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NICHOLS. SHEPARD & CO

Battle Creek, Michigan,
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| her Httle heart had beaten hanl at

THE LITTLE REBEL.

1" our heroine Cynibin Smith, walked
{he enrth to day she would be a great-
grenl-grandmother, Dot at the thme of
this story, 1790, shie was only s smnll
glrl, who Hved on n plantation near the
Hantee river, South Carolina, Bhe waa
twelve yenrs oldfour feet and two inches
High, and, for so young and g0 smslla
pereon, slie was as stannch o rebel i you
vould have found Iy all Amerien ; Tor the
wir of independence had been raging
ever since Cynthia could remember,
When she was only five years old,
the
story of the famous ** Boston T'ea party,"
ab which a whole ship-lohd of tea had
been emptied inte the barbor because
stupld George LI, Indisted on o ** three.
penuy tax.*’
Y ANd New
would 'n done

York and Philadelphin

| shipa furning fall,

the same, but for the
snd golng where
they came from., They've burned the
stufl’ in Anoapolis, and it's spolling o
the Charlestown celluts bless Lhe Lopd 1
suldd Mr, Bmith, striking his heavy hand
on his knee,

“Iareay ' shouted Johin and Jack
and WiHliam and Ebeneser, Uynthin's
brothers, “*Hurrah ! eédhodd Cynthis,
na il she nunderstond all nbout 1t

The following yenr, when Fogland
shut up Boston harbor with her “Stamp
Acet,”" never n bit of rice Jdll Cynthin
get to ent, for her father sent his whole
harvest North, as did many another
Houtherner.

After that John went Massncliu.
selts to visit Uuncle Hezeklah, and the
next June they heard that he Liad been
shot dead at the baitle of Bunker Ll

Cynthia wept hot tears on her
homespun apron i but she dried
I o sort of strapge delight when Jack,
all on five to Inke John's place, insisted
on foining the Vigginin Riflewen, and
following a eertain George Washington
to the war.

SIvs * Liberty of Death’
murked on our shirts, and it's * Liberty
or Denth' we hnve bomed into our
Learts,” Jack wrote home; at which his
molhier wrung her hands, anil his father
emiled grimly,

 Just walt yoo Lwo other bLoys," snid
the latter : “we'll have it hot and heavy
at out own doors before we're through.™

That was beeause Will and Ebenezer
wished to follow in Jack’s footsteps,—
Cyoihin Jongerd tolbe a boy, that she
might indulge in n private skirmish
with the** Britishers™ on her own_ ne:
count,

But she Load little time for even patri-
olicdreamings and yearnings. There
wis & deal of wotk to be done in those
dnys,

Cynthia helped to weave cloth  for
the family gowns and trousers, and to
spin and knit yarn for the paternal and
fraternul stockiogs, This kept her very
busy until 1776, when two great events
took place,

One was Lthe slgning of the Declari-
tion of Independence: the other was
the birth of & red npd white ealf in My,
Smith's burn,  Which wis of the most
Importance to Cynthin it is hard to say,

Course
them

we lhave

“To be sure, she tingled from hend to
foot at her father's ringing tones, as he
remd from u sheet of paper some one had
given him, ** All men are born free and
equal ** but she algo went wild with joy
when her futher gald : ** You may keep
that bossy for your own, if you'll agree
to ralse ler, Cynthy,”’

Cynthy took the call into her inmost
heart, nnd she named ber * Free-'n'-
enqual.”  That wis the way the words
spunded to her.

If ever an animal deserved such o
name this was the one.  She scorned nll
anthority, kleked up ber hind legs, and
went enreering round the plantation ot
her own sweet will, only coming to the
barn when Cynthy's eall was heird.

Free-'n"equal was Cynthy's only
pluymante, for no ehildren lved within
six miles,  As the ealf grew inlo a cow,
the more intimate and loving were (he
two, To Free'nequal did Cynthy
conflde nll her mecrets nnd chieny did
she iuform her of her sentimeids in  re.
gard to the war., Bhe eéven consulted
her as (o the number of stitches to
put on o paie of wristlets for Juck, who
in the winter of 1777-78 had gone with
Glenernl Washioglon to Pennsyivanin.
Alns! Jack never wore those wristlets,
He was one of the many who lay down
to die of colll and hunger In  that awful
Valley Forge. Cyuthy believed thal
Free-'n"equal understood all the sor.
row of her heart when she told her 1he
pitiful news.

Guite as much did she share her Joy
when Cygnthy came flying to the barn
with the joyful tidings thar British Buy.
goyue bad surrendered at Barnlogu,

Aguln the joy vanished, and Cynthy
gobbed her woe luto Free-"u'.equal’s
symputhizing enr when Si¢ Henry Clin.
ton captured Charleston, only twenty
miles away,

But she sobbed evey
mouths later,

*For Genernl Gates hus come down (o
South Carolloa,

L

mwore n few

\ o, [

Free-"n’.equal, ami
A

| rled off Free'n’
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father and W aod Ebenegsr have
gone to fight In hle wrmy. "

Free.'n ' eqgual shiook her hend solemn.
1y at that, and her long, low, * Mop.o'?
sidd plainly enough: “ What 1s to be.
come of the rest of ug, my spoor little
milstress ¥

Cynthy brushed nway lier tenrs o a
twinkling:

SOAV AT tnke care of ourselves, that's
what we'll do, Mother and 1'1 hoe (he
ries,  And, Free-'n.equal, you've got
to toe the mark, and give more milk
than ever tv keep us strong amd well,””

STrust me for that,” sald Frees'n's
equnl's eyes.

And she kept her promise. Rieh,
yellow mill did she glve, pallful after
piliful.  Cynthy and her mother work-
ed ke men and fed on the cream.

Thowse were dangerous days all along
the Santee River, for Lord Cornwallis’
troops were roaming over the land, nnd
Inying waste the country. But Cynthy
was not afrald—no, not even when
Lot Cornwallla came withiln three
miles of the plantation, She sald her

prayers every day and  belleved firmly

i the guardinn angels, and o certnin
rusly gun belhind the kitehen daor,

“Just let those soldiers fouch uny-
thing of ours nnd see what they'll get!"

Frew'n cqual was perfectly sura Cyn-
thin could mansge the whole British
wrmy, 16 need were, and munched her
cud in blissful sereniiy.

Oh no, Cynthla had no fear, even
when a redocomd did sometimes rise
nbove the horizon Jike & morning. cloud.

Bhe would regued him no more than
she would a searlet-breasted Lird which
sung above her hewd when she went

into the forest hard by to gather sticks,

Sa, no wonder that she was
mighty aback when, one afterncon as
ghie caome home with her boundies of
aticks, her mother met her with wide
open eyes nnd n pale fiee.

S Cynilin, they've been hers and cnr-
equal,™

Uilhey ! gaeped Cynthia, ** Who P

“'he British soldiers. They tied n
tope round her horns, She kicked well,
but they jerked ler along, Cyniby,
Cynthy, what shall we do ?*

Uynthia uttered a sound between a
groan and & war whoop, and darted out
of the door. Along the dusly road she
ran, on and on,  Her yellow sun bonnet
fell back on her shoulders, awml her
brown curls were covered with dust.—
One mile, two miles, three mlles—on
aud on, At last she reached n small
housze, which was Lord Cornwallis’
Leadquarters, Not s moment did Cyn-
thin pause. The sentinels challenged
her in valn, She marched i jestically

past them. loto the house—into the
parlor—walked she.
There sat Lord Cornwalllis and some

six of his oNivers, w'll]i}_u and drinking | never dld stk & thing in my life,”

al n big table,

Uynthin stopped ot the threshiold and
dropped u courtesy.

Lord Cornwallis glanoed up
lier,

Miss Cynthia dropped another
sy opened her lips and spake

“I am Cyothin Smith,”" salld she,
gravely, “anid your men have taken
my cow, Free-"n’equal Smith, and I've
vonie to feteh ber home, if you please,’’

* Your eow ¥ questioned Lord Corp-
wallls, pausing, with a wine glass lu his
Liand.

wnil saw

e

tnken |

| self understood.

S They carrled her off by o rope,”
said Cyuthia,

“Where do you live?" usked the
Dritish genernl,

* Three miles nway, along with my |
motler,

“ Hove you no father 2"

“ One, and four brothers.””

“YWhereks your father?™’

“ In General Gates” army, Mr. Lord

Cornwallle,

“ Oh, he's o rebel, is he ¥

“ Yes, sir,”" sild Miss Cynthin, proudly
erect.

* And where are your brothers ¥

Cynthin paused. **Johp e went (o
heaven along with Genern! Warren,
from the op of Duuker HILL sl she,
with atrembling lip.

Oune of the younger officers
but he stopped lo a hurry as Lord Corn-
wallls' eyes flashed ab bim.

* And Jack went to heaven,' proceed.
ed Cyuthin, softly, “out of Valley Forge
where be was helping Genessl Washing-
ton."

“Whereare the other two?"

“ In the army, Mr. Lord Cornwallis.”
( 5mhlu s head was erect ugulu

*Munk rebels.’

" Yes, they are."”’

smiladd,

“Hum! And you'rea Lit of o rebel
too, I'm thinkiog, if the truth were
tald.

Miss Cynthila podded with emphasis,

*And yet you cowme here for your
cow, suid Lord Cornwallls, “I'll be
bound she's rebel beef herself,!

Uynthin meditated. “ L think she
would be if she hail two less lege, and
not quite so wuch horn. That Is, she'd
Lie s rebel, maybe they wouldn't cnll ber
bieef then,

Lord Cornwallls threw buck his head

‘und laugbed a good-patured, heurty
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Inugh that made the room ring
bls offleers Inughed too, fncludiug the
miserable red cont who bad smiled over
Jolin's fule.

Mlss Cyathin wondered whiat the fun
might be s but In no wise abashed shie
stood firm on her two little fest, aml
wilted until, the mertlment over, they
might see fil to relurn’ to (he cow In
hand, which was certainly worth any
two lu the eamp.

At Inst her fuoe began to Aash n little,
What If these fine gentlémen were
making game of her, after all,

Lord Cornwallls suw the red Blood
mount her cheeks, and just becanss he
wis n real gentleman, he bLecame sober
instantly, *1I wl]l myself see to It that
your tow—""

* Free-'n % equnl," suggésted Uynihia,

“That Free-'nequnl” repeated Lovd
Cornwallls, courteously, “is safe th your
barn tomorrow morning. = And per.
hape,'” he added, unfusteniog n pale of
gllver knee-buckles which he wore, “you
will nteept these as & gift from one who
cerininly wishes no harm to these reb-
ela.  And that his mejesty bimsell
knows,”’

Then e rose apd held
nbove his head ;
the room,

“ Here's to the health of as falr alittle
rebel ns we shall mest, and God bless
lier 1" gald he.

Bhe dropped her final courtesy, clasp.
el the shining buckles, and out of the

his wine gluss
g0 did every offleer In

room she vunished, sure in ler mind
that Freel'n'equal was all her own
OuceE more.

As for those buckles, ahildren dear,

they are this very day in the hands of

one of Cynthin's  descendants.  For
there was o real cow and a yeal Miss
Cynthin, ns well nsn renl Lord Corn.

wallls,

0

Didn't Understand.

N of the American humorists fesls
grieved that he cannot make him-
Heenes like the follow.

lng not unfrequently ocear, he says,

| whien we wanl to buy anything with an

UNCOMMON NEme :

I went into a Philadelphin book.store
the other day for the purpose of pro.
curing a copy of Christopher North's
well-knoswn ** Noctes Ambrosiane,
The first person I encountered was a
red-haired ¢lerk, to whom I sald:

* Have you *Noctes Ambrosian ?'"

“AWhowh-whewhat'd you say?"' he
asked, with mouth and eyes wile open.

“I called to ascertain If you have
‘Noetes Ambrosinpu ' "

“1 don't exactly—that is;, I don’t un-
der—knocked his—what did you say ?"

I sald (hat I understand that you
had *Noctes Ambrosiane.”  If you
havn't why don’t you say so at onee?"

“I don't koow what you mean, I

* Perhaps you don’t understand me.
L wish to see if you have Nootes Am.
brosianw.” Christopher North's *Noctes
Ambroslanwe.’

“Oh, he hus—has he?. He's
his, what you call it, bus he!
don’t care a cent I he hns,
come to the wrong shop.
orazy. Your mind seems to be unhing-
el, You havn't—"" breaking off sudden-
Iy und addressing a clerk in the rear end
of the slore. ** Say, Bill, here's a feller
that's foolin’ around here, wantin® to
koock somebody. Get a polieemnn,
quick !"*

Then 1 left and hunted up avother
emporium of learning.

-

A Business Dog.

knocked
Well, 1
You've
You must be

Thereis a saguelons Newfoundland

dog In Norwieh, He will tike the
biasket, in which is a note, and go to
markel, get meat, vegelanbles, or what-

ever the note ealls for, and earry It sufely
home, But he has a dally task assigned
him which he performa, min or shine,
and that is to enrry his mistress bher din-
ner. She Keeps o millinery establish-
ment and does not go home to her noon-
day meal, Ilegularly as the day comes

rnrtmll:l'llm dog mny be seen trotfing

along Main street ab about 11:80 with a
basket in his mouth looklng neither fo
the right vor left, but golog straight to
the store, where he sels it down and
watches it until his mistress comes for it,
And he s g0 well known, too, mmong
the Norwich dogs that he {8 never mo.
lested. But on Monday a strapge dog
undertook tg have a little rocket with
him while h# was loaded down with his
commissary stores. He hung to the
basket, but atopped long enough to get n
good look at the cowardly cur that had
interfered with him, and then started ofl’
ot i ran to the store, where he dropped
the basket and Immedintely returned to
the street and began to search for his
assallant. He found him on Fravklin
avenue aud proceeded to chastise him In
trae eanine style, In about half o min-
ute he sat down and watched that cur
put in Lis best jumps for the hill-tops of
Voluntown, glviog a ki-hi at every leap.
— Hurtford '{C‘bnn] (.'ouraui.

—— e

& What xou unnot avoid, learn to
bear,

All

—_—— -

SUNDAY ROADINS.

The Little Bultders

Jobn Hrown aod Jemmy Atklns
wete gredt friends, Al gelool, ol play,
evarywhere, they were togelher;, and
when one learned anythiliog knew it was

not long before the other new & Alsg.

Now they were wilohing the masons,
who were bnildiog s Ane house,

& id you know that we are llll“d.u;
Johin, " sald Jemmy, 6% e watched the
meén puttiog belek sfter brick nwpon the
wall, g

YW XNo, weare uul
wald Jolin.

“But wenre; weare building & hoyse
which s to Inst forever aud ever,” sald
Jeminy, enrnestly.

“ Pooh ! now you &t ot In t’nrumt.
eald Jobin. ** Nothing in the worlid lasis
forever and ever. That old Morgin
Hounse Is a hundred }t‘NH old, and It
won't last w hundred more. '

ST ean't help that,” sald Jl.'l.llll.l)’.

' Mother told me our souls would live
forever, and we were hullding honses for
them to live in,'*

‘How is that ¥ sald Jolin, solerly,

* Well, she =ald that we bulld our
characters day by dny, brick by Lriek,
Just as that man Is dolug. Aud If we
build well, we shall be glad forever s
ever ) and Il we bulld Ladly—if we tise
shaky bricks, oreotten wood or stubble
—wa shall ever afler bz sorry.*

*That strange. We oughit to be
pretty careful, then' ssld John. * But
your mother is snch o gond woman, she
she muet know,™

T think 1t s plee
yop ? sald Jeminy.

“Yes, If we build right.
sée; what kind of bricks had
nse?

* Always tell the rrath,
Be honest ;. that's anothier, ™
my.

we're only boys, '

to be builders,don’t

But leb's
we betler

Ihet's one;
safd Jem-

“Good! eried John. Miml  your
mother: there ls another.’

“Yes, and father and tenchers, too,
sald Jemmy., “There's 0 big beam of
temperance in my bollding. Mothier
says that's a good beam, and keeps the

fiame steady.”

** Be eourteous ;- there's n brick,” said
Johu, ““And don't covel; there's
another.™

*And don’t spedk ngainzt anybody,

i and don’t say nny, bed  words," inter-
| rapted Jemmy. * Awl we shall go on

building as long as we live, mother says :
and every single day we adid something
to our hiouse,™

The gentlemnn who owped the new
bullding stood close beside the boys,
hidden from their sight by o high wall,
He listened to their talke intently, amd
then he stepped round Lezlde them and
sald: “Pretty good worlk, my boys; only
bulld on the sure foundation.”'

They looked a little frightened, but he
smiled so pleasantly upon them that
they =oon felt nt eaxe, auil listened while
be said :

“Belleve on the Lord Jesns Christ
Ciive your youog hearts to God, my boys ;
He is the great Master Dullder. He will
teach you to build so that He will say,
“Well done,” Seek first tle kingdom
of Giod, and all things else will bs added
unto you.” Then he added: “I wish
everybody woulll build as you plan, dear
boys. May God help you (o keep His
commundmenis,’’

- .

The Man is as the Wife is,

A Judicious wife is always nlpping off
from her husband’s moral nature twigs
that are growing in wrong directions.
She keeps him In shape by  ¢ontinual
pruping. 1f you sayanythiug silly,she
will affectionntely-tell you so. IT you de-
clare that you will do someabsurd thing,
ahe will find some means of preventing
you from doing it. Aud by far the chlef
part of all the common seénse there I In
tiils world belongs unguestionably (o
woman, The wisest things & mnn coms«
monly does are those which his wife
counsels him todo. A wifs s a grand
wielder of the morl prunjog koife, If
Johnson's wife had lived, there would
have been no hoardlog up of orange
peel, no wuching all the posts In walk-
ing along the streets, no enting and
drinking with disgusting voraciiy, If
Oliver Goldsmith had Leen juarrled he
never would have worn that memorable
nud ridicalous cont. Whenever vou find
a man whom you kuow litleabout,
oddly dressed, or talking absurdly, or
exhibiting eccentricily of manner, You
may besure that he &2 not s married
man, for the corners nre rounded off—
the little shoots pared away—in married
men, Wives bave generally more sense
tlmu lhu.lr hasbands, even lhuu_gll they

ve clever men. The wife's ndvice
H I ke the ballast that keeps the ships
steady.

- -

Elmrst le ﬂg*h

My mother was ll‘l!l(‘twi a long ime
with Neurnlgin and a dull, heavy inne.
tive conditiun of the whole system;
headache, nervous prostralion, and
nlmost helpless. No physicians or m
cines did her any good. Threa months
ago she began to uxe Hop Bimnalrith

such good mm thut she seems uo
wumgi i.‘n although over 70 years
n

there Is no other wedicine B

family.—A jady in

Provk
Journael.
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