THE RE-ENFORCEMENT.
An Incident in the Siege of the Alamo.
BY EDGAR MAYHEW BACON.
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army of Banta Anna, led by Castrillon and Cos. devoted |
spired by romantic c ut their way through the Me
lamo, only to die with its defenders. When the everwhe!
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surrender, but they

See! what g'\lh'lt horsemen ride
From the poplar’s dappled shade,
In a swift, unswerving rank;
Fleet as flows the crested tide,
Sun on belt and naked blade,
Empty scabbard at each flanl:?

Then rang out the plaudits decp
As upon the hither side,
e a sunbursf after rain,
From that fearful furrow leap
Horse and horseman, stride to stride,
Coming down across 'the plain.

! Now, Castrillon, hold your riane
Lest that wave's redentless flow
Sweep you from the trembling plmn.
Perjured Cos, what hope of grace?
Ye who keep the Alamo
‘Wonder and rejoice again.

Crash! Brave steed and rider fall
In that hot, accursed hail.

Ringing drops the nerveless sword;
Crumt vfuu: bends the advancing wall,
Deuth is guarding with his flail
Santar Anna’s Mexic horde.

Cheer! They close their ragged line.
Cheer! Red spur to spur they ride;
Cheer! They meet the battle’s brunt
And their keen blades b tly shine,
As with long unstaying stride,

Keep they still a steady front.

Those who smiled, unmoved, at fate,
Dauntless in the face of deatl h,

Men of iron—ran amain,

Shouting, to the fortress gate;
Laughing, sobbing, in a breath,
When at length the troop drew rein,

From his post the leader came,

Met them with untsdubled face,
“It was nobly done and gi

Then he added, smiling gr

“IIl the prize for such a race,

Help from San Filipe comes late.”

Like a froth the wind has torn,
Half to richt and half to left,
Falls the Mexican array;

s a vessel, tempest-borme,
D'\shmg throuvvh the crimson cleft
The invaders held their way.

“Life or death, what odds?” they crieu.
“We have ridden fast to-day
(Ask Almonte how we came)
Just to fight at Travis' side,
There is nothing more to sayg
Room to die is nH we claim.”
—Youth’s Companion.

A PERVERSION OF
JUSTICE.

BY EDWARD DOESON.

resh as though it had been just made,
While half way to the village I met an
old acquaintance, who facetiously com-
mented upon my being out so early. I
told him the story of the assault, which
brought from him the rer that he,
too, had noticed the trail left by the
wide runners of the sleigh. We com-
pared notes and reached the conclusion
that the two assailants were no less
than the son of a nearby village hotel
proprietor and the son of a local hos-
telry keeper. They were on a pro-
tracted, vicious 1 1, it seemed,
stopped at dolr that would
supply them the wh ithal to keep
it up. My friend, who was In a sleigh,
Join me in a hunt for evi-
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gray, and his eventful life was

filled with strange happenings
that afforded many an interesting tale
to those he honored with his reflec-
tlons and confidences,

We were seated in the sitting-room
waiting for the call to dinner. The
occasion was a family reunion, or, at
least, a gathering of as many relatives
as could be present. All the mily
news had been told and discussed,
and a s . It was then
that the n d
one of his many unusual experi

“I do not belleve much in justice
he began, cy 1
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law is on the gi( the biggest pocket-
book, and the poor, often ignorant, man
who has the misfortune to ‘e any-
thing to do with either lawyers or the
law pretty generally becomes the
worse off for the connection. Iow-
ever, a case of the perversion of jus-
tice, In which I was mixed up, has
Just occurred to me,

“The time was nbout twenty years
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New York where I 1 my farm.
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, making them in some localities
) We had finished our
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s we ¢ men frequented.
'We were well known to the proprietor.
My friend remarked in a casual way
that the two men, mentloning them
by name, appeared to be having a
great time lately. The fellow replled
afirmatively, and volunteered the in-
formation that they had dropped in on
him last night and carried on, some-
what. After an exchange of pleasant-
ries, which would leave no other im-
pression than that we had only an
and we paring for | ordinary interest in the actions of the
Jolinson, an illiterate | men who had become our quarry, we
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“He trudged along the ml 1dle of the
road, where travel had packed the
snow that walking w |. not very
diffic He ca an old ecane, a
keepsake from his father, When some
distance down the road he heard sleigh-
bells behind him, and side-stepped into
deep snow f lie vehicle to with.
out turnin side. 3 the sleigh drew
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Iynt I did not inform him just how I
was in it. I then sald that the stolen
cane was a higl prized keepsake
from the vietim's father, and gave my
hearver the fmpression that I would
like to return it to the owner, who, I
had found, was a farm-hand. ‘Say,’
I sald, in a confidential tone, “what
Ald Clark do with the poor fellow's
hat and cane? The man hesitated a
moment, then he replied, ‘Clark broke
the stlek in pleces and burned it with
the hat in that stove yonder, I saw
him do It just before he and Wilson
left here last night.’ ning the
i to seciecy, my friend and I soon
irted  for and on the v
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following.
turned
where the
got out and went through my man’s
thes, where they threw his body,
they continued thelr jour-
then returned home, when | and even the ’Squire was a
'd Chrls’s wounds and dressed | close friend of the prisoners’ families.
ad, eautioning him to remain as| Before the case v called, and while
silent as the Sphinx about the a ult. | the accused men were within our sight,
I promised to do what I could for him | [ got my man, unobserved by any one,
on tlie morrow. | to identify the man who dealt him
“Early on Sunday morning, a clear, | the injuries. He made a perfect iden-
erisp day, I began the search for in-| llllcutlun. and my bellef that the pris-
crlmiuntlng clews. The trall was as | oners would be conylcted was strength-

ened. The case was called, the pre-
liminaries were gone through, and
then Chris was requested to Identily
the man who assaulted him. I watched
him nervously, as I saw that the man
be wanted had seated himself in a
chair and bad burled his head behind
a paper. In fact, he was the least
consplcuous person in the room. Chris
glanced around and a look of disap-
pointment overcome his features. Agaln
he surveyed all present, and to my in-
tensc astonishmentpolnted toa man who
somewhat resembled the accused, and
said, “There he is!" Clark then dropped
‘the paper from his face. Chris threw
his hands up excitedly and exelaimed,
‘My Got, I haf made mistake! It is
he!

“Then the 'Squire took a hand in
the proceedings. ‘That won't do,’ he
gaid to Chris. ‘You have upon your
oath identified this man (pointing to
the innocent stranger) as your assail-
ant. Now we shall see whether you
have made a true identification.” At
this point my frlend and myself, as
being witnesses in the case, were or-
dered from the court-room. Not know-
Ing the law then, and thinking that a
trap had been set for my man, we
refused to go. Whereupon the 'Squire
gave orders to the constable that if we
remained in the room during the hear-
ing he was to arrest us for contempt
of court. We decided to retire, but
fully expected to be called as wit-
nesses. We left Chris, who could not
understand English, to face a hostile
crowd alone. An interpreter was pro-
vided, but he twisted the replies in the
favor of the prisoners. The rulings
of the 'Squire, too, were such that the
evidence of my man was declared in-
competent,

“Well, we had waited outside for
an hour when Chrls appeared with a
very ‘defected countenance. ‘Well’ I
sald to him, ‘Is it our turn now? He
shrugged hils shoulders. ‘It's over.
Made me sign paper know nothing
who robbed me, Gave me $2.70, but
my cane gone for ever!” We reallzed
what they had done. Chrig had signed
a deposition absolving the prisoners
of any complicity in the highway rob-
bery, and he had reccived a paltry
sum of money to compensate him for
the amount taken from him. The
'Squire) whose duty it was to adminis-
ter the law justly, had compounded a
felony. A wllful perversion of justice
had resuited, but I don’t know but
what our Ignorance of the law was

rtly responsible therefor. The evi-

e should have been presented for

consideration of the Grand Jury,
who, had it been sufliclent, should have
indicted the two men accused. The
'Squire really had no jurisdiction over
the case.

“My man, however, thought that my
friend and I were In league with the
others, and all that we did was for
the purpose of clearing the men of
the grave charges of highway robbery
and assault with intent to kill. Our
desire was to befriend Chris. He never
had the same' faith In me, and very
shortly left my service. Wilson be-
came a progperous hostelry proprietor
nearby. As for Clark, two months
later he was appointed a constable by
the 'Squire. A number of burglarieg
whieh aroused the neighborhood were
proved to the eatisfactlon of a few
citizehs to have been committed by
Clark during his rounds in the per-
formance of his duty. They knew,
however, that his trial and convietion
were impossible; as his friends were
all-powerful, and that persecution
would be the reward for any action
they might take with that object In
view, Not long ago Clark, who had
remained constable, died a respected

'n, and at his funeral he was eulo-
gized as a faithful public officer. But
my faith in human justice received a
mighty jar.”

An Eagle Drowned by Its Prey.

A colony of Amerlean eagles has
made its home along the shores of
Chautauqua Lake for many years. A
story is told of one of these birds which
is verified by Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Dykeman, who reside dn Bayfield
farm, who witnessed the incident, that
15 truly remarkable.

The eagle was gracefully soaring
over the lake when it suddenly darted
with lightning rapldity toward the
water, catching In Its talons a musk-
allonge two feet or more in length and
\‘.'ulzhlng probably ten pounds. There

1d a splashing of fins and
the bird rose In
tive dangling and

11 clinging
to the fish, b tm\':\l‘ﬂ

e lake in, gaining

wded, and finally fell v ‘lh a splwh
In the water., Later the bird and fish
werp found together dead.

The fish had evidently been too heavy
for the eangle to carry, but its claws
were so firmly imbedded in the flesh
that it could not release its hold, and
as its strength gave way it s.mk into
the water whence it had sought its

and was drowned.—Buffalo Cour-

The Railronds of the Country,

The following interesting figures per-
taining to railroads are gleaned from
the report of the Interstate Commerce
Commission:

teturns cover 195,000 miles, or about
ninety-elght per cent. of the total.

r ending June 30 last. .
ht earnings represent $1,200,-

s8 earnings represent $8786 per
mile of line,

Operating expenses represent $5643
per mile of line.

Net ecarnings were $3001 per mile of
line.

The total ircome of the above roads
was $088,331,287.

The dividends pald, Including rent-
nls of leased lipes, aggregated $15G,.
785,784,

OVERFED PETS.

Dogs and Cats Spolled by Appetite For
Unnatural Tidbits.

Possibly the dog world might afford
A better specimen of a living skeleton
than one in the kennel next to the
door of a boarding place for animals,
but it would take a day's journey to
find him.

“What- makes him
asked of the attendant.

“He won't eat,” was the reply.
is, he won't eat hospital food.
been spoiled.

so thin?” was
“That

He's
Lots of dogs and cats
that are brought here have been
spoiled. Their owners think it a sign
of high breeding to cultivate an appe-
tite for a peculiar and an unnatural
diet. They train animals to eat all
kinds of food that they would never
touch of their own volition. This ema-
ciated fellow has been taught to like
fruit. He is particularly fond of pears,
but in case he can't get them, peaches,
apples and bananas are -a falrly satle
factory substitute. Unfortunately his
present ailment makes a fruit diet ex-
tremely dangerous, and since he is de-
prived of his favorite food, he is liter-
ally starving himself to death,

The attendant passed on to a nelgh-
boring cage and poked his finger sport-
ively into the side of a large gray cat
that “meowed” plaintively In response
to his cheery “Hello, there Caesar.,”
The cat had guch a healthy, wholesome
appearance that the visitor inquired
what meat he was fed upon. “Humph!”
sald the attends “You've missed it
there, He doesn’t feed upon meat.
He's a vegetarian. He likes onions bet-
ter than anything else, unless it's mel-
ons. A good many cats like melons,
and most of them are also partlal to
raw asparagus. The fact Is, yeu might
run through a list of all the dishes that
find a place on an up-to-date menu and
you find that some of our patients have
acquired a taste for them. This epi-
curean appetite may denote aristo-
cratic tendencies on the part of my
boarders, but I don’t approve of it.
Most of these acquired tastes are a
perversion of natural animal appetite,
and it is likely to prove harmful in
the end. The trick Is pretty expen-
sive for us fellows that run cat-and-
dog boarding houses, and I'd like to
put a stop to it.,”

Messenger o,
“Jaggers's” famous trip to the United
States at the behest of Richard Hard-
ing Davis is recalled by the mission of
another London messeng boy, who
just has been sent off post haste to
carry a bottle of medicine to Aix-les-
Bains. Probably the urchin wasn't
especially surprised by the novelty of
his errand, for he and his kind have
0 many quaint commissions that they
must by this time have grown accus-
tomed to them.

It was not so long ago that an Eng-
lish banker sent a messenger boy over
to Parls to pay a bill. Another “jag-
gers,” as they are called now, was
hurried out to buy toys for a foreign
potentate, while still another had to
send election results to a German
Cablnet Minister, The Duke of Saxe-
Coburg hired a messenger boy to field
his tennis balls. Other boys have taken
Indian noblemen to the theatres, and
helped ladies of title at fashionable
bazaars. When a boy gets a call he
can neyer tell whether he is summoned
merely to take a puppy out for a walk,
or to embark for San Fran 0. Oc-
casionally he has to wheel a baby car-
ringe containing a much-protesting in-
fant or go to a railway junction to feed
a.pet cat which is on a journey and
see that it makes its proper ‘‘connec-
tion.”

30,

Queer Jobs.

have to act as guides to foreign-
ers, ke children to board-school,
ehaperon women and wait at tables.
There are cages on record where they
have had to nurse sick people, lead
the blind and even take charge of
lunaties,—London Correspondence New
York Press.

New Use For Electricity.

The workmen in the great electrie
power houses have a use for electricity
to which the attention of physicians
might be called. This use was exem-
plified in a striking way the other night
in one of the uptown houses.

One of the workmen hobbled in on a
cruteh. The foot that he did not walk
on was wrapped in a white towel.

“I got a needle in her,” he ex

He w vut over to one of llu-

bared ]|1.~ wounded foot nml (lnn cx-
1 it to the current.
n this needle in this morning,”
id, as he t waiting. “It disap-
peared somewhere or other. I couldn’t
find it; the doctor couldn’t find it; T
thought I'd let the current see 1f it
could find it, the same as the other
fellows do when they get needles lost
inside 'em.”
The man waited.
minutes p

Five minutes, ten
Suddenly his foot
twitched and he gave a grunt of pain.
The lost needle, drawn forth by the
power of the current, protruded a half-
inch from his instep. Ile readily drew
it out the rest of the way with his
fingers,—Philadelphia Records

ssed.

Mormon-Grown Cotton in Utah,

“\nlm\h looks on Utah as a cotton-
raising State, and yet there is a Mor-
mon settlement in our State that has
engaged in its production for at least
a q ter of a century,” said G. C.
Townes, of Salt Lal “The scene
of this industry Is xtreme south-
western part of Utah, and not only do
these Mormons produce the raw mate-
rial, but they have for years been con-
verting it into thread and cloth. Their
factory is the quaintest thing in the
shape of a mill I ever saw. It was
built at a time when material was
scarce, and in its construction there is
not a single nail. Wooden pegs alone
were utilized, but so cleverly was the
work done that the building is stand-
ing to-day in as solid condition as the
day it was built."—Chicago Journal,

Smallpox and Jenner.

By C. E. A. Winslow.

MALLPOX has been so held in check by vaccination that its horror
is forgotten, and the number of thoughtless and misguided persons
S who are to-day unvaccinated threatens a serious menace to the

public health, Twb hundred years ago every one had smallpox,

m first or last, as children have measles to-day, those who escaped in

9 one epidemic being almost certain to sicken in the next. From
palace to hovel none were safe but those who had gone throug
the disease and recovered.

It has been made evident by calculations from the Bills of Mortality of the
City of London, renowned for medical science, that at the beginning of the
eighteenth century about one-fourteenth of the inhabitants died of smallpox,
and during the last thirty years of that century, when the practice in smallpox
was highly improved, the mortality of this disease had augmented to one-
tenth.

Medical skill and sanitary science were of no avail, until a village doctor,
Edward Jenner, suggested the practice of vaccination, which seemed at the
middle of the last century to be “the greatest physical good ever yet given by
sclence to the world.” It had long been observed among the dairy folk of Glouces-
tershire that a mild eruptive disease of cattle, known as cowpox, could be com-
municated to human beings, and that those thus affected were protected
from subsequent attacks of smallpox. Jenner concelved the idea of applying
this preventive inoculation with the cowpox on a larger scale; he tested its
efficacy by careful experiments, and finally succeeded in convincing scientific
men and the intelligent public that the dread disease could at last be con-
quered. All over the civilized world the new prophylactic was eagerly adopted,
and everywhere it was followed by an abrupt decline in the smallpox deatl®
rate,—Atlantic Monthly,
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The Good Old Times---
No Complex Life Then

Yy J. T. Trowbridge.

O my parents get up their simple housekeeping, and passed, I
have no doubt, their happlest days—days as happy, very likely,
as any their children or numerous grandchildren or great-
grandehildren have enjoyed, in the stress of a more complex
civilization. She sang at her work; his axe resounded in the
for He made a clearing, and planted corn and beans and
potatoes among the stumps. Thelr first child was born in
that hut, The clearing grew, and before long a larger, well-
built house replaced the primitive cabin. This more sub-
stantial house had one large room on the ground floor, about
twenty feet square, a low-roofed chamber, to which access was

had by a ladder, and in the course of time a “linter” (lean-to) addition. 7T
“linter” was framed, but the maln part was built of logs. These were hewed
on the Inside, and the cracks between them filled with a plaster made of clay.
The filling was liable to crack, and it was necessary to patch the broken places
every fall. This was called “chinking up the house,” and it made a happy
time for the older children (I had not yet appeared on the scene), there being
always some of the molst clay left over which they couid use in m'\l\lng cups
and saucers for their play-houses, and other ornaments, The floor was of
dressed chestnut planks, the beautiful grain of which was kept scrupulously

an and smoothly polished. At one end of the room was a huge stone fire-
place, with great iron andirons, and iron shovel and tongs in the corner. In
the “linter were the are bed with Its white counterpane, a tall brass-handled
bureaun, and our father's large oaken chest, with its complicated tills, always
a marvel to the younger children, who would run and peep wonderingly when-
ever bhe went to open it—January Atlantice
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Modern Ideals of Womanhood

By Edward Howard Griggs. A

HE new ideal is the largest possible freedom for woman. Now, I do
not mean that she is to rush in and do all the things that men are
doing, but that it is believed that every arbitrary restriction and
artificial limitation must be removed. If, then, she takes up what
she finds she cannot do, she will learn her limitation in that direc-
tion and take up something else. In continuance of this belief and
in the same spirit we demand equal pay for equal service for men
and women.

It is a misfortune—it is an evil—that nine out of ten of our teach-
ers are women. Not because they are not good teachers—for they
mc —but our children need the masculing influence just as much as they need
the feminine influence. 'They need to assoclate with both men and women
in getting their education. The qualities of each are necessary to the proper
rounding of their character. The question is, Why do we get well trained and
gifted women for our schools and not an cqu.\l number of equally well tralned
men? And the answer Is that the former come for less money. So there will
De no change in this situation until there is equal pay for equal serv. ice.

To achieve the highest, men and women must be of equal nobility of char-
acter, for that union is dependent upon the deepening of the content of the
Individual, of the pergonal spirit. In socialism this is often forgotten. Perfect
union In marriage also demands this, and yet such deepening of the content
gives an added susceptibility to suffering. But if the basis of union be strong
eriough to pull the two natures together, the larger the difference the stroxmeu
\tbe union. So men who have progressed the furthest have gained certain of iy

gentler feminine qualities and demand a cor responding gain in masculine qual-
lues in the women of their choice, the gain operating in the one case toward the
more perfect manhood and in the other toward the more perfect womanhood,
and thus increasing the differentiations
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The Advantage to a
Girl of Having Brothers

By Marion F. Mowbray.

I' is an indisputable fact that the girl who grows up with
® plenty of brothers 1
 derstanding men when she arrives at years of discretion.
What is more important, such a girl is much more com-
panionable to a man. If young men exercise any thought
# when choosing their sweethearts they cannot do better than ,
select a girl with brothers.
The girl who has lacked brothers in her early life does nop
get used to that untrammeled attitude toward men which is a
gecond nature with the girls who are brought up in a houseful of boys. In-
deed, tomboyism in a young girl is perhaps the best education which she can
have in the days of her girlhood.

There is a give-and-take attitude in the girl who has brothers, something
more than a possible feeling of comradeship, and the certain knowledge that,
because a man pays her some attention, it does not follow that he means
marriage, or has “serious intentions,” to use the words which old-fashioned
mothers apply under such conditions. The girl, on the other hand, who has
not had brothers, translates any eivility as having an ulterior motive, especially
if she is not quite so young as ghe used to be, and hopes to be married, for we
know how often the wish is father to the thougit. Then, anxious that the
man should not see that she has any such idea, she at once endeavors to hide
her thoughf. To do this, she adopts an unnatural attitude, and, so far from
concealing her idea, she shows her hand.

“For a boy nothing matters;” you are almost certain to hear the expression
In nearly every house you go to. With the girl children everything matters,
If a little girl is going out to see a friend, she has her best dress and her best.
hat put on even befare she has begun to know that there are such things in tl,
world as best hats and not best hats.

Then, again, there is undoubtedly a sort of insincerity in the education of a
girl. She is told she must not be this, and must be that, if she wants to please,
until in time it becomes second nature to her, and before she does anything she
begins to calculate what tlre result will be.

Now the girl who is brought up with plenty of brothers, some older and
gome younger than herself, will have a chance to correct the defects of her edu-
cation. If she has any sense she will learn to avoid these faults.

She will Insensibly aequire a pleasant, companionable manner with men,
and she will know that they do not like stiff, self-cousclous young women.
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