd
the father looked from one face to the
other. *‘I was young myself once,
and I ain't ready, cither,” he added
by way of final exouse.

Phebo put her arm ronnd her
father's neck and kissed him; she
looked more like her mother than
usual that day. And Abel Thorndike
felt n sudden pang of loneliness,

“There, there! You go off aud flnd
rome nice ronds np country. 1 don't
expect to see yon till snpper time, an’
wa'll make a light snpper anyway after
our good dinner o' lamb an' green
pens; 'tis my great treat,” he said.
“An' after dark we'll tonch the fire-
works off. 1 shall be glad to set an'
rest an' read my ‘Life o' Washington,’
an' I may get s nap.”

Burrill ventured to langh, but he
had a now understanding of the hap-
piness of holiday-making, and gtarted
off gayly to make the most of his after-
noon.

Early that evening they watched an
eager crowd assembling on the op-
posite river bank.

““You see, they always expect some-
thing from me," said old Abel, apolo-
getically. *““This year I'm goin' to
surprise 'em, Somo say it's foolish to
burn up money so, but folks about
here don't have the interests they do
in Boaton, an' "tis one way to enjoy
themselves, I used to think when I
was a boy and my folks were pinched
an’ poor, some day I'd get ahead an’
then nobody should forget the Fourth
where I was. Tain't no common day, sn’
I ain’t going to behave as il T thought
52, Phebesays you've given her an
elegant lim:xl.l afternoon, au' she’s
come happy's o queen. 1 feol grate-
ful to nee 80 happy, and now we'll
fetoh those boxes ont o' the shop an'
touch things off an' ocelebrate extra
this year. Folks say my fireworks al-
ways looks so pretty, a{I double an'
shinin’ in the river.”

v,
Next the shinglin ng was at
k e and all &e mnfnl go-

worl \

de and outaide the great house.
hq-m did M’“ do yesterday?"
somobody asked Jim Fisher,

ng , I didn't
nd a oent an' hg.m?t::
'Tain't muab of a day

Y
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Warren's Address, .

Stand! the ground’'s your own, my braves!
Will yo give it up to slaves?
Will o look for groener graves?

Hopo yo moroy stili?
What's tho mercy despots fool?
Hoar It In that battle peal !
Ranyl it on your bristling stesl?

Ask it—yo who will.

Fenr yo looa who kil for hire?
Will yo to your homea rotire?
Look behlnd you!—thay'ro aflrel
And, beturaf , BBG
Who havadone t] From the vale
On they comel—nnd will ye quail?
Loaden ealn and iron hall
Let thelr weloome bel

In the God of battles trust!
Din wo may,~and die we must:
But, obt, whers can dust to dust

De vonslgn'd o well,
As where Heaven Its dows shall shed
On the martyr'd patriot's bed, e~
And the rooks shall ralse thelr head

Of his deeda to tell?

~John Plerpont

A Balute,
Attentlon, loyal girls nod boys]
Halute tho flag with marry nolse,
From Malne to Callfornla,
=" Prom Toxas to the Lakes,
wy (ivo titroe hurrahs t
I #7 " For the Btripes and Btars
Till tho farthest echoes wakes,

Long May It Wave. [
“A nnlon of lnke nud & unlon of lands,
Aunion that time ennnot sever,
A unlon of hearts and a unlon of hands,
And the fing of our Unlon forever,”

Thoe Crank.
Just now ho viows with much alarm
The amall boy growlng louder,
And spends the Foarth upon a fart
To miss the amell of powder.

Kho Berved in the Revolution.
Deborah Sampson is known to fame
as the only woman who served in the
Revolutionary army. Bhe enlisted
under the name of Robert Bhirtliffe,
and left the service with testimonials
for exemplary conduct,

The Fourth In Hogan's Alley,

Young Hero (from the barrel)—
*What's de matter wid yer, sa-a-ay,
Why don't set it off; is yer as-
keart?" C

—
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AGRICULTVRAL TOPICS

Nitrogen For Fertiliting.

Nitrogen from the airis now gotarti-
fioinlly in the form of sulphats of ams
monia by n new chemieal proosss at a
cout of 820 n ton, besides a by-prodnct
that will revolutionise gns mannfac-
ture, These are remarkable claims,
and if half of them are true, the cost
of nitrogen for fertilizing will be nui.
versally rednced. But we await the
practicnl  demonstration of  these
claims before acoepting thet. —Amer.
lean Agrienlturist,

Heep the Pigs flrowing.

It ix not generally known that n
small amonnt of grain fed to pigs dup-
ing the snmmer, when they have s
run in pasture and orelard, briugs n
larger return than if fed st any other
time of the yonr. Most of the corn
erop is fed out to the hogs late in the
fall, when they got so much that {heiy
atomnolin are unable to digest it, and
the grain does little good. Dut nnless
milk ean ba fed with corn, some other
grain or wheat middlings shonld be
added to make the proper ration.

Glve the Colf the Firet Milk,

Becanse it is ecasier to milk while
the cow’s bag is full and & fall sfream
will flow, and also becanse the snliva
inthe eall’'s mouth, full of saliva and
and milk, makos milking unpleasaut
for the milker, it is the habitof many
farmers to milk what they want for the
house and let the ealf take what is
left, Tt is very generous to the call
for snoh farmers to do this, But we
cnn tell them it is a mistaken generos-
ity, for the first milk, having mueh
less fat than the strippings, is better
either to make the ealf grow or fatten
than the strippings can bo, Most
farmers think that milk eanuot be too
rich for a faltening calf. Bout this
ruins the cow, as by the time the cali
gets to the strippings it is tired of
suckling, and will never denin out the
last dron, as the good milker alwazs
l]lff'ﬂ‘

Cutting anil Curing Fay.

In handling hay the firs) thing is to
geb the tools in order before the time
comaes to start the mower, Some like
a five-foot mower bay, olhers prefer a
seven. Bome like the side delivery
rake and follow that with team and
loader, Others think it best to leave
the grass in the swath until ready to
load. Tf left in the swath the hay will
endure guite a shower without injury,
but if raked np a rain sporls it, par-
tioularly if the hay be clover,

Put clover hay into the mow green,
soarcely cured at all.  If tneked down
solid and the doors are closed and
kept closed until after the hay passes
throngh the sweat, there will be no
dast in the hay. Clover cut in the
first bloom should be fad to cows; that
cnt ot the last of the season when the
second blossoms were nearly gone
could be foed to horses. A hay londer
will pay for itself in two sensons on
sixty adres of hay, 1f it is necessary
to put clover hay into the mow with
any dew on it, cover it with alough
hiny or straw,

How o Make Cheese.

Hoon wo shall have weather adapted
to cheese making, and as some parties
like to make small cheeses for family
use, the following hints are given
The prepared rennet can be fonnd
either in lignid form orin tablets of
two sizes. Swmail tin cars hold 100
large tablets, ench supposed to be sof
ficient for 600 pounds of milk, or the
other size, of 200 tablets, each in
tendod for 100 pounds of milk, Of
course, in agtual nse much will depend
upon the freshness of the milk, the
temperature and other conditions, but
if the milk ourdles too qnickly nse less
rennet, and if too slowly use more.
Dissolve the tablet in pure cold water,
nsing about a oupful to one small tab-
let. Warm the milk to eighty-six de-
grees, and ponr in the rennet, atir-
ringit at the time, and for o few mic-
utes nfter.

Then let it stand nntil the ourd is
fit for entting. The 100 pounde of
milk should make abont a niue or ten-
pound cheeso, and while a beginner
might not make a first-clasa cheess wt
the first tria), a few Lints from some
experienced party shonld enable him
or her to prodnee an eatable produet.
-~Farm, Stoek and Home.

Fored For Young Chicks,

More than half the yonng echicks
that die while very young do so be-
cnuse they are improperly fad, Even
the most dreaded of all pests, lice, will
never tronble the eclhicken that is fud
as it ought to be, and hos free vange
to serateh in the dirt, But proper
feeding does not mean pampering the
chick, and still less does it mean feed-
ing with soft, indigestible foed, that
gives nothing for the chick's gizzard
to work on, We never failed to bave
good snecess with chicks after they
were big enongh to eat whole wheat.
After awhile we took the hint and
eracked the wheat, and]they wounld
eat this cracked wheat the sacond day.
The chick needs nothing the first day.
Itslast act in the slell is to store np
the remainder of the yolk and white,
It is these which make its body, bones,
bill aud feathers, In picking its way
out of the shell the chick instinetively
swallows some of the shell, and this
supplies ita frst grit for the glzzard,
But the'egg shell is itaelf dissolved and
furnishes bone for growth. So the
first thing is to put cracked wheat
among coarse sand or very fine gravel,
The chick will eat some gravel with
its food, and thus be put in » fair way
to lil;e, aud soon learn to take eare of
itsall. [

Not u Gifr,

“Julia,” said the old gentleman, ro-
proachfally, il T am not ‘mistaken
you gave that young mau a kiss, "

“T did no suoh thing," returned
the young woman with emphasis. *‘Ib
was o ."'—Chicago Post.

.

All the land above sea level ]
Ly ‘Sore than oae-thind o e




