T . : e e 3 A




i







| THEHEROO oy‘ﬁﬁa T0WER.

Long time ago, whm Au:tr!n. was young,
There came a herald to Vienna's gates,
Bidding the city flipg tnmu open wide
Upon a certain day; for then the king
‘Would enter, with his shining retinue.

lonhwuh the busy streets were pleasure
And tlmt whlch seemed but now a fleld of

| With \\Ll)d: of turbulence and tricky greed,
| Flashed into gardens blooming full of flowers.

Beauty blushed deeper, now the rising sun

Of royalty upon it was to shine;

Wi cm.ll.l) t,.\sc its nots of tinsel and of gold

1 o kingly eye; and wisdom merged
tus terms of an address
wmm tl\o old \.l' )()1 sat up nigh
(A needy poet v ® the sams for
No mamen ﬂuuore\i through

| 3
to learn

him).
the narrow
| That poudered not what ribbons she should
No wiudow on the long procession route
But had its tenants long engaged ahead.

Bug the old sexton of St. Joseph’s Church
Moped dull and sulky through the euulm;:
ero

vd
A blot upon the city’s pleasure-page,
What runs wrong with you, uncie?” was the

ery

* You who have been the very youngest boy
Of all the old men vhat the city had,

Who loved processions more than perquisites,
And rolled & gala day beneath your tongue—
What rheumatism has turned that temper

ame?
Sveak un,n and make your inward burden

The o‘d man slowly wa,lLed untn he came
Unto the market-place, eebly stopped.
Asif to talk;and a uu\\u re

As meniwill when a man L\ua things to
And vhus he spoke: " For fifty yearsand more
lhave been sexton of St. Joseph's Church.

Bt. Joseph’s would haye fared il but for me.
And though my triend the priest may smile at

his,

And wink at you an unbelieving eye

My oll.l(.e shines in heaven as well as his.

Although it was not mine to make the church

Godly, L kept 1t glakm uuu that stands next.

1t 1 haye broke o cle of my sphere,
800 oRe With atraliht hger trace it out.
** And no procession in these fif

Has mmcued the streets vumuu;,m. hm: Lmz-

ly

But on mue summit of St. Joseph’s spire

1stood erect and waved u welcome-fiag,

With scanty resting-place beneath my 1oot,

And the wild bmg/ea L,L\m,mu,: at my Leard.

1t took some nerve o stand so near to heayen

And fling nbroxm its coAu . Iry it priest.
“But I am old; most of my manhood’s fire

Is cL\oLed m cold white ashes; and my nerves

remble in every zephyr like the leaves.

What can L do?—the flag must not be missed

¥rom the cathédral’s summit, I've noson,

Or he shounld bear the banner, or u\y curse.

I have adaughter: sne shall wave the flagl
““And this is how my girl shall X V\e zhe flag.

Ten suitors hasshe; and the v

‘Who, =uoug of heart and will, uu \.mub that

say.

per
And do wl.\ac I so many times have don
Spall take her hand {rom mine at L\ls uubcent.
Speak up, Vienna lads! and recollect
How much of loveliness faint hioart. e or won
Then there was a clamor in the callow

bre:
Of

the \xemm. youth ; for she was far

| Lhe sweetest blossom of that city’s vines,

| Many a youngster’s eye clunbed furitively
LW hel‘? uw frail spire-tip trembled 1n the

ree:

Then \wumlered to the cot wherein sl\e dwelt;

But none spoke up, till Gabriel Pet e

Whose ear this proclamation slrum;o had

reache

Camo ru’amu): through the crowd, and boldly

X am your daughter’s suitor, and the ono
She truly loyes; but scarce can gain a smile
Until I win her father’s heart us wel

And yon,old man, haye frowned on'me, and

al
I was too young, too fnvolon-a. too wild,
‘And had not manhood worthy of her hand,
MML me t0-MOrrow as L moun\, yon spire,
mention, when the flag {0 yo
Whether ’tw&s ever wav LJ more ;.Aunou-,])
And th\l:‘l e old man answered: “Olil

you
Andif a sanse[ul breeze should push you off,
And break that raw and somewhat worthless

mb

I cannoc greatly mourn; but elimb your way,

And you shall have the girl if you succeed.
High on the giddy pinnacle next day
Waited the youtl ;but not till evening’s sun

Marcued from the western gates, that tardy

Rode pz\st the church. And though young
Were w;)afli\%lned b; fatigue and want of food,

He nlonsed the people’s and the monarch’s
And L\nshed a deeper thrill of love through
‘Who ?gx?ned her sweet face often up to him.

tower.
\’ow when the kingly pageant all had pass-

And whose true heart stood with him on the |

proud emilos

He iolda\\ up the flag, and with d
o

‘And prouder heart prepared him to d
But {)he im\lll trap-door through wal ‘h
had erept
Had by some nvwl
uh @

1
Was Iett. n.lone Lo live there, or to dle,

ng the truth, or shadow of the truf
Hg:mlle% the toufh op ehadeN o e I e

's hand been barred! and he,

Their )enlousy by such a Pa.hry trick!
lau hour; 0 »ugu will h:an'v r bel
’lhelr ]Ok\, will soon be dead, and 4
But an hour, and two others, Io\\‘ly (,1 m
And Lbnn h ‘murmured: * This is 1o boy’s

Itisa sinenb signal, which means ‘ Death?’”

nd~br¢4dths space where he

Not even an echo, on that lofty perch.
%ﬁ waved his hands in mute entreaty, but

He lonlmd down at the my:
Twinkling 1i
And prayed:
g' which full many I love, and one o’ m “ywell,

Is there not ’mongst those ll\odsuu(ls one

To he!
(Axlﬂl\lm: my way through grim, uutn:uely

Rich soumb of mirth came faintly—but no

He braced himself against the
And \\ulm)e\l the flag around his shivering

0 breeze, you bear no tale of truer love

Than I can give you at this 101le height!
Tellbut my danger to the r
And she will nev

.he B

He shouted. but no answer came to him,

darkness crept between him and his

A hnll-hour secemed an age, and still he

ad city lights,
o
birih,

“0 blessod city of my
should not be feebly clinging he:

kind heart
Ip me? or must I come back to you

Another hour went by, and still he clung.
ng breeze,

And thus he prayed unto the merry winds:

VO,

ser
or rest till I am free!
The Vumls pressed hard «Agdlhsb him as he

And Wnllrni:h wrenched him from that scanty
d,
But made no answer to the piteous plea.

Hour after l\o\\r “ent by, and still he l\e‘d~
Weak, dizzy, reeling—to DULIOW DErc

1t was a clear and queenly Summ aht;
And every star seemed hanging fmm {ho sky,
As if *lwere bending down to look af

And thus he prayed to the far. ars;
“0 million worlds, peopled pOIL\AL))a like this,
Can you not see me clinging helpless here?
Can you not flash a message to some eye,

Or tl row your influence on some iriendly

To re:x.ue me?" A million sweet-eyed stars
Gave smiles to the beseecher, but no help.

Andso the long procession of the night
Mar chbd slc\\'ly by, and each scarce hour was

By the medt clock beneath nnd sLlll he clung
Unto the Inul pru';m\ is lify
And held, no ut for L\
Held }‘;ihm che bpn,eml br ouu: \\uuuhed at
Held W) hl'a the chills of midnight crept through
‘While Hove and Fear made him their battle-

oun:
Andxu\‘we\l fiercely through his heart und

in.
He mmmed he wept, he prayed again, he
GrOWn dnsucrafe and h'!.]fA aving m hls Woe-
o everything in earth, ora
To the fair streets, now sull and slleu[ grown ;
To me cold roofs, now stretched ‘twixt him

ol
To thed mb, d
To 'J.\e wlute clouds

stant hills that heedless slept;
that slowly futtered

To ms losn mother in the sky above;
Anmd then he prayed to Go
About thm. llme
The maiden dan.de slm saw b
um;,xm; for lifo; ha sero

An to the [ \l on’s )Juhliug
erm ‘ixno peace to, lnm \uml he ran
To ind the truth, and give the boy release.

An hour ere sunrise he mmo Tcnh]y nlcn\' 5
Grasping the flag, and -3
B \lt wm\t a wreek to win a b'uun\m(7 'u‘l
ks WN 0 WI nkled, ‘uhl 0.

| For The Inter Ocean.

AFTER THE DECORATION.

BY LANTA WILSON SMITH.

od the roses and lilies

v sh hand
of our falien heroe's
ghout the land.

the gray
tered thro
Tho rarest and £
\\cw P lud\(\l fro!
ul he

o5t of blossome
the s to-day,
Vation

s of tho N
mizht pay.

L'mnle in & bati
with deep llul“i of emotion

o1
‘When from
In their camp:

But t

Bro't back to my he
w but the IO\mm
1 with the noble

1
L folt that T had no part?

Isits zo th

Or pride for tl
Can never .\1
When I ¢
i nnn 1y cou

£ m

love of cbuntxv.

at far- -ofl grave?

X of t

But

A1 of my w
Andall I nad uum'w to bel

My heart has heen tora w’lh its angnish,
I love this tend y
membering our L dead heroes

i

love lies sleeping

has felt
on bis grave t0-day.
Parker,

Locks of Hair from Presidents,
(From the Philadelphia Record.]

Very few of the people who stream
through the National Museum know,
fancy, that small locks of hair taken
from the heads of the Presidents, from
Washington to Pierce, are carefully pre-
served in a glass-covered box in one of
the exhibition cases, They are inter-
esting as the only relics of the bodies of
the chief magistrates. Washington’s
hair in this collection is nearly pure
white, fine and glossy. That of John
Adams is also white, but coarser. Jef-
ferson’s hair is rather coarse, and
in color a mixture of white and
sandy brown, You can see that
in his youth it must have been re-
markable for its bright color, Madi-
gon’s hair is coarse, a mixture of white
nd brown. Monroe’s is fine, smooth
and of its original dark auburn in colo:
The hait of John Quincy Adams is of
the oddest cclor; it i coarse and colored

-

yos
(:lcumcd whne ag
But the young maiden clasped his weary

ad

In her \r({ute arms, and soothed him like a
hi!

And said, “ You lived a hfc of woe for me

Up on thé spire, and no ok old enough

E\an to please my father; bnt soon

Will nurse you back into your youth again.”

And soon the tower bells sung his wedding

like a yellow

| Jucka/m s hair i
n’s is white, fine and smooth. Gen.
Harrison’s is fine and white, with a
slight admixture of black, John Ty- |
J; kair is mixed white and brown, |
is almost a pure white, Taylor’s
ig white, streaked with brown. Millard
Fﬂlmor o other hand, is brown,
a few white streaks, Franklin

ong.
The old -young man was happy; and they
Cheered by the well-earned bounty of the

Liyed m&ny years within Vienna’s gates.
—WiLn C.uu.n‘ou, in Harper’s Magazine for

A SJ.ORY OF GARFIELD.

1 accompanied Pr ‘\1([( nt. of
from Mentor to hington w n
there to be inaugurated, and at \shn,nmm |

the shexiff of the county ot on the train and |
rode with us to Youngstown. Though but a
a few years the junior of the lion of ‘tho train,
heen bis pupil when & youil, ang

C 1\\'“).\ his mother. Some
al Luld

2
1vived
)Lh(‘lmf‘ it ¢

\.o acoun- |
me off he

try part
and he
d

£piit one of
te:

5y 50 buy him

a
nding

desixous ‘of att the festlvity.
T0 sed,” said the motherof his
d y ur pants to me by John,

soe 1 n't mend them for you,
Gurfield.” The teacher did as hede-

Lmi the next morning he found his
s at the foot of his bed, with the

tly repaired thatic was
L that it ever had been torn. The
profuse in his thanks, but the
an cut bim off with: ** Never mind
Mx Garfield, when you're a member of th
slature or of Congress no one will ma
\m\ whav kind of pants or how many of ’en
¥y 1 when you tauzht school up here ok
the Reserve.'—Lhiladelphia Times.

Pierce’s is a dark brown, fine and soft.

JOHN ,R LYNCH

Cn!urml Delegate from Misssssippi to Repub-
1 N Convention, Elecied Tompo-

rary (,hw A,

The first colorea man who ever wislded a
gavel in a Republican Convention was Sen-
ator Bruce, of Mississippi. He was called to.
to the chair by Senator Hoar, who presided
over the convention. That was four yes
ago. The proceedings of the Republi

an
Convention of 1884 indicate a farther ad-
vance in the direciion of honoring the colored
Republicans of the South, as John Ruggles
Lynch was made temporary Chairman.

s born a slave in Concordia
Parish, L., Sept. 10, 1847. He and his
mother were sold, while he was etill a child,
to a resident of Natchez, Miss., where he h:
ever since resided. The war gave him lib-
erty, and with liberty came the aspirations
proper to youth and freedom. He worked
hara alt day and attended school in the
evening, in this mann laying the founda-
tion of the considerable culture which his
thoughtful and aptly expressed address at
the convention indicated. While still a very
young man he started in business for himseit
a photographer. In 1869 he was made a
2 of the Peace by Governor Ames, and
in the fall of the same year elected to the
State Legislature. Two years after he was
re-clected, and subsequently chosen Speake
by his fellow legislators, Congressional
Thonors began with his election to the Forty-
third Congress. He was re-elected to the
Yorty-fourth Congress, and, as claimed by
his nds, to the For foh, but was then
cuunn"d ont and (xmm James R. Chalmers
counted lection to the Forty-
seventh was undisputed; he met
Chalmers again and defeated him. M
Lynch was a candidate for_the Forty-eighth |
Congress, but was defeated by Henry 8. “Van |
Haton, the Democratic candidate. |
He is not a dark negro, but has a keen |
yellow face, ket off by a black mustuche and
3 fizure is small and lithe. As a
ably fluent and seli-
sed, and Jns voice 1s full, rich, and ex-

Mz, Lyno w
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« For the rare and radiant maiden whom the angels name Lenore—

Nameless here for evermore.”
[Frox POE’S “RAVEN,” iiustratep By GUSL. YVE DORE.
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A GONDOLIERS' HOLI
Tirsk expeditions ave ¢
when ¢

bout them; their open-handedness 1i

The s

A year. ason chosen is spring
oceasion is either the winding up o n
the meeting of one of those club:
of friends and their wi
Tl

gonds

A s popular on the main-land
noise and songs are a ple:
quiet village of the plain,
ready one, they would take
attention.

They are prompt to s

a
nt break on the 1
But even if their

and upon their d

notice, and give themselyves abundant s one would almost
suppose that they remembered the fact that all theso git one
ume owned the sway of Venice. 1t is  perilous thing for a land.
lovd to show them less than the greatest attention. I remember
once at CastelFranco a fair was going on in the market piac

| the landlord of the Spada let his best room to a company of Vo,

netian gondoliers, but let the balcony to anot
got to mention the fact, which only t
on the table. The whole party of gondoliers
house and over the way to the rival inn, leavi
do what he chose with a supper for
hands.

The gondoliers have 1
best food and wine avellin
small vil and out-of-the-way towns onie ¢
55 Whete the zo. When the party s
the capo sends for the landlord and ovders suppe
is regulated by custom, rice and chicken b

)

ondc

g t

He also tastes and chooses the wine, seals uf
puts it in his pocket. This sample bottle
at supper-tim

and referred to if the landlor
9 the feast goes on.

are apt to run lo;

comes to pick them up agai nd after supper,

| and then the scramble to catch the last train, whi
back to Venice somewhere about midnight.

THE ALMOST DEFEATED BACI- |MAassive strength and energy was ac-

ELORS OF HAYTON.
To the Editor of The News.]

Hayron, Wis., Nov. 20, 1884.—A
few more days and the anxiety. of our
bachelors will be allayed. A few more

|weeks and the dreaded leap year
(will be ended. As a stalwart member
of that little infuriated band, looking
back in dismay o’er the fruitless annals |
of the flying year, we can but concede
that another of our tried and true has
been captured by winning smiles, and on
Wednesday of this week was taken away
“for better or for worse' to the ranks
of the enemy no more to live in single
blessedness. Coming, as it does, in
this critical time (leap-year) when one,
as firm, before him has deserted; and
still another departing from our ranks
when trials and afiliction come nearest
1o our hearts, we could under no other
consideration have pardoned the of-
fense save the one that William has
taken—he needed—a Holiday, and as
he has served us long and well, by
God’s grace, the blessing could not be
denied him,

The groom, William Goode, Jr.,
came with his parents from Canada
when a mere lad and lived with them
on a small farm, located on the bank
of the Manitowoc river, between Graves-
ville and Hayton, where he remained
until he became a wman. At the aze
of puberty, here in this lovely location,
where the singing of wild birds and the
prattling of dancing ripples are so apt
to inspire the youthful mind and heart
with thoughts of tender love, he’knew
his bride then as well as now. Yet he
yielded not, resolving rather to show
his love by building up a comlgrtable
home on some domain of which he
might be monarch and she the queen
"of their own palace. Some ﬁf‘r.faen years
of diligent toil have rolled on since that
time, but to-day he is the owner of‘ a
fine farm, well stocked, about a mile
and a half north of this village, and a
grand new residence, erected from his

own designs, all of which through his

pensive, and the Venetians spend fr

t they can afford a day in the countr

: Vled Marit e Moglie—

wives, formed especially for these o
u head, and he arrang

ordance with the amount of money

m]‘ of a welcome wherever they go, for the Venetians
-

care to secure punctual and submissive

yived when supper w

fourteen thrown upon his

small bottleful, and
placed on the table

s he
But supper, the

DAY,

mits the number o
'v, which is,

or autumn, and the
oliers’ bank, or else
society i
editions.
v and the
disposal,

the
at hi

nd their advent and
nonotony of many a
welcome were not a

ty at a moment’s

her party, and fc

walked out of the
ng the landlord to

¢ out where the
about among these
not do better than
urives at their inn
v, which, of course,
he invariable vule.

rd is suspected of

avily on the party,
climax of the day,

ngs and a dance,
ich takes the party

complished.  And yet still more in all
those years of self-denial, without any
previous engagement save the legible
promise in the eyes of a true lover, she
remained constant until to-day she has
gone with him (o that happy but hard-
carned howe, where a multitude of
friends and even the bachelor corps
wish them a long, happy and prosper-
ous union, and in the fullest what their
names signify—a Good Holiday.

The bride is the only daughter of a

pioneer farmer of this place, Mr. Wil-
liam  Holiday, perhaps universally |
known and highly respected through-
out the county, especially among the
early settlers who with bim underwent
the privations of pioncer life. Besides
living in the fullest confidence and es-
teem of his neighbors and friends, he
raised, clothed and educated a large
family in those days when hard labor
was much riore plentful than dollars,
and the woodman’s steel an equivalent
for but an extremely small portion of
silver.

The marriage took place at the res-
idence of the bride’s parents in this
village carly in the evening in the pres-
ence of many friends and relatives,
prominent among whom were the sis-
ter, brother, and aged white-haired
tather of the groom; the mother re-
membered, but alas, not there! Also
the parents of the bride and six remain-
ing sons were there to weleome to their
widst and extend the hand of fraterni- |
ty to their old and constant companion, |
who in life shared with them the gay |
happy hours of his childhood and youth.

‘The bride was clothed in a suit of
heavy grograin silk of a light bronze
color ; the groom in a plain well-fitting
suit of beautiful navy biue, both wear-
ing large boquets of natural white
flowers.

Rich and many were the gifts be-
stowed, but above all William seemed
to regard his bride as the richest,
and we beg pardon for saying that he
gazed six times upon her to “once upon
his choicest zoods.  With her, however,

BT
it would appear differently, but in real-
ity the same, for she rather admired
the—Goods.

The large and beautifully adorned
table was spread in the private hall of
the restdence, which was handsomely |
decorated ' with wreaths of evergreen |

igs,—in fact so finely arranged as to,
bespeaic.well for the family of Lhci’

|

bride, as well as for the young ladies of
this place.

As an intimate frieod of both the
bride and groom, and 1 behalf of all
who know them, we can truthfully and
with pleasure say that never was there
a union perpetrated in Hayton with
more entire satisfaction on both sides |
—never was there a more respected
pair than Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Goode,
Jr.  May there never be a happier or
a brighter future in store for any than
lor the captor of the bachelors’ liege
lord and master. c.”

EMER

's Poem in the
anuary Atlantic.)
From his mild throng of worshipers released,
Our Concord Delphi se chosen priest,
Prophet or poet, mystic, sage or seer,

welcome hero. '

irit’s frame deseribe?
-marks of the Brahmin

ou know the r

tribe,— . 2 i
The spare, slight form, the sloping shoulders’ |
droop.

3
The calm, scholastic air, the clerkly stoop,
The lines of thought the narrowed features

wea
‘Worn sh
T

o for he speaks! As when aking would |
00

p by studious nights and frugal ‘

3
The jewels for his bride, he might refuse |
This diamond for its flaw,—fnd that less

right +

Than those, its fellows, and a pearl less white

Than fits her snowy neck, and yet at last,

The fairest zems are chosen, and mads fast

In golden fetters;so, with lizht delays

He seeks the fittest word to fill his phrase;

Nor vain nor idle his fastidious quest,

His chosen word is sure to prove the best,
Where in the realm of thought, whose air is

song,
Does ho, the Buddha of the West, belong?
He seemis & winged Franklin, sweetly wise,
Born to unlock theseerets of the skies—
And which the nobler ca , if 'tis fair
Derrestrial with celostial fo compare,—
To guide the storm-cloud’s elementu| fame,
Or walk the chambers whence the lightning

came, 7

Amidst the sources of his subtile fire,

And steal their effiuence for his lips and lyre?
Ii lost at times in vague aerial lights,

N s with firmer footsteps ywhen ho

2
A soaring nature, ballasted with sense,
Wisdom without her wrinkles or srecense,
In everyiBible he has faith to read,
A.na every altar helps to shape his creed,

THE ELDER HAWTHORNE.
Speaking of Hethorne, one of the most in-
teresting books of the seasonis ‘‘Nathanicl
Hawthorne and His Wite,” written by him
chiefly from letters and memocranda left by
his father. He has been rated a little for
writing the book, because it is supposed that
his father did not wish to go down to posterity
in biography, but he certainly has thrown
some light on the life the elder Hawthorne
led. ts from the gifted romancist’s
letters form not the feast readable part of the
work. While a boy he liad the mind of a man,
and was full of thought. At the age of 17 he
wrote to his mother: “Iam quite reconciled
to going to college since. 1 am to spend the
vacations with you, Yet four. years of the
best part of 1y life i5a great deal to throw
a I hoye nob yet concluded what pr
n I shall have. The being a minister i,
of course, out of the question. L should not
think that eyen you could desire mo to choose
50 dull a way of Life. Oh, no, mother; 1 was
not born to vegetate forever in one place, and
to live and dic as calm and tranguil as—a pud-
dle of water. Astolawyers, there are so many
of them already that one-half of them (upon a
moderate calculation) are in & state of starva~
i an, then, 0 be ‘Hob-
? but yet I should not like to live
es and infinuities of my fellow
* Gk * Whatdo you thiuk of
- and depending for
v Tndeed I think the
handwriting is very author-
ike,  How ud you would be to see
works -~ praised hy the  review-

as eaual to the proudest pro-
tions of the seribbling sons of John Buil.”
Hawthorne's love letters, as ight be su
were very diierent trom ordinar
id very ditferent indeed from the gus
hose written by Bulwer. iers
ge liom one: ‘“When we shall be
with spivitual bos 1 thigk they
ouslituted thiat we may send

s any distance, in 16 time

2z an_auth
i -

illegibility of m
I

posed,

Youare thivking through my mind and f
7 "W hethy J;

Ban

Iy or not in puttis
Zorth this biograpny-of his Tather, he. certaii
ly Las produced au mteresting book, which
will give uany persons a great deal of
Pleasure,
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THE BIRTEPLAOE OF POE'S “RAVEN.”

the

How a Little Duteh Iad Helped
Composer.

We ldok for the birthplace of the immortal
lyric, not at Fordham, but at Saratoga
Springs, N. Y. There, at the place called
“Yaddo,” east of tho village on the road to
the lake, was a superb pieco of forest land,
diversified by what were once trout
streams, and now owned by Spencer Trask,
JEsq. In 1784 Jocobus Barhyte, of Dutch
stock, and a soldier of the revolation, who had
assisted Burgoyne to surrender, bought the
| tract of land from which he could have the old
battle-ground of Bemis Hights in view. He
kept trout preserves and spread toothsome din-
ners for which the place and kost became fa-
mous. To these the fashionable and noted vis-
itors to the rising watering-place came to see
and be seen, to catch and to eat. Nearly all
the Presidents of the United States, Luropmu
guests, literary men, wits, scholars and epi-
cures came once or oftener to “Barhyte’s.”
Prince Jerome Napoleon was so enamored of
the natural beauties of the spot that for years
it was his hope to buy it and live there.
Among the throng of gayly dressed visitors
was one who in garb ‘looked like a prairie
cowhoy;?? though in manners he showed him
self a kindly gentleman who captivated the
heart of Barhyte’s grandson, and won the re-
gard of his elders. In the lad’s eye the gen-
eral effect of the stranger’s appearance was
Mexican. He wore his bluck bair rather
long, covered his head with a wide-brimmed
black slouch hat, and seemed of a lonely,
gloomy disposition. Rarvely mingling with
the gay throng, he loved to ramble in the
deop woods, muttering, hamming and talking
to himsel e spent
Tod in band, and scemed to do a great deal of
Y fis g«\hmou[ the fish; for few trout
seemed to come to his fly.

On one oceasion the lad imoticed him pacing
up and down in the woods encireling the pond
of the upper level, unpmcntl) dulnenm an
oration.  His favorite >uxc a was in_a
cleared space under the pme, nn_l hemlocks
bordering the lower pond and nearer the
house. A seat of boards fixed Letween the
trees was occul vhen writing was to be
done. This gentleman was Edzar Allan Poe,
the tine was xhe year of 1542,

e again visit-
s, and by this time he and the
lad were fa: L ‘triend: nnstance that

3 Stil]

of his fa
near che poud, the da
the koy well reiember:
tallking and reciting to hi
On one day, never tu e rm gottan. the little
fellow had been out fishing for trout on the
poud down in the di ecnou of the old grist-
mill. Having caught his pail full, he was
rowing back toward the house oblivious of
visitors, and suspee no oune near, when,
suddenly, the silence v broken by the deer
echo vermore!”  As  he mneared
the house, the sonorous polysyllable rolled
over the pond and came back In” echio at reg-
ular intervals.

Tue sound which jssued from the grove
seemmed Lo be that of some one reading aloud,
though only the one word “‘nevermore’ could
| be distinguisted. - The boy, wondering to the
verge of frl-'ht, knew not what to make of it,
having never heard the strauge sord in such
fashion.

As he neared the landing he began to hear
whole lines, and to catch ‘a regular cadence of
sound. e now made up his mind that some-

eyed gentloman, as
paced “up aud dSwi

© hours at a strerch with |

Erom that time lo"tl.\u new tie of interest
bound boy and poct together, Having now
completed his first draft of bhe posi,
submitted the manuseript to bis hostess,
Barhyte, for cr m, telling her that her son
was (6 cause of ‘‘the stanza of the strange
name,” and that he had simply put boyish
prose into his own best poe 1y

Poe
s,

BETTINA MAZZL

[Tt is related that immediately after the
Dbattle of So![mmo a detachment of the Ital-
ian force d through a town near lhc field
of the day” a \'lcmry. and «mcovcu

hat the
enemy’s colms. abandoned or 10!‘2‘01.“1) in
their panic, were still flying from the old
church.

The spire had been noarly demolished
by the cannonades. In reply to the thought-
1ess challenge of the leador o *climb. up and ||
cat down the flag,” after the soldiers had l
8hown their general unwillingness (o risk

their lives on the {ottering structure, u little
¢ inder- ||
re-

peasant girl, Bettina Mazal ame,
%ook it sucoesstully. She received n rich
ward from the speciators, s well as the
thing she had ask r on

feat—the leng ostrich plumes Whithie leader
wore in his nnlmu; chapeau, and by which
her rustic little fancy had been greatly
Btruck.]

only |
empiing her

4 0h! who will scale the lmlﬁy tower,

And cut_that banner down'

Al broken is the Austrian power;
They gallop from the town;

And surely " m an mle mun:,
With this day 2

To let yon A rcd Lll\t
The very sky seern

tained

So spoke the Duke; around llu glanced
To sce that euch rank heard
vl‘!ut. ery eye was on Ll\c 1,10uu(1
No single so1di6n sti
The slnumml belfry umbcrs shake;
That highest spire of all

And sevenscore feet down-fall,

Each though
Foolhardy

“Cutdown by hand that flag?
re the deed.

naps its staft
reaks a withered reed!”
Eut justas silence grew to shame,
d none would lift his face,
A sunburned child, her face aflame,
Stood forth before is Grace.

She eourtesied; gave a hasty glance
To where the flag ey hizh
Then, stagmoring, <1.o “My Lord,
By Mars, you

May I—have
*¥ou, ohild:” e mocked.

|
To 5( hool theso x Ltemm grim. ]
And ]‘nur lc»\a " “Those two fair

That 5148 your heaver's brim.”

Loud rang his laugh S0 be it! glimb]
o plumes are you

She Qarts aeross tho streot as fieet
As swallow In the s

The church door clashes at her back:
She rushies up the st ta

Against the sky, in the belfry high,
Soo, sao hor sanding there!

And now she slips up to the leads;
The crowd all hold their breath,
Higher and higher slow she mounts,

'twixt her and death.
Along that narrow dot: mer’s edgo,
Up to the broken bal
Oh, shattered joist and iplintl‘rcﬂ beam,
Let not the brave child fall

And now she grasps the muder staff;
Then slowly, gently, s
The tlag bogins to sink.
Do thy work faithfully
The puliley turns—the rn])r- runs smooth—
Down, down the gay folds glide {
Along the quivering pole, unul
They hang her hand beside.

(xoml cord,

Close gathered—look! she cuts theirbond,
Her scissors flashing fai

Then lightly pushed from wherelshe clings,
They drop, Fluuu). tuthe square;

But no man thought to raise his cheer
Until—ob, blessed cll.xuc '

They soe her clamber down, and safe
From the ehurch steps advance,

one was “‘speaking a piece,” an
likely to be nona otber than My, Lo ugh-
imself at the idea of having been so
;’ ne gave the ours a fresh pull and the
mystery was solved.  There was Poe in some-
thing of a fine frenzy, pacing up and down
the space cleared amuuz vhe trees, reciting to
bimself the poem, the 1efrain of which had so
frightened the ad at a distauce—the semi-
eroals, the demi-thuuder of *“nevermor
His fears over, tha boy 46w resolved to have
soms fun,  Kn owhlg' the.noet S0 well, he hat
by thxs timo lost 41 Tear ot the Mexican,  So,
ing ashove with his fish be walked up to
the man iu long hair- and siouch bat, and
shout,ed mockiugly:
$Oh | what a name for a bird!
heardof a bitd named ‘Nevermore? *
In: of scowling or tak ugllolfenwe, Poe’s
face Lrightened. cla) and
seemed delighted with a uew idea,
1 have m," be cried. ‘“‘Just the tLiug.
That will make bha very stanza I need
e

Who ever.

Pk'sl‘herenpan besat down on tho rume seat
and wrote the first draft of the stanza
“¥uch I muvaled;hxs ungainly
E'o\vl to hear discours: so pisinly,
I8 nswer ikl meani g
> relevincy
: we capiol kl}xld reeing
0| i i
o et wuax ul ‘i b g
‘ ayow. b “'z"_ed
¢ Scuiptured
bis tl)smh—r

us ‘Nevmmore &

i

nd that it was |

Ah, then, what sl\outlnze came from all,
To honor such a deed
Ug the old street at the Duke 8 gide
he rides his pacing steed
Her homespun apron nnu wnh cro“ns.
The Duke's plumes in her bai
1 ‘What man shall say a mu-: mmd
Can never do and dar:
—Zdwawrd Irencus Suoenenm i Harper's
Young Peopl
e —

e
When the Woods Turn Brown.

How will it berhm tlhout o tldu,
2} rden an

%{"ﬁe‘;’k‘h‘:lﬂnsh pink bloom of the sweraf hrierr wﬂd

That leans from the dell like the ofa

Is changed for dry hipson & tbomy bush?

Then, scarlet and carmine, the groves will flush.

How will it be when tho aufuma fow fowers
ther awsy from their leafless

Wieu sun-flower and smh r-ﬁ‘f‘)wer und olden-rod
x 10 more {rom the fros

Ghm m hm;s lde nooks are empty nnd dold?

Then the forest tops will bo gay with gold.

jil it be when tho woods turn brown,
¥f§1’rvéam and e crimson al.ldrvp ped down,

O
1 Om- em' to Em'th's l|ps, we shull henr her sﬂk .

i Wuwmr‘?rm of green leaves, When the wood
¥ turn [,mgylﬂm‘“ mmmmm

Beneath o dove's weight hight it break, | o
| ate

| Ham

THE GRAVES OF THE PRESIDE

\hllOnr((uh sity Shop give the Habase 3:_":?(“1‘
{ho, plce ot buri Aot SR She e Presidents ot tho

Answer.—There are now living three Presi-
dents—Grant, Hayes, and Arthur. It has been
notea as somewhat remarkablo that all who haye
died while in active service as Chiet Magistrate
have passed away in the early part ofstheir term,
General Harrison filled tho office only a month,
General Taylor died after having served sixteen
months. Mr. Lincoln died a listle over a month
after his second inauguration, and General Gar-
field filled the office but six months and fifteen

days, half of which he was on the very threshold.
of sho grave.

George Washington died Dec. 14, 1799, at
Mount Vernon, Va., of acute lary
buried at Mount Vernon. Hi
placed in the present rm,uu.llcl(
ohn Adams died July 4,

27.
or ola age, at
mortal of the

and the body utt
lll le cemetery across the way into a room he‘
ath the church.

'Umm\w Jefferson dlerl J\llv 4, 1826, in the
course or nature, say the chroniclers, at Mon-
10, Va., and was bm‘h,d in a thick growth of
muAe-Lrn road leading from that place to
Charlotteville.

4 ison died June 28, IS"G at

d age, and was ied
a large level tield at \‘Amt pm

Mont-
in the

J.me \l\)m.m mm July 4, 1831, at v York,
of old n 1858 his remains v moved
by the nia to Hollywood Lommury.

at Richm; md

¥ Adams dled at Washing
from a stroke of par:

L i
1 on L\n. Lebumm pi!.c el
Nashville, ' nd
Mu[m \Mx hu en died near Kinder huu‘

July 24, 1562 'uhl rests in the hmxly
lotin the mu etery the
William Ll"m'. Harrison dlad at Was gton,

C., from the effects ot the fatigne and E\cilc-
mentof the campaig April 4, 1841, and his
body was buried at North Bend, about fifteen
miles nom blllclmnfi

John Tyler died at Richmond, Va., Jan. 8,
1803 andivias, Baried T Diolrwoon Gemetery,

where Muumc h.,w
ied June 15, 1849, at Nash-

Pol
ville, ’laml. of Lllulcm. and was buried in the
1_that civy.

G

garde old family homestea

Zacha
billous disol
emoved sey

ard Fitla ure diea at Buffalo, N. Y., March
74, and was buried at Forest Lawn Ceme-
thiee miles from that city.

kiin Pierce died at Concord, N. IL, Oct. 8,
d his remains rest in the old wmue.y on

reet.

b meoln aled tah- Waatingten, DYO
o death by John Wilk
HnE Dlsoe s Ol Bidieohe
vy, Springiield, 11k, where stands probably e
nmmmnﬂb chl erected to a President of
nited St
‘Andrew Johnson passed away st Greenville,
{ Tenn,, of paralysin Ji d
buried there

aime

burh' ake Vie e el‘m d, 0.
1t will be noticed that M ts bas ;wuu
a last resting-place to two Presidents,

hire to one, New York to two, Pen:
wm LI() one, Ohio te two, Iilinois to ;}ne,
iy

Lhe “u.\ol.h»x of Presidents”
" FAMILY MISCELLANY.
THE PAGEANT OF AUTUMN,

autiful spirit breathing now
S s Glustoran ros.

ring uew zl ry 0 Al A wood
%‘3 dlf;’pmg i, light thepiliared olou
orn on _the mountain, like a Summer bird,
ifts up her purple wing, and in the vales
he' zent e wind, & sweet and passionate

blushing leaf, and stirs up lifo
%}sses t,th!& solomn woods of ash deep-orim-

4nd mvaubeeon and maple vellow-leaved,

hare unumn like a faint old man, sits

side a-weary, Through the trees

{lﬁz%ﬁ%n robin moves. The purple ﬁnch
hat on wild cherry and red cedar feads,
winter bird, comes with its plaintive whis-

tle,
by the witch-hazel, whilst aloud
rodmp eggt!mgye roofs the warbling bluebirc

fily, with oft-repeated stroke,
ﬁ"d mertr o’in the thres! Yu

h c a glory doth this world put on
h. w gl

fervent heart goes fortd

nder the brlxht and glorious sky,

n d\\tles well-pertormed and days wellspent!

m the wind, ay, and the yellow leaves,

l ha.va m voice and give him eloguent,
slml.l ao hear the solemn hymn nhat Death

E;s l.med un (or all, that he shall g
ng resting place thhoun teu.

—H. W. Longfellow,

ng-ficor the busy

SWEET BY AND BY.

HYMN AND RECITATION

BY EUGENE J. HALL.

There are faces we fondly recall,
That have vanished away from this vale,
Like the leaves of the forest tha
‘That float from otx gaz6 on the Rals.
Tlhicre are forms that have ..vl..duma our sight
That are moldering under the s
Thero ate 10ved onés thas walkk ta s light—
The glory and splendor of God
“In the sweet b
shall me

Fortho Inter Ocean. \

on that Xma\\uml shore'
Iu the sw -by, by-and-
We shall meet 011 that bl:.uxn[ul sl.\ore %
There’s the form of a beautiful cnild
‘That comes at the set of the sun,
There's a face that once met me add smiled
When my weary day’s labor was done;
Isee her, in dreams, at the door, |
Again, when the green vy cling
I list to her laughter once more,
I hark while she joyousiy sings:
*“Ehere’s a land that is fairer mau dny.
And by faith we e
For the Fath er
lo prepar welling-place there.
In the sweet by-and-hy, by-
We sh'\ll mecL on th:
the  by-aud -and-by,
We ahulx meet on that beuut.[ul shore."
Like a 1ily that blooms by my way.
That brl.:menq the path whers I foam,
Bhe came presence one day—
The bunsh ne and joy of my howme,
Like alily that withers and dies,
She droupud av the comm" u[ night,
An g her beautiful e:
bhe DcJLclullV passed hom m)’ sight.
“In the sweet by-and-by, by-and-by,
‘We shall meet on that beantitul shore,
In thc sweet by-and-by, by-and-by,
Wo shall meet on that beautiful shore.”
Iknow on th'u, beanbxf\ll shore
She is w: z and waiting to-day,
3 V. l lzxee me ouLu mo;

s=2
e

~and-by, by-and-by j
|

b mulul shore; |

all lay down my burden of s yos,

Wi enter the valley she

Bhe will sing the sweet song zlhu.she sanglong ago
Again in the presence of

0
*To our bountifal Father nbove
We will offer the tribute of praise
For the glorious gitt of His lover
And the blessings that l|:\l|o\v our days.
In the sweet by-an
We shall meet or
In the sweey by-and-
o snal 1og on thas hasutial shore™
SR C—

)m bem\uml shore.

G'P OWING OLD.

‘We are growing old togetl’aﬂf.
i

‘We haveseen youlh ) m-e ious morning

tly fiy;
We have seen life’s Eum mer bloom,

stling flig]
i ds. nntorsixht:
! he hopes &
s

‘We have plannedJm?d hop}od together,
n and
‘We haye sowed, to rc'tp to;ret.her.

3 |
Not the good for which \\ c ;:rcpe 5
Not the harvest that we hoped,
Always waited: but no frost
Q'er home’s threshold ever crosseds
Come what ght od or ill,
Mutuml love I\ ning still,
ﬁgd ‘when life some jov deniad:

ve still found us side by side,
With the trust we learned to x?now.
“Five-and-twenty years ago

‘We have lived ang toiled tofet.her.
ol
‘We have moumed and went toxether.
hn and I

‘ehave clasped in tendor arig s, |
abyhood’s sweet, yinsome charmsj \
|

s

And t.he church; n.rd bol S a name,
hn and

lathe 17
et our, clmzm hean.s st
© will v e’s chosen way—
[nst the way we lea.med to know,
Five-and-twenty years ago.”

‘We must-walk life’s shnd‘oiwy valtey,

Locks of brown 1 turn: tg sflver.
y-and-bye;

nes will mark the once smoom ra.c‘ol

ief will leave their trace
are o ﬁr 1o Wﬂ lkshzl mova,

Bu!

More than this, t] y 03
ays, mnt b: u.htened 50,

5 lov?asnr -%\v nty years ago,”

5 —Leslie's Magazine.

I)RO"PING I
The Janesville Recorder

“dropy into poetry”

the several
in expressing its preference among
sandidates for msmdens, as foliows:

07
When you ask us who s our cmdidnte, i
iy my::ehl l\m]s om: 1
i y 8La .
o nn: mu( 3 ¢ earned fame‘, |
W 0 W se(‘gh‘ |
& |
NAvlv1 dmtg:ksgcurtwordu. lhey e weighly, |
And t.heir hn 0rt ponder o
e ?L‘i}mye‘}gur 452
In ma SRLED 0
\ e ud

url
.&fl li
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Y By Ev J. HALL.

=
Jor the Inter Ocean.
LIFE'S PICTURE.

DY MINNIE MAY OURTIS. '

‘Tae winter ¢

and Pn"d is the. dav
ry, 8o 1 & my bt

)

Anlas T goze npon it solemn thoughts within

arise, s
i n:r Lw.rﬁ of sudden sorrow fill my weary, ach-

3 K and fatut.
\thre hex_ m: \s plainly written so that every

ey
“Tnis ds b m. ihmmusb shadow of what might
3 and ought to b

flaws and failores, vain attempts
it fair,
las soon broken, plainiy are des

Tn tha.t mcm
ko

blurred s,nd Dblotted in con-
tusion, donbt, n.nd srife,

" Making up tmi sad, drear outline of my weary,
Testless life.

i i oSOt S St S B mas SR |
Dut with 1ov I seo tl.me ‘s blended with the dark

:z discords some small beauty

rloud that hovers with a silver

e,
d o ' 1 cheer and gladness shines thofl
mu o! houe undimmed,

As the nlréisb &mt b;.glnmnz pafnts his landscape
cold and
Then Juys on L.xe rtcher colors, glowing brightly

[/ .ud t‘\e dark B.ud gloomy picture with its tints
0 poor and cold

Eh!m,s ab last in woudrous beauty with its glints
of gleaming gold,

pon my poor life's picture with a stronger

fio

oad stretch of canvas in dull |
| vhundexed

O, MY SAVIOR, HIDE,
TORM OF LIFE IS PAST."

His Term Had Expired.
[From the Washington Hatchet.)

A funny scerre occurred in the Senate
of the United States on the day that
the last term of Willard Saulsbury, of
Delaware, expired. Just before 12
o'clock on that day, at which hour his
time was up, he took the floor to speak
on some question in which he was deep-
ly interested. Vice-President Colfax
permitted him to run along until fifteen
minutes past time, and then the vice-
president began to fidget and hitch in
his chair, Finally Colfax, rapping,
said :

“The Senator from Delaware isout of
order and will pxense take his seat.”

“I am not out of order, Mr. President !”
the blbulous Willard in re-

sponse. “Do you think I do not know
when I am out of order?”

And then he plunged into his subject
again.

Colfax turned and twisted, and then
rapped again,

“The Senator from Delaware is outof
order, and must take his seat.”

This was too much for the now irate
Senator, and he was about launching
one of the scorching philippics he was
so capable of uttering at the devoted
head of the vice-president, when the |
latter interposed with :

“One minute. The Senator is out of
order because his term has expired.

For a moment Saulsbury stood in
utter amazement, and then blurted out:

“By thunder, Mr. President, I really
for;:ot that little circumstance, and will

now close my remarks,” and then for |

fifteen minutes more the strange scene
was presented of a private individual |
addressing the Senate of the United

touci T may.
Voar by yent witih earnest effort brighter, bevter
colors lay;
ad when s.ll my work is finished and this busy
life is.
“may nhme wlth ome ‘m_a]l beauty
radiance at the

and fainb

States in full session. And Saulsbury
afterwards boasted that he was the only
man on record who ever served a single
term over six years in the Senate of the
United States.

DOUGLAS’ DEATH-BED.

The Last Hours of the “Little Giant’—His
Farewell Words.
(From the Boston Budget.)

When Stephen A. Douglas lay
stricken with death at Chieago, his wife,
who was a devout Roman Catholie, sent
for Bishop Duggan, who asked whether
he had ever been baptized according to
the rites of any church.

“Never,” replied Mr. Douglas.

“Do you desire to have mass said af-
ter the ordinances of the Holy Catholic
Church ?” inquired the bishop.

“No, sir!” answered Mr. Douglas;
“when il do, I will communicate with
you freely.”

The bishop withdrew, but the next
day Mrs. Douglas sent for him again,
and, going to the bedside, he said: “Mr.
Douglus you know your own condition
fully. and in view of your own dis-
solution do you desire the ceremony
of extreme unction to be performed ?”

“No!” replied the dying man, “I have
1o time to discuss these things now.”

The bishop left the room and Mr.
Rhodes, who was in attendance said :

“Do you know the clergymen of this
city ?”

“Nearly every one of them.” 2

“Do you wish to have either or any

| tion. You are a busy matron, with some-

of them call to see you to converse on
religious topics?”

“No, I thank you,” was the decided
answer,

Soon after this, about 5 o’clock, he
desired to have his position in bed
changed, the blinds opened, and the
windows raised. Mr. Rhodes lifted him
to an easier posture, where he could
look out upon the street, and drink in
the fresh morning air. For a few mo-
ments he seemed to gain new life. Then
he began to sink away; his eyes par-
tially ciosed, and in low, measured ca-
dences, with considerable pause between
each accent, he uttered:

“Death! Death!! Death!!!”

After thishe seemed to revive slightly.
Mrs. Douglas asking if he had any mes-
sage for his sons, Robie and Stevie, he
replied :

“Tell them to obey the laws and sup-
port the constitution of the United
| States.”

At about 5 o’clock Dr. Miller came
into the room and noticing the open
shutters and windows, inquired :

““Why have you theee windows raised
and so much light?”

Mr. Douglas answered :

*Bo that e can have fresh air.”

At Mr. Douglas’ request, Mr. Rhodes
changed the dying man’s position again
in the bed, for the last time. He now
lay rather down in the middle of the
bed upon his left side, his head slightly
bent forward and off the pillow. His
wife sat beside him, holding his right
hand in both of hers, and leaning ten-
derly over him, sobbing. Mr. Rhodes \
remarked to Mrs. Douglas:

“I am afraid he does not lie oom-\
fortable.”

In reply to which Mr. Douglas said:

“He is—very comfortable.”

These were his last intelligible words.
From 5 o’clock he was speechless, but
evidently retained his consciousness.
‘When, a few moments before his death,
| his wife leaned lovingly over him and
\ sobbingly asked: “Husband, do you
| know me? Will you kiss me?” he raised
his eyes and smiled, and though too
weak to speak, the movements of the
museles of his mouth evinced that he
was making an almost dying struggle
to comply with her request. His death

was calm and peaceful; a few faint
J breaths, a slight rat¢ling in his throat, a

| as, in reality it generally arises from want of

“It is a great deal be'ter to have music in
your home—h de mu than almost
anything else. Keep up your practice at
the piano, even if some other things do get
less attention than you wish. Practise every
day. Inher letter in the Chrishkan Union,
Aunt Marjorie says that one houra day
conscientiously given to the piano will keep
the beautiful accomplishment which you ac-
quired by so many years of study and devo-

thing to fill in all the flying moments, and
you are contentedly letting your music go,
now that the children are taking lessons.
The girls monopolize the piano, and they
are learning to play beautifully, and your
pride in their progress is very great. Never-
theless, it is not well that girls should excel
their mothers in everything. It is not well |
that girls should have the drawing-room ’

especially set apart for fheir evenings and
their guests, while mother sits up-stairsor |
in the basement. The mothers of to-day are |
quite too prone to retire into the shadowy |
background, leaving the yvoung ladies to |
queen it in the front. We always liketo
visit a house where the mother keeps her
true place of gentle pre-eminence. We think |
mothers would less frequently slip from this,
if they cared a very little more about not
becoming rusty. A woman should grow
more and more charming as she goes on in
life; also fuller of resources, and rather than
lose any acquisition once gained, she should |
add to her stock asshe approaches middle
age. One hour a day, dear madame, will
enable you to surprise your husband, as he
sits beside the table in the evening, with the
same sweet old melodies which you used to '
play to him in the long ago. One hour a
day will so give to fingers and brain the !
power, and the magie of harmony, that you |
will be able to play merry little polkas and
Jigs for the children’s entertainment, and to
criticise, to their delight and profit, the am-
bitious performances of the older ones.”
The Value of Bloguence.’

Every day’s experience proves that the
poswer of public speaking is not only absolute-
ly essential te the most moderate success in
many professions, but is indispensable to the
highest grades in all, In Congress, at the bar,
in the pulpit, it is, of counrse, necessary from
the very oursct, if the very least eminence is
to be looked for.  Bubt not only in the (){)rofes—
s'uns of which oratory is the very foun at)ou,
bug in 'y case of life where a certain de-
gree of eminence has been attained, it becomes
of equal 1mpoy tunce, and the want of it will
be equally feit. The merchant and the manu-
factur even the soldier and sailor, when
they r to eminence in their professions, are
calied on to speak in public, and griev-
ously suffer if they can not do so, any
a gallant § ‘| it which never quuiled before au
enemy on crushed and his reputation in-
L jured by mablhty o spen]; in a public assem-

1 tely. iz compliment-

yond the real merits 0" (:he spealer,

| its want, the most solid or brilliant purty in
otber respects can make no comparison. The

great body of men invariably impnte inabil-

|| ity to speak in public to want of ideas, where-

practice, and often ‘coexists with the greatest
acquirements and the most brilliant genius, —
[Cmeciunati Enquirer.

THE WAY OF THE WORLD.

A youth would marry a maiden,
or fair and fond was she
But she was rich and he was ‘poor,
And so it might not be,
A lady never could wear—
Her mocherheld it firm—
Afown thatcame ot an Indian

poken
And so it was two hearts were broken.

A Eouth would marry a maiden.
‘or fair and fond was shei

short, quick, convulsive shudder, and
Stephen A. Douglas had passed from
time into eternity. He was buried near
the lake shore, in the suburbs of Chi-

cago, where a monument marks the
spot.

But he was high, nnd she was low,
And so nm)gm 0,
A man who ha dwomaspur,
In unclent battle
Had sent it down wwh g&roat renown,
goad his future son!
And so the cruel word was spoken ;
And 8o it was two hearts wele brokan
—By J G Saxe.
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CATHEDRAL OF ST.PETER AND ST.PAUL,
ST PETERSSURG,
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COMPARATIVE HEIGHT OF
VARIOUS STRUCTU

PRESENT APPEARANCE OF

THE MONUMENT-THE VIEW™ FROM THE WHITE HOUSE.

HOME, AT SEA.
Wirn winds are howling
But in the cabin, billow-
The sailors gather cozily,
Mid swaying hadows crossed,
That speak of chan won ov lost—
And blended moods of grief or glee,

Within the rude but ship=shape room—
A dusky bulk against the glare—
One figure sits, a form of gloom
You might not choose to wish were there,
So worn his cheek, so grave his air,
"Mongst those hale faces all abloom,

Yet him his comrades crowd around;
He leads the story and the laugh.

And now what spell, think you, he’s found ?
Only a woman’s photograph ;
But all gaze eagerly, and half

In musing fantasy are bound.

He tells of home and snowy days
Ashore at Christmas, in the past:
“Theyll come no more along my ways,”
Sighing he falters out at last.
(I hear the creaking of the mast, i
‘While the fierce ocean round us plays.)

“Yet, lads, it’s good to think of home !”
And they agree, with voices deep;
And fancy flits across the foam,
To join the feast their dear ones keep.
Love haunts us still, awake, asleep,
Whereler we stay, where'er we roam.

So, if or calm or tempest be,
We well may keep the Chiistmas-tide

With tender thought, bright memory—
Blessings like angels’ wings spread wide.
If loyal heartiness abide,

Youll still have home with you, at sea.

Grorge P. LaTHROP.

So, why shouldn’t T speak of h

A Onse of Cousin,
Oh, pshayy, now, old boy, don't be silly!
She is only a cousin of mine—
This dear little, sweet little Millie—
Nothing more than a cousin of mine.

0 er beauty?
er winning and amiable ways ? £

Bhe’s my cousin; it’s my really dut;
Losay ail I can in hcrypmise. ¥

And what though I show her atteution!
Though regard and esteem Ishotild showl

Why, surely, "tis scar: q ion;
1tis all in' the mmill;zlg. Ao

* Firstcousin?”  Wall, no, not presicely;
()ugegrea.L-grandfaLher:’s_uol\;v—let—-ynlw—
We're cousins, to state it qui
In about—the eleventl (?: mraeglcely‘

—d. P. L.,in Life,
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THE JEFT DAVIS-BISSELL DUEL,

| goTilL Our Cariosity Sho
foulty out of wh
twoen Jott Davia and Colonol Bissell of Thinosl

C. AMBLER,
Answer.—Some vhi; Ve years ago the rela-
tions between different varts of the country were
ina pecutiar condition. Many portions of the
orth had manifested a Spirit of undoubted op-
Pposition to the slave traffic and its extension. On
the other hand, the slaveholders’ apologists were
becoming moro and more outspoken in th
schemes, aud hesitated not to malke their by
of what the South would dounless certain things
were done, and so forth. This sharp
antagonism had on several memerable occasions |
shown itself, and in every recorded instance the |
insolence of the so-called Southern ch
almost unbearable.
the custom of
and laxgo-vore b
e

ount ot nm dlt»

After the Mexican war it was

a
to

of m u.lmml
on, .x\ to the battle of Buex 14 VA

of

ol reziment,
d anad froat

>
also nm\l\ by
| publiciy pro:

Was more

.mmmul
hat there
e in the

South than
Dixon's line
Sf Ginorasa and hads

Colonel of th

ru But they \\u\_ uu. 1o
be chemed out of mmr revenge, and 80 sought
other means of crushing him. Bissell claimed in
his speech that not only was it untrue that
avis' regiment gaved the fleld, but he affirmed
tL\uK Davis’ troos were not within a half-mile ot
| the place quo the movement was made which
m ay This was astonishin; “mund-

e taught what it was to enter the
ag: ms:rxSnulbem gentleman. The field of
huuur mu: ecide this historic fact. Davis w
hot-headed, and challenged Bissell. The cro
who fluttered around Davis were cer"un that
| Bissell would not accept the challenge, and 1t
| was not to be expected that he  wonld—in. fact,
thero vwere a good many who didn’s want him 0

| accept.  But Bissell did accept, and accept:
prumpll andleft the preliminaries to his friends,
ng naming the weapons and the dis-
The wnolo of Washington was agog with
xcite hy—why—to .think of the party
n.cceptxuz~why—why—u was terrible! Bissell
set about his part of the work very coolly. He
selected as the weapon the common army mus-
ket, to be loaded with a ball and three buckshob

| and the combatants to be stationed at forty paces
| with liberty to advanceto ten! This was to
| much. A duel was all right enough, but what
as the use of two gentlemen marking pepper—
box tops of themselves, just for something or
other that had or had not occurred in the Mexi-

| ean war? This question never seems to hava oc-
curred to Davis’ friends till Bissell had men-
tioned the army muske, the bullet and buckshot,
and the ten paces. That little arrangement was
a wonderfully powerrnl pacificator.  Well,
make a long” story short, Davis’ friends made
overtures, the challenge of the future head of

E

the Confederacy was withdrawn, and the duel {*

was proclaimed postponed. But this did not
take place before old Zachary 'lavlor. then Presi-
dent and Davis’ father-in-law, had heard of it,
and at once instituted legal steps to stop the
“‘meeting.” was, then, however, all disposed
of, and the fire-caters were unable to say for
some time to come at least that Northern men
were afraid to meet them.

ROMANCE

THE KING,

are loved the queen
e most

And always I -
To hold the k

The que
s hest &

m,
omo cleyer plan
hg’s attention.

¢o3 and haxd (0 please,
1 her station

n«wcr would she give.
Kl d (‘mhumm,,
ing 1i
Yet Ulo \\11\411 ukm"llllu" AR
At last he praved his Courtier yiso
10 hiS proceedin;
‘The couttier's ready wits d J
Plans worthy of hb br&e(.lnv'
He hastened to thﬂ h
And prai uu 8 royul high
So wiley was his Gobetween
e chutited o'er his slyy

The queen was goftened by his art,
And when her suitor tenored
His royal kingdon (ind hix heart),

she graciously surrendered,

'ﬂ}e king Mld qlchn lived happily,

Liaud ArL Were wi
edded;
As for !‘)L u urtu,r— let me aL&-«cd

Yes—ha was behedded,

Ly was |

six
{ | She suspected nothing, however, as shs | author just quoted states that this ke way

LAKE MGERIS, IN EGYPT.

A STORY OF IH. {E ‘1'11 OG CABIN” CAM-

What is the condition of Lake Mceris ar
time? Ciia

I
A Meeting Botwoon, a:vl’nhncmn and his |

L
| Historic Church
Burns at Chicago

| Chicago, 11—, P)-'
famous
tional

Answer.—Lake Meerls, or rather what remains
of it {s near the ancient Crocodilopolis, now
There are two sLm os told of Tom Cor- | Medinet-el-Fayoom. It was long a marvel, as
win's meeting the wile of Gov. Shannon, | may be seen from what Herodotus says: “Won.
both of which are wxyluuny bub both of  derful asisthe labyrintn, the work calleq the
which cannot be true. mL the meet-  Take of Meeris, which is close by the labyrinth, |

|
|

The hxstorxcaﬂy
New England Congrega-
church, a surviyor of the great
1871 conflagration, was wrecked by
fire Tuesday.,

The: church housed th

y 2 e rock on
which the Pilgrims were baptized

before going from England to Hol-
land and thence to America in 1621,
The rock, which dated back to the
fourteenth century, came originally
from Scrooby, England.

The cornerstone of the church, laid
in 1865, was part of the original Con-
| 8regational church in Plymouth,

England. Beside it was a piece oi’
the Plymouth rock,

The stone pieces were saved, as
Were numerous ancient Bibles, and a
hymn book which was scurched in

ing took place at St. ville, where : = shing. T) .
Shannon was to haye a joint discussion wihil [P pOss A B o Reme o fisloicy
cumference is 8,600 furlongs, which is equal to

COorwin. In coming tothe town, Mr, Cor
i the entire length of Egypt along the sea-coast. |

| win occupied the same . stage with
| Shannon, who flhl nuu know hnn, and \\no' The laice stretches in its longest direction from
north to south, and i its deepest parts is of the

“r on uu.ouut. of hi L(lm;; in la corner of the
stage in a ver modest and res 1 g Y ¢ i
o or i e T ng Toe | depih of fifty fathoms. It is manifostly an axti- |
| him to be a mulatto.” She asked him at one | f¢tal excavation, for nearly in the center stand |
of the stations to go and get some milk for | tWo pyramids rising to the height of 300 feet
her little baby whm. she had with her. | above the surface of the water, and eYtendm" as
| Lu)wm pumoly dxd as she requested. She |/ far beneath, each crowned with x colossal statue
then had him feed the baby a.xnl hold || Sitting upon a throne. The w {1 lakaoes
Qiring the xcm.undm ot The “ s the || 1oL come ous of the ground, w ol i3 here exce:
gively dry, but is introduced canal from the
The current secs for aix mouths 1nss tha

D.
sville Hotul she

.u.\d Immlml him a quarter, from the river, and (D, the - ne:

months into the river from the lake.” Th

| which ho uuln.\ ly but with dignity de

| took her departure. All unconscious of her.
| error, she went that afternoon to see the
man who was opposing her husband, and to.
hear the joint discussion. Her surprise can
be imagined when she saw upon the plat-
form her dark mulatto servant ot the morn-
ing, and she was deeply mortified when she
heard him introduced a moment later as
as Corwin, LL\o Whig canditate for

| formed by a king whose name has since becn

glven to it—Meris—and whom scholars identity
his, the Memnon of the later Greeks
it is explained that otus
confounded the natural lake, Birket-cl-Keroon,
with the artificfal lake, Mceris. Another writer,
mes, says that M. Lin-
ant, a French engineer, was the first to determine
the position and character fof this famous work
of antiquity, The objectof the lake was toreg- || the
alate the irrigation of the Favoom (or Felvoom, || *'c; great Chicago fire,
25 16 15 sometimes written), anciently i, Orgoo- ix firemen were overcome by heat
:xlx’\lkli,]l)sx\l\f'?s :.mue. and afterward the Arsinoite, fighting the flames and another suf-
as valued on account of its fisheries. I || gorloq o bl
seems rather to have deserved the name of a very possible skull fracture when
e reservoir than that of a lake. Notwith- | he fell from the roof, Damage was
standing the laice hias dried up, Fayoom 1s #till | estimated at $25,000
an important and fextile province. 1000,

g

occurred iL\«LS Ax;zc 'mpunthuw (‘ulu'nlm:.
during this ca Corwin and a num-
s Whig lLuuxb were going from one
placeito 'motlmx, and were x!lsnus:uw the
situation au 1 laughing over t ects.
of Shann defeat, when \Ils %Imuur»u
whom nom‘ of them knew, entered the stage
at one of the minor stations. She listened
to their tallk for a fow momeats, and then
gave them to understand that shedid not
think as they dhl that she was the wife of
Goy. Shannon, and um fthere was no doubt
of his election. This abashed the soveral
gentlemen for a moment, but Corwin ag
once recovered himself and soon  began

conversing with 1 Shannon. He was an
acc omph\lwd conversationalist, and in a
‘ short time she thought the dark gentleman

with whom she was talking was one of the
most polite guntlunen she had ever met.
He told her he knew her husband well, and
talked at length about Ium l\nlull\ parr
ing all questions which lead to his
giving her any idea of h!, n\vu identity.
’1hcv finally ~ got lo laughing over the
campaign, and Mrs. Shannon remarked that
it was not possible that such a man as her
husband could be beaten by a fellow like
Tom Corwin, who, they say, was only a
waggon boy \vL\eu yonng.
Yes,” replied Corwin,
rouud "the country sp
cabin.” b

“And,” continued Mrs. Shannon, “ who is
as blac Las the ace of spades.”

*Yes,” returned Corwin, ‘““as black as—as
black as I am.

So the conversation “cm; on while Tom
Corwin complimented her in various wa
taking her baby, which he had with her, in
his arms and dandling it and calling it “the
young Governor. When they reached
COolumbus Mr. Corwin carried the baby into
the_hotel for her, and, as he laid it down,
said, “ Mrs. Shanuon I am indebted to you
for a very pleasant ride. I will nowlay
down the ‘young Governor,’ and a fow
weeks later you will find me laying down
your old Governor as well. I have the
onor to introduce mysell to you as Tom

Cnrmn. the l)lac faced waggon boy of the
esent cam|
plllsxgr.ory L(PIIS how well Corwin suceeeded
in verifying his molwhecy—how he was
elocted Governor in 1840, and how five years |}
later he was sent to the Unifed States Sen-
ate which he left to accept the porufolio of
| the Treasury.—Boston Herald.

{

“and who goes
iking from a log

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS.

A K—Yonr poem, « Queen \ 0f Home,” is so truie
to nature, and will we think so interest our young
readers that o publieh it her F
UEEN OF ITOME.
shand’s heart;

Q
I am queenof n and home;
AS prot

TR aplst soman s ts Qneomot Home:
Bg her tealn as broad as an enpize srand

simple well-kept 10
SIC7S tho TADIRCSt M oty who hoTd the orown.
Of her husband’s 1oy eb 7 ond renown.
Whother dregsed in velvets, fowels and furs,
I||l(5llls ll('ﬂl and plain
clinge be liers
;1o (il fare from l'\urn's %
Sho’s the happicst woman who's gueen alons
[ her husbaud’s hieart, and liome her throne.
5 Prime Minister, and Faitl and Trath
re Councillors who ney
To g--mc “m. \\isdnnh, ?im d Clt m(;l
ore all discord
Coni ol S bt saoll, wiy sonld not the queen
Bethe u'xmmsc Woian' tat over was
And sueli a kingdom as this 5 mine,
roud qucen ot lnyhuuhnud'sInnllfulhun.
il oE hondr oot
o 1is siilo

Wheu Love

No
Coum Lo me 1
I'm sure you "I find W Herov

nd i yon ronm
Al Diapblestadoman 18 the Qucen

of Home.

o i 1.,\%
on © Span of 2 NAITOW 10om R W ! b TN A ! ¥ oA i Wl |
Ballt‘ .n-ums faiv as art can plan, | iz oty fhatet al
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SWEET MEMORY’S CALL.

[Written for The News.]
The love that embraces “Sweet menory’scall,”
Will cling fast wherever we roani ;
Like the r ting sound of Niagard's fall.
Tts muse may be heard when alone.
Yet the years may rollon and none ever can
bring
Back reality’s fondness to me,
For there’s naught but the surges of memory
can fling
Its light o’er oblivion's dark sea.

As the wave rolleth deep in the ocean of love,
And the breeze wals it quickly along;

As the dust riseth up o the regions above,
When the whirlwind is mighty and strong,
So the days of our youth giide along unto age, |

When the breeze of contentmentis high; . - |
And the book of our lives on that sorrowful
rage,

Shows the days of life’s darkness are nigh.

But to-day let us think of the days that are
gone,
When the troubles of life were but few;
And the clo ds of misfortune we neves have
Known,
For our lives were as pure as the dew.
And our thoughts were as gay as the beautitul
form
Of the rainbow that arches the sky,
When the rays of the sun and the elouds of the
storm,
Their bright hues reflect to the eye.

Like the low undertone of the murmaring deep,
When the tempest that stirred it is still ;
Like fhe human heart’s gladness, when lips
gently speik
OF its loe, with a calm gentle trill.
}A\my Jur joys wander forth in their realms afar,
Aud our troubies take calmest repose;
May oursouls be as light as the fair evening
star,
And our fondness as sweet as the rose.

Let us go to the island of beauty and fame, _
Where the sorrows of life ne'er betide ;
Yet each year that rolls round us will whisper
the name,
OI the **Merry, Merry Ohristmas tiae;”
Let us each to another these precious words
bear.
And abide by “Sweet memory’s call ;"
In their fullness of heart, let every one share
1n a “MerryY, MEGRY CHRISTMAS” to all.
C T. E. CONNELL.

-

A NEW;YEAR GREETING.
L
“ A Happy New Year!” So we lightly o
To those around, in careless, i‘ile’ h!;"ase

But, ahl what years are happy *neath the sky?
Whose pathsare altogether pleasant wayu?y

Robert E. Lee,
A NOTABLK FAMILY.

The Sons and Daughters of the Late Gen.
Robert E, Lee,

At the recent opening of the Metropolitan
Museum of Art I saw among the many
notable people there, Miss Mary Lee, the
second daughtor of Gen, Robert E. Lee. She
is a plain-looking lady of 35 and, like her
father, is altogether unpretentious. She
wore & heavy cashmere wrap, and was in
company with a lady similarly attirved.
Miss Mary Lee resembles her mother in ap-
pearance more than her father. Itisa re-
markable fact that the only oneof Gen, Lee's
children who at all resembles him is his
oldest son, Gen. G. W. Custis_Lee, now the
president of Washington and Lee Umversny
at Lexington, Ya. There are five of the Lee
children—three sons and two daughters.
They were all born at Arlington, the old
Custis _ homestead, near Washington,
where Mrs. Lee continued to reside alter
her marriage, ‘The eldest daughter
Mildred, has travelled a good deal
since the war, spending much of her
time In Eurowe, but when here makes
her home with her brother Custis at Leving-

n. Miss Mary, the next sister also lives
with him. Miss Agnes, the youngest sister,
died during the war at a health resort in
North Carolina. None of the daughters
married, and Custis Lee is also single, but
Runey Tiee and Robert E, jr., are both mar-
ried, and are both Virgina farmers, One of
them only,has children,and the probabilities
are that 1vis through him alone that the Les
familv and the Custis family are to be per-
petuated.

Mrs.e Robert E. LeeP was %}ha only child of

Low_

A

e ey

o M

—f iy,

’ on_Park Custis, “who was UAA)’(-L |4 fans
the only son dnd heir of Marthe Washi ) L
R‘V‘ W as_l’x"on‘x George Waahmgtm Mnfrlflgi 9 Wﬂi

G

I

And 8o, to you, my friend, I fain wonld give
Another greeting for the coming year—
Aﬂeetmg that through all ifs days may lve
tender music lingers on the ear.

country property of th

south. It was the ideal aoutb%rnphoufesteflds.
The Union forces $0ok possession of it at the
yery opening of hostilities in 186, and dur-
ing" thewar it was converted into & national
cematery. According to a_provision of the
will of George Washington Park Oustis, the
gx;cﬁ-?spropert 7 was £ go to the eldest son

beid
‘We know the year that holds the Summer's
rime—

D
Holds, too, the Winter’s icy storm and frosi
The changing blasts of Spring’s m:.nriclouts

ime,
The mellow Autumn, when the world is lost.

Lee. That eldest son was the pre-
o 350165 (!ir%llnl.l G{h ‘!. C. Lee.m:d'c he obtained ;1}‘)‘8’.
overnment in payment fo)
In beauty ke a dream, wh : &
Fall soitly on us with t‘l;’e ?r’xllhgg:zdﬁa:v(l:"! e AR hayiog been 4

long contest at law about it.
represents the bulk of the ropIt‘z?: £ Doney
possession of the Lee lam?l
trifling remnant of the magnificent
they owned in Virginia batﬁ
to speak of the hundreds of slayes that ba:
longed to these estates. But the family has
fared better than many others of the south
Lh(a},z wers equally weaithy before the war.

n. Custis Lee, though t 8
sor of $125,000 he rece vedh%gml s

And purple hills are wrapped in radiant haz
Like the enchanted mist that Tancy weayes,

v.
B%tog. the years of changing human life
ol ml::]e“y & season clasped in their em-
Dnys;)tr;iiggt with hope, days dark with weary
And days serene with fair, pathetio grace.

VI Arlington, /
] has a big heart and makes th, peon
Shall I, who fain would call upon your way s es the most liberal
Life’s highest blessing, wish f ? rovislons for his two maiden si
om suntty SKies on Hlomery menaove? W 57 E‘hough, 88 stated at t o

he openin, i
magmph. Miss Mary Lee is a plalg-lgf)kti?:xs
BT aopreenloly o by, S
f and is a
During the war shlenos‘; S

Not so God blesses those he makes his own,

FROM THE WEATHER-WORN HOUSE, ON THE BROW OF THE HILL,
WE ARE DWELLING AFAR IN OUR MANHOOD TO-DAY.” S

|
Was most of |

Bouls lapped in glowing sunshine seldof
To laog unblenched the driving négrxgl ;‘E&

I Y
And hearts most truly and most gentl
Have loarned: their wisdom i e Sehostot

I,

Thorefore, O steadfast soull I ask for you
urage and strength to meet the gereest

last ;
And ?ﬁgs best sunshine, faithful heart and

ue, | 05t patlent and’
To g‘tls(z your pathway when the storm is | | and l:hpau;%? col T
—Onristioh Retd. | |/Goig ok iR which
[ahe ‘Tace of




o p——

/S

‘lug toread and write.

threatened dangers, NWﬂ)'S resigned and
serens, She maintained this charaoter up
o the very hour of her death.

A touching story, of which Miss Mary Lee
is the heroine, is that after one of the terri-
ble battles near Richmond, just previous to

0 close of the war, some other
ladies went on ﬂ.\e ﬂeld to render whatever
assistance t.hedy uld in;the eare of the
‘wounded and dying soldiers of her father’s

army. One among those to whom she went
o offer relief was & youth of not over 16,who
had been fatally shot and was ready to ex-
fnre. She saw Lhnt the poor fellow was go-

ng to ale immediately, and, being struck
by his youth and neat attire, asked him if he
bad any message to leave behind. “Yes,”
smd heé; *my name is—and my mother
es ab—I; tell her if you please, that I

hnve just seen our splendid commander,

Gen. Lee, ride by, and that Iam content
§1§e"‘ '_l‘hm: was all _Ha never knew it was
his s L

ha was fidi cha\; final

AN AUTOuRAPH COLLDCHON !

¢ Redbliastio: of B Men.

Mr. Evans, a Philadelphia gentleman,
has at present fu his po 1 sion (\gcnll on
of autograpns which in point of hi
int t is possibly unequaled. The book
thu property of Mr., Evans’ aunt,
J ata D. Lvaus, the wife of 'Georze
10 S enator of the U m(ed
bmua-x rx om Maine in 1834, and was for
nine years a member nr tho national house
of representative Mrs. Evans, although
NOW over ninety years of age,
vned.nu.(«mo the exercise of all her
faculties, Her collection of autographs in- |
cludes those of all the groat ﬁt&((‘&lu(‘_\ of
the country who were iu congr n 1844,
curxoaiu
Many of tho men who inscribed
their sentiments in the little book left re-
putations that are fondly cherished by the
present generation, and will forever live in
history, On the opening page of the boolk
anpears the name of Jnhu Quincy Adams.
he handwriting marks anhs\mtlug pen
that at several stages in progress
L\le)\\l\' escaped the dreadful m]umu,y of
a blot, r. Adams wrot
My name? and what besides, to write
With fancy on the
What—but the page, of virgin white,
Shall turn at once to black?
\\v'nﬁ—h\t a prayer to heaven on high,
That through this world of strife,
Your lot may with your album vie—
All spotless as your life,
Among the signatures are those of Henry
Clay, Theodore Frelinghuysen, father of |
the present secretary, William H. Pres
tue historian, Calhoun, Charles
n Van Buren, Wintleld Seott, James
5. Slaine, Horace Binney and macy others.
The Press quotes:

A unique autograph is that of the renown-
ad Indian scout, Davy Crockett. Crockett
had just been elected to congress, and was ||
busily applying himself to the task of learn-
These were accomni-
plishments that to him had before seemed
unnecessary, but, under thecarefuland pa-
tiont s hooling of Mrs.Crockett,who was her-

oif gifted with a notinconsiderable fund of
nﬂUWIeng the valiant Davy soon * picke

up,” and sérved his constituents with credit,
When Mrs. Evans was introduced to him he
was sitting ona lounge. Without rising,
he bent his head in salutation, and, with a
long sweep of his arm, said; * W ar
my good madam? I am ‘-la.d to see you.”

He wrote lite allv as f0llows 1n thie album |

“ WASHINGTON, 16th June, 1834.—Mrs.
Evans of main reques(,b The hunter from the
west to write his name in her Album. Her
curosity shall be grattified by a Sentiment
\vx:hmg her helth and hapines—and a safe
arivel' at her residence with her family aud
friends. DAVID CROOKETT.

Daniel Webster preferred a plain white
page, His sentiment was couched in plain
prose, and bears evidence of ha.vmg been
written hastily. It was as follows:

* My Dear Lady: I haye only time to wish
you a good journey, and to express the hope
(han you may meet all friends well.

oric

is well pre-

AN’L WEBSTER."
On a blue page is written:
“Yery respectfull‘); yom ob't serv't
WASHINGTON IRVING.

And underneath it :
“I entirely agree with Irving.
OHN P. KENNEDY.
Washington, Ma;

Kennedy will be rememimw by
boys as the author of “Swallow B
in the Woods,” and other equall spuzhtlv
and entertaining story books. ing and
Keunedy were in Washington at the sams
f,ime. were introduced and became good
friends.

\Vha.t jump in associations from this
page to the nextl It is blue tinted and bears
upon 1ts face this inscription :

h my best wishes for the_ health,
happiness a.nd prosperity of Mrs. Evans, I
remain, most Truly her ob't serv i

A
Mr. Davis did uot then robahly dream of
becoming the president, olp southern confed-
1 arﬂcv, or the chief organizer of a rebellion.
G. Whittier, the poet, modestly

THE BELLE OF THE VILLAGE.
BY JOSEPHINE POLLARD.

Madeline Moore was thie bello ut the village;
Beautiful Madeline Moore
'riends clustered mlmd ber,
Charming they found her;
Lm, 18 she had by the sco
Happy to
Lxg twas
AS l)emlliful M.uhlm\, Moore.

Though o a suow-flake, n pearl, or a lily,
(Beautilul Madeline Moore )
T} y mwlu compnle her,

|mmu
R T A

All in their love and fhe

Tlie colors of Madeline Moore
Oneof i suitors, the prondest and bldest,

Tiorcely and 1y

He, .um'm» ol
Thén thiere wei

aduness and g

eyond meas-

Wheu f.nr away: to his home-noest he hore
Beautiful Madeline Moore.

re brought to lLer:friends and her

v learts very sore;
ules ot dishonor,
ielties done 1

solate 81O}

Btories of infamy, S ieving
Hints of dark l\lnls for lll (mllwl l](‘LeivlngI
Sunshine no longer w vering o'er
The pathway of Made! hu() Muule
Back to ler home came the belle of the village—
Beautiful Madeline ’\Iuom
She the rare flow.
Plucked from mm bower,
Fairver than ever bel
Frlends thut were faith tul soon clustered arouna

Tear: mn;  tender] y kissed ber and crowned her,
i to her lone, quiet resting-place bore
Bu Alltlllll Madeline Moore !
Ab, were sle living to-day in the village
’8he would be over roumcore
\\nlu not 2 trace
) hior forih OF lier faco
of the o ihit graces she wore.
Death has removed all unloyeliness from her;
And bior etory 1s tald each new comer,
1, fair and sweet as of yore,
BL.mlxKul Madeline Moore!
e
N, P. Willis,

Nathiel Parker Willis was in full bloom
when I opened my first portfolio. He had
made himself kuowu by hisreligious poetry,
;,uun:ued in 's paper, I think, and
signed “itoy started the Ameri-
Hagazine, afterward merged in the
ew York Murror, He had then left off
writing sumnmeﬁxews and taken to lighter
forms of verse. I had just written:

“I'm twenty-two, I'm twenty-two,—

They idly give me joy,
As if 1 should be glad w know
That I was less a boy.

He was young Lhe:erore and already
famous. e came Very near bem yvery
hand« .ue. He was tail; his halr, light

brow . volor, waved in lu;ur\ous uuund-\uus,
his cheek was as rosy as it had been
painted toshow behmd the footlights; he
dressed with artistio elegance. He iwas
aumetblug between a rememberance of
QOount D’Orsay and an enticipation of ,Oscar
Wilde, Thers used tobe in the gallery of
the Luxemburg a picture of Hi polytus and

- e——

Puedra, in which the bea.umu guuug man,
who bad kindled apusslon 1n r. e bcmt of
his wicked
me of Willis, in Bpite of the ahortcommgs
of the living faceas compared with the ideal.
The painted youth Is still blooming on the
canvas, but the fresh-cheeked, jaunty
young author of the year 1830 ‘has long |
faded out of human sight, I took the ﬂowur\
which lles before me at this moment,
Vrito. trom his coflln, a8 15 lay just outeide |
the door of St. Paul's church, on a sad
over-clouded winter’s day, in tho_year 1867
At that earlier time Willils was by far the
most prominent young American author.
(.ooper Iryin; Bryanc, Hulleck,Dxuke had
all ne ﬁ work. Longtellow
was oc yet consmcuous. Lowell was a
gchool-ay. EBmerson  was  unheard of,
Whictief “was beginning to make
way agalnst the writers with better
educational advantages whom was
destined to outdo and to outlive. Nof
ous of the great histories, which have
done honor to our literature, had
appeared. QOur school-book depended, so
far as American authors were concerned,
on extracts from the oraﬂous and apeechgs
Webster and Everett; on Bryant’s
“Thanztopsm" aud me, f)ear.h of tbe
}h)wets, alleck’ arco  Bozzaris,”
Red-Jacket, and
“American Flag and
13

S

Drake’s
lgetdvxxl‘s “Coral

Grove,” an “Genius Sleeping and

niué Waking”—and.not getting very wide
3‘5“:, excherg These coul% be dt epen!sd on.
A tew other copies of rses i

found, but Dwight's “Columbia., (,olumbia"
'and )3lerpon|.s “Airs of Pal Bt

already eﬂewedd as mbdyg‘gnegaflon“g “:s
of our own atiean O

soon be, by 8
the near future Wi ux' mr 0
sands in which tney Ve n_ or
still are K Wendell Holmes.

(:e
liss Wiﬂ; ;hga great names of old, and friends
T 0}
- Ileave, M: thy requast, my humble one.’

/"////////,

Her iy,
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. GEMS.

[From a Masonic Address.]

Several alleged exposes have been
published to the world by men am-
bitious of fame and celebrity at the
expense of honor, yet they have been
unable to impart such information

| to_the impostor and uninitiate as
will enable him to gain admittance
’ in a regularly constituted Lodge, or
| enjoy without its sacred walls the
benefits connected with it. There
| is no intellect so great, no genius so
boundless, nor eye so far-reaching as
| will constitute a man a Mason and a
| brother who has not experienced
the feelings of initiation, and seen
with his own eyes, and heard with
his own ears, the mysteries and
beauties of honorable, genuine mem-
| bership—who has not had breathed
| upon him the life and vitality of
i Masonry around its own altars.

-

' The beauties of Masonry consist
chiefly in the lives and fellowship of
its members; there is a mystic cord
that binds them together, whether in
prosperity or adversity, in sickness
or in' health, in life or in death, at
home or abroad; and death itself
does not rend asunder this silver
cord—for as long as the descendants
of a Mason ask in his name * help ”
it is freely given! When a man
becomes a true Mason, the fountain
of charity is opened up in his heart,
and, like the pure waters gushing
from a rock, continues to flow, dis-
pensing happiness and joy.

* %
‘ When a man asks a frue Mason
| for bread, he does not give him a
stone; when the cold, bleak winds of
winter beat about the tattered form
knocking at his door, he does not
turn him away to perish in the cold;
when the hour of adversity lays its
hand heavily upon an unfortunate
brother and he sinks beneath its
pressure, the strong arm and the
stout heart lifts him up again, and
sends him on his way rejoicing.
Ah, if Masonry were lived up to,
what a sublimity would there be in
| the character and life of a true
| Mason! or we might say if Christian-
| ity were lived up to, and its sceptre
had universal dominion, there would
be no need of Masonry! But we
must take the world as we find it,
not as we would have it.
*

* %

Whilst Masonry teaches the prac-
tice of morality, and virtue, and
temperance, and relief, and brotherly
love, and truth, and faith, and hope,
and charity; yet, it none the less
inculcates lessons of diligence in
business, industry, economy and the
study of the arts and sciences; it
also discountenances strifes and
heart-burnings, and contentions, and
encourages obedience to law, and
loyalty to properly constituted au-
thority. Tt is strictly non-political,
and it is not recorded in the history
of the world, so far as my informa-
tion goes, when Masonry as a body,
as an Order, participated as such in
political or civil warfare. When the
commotions of civil strife shake the
earth to its centre, and the very -
clouds are rent in twain by the
thunders of war, serenely and calmly
Masonry sits enthroned, the rightful
Sovereign of Peace. Unalloyed with
politics, and independent of religious
creeds, she occupies an elevated
plane of philanthropy higher tham
the earth, and but little lower than
the heavens.

STORY OF CLAY AND ADAMS.

T¥irecalls(t0 my mind a very funny story L I'leard in |
a party of Congressmen retailing'a repartee which Cl.ay |
made at a dinner there in response to a joke upon him
attempted by John Quincy Adams. It was,” smd. the
Congressman, “at the dioner given to the American
Commissioners after the conclusion of the tl.-ea‘ty.
Henry Clay told me the story himself. He was sitting
in the seat of honor at the right of the head of the
table, and immediately opposite him was sitti.ng John
Quincy Addms, Mr. Adams seldom made a joke, and
when he arose and spoke as follows about Mr. Clay,
there was no man in the party more astonished than
Clay. Said Mr. Adams, ¢We have at last finished the
business which called us to this convention, and I am
glad of it. Not that our relations have not been pleas-
ant, but I think it is high {ime that my friend Mr.. Clay
|should depart. I think it to the interest of himself
and family thathe should go at once. Becau{e, gentle-
men, at the hotel at which we both stop there is 8 sery-
ing maid, young, rosy, and fair to look upon. 3 This fair
girl was met by Mr. Clay this morning, just in the hall
outside my room, and I distinctly heard him cffer he'r a
five-franc piece for a single kiss from her cherry lips.
Like a good girl she scorned his offer, tore herself from
his embracing arms, and ran down the hall’” The as-
sault was so unexpected that Clay blushed to his
temples, and was for a moment st a loss for a reply.
" As John Quincy Adams was closing, however, he noted
the well-known weakness of Mr. Adams’ eyes, which at
all times were full of water, and kept him constantly
busy mopping up the tears. While the attention of the |
table of diplomats was so directed at Mr. Clay he pulled
out his handkerchief and wiped his eyes with a signifi-
cant imitation of Mr. Adams’ gesture. He then slowly
rose and said, as he looked up and down the table, and
finally fixed his wonderful orbs on Mr. Adams’ face,
¢What the gentleman opposite me has said is all true.
It is true that the girl is very beautiful. And it is tiwe:
her lips were very tempting to me. The story of my
failure to pick the cherries is also true as far as it goes,
but the whole of the story has not been told. I did
offer the maiden five francs for a kiss, but as I at-
tempted to take it she sprang from my émbrace and in-
dignantly exclaimed : “Do you think thst I am such a
fool as to give you a kiss for five francs, when I've re-
fused that old gentleman across the hall, who has
offered me twenty with tears in bis eyes.”’
“The laugh was on Adams. He took the joke an-
grily, and for several days would not speak to Clay.
Olay, however, went to him and apologized, saying he
had been dumfounded by Adams’ remark, and that the
more 80 because it contained more truth than fancy.”—
Cleveland Leader.

The great naturalist, Cuvier, was walking one day
with a young lady who was a victim of tight lacing, in
a public garden in Paris. A lovely blossom upon an
elegant plant drew from her an expression of admira-
tion. Looking at her pale, thin face, Cuvier said:
“You were like this flower once; to-morrow it will be
8s you are now.” Next day he led her to the same
spot, and the beautiful flower was dying. She asked
the cause. “This plant,” replied Cuvier, “is an image
of yourself. I will show you what is the matter with
it.”  He pointed to a cord bound tightly around the
stem, and said:  “You are fading away exactly in the
3ame manner under the compression of your corset,
and you are losing by degrees all your youthful charmg,
just because you have not the courage to resist this
dangerous fashion.”

—_—

LINCOLN AND GRANT.

ho Great Emancipator’s Estimate of the
B A
toddard’s Life of . :

Whrei;:omGsen. Grant assumed C%md
mand of the armies of the "{mfelc
States, in 1864, President Lincoln em
that he had “af last obtained an Mha
of iron wherewith to deal the blpwg o
had so longed to deal, but in vain. i
was not long before the presxdentl_
gan to experience an unwonted feel 1§ge
of relief. The tremendous burden 2
had borne go longand patiently beggzh
to slip away a little. He could wi
difficulty realize it at first, the sxt;xa—
tion was so new and agreeable. A eg
weeks later, in Apn], a personal frilen
came into his office on Sunday oxiJe-
noon. The president lay upon tf e
sofa, seeming more than usually fa-
tigued, but cheerful. He did not rise
at first, but chatted freely upon sev-
eral topics. At last his visitor re-
marked: “Now Mr. meo,ln, what
sort of a man is Grant? I’ve never
seen him. He has taken hold here
while I have beerzplald up. What do

hink of him ?”
yql“lhte president hiaflfda,tose, and laughed |
silently as he replied: -
3 “Wesl,—l hardly know what to ‘thml{
of him, altogether. He’s the quietest
little fellow you ever saw. |

L‘E‘Why, heymukes the least fuss of N
any man you ever knew. I believe
two or thrée times he has been in this
room a minute or so before I knew he
was here. It’s about so all aroun@.
The only evidence you have that he’s
in any place is that he makes th‘x‘ngs
git. Wherever he is, things move!

He grew energetic as he talked, and
there wasalmost a glow upon his face.
He was describing the man he had
Deen longingfor. Other questions and
answers followed, until the visitor in-
quired:

“But how about Grant’s general-
ship? Is he going to be the man?”’

Mr. Lincoln half arose and empha-
s"zed his reply with his long forefinger.

“___ Grant is the first general I’ve
had. He’s a general.” 4

“How do you mean, Mr. Lincoln ?”?

“Well, I'll tell you what I mean.
Yoa know how it’s been with all the
rest. Assoon as I put & man in com-
mand of the army, he’d come to me
with a plan of campaign and about
as much as say, ‘Now, Idon’t believel
can do it, but, ifyou say so, I'll try it
on,” and so put the responsibilty of
success or failure on me. They all
wanted me to be the general. Now it
isn’t so with Grant. He hasn’t told
me what his plans are. I don’t know,
and 1 don’t want to know. I'm glad
to find a man that can go ahead with-
out me.”

A slightly critical reply brought the
president bolt upri%ht.

“You see,——, when any of the rest
set out on a campaign they’d look
over matters and pick out some one
thing they were short of and they
knew I couldn’t give’ em, and tell me
they couldn’t hope to win unless they
had it—and it was most generally cav-
alry.” Hepaused for one of his quiet,
long peculiarlaughs,and went on. “Now
when Grant took hold, I was waitin;
to see what his petimpossiblity woulg‘]Z
be, and I reckoned it would be caval-
Ty, as a matter of course, for wehadn’t
horses enough to mount even what
men we had. There were 15,000 or
thereabouts, up near Harper’s Ferry,
and no horses to gut them on. Well,
the other day Grant sends to me
about those very men, just asI ex-
pected; but what he wanted to know
was whether he should make infantry
of ’em or disband ’em. He doesn’t
ask impossibilities of me, and he’s the !

first general I've had that didn’t.”
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You Kissed Me.

[The following exqu poem was written in
1867, when the nuthor was & young lady under
20. It was addressed to a certain young gen-
tleman, the hero of the ion portrayed.
Jumes Redpath thought so well of the poem
that he once published quite an edition on white
8atin ribbon. Whittier, the poet, wrote of it
and its young author, that she had truly mas-
tered the secret of English verse.]

You kissed me! my head
Dropped low on your breast,
With & teeling of shelter
And infinite rest,
While the holy emotions
My tongue dared not speak
Flashed up in a flame
From my heart to my cheek,
Your arms held me fast—
Oh, your arms were so bold !
Heart beat against heart
In their passionate fold.
Your glances seemed drawing
My soul through my eyes,
As the sun draws the mist
From the sea to the skies.
Your lips clung to mine
il [ prayed in bli
‘They might never unclasp
¥rom the rapturous kiss,

You kissed me! my heart
And my breath and my will,
In delirious joy,
'or a moment stood still.
Life had for me then
No temptations, no charms
No visions of happiness
Outside ot your arms.
And were I this instant
An angel possessed
Of the peace and joy.
That art given the blest,
I would fling my white robes
Unrepiningly down;
I would tear from my forehead
Its beautiful crown,
To nestle once more
In that haven of rest,
Your lips upon mine,
My head on your breast.

You kissed me! my soul
In a bliss so divine,
Reeled and swooned like a drunken man
Foolish with wine,
And [ thought ’tyere delicious
To die there, if death
Would but come while my lips
‘ere yet moist with your breath;
It my heart might grow cold
Vhile your arms clasped me round
In their passi fold.
And these were the questions
I ask day and night:
Must lips taste no more
Such exquisite delight?
1 u care if your breast
Were my shelter as then,
And, it you were here,
‘Would you kiss me again ?

An old farm-house with meadows wide
And sweet with clover on each side;
A bright eyed boy, who looks from out
The door with woodbinewreathed about,
And wishes his one thought fill day;
““Ohy if T conld but fly awa:
Frﬁm (‘l}is dull spot, the worls
ow happy, happy, happy,
How happy, 1 should bel™

to see,

—Marion Douglass.

TWO PICTURES.

Amid the city’s constant din
man who round the world has beea,
Who, mid the tumult and the throng,
Is thinking, thinking, all day long:
“Oh, could T 'only troad once more
The field-path to the farm-houss door,
Tho old green meadow, could Y see,
o happy, happy, happy,
How happy 1 should be..

The Ravages of Rum.

Upon an attic, cold and bare,
ay husband and wife, a drunken pair;
Covered with rags and blotched with rum,
Yet were they not always society’s soum.

Once they were happy in sweet content;
Temptation came and happiness went;
In the social glass their woes begun,
OFall their friends there is left not one.
Their all is gone, will they now desist?
Will cold and want ciear away the mist?
Oh, will they see the yawning pit,
Kihiwart their path, and fise fechm 112
In dread we hold our breath and wait;
Oue step may now decidu their fafe:
Will love whicli should fill a mother’s eart
Assert its sway and perform its part?
Will fatherly love flash forth its light,
And turn him from everlasting night?
will the watchman—conscience —placed within
In warning cry convince him of sin?
Their children dying of want and cold,
Will sure some spark of pity unfold..
Nought have they to pawn buta pair of old shoes;

The shoes, bread, or rum, which of these will they

They pledge the shoes for a paltry sum,
And spend the money for cursed rum—
Ten cents morein the rumseller’s til),
In death their children lie cold and still.

Who was it that slew thes: children, pray?
You drop a tear, Did I hear you say,
“Hunger and cold and want of care,
Blighted these flowezs 0 young and fair?*”
Who sold the license such work to do?
T'was we, the people. Full well we knew.
Then we the people and rumseller too,
As well as their parents these children slew.

Fenelon’s Prayer.
“O Lord! take thou my heart,
cannot give it thos;”
*Tis bound so fast by earthly ties
T cannot wrest it e,
So close love’s clinging tendrills twine,
How can it be entirely thine?
“And when thou takest it,
Keep it, 0 Lord! for
Can never keep it for thee,” while
Earth’s tempting voices cry:
““Come back to us, dear heart.”” But, cht
My Father, do not let it gol

““And save me, Lord, in spite
Ofmy own self " For when
Sometimes I long for better thing;
‘Tho wish takes flight again.
So, pitying Lord, I ouly pray,
Gast not 50 poor & heart away.
-By Virginia B. Harrison.

| About Marriage.

A new weelkly paper entitled Merriage,
and devoted o the promotion of that
happy estate, the bringing together the
sundered halves of humanity, gives the
following appropriate quotation

Take the daughter of a go>d mother,
—Fuller,

If you wish to marry suitably marry
your equal,—Ovid,

Of carthly goods, the best is a good wite;

A bad, the bitterest curse of human life,

—Simonides,

Never marry but for love, but see
that thou lovest what is lovely.— Wii-
liam Penn,

By the bride which a man selects does
he show the quality of his soul, and
what value he puts upon it.— G'oethe,

OL, friendly to the best pursuits of man,

rienaly to thought, 0 virtue and to peace,
Domestic life in rural leist ’d !

Few know thy value and few

te thy swee
—Couwper.

The reason why go few marriages are
happy is because young ladies spend
their time in making nets, not i1 making
cages, —Swift,
_ Maniage is the best state for man
in general; and every man is a worse

man in proportion as he is unfit for the
married sbate.—Johnson.

Men that marcy women very much
supetior to themselves are not as traly
husbands to their wives as they are
unawaves made slaves to their. portions,
—Plutare ;

Livery effort is made in forming mat-
rimonial alliances to reconcile matters
relating to fortune, but very little is paid
to the congeniality of dispositions, or to
the aceordanca of hearts.—Massillon,

I pivy from my heart the unhappy man
who has a bad wife, She is shackles on
his feet, a palsy to his hands, a burden
on his shoulder, smoke to his €yes, vin-
egar to his teeth, a thorn to his side, a I
dagger to his heart.—Osborne.

It does not appear essential that in
forming matrimonial alliances there
should be on ecach side a parity of
weallh; but in disposition and manners
they should be alike. Chastity and
modesty form the best dowsy a parent
can bestow.—Zerence.

Try to appesr cheerful and contented,
and your husband will be so; and, when |
you have made him happy you will be so,
not in appearance, but in reality. The
skill required is not so great. Nothing
flatters a man so much as the happiness
of his wife; he'is always proud of him-
self ag the sonrce of it.

Remember that if thou many
beauty only thoun bindest thyself all thy
life for that which perchance willneither
last nor please thee one year; and when
thou hast it, it will be to thee of no
price at all; for the desire dieth when it
is attrined, and the affection perisheth
when it is satisfied. —Sir Waller
Raleigh. 2

The best time for marriage will be
toward 80, for as the younger times are
uufit, either to choose or govern a wife
and family, soif thou stay long thou
shalt, hardly see the education of thy
childven, who, being left to strangers,
are in effect lost, aud better were it to
be unborn thau ill-bred; for thereby thy
posterity shalt either peiish or remaim
a shame to thy name.—Sir Walter
Ralcigh.

———e e




THE THREE NIGHTS,

here have you been?” said her sis

il Bava you boen s longrrr o™
“Oniy down by the river

To hear the blackbird’s songs
Only down by the river,

And round by the casile-wall,

o see the daylizht fading
And the evening shadows fall.”

ut why is your cheek,” said her sistors,
o very red to seo?
he speed with which I hastened
e only cause can be.
T walked too far by the river,
And the night came down at last
Bglore I thought of the distance:
o I hurried homeward fast.”

“Where have you been?” szid her sisters,
late?”

n
Onlg ‘zi:\;:n l:{‘ the rivﬂr.m 5
a e moonlight change
Khe things we deem familiar
to visions weird and sirange.”

But why do you look,” said her sisters,
‘Bo very pale and il1?”
[ d,” was her only answer,
“For the nignt is sharp and chill,
I e stayed too long by the river,
ough it did nof seem so long,
For the sky was bright and the river—
Each bright with its starry throng.”

"Where can she be,” said her sisters,
‘So very long and late?
The merle has ceased his singing,
And sleeps beside his mate;
And the sky is dark and the river—
The wind blows hard s tharal &
ard an 6 rain comes do 3
‘Vhere can your sister be? ” s

!‘;aln they watched and waited,

wonder and in pain;

In vain they sought by the river,
By the castle-walls in vain:—

For the maiden was gone with her lover
Away from the blackbird’s sonz,

And a.wa,Erom tne walk by the river,

Bhe had and loved so long.

—Dublin Uriversily Magazine.

TWO SCENES.
Ife knelt beside her pitiow

In the dead watch of the night,
‘And be heard her gentle breathifiz,

Bui her face w
And on her poor,
Told ho
And he siid
God Dless he

and white;
an cheek u tear
ihe heart ean weep;

<My love Wiid weary—

he's asleep!
Fie knelt baside her grayestone
In the vhuddering autnn night,
And he henrd the grasses rustls,
And his fice was thin and white;
Az through his heart the tremor-ran—
i grief that cannot weep;

Aud e salds iy love Was wedty—
" God bless her; she'sasleep!” ©

g Wilkim Winter
= et

THE BOTTOM DRAWEK.

i
In the best chamber in the house,
Shut up in dim, uncertain light,
There stood an antique chest of drawers,
Of foreign wood, with brasses bright.
One morn a woman frail and gray
Stepp'd totteringly across the floor—
“Let in," said she, the light of day-

“Then, Jean, unlock the bottd

Ir

The girl, in all youth's loveliness,
Knelt down with eager curious face,

Perhaps she dreams of Indian silks,
Of jewels and of rare old lace.

But when the summer sunshine fell
Unpon the treasurers hoaded there,
The tears rushed to her tender ey

Her heart was solemn as a praye

poocy

“Dear grandmamma !” she softly sigh’d,

Lifting a withered rose and palm;
But on the elder face was naught

But sweet content and peaceful calm.
Leaning upon her staff, she gazed

Upon the baby’s half-worn shoe;
A lit(le frock of finest Jawn,

A hat with tiny bows of blue—

1v.
A ball, made fifty years ago;

A little gloye; a tassel'd cap;
A balf-done long-division sum;

Some school books fastened with a strap.
She touched them all with trembling lips—

oW ,”” she said, theheart could hea

“Ah, Jean! I thought that could I die

The day that first I laid them there.

v,
‘‘But now it seems 50 good to know
That all throughout these weary years .
Their hearts have been untouched by grief.
Their eyes have been unstained by tears,
Dear Jean, we see with clearer sight,
When earthly love isalmost o'er;
Those children wait me in the skies,
For whom I'lock’d that sacred drawer.””
—Owr Continent.
—_—

VIRTUE,

Sweet rose, whose
s ihe rash g

My music shoyws Yo hiye v o)
: closes
And all mugt dio,

ORIy w et and sirtuous soul,
fengoned dmber, nener giyes:

But though the whole worla m‘n; (ii o

Then Cileliy livos, 5

—George Herber,

Swest spring, full of sye
g, ot days and
A box where sweets compacted lol o C

m drawer I’

THE MINISTER’S BRIDE—A TRUE FISH
STORY.

The minister’s bride, though yonthful and sweet,

‘Was highly cultured and learned and wise,
1n ’isms and "ologies quite complete

2 e training n; and she read the skies

Like an open book, and had seanned wi

Great Jupiter’s belts and Saturn's rings
As an artist excelled, was poetical, too,

But in mundane matters—indecd 'twas rare
T%meut \‘\'iLll alady who really knew

b t

things.
Now, wsthetical people, lile others, must ent;
And our classien] housekeeper hedrd one morn
A fish-vender (driving adown the street)
Calling, and winding his musical liorn s
8o slie beckoned, and questioned: “Whit lave
| you to-day ?”
* Bass, salmon and haddocl, asfresh as canbe
Pilce, perch—but the halibut’s choicest, T'd say.
|~ @ AL, then,” said thelady,  please
three.”
¥ Three halibuts, ma’am ” he repeated, amazed.
She thought: “ I am sure he thinks e wean.
Well, bring balf-a-dozen.” (Still mutely Lo
!

ing wein

126
As it 6 ser-serpent ab last Tie”d seen).
1T am certain that six for our dinner will do;
And on Tuesday next you may call agaiu,
Onr family is small—tliere are only two—
T will give you a laxger order then.”
Unmoved could a Chesterfield longer endure!
The merchant seemed scized with a spasin of

pain.
Yot is wild shouts of laughter Tang out o'er
and o’er,
Eyery effort to speak seeming utterly vain.
“He’s a lunatic!. thought tlie small wowan,
spell-bound—
Tili he gasped: “I asks pardon; T do, ma‘am,
indeed !
But, ba! hal ha! halibuts weigh forty
ounds !
And one, ma’am, T guess, would be more’n
you’d need.”
Her lord from is noolk in the study had heard;
Aud strnzling Lis wisth to tlio reseus
wen

U apparently ; said h
A blue-fish;” then passed on his scrwon in-
ent.
(Thank thie fates ! she would never the story un-

old.

But when dining, Thanksgiving, the courses
between, 3

By the wicked professor this fish tale was to 1d

Tleave you, my reader, to picture the scene.
MARY MACCOLL SCHULTE.

THE LATE SCHUYLER COLFAX,

m,

Schuyler Colfax died suddenly, Jan. 13,
at Mankato, Minn. He was born in New

T York City March 23, 1823, and attended the

years old. He began work at this tender age

{ common scnools of thau city until he was 10.

ub a Democratic Speaker in the
zm’:"ﬁa“&‘?ﬂng the debates on the Kansas-
Nebraska bill delivered two strong specches
in behalf of the free settiers. One oI these
addresses was published as a campaign docu-
ment by tho Republican party in 185
While in Washington he was nominated for
re-election, and carried s district, al-
though the National election went against
bis party. He was re-elected to each sac-
ceeding Congress until he was chosen tor
mgher honors. In the Thirty-fitth Congress
he was a member of the Committee on
Indian Affairs, and in the Thirty-sixth he
Wwas Chairman of the Committee on Post-
offices and Post Roads. He was active in
extending the mail faciiitics of the West and
in reformzing postal laws. The nomination
of Lincoln was highly satisfactory to Mr.
Coltax, and he worked hard for nis election.
At the opening of the Thirty-eighth Congress
in December, 1863, Mr. Colfax was elected
Spealker of the House of Representatives.
He was twice re-elected to the ofiice, on
each occasion by a larger majority than

before.

Tn April, 1865, he went with a party of |
friends on'a journey to San Irancisco. He
called to take leave of President Lincoln,
with whom his relations had been very inti-
mate. In one hour afterward he was as-
tounded by the intelligence thut the Presi-
dent had been assassinated. Betfore starting
for California Mr. Coltfax delivered a eulog,
on the President in Chicago, and repeate
it in Colorado, Utah, and California, He
was well received throughout the West, and
on his return delivered a lecture entitled
“Across the Continent.” After the nomina-
tion of General Grant,in May, 1868, Mr.
Colfax was mominated for the Vice Presi-
dency on the first ballot, When General
Grant was_renominated Mr. Celfax was |
beaten by Henry Wilson in the congest for |
the second place on the ticket. Mr. Colfax
was first married, atthe age of 21, to a play-
mate of his childhood. She had two chil-
dren, both of whom are dead. A fortmight
alter his election to the Vice Presidency he
married again. A son by the present Mrs. |
Uolfax survives, and is now 14 years of age.
Since his retirement from public life Mr.
Coltax has lived quietly, occasionally appear-
ing as a leciurer. He was excecedingly pop-
ular as such, and has been heard in nearly all
the great cities of the United States. At his
home in Indiana he retained the friendship
of nis early i and was a i
church niember and abstainer from intoxi-

Vice President During General Granvs First| icating liquors. Instances of Lisgreat gon-
Ter 9,

rosity are numerously quoted. He fre-
quently gave the whole proceeds of a lecture
to a deserving and needy institntion. Atter
a long life of incessant activity, he died |
worth only about $150,000. His residence
was at South Bend, Ind.

— ——

THE DAY IS DONE,

The day is done, and the darkness
Falls from the wings of Night,

As a feather is wafted downward
From an eagle in his flight.

I seo the lights of the village
leam through the rain and the mist,
And a feeling of sadness colnes o’er me
That my soul cannot resist:

That is not akin to pai
And resembles sorrow only
As the mist resembles the rain,

A feeling of sadness and longing,
n,

Come read to me some poem,

Some simple and h elt lay,

That shall soothe this restless feeling,
And banish the thoughts of day.

Not from the grand old masters,
Not from the bards sublime,

‘Whose distant footsteps echo
Through the corridors of Time.

For, like strains of martial musle,
Their mighty thoughts suggest

Life’s endless toil and endeayors
And to-night I long for rest.

Read from some humbler poet,
Whose songs gushed from his heart,
As showers from the clouds of Summer,
Or tears from the eyelids start;

Who, through long days of labor,
And nights dovoénrrl ury ease,
Bt(n)l% heard in liis soul the musie

as clerk m a store, in which he
three years. He then removed to St. Joseph
County, Ind., with his mother and step-
father, and soon found employment as elerk
at New Carlisle. After being about four
years in this position he was appointed Dep-
Tty Auditor for the county, and removed to
South Bend. He then began a course of
study. read law, and wrote for the newspa-

ers.

‘When 22 years of age he became the pro-
prietor and editor of the St Josenh Valley
“Register, published at South Bend, which he
‘made an 1 fluensial newspaper.

His political preferences at the time were
Whig, and in 1848 he was a delezate and
Secretary to the convention which nominated
General Taylor. A year after he was elected
a member of the convention to revise the
canstitution of Indiana. Mr. Colfax was
nominated for Congress in 1851, but de-
feated. He was a secona time delegate to a
National convention, in 1862, but refused to
be a candidate for Congress in that year.
Two years afterward, however, he as
elected to the House Representatives
against a candidate for re-election who had
voted for the Nubraska bill. The i}:onng
| statesman soon made his influeuce felt in
| Washington. He detected and defeated ¢

Buch songs have power to quiet
r’ﬂlg restllglss pd}?sﬁ of c(:ltrg.
ome like the benedictio:
That follows after prayer. i

Then read from the treas: i
LB et e DT |
{0 © I me o
he beauty of th; voica.t 2ROk
And the night shall b
skt S SRR
1r tents,
And as silently Sioal agin® ATabs,
—H. W. LoNaFELLOW,
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THE MONMOUTH BATTLE MONUMENT.,

Tie monument in mmlm-mn\Mmu of the lmHlv of Mon-
mouth unveiled this week at Freehold, New Jersey, is

ble wouk of art. The movement toward the
this monument was made in response to an addre
Bpes-Govarnon JoiL P. cehiold on the nine
anniy v of the battle, June 28, 1877. A preliminary
meeting for this purpose was held September 17, ¢
\luunmulh Battle Monument Association was or:
tober 2, 1877. The people of the State, and e ecially of
Monmouth County, during the years 1878, 1879, and 1880,
contrit ”.Ml nes l.1 0,000 to this oh;ul [ N
Jersey g of Marel

and pLuul e workiad
structed to select a desi
monument in the Park Lt l*rn-
menced June 28, 1 of the United
passed a law, approv 6, 1852, granting an appropria-
tion n[ $20,000 for ()n~ purpose.

ct for, erect, and finish a
1old, where the battle com-

'nu held March 2, 1883, the
.. and DovGras Swyt,
~,1l|u.ol and exhibited by Mav-
of D ork city, was aceepted, and a con-
rded to Mr. IU\\Hl of the Power Bronze
for the erection of the monument for the sum of

$85,000.
The base of the monument is in the form of an equilat
triangle, with cannon at each angle. Three spurs of gran-

eral

ite form the
contact by a
reliefs ill
tablets

se of the shaft, surmounted at the point of
e drum-shaped block, on which five bronze
tle will be placed. Above the
aft are the coats o ms of the
tooned with laurel leaves. Rising

of three sections,
) 3 The shaft is sur-
mounted by a composite capital, on which wtue of Colum-
bia Triumphant. The monument is constructed of New Eng-
land granite, polished, and is about one hundred feet high.
‘1Iw tablets, five fect igh and six fect wide, merit ~]u-unl

five scenes in the \[mmmulh Imulc ’llnw of th-\n
\luxul\ finished and in position on the monument. A brief
description will be of interest to the public.

1. Ramsey Defes :ulnu/ his (,un.\‘-—l his represents Lieuten-
ant-Colonel Na land, in the clos
effort to hold his p
lied. General WasHiNGTON had told lxim he depended on his
exertions, and he had promised to check the enemy.
uml with ant regiment to dvfunl llm guns uf Ln-m.un-

Sw
munlmlmcnl Ir\ the s qxpenm uumhcx\ of th Briti (llul“()l)\h
In the foreground he is represented with historical accu
in a hand-to-hand conflict with a detachment of the §
i i Colonel Rays
llmnvuc taken from life,
ord is Inwh lled from the
Iy carried and used with

e The uni-
of the dragoons

portrait is from a miniatury
and furnished by his fam
short-bladed weapon which h
areat effect that day, and which is still pre
form, horse furniture, and all the equipment
aken from the official records of the r
ticular has the artist been that the * death’
ot the hat of the troopers of the Se enteenth Dra
zation allowed to wear the same by the ord.
. with the motto, “ Death or glory.” In the
ALD is divecting his men in their attempt to carr

It will be u-nnmbu\ul that Ra badly wounded
in this personal combat, was tak by the British.
Si ¥ CLitoy, in soldierly a 0 brave & man,

is relaase on parole the following day.

2. ”((Jum/[un Rallying the Troops.—The Commander-in-
chief is here depicted riding down the ican lines on the
spivited horse which had just been presented to him by New

sovernor, WiLLias Livisasro, and rallying the
tlonp~ after General L unaccountable retreat. Ie is
placing the regiments of Stewarr and Ra and Liy
STON in po: ok
General WASHIN
hk u\\l, now in po

igure are modelled from
on of M. POWER. The
cale, and y ate in all its
pmpumom from Houpox’s measurements. The styles of the
uniform and horse equipments of the chieftain are all from
authunw source:
Molly I’hhu —The head and figure of the heroine of
Mnnnn)mh al woman of great muscular power. Her
dead lnhb.\ml at hier feet, and General Kxox is seen in the
background directing his artillery line. A wounded soldier
h it hand Tnstead ofhis left in thumbing the vent.
, it is readily i he composition of the pic-
tmc The old Tennent Chu: still standing as a memorial
of the battle, is seen on the extreme left of the relief.

War at Hopewell —This Lahlct s unfinished.
nL (mncl.xh W ASHINGTON, G y STIR-
) uEN, Knox, Pook, Wans , Woobror,
PATTERSC ’vm'r, dml DUPORTALL a8 lhm '\ppo'nul in the im-
portant council held at Hopewell, Old Hunterdon (m\mL\,
New Jer: June 24, 1778.  General WasmiNGToN is listen-
ing attentively as General Laravere, standing by tllc table,
is urging upon the council to decide on m king a strong dem-

stration against the British column, even if it brought on
1 lmn.lo The position and general expression of other offi-
cers clearly indicate their opinion of LAFAYEMTE'S appea
General Lk, who preferred to let the British force parade un-
molested as the State, looks anxious and indignant that
his military exper ience and judgment do not entively control
the board. It is also easy'to see that the foreign officers
SreuBeN and DuportaL want to make a strong nu.\cl\ and
not simply to feel the enem PattERSON agrees with
them, and so does the true-he: General Wa
always ready for fight, can hardly wait until LArayE:
ished, that hc may \]n words of ardent patriotism.
W Adjutant- (zulcm,l who aft-
erward gave l vty on Yorktown’s ramparts, is
here engaged in noting the opinions of the general officers
for the uulnlunu- of Lis chief,

MONUMENT.

BATTLE

MONMOUTH

FROM THE

PANELS

RAMSEY DEFENDING

HIS GUNS.

NG THE TROOPS.
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ESH AIR FOR THE COURTHOURE.

hen Alexander consulted Aristotle as to
the propriety of killing certai
had captured, the great s
that he first find out what
heen aceustomed to breathing before deciding
Without
an abundant supply of fresh air there can be

ested
of air he had

ther

hey were. worth saving.

10 sound thinking—active cerehration depends

largely upon the oxygenation of the blood. | 50%

Fletcher is quoted as saying: “Let me
the songs of a people and you shall make its
laws.” T He
said “the air of a people’ and the intelligent

his is probably a misprint.

compositor, who
You ¢

mu

word songs.

| gent and conscientious or stupid and sel-

| air laden with oxygen or w

fish, aecording you make them t
b carbonic acid.
‘The public has often marveled at the lack of
intelligence on the part of the com
cil and the county board of supervisors, but

On coun-

the cause was not known until a member of
the board of public works stated that there
isno provision fora supply of fresh air in
the apparatus for heating the conrthouse. If
his is the case, it cal ediate atten-
tion. Itisof
should be a suppl
ing than that fir
{or
dangerto life and health in the foulair of
the cmy.ma possible fires
=5 5

air in the build-

al, preferred the Jf
an have a people intelli- ||

equence that there }} 4
| barbarous, it is

| county had to build on
| the wonder of ¢

| di
| titute of any means of supplying pure air to

om time (o time. Tn this buildir
the offices of the city and county, the court-
rooms and couneil chamber.

been notorious that the courthouse
nly pile of ill-laid
stone, efed out with wood and iron; that it
is wonderfully unsuited in nearly every part
for the uses reqnired of it; t the court-
s are quite unfit for forer uge by rea-
th acoustic qualities and by
it, and that the offices
enerally are models of inconyenience and
absurdity. It has been notorious that the
is not a single open fire-place in the building |
( e that cannot be used), and

poor

nged

xcept one gra

ranger; that the air ir
ays seemed foul and wa

the building aly
frequently heayy
bles, and that the supposed m
ventilation were inadequate—but it will be |
learned with a

veg

iment, indignation and

rust that the whole building isutterly des- |

he heated in its furnaces and driven throagh
the halls and offices. It is dreadiul, it i
leudly. If the breathing of |
dead air has not dalled the minds of the su- |
pervisors beyond a recognition of the im- |
portance of ‘pure air, they will take imme-
diate steps to correct this murderons coudi-

i reception.

LAFAY_ETTE AS A LADIES’ MAN.

H.,w the Great Frenchman Was Received by
200 Girls in New Hampshire,

“Yes, indeed, T well remember Lafayetia,
replied M . W. Hatch in response to a
reporter’s interrogation.

“It was in the summer of 1¢
was atlending a young ladies’ seminary at
Claremont, N. H., that I met him,” she
said. ““At that time the great Frenchman
was t ing through the Northern state
and wherever e went he was tendered a re
eeption, When he entered Claremont he
was accompanied by twelve chaises with

24, while I

calash tops. The school I attended was un-
der the supervision of a Miss Morse, and
when it was known that Lafayette would

visit the institution, great preparations were
made to receive him. The preceptress, who
n of remarkable beauty, prepared
an address of welcome, which regarded
by all who heard it, as a wonderful produc-
L .afayette was greatly struck by her
';m\d called her the ‘Queen of the

“No, there was nothing specially striking
tn his personal appearance. He was a man
a little above the average height and rather
stout, with a large head and a short
neck. His face wds cleanly-shaven,
and complexion very dark.
T can almost see him now as he stood and
was presented to all the young ladies. He
wore the kuce-breeches and black silk hose
in style at that time, with a blue frock coat
and a buff waistcoat with enormous gold but-
His low shoes were ornamented with
studded with brilliants, This
the fashionable dress of the
an during the carly decades of the p
fu When he was about to depart
ndsor, the young ‘adies of the school,
| each dressed in a costume of white and blue,
| with low neck and short eleeves, formed in

double rows and allowed him to pass betw
We all threw our buquets after his convey-
ance, and he seemed greatly pleased at his
i i He was, like all Frenchmen, a
great ladies’ man, and i £ court-
Iy. ed between the lines, we
were likewise provided with chaises§ and fol-
| lowed him to Windsor, where there was an-
| other young ladies i On the road
i he Jowered his ca Y tood
| up and waved his handkerchief. A
111) repared to re-
& were similar to
I those worn by ourselves, with the exception
| that they had pink trimmings instead of blue.
Inall there were ahout ofthe young
| Although the reception of La Iay
th s different from the r
great statesmen at the
ioroughly enj

| present tiv
| the affair.”

WENDELL HOLMES,
QLIS R rom, Towa, |

ST
josity Shop give & briet bi pliy of
yyill Our Curiosity kol Diggtinhy

Oliver Wendell Holn:
Amswer,—Oliver Wendell Holmes was & son of
Dr. Abiel Holmes, & distinguished divine and au- |
thor of Massachusetts,and was born Aug. |
1809, He graduated at Harvard University iu
1829, and subsequently studied medicine, going
to Burope and perfecting his knowledee by at-
tendance in the bospitals of the principal cities
Llfera lie was made professor ot ana.omy and
physiology in Dartmouth College in 1855, and in
Y847 took the same chair in the faculty of Har-
vard Colioge, which he has smce held. “He early
won considerable local fame as & pave!‘. and pub-
ehed his first volume of verses in 1836. He has
since published several other booksof poems,
“which have usually been introduced to the public
throngh the pages of the magazines or
anniversary occasions, sl of which
have won popularity. o3 egan
his carcer as an essayisy in 1857 by the publica-
bion of a series of papers in the Atlantic Monthly
under the title of *"I'he Autocrat of the Breakiast |
Table,” which were sobn after issued in book
form. In the same vein he-afterwards wrote
““The Professor at the Breaktast Table” and “The
Poeu av the Breakfast Table. o has also had
two other volumes ofsessays reprinted from

butions—"'Soundings from the Af
lantic” and “Mechanism inTuougnavand Moral
He has written Lwo novels, “Hisie Venner” and
“The Guardian Augel,” and several voinmes of

medical essays, among which we may mention
“Gurrents and Counter Currents in Medical
Seicuos” and Border Lines in Some Provinces of

Medicine,” and has been, besides, a frequent con-
tributor to seientific and literary peviodicals. His
Wrilings are very noticeable, ngi only for their
beauty of style and purity of sentiment, but also
for their originality of thoughtand a gracetuland
delicate humor that pervades them. Dr. Holmes
{s kuown as a gentleman of unusual scholarship,
4 very skilltul physician as weil as a gified and
Yersatile writer, and possessed of a geuial and
happy disposition which endears him to all who
know him. .

CHILDHOOD.

In the blest days of the long, long ago,
‘When the world seemed an opening rose,
And the summer winds seemed to whisper 10w,
*Mid pines where the rivulet flows,
A

icture hangs I shall never forget,
hould fond memory hold its place,
While suns shall rise and continue to set,

'or its wondrous beauty and grace. |

Wer face was as fair as the rosiest morn,
And her eves were violet-blue; |
And ne'er, oh ne'er, since the day I was born,
Have I found one 5o good and true.
"Twas a mother's face and a mother's eyes,
And that is all I need to say
Yo prove to any one under the skies
That shoe was more sweet than the day.

And there at her knee impatiently stands
A child, both her solace and care,

‘With his soiled face to be washed, and his hands,
And combed his disorderly hair.

And when all was done, how sweet was that kiss,
As on lips and on cheeks it was given?

Oh, my heart still throbs in transports of bliss
In thought of that foretaste of heaven.

Ob, that again I might stand at her knee—
I, who by the world am defiled;

‘That happy and pure I might a¢ain be
As when she embraced her dear child.

Oh that from my face she might wash away

Bach furrow of trouble and care,

And soft on my brow her rosy palm lay.

Andsmooth out the silver threads there.
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Custody of the railway company’s agent. To | ?
:.Imgol cial a full confession was made, and
inding himself completely in the company’s §
rg)\\'or, the young man calmly contemplated §
iis fate, expecting nothing less than a state
Prison sentence.
| Ie was quietly taken before Mr. Merrill,
who, to his complete surprise, approached
him_pleasantly, took him warmly by the
gnnd, and “Well, back again, I see.
Sorry you staid away solong, as we needed §8
you. Iad a good time ihough, I hope. Now,
i—, your desk stas you left it. No
one has disturbed a paper, and you can get
to work at once. Here, look over these ac-
counts, and see that they are properly
checked.” ~ i
The young man, dumbfounded at this re-
ception, as in fact was’ the special agent,
bnm.. into tears, and. could not fully realize
the situation, until Mr, Merrill again broke
in with: “Come, what are you doing there?
Get info that chair as quick as you can and
oh(«:k those accounts. And, by the way, I
don t want to ever hear a word regarding §
cerfain events of recent date, which you
perhaps know of. i
The young man did go to work, began a
new life, attended to his duties as he never
had before, advanced himself in rank asa
| railway emplo
| the amount he had stolen, and several years
| Iater left the company with as good a letter
| of recommendation as any man ever received.
le to-day occupies a prominent p
with one of the leading railways of the

regard for faithful em- §
is ated in the following in-
A colored boy, who had some time
erved as a porter on Mr. Mer
car, and who had ren-
in  that ca-
killed. Upon
Merrill imme-

contributing to that purpose.
the funeral chanced to be an unusually busy
one at the general manager’s office, and from

morning the place was fairly besieged
llers desirous of making contracts for
es and other ies, repre-
i corporations, and
rsonal matters to attend
ed of ast g
y moved on into the
more than a half-

dividuals having pe
to. Mr. Merrill dispc
he could, but as the ¢
afternoon there

dozen in waiting. Ascertaining the wants of |
each, he granted an audience to those with |
whom a meeting could not be conveniently

postponed, and then passing into the waiting

room, he . “Gentlemen, yon must ex- |
cuse me to-da; T have not time to consider

'\ your cases this afternoon, as 1 must attend a

|

funeral.” |
And in the midst of the lowly, but honest-
nt at the faitk

hearted people who were pres
Man

S. Mer-

ful porter’s funeral w3
rul.

The purse of Mr. Merrill has s
times been quietly opened to the relief of
poor and needy persons, and it will never be
known what amount he has distributed in this
quiet manner. - Severs 1k rip- |
tion paper Tilwaukee |
& St. Paul’ e a mv(

s v ced that Mr.
| of tl time, and
turned the required anxount
| and turned o
e intended.

ard of t

e
had béen rai {
hom it |
er that Mr.
tion, and imme-
on who had circ

me,’’ a
Meryill felt

Ulysses S. Grant.

—

FAITH,

BY LIZZIE M. RIPLEY.
Faith washes clean the soul,
Bids care and sin depart,

And banishes all pain
From every aching heart.

J

IR

7 (‘,o“mmfwft'ep

Gl

Faith changes moans to songs,
To songs of joylul strain,
And makes the sad face shine
‘With happiness again.

Faith makes the future bright,
The clouds to disappear
From out the sky of life,
And keeps it fair and clear.

Faith sits within the soul
That opens wide its door,
And guides it safely on

To the eternal shore.
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! What the Moon's Face Tells.

| wﬁ!_:e moon’s face, says Professor Proctor,
S US of a remote youth—a time of fiery
Aglivity, when volcanic action even more
eflective (though not probably more ener-
&etic) than any which has ever taken place
on this globe, upheaved the moon’s crust.
Ut so soon as we consider
features of her surface we seo that “the
Iust surely have been three well-mar
| eras of voleanian acti Look at
| multitudinous craters, 1 4
| the metropolitan cva v tell
| us of century after century of volcanic dig-
turbance—but they tell us more, They
mark a surtace which varies in texture, anc
| therefora in light-reflecting power, in suck
| & way as to show that the variations w
roduced long before the volcanic action
egan by which the craters were formed.
For the variations of texture are such as fo
mark a series of streaks—some of them two
thousand or three thousand miles §
in length, and many miles in breadth
extending radially from ho. Craters lie
indifferently on these bright streaks and on
e intervening darker spaces, and some
craters can be seeu which lie right across a
brigh w parts their ring on
the darker regions on both sides of the
streak. Of course, this proves that the
craters were formed long after tho greab |
streaks. When the streaked surface was
formed, it must have been tolerably smooth; |
for we see the streaks best under a full |
illumination, and there is no sign of any |
difference of elevation between them and
the darker ground all around; they are
neither long ridges nor long valleys, but
mere surface markings. Yet they must
have been formed by mighty volcanian d
turbance, such indeed, as we may be cer-
tain went on at the early stage of the

186

moon's history to whici:l these radiatix

the |

streaks must be veferred. It seems clea
that, us Nasmith has illustrated by experi- |

ment, they belong to that stage of the
moon’s history when her still hotand pl

ory )
tic crust parted with its heat more rapidly
than the nucleus of the planet, and so,
contracting more quickly, wasrent by the
resistance of the internal matter, which, |
still hot and mollen, flowed into the rents,
and, spreading, formed the long, broad
streaks of brighter surface.

Sights inJapan,

In the course of travel we observed many
strange things. Women seem to perform
the most of the outdoor work, ditching and
laboring in the rice swamps, with infants
lashed to their backs. When they were met
taking articles to market, upon the little
country ponies, they rode astride, man
fashion. At the tea-house, where we st
ped for the night, our passports, spe
granted, were taken by the local u!m,'gls,
and returned to us in the morning. The
passport wasla”rathet cy‘njipcus duclxlxmej:lti [ W«

disclaimed all responsibility on the par E i = ;
3rndme Mikado and his Government supul&l Albert Sidney ohnstont [%\o‘p,\rmnn?:?” )JL_\V‘A.‘J
the holder be murdered by the way, from — _ O hhon tho e in bearice !
whatever cause. In short, we were permit- MISEREMUS. aven sranchilaiofdet
ﬁd tﬁvtilfsoexfeénxlx?)gﬁn;“x;;ﬁ O N Derat | The shadows lengthen and the sunlight dies | Lo the bell, wiic

is stil E wha 1

“GOD BLESS THE DEAR OLD BELL!

i}

D. C. Buell.

IS FIRST TOBOGGANING.

God bless

‘méd 5

y In hectic glow above the waving trees, s e e o o oh: e It was a gorgeous Gotham dude
risky to travel away from the populous cen- | (L RECLE GIOW AROVe tHe AT thech, ) Cheiuciiont was greo IR GHEE R Who hied him to the carnival,
tres, but we met with no special trouble. The By the soft rustling of the evening breeze. I = And tried, with manners more than rude,
natives upon the route were inclined to be a “God bless the dear old belll To “mash” the maids of Montreal, ]
little curious asto the ladies’ bonnets and ! Bee you yon fvied wall, whose sombre gruy | O msiglo words it foil '0 “mash” the maids of ‘eal. |
&resges nor were they auite satisfied, | tecks littie of the onward march of Time, L

sSes,

the air,

i t using some familiarity, aboutthe o
;;gl;ﬂ‘tnen's agnira; but they seemed to be of
a soft and pliant mould, easily managed by
exercising & lttle finesse. It was curious to
observe how entirely opposite to our own oad)=
methods were many of theirs. At the post | Seenes of the Blessed Lifein holy lands,

He sought the slipp’ry Lansdowne slide

| Where, with a world of wondrous sighs,
Ab. 1ad 5 hat T Rtands Of ker who d ; 0 He watched the merry maidens glide
oye, the storied western window stan fond and embrace, i i
{Painted by one now. numbering with the e G Like meteors, with starry eyes.

Bearing as yet no traces of decay Toc t
To mar the beauty of each curved line? From infant lit

“Now, why should I not try it, too?”

m 3
stations the horses were placed lfnd tied in ‘And onesad picture of a thorn-crowned Head. fm;! lx)lﬁ“r ¢ ‘,;c‘ A Ujdl cb*fm A?dv;\l;:)f‘;lg)]":l’o:v[;'ldt:l}f;igi :;og:w sled,

i alls wi ir assage- Lot eh N Iis L i g
el s A O o 1ats (halr | Look how the roay light on that bright paas Tha wlory of that Tongtie With blinking eyes and dizzy head.
Fay and e e oo Tod and Koot In | . Heflects n radianco duzling to bohold: That brayely spoke, and rung |
heads. Thus they ave fod and Koot Iu | p i o ssfint o headstone, where I fain | The treedom of tiie race, He reached the foot, but, like a dude,
place  of iron shoes, fho Japaneso pony 18 | “5y uid Diuse, to read tho history thereon | In every dwelling-place, o madoroTasta o SR e

hod with eclose-braided rice-straw. The told. ‘er all the world arou il
iai(l)or sews from him, not towards his blo’ﬁ\'y, Wherever man is found. . For, in a striking attitude,
it] is toes. T

and holds the thread with his

€Y | Only one word marks out thatlonely s@ob— He posed, nor, like Lot’s wife, looked back.

ohi e the houses, the smoke Only one word,with deepest sadness fraughts; TIn.
havemo Chiniio TP o ian . [Saontonamprdiwl g aneh Pass it not, God bless the dear old helll When soon  swift-descending sled
fndig ‘tiougu braziers are used instead | Butfollow on the saddened train of thought, O how our bosoms swell AL Cut short his chance to show his charms,
Zvimgg;‘;’s‘5C5§- and in, thehotyeather 816 ) fnk on and pity this poor soul, whose lie B ranis (s o sy EOE s
utside the dwelling for cooking ¢un ¥ voe and deep unrest, Thon didst procliim abroad. And fell into a fair maid’s arms.
placed ol ‘heir heads just| . Wasall so full of woe and deep unr 0
purposes. The men ;have tthg;; ng :r’;‘fa That i)ea_u,e}'ul death, ending xtsleap}‘:llsy ggggﬁ In name of man lm[\; God, R e o e -
Wl:)ebrgnttl)l:, L(;l;mese o g 0o ‘%:lggtug WAL (R R 'i:\:xllln‘r)‘ull‘fml a:.ui Soa ‘With leggluzs,robe; anl? n:o:cﬁms;
) i ! ] A sight which made the slimlet stare,
ERE Tave Without one prayer As high aloft he waved his shins.
MUSIC EVERYWHERE. b o e and the lone) G
Pray that for them a silyor lining fair ‘When, with a derrick, block and ropes
BY MRBS. E. V. WILSON. May chase the clouds which veil the great They raised him from the maiden’s lap, i
RO He homeward went, with blasted hopes,
fo too low for us to hear, 3 !
i ea e e bt grass, The shadows despen, twlight now drawsnighs A sadder but not wiser chap. ]
7 o ¢ in the rustling o8 No sunset frames the wes red;
e ovor 1t sway a8 the iAbt wines Dase The breeze dies softly in a farewell sigh, IT MAKES A DIFFERENCE.

And rest and peace are with the weary dead.
For I sometimes hear, of a summer day, 3
‘As I lie fn the shade, a sofi refrain,
Tiike the echo faintof & hunter's horn
Or tho dying fall of a wind-harp’s strain.

W There are beauties, oh, many, with hearts gay and
sless the dear old belll g
%0 South! o & and tell
Thy story old and sweet,
And bring unio thyte:

Brains sharp as the point of a pin; |
But they’re generally *left,” as you quite often see,

If they don’t possess the hard “tin.”

They all may be lovely. and graceful, and gay,
Yet still they are oft in the “cold;”

And the cause s, as anyone surely will say,
The fact thal the cash they don’t hold.

And sure 'tis a reason that’s natural quite,
For a gem may be charming, and yet,
‘Though it sparkles and twinkles with luminous.
light, !

There are sonnds sublime that wo never hear,
The wonderful stars in ‘‘their conrses’ sing

To music so grand thay the angels lean
Trom the windows of heaven to hear it ring.

For I sometimes hear as I stand alone
v?)r‘;uluﬁh the solemn sky, when viie night winds

blow,
Atar in the limitless halls of space,
A sound as of multitudes chanting low.

And I think, as the eye now “darkly sees,”

& s To white, and blacic, and il air when in gold it is set!
R S O Vo tho suis yays fall ; i

Will wo know what it i3 to see and hear. Sandwich, 1_;1.
P T




“THE CHRIST-CHILD."DrawN BY MRS. JESSIE SHEPHERD.
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\An da1saw hml\)rlﬁh upon them dealing death
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AsI gazed, methought upon me he upturned

his dimming eye,

qu and embraced me, saying
"B I must die!”

Then he 1)l|ml his gleaming falchion and
alone, I;m undismayed,
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. and realization has broken through

Obitu
.

WEavER — At Waukesha
Connty, Wisconsin, on Saturday.
July 25, 1885, Thomas Weaver, aged
62 years.

Lisbon,

Thomas Weaver, son of James and
Elizabeth Weave

, Was born at Peas-.

, I Bussex, England, October

and was the second of a fam-
When he was

seven ye
to America and
county, New Y
In the yea
moved to

Oneida

settled in
15 in 1830.

5 Weaver re-

. This we
Jam

18:

then * the fa
west,” and settled in the town of Lis-
bon, W ha county. In his boy-

hood T

ship and lalx
farm life.

Hay the privile,
only a common school educ:
grew
home.
On ihe Tth of April, 1847, the sub-
ject of this sketch icarried Betty,
danghter of and Rachel
Craven. They commenced their mar-
ried life on the same

to manhood in his

Richard

i upon which

Mr. Weaver lived to ¢ day of his
death. He was a man of active and
deligent habits, and commanded the
confidence and ey of all who

knew him. His
by five son
the year 1¢
ed a mem!?
Wiscon
term.

gladdened

islature of

such for one
business of
i

He ca

aceumu-

successfully
lated a ve: id
He v
and
copal
ban’s Ch

property.

ever found in
him an eof h officer and
hearty supporter. act the parish
owes its existence to the loyalty of
the Weaver familyto their training in
the mother church of Er The
parish was organized at a meeting |
held in James Weaver's barn, on the

2d of October 1842, At that meeting

Thomas Weaver, then twenty years

of age was present. Adhearing to the |
teachings of his childhood and youth,

he trained his children in the Chris-

tian faith for lives of usefulness. He '
has left a widow, three sons and four
daughters. His death was peaceful |
and “in the confidence of a certain |
faith.

It is an easy task to write a mere
sketch of biography. But itisahard- |
er one to tell the story of a bray e |
manly life. There are lives which are
50 grand in their quiet simplicity,
that words seem like weak things to'
describe them with. Thereis a pain- ‘
ful thrilling of the heart-strings, such |
as stills the tongue of the thoughtful i
neighbor and friend while the grief of |
loss is near. It is all too soon to speak |
advisedly of all that such lives have
been toourown. Wemust needs wait.
until the light of a fuller knowledge

the darkness of our sorrow, for this
reason it is hard to tell. of all that
Thomas Weaver has been to t.hosel

who knew him; but we know that we
shall miss him niore and more. Our
grief may lose its keenness, but not
its depth. When we miss, day by day,
the presence of the groat-hearted man
who has gone beyond, the thought of
loss will stir the deep waters of our
sorrow. This will be true of those who
were his neighbors and friends; and
how much more ftrue of those who
were members of his home, Of the
depth of bereavment to them we can-
not speak; but all who knew him will

go on their way with chastened joy— |

joy that they have been privileged to
count this man their friend—joy for
the brave, tendness that marked his
life—joy that
“Phe sweet rememberance of the just
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust.”
B

Card of Thanks.

We have known the trial of deep
affliction.—The waters of bitter sor-
row have come in even unto our souls.

Death bas entered into the house, |

and touched with his relentless hand
the one whom we loved next to God.

We had sore need of sympathy.
We feel that we have had that of the
Son of Man. We thank Him and
bless His Name for His sympathy and
love.

But other friends have also been

with us. They came and with tongue, |

and hand, and heart, helped us to bear
grief. They have, indeed minis-
s in our need. Wé thank

id all, in the Na
ster. May the ble:
of God be with the

their sorrow as they have given tous

in ours.

Lishon, July 29, 18!
Mgs. Berry Ws
Janmes T W
Jorx F. Wg

) Hagpy,
VER

Lucy C. WEAVER,

Firymer W. Weaver.

VICTOR HUGO'S FUNERAL,
Paris and France y erday unitad in pa
g funeral honors to Victor Hugo. No d
s had been apprehended,

\
I
Bt

d the sotemnities of the occasion. Tt
was a greal popular iribute of respect and
love to the memory of the peerless poet

whose s had adorned his count
whose influence had alws
uplift the poor and to break down the bar- |
riers in the way of human progre |
he believed while living, bi

v and
been given to

) spirit |

Was conseious of the scene, and if it still re-
tained its characteristic French love of glor

the spec

le of this tribute paid by the ¢
of his love and pride was a supreme saf
tion. Paris wa

isfa
in the full splendor of its
carly snmmer beanty. The shrabbery and
flower plots of the Champs Ely, ay
with leaf and bloom, the hors
studded with cream and pink-eolored flowers,
Between th aspect of nature, with
its manifestations of abounding life, and the
sable funereal pomp there was just that
antithesis which Victor Hugo loved.

Under the Arc de Triomphe, that superh
monument erected to commemorate the
glories of the first empive, the body of the
dead poet, who had seen both the first and
second empire tumble in ruins, was laid in
state. The representatives of the French
repnblic pronounced the funeral orations.
Thence the remains were borne, with honors
such as have seldom been accorded to scep-
tred prince or laureled conqueror, to the edi-
fice which France has once more resolved to
make the depository of her illustrious dead.
It was the spontaneous and genuine tribute
of the people to one who owed nothing to
the accident of birth or office, but who had
| won disiinetion by the power of Lis genius

and the affection of his felloy nen by thé

me of |
SIng |

May they have |
such sympathy and love in the day of

'1 Obituary.
CONNELL.—Mary Jane, oldest daughter of

Samuel and Jane Connell, was born m

Lisbon, Waukesha Co, Wis., July 26th,

1860 and died at the house ©f her parents,

one mile south of the village of Waukesha,

March 12th, 1885. March 14th, 1881, she

renewed her baptismal vo in the rite of

confirmation in the Episcopal church in

Waukesha, of which she was a faithful

member.
During a painful illness of two years, she
maintained a serious and submissive spirit,
having no doubts or fears but  entering hope-
fully into the dawning light of an eternal rest.
In the church, she was loved and esteemed,
and in the commumty she had the respect of
all. During her sickness, she was not only.
| visited by sympathizing friends in the im-
mediate vicinity of her home, but by thosc
around the home of her childhood™ (from
which she moved with her parents five years
ago). A large concourse of the latter min-
gled with the former, to pay the last tribute of
respect to their departed Iriends; and sce her
remains Jaid to rest in the beautiful cemetery |
near her hone.
There 15 a reaper, whose name is death,

| And, with his sickle keen,

He reaps the bearded gram ata breath,

And the flowers that grow between
Shall T have naught that is fair ? saith he;

*‘Have naught but the bearded grain!
[to e,
flowers is sweet

“Though the breath of the:
I will give it back aga

|
|

He gazed at the flower with tearful eye,
He kissed its drooping leaves

It was for the Lord of Paradise,
He bound it in his sheaves.

“My Lord has need of this floweret gay,”
The reaper said, and smiled ;

Dear token of the earth it ié,
Where He was once a child.

«It shall bloom in fields of light,
Transplanted by my care, :
And an angel, upon its garments white,

This sacred blossom wear.”

And the mother gave, in tears and pain,
The flower she most did love;
| She knew she should find it again
In the fields of light above

O'! not in cruelty, not in wrath,
| The reaper came that day;
“T'was an angel visited the green earth,
| And took the flower away.
| Brepe—At Waukesha, on Suanday,
| March 29th, 1885, Jacob Beebe,
aged T3 years.

Mr. Beebe was an old resident of
this county, and an industrious and
prosperous citizen. He was born in
Gelderland, Albany county, N. Y.,

Sleep the Sleep That Knows no
Waking.

In behalf of the community at large
and in fact every good citizen of our
county, we pause once more to reflect
upon the solemn departure from this
life of one of Charlestown’s truest,
most popular and best ecitizens, Mr.
Adam Saxe, who left this earthly
“yale of tears” on Tuesday morning of
this week at his residence a few miles
east of the village of Hayton. The
deceased settled on his farm about
twenty-cight years ago, hewing away
the forests and building up a comfort-
able home where he since lived in peace
and tranquility, surrounded by every
worldly comfort imaginable, excepting
the blessing of good health, which of
late years had become somewhat 'im<
paired by asthma. However, previous
to his death and even on that morning
he complained, as we are told, of
npthing unusual, arose in good season,
arranged his toilet and told his family
that he was weary and would again re-
tire requesting them not to arouse him.
At two o’clock that afternoon, thinking
he had slept long enongh, they attempt-
ed to awake him, but found he had
been already called by the one “still
small voice” and followed her guiding
pathway toward the land of shadlows
and forgetfulness; where many a friend
has gone before to rest in peace and qui-
etude. Speaking after the manner of

men, ’tis sad bat pleasing to say, with
a tremulous voice, that one after anoth-
er of the strong and resolute men, who
cleared away the forest and erected our
happy homes, have fallen ’neath the!
seythe of time, and few, yes very few
there are, who still survive this honest
man or lived a nobler and a better life.
His remains will be laid in the cemetery
on the bank of the river at this place
where,—
They made his clay bed in the morning,
And laid him to Test by the stream; |
With the warm tea anguish puickly falling,
And the sorrow of their hearts was so keen,
They have lain him to rest forever,
’Neath the bosom of the earth’s verdure gree

B e beauty of the landscape cannot sev”
The memory of his hife’s gentle dream.
When the morning bells ring forth thelr

¢

i}
And the day pours forth its brightest glean.
On the margin of the river slopé inclining,
His calm resting place may be seen.

and followed the carpenter trade, un-
til he moved to Wisconsin in 1856,
when he settled on a farmin Vernon,
on which he resided until 1874. He
had been a resident of this village
since his ement from the farm.

Though their hearts with sorrow are aching.

1 | And the main link i issing from the ehain,

And he uow “Sleeps the sleep that knows ry
. [waking ;"

Yet the “Stiil small voice” will call all to hiin,

Yes they’ll join hands again on the morrow,

Where all trouble, Css, grief and pain

Will be severed from this worldly vale of sorty

wari and generous traits of Iy is character.

By-the death stream that glidetli on between,

Pk

“HUFFALD,N.Y.
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. CTHAT HISTORIC By

PLEA FOR THE “COUNCIL TREE”
| | CUT DOWN AT NEENAH,

| 1
!

| Something Regarding the His-
Y | toric Traditions Surround-
ing the Stately

E Elm.
Nezyawm, August 8.-—The Oshkosh
| Times Neenah correspondent says:
so much has been said regarding the

| “council tree” which v recently
' :cut down at Neenah, that a sho
s | sketeh would be of interest to the
l ‘ Troves readers.

There can be no doubt that the

| council tree was one of the most
| markable elms that ever grew on

| Wisconsin soil, and any attempts
' | detract from its memory should bx

promptly ruled down by not only
Epocple of Neenah, but those of the
| entive state.
| tree there has been for the past forty
|six years associations, which should
not be ruthlessly blotted out. The
tree occupied one of the most promi
nent and beautiful spots in the state,
a site Neenah has been justly proud
of, but in spite of the fact that the
historie legends surrounding the bi
toric tree, have never been authenti
cally disputed, the people of thi
~—~ city took buf little interest in the

grand old elm, and the Trv a lo-
) cal newspaper, has even sought to

| belittle the fame of the fallen
giant of the forest by asserting that
| the historic council tree was a tall
1amd shagay cotton wood tree blow

{down seven or eight year

ago. This |
is wrong, as everything connected
with the tree shows.

The council tree was one of the ‘

largest elms growing in the state.
The trunk at the base
some six feet in diameter, and sep- |

measured

avating in varions large branch
|a few foel from the ground, it shot
| off into inumerable branches,
a shade of 100 square feet of ground.
The massive roots running along the
surface near the ground, peculiar to
the elm tree were monstrous, being
near the frunk of the tree almost az
large as the main limbs.

Of course, there is nothing but ru-
mor to support the statemen, that
this historic tree was used as a coun
cil tree by the Menominees in the
days of long ago. But it is known
that the point where the elm stood
was a favorite resort for the Indians
in the years of 183738 and 40. The
fording place of the Fox on thg
Menasha side was near the mouth o
the river or inlet, properly speaking.
#rom thence the Indian traveler or
white pedestrian trayveling north from

malk- |

Clustered about the old |

Rapid,

| distance of nearly one mile, the In
|

of camping out of their villages,
cornfields and burying grounds were
visible up to within a few years,
along this point, and, across the
Neenah channel and through the
east end of Doty’s Island to the inlet
i()I the Menasha channel, history re
fers to tle relation between the In
| dians and that favorite spot, shaded
| by the mighty council elm.
| attler:
G
a

| lages scattered along the lake shore,

The old

such men as George Mansnr,
> Ving \ Tand

P. Vining and Gecrge Harlow,
netly remember the Indian vil

1 the friendly fceling

| had for the particular locality
} :hu‘migh‘r‘y elm.
The

government when the

bloek houses built

by the
fruitless at-
Me

wero

terpt was ma

> to educate the
1830 2.3,
built along the lake shore near the

nominee Indians in

The re nce crected by Hai-

'd when he purchased

site of Winnebago Rapids was w
|in eighty rods of the noble tree.
How old the st

when

ely olm was

the on

ard march of improvement

o the earth no one ha

11

The oldest settler

the sam

, 1o whi

2ld under the tree.
1

ged

with the cor

t employes wl t
1ses.  After oceupying il

houses, after a fashion, for a short|

| time the red men removed to other|
| fields, returning only to the lake for |

the winter fishing. The presence of |
the white man was distasteful to the |
Indian, as it always was and always

will be, and he went and took with

him all his traditions and legends re- |
garding the spot that is memorable

in history as the camp grounds of

the Menominees, and where the noble

brave and the Indian maiden sat un-

der the shade of the lofty and wide-

spreading elm, the only tree of the
character and size on this point, and

told the same story of love in another

language that the pale-faced youth:

and youthesses of later generations

have whispered to each other in that

same shade, and along the pebbly

shore where the waves of old Winne-

bago carressed the feet of the noble
tree. Just across the channel Gov. |
Doty built his “grand loggery,” the
log mansion which still stands as a

interesting adjunct to Roberts” Sum-

mer Resort. History tells of the
meetings between Gov. Doty and tho

Indians on this point under the tree,

and the old settler can vividly recail
the interest manifested by all, in the
ecarly days, in the spots

| ond du Liac to ¥t Howard, would

These traditions and legends must

WU Ier; no:

pass westward, on the Island, to the
portage on the south of Winnebago
EFrom here to the point, a

dian tribes would go, and their marks

be surrounded by some truth or they
would not have clung to history and
the memory of men through the past
|| half century. They shonld not have
been ruthlessly destroyed now that
the old elm in all its stately grandeus
no longer stands, to, by its very ap-
pearance, corroborate tradition aud
the beliefs of the later generations.
The old tree which stood a silent
guard over the river inlet for ages,

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
i
i

o WRS L1EU-C p-ﬂuumm o
pilgrim feet on ! shore; the anclent re-

cords mention it, and subsequent accounts

kept it identified. Thanks to thess
rocords so faithfully kepf, we may still re-
produce, in fancy, the old aspect of the
place.
The hill where nearly one-half of the
little band were buried before that dark, sad,
first Winter was over, is now a smooth lawn
sloping from the principal hotel, But a
tablet marks the spot as hallowed ground,
and at night the murmur of the sea sighs a
requiem. Leydon street, which was the
originalsite of the little settlement runs up-
ward to

BURIAL HILL,

where those who suryived the first Winter
were finally laid to their long sleep. The
gray old headstones furnish a wondertul
record, and, truly, in these stones there are
sermons. ‘hanks to the Pilgrim Society,
the more trail memorials of our honored
forefathers are preserved in a building

whose branches shaded generations |
of both the white man and his red-
skinned predecessor, should be re-
membered through all time, as the
“council tree” of Winnebago rapid

THE NEW ENGLAND SHORE,

| Plymouth Rock and the Memorlals of the
Brave Days of Old—Burial Hill—
The Piigrim Fathers and Their
Little Ones—John Eliot
and Father Drouil-
lette.
[FROM AN OCOASTONAT, CORRESPONDENT OF THE
STAR.|

BosToy, July 11.—-The nooks and corners
of the New England coast are deservedly
famous. But if a cholce is to be made among
them, perhaps the preference must be given
to the coast of Massachusetts, for, although
wanting in the rugged grandeur of that of
Maine, it has charms all its own. Having
made a trip along the south shore recently,
we can speak with fresh endorsement of
that, and especially of that region round
about Plymouth, that place having been our
objeetive point.

All along the coast in that immediate
vicinity are strung charming little villages,
which are not only attractive in themselves,
but each one has some bit of history to
enhance its merits. Has the Canadian heart
ever responded to that sweetest of lyries,
‘“The Old Oaken Bucket”? In the little
village of Scituate where we first tarried
lived the author, and

The old oaken bucket,

The m covered bucket,

The iron-bound bueket,

Still hangs in tho well;”
as all who haye been there can testify. Next
below Scituate lies Marshfield, where that
great statesman ot the United States, Daniel
Webster, had his home.  Here, like the il-
lustrious Cineinnatus, he sought relief when
the cares of state p d too heavily on
him. Here his happ days were spent,
and here he died. I ome is pointed out
to the tourist, and the angler drops his line
into the same waters. ‘Then a livtle farther
down the coast lies Duxbury, where the
¥rench eable comes ashore, and here we be-
gin to find ourselves on historic ground, for
this is where the great Puritan captain, the
redoubtable Miles Standish, made his home,
“There is a pleasure 1n the pathless wood,”
undoubtedly, but in view ol the peculiar
dangers that Jurked in the pathless woods
of that era, we will presume that Miles
Standish took a shallop and sailed along the
coast, as did we, in order to reach Plymouth,
our objective point. What a thought it is as
we run into the bay, that when the Pilgrimsg
brought the “Mayflower” to anchor on that
rough Winter night, 1620, this was alla
trackless wilderness.

“The woods against a stormy sky
Their giant branches toss'd;
And the heavy night hung dark,
The woods and waters o'er,
As a band of exiles moored their barlk
On the wild New England shore.™
TLook at that picture, then on this. Here
is a sparkling little bay dotted with every
variety of pleasure craft. Rising from the
water in a succession of terraces is a village
of seven or eight thousand inhabitants. Al-
hough

THE PARLIEST OF THE NEW ENGLAND SETTLES
MENTS,

-

it bears not a trace in its outward aspect of
its ancient_history. Elsewhere throughout
the States it is easy enough to find houses
fwo hundred or so years old. But here all
is thoroughly modernized. The {lower-em-
howered cottages and the spacious hotels,
indeed, give an air of “summering” nof
uite in consonance with one's feelings—for
it is an historic pilgiimage that we are on,
and relics of the past are that o which we
urpose to give our minds.
2 T{x’e world-famous Rock lies in its original
osition at the head ofthe wharf. Although
t has been subjected to two or three remoy-
als it still is of goodly proportions, being six
feet long, and about three feet in height
and breadth. A little bem%la protects it
from carelessapproach.And there is not the
smallest doubt of its being the very rock

&,

erected especially lor their accommodation,
Here are the household goods that
they brought with them, and ofd writings
and scores of articles of personal value to
their owners, which are sealed in glass cases
safe from the wear and tear of time, There
was a child born while the “Mayflower” lay
at anchor, and here we see his cradle. This
child, who was called Peregrine White, lived
to a hale old age, notwithstanding  his
stormy adyent. In 1882 died in Plymouth
a certain Mr. Thomas, This Mr. Thomas
was acquainted with Ebenezer Cobb, who
died iu‘isul. This Mr. Cobb having been
born in 1694 remembered well in his boy-
hood seeing Peregrine White, who was then
an old man, “frosty but kindly.” So,
Plymouth, through being so conducive to
the longevity of ils inhabitants, has brought
the little Peregrine out irom the mythical
into the actual. Another memento of in-
fantile life in the colony is here in the shape
ofa tiny morocco shoe. This little shoe
bears evidence of having trodden the wild-
erness in its small way.
‘The memorials of the redoubtable Puritan

Japtain Standish are innumerable. This is
his sword (a genuine Damascus blade), his
household equipments, and a brick from his
hearth-stone—that hearth by which he wish-
ed the gentle Priscilla to sit. Priscilla,

THE PURITAN MAIDEN

of Longfellow’s poem, was in_ prose Miss
Priscilla’ Mullins, daughter of Mr. William
Mullins, Shortly after the death of Mrs.
Standish, the vallant captain sent John Al-
den to ask for Priscilla at the hands of her
father. Mr. Mullins listened with favor, and
sent for_Priscilla to ratify the contract, to
whom John Alden, **a man of neble form,
of fair and ruddy complexion, and of engag-
ing manners, delivered the message in pre-
possessing and courteous terms.” Priscilla
listened quietly, and then looking at him
frankly, said, “Prithee, John, why do you
not speak for yourself ?” John's ruddy face
became red. He took the hint, retired, de-
livered the message to the irate Miles, and
henceforth visited for himself, ths result be-
ing that soon Mi; iscilla Mullins became
Mrs. John Alden, The poetic version is more
charming than the gruse.

A worn old book is studied with
great interest, as one of the Indian
Bibles which John Eliot prepared.

It bears ovidence of considerable rough
n

but perhaps it was a light unto his feet all

same. hat would have been the result
of Eliot'’s evangelizing efforts, if they had
not; been checked by the general war of ex-
termination that arose in 1675 is a question.
His methods were radical. He did not, like
the Jesuits of Canada, set out to win the
savage gradually from his lawless life, but
with him civilization and religion must go
| hand in hand from the first. Very curious
is the account of a most unwonted guest
that John Eliot had at his home in Rox-
bury, in the year 1650, it being no other than

FATHER DROUILLETTE,

the Jesuit missionary among the Indians in
Canada. At that time, the Puritans had
passed a law that any Jesuit entering this
Jurisdiction should be banished, with the
death penalty if he returned. ut, as
Father Drouillette had come to engage the
English settlers in commercial relations, as
well as to secure an_alliance defensive
nfzamst the Mohawlk Indians, his diplomatic
character was his security. Ho was recoived
with much courtesy by the stern Puritans,
and we can but admire the scenes he de-
| scribed in the charming letter leleft. He
| visited Plymouth, and, it being Friday, Gov.
| Bradford ~ “entertained him with fish.”
In Boston, his courteous host “gaye me the
key of a roomin his house, where I might in
all liberty pray and perform the exercises of
religion, and he besought me to take no
other lodgings while I was in Boston.™
Thus was the first mass celebrated in
Puritan Boston. At Roxbury he passed the
| night with the Rev. John Elot, “who was
instructing some Indians. Fe treated me
with respect and affection, and inyited me
to pass the Winter with him.” One can
1 imagine the scene; these two missionaries
the Puritan and the JeNuit. each represent- -
| ing the extreme of two \reeds and each so
devoted.  Doubtless, bltvious of ali
differences, they found plentty of subjects in
Wwhich thoy were in accord. f
But this is a theme so eni\ess, that t;l*e b
ouly way of dismissing it is tp cut it short. |
Plymouth and its ouvirons furnNh an inex-
haustible field of interest. The tourist, the
pilgrim, the antiguarian, acd the sportsman
seelk the place. The hotels are numerous
:gd Egz: a.n‘_ ﬂilll tgi&osmup;)limn ag{ety thatye -
LV @ fol ¢ single min i i
" oF the sad littlo D
l sion of the spot.
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Lok, ot lack1 s theron
prown mald, for my lac casure

, O nut

as yor are dark, O maid of the sunburmt eiin;
, that toil not, and neither do they spin;
nguid hnds have & high-born

ou see,
ondicts himself likea pug of b

1 degree,

‘)o your eyes 'mmhl her
ho mu»‘ -\m be w

l)u

m murmi
he that Wi

e \mr.d &he MmO’
And \" fairest faces sometimes m

the hidden k(‘cwtq of both liearts could be told,
1 not change my lady for all her rank and

re in ol her silk attire,

love at your desire.

old
You wnv\l(l ity the lovely cre:
the otn

And thank the Lord for the &¥
For here is the little &

i x that clings about your neck
g0 loving always, and gentle o run af your beck
10 & step awsy from the ri the b

Where for your sake, O nut- rown maiden,

with a will!

Turn your windlags, open the sluice:
3y lady’s dog and my lady step into the
St smi lover greets her —who knows A1 to emite

n
bl works

the waters riFe amain;

But th flash in the sunlight, and they vanish from
your view.
So11¢t tite wistful longing vanish from heart and oyes,
nd loo what & 29 lden glory over
r together equally oversp
Sy o0 aval blending of color, gold Bad purple and red.
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T Y on of the sumiac
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Round mcm.
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) A CZAR'S LOVE ADVENTURE.
Wooing a Country Maiden in the Disguise of
@ Captain of the Guards,

\nluliﬂ; dnu'mlr of Poter the Great, Alexis
rid CROWitz, was one of the most popular
e PR 18sia ever had, and he would have
- © ol the greatest 1f his brilliant son
| ad not eclipsed hi m.
rt}::ilm lxjnuuy other crowned heads we have
platy Spout, Alexis was wont to dress in a
m;‘['“‘n\flmn S garb or a common soldier’s
s, i, and move among his subjects, thus
o '8 out their lik and dislikes, their
MO and grigyances; and vory Iréquent-
v the monarch’s wkases wore the result, of
Experiences among the people.
lived a poor noble-
who olten received
t in his various disguises.
recognized the

Not far from Moscow.
man named Matwies,

. s always cs u him
according to his disguise, so that the other
mombers of h family were entirely ign
Fant as to the real character of the vi

One daythe czar ted Matwies due
aS @ captain of the “Guards.” While

ed
S @ con-
versing together a young lady entered the

room where they were, but 1nmediately re-
treated when she found it oceupied. Alexis
SaW enough of her to notice that she was
beautitul.

“Who is this young lady, Matwies?" he
asked.

“I'hat is Nathalio Narajehkin, a distant
relation from the country. Sheis poor, but
amiable. I have adopted her in my family,
and love her as my own.”
nanswered the czar, *‘does she

.. She does not, sire. She never goes out.
She neversaw you.”

“Introduce me to her as a simple captain,
and do not let her know who I am.”

At dinner the czar met Nathalie, and
found her a very intelligent and highly in-
teresting maiden, so much so, indeed, that
he fell desperately in love with her, and the
great czar of all the Russias was conguered
by a modest girl.

From that day the czar camemore fre-
quently than ever befere, aund being hand-
some and gallant, it was buta short time
before Nathalie found herself longing for
the visits of the captain. Although no de-
«claration was made, vet she was not blind to
the captain’s devotion to her.

Matywies, however, saw with alarm their
growing attachmentto each other, as he
was aware ol the fact that the ezar was
about to choose a wife from among the most
handsome noblewomen of the empire, and
be feared that his acquaintance with Natha-
lie would end ignominiously.

On the day before the one appointed by
the czar for the choice of his ezarina he once
more came to Matwies as captain.

“Matwies,” hesaid, *You know that to-
morrow I shall make a choice from the
ladies of the Kremlin asto who shall share
my throne with me. I desire Nathalie to be
present and choose for herself a husband
from among my courtiers, and whoever the
fortunate manshall be I will rapidly pro-
mote him,

* Your will shall be obeyed, sire;” ans-
wered Matywies.

“ Well, then, remember that for twenty-
lfpur more hours T'am the ‘captain’ to Natha-

ie.”

On the evening of the long-expected day
the entire city was illuminated, and the
palace, the Kremlin, was gorgeously deco-
1ated, while the brilliant lights threw their
beams laracross its surroundings; inside
all was gaiety, but with the handsomely
attived ladiés there was a general feeling of
anxiety. One, however, was more conlident
of success than all others, and that was the
handsome, but haughty Elizabeth, who was
considered to be the belle ot Moscow.

As the czar had been wont to mingle with
these ladies occasionally in various incog-
nitos, none of the ladies knew whether the
czar was present ornot. Added to this the
gentlemen were all masked.

A long way back in a corner, with Mat-
wies, sat the humble Nathalie, with a plain
dress, and not a single diamond to adorn her
beauty. .

She thoroughly enjoyed what was to her
so novel a scene. Sudaenly she recognized
among the masks her lover, by his captain’s
uniform. As soon as the captain’s wander-
ing eves had found what they looked for
hall-hid in a corner he came to her. She
asked whether or no the czar had made his

hoice yet.

i “No,’nol; yet,” answered the captain.
“But come with me and I will bring yon
1 nearer to the monarch, and who knows but
| what he may choose you when he sees you.”

“0h, no,” said Nathalie, “I do not desire a
| ecrown; and how can 1compete with so
| much beauty? Moreover,” she added, look-
ing archly at his eyes as they shone through
his mask, “I am happy enough now.

“You are very modest, Nathalie. Remem-
ber you may add to the happiness of your

4

cz_qu- do not desire to be a czarina. Please do
not insist any longer,” she answered, rather
roachfully.
reglsxis saw that the only woman he cared
| for loved him also.
Going a few steps away from her he com-
mands —“Lift your masks "
A deep silence pervaded the room, and
every eye rested on the czar. The ladies
| trembled with fear and expectation, while
the noblemen were curiously waiting to see
| to whom the honour should fall. k
The czar took his erown, and placing it on
the head of the modest Nathalie, said—
“ Noblemen, see your czarina !”
| The masked gentleman with whom the
| haughty Elizabeth had been promenading,
| and whom she felt sure to be the czar, was
. the court jester!

SUNDAY 08 THE JO1Y

GEN GRANT LISTENS FROM A DIS-
TANCE TO THE CHURCH SER- *

VICES.

Mr. MoGrreor, July 12—The
morning was bright and sunny, the
mercury marking 70 degress. The
air was still and fresh after the late
rains. The atmosphere was so clear
that the crests of the Adirondacks
made sharp outlines on the sky to the
northward, and the shadows at their
basis were adark blue. Gen Grant
and family, Gov. Hill, J. W. Drexel,
Senator Arkel, and 300 other people
sat on the broad piazza of the hotel
to hear the Rev. Dr. Newman preach
while just down the slope in the cot-

| ment might reach him.

tage Geen Grant sat, where he could
hear the singing of familiar hymns
with correct accompaniments.  This
was the scene on the top of Mt. Me

Gregor this morning and the

rence that rounded the day.
Sabbath service had been arranged
to take place on the hotel verandah
as far as possible from Gten Grant’s
cottage, so that no cause for excite-

ur-

The

The patient
was almost disposed to go to the
hotel to attend the service, but it was
deemed unwise for him to do so and
he contented himself with the listen-
ing to the singing from where he sat
at the cottage. The preacher’s text
was from Matthew v: 1 to 8 and his
subject wae “The Value of Char-
acter.”

Besides a reference to Gen Graut
in his opening prayer. Dr. Newman
used these words at the close of his
discourse.

“Oh, illustrious sufferer in yonder
cottage! What a lesson thou art
teaching to the warriors and states-
men of the world, and to the youth of
that country, thou hast saved, by
finding within thyself at this supreme
moment those elements of repose and
happiness which to-day excite the
admiration of mankind, and fill the

hearts of angels with delight.”

THE LAND OF THI AFTERNOON.

An old man sitsin his garden chair,
unlit western sky,
the blue depth there,
Where only the Isles of ,\[umm‘)"he'l
Thero are prineely towers and castles high,
There ardens faiver than human Ken,
There are happy children thronging by,
Radiant \\iumun ﬂ,n(lr st:nolly 1&"(;::0
inging with voicos of sweet a
5 The songs of the Land of the Afternoon.

The old man
That flo

L , eyes of hﬂ\l en o
ong have yo lain in tho &
But love is ilnﬂx\im IO“LD Xs|n;"l$e'soon'
He will meet her—yes, it mas Ly

They will meet in the Land of the Afternoon.

5
ky has changed, and a wreck of cloud
S
i st is o trailing §
D i . blosk i tho garden place,

The old man smiles and droops his llcllee}tidi)row. {

The thin hair blows from his wrin
The sunset radiance has appeare
O’er everth?s\?_r{‘fem.’:xl:& ? Lg\in“. o2
xhales like a bre @-
D?ieesliails‘ go‘u;d the land of the Afternoon.
pedloiscabnen Uit ree)

Por The Inter Ocean,
A VALENTINE.
BY ADA mmxus‘ou.x.

*Tis Love's own day—iy i
ot om g y—bnt to the sight
0 Rlist'ning boughs sway in the breey
Or song of bird thrills from tho rome "
And not a blossom shows the wood,
No violes in ifs purple Nood,
No wind flow'r or xnemence,
o dandelion stars the lea. *
LOW chiil the air—how dull th )
‘Whoro locks of tiny &nowbisdy ae,

But fn my heart I boar a ch:
a3
That dozh the winter's su‘un::ll:

he e
thy glad face, and lo! “eblsl:;.l'ﬂnl

eter—f:

Through mem'’ry"
ot em'ry’s hall t}

3 oves,
An azure splendor fills the ski{:.

he;
Btill dost thou love me—thou ar. min
And I—thy faithtal Vslentiu&LR &

B
GRANT HONORED IN VERSE.

The Arrival,

[Charles H. Adams in Hartford Courant.]

His President and the great Admiral

Lincoln and Farragut, have clasped his hands.
im up the

all,
—See ho\tv the comrades gather, as ho goes
as;

They bid him welcome, and lead h

ast,
Saluting the old Commander, come at Jast,—
expectant of him, Washington

To where,
stands!
Vanquished,

[Francis F. Browne in Chicago Daily News.]

Not by the ball or brand
Sped by a mortal hand,

Not by the lightning stroke
Whon flogy tomposts broke,—
Not mi e ranks of war
Fell the great conqueror,

1I,
Unmoved, undismayed,

Inthe crash and carnage of the cannonade—
Eye that dimmed not, hand that failed not,
Brain that swerved not, heart that quailed

not,
Steel nerve, iron for

e
The dauntless spirit that o’erruled the storm.

1Ir.
While the hero peaceful slept

A foeman to his chamber crept,
Lightly to the slumberer came,

Touched his brow and breathed his namey;

O’er the stricken brow there passed
Suddenly an icy blast.

V.

The Hero woke; rose undismayed;
Baluted Death—and sheathed his blade.

¥

The Conqueror of & hundred fields
To a mightier Conqueror yields;
No mortal foeman’s blow
Laid the great soldier low;
YVictor in his Intest breat]
Vanquished, but by Death,

The Victory,

[Ohief JusticoNoah Davis in NewYork Zribune.

Tho truce {8 o'er, The foe at longth,
Assalls the inmost citadel of strength
Whero kept aloft by dauntless will
Tho flag of life floats faintly still,
But neither skill nor love hath powar
Long to repol the “inevitable hour.
Betrayed and wrongod, without a stain—
A death-march trod through flory pain
With hoart unmoved ; how these unroll
s0ul

f the
In vietories whose lessons stand
A light and promise to the land!

Thero {3 no death for such as he,
When slow transition endeth agony,
His battles tou?ht his duties done,
His cquntry's life by velor won,

The change is but a soldier’s revollle
To greet the morn of immortallty,

When in the notes of mufiled-drums

N

THREE HELPS.

1t the world seems cold to you,
Kindle fires to warm it

Let their comfort hide from view
Winters that deform it.

Hearts as frozen as your own
To that radiance gather;

You will soon forget to moan
“*Ahlthe cheerless weather!”

If the world’s a wilderness,
Go build houses in it]

‘Will it help your loneliness
On the winds to din it?

And to roof and meal invite
Some forlorner brother.

If the world’s a vale of tears,
Smile till rainbo: an it}
Breathe the love ©hat life endears,
Olear of clouds to fan it. 5
Oi[(our gladnesy, lend a gleam
nto souls that shiver;
Bhow them how dar! b
Blends yith Hlope’s bright river.

—ZLucy Larcon.

% Sorrow’s stream

et W
VERY ROMANTIC INDEED,

. T Ead a strange experience once in human
bair,” said a member of a firm of human-hair
Jmporters to a reporter for the Philadelphia
Times. “A FreuAch lady of noble blood, who
had been my friend for years, wrote me a
rey months  ago, inclosing a lock of hair
w.rmch Was u peculiar shade of drab and of
silky fineness. Sne_ wanted me to match it,
and nIL:““ﬂboﬂﬁ %Olm; s0. 1 dispatehed my |
agents all over Europe, but nowhere could
they find a thread of hai 5

”‘ei; m;;pl& air that wovld mateh

'l then inserted an advertis i
principal Philadelphia, New Yol wad bie
ton papers, offering a liberal reward for a
switeh of the desired quality and color. One
day a woman of about 20 years of age, shab-
bily dressed, but with a form and face thag
Venus might have envied, entered my office,

* L cawe in answer to your advertisement,’
she said, and, removing her hat, unbound a
luxuriant coil of hair that called from me an.
involuutary cry of admiration. ‘Will this |
do? she asked.

“I examined her hair and compared it with
the sample sent me by the countess, The
two were so similar that when I mixed them
tv:zether 1 could not distinguish one from the
other.

** *This hair is exactly what I want,’ Isaid,
‘and I will give you $200 an ounce for it.’

** ‘Take it off,’ said she, with a nervous
trembling of her voice that at once attracted
niy attention. T am starving, I and my
baby, and what you are willing to pay isa
fortune to me.’ E s,

I became interested and questioned her.
After a lttle hesitation she told me ber
story. Her husband had been a sea caprain,
and shortly after they were married had
sailed for the west coast of Africa. His ves-
sel was never heard of after leaving port,
and it was presumed she had foundered at
sea and all bands had been lost. The pre-
sumed widow had st1uggled to maintain her-
self and infant child, but with .indifferent
success. Finally, when suffering from the
pangs of hunger, she had read my advertise-
ment and hastened to my place of business,
praying inwardly that her hair, which had
been her husband’s pride, might be the re-
quired shade. 9

“Well, to make a long story short, I bought
her hair, which weighed fourounces,and paid
her $500 for it. I sent the switch to my cus-
tomer, the countess,and wrote her the histor:
of the hair. She is a women of great wealt]
and goodness of heart. The return ma
brought me a letter authorizing me to pay
the poor little sailor’s widow $1,000 extra. 1 |
did so and wrote an account of the atfair to
our official journal, which is published in
New York. ’i‘he story was so romantic that |
the daily papers copied i6 and 1 received |
several letters from charitable people offer- |
ing pecuniary assistavce to the sailor’s
widow. She was proud and refused to receive
any help: .

“One day, about three weeks after the pub-
lication of the story, & man who was brouzed
and bearded came into my oftice very much
excited. Ho held in his hand & copy of a
New York paper, and, unfoldiag it, pointed
to my story. ¢
“*Can you give me the address of this
woman? he asked, eagerly. ‘She is my wife;
I thought her dead.”

*“While I wrote down the address he told
me his story. His vessel had been wrecked
on the African coast, and he and two others
of the crew .alone to reached the shore.
It was several months before they managed
to reach a civilized port. He immediately sent
wora of the disaster to the owners of the
foundered vessel and wrote to his young |
From the former he received a reply,
but he heard no word from his wife, and
when be reached Philadelphia discovered
thatshe had mysteriously disappeared. One
day in looking over a Jmper he came across
my story and hurried to my office to loarn
fuller particulars. I sent him to his wife in
my carriage, and you can imagine what oc- |
curred at the meefing, for each beheved the |
other dead. I wrote to the countess, giving
the sequel to_the story, and the result was
that the shipwrecked captain now com-|
mands her yacht, and the wife who sacrificed
ber hair to buy bread sails with hir ]
every voyage.” : it

OUR HARVEST YEARS. ’
‘When russet appies turh each bronzed cheek !
To eatch & final beauty from the sun—
‘When the first frost with pencil fine and true
Phe tinting of the leaves has just begun—
Then nature stll can turn one fuirer page,
1t is the mellow year’s sweet middle age., 7
When the bright world hangs out a tender haze
To veil her scarlet colors grown so bold— 3
When in fuil fruitage droops the ripened corn N
'And nature's green is turned to red and gold— 1
Then do we feel that in loved nature’s shrine
Tour seasons’ wondrous blessings doth combine.
o all the riches of the summer, spring,
The hazel copse now adds its store of wealtls;
The nests are empty, but the birdiings gay,
Now sing their own sweet songs oflove, by sf
From gen’rous laden trecs the brown nufs fi
For earth her treasure now doth yield

|




Pavrn . Havse, a Southern poet, has just
published a ]vrmm in which he bemoans the |
ellion unlu m\.u\un« slyle:

Fruil wreeks from

L pale as & bund

ute them ! they fought w
e e

®

tic Iate,

‘Ofthe band

ough! All fu
And they follo

od,

a1
| t extremely dunnnul whether those
| x\lm, like Mr. Hayne, still think it was the
causeless hate of abanded and bratal world”’
which prevented the destruction of the
Union and the establishment of a new nat
whose chief aim should be the perpetuation
z\nd extension of human slay will ever
sowaken and understand.” This poem
mm]hlxu\ and admired by
haye filled Lhe\

columns \v)lh “de-
a an, and charges
that his speeches, (om]\l sining of the pr
cal disfranchisement of the ‘olored vote in
the Sonth, were an attempt to revive the ani-
mosities of the war period, which they as
sured v had entirely disappeared in that
tion.

| XO% OUT YOUR ROW."
Ono day a lazy favmer's hoy
Was hosing out the cor,
And moodily hiad lisieacd long
"o hear vhe dina
e ach was, nard ot last,
‘And down he dropped ki hoo
Birt tho good man shouted (i 1
“}y boy, hoe out your ow!

Alblm\."h a “hard one” was the 10w,
e \hm llvunu s )n\rme
An l mw l;-,'l lo have it,
Beginning wull Lo
T can,” said and manfully
He seized & s 3
And the zood
The boy hoe ou
The "‘u ‘.‘m la remembered,
nd 1 d the morgl well,

G lash
T!&KP couraie, manl
. _ And strixe a vlgomns blo:
In life’s great field of vannd toil
Always hoe out your row.

|
|
|

}
|

:
|

|

|
|

\ Here the leayes are pinned together;

The Story for my Father.

BY BESSIE 0. CUSHING.

T sat alone in the gloar
Of a sad November d:
From the glowing west the erimson
Had slowly died aways
And the masses of cloud:
To bands of ashen g

ing

were sinking

with writing,

story,
And its final chapter nears,
So I paused tolook back on the pages

I had written in otk

Here all the page:

traced them

nowWy3

In |h
Thyt T g wthered in childhood hnm

Here's a page with its sable border,
And a bit of folded crape,

That T wrote through swimming tears
Till the lotters lost their shape.

And this is the rose-scented chapter
On leaves of the rose’s hue.

Oh! this I wrote in the June of life
When my beantiful roses grew.

'l not unfold them to-night.
It’s an unfinished ck
The old pain is not gone-

Then follow some tear-stained pages
That I wrote with a trembling hand;
And chapters all full of errors;
Not at all like those I planned.

Its mistakes, O Father, are many,
And its me: , are so few!
ad its blotted, te: ined pages
s0 soon to meet thy view.

ts, ala

All the exquisite, tender feelings

. sweet

s could ne

My wor

enamored of
whom these
they were pre
neve:

that
on the divir
the dreamy

Then I lifted my eyes of sorrow

1 in the somber twilight
Shone th

radiant evening star.

And, from out of its light, an angel
Came down a starlit stair.

And whispered in sweetest accents,
That stilled my wild despair—

“Grieve not for those beautiful feelings,
For thy fancies so sweet and rare,

 But knov: that thy Father can read them
In unseen writing there.”

America for the
nd becamse

in honor o
and to whom
the poem has
and it to you
to shed light

been printed,
The Sun

NDOZA,

ndor,
el light,

ht,

}
and thelr \1

And when she shut
Swest daughle

of \Xeudu/u

eous onel

uiling,

8 ton

thy smiling.

11 and dell,

f the young gazelle,

Lo arrow’s flight and ocean’s sw
Sweet daughter ol Mendoza.

What though perchance \ve meet no more?
What thotgh 100 soon We sever?

11}\ lurm\\lll ’h)ul lll.(_ cm:*rn\d light

e |<vre

For wio ¢ o S iiian foriet

The *'\ of my gay brunette?

Thou art too bright a star to sety
Syweet deughter of Mendoza.

FAME.

it and be

well,

|
|

Kin, 'nﬂ the snowil
'\

ve in toil;
nd seem st
1

There is no
All other thix
AT

«Better than aught is fame,” he said;
pig better than wealth or wine

To see the populace sway its head,
And to hear its shouts combine.”

«igyeeter than kiss the Tridegroom sips
15 the honey sweet of fame,

When the grateful nation opens its lips
To utter a hero's name.”

Trampled by hoofs and heavy feet
With power and blood bestained,

His body they found on the foes retreat,
Where the bullets thickest rained.

ida e n v

{6 0f Blycets that tur to bi

l\ml when Uxe leaves

We find the task we put as

Let glory hn\\;, the ielmet mm the sabre,
fumné take off the and the bu

Let pleasure feteh its p ad wreath

Al these upon an altar reared io lubor
—Ell, Wheeler-1Wileox, in Farmers' Advocate.

e

silently through the cw“ ded street
The muflled coffin ¢
Not a word Was smd—hcms quicker beat;

Anathatwas the hero’s fame.
—Paul Hermes.
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THE OLD COUNCIL TREH.

An Inte

e
iew Concerning It.

; There has been considerable discus
s1on pro and con in this scetion be-
tween parlies who are supposed to
know whether or mnot the famous
councils of ’35 and ’36 were ever
held under the tree at Neenah that
has been cut down to give place
| to the government works. With
view of learning something with »
ferenco to the old tree, a Post report-
er broached the subject to Captain
Neff, of the
Henrietta,

government steamer,
He said: “In 1856 Win.
| B. Odgen, the President of the (1}

ago & Northwestern road, come

get up to Neenah, to see about
the extension of the C. & N.W. roac
that was being built through th:
|city ab the time. There was and &
been a very strong gale on the lake an
none of the steamers would venturo
out’ so I took him te Neenah
When  we  reached
| Neenagh, Odgen said, pointing to tho
jold council tree:

in s

sailing boat.
“That is where X
‘_had the famous couneils with the
dions in 1832 and 1830 at
timo I was Indian agent in this :
ticn, and that old el jou sce yon-
‘]delg is the one from bel ind which an
Indian stepped, and fired point blank
Lu‘ﬁ me, the ball whistling past my
|Bead. Another interfe:
and probably saved my life,

s and held our
counecil, the first ononot being very
satisfactory, as the Indis

mands that never could be aceood

to. I feltrelieved after

Wi

Indian

Wo

tood under the tree

The Menominecs and Potowol-
amies abthat fime Iived on the
all the way from Apploton to

Poygan atd the councils werg v

{yoforonce to theiv payments, and to
| AR
| ostablish more friendly

with them, as they wee
| whites wlhp were pus ¥
‘l\‘i wivilization into theix
Apple Post,

| grounds,

—_—
POE'S HOMIS IN FORDHAM.
i ‘The Poet's

of a
Small Salary.
The house that was the home of Edgar A.
Poe in Fordham is visited by many admirers
of the poet. It remains to-day much as when
he rented it in the Spring of 1846, though
the neighborhood is now a patt o'! the city
and is changing with every year. Two years
o the place was sold at public auction un-
der foreclosure and it was bid in for $5,700;
the unpaid taxes and accrued interest
amounted to something wore than that,
From the railroad station the road winds up
the tordham hill to the cottage with the
pative rock as a pavement. The cottage
seems no more than a little paint box, shing-
Tod on the sides as weﬁi :i‘.s tl'gm {rrl)_ot nnld
rored with vines on whicl e foliage Is
covered T 2. Itisonly afow feel from
thoe road, but in Summer is almost obscured
by the trees. Within, the rooms are more
spacious than they appear from the road. A
cherry firee planted by Poe, now vigorous
and thrifty, shades a pleasant porch. There
ave two good sized rooms, a bedroom, and a
kitchen on the lower fioor. In the front
Joom Virginia, Poe’s invalid wife,lay through
her sickness and died. On the ugper floor
rooms one of them quite

| there are three

large. The old-fashioned chimney passes
through it, afiording an old-time ﬁ’ro‘:place
which in Winter when filled with crackling
wood would bsa cheerful place. 1 was
favorite room witk the por i he
wrote “Ulalume” and “Eureka.

Poe moved to Fordham from Amit
Washington Square was then the centr
of the fine residences of the clty and his
house in Amity-st, into which he moved
when the “Raven” had brought him a re-
putation, was only a short distance from the
Square. He had been engaged on The Evening
Mirrorat asalary of $10 a week,and in a suil

a  the paper for libel, after gning
his position, he secured a verdict and ob-
| tained several huudred dollars. With this

money he sec e Fo

) rdham cottage at a
1 . year, furnished it and re-
moved there with his wife and her mother,

AMrs. Clemm, who remained there until
Poe's death in 1849, The  grounds,
comprising about two acres, are as

interesting as the house, and have associa-
tions reaching back to Revolutionary times
when this neighborhood was a part of th
“neutral ground” and the field of Cooper
“Spy.”” The lawn slopes into a gras
hollow. A massive ledge of blue-gray rock
overlooks the valley at the height of a
hundred feet and forms the eastern wall of
the place. The site is said to haye been
oceupied at one time by a British battery.
Now, a tennis club composed of young men
and women of Fordham meet on the lawn
in Summer. The rocky ledge commands a
view of the Long Island hills in purple back-
ground against the horizon. In the growth
of the city it is likely to become one of the
choice sites for residences,

The place rents for $400 a year. TFor
several years it has been occupied by Mrs.
E. D. Dechert, the widow of an engineer
who drew many of the plans of Centra

WHEN LIFE'’S BLOOM FADES,

BY J. P. R. JAMES.

When the bloom of Life has faded,
And our footsteps weaker grow,
Ere the fainting heart-beats falter,
Then how sweet 'twould be to know
{ That we've lived a life of wisdom
And the path of duty trod,
Turning not for thorns that bruise us,
If it led us nearer God.
Fondly seeking for that river
With its erystal tide, on high,
Where the roses bloom forever
And Life's fount is never dry.
What though earth may seem so dreary,
r Life's sweetest flowers die,
‘What though Hope's fond tiesmay sever,
"Twill be brighter by-and-by.

Faint not, though thy burden’s heavy,
Or thy treasures turn to dross,
Trials but make us wiser, better—
Think of Jesus and the cross.
Let not gold or vice allure thee—
Riches bring not peace of mind;
Better far be pure and holy
Than be rich with heart unkind.
’Tis not wealth that leads to Heaven,
But true heart and noble deed;
He's the greatest who has given
All he had for others’ need.

A LOV!

SONG TO A WIFE,

*Tis the beautiful, love-breathing, gloaming

hour
And the breeze is rocking each slumberous
flower

And ‘neath the clustering hawthorn boughs
Lovers are breathing their tender vows.

Park and afterward most of the avenues '

| and drives of Fordbam. A few of those
‘ who knew Poeand his family are still living

in the neighborhood. One of these was his
nearest neighbor, Mrs. Reuben Cromwell,
then a young girl. She said recently that
the first time she saw Poe he wasup ina
cherry tree picking the fruit and his wife
stood beneath the tree. ‘‘He was a nice
looking young mah,” continued Mrs. Crom-
well, “and sociable. His wile had come
out here to get the good air, he said, and to
dig inthe ground and get well. But she
was too thin and weak todig. She soon be-
came ill and never came out until she was
buried. Her mother they called ‘Muddie’
and Mr. Poe they always called Eddie. They
B’ure awiul poor, poorer than I ever want to
8.’

Mrs. Cromyell describes going over to th
house the morning that she heard of Foe's
death, Mrs. Clemm was packing his things,
| haying received a letter from him the day
beiore in which he wrote of his intended
marriage to a Baltimore lady, and said that
he would come on for her. She was over-
come when intormed of his death and was
sure that he would not have died had she
| been there to “nurse him in his bad spell,”

The neighbors raised money to enable her to

go to Bultimore. Poe had not paid any

rent for several months and Mrs. Clemm
| afterward returncd and sold their few
| effects.  Among these Mrs. Cromyell ob-
tained the family Bible, a rocking chair and
a clock, which she still retained as relics of
her distinguished buvunfortunate neighbor.
L Y, Lribune.

ALL IN THE SAME BOAT.

They appointed to mneet in the parlor,
‘When all the guests were asleep;

And they parted with sweet protestations
That each the appointment would keep.

They were punctual, just to the second,
Their greeting were soft as a breath:

And they sat on a lounge in that parlor.
Where all was as silent as death.

And they spooned in that fashion peculiar
To verdancy under love’s charm;

She resting her head on his shoulder,
He circling her waist with his arm.

Soon their eyes to the dark grew accostomed,
And then they in terror took wing:
For they saw In that parlor four others
Engaged in the very same thing.
—Boston Gazette.

An Anecdote of Captain Deocatur,

The of O ds
Decatur was told at a recent meeting of the
Sons of the Veterans of 1812 held in Now
York. Decatur, commanding the frigate
“United States”,while stationed at Gibraltar
before the outbreak of the war of 1812, be-

ritish frizate “Macedonian.” .
full of the coming strife, and the two officers
often discussed the situation. 1‘}1 bet you
asilk hat,” said Carden, one day, ‘that if we
ever come into action together I'll take your
ship.” Decatur took the bet. They did meet
not long after war was declared, and after a
hard fight the* Macedonian’ ck her cl?i:;
ors. Carden, much humiliated, presented
sword to the victor, in the presence of most
of the officers of both vessels. I?eg;?‘ti\{r,
drawing himself up to his full hexght.s‘:m ’lé]
a tone loud enough for all to hear,

e

Carden, I do@qu Want yave Ford-=hut Ll
| fake thatbak'

Shy lids are drooping o’or radient eyes

And the air is full of delightful sighs;

Checks glow and dimple and red lips part—
nd, oh, how fondly heart answers heart]

For very gladness young pulses sing—
Ah, love i$ a wildering, witching thing
Anoxquisito, tremulous, heaven-horn
That fills the soul with delicious pain.

strain,

Wo have been lovers for forty years;

0 dear cheeks, faded and worn with tears,
‘What an cloguent story of love ye tell!
Your roses are dead, yet I love ye well.

hair!
lined with

care;
Lot me read by the light of the stars above
Thoses dear, dear records of faithful love.

0 pale brow shrined in soft silver
Crowned with life’s sorrow an

, fond, fond eyes of my own true wifel
o haye shone 80 clear through my checkered
lifo, ;
Yo haye shed such joys on its thorny way,
That I cannot think ye are dim to-day.
Worn little hands that have toiled so long,
Patient and loving and brave and strong!
Yo willnever tire, ye will never rest, ;
ntil are crossed on my darling’s
reast,

0 warm heart throbbing so close to minel

gime only strengthons such love gs thine,

And proyes that the holiest love doth last

‘When b.Snmmer and beauty and youth are
pas

GEN. BEAUREGARD.
New York World: Gen. Beaqregard has
nothing of the bean sabreur in_his appear-
ance, and would pass in a crowd for a dein
and painstaking bookkeeper in a commerc
house. He carries his years remarkably well,

GRANT.

Twenty years ago the close of the war be-
| tween North and South left 5. Grant the
| foremost man in-America, #- muny years

he remained lirstin both e and place.
Then, returning to private lite, his subse-
auent tour avound the orld became one of
imperial triumph; the nations of the old
world honored in him hoth his own
deeds and the development of the
treniendous people whom he represented.
Iinally, as a private citizen resident in New
York, and no longer a factor in the restless,
forgetful and tumultuous progress of the
times, he was drawn into business complica-
tions, cheated, impoverished, and forced for
a time to look forward to depending in his
closing days upon the tribute of friends and
admirers.

Heis dead with his great name unsullied,
his memory honored as much as, or more,
than if he had died twenty years ago at tho
head of the Union armies; and his life and
death furnish perhaps the most exttaordi-
| nary illustration of the possibilities and

character of the American people that has
ever been given. The life and death
neither of Washington, nor of Lincoln, nor
ol Garfield were such as the life and death
of Grant. A farmer’s boy—a West Point
cadet—a retired officer—a country store
keeper—a soldier again of a
unnoted generals in the northern armies—
one of the noted genecrals—the General—
commander-in-chief, conqueror—this man
who in five years traversed the distance be-
tween the dealing out of sugar in a country
store and the command of the greatest and
grandest army that ever stood upon the face
of the earth, passed on to the White House,
and for eight years ruled his forty
million , countrymen with integrity and.
credit, All this was the prelude to the un-
paralieled spectacle furnished later, when
Grant, again a private American citizen,
was day by day the honored guest of the in-
heritors in Burope and Asia of the oldestand
proudest names and stations of the world's
history, of prince and pasha, of emperor,
sultan and mikado.

We will not attempt to assign to General
Grant his exact place among great soldiers
further than to say that he was one of the
greatest known to history, but we do claim
for him as grand a character as any among
the world’s great generals. Other great
commanders have slain more thousands,
but it would be a degradation to
the memory of Grant to place him on a
level with the generals who have fought to
array themselves in the imperial purple or
to extend their dominions. There 1s some-~
thing unique in this great conqueror dying |
a simple citizen, almost in poverty, and still
unconquered, The American people were
right not toelect Grant to the Presidency
for a third term, not because there was

and in the bright sunshine yesterday passed
the “muster’” in front of the Fifth Avenue
Hotel, with the agile step of youth and some
of the energy of bearing. e is growing
quite stout and- broadshouldered, though his
neatly trimmed gray mustache and goatee
and fine head of hair, also frosted by honor-
able time, still give him the appearance of
one of the ancienne noblesse. In conyersation,
Which he erjoys, he charms all by a pleasant
voice and naivete, and heis always gl:e center
of an admiring circle. One mot of his has not
been published that we have seen, Once asked
why he did not move on Washington when
his troops were so near, after the first battle
of Bull Run, Gen. Beauregard replied very

seriously: “Well, T will tell you; the Wash-

ington pavers received in camp in{nrmgd us
the city was overcrowded!” which is as
felicitons as Parepa-Rosa’s reply when asked
how it'was she came to marry C:\_r'l Rosa:
*“Oh, because he asked me. tol”’  Gen.
Beauregard generally visits his numerous
friends in this city at this season,
e SRR S

QUESTION AND ANSWER,
“Where k;lg:,ssom, O my father, a thornl¢

0
**T'hat can I not tell thee, my child:
Not one on the bosom of earth e’er 2rows

“Would I'd a rose on my bosom to lie,
But I shrink from the piercing thorn;

Ilong, but I dare not its point defy:
Tlong, and 1 gaze forlorn.”

“Not 50, 0 my cbild—round the stem again
The resolute fingers entwine;

Forego not the joy for its sister pain, —
Let the rose, the sweet rose, be thine.

—George Elio

!
But \(‘i?ynds whom its charms have bezu
e

danger of his abusing a third term of power
but simply because of the dauger of the pre-
cedent. Having refused a third term to
Grant they can never justly give a third
term toany other popular idol while the
memory of Grant lives. And that will live
as long as the United States of America—
his great and, it is to be hoped, most ens
bine Magnsant
I LINCOLN AND BLOODSHED. |
| —_— 1
’ The President’s Proposition to Stop the Waste |
i Human Lives by a Money Payment.
| 8r Louss, Oct. 30.—Regarding the story
| that Mr. Lincoln, on his return from the
Hampton Roads conierence in February,
1865, proposed to his cabinet to submit a
message to cong giving to the S
;l;res an amount in money, equal to the |
robable cost of the war from that time o its
close, on condition of their laying down their
arms and returning to their loyalty, John
P. Ushur of Lawrence, Kas., at that fime |
secretary of the interior, wriles:  « |
“Soon “aiter bis (Lincoln's) return from the
| James river, the cabinet was conyened, and he
Tead to it for approval a message which he Ijndv‘
| prepared to be subuitted to_congress, in v hich he
Tecommended thet congress appropriate §500,000,-
1 000, to be apportionéd among the several states in )
1 to the sluve populat
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Nancy to school
| master in this naboraood.
£ it overto the s
Niney was gettin® wlonz,
{ things I didn’t Tike by no n »

schoolmaster was Tearnin’ her things
irely oul of the line of eddyecation,

1S

s suy t
and

Then ¢

They
nite

aid it
determingd
school. I ha

(
but the foolishis
les iuv ti

“I Jove.”

I looked rite at her for doin’ so im-
proper, but she went rite on, and sed,
““Thou lovest, he laves,”” and I reckon
you uever he; uch a riggermyrole
in your li love, love, and

ove,

notain’ but love.
She sed one time, ““I did love.

”

Sez I, “Who did you lov:

Then the scholars laffed,
to be put off, and T sed—

“Who did you love, Nancy? I want
1o know—who did you love?”

The schoolmaster, Mr. M Quillister,
put in, and sed he would expiain when
Nancy had finished the lesson. 'Thi
sorter pacified me, and Nancy went ou
with awful love talk, It got wus and
wus every word.

She said, *I might, could, or would
love.”

I stopped her again, and sed I reck-
on 1 would see about that, and told
her to walk out of that house. The
schoolmaster tried to interfere, but 1
wouldent lct him say & word. He sed
I was a fool, and I knocked him down
and made him holler in short order.

I taukt the strate thing to him. I told
" him lde show him how hede learn my
datar srammer.—Irish Fireside.

ut [ wasn’t

The President and the Fair Sex.

There is a dim, shadowy fear among
tke fair sex at the capital that the
wmythical Buffulo lady whom rumor has
betrothed to Mr. Cleveland may turn
up at any time and carry off the prize,
but there is the best authority for stat-
ing that the fear is groundless. The
most authentic reports have it that while
quite a young man, teaching school in
a western New York village, he met
and loved a young girl not yet seven-
teen. They were engaged, but the
poverty of both parties prevented mar-
riage. The young teacher made up his
mind to go to Ohio for the purpose of
providing a howe for his betrothed and

was on the point of starting for the

TEOUNDED BY CUPID)

The Part Played by the Little Rascal in the
History of Connellsville.
S—mm———

GEORGE WASHINGTON'S BOSOM FRIEND

The Father of the Lass Who Caplivated the
Town’s Patron Saint,

A MONUMENT THAT MARKS BIS MAT0E-MAKIN

Spectal Letter from a Staff Correspondent. ]
CONNELLSVILLE, October 2! Ann Craw-
ford chanced to be a pretty gir!, and so Con-
nellsyiile was built.
Zachariah Conuell, a hardy young Vir-
ginian, without yery much silver to jingle in
the pockets of his homespun trousers, but

| with a great deal of hard sense under his

coon skin cap, journeying through the track-
less woods of the farthest frontier that the
white man had thrust into the Indian country,
came one evening in 1771 to the cabiun of
Captain William Crawford. This gallant
pioneer had built his log kome on the pleasant
flat just opposite this place, in the shadow of
an oak-grown hill betind, and faciog to the
shallow crossing of the Youghiogheny. The
geographical points of this early settlement
still suryive in the recollection of a few old
citizens, but all the other traces of it have
passed away. The little one-roomed cabln
of Crawford has rotted away; the wide:

monthed chimney which once flung out its |

blue banner of civilization above the tree
tops has crumbled to the earth; the building
of bridges has taken away the natural use-
fulness of the crossing. Pretty much every-
thing is chapged in appearance but the
water, which patters and ripples over the
stones of the shallow pretty much as it bub-
bled and gurgled about the tall boots of
Braddock’s grenadiers when they waded
across here in 1755 on their way to the
slaughter; and the crossing place is called
Braddock’s ford to this day.
GEORGE WASHINGTON’S CHUM.

Captain Crawford, whose after history and
terrible death is one of the bloodiest chap-
ters in the history of the frontier, wasanoted
man. He had carried the chain for young
George Washington in Virginia, when they
were both stout lads of 18, The two young
men, who were both strong, vigorous and
excelling in athletic sports, grew much at-
tached to each other, and remained fast
frionds to the day of Crawford’s death,
Colonel Washington, even then a noted
man, had visited Crawford’s home here in
1770, the year before Connell came, and he*
and Crawford had zone down the Yough,
Monongahela and Ohio rivers as far as to the
mouth of the Kanawha, on, the lookout for
land which Washington wanted to buy.

But I am keeping the young lady waiting.
Connell was hospitably entertained of course.
He had a traveler’s appetite, but when
young Ann Crawford bent before the fire-
place to turn the venison steak, which was
cooking for supper, he noticed that the
cheek the light flamed on was redder than
the maple leat which the frost has kissed;
that her waist was round and slender and
lithe like the hickory sapling in the wiud;
that her hair was blacker than the bearskin
of his saddle, and her eyes as deep and ten-
deras a fawn’s. Anyhow, he was in no
hurry to be gone next morning. He was
looking for a good place to locate, he said,
and might as well look about that neighbor-
hood for a day, especially as Captain Craw-
ford wasa justice of the peace and a sur-
veyor as well, and could give him much val-
‘uable information. 8o the young Virgiuian
stayed and stayed, looking at neighbor-
ing tracts of land a good deal, but

at pretty Ann Crawford a good deal
o. Atlast, With plenty of mossy log,

she fell sick,and in less than "/

and moonlight on the Yough, and zephyr in
the trees, no doubt, young Connell asked
the lovely Ann the old, old-fashioned ques-
tion, and with the usual hesitation and the
venerable blush that is worn to this day on
all such delightful occasions and yet never
gets threadbare, Ann said she would. And
so they were married, and after living near.
the old folks for several years, moved across
the river sometime between 1773 and 1773,
and built a cabin near the spot on which the
Trans- Allegheny House now stands, on a
iract of land which was designated in Con-
nell’s warrant of survey as Mud island,
which includes the site of the present
borough of Connellsyille. William McCor-
mick, who had also married a daughter of
Captain Crawford, and located here in 1770,
was the first settler in Connellsville, and his.
grandson, Hon. Provance McCormick, still
living, is the oldest citizen of the place.
THE BEGINNING OF THE TOWN.

Connell was a sorewd man, and saw that
he had all the requiremonts of a thriving
town hero except inhabitants. It was the
head of boat navigation on the Yough. Here
the emigrants and travelers to the West.
coming over the hills by way of Bedford,
camped down, built themselves flatboats
and made ready to continue their journey by
water. They needed accommodations and
supplies, and thers was profit to be made
out of them. Bo Zachariah Connell took
out & charter and laid out the town of Con-
nellsville in 1793. He made special pro-
vision for the accommodation of these tray-
elers, giving a plot of ground beside the
river, in the heart of the town, to be forever
free for the use of the inhabitaats, *‘and for
travelers who may erect thereon temporary
boat yards, or may from time to time oceupy
the same or any part thereof for making any
vessels or other conveyances for the purpose
of conveying their property either to or
from said town. *”

This plot of ground still lies open and com -
mon, though it is many years since the last
flat boat with its load of household goods,
and farming implements, and milk cows,
and children grated over the shallows of the
Yough, The railroad has succeeded to the
river as an avenue of travel, and it has eyen
been suggested by some that it is entitled to
administer on the assets of its predecessor
also, and take possession of the old boat-
yard for a depot.

THE GREAT CANAL SOHEME.

If George Washington’s judgment had
been followed. Connellsville would have been
on the line of a great water way from Pitts-
burg to the seaboard. Immediately after the
closs of the revolutionary war he made ex-
tended journeys on horseback, examining
the routes which were afterward taken by the
Erie canal, of New York, the Pennsylvania
canals along the Conemaugh and Juniata,
and by the James river canal in Virginia.
He also examined the country from the Po-
tomac, near Cumberland, across the sum-
mit, by way of Castlemans river, to the
Yough at Tarkey Foot or Confluence, 20
miles above this, and pronounced this to be
the best canal route of the lot. Forty-five
years later (about 1830) the same route was
surveyed for the Chesapeake and Ohio canal
by General Bernard, who had been an aide-
de-camp to Napoleon Bonaparte, and after-
ward Ministerof Warto King Louis Philippe.
His survey of the proposed extension of
Cumberland showed in
the 70 miles .from Cumberland over
the summit to the Youghiogheny an
ascent and descent of 1, 961 feet to be over-
come by 246 locks, theentire work to cost
1§10,028,122. From the mouth of Castle-
man’s river, by way of the Yough and
Monongahela to Pittsburg, he found a fall of
619 feet, which he estimated would require
78 locks, costing $4,170,223, making the
total length of about 155 miles cost §14, 198, -
845. Geueral Bernard, besides being a noted
engineer was a prophet, and figured out that
the opening of this canal between Pittsburg
and Cumberland would within six years
from the time of its completion, add $82, -
000, 000 to the value of the land along the
route. But the 14 actual millions in the
hand which would have to be .paid out
seemed petter than the 82 prophetic millions
in the bush, and the enterprise was aban-
doned, although some other surveys havs
since been made, including one by Colonel
W. E. Merril and Lieutenant Mahan as iate
as 10 years ago. The old slackwater and
vanal scheme has even yet some

the caual from

and if railroad freichts get too high it may
yet grace a river and barbor bill.
ITS PRESENT PROSPERITY.

The town of Connellsyille grew along at
the usual zait of country towns until aided
greatly by the foresight and energy of the
Jate Colone! Daniel R. Davidson in pushing
through the Pittsburg and Connellsville Rail-
‘road, now part of the Baltimore and Ohio,
and by the subsequent building of the South-
west branch trom the Pennsylvania and the
Pittsburg, ‘McKeesport and Youghiogheny.
The development of the coke business gave
the town its great lift, however. Favorably
situated at the junction of three railroads
connecting with Pittsburg, and :wo with the
East, it easily became the metropolis of the
coke region.  Its population jumped from
1,200 in 1870 to 3,600 in 1880. By the public
spirit of its citizens it maintainsits prosperity
in spite of the generai depression. [ast
spring, when times seemed to be getiing
| harder and harder, people held  a

a public meetin; n
ment Associati

10 be used in advertising the advantagesof |
the place as & place of residence and busi-
ness. They have in preparation a pamphlet
setting fortn its many advantages, and have
liberal offers from land owners to donate
sites for manufactories. As a result the
town looks busy and bustling, a number of
handsome new business houses are build-
ing, a company is being organized to es-
tablish a glass factory, there bewng large
deposits of flint glass sand rock near and
here is (0 be a’ meeting to- morrow night to
organize a company to bore for natural gas.
So much for grit. S1. G

81, Gro.
THE LAST TRIBUTE.

Funcral Services Over the Remains of the Late
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vs, bearing the s
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very pretty wreaths, while the mantel di-
yectly back thereof was decorated with yel-
Jow rose buds and otlier rare exoties.

The funeral services were conducted by
the Rev. Johin M. Freeman, pastor of Im-
manuel chureh, of which Mr. Lynde was
a member.  Opening with a short prayer,
[r. Freeman pronounced  a  most
eloquent enlogy upon the life and character
of the deceased, He compared him (o one of
Solomo “which were built of |
bronze and crowned with lilics, and then the |
work was eompleled.” The speaker carried
out the idea that the real aning. of 8
mon’s pillars lay typical in a man's life,
“And so it with this man,” he said. |
holy; he

mortelle:
ingly hane
autumn lex

*His life was pure and

built it upon a solid foundation and

reared it in the sight of God
leness  and  manlines

when his eolumn had been
like Solomon’s, crowned with
0 typical of purity and
e A loving husband, a gentle {ather, |
a typical man, William Pitt Lynde will long
be remembered by the neople of our city.”
During the seryvices the Inmanuel church
hoi sisting of Mrs. Annie Foote, so-
prano; Mrs. Havden, conlralto; M, L. Laue, |
tenor, and M. Goodrich, bass, sang |
*Nearer, My God, to Thee,”” *‘Sleep in
Jesus,” and ‘‘Lead, Kindly Tight.” The
pali-bearers were Judges Hamilton, Mallory
and Mann, Alexander Mitehell, B. B. Mari
ner, E.D. Holton, P. C. Hale and J. W.
Cary. The body was interred at Forest
Home cemetery.

|

Origin of a Common Saying.
There §s a very common saying, though all
who use it may not understand its origin, It
arose out of an old song:

There was an old man, and he had an old cow,
And he had nothing to give her;

8o he took out his fiddle and played her a tune—
Consider, good cow, consider:

This is no time of year for gi
Consider, good cow, consider!
The old cow died of hunger, and when any

grotesquely melancholy song or tune is ut-

to grow,

tered people often say, “That is the tune the

old cow diid of.”—Chicago Journal.
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THE ADDRESS
SACRED TRUST.

F\"me CrrizeNs—In the presence of this
Yas0assemblage of my countrymen, I am about
%0 Supploment and seal by the oath which I
shall take the manifestation ot tho will of &
&reat and free peovle. In the exercise of their
Power and right of seif-zovernment they have
Sommitted tooneof their fellow citizens & su-
Preme and sscred trust; and ho here consecraties
Bimself to their service. This impressive cere-
zony adds little to the solemn sense of responsi-
bility with which I contemplate the duty I owe
to all the people of the land, No ing can reliove
ne from anxiety lest by any act of mine their
interests may suffer, and nothing is reeded to
Btrengthen my resolution to engzags every faculty
and effort in the promotion of their welfaro.
Amid the din of party strife the people’s cholce
was made; but its attendant ciroumstances have
Qemonstrated a new strength and safely of the
government by the people. In each succeadin
year it more clearly appeass that cur demsocrs

the  poticy of lumpemunce. r;m;rnd by
by

our posivion and  dofend
love “of justice and bower. It I
the polioy. Dea to our In-
terests. 1t is the por t seusrality, rejectmg
&1y BLAre N foreign brols and ambitions upos
thor continents, and repeliing their intrusion
ere. Itis tho policy of Montoe, and W
o, and Jeflerson— Peaoo, ce 1o~
£t trlondship with all natiows, entangling ali-

A due regurd for the lmeresm an
alithe people demand th bl

by mu'
suiable

OUE xu\cxs

#hzll be established upon $ucha sound and senst~
Ble basls as shall securo tae nleuv and confideuce
of the business interests, and make tne wage of
labor sure aind gieady,and thau our system of
revenue shall be so ad]usmd 23 to relleve the
pmpm from unnecessary taxation, baving & due

orkingmen empioyed. 1 Amerionn industries,
| 2nd preventing the scoumulation of & surplus in
| the Treasury to tenipt extravazance and wasie.
Care for the property of tho Nation and for
he meeds of future settlers requires that tho
public domaiu should be protected from pur-
loining schemes aud uniswiul occupation.
consolenco of _ tho people demands
that  the Indians within our bouudaries
tairly and - honastly oatad. o

principle needs no spology. sud that In its fesrs
leas and falthful application is to be found the

sion of & gov~
bas a share

ort, &nd a correct ap=
the " tiia’ wheh. tho heat of the
2 akonld be merged in the patriotism of
Bio ciigen.  To-0a ay, the executive branch of the
government is transferred o new keeping. But
xmuucmmnzuvenmm of “all the people, and
1t showld be nons W 4 an objeot of their
» icibn

e
pre"m.iun ci
arid

moaities of pol: atrife, 0
partisan defeat, and the exultation of partisan
tricmpb, should be supplanted by uncrudiing
moquiescence popular will, aud sober,
sonscientious concern for the general weal.
Boreover, If fram this hour wWe cucer and
honestly

N ALL SECTIONAL PREJUDICE

and distrust, and determine, with maniy confi~
dence in one anoiher, 0 wors out barmoniously
the achievements of our Nationul aesiiny, ws
#hall deserve to realize all the benefits whil
our happy form of government can besitow.
On this auspicious we may well
renew the pledge of onr devotion to the Consti
tation, which, launched by the founders of the
republic, aud consecrated by their piayers a
patriotic devotion, has for almost a centit
the hopes and aspirations of & grea; people,
through prosperity and peace, and throuzh the
shocks of foreigh conflicts and the Dertls of
mestic strife and vicissitndes, By the Fa.her of
His Conntry our, Lqm itutlon was commended
for adoption as * witof & srirlt of amity
2una muiaal t'ouc lo n that same spirit it
snould be admlnist tered, ln crrm- to promote the
1z « weliare of the nd to secure tie

5

g2

measure
uo \un suc
The

d 10 blessings of
N J.m,:ﬁ vaviety of diverse au
cmnu.-nug lucerws subject to Federal control,

v seeking the recognivion ir |
claims,need give us no fear mu Le grearest good |
' will fail to be accom- [
National legislation that
mutul ooncession shall pre-
vail in whu,u me Constitutiou had its birth.
this involves the surrender or postponement of |
private wnteresis and the abandoument of local
advantages, compensation wiil be fo d in the
mssuranca chat thus the common interest is gub-
served and the general welfare advatco

In the discharge of my official duiy I shall en
desvor tobe guided by & jvst and unsirained
oonstruction of the Constitution, |

A CAREFUL OBSEEVA n OF THE DISTINCTION |
between the powers sranted to the Federal Gov~
ernment At thoss Feserved ©o hop Biatos or 5
the peoble, and by a cautious appreciation of |
those functiona which, by the Constilution and |
iews, have been especially assigned to the exeou-
o) branch of the government. But ha who
the oath to-day te preserve, protect, and
defend the Constitution of the United Blates
oaly assumes the svlemn obligation w).uclx every
pamotm citizen, on the farm, ia jpo worksho;

e busy marts of trade, o vory
lhﬂ(ﬂd share with him. (¢]

anur limitation of |

the government, aud thelr educatlon
aa ciyiliEdton promoted with & view to their
ultimate oitizenship, and that polygamy in tne
Territories, destruouive of the lamllv xcr.m:.u and
| offcnsive to the moral sense of the ocld,
shall be repressed. Toe law euuuld Au K.LHW
‘cnwn'ed whiol prohibit the immigration of a
Bervile class to compete with American labor
with no inteution of acquiriug citigenship, and
ing with them the hablis and customs ree
pURAAU to our oivilization.
THE PEOPLE DEMAND BEFOR
| 40 the adminisuation of e wover:
pplcation (vf i

1vil-service re-
form should be in good falth emurue(L Our oiti~
wena have the right to protect mon froma the mcoms
petency of pablic employe:
wolely asthe reward of l)ﬂr\' n service, and from
the corrunting iufluence of vh who promise,
and the vicious meihods 088 W expest,
such rewards; and those who wor thily m\}. pm.»-
lic emnployment have the right

merit' and competency sball be recogn
stead of party subserviency or the surrender o!
honest polizioal bellef, in (he adminiswation of a
government pledged to do equal and exact justico
to all men.

Thnere should be no prete‘t for anxiety touch=
ing the protection of r 1 nen Lu their rignis or
their sccurivy 1n the et of thelr privilozes
under the Coustiturion and 118 amenanienta. Al

unprofitable, except as it suggests the ne iy
for their improvement. The faoct that they are
citizens entitles them to all the riglhts due to that
relation and charges them wiih duties,
obligations, and responsibilisies.

These topies end the constant and ever ¥arv-
ing wants of an active and enterprising popula~
| tion mey well receive the astention and pasriotio

endeavor of all who maka and execnte the Fad-

erallaw. Our duties are practical and call for

| nstri pplication and percep-
tion of the claima of public office, and, above ail,
| a firm decermination by united aciion to secure
| to all tho people of thelaad the fuil beneftis of

tho best form of governmient ever vouchsafed to
| man.  And let us not trust to human effors alone,
£ {| bug “humbly acknowiedge tho powor and good=
| ness of thie Almighty God who uresldes over the

destiny of nations, and who has at all imes
| been revesled in wur conntry’s history. Let us
] invoke His ald and His blessing upon our la-

bor:

A WIFE WISHED,
Detroit Free Pre: The wife of a Detroit

speculator went Fast a_few days ago to visit

friends in the Mohawk Valley of New York.
In due time he received a letter from her an-
nouancing her safe arrival, and adding:

*I am going to show you that a woman
knows how to speculate as well as a man.
Apples are much cheaper here than in De-
troit, and T am goma to buy and ship a car-
load on specnlution.”

which prescribes his oath, mv eounLry: xu\-u,
Is yours; the government you have

kim to administer for a time is yonrs; the m\t-
Zrage which excoutes the will of frecmen is vours;
the layws and the entire eheme uf our civil rule,
from the u)\vn mceunz lu tho Siate capitols and
toe National (,aynol. fa. YOUur every vouer,
as gurely as yoar Chief o Maglntrate, under. thé
same high snroziou. though 1 a different sphere,
Nor is thisall. Every

close scrutiny of iis public: aervauts and a fair
and regsonable estimate of their ¢ and
fulness. Thus is the peoples \u ed
upon the whole framework of our civil] pum/—
raunici and Federal—and this is the
price of our mwn,y and the inspiration of our
Eaith in the Repu

Iy is the ﬂnby’ o[ thosa serving t" pnorﬂe in
yubuc place to closely u.:.un the publ ndi-
tures to the actual needs of the Eovcrumenr,
econan\icallr adm.uhneud. Lecausa t. is bounds
the right of the government Lo exacs tribute from
the earnings ot er and the propersy of Uas citi-
zen, aud becau

PLBL'!G EXTRAVAGANCE
hege extravagance among the peopla. We
nhould never be ashamed of the eimplicity and
pradential ecouomies wiich are besi d
Vi operation of & _repubilcan form of ﬁ-»veny
ment and most compasible with the mission of
the American people, Taose who are seleoted for
a limited ¢ime to manage public s are soill
u the people, gud may do much vw their ex:
mple to encourage, consiates 1!
3 dlznlny 07 their official tunchmqi. L_mc plain way
ol lire wiich among their feliow citizena alds in-
tegrity and promotes thritt snd prosperity. The
genins of our nsutusi be needs of out peo-
plo in thir homs e, and the aentio whioh f3 |
o

Shisastonzoes ool avc territory, dlc 20 ‘el

that |
foreign policy, commended by the mawrv. tho
tradition and prosperity of our republic. 1t is

was at zero, and the man
like a crazy steer. She
by - telegraph, and the
had not been gone two
which

he thermome!
pranced around
could not be reached
letter he sent in repl
s when he received a second,

ed you will find the s)npp ng bill
of the car-load of apples.
them at less than $2 a barrel, and don’t
neyer say again that wos nen don’t know hoyw
to turn a dollar to necount.”

Yesterduy the man went down to look at
the car. livery apple was, of course, frozen
as hard as a stone, and when the freight
agent asked: “What blanked fool shipped
you apples in this sort of weather?”” it seems
to be a great satis on to reply:

*“My wife, sir— my witel”?

WBEV T MI DEAD
t,
When I am dead, I pray thee, swee
Mourn not aboye the win d i 2h lesc

But rather s‘u[:lxllel;?d N sa

ngﬁé’\g o?lﬁenven shall cool his fest.

d incomp!
t profitiess and InCOMPIAIE, 1o
5 b se’{,’é"“eyi?h oo to o ercast
Whon I am de

tha interests of capital invesied and.

0 hold their places |

Don’t sell one of

G. A. B—_1. What were the
claims? 9. In sailing an ice-boat ‘ﬁi})ﬁm
it go faster ‘leuﬂh(‘ velocity

of the w ?
Is not the wind the motive power and J‘fut‘{xl.
boat proceeds at a greater rat

S e ’ was -L\ﬁ 6l b:luldt
ew guns, and inteude
noL Xm nwhung, but for preying on defence-
less merchant "ships. She was almost the
vessel the Confederate States had upon
the open seas ring the American Civil
War; but the destruction she wrought was
so great and in effect so_alarming as to
prodice a very marked dmuunt\ou in the
number of commercial rying
the flag of the Lmt(-‘d b(ntus, This vessel
bullt for the Confederate government
by Messts. Laird & Sons at, Blrhuuhcul and
Was to be commanded by Captain bemma
who had been a commander iin the
nayy and was thoroughly instructed m ‘the
prineiples dl)d details of international law
and etiquette. This officer and Commander
Bullock, vvho §upt*nnLemh‘d the building,
were enjoined by the Confederate govern:
ment to keep tho destination of the vess
as secret as possi d carefully to avoid
any mmugmm,uL of ‘public law or of the

fod

municipal law of Great Britain, which
would give the British government a pre-
text for seizing ber. These instructions

s
The destination’

were ¢ U‘f\llly acted upon.
290, as sl }3 was called from her

of “N ),
number in the I
ed by the Mes
cealed that sho was hed before it
vas L\) emissaries of the
It had hwu Tield lawful to
build vessels in neutral ports, and lawful to
purchase zuns and stores in neutral ports,
though tl\ny might be for the equipment of
vessels thus built. What had been held
unlawful was the equipment, with guns and
warlike stores of a u,sm‘l built for a belliger-
ont in a neutral port previous to her loavmg
the neutral _]uusdmhou Captain  Semmes
didnot intend to equip hi ol at Birken-
hmd and therefore, supposing the rules of
. w«‘lo ha\ cma\ued uueba.u"ed he
iu{eud ringoment of the law. But
the U. S. mmbrel called upon \he Brnt.sh
LZUVOIDI\J\,DL to detain the 290,
maintaining that her cou:’tructlou being
that of a Mr vessel, was so differen$ from
that o s built for the tradeas itself
in some mc.)quri‘ to constitute an equipment
for wa The British government consulted
the Crown lawyers, who at flrst thought
the evidence of nation insufficient.
ward when huuwx cv!dulc pn,—
ented, adelay was caused bv the of
Sir John Har £ ueen’s Adwcnte
When an opinion  favorablo® to the detention
of the vessel was at length given, “No. 290"
was gone. The builders made aware of the
danger of a zuve, had got the vessel
ready for sea, although unfinished; under
preténce ot & il thiy noimadot her way
down the Mersey to Moelfra ba; s where thl)
work rematning to be done was nc..n-y
carried ouL,a.ud on the morning of
July, 1862, warning having been gn(,u that
she was to be seized that day, Lhe “No
290 steamed away from the h Coast.
‘The ablest English lawycrs were of opinion
that there had been no infringement of the
aw, but that a case had been presented
which the British Government was bound
to submit to a court of law. The detention
of the vessel during a protracted lawsuit
would have served the Pm poses of the Unit-
¢d States almost as well as her condemna~

umxly hn
th

Z.2

| commerce having been z
5th

tion; and as she must have been e
but for the delay caused by Sir J, }lf}x(x"(ﬂ;?gg
illness i is not, \vn.h(ml. :!. slm\\ at I of
eason lh.’: L

ation (Or the
escape. The
raised ‘iin lnhe
) leclar-
ingin’ his (h(vlnnm’ xcapuudeuu* that
the Union held itself oumlml ab a suitable
time to demand full compensution for the
damages mﬂum on mm ican muxwrw br
the ! 1 el d quest]

Ve be & sot ucx'o irritation be-
tween th two pl‘npl(‘s until its fina] seLtle-
ment lw special tribunal of arbitea
‘This Court, consisting of the r
1))1 1) uglz\’l.l\d and the Lumd es

reo other membe ppointed
hmu ol Italy, the Pre nt.

Cor

lent of th byﬁ e
sident of the Swi
udcmnmu.mnl the Emperor of Bra w‘ﬁg

1871,

met at Geneva, 17th Da; ember,
the claim 1(»1 ludllr‘ct damages

fin: l 'n\\ul
was ¢
sum nf Ld

September, 1
that Gr -.usum.)mu.mm pay a

n " 9,166 13s. 4d. It1s a law
of Physic: at if all impeding causes were
withd , & body once in motion would
continue to move foreyer in a aight line,
Wwith unchanging velocity. This is called
the law of inertia, and friction
nnpmlvm»nL to pmpotuwl motio)
case

i iction is reduced to a
mluunum therefore’the momentum, furnish-
edin the first instance by the wind, mwtmg
withslight resistance, carries the boat for-

y rate of speed; the force of
howeve: h is a force of at-

friction,
traction or gmvn.mun, finally impedes the

velocity communicated primarily by the
wind and increased by inertia, and the boat
would stop if the process wus not repeated
by the wind still filling thesails. Thus on the
whole, the boat progresses somewhat faster
than the wind,
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THE REPUBLIC'S TRIBUTE.

—_—

Formal Dedication of the Grand Pile
to Commemorate the Memory of
3 Washington,

Omlhms of Winthrop and Daniels—
'l‘he Monument and the |
Man,

Addresses by President Arthur, Senator
Sherman, and Others—Scenas and
Incidents, |

THE MONUMENT AS IT I8,
555 FERT BIGR.

{

e
THE GREAT EVENT.
DEDICATED TO WASHINGION.

Special Telezram to The Inter Ve
WasmiNaTow, Feb, 21 —l'ndcr a cloudless
Ky, in & flood of bright eunlight, with much
eloquent oratory, booming of cannon, baat-
ing ot drums, and cheering from the assem-
bled ds, the greab ‘was
{o-day dedicated to the name and memory"
of George Washington. The heart of the

weather-clerk was warmaed kindly to the oc- | diplomat

casion, “The keen. nippiog air and hyper-
porean blasts  of the past few days
gave way to a much milder temperature,

and || pibal Hamlin and David

AMIely) YO The success OF sueh @ aispiay.
With “efficiens chiefs of divisions and woll
‘appointed corps and staff officers the organi-
Zation was perfect and the column moved in
a manner rarely equalea. “Little Phil” was
luumv cheered along the wholp line as

rode at the head
'le military division of the parade was
brilliant with bright unitorms, The compa-
Tles Atlracting mosh astention for thoir mar-
lal be £Ig W ero e Auciont and Honorable
Maxmanhum.(u wlioge organiza-
tion dQL bk to1 e Governor's Foot
Guards, of (/onuermub' dating from 1771,

with red coats, whi nm, black velvet
legeings, and' Hi ats, and  the
Light Infantry of J)Qonm I\lu 1., WHOSS i

miense white simkus with black ylum:-\ were
CONSPICUOUS Onjecs of applause. There was
ome delay in uxr.\n"uxg for the réview of
the column by the President at the east
hom. of the Uapitol. ‘The colummn was
dialted for nearly half an hour, and during
this tedious wait the marchors suffered
rouen from tho cold. The scene in the hall
of the House was a very brilliant one; the
desks of the had been d

i0CE L WES. Iy PIIVIleke 10 Derforai's Simuuy
Reryice at the laying of the corner-stone of that
monnment, In the prime of manhood and in
the pride 0)3 official station, it was not diffienlt for
me to eak o assembled thousands in
the open n.u “ithont notes, under the gcorching
rays of 2 midsummer sun. But what was easy
for me then s impossible for me now.
am hero to-duy, 28 I need nof tell you, in far
other condition for the service you have assigned
me—changed, change overs-
thing, exceptan lnextinghlshs,blﬁ love for my
country and its union, snd au undying roverence
for the memory of ashington, On these alone
1 rest for inspiration, a lu'ed that, with your in-
dulgence, and the blessing of God which I de=
vanrls invoke, they will be sufiicient to sustain
serving as & medium for keeping up the
c nuity between the hearts and hands which
hld Llle foundation of this gigantic structuroanc
nose younger hearts and hands which bave at.
last brought forth the capstone with shoutings.
is for this you bave shmm(‘nnd me. It isfor
alone I have obeved 3 call,
Mczv.unme, Lcannot wholly inmat}bhac‘the ven~
eral

and the space filled  with  chairs,
sttording @ sencinw capacity on = the
fioor of fully 1,200, with &bandi

rx “PRESIDENT. YOHN QUINCY ADAMS-—

wh d, v official chamber be-
this roof, I was a priviloxed watoher thlrty
oats 8o thls vary dnv—had been orig- |

xoom for severil hundred more. The galla-
xies were all denseiy packed, the eatire num
ber of persons present baing not less than
<+,000; It will be xcuduv undm‘-tood. blmb
;onmoﬂ had

Pplace in such a celebration. lhe hepub"unn
members of the House, however, nantrally
took their seats with thetr ‘friends on their

own side of the hall and the Democrats on
theirs, Ti fact might have escaped ob-
servavion except for two or three in-
cidents that  occurred. When the aoor-
Kkeeper “General and his

Vho had Iecelvad lns first, com-
mission, in bnr‘ louc and brilliant cnreer at home
All(l'lb"(h.d h awaited him, £
5 himself. In that envlable dis-
tinotion I z,nmmlv have noshare; bui I mav be
pardoned for remembering that, ln cs.l[lnx npun
me to suvply the place of it
wag borne in mind that. I bad buc Inlely (aken
thie oath as Speaker at his hands and from his
lips, and that thus, as was sugeested av the time,
the electric chain, bhuus.’h lengthened by a single
link, was still unbroken, Lec meé hopa that the
magnetism of that chain may not even yes be
eutirely exhaustem and that I may etill catch

s1afl’ there was great _clupping of bands 1u
thag part of the crowd, composed chiefly

Kepublicans, as the dump\, grizzled bomi«.r
passed dowxn the uisle to the seats assiened
yben.. The Democyatic side was very silent;
{ae Uonfederate bricadiers had no applauss
for the man who had raade it warm for them
on 80 many hard-fought fields. A few min-
utes later General ¥ivzhugh Lee—that is, hie

was  once famous ~ general in ‘tha
armies of tha lost cause — entered
unannounced, and passed arouna

in the rear of the seats on the
Derccratic side. . 1t was now the furn of the
xebel brigadiers to applaud, and they did sol
right vigorousiy, while those on the Repuh
tican side could sse nothing to provoke any
demonstration on their part,

When Mr. Long, in reading Mr. Winthrop’s |
oravion, reached the point where the at-
tempt to disrupt the Union was so strongly
denounced, the patriotic utterances were
vehemently spplanded by the Republicans, |

while Lamar and Hampton and Morgan and |
Yest and Coke and all the erowd who once |
wore Confederateshonlder-straps. sa.nucnm
glowering upon the unexpected scene,
could not approve the eemntiments ol the
orator and at the same time justify sheir
own conrse during the rebellion.

PRESIDENT ARTHUE AND HIS CABINET
were loudly cheered as they entered the hall,
$he entire audience rising to their feet, The
Fresident was shown to a grest arm. chair in
front and 1o the left of the b% eaker’s desk.
Reecretary MeCulloch sat at his right, and
Becretury Frelinghuysen at his left. The
other members of the Cabinet took seats
near by. Just behind tie President sub, side
by side, those two very old men who are so
highly honored in Waghingtou, George Ban-
croft and W. Corcoran. When the
Bpeaker mentioned the name of the latter
there was great applause, during which Mr.
Bancrots pin.ted his aged neighbor gently on
the knee. When the name of Bancroft was |

spoken the applause was louder and longer
t an at any other time, Mx. Corcoran jeining |
by beating a lively att00 on the Hoor with
hig gold-neaded cane. The Justiccs of the |

art Bnd the membem of the
E“ummﬂico:orps were duly honored as they
filed into the hall. Promidenti smong them
were the Chinese Bmbassy in the full pagam
costume of their country. L!—Henamrs Han-

{yide that
be able to
neet, the
fove them.

8 vivitying and quickening
et wmle I atterupt to bring to the memory
o hington the remnants of a voice whicn is
f(&l}!nl. ’l\)(‘. of & wigor which, I am conecious, is
ebbin; 3

After excendsa comment on the character of
“?um:mn. Mr. Winthrop cuncluded as ronows.

Do!

‘was nearly contemporary with Lhrisk. but mh
could have known nothing of whay was going on
ia Judea, and who, alas| did not always ‘reck his
wn rede,’ wrote thus to a younLer friend, as a
precent for a worthy life: ‘Some good man must
be umzleu ouc and kupbever before our eyes, that
ay live as if ho wero looking onm, and do
evErthmL’ 1» xf he could see t.'
t me borrow the spirit, if not the exact let-

ter, of that precent, and address 1t (o the youne

men of my conntr
:md bc(n 0 your mi;

b ever in your mind
e)e the loftiess standard
ot character. ., L need nov say, sit~
premely and unnupro..chabh’ in Him who spake
as uevar man spake, and lived as never man
lived, and who died for the sins of the world.
That character: stands apart and alone. Butof
merely mortal man the monument we Have dedi-
cated to-day points out the one for all Americans
to study, to lmitate, and asfar as may be to
emulate. Kee

KIS EXAMPLE AND HIS CHARACTER
ourevesand in your hearts. Live
s it he were seeing and judeing yonr
orsontl conduct and your inblio carset, . Siive
t0 approximate that lofty standard, and measure
your integrity and \'u\n nuno(mm by your near-

39 3 rture from it.  The prime
al fongitude, on ea o land,
r i Paris, or where vou

eated, patriotic exalted human oharacter will |
mrd fofeves b yonde: Washington, obelisk!

Yes, to the young me
it remaing, as they rfsa np irom generation to

o shape the destinies of " their cann
try’s ful cure—and woe unto them if, regare :
the-groat oxample which 8 set Dofore them, it
prove untaithfal to Lhe rremendous Tes, pumbm-
ties whick rest apon t!

Yet let. me. nob aeam even for a moment, to
throw off upon the children tho rightful share of
those resvonsibilities which beloags to thoir
failiers, Upon us, upon us, it devolves o pro-
the advancing generations shall

comprehend, and equal to
demands  which are thus be-
1t s onrs—it s yours especially, Sen-

ith

U4 PLOULBEAINSE 110 02VilS OF Crivitd. bus notnme
of v n gongstriction 18 proof acalnat the casunl-
vies of tim torms of winter must bloy
beat upon it. ‘16 sction of the elements must soil
and di sculnr 1t The lightnings of heaven may scar
and blacken it. An earthqu ks may shake its
foundations. Sowme mighty tornado, or resistless.
cyclone, may rend its massive blooks asunder and
hurl huge frugments to the r.-rouud. But the

ch
{a secure. Ip will remain unchmmed amt un-
changeuble in all its consummate purity and
splendor, and will more and more command the
homage of succeeding ages inall reglons of the
garm God Do praised, that character i3 ours
orever.

e
THE HON. JOHN W. DANIBEL.
THE ACHIRVEMENTS OF WASHINGTON.

As Mr. Long ceased the band struck up
‘‘Columbia, Gem of the Ocean,” and as the
strains of the airended Mr. Edmunds intro-
duced the Hon, John A Daniel, who weas |
greeted with long-continued clapping of
hands. He said:

Mr. Chalrman, and Gentlsman of the Commia-
| slon;: Bolitary and alone in its zrandeur stands
forth the character of Washington in history:
solitary and zlone like some pwn I:lllu has no
fellow in the mountain ranga of gre:

“*Washington,"” szys Guizot, *‘did [_\s t\va areat-
est things which in politics v is permisted to man
. Hoe maintained by peace the inde-
pendence of hh country which he had con-

wra ed 8 free govern-
mem in the nﬂma of the vrlnelplal of order, Bl\d
wey.”

)udeed do these things, Bus he did more. 01\0-
of disconnected fragments ho moldeda whole
and made it a country. He achleved his coun-
try's independence by the sword. He main-
talned thr independence by peace & by war.
He tinally established both nis country and its
freedom in an enduring frame of constitutional

government, fashioned to make liberty and
union one and insepsrable. These four things
together the

ot Washington.
HEN MARATHON HAD BEEN FOUGHT,

and Greecs kevs free, each of the  Victorious gen~
erals voted himself to be first in
agreed that Miltiades was second.
most memorable atruggle for the rights of human
nature, of which time bolds record, was thus
happily conmcluded in fhe muniment of their
preservation, wl—.oevu elss was second unani-
mons acclaim declared that Washington was
tirat. l\nl in X‘h.l[ strugele afone does he &tand
forem be name of the people of the
Umbed Em(e<—«1.hux President, their Senators,
and their Representatives, and their judges, do
crown to-day with tho grandest crown
that veneration hag ever 11“8@. o
brow of glory, him whom
to  America—whom  America
to the world, and to the ages—and whom man~
kind with uhiversal suifrage has m:oclahued the
foremost of tho founders of empire in the llrlb
degree of greatness—whom liberty herseif {
anointed as the firet citizen in the areat remlblla
of huinsnity.

Encompassed by the {nviolate seasstands
day the American Republic which he founded —l |
free Great Britaln—uplifted above the DIRELE
=nd principalities of the earth, even as his mon.
ument is uplifted over roof and dome, and norln
of the multitudinous city.

Loug live the Bep\lbllo of Washington! Re.
Epacted by ma d of

=
=
5

lons—jong m:
citadel of that hhetty which erWB beneath the
eagle's foldod wings: ““Wo will sell to no man,
we will deny to no man, right and justice,”

Long live the United Btates of America! Filled
with the free, magnanimous spirit, crowned by
the wisdom, blessed by tha moderation, hovered
over by guardian angel of

be ever worthy
dofe d by the

100 the raye x the
rl.{hls of man—may they be Bach a oolu n, and
all together, under the Constitutfon, l perpetual
tempie of peace, unnhud wed b Cresar's
palaco; at whose alta cUmmnna
ull who scek the llnion of libexty lnﬁ bro:hcr-

Tiong live our conntry! 0, iiz#hrongh the
undying sges may it stand, far’ removed in fact
£ h} space {rom the old world’s feuds and follies

and 20

and alone in its grandeur and its zlor!.
itself the 1mm01‘ml TOnLE! nc o! Him

st e.nt(-rhm on a new
6 Lyrenty-tifth olymplad since
Washington st e eutemd upon the administration
ot our L will of

together at the head of the Senatoxu. lmme-

permitted the entire programme to be most y‘ mamv in the rear of Vice Lresident Ed-

suceessiully carried out in every detatl. The
weather was mnot warm by many degrees. |
b
On the contrary, it was cold, causing mucl
aiscomfors to Lnuﬂe who paxticipated in all
ihe out-door exe: s, but in view of the
thermometer’s reuom dur‘ng the past week
evervhody was ready to give thanks that it
was  nol  Worse. The | exercises — ab
wonument begau promptly on time,
prescnve of a large crowd of spec-

m"ﬁi:m was 4 good deal of shivering, hut;I

5 seemed to be amply compensated for b,
xﬁa interest in the wl{amouics puturmu,y
in the Masonic riez a; p»erummg 10 ¢
part of the programme. The 13000 eitiz am.
who remonstrs mm against allowing the M d
sons to take parc in the exercises nppe&l :
in vain. Thero wouhx seam to be mothing
yemaining for them to do shoud it.
1.arger rocessions  have been . l’l-‘eeﬂ
Washington than  that  whic
the xduonumemi grdzunt:‘s

h vhe President's | grounds a;
:lrro:xhgrx?‘gnnavlvama avenie to thsl Capi-
_tol, but none that were more admirably llu.m-

wged or that pzex,ira:c«d auptnlﬁxecam miore pleas-

0 Lact

, SHEXIDAN WAS THE CHIDE MAREHAL
::SH;L srnnllesb uusulrnu?:l A g:nstx:i &e:gks
and e

would be arcanged (i

oD At

| kelzoLlon could haye been made.
is

|

|| of the United States:

ration wag admirably read by Con- |
ar%n?:xx&;um &, He 1s one of the most rt)éal;
ished bpeakem “in @ongress, and lﬁ’ebioﬁa
s” in true Boston svyle, bub his enun-
e dtlon is ciear and- distinet, and his voice |
was easily lieard in all parts of the hall. Mr. |
‘Winthrop's masterly oration was listened to0 |
o the closest attention, and Was zn;aef[eﬂ
'Kh fregnent applause. Mr. Danlels’ elo-~

t address was also most cordially re-
'Ag:l?vid. Very few left she hall vatil she
| speaking was finished;

e
THE HON. MBERT c‘ WINTHROP.
|

Vice Prasldonb Edm\mds inemdnoed Bep-
Long,

| the

{16 baople has alrendy  desinated under ‘whomm
lhl< first ceniuryof that governmeut i to be
closed, and tha best hopes: and wishes of every
patriot will be with him in tho great responsi-
Jilities on which he. is_aboufto onter. No dis-
tinetion of party or of section prevents our all
fecling alike hab our country, by wliomsgsvor |
{il and always our country, to be
ed l'l,Ll our h»uns. 0 be upheld and de- |
temied by all onr han
okt banpy would L be 1t the 50th of April, on
meu thu first inanguration of Washington took
placo {n 1739, could henceforth bo the date of all
Totuzo inangurations-—as {t BUKLS be by u slight

to ach man thn
power of truth, and to prowmth.e nations that
their Redeemer livath.

Asho closed Senator Tdmunds and Sen-
ator Sherman, Speaker Carlisle and RBepre-
sentative Long warmly congratulated hira,
while once more the audience testified their
appreciation of the orator's eloquence. After
benedicblon by the chaplain of the Houte

the dmmnzmshed guests departed and the
l Bpeaker eaued. the House to order.

= —_—
ONNALINDA. New York: G. P. Putnam’s Eons,
Milwaukee: J. B. Hoeger & Sons,
Tiiis poem narrates a romantic incident
d with the invasion of the

e sl s e
sions f Congress, and leting tho sccond con-
ry of our couctijutional history begin where
the aeas century bogan,
THE DATE BE WHAT IT MAY,

that first nraab innucurmpu must not be lost
| uponus. Would that any words of mine could
h"lg us | dl old and youug, to resolve that the

r and cxample of \\uh-

read the oration prepnred by BMr. Winthtop.!

| 88 follows: l

characte!
ingion, & s‘he came forward to take the oath o
offico on that day, shall once more be recognized
and reverenced as the model for all ‘who Blmc!ed

. and that. his disintereatea purity. and |
Datstofiam skl b the a |

I Arthur,
By a joins resolution of
Congress. you have called upon me to addressyou |
’ ! o hiall to-Gay on the completion of yonder
t to the Father of his Country,
ﬁ““m e perative. than your call could |
| have brought me before  'you for such an. anxm
| | Neary,seven and thisty years have pussed away

L":'d"' S eloeioas N

supreme test an

valley by the French, in the eurly;
last cenfury, an ineident confessedly woven |
Ly an unfettered fancy upon two o;"thr
slight threads of historical fact,
captain, Eben Stark, who had jois

vading ernch is capiwa\ledh th utiful

Troguois princess, Onnn.hndu, whoqg.chktn
according to her arde)
a lanreate al

standard -of American statesmanshipl

standard can uever be taken away fr

The most alabomfe and durable monuments may
185iS) t ex the :areea of nal

ﬁﬂhd

Ol:t mnrchloss nﬁp Hx

e




MARRIED.

Havrox, Wis,, My 18, 1886.

To-day while the scions of our land
were toiling in the ficld id at their
desks, the flag of the vil ge waves al
full mast to betoken another union of |
heartand hand and (o convince the
community at lavge that while their
names were beginning (o sink into oh-

feurity and they were regarded as
drones in the great matrimonial hive.
“They were not dead but sleeping.”
The sleeping however
Oune of our enterprising citizens, Edward
Sievert, the village blacksmith, has
awakened from his slambers and torn
himself away from his anvil, for a
| time, to nnite his destines with realms
both high and noble. Heisa voung
man known in our communily from his
infancy having served u three years ap-
prenticeship in our village, and to-day
wields the blows of a master mechanic
in his own shop and commands the es-
teem of all, asa man of trune characte
indastry and integrity
The bride hailing from Minnesota is
an entire stranger in our midst; and to
us even her previons name, now
changed, is foreign. Therefore for con-
venience, humbly craving pardon, the
writer will adopt, to him that always fa-
vored name, Minnie Sota. Miss Min-
nie, for we dare not allude to her as
Mrs,, fearing to speak in words of ten-
der emotion or terms of praise of other
men’s wives, has been visiting relatives
in Wis. for several weeks, and judging
from a casual acquaintance she is a lady
of fine deportment, rather tall in
but amiable in manner and disposition,
as well as possessing a goodly portion of
that most becomming feature in man or

snot profound.

form

white veil and wreath,
nearly to the floor, whi

trailing down
1 she wore dur-

ing most of the entertainment, at the
hall, m the evening; and while it was
generally allowed that the newly made

couple presented a beauatiful figare in
ontward demeanor, it inust be conceded
that in other respects they
well mated which alone

flatteringly for the bride.

The wedding coming on suddenly as
it has, needs no explanation. Mp. 8.
has been taught from a very early day
by the most excellent tenets of his pro-
fession to “‘strike while the iron is hot.”
And true to the morals of his teaching
he has done so very becomingly
time. He seized the
of striking whil

are equally
speaks most

this
und opportunity
as here from the
far west from whence he himself re-
cently came and thereby we trust that
he will mold out a life as perfect and as
true as the finest pieces of workmanship
ever wronght by his hand, and that the
wish of his many friends given is due
sincerity at the celebration of the

portant event will be fully granted . ¢

im-

|

| Boston on the 21st inst.,

woman, good sound se She was at- |
tived in a suit of dark bronze, madé to
fit neatly, adorned with a bheantifal

A LETTER FROM WHITTIER.

He Deseribes a Pro-Slavery Mob in Boston
ifty Years Ago.

The fiftieth anniversary of the pro-slavery
mobbing of Garrison, in Boston, was com-
memorated in that city on the 23d inst. The
following letter from the venerable poet
Whittier was read:

0ak Kyorr, Daxvers, 10th monlh AL
1885.—L. W. Powrrt—Déar Sir: 1 have re- |
ceived thy invitation to attend a Inectm,\z in
the anniversary of
the mob of 1‘%.5), in which the now world-
honored William Lloyd Garrison narrowly
escaped wnb bis life. I was at the time in
the Legislature at the State House. Hear-
ing the mob, I hastened to the scene of
I found the street thronged and noisy with
turbulent respectability and unwashed ras-
cality. I was anxious for my young sister,
who I knew was in the anti-slavery meeting,

‘but I learned that the ladies had all leit |

there and were safe. The fury of the mob
seemed to be directed against George
Thompson; but, failing to find him 1Iuy
seized upon Garrison. I heard their shout of
ultation and caught a glimpse of their vic-
just as he was rescued and driven off to
Leverett sireet jail. Thither Samuel J. May
and mysell followed and visited him in the
prison. I could sympathize with him, for
only a short time belore the Concord, N. .,
mob, which could not get hold of T lmmpwn,
fell upon me, with stones and missiles, and
th nothing worse than a lew

uis as something to be thankful for.
'll\e uotelx had just roughly used a poor
trayeling Quaker preacher, quietly passing
through the town, who had the misfortune of
being mistaken for myself. It seemed to be
a case of suffering by proxy all around.
Trom our present standpoint, we can pity and
forgive the actors in those scenes, but I am
glad to see the colored cilizens of Boston
faithful to the memory and grateful for the
noble work of the great anti-slavery pioneer.
Lel us be thankful that times have changed,
that Boston now honors her illustrious citi-
zen, whose bronze image in her midst will
soon be the \\hncﬂs of her “Works meet for
repentance.” Thy friend,

Joux G. WnirnEr,

Flirting.
Good-for-nothing coquettes, take

'notice and heed it.

Down the shady village street
‘omes a maid with dancing feet;
Light of heart and free from care,
sunshine in her hair;
Eyes like purple panshe’ glance
‘With a tender radiance;
Apple blossoms o’er her ﬂaat,
ifled for her slender throat,
Blushing cheeks and pouting lips,
‘Hands with rosy finger ti
Seck they now her 'kerchlet‘ hid
rneath her pocket lid.
rm a st

oung and
‘Watches = er Ko?ho ex lhe vuy,
Sees her glance with eager air,
Nehth her stinsy tangled hatr;
Notes he, too, the conscious smilo
Creeping to her lips the while,
Then he says, with puzzled bmw,
“Can it beshe’s flirting now?”
Yes, alas! this lovely maid,
One for whom a mother prayed,
‘Was a precious little

headway.

e A F e waye and wiles expert.
A, if she could only know!

Though as pure as drited sno,
Vet the angels bend

For the danger lurkmg néar.
Every maid should joyful Hold

Her well-being true as gold;
Beautiful, each fond pursuit

£ bloom on frur

e —The Wisconsin.

THE NINETY AND NINE.

‘There are ninety and nine that live and die,
In hunger and vumt. nnd (0 1d

That one may revel in 1
And bs lapped in its S ailken fold;

The ninety and nine in their hovels bare,

Waiting in the Rain.
James . Morse.
Drip, drip, tho rain comes falling—
pRam in the woods, rain on the sca;
ven the littls wawves, beaton, come crawling,
Asif to find shelter here with m &

This is the spot she numed for p:u‘h
Here to shake hands and go in pain;

Never to kiss though our souls be smarfing—
Here by the little waves, here in the rain.

But, oh, to think of the bygone blisscs—
Ofo at first and a thousand soon;
| Fond, sweet, glances and stol

e e

mm rain, though it rained forever
Rain could not. sunder hearts so fond! |
Now in the rain to g0 parting never, !
Never to meet 11 the dark heyond!

He're in the rain, the great sea throbbing—
How can hear(s meet and love not wake?
Here in rai:n, the pine boughs sobbing—
Eow can hearts sever, and yeb not break? -

The one in a palace with riches rare.

They to.. i1 the fields, the ninety and nine,
For tLs fruits of our mother ear thy

They dig and delve in the dusky u\me,
‘And bring its hid treasures forth.

But the wealth released by their iturdv blows
To the hands of the one forever flows.

By the sweat of their brows the desert bloonus,
And the forest before them falls;
Their labor has builded humble homes,
And cities with lofty balls;.

But the one owns cities and homes and lands,

While the ninety and nine haye empty hands,

But the mght so dreary and dark and long
ast shall the m(‘x; ing brmg
the land the Victor’s son
A“’IOOF ?l;e ninety and nine shall ring
And echo afar from zone to zo
E ! Jabor shall have its own.
et Mrs. M. S. Smith.

IF 1 WERE YOU
v did he look so grave? sk

u loved a prett
Bk ooy
--[ mm\ L'd go and tell h

'I‘roulvlcsmn(' Weeds.
[Scholar’s Companion.]

Every one has a garden called Con-
versation. If the unpleasant words
which blossom into thoughts are kept
out, the garden becomes beautiful and
interesting. There are a few kinds of

weeds which unconsciously creep into |

this garden, and, unless they are put
down or, bettter, pulled out, they injure
or spoil the good flowers.

1. Untruth: This is darkleaved, and
so small at first that it is scarcely notic-
ed. In its earlier stages it is cs\flcd ex-
aggeration. You are not sure whether
you saw three or four things and you
say four. The next time the number
becomes lar: ger, and so the weed grows
until it becomes strong and hardy. Be
sure and pull it up.

2. Slll77!] : This spoils many & garden
of choice flowers. It issometimes over-
looked among boys, but it is not con-
sidered to have any beauty.

3. Bad Grammar: Thisisacommon
weed, found in the gardens of unedu-
cated and careless persons. It grows
slowly, but steadily, and finds a place
among the nicest looking flowers. There
are a number of varieties, and among
them, ‘T scen,’ chokes up ‘T saw,’ or ‘I
have seen;’ ‘it’s her’n,’ which crowds
out ‘it is hers, and ‘it is me, which
grows close to the little ‘it is 1.

. Gossip: Everyone knows this ugly
weed which works mischief wherever
it appears. It is one of the worst varie-
ties, and has been known to completely
overrun and spoil the garden in which
it was allowed to grow.

These are the principal weeds which
find their way into the garden of con-
versation. Examine the one belonging
to you and see what weeds are making

AU REVOIR.

From_ Pun
[Mr. James Russeil Lo .vell in finishing
speech at the unyeiling of the bust of
Gra¥ at Pembroke college, . Cambridge, s All
that “this would, i n\ all” probability, be the
last occasion on which he would have thie op-
portunity of qddle:.mm Englishmen in pub-
lic. He wished, lherelore, to express his
most. healﬂllt gratitude for the kindness
which had surrounded him for the fiL
years in his official and in his private life,
and had made both delightful. He lad
come among them asa far-away cousin, qnd
they were “sending him away as something
very like a bl7°\ e
d 701 WA 0. 10w
o el nseym(lt.cd s saurce el chosen,
We're glad, 011;)0
More like &
True, we Hust “xpu,l! the parling sust,”
Ifsuch a guest from Us must sever,
But what we all should like the best
Would be to keep you here for ever.
Youye won our. hearts; your words, YOUr Ways,
Are what w Without desiring:
sicken \'0\1 \\‘Ih fulsome praise,
Ve thintt vou've sean no sigis of tring,
of pleasant ot
5 you the rngliwh m‘md owes!
We' l'e ';m Lu Lh!l\L we'll see
Of\ou save through your Sy m W indows.
Wel! ¢ll, the best of friends nmsz p'u'
huts “commonplace,” like Gi
jommend us to the Yuankee hem'
You ean, come again, why do, sit.
What Biglow Lnl'l.u our. "Ln*'li‘ih sarse’”
1Is not ll.u 18 and |n|loxs, isit?
Farewell {—if from us you niust pass,
But try, do try, arother

east. Mr. Rol
known law firm of “Iurlbut and Rob-
inson” of this city, of which he is the!
leading light,
conscientions young man and of rare
legal acumen.

ut true, sir.

MARRIED.

ce of the
mh\m()\\m, by
1,

train for a s'er hriﬂnl tn\w to the

son is of the well|

an intelligent, upright

The bride, Miss Lydia,

one of the most charming girls of
Oconomowoc, has been ¢ ed with
7 i

the public schools for the

four years as teacher in the inter- |

‘ mediate department. May every lmp»‘
pmms of 1

ied life be thei

<o

&

A SAD CASE OF FRIGHT.
Mr Editor:

T have ben readi~ you
ause my feler feches
out to me; e I haft to read it fur his
sake; but this is what I want to tell yon—that
I live in arkinsa rite in_the back woods, and
seen all kend of wild like anamule, but will
tel you now rite heare that none skared me as
bad or haf as bad as I was skeart when I read
in your 1)1]ler of March. Well this is what I
went and done: you see I was Engagead to a
fine kinder sort of afeler from town, and my
foks thought I was just doin it up foine kause
e was a Sity feler, but I have just sot him
down, for I am skeert almost ento taking my
pap’s larette and hanging myself tell I am
almost gone, for 1 am a fraid [ wel worey my-
self into a young grave for Iu\ T wil play the
fol and go and maray that Sity felor yet, and
T want, to ask the young girls if they red on |
page 58 of the farm and home bout that wom-
men had 14 younguns in 12 rs. this is
what this wiked world is comin to don’t let
me live eny longer, and if my Sity felor seas
this T hope he wil tak the hint and not come
round eny more, fur I never wel lok at another
mankend agin, for fer I lose my senseses and |
g0 and maric hem, and if al th xmglo gals |
ot a skeart at, that are_littel p hav
f don’t think they will be another \wdm in
another 12 yars.—[Your Sister from arken
ﬁ) e above 1s pnnted]\w(’ as we rece
It does very well as a
courae, nobody wrote it in earnest.

The Forge of Life.

The black-smith stood at his hlazing forge,
And T watched each steady

As the thousand s fie
From the ruddy

Hour after hour he labored on.
The hammer with its clang

Like a tless foe to time.
The passing moments rang.

ay on the forge,

And trailed its coiling length,

k and forth at the bl: ith's fuct, .
An emblem of mighty strength.

An iron chain I

B

And I thought as T watehed, no human for
Could rend its length in twain,

And yet. the smith welds out each link.
The links complete the chain.

Each new soft link 1s moulded thus.
As he the mallet pli
Once cold and hard. a gl
Its iron power defies.

nt's strength.

And then I thought, life is a forge.
And each of us a smith.

The chain we form is character
A link, each act. belief.

We heat the forge in the flame of hope,
Then grasp some tender thought.
From it a habit quickly grows
A character is wronght.

How strong, how free from dross cach link
Should be to bear our weight. ‘

How careful we in forming them.
Onee finished, then too late. i
|

The time will come to every one
rasp the chain he's bore.
en it
shore.

To
To the Rock of Ages
And swing to the othe

o

One link less pure or illy wrought
May break and all is lost.
A chain though short, if strong and pire.

The yawning chasu's crossed.
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WHEN LIFE'S BLOOM FADES,

BY 3.

P. R, JAMES,

When the bloom of Life has faded,
Aud our footsteps weaker grow,
Ere the fainting heart-beats falter,
Then how sweet 'twould be to know
That we've lived a life of wisdom
Aud the path of duty trod,
Turning not for thorns that bruise us,
1f it led us nearer God.
Foudly seeking for that river
Witlt its crystal tide, on high,
Where the r bloom forever
And Life's fount is never dry.
What though earth may seem so dreary,
v Life's sweetest flowers die,
What though Hope's fond ties may sever,
"Twill be brighter hy-and-

Faint not, though thy burden’s heavy,
Or thy treasures turn to dross,
rials hut make us wiser, better—
Think of Jesus and the cross.
Let not gold or vice allure thee—
Riches bring not peace of mind;
Better fur be pure and holy
Than be rich with heart unkind.
"Tis not wealth that leads to Heaven,
But true heart and noble deed ;
He's the greatest who has given
All he had for others’ need.

MISTAKES OF LIFE.

Somebody has condensed the mistakes of
life and arrived at the conclusion that there
are fourteen of them. Most people would
say, if they tuld the truth, that there was no
limit to the mistakes of life; that they were
like the drops of the ocean or the sands of the
shore in number, but it is well to be accurate.
Here, then, are fourteen great mistakes: “It
is a great mistake to cet up our own standard
of right and wreng, and judge people accord-
ingly ; to measure the enjoyment of others by
our own; to expect uniformity of opinion in
this world; to look for judgment and experi-
ence in youth; to endeavor to mold all dispo-
sitions alike; to yield to immaterial trifies;
to look for perfection in our own actions; to
worry ourselves and others with what can not
be remedied; not to alleviate all that needs
alleviation as far as lies in our power; not to
make allowances for the infirmities of others ;
to consider everything impossible that we can
not perform; to believe only what our finite
minds can grasp; to expect to be able to un-
derstand everything.—Scientific American.

FOREVER YOUNG.
The wild world hastens on its way;
The gray-haired century nears its close;
1ts sorrow deepens day by day;
The summer blush forsakes the rose.
But, darling, while your voics I hear,
And while your dark-brown eyes I see,
Sad months and sunless, seasous drear,
Are all the same, all glad to me.
Despair can never reach me
While yoursoft hand I hold;
While your eyes love and teach me,
1 never shall grow old!

They say that love forsakes the old,
That passion pales and fades away;
That even love's bright locks of gold
Must lose their charm and change to gray.
But, darling, while your heart is mine,
And while I feel that you are true,
For me the skies will ever shine
With summer light and tenderest blue.
Yes, let old age deride me!
1 scorn his mocking tongue,
Dear love, with you beside me,
1 am forever young.
—Belgravia.

—_—
Webster and Jenny Lind.

‘Webster was a very convivial man, fond of |
Dleasure and social amenities. On one occa- |
sion he was at a supper, at Brown’s hotel,
and the wine being good, he imbibed a great, l
deal of it. Jenny Lind was singing at the !
Canterbury theatre, and at a late hour Web-
sterand his party of friends ajourned from
the hotel to the theatre. When they arrived
the curtain had just gone up for the last act,
and the cantratrice appeared on the stage to
sing ‘Hail Columbia.” Webster joined in |
with his magnificent bass and accompanied
her through the song. The audience yelled, |
stamped and shouted. They began again, |
and again sang it through with the same en- |
thusi; pervading the audi The pro- |
cedure was repeated a third, a fourth, a fifth
and sixth time, before they were permitted |
toretire. At the close Webster made a mag-
niflcient bow to the diva, such as would have
made him a princehad he made it at a draw-
ing-room of Lonis le Grand; the singer re-
turned it, and Webster repeated it, and these
courtesies continued until both had bowed
in the most elaborate manner seven times.
During the whole performance Webster
held his fine silk hat in his hand, and Mrs,
Webster was tugging at his coat, signaling
him to desist.—Louisville Times.

AN ANECDOTE OF TOM CORWIN.

The Louisville Courier-Journal tells this
story of “Tom’ Corwin and hi
tee: ‘‘Gov. Brough was once m 5
Corwin, and in the midst of his speech, sai
‘Gentlemen, my honored opponent himself,
while Lie preachies advocacy of Lhome indus-
try, has a earriage at home which lie got in
England—had it shipped a the ocean to
him. How is that for supporting home in-
dustry and labor?” When Corwin came on
the stand, he made a great show of embar-
rassment, stammered, and began slowly
‘Well, gentiemen, you have heard w
friend Mr. Brough has to f
1 plead guilty to
two things to say i The first is
that the carriage om an English
ancestor as an heirloom, and I had to take it.
Again, I have not used it for seven ye
and it has been standing in my back
that time, and the chickens have conv
into a roost. Now, gentlemen,’with a steady
ook at Brough, ‘I have nothing further (o
say in my defence; but I would like to know
how Brough knows anyti
riage, il he has not been v

ve ouly

erted it

car-
icken

roost.”

[TONALCURRENCY.
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Swans Mate But Once.
i Mr. Evans told me a pathetic fact
about swans, which he raises for parks

and gentlemen'’s estates:

mate but once. If the mate dies, the
1idyl is over.

1 1dy] But as we drew near a
{pair of swans, he said, “Let me go
]ﬁrst. That papa swan is liable to hit
| You, and there is a catapult drive in
| his ‘meck.”

They never

HOLD DEDICATION CEREMONIES |

SBEE |
[Important Event Observed Sunday |
| at Trinity Presbyterian Church

Madison

| on Street

| - I

Trinity Presbyterian church, fm'-i
merly known as-the Union chureh |
which was remodeled both outside |
and inside stands today a credit not
only to the members of the congre-
bation but also to the entire city.
The editor of The Times well re-
members the untiring work of 50
years ago who undertook the task m"
collecting funds to build the Union |
Church. From The Times of Sept.
1, 1877, we take the following short
story which tells what perseverance
and work will do in righteous cause.

“The contract for the wood work
on the Union Church to be erected
on Madison street has been awarded
to Martin Fadner and Philip Hall, |
who have commenced work and will |
push the job through with rapidity.

It is to be a veneered brick build-
ing, thirty four by fifty feet, on the |
ground and twenty four feet high |
from the floor to ceiling. The tower
to the foot of the spire will be forty-
eight feet. The vestibule will be six
by eleven feet and the building is
"calculated to seat about four hund-
red people. The plans and specifi-
cations were drawn by i

(| out as one of the attractive churches
. of our city and is a credit to those

rhe credit of efbting this plage |
of worship is entirely due to the|
ladies, and it is hoped that every per- |
son with a qu}'k of christianity inl
his system, or who is in favor of|!
public welfare, will extend to the '
noble band material aid in order |
that the edifice may be (’cmpleted"
“before the snow flies,”

Several years ago Trinity Presby-‘
terian church was established here‘
and the members of that organiza-
tion decided to have the old church |
remodeled and a basement placed
under the same. Today it stands

who were instrumental in carrying
out of the work of transformation.

The dedicatory services of the re-
modeled Trinity Presbyterian church
on Sunday were very inspiring and
helpful. Rev. McElree of Kiel de-
livered a strong and impressive mes-
sage in the morning to a large and
appreciative audience. In the af-
ternoon the observance of the Anni-|,
versary of the first organized Sun-
day school work was interesting and |
unique. Mrs. Geo. D. Breed was the
‘ou‘ly surviving charter member pre-
sent. Mrs. Harwood recalled the {
noble service and heroic efforts of
those pioneer women who laid the
foundation for the present Trinity
church, not only the brick and mor-|
tar, but the foundation of boys and |-
girls who were taught the principles |;
of the Christian religion in the Sun-
day school. The one outstanding |
woman in the history of the Chris-
tian Sabbath School in Chilton was
Mrs. Margaret D. Hume, to whose
beautiful memory a memorial win-
{dow has been placed in the young
men’s Sunday School Class room, in
the tower.

Sunday evening a large audience
enjoyed the closing service of the day
Rev. Milton S. Weber of Manitowoc
and his wonderful Chorus Choir
rendered an excellent program. The
message by Rev. Weber on “The In-
carnation’ was splendid and inspired
the followers of Christ to more
Christly living and service. The|;
climax of the day was the observance
of the Lord’s Supper when those who
are seeking to follow the master par-
took of the Holy Sacrament in re-
membrance of Him. May the sacred
memories of the day linger with us.

S A R R T e T T 2

Edgar A. Guest agrees with me anyhow, when he says:
To live as gently as I can;

To be, no matter where, a man:

To take what comes of good or ill
And cling to faith and honor still;
To do my best, and let that stand
The record of my brain and hand;
And then, should failure come to me
Still hope and work for victory.

o LA s T s
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MOURN DEATH OF A GOOD WOMAN

e |

Mrs, Thomas E. Connell Prominent
Citizen Goes to Her Reward Fol- |
lowing a Long Illness. |

Profound sorrow followed the
death of Mrs. Thomas E. Connell,
one of the prominent women of this
city, which oceurred at her home on
Main street on Friday-morning, Aug. ~
Tth, shortly after midnight. Mrs.

|Connell had been in poor health for

several years, but ux\selfiéhly kept
this fact from her family and friends
until last April when her condition
became aggravated and noticeable to
members of her family. In June she
was taken to Madison where she en-
tered the Jackson Clinic Methodist
Hospital and later underwent a sur-
gical operation which seemed to re-
lieve her though the seriousness of
the case was made known to her
Pamily: who were given no hope for
her permanent recovery. She was
brought home on July 10th and un-
der the good care and home environ-
ment she seemed to pick up strength,
which, however, was of short dur-
ation and she closed her eyes in eter-
nal sleep on Friday morning.

Nettie M. Brown, daughter of-the
late John J. and Eleanor Brown, was
born in the town of Granville, Mil-
wauke county, July 9th, 1868. Her
parents were prominent amgng the
early settlers of that town, ¢oming
there from Pennsylvania in 1835 and
taking-an actiVe_ part in the history
and advancement of that section un-
til their death: She graduated from
the Wauwatosa High School and
then remained at home and cared for
her mother, whose health was not
the best for a couple of years. On
July 6, 1887, she was united in mar-
riage to Thomas E. Connell and im-
mediately after came to establish a
home in Hayton, where Mr. Connell,
in connection with his brothers ,con-
ducted a mercantile, grain and lum-|
ber business. They remained there
until 1891 when they moved to their
present home in Chilton where Mr.
Connell was in charge of the State
Bank of Chilton, established by him-
self and other members of the Con-
nell family. Four children were
born to them, William Park, dying
in infancy, Arthur Brown Connell,
and two daughters, Mrs. Gladys M.
Westfahl and Miss Myra of this city.

Mrs. Connell occupied a prominent
place in the hearts of the people of
Chilton, since coming to make her
home here. Though a woman of ab-
ility she was extremely modest in
pushing herself to the front in her
public work, religious, civic and so-
cial, in all of which she was a tower
of strength. Her policy was to “do
good by stealth,” as it were, asking
no praise in return. She was a mem-
ber of Trinity Presbyterian church |
since its establishment and labored
unceasingly for its advancement. She
was also a charter member of the
Calumet Chapter of the Order of
Bastern Star and an active member
of the Joseph B. Reynolds Woman’s |
Relief Corps, all of which organiza—}
tions are mourning the loss of one
of their very best helpers. One of !
her chief characteristics was her un-
bounded sympathy for those in need
of a helping hand and many a strug-
ling man and woman have had occa-
sion to bless her name . .

In her home life she was an ideal
wife and mother, planning and guid-
ing the lives of her family by her
strong lity to ful
achievement and happiness.
joyed outdoor activities and drove
‘her own car and horses with remark-
able ability being never so happy as
g the wheel or in charge of

4

i

briten ;
the reins of her high spirited

She en- || W. Wi

ut
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TRCE CAME oy
: s R. Eagan, of the Farmers State Bank of
Darien, in responding to the address of welcome bef
the bankers of Group No. Five, at Ft. Atkinson ;
forever i

Cashier J,

fore
¢ recently,
set at rest the question as to how St. Patrick’s

birthday came to be upon March 17th. He said:

On the eightl day of March, it was, some people
St. Patrick at midnight he first saw the day.
Whilst others aver,
And ‘tw

say

‘twas the ninth he was born

s all a mistake betwixt midnight and morn,
For mistakes will occur in a hurry and shock

And some bla

- med the infant and some FLiamed the clock
Till with all their cross-questions sure no one could
know,

If the babe were too fast or the clock were too slow.

So at last both their factions so positive grew

That each kept a birthday, so Pat then had two.

Till Father Mulkaney who told them their sins

Said. “Sure, no one could have two birthdays but twins.
Don’t be a fighting for eight or for nine,

Don’t be always dividing but sometimes combine.
Combine eight with nine, seventeen’s the mark.

Let that be his birthday.” “Amen” said the clerk.

So they all goc blind drunk which completed their bliss
And we keep up the practice from thar day to this,

-

She leaves surviving, her husband,
son Arthur B., two daughters, Mrs.|

{F. Gilbert Westfahl and Myra, two |

grand children, Jeanette Connell and
Shirley Westfahl. She also leaves one |
sister, Mrs. Julia Staley of Madison,
and two brothers, Merritt' B. Brown
and Frank Brown, both of Wyoming.

The funéral was held on Monday
at 9:00 o’clock from the home and
from the Presbyterian church at
10:00 o’clock, Rev. L. M. Harwood
officiating and members of the Bast-|
ern Star and Woman’s Relief Corps
attending in a body. The remains |
were conveyed to TForest Home

- Jhapel at Milwaukee where services
were held at 2:00 o’clock P. M., Rev.
L. W. Westfahl of Neenah officiating
with interment in the family lot in
‘he Forest Home cemetery. A dele-
zation of some thirty ~people from
Chilton accompanied the remains to
their last resting place. The proces-
sion was also joined by delegations
from Menomonee Falls and Wauke-
sha, relatives and friends of her
younger days. 2

Those from outside attending the
funeral in Chilton were Mrs. Julia
Staley and daughter, Miss Dora of
Madison, Mrs. Bdith Robbins of
Wauwatosa, Mrs. Adolph Feldt and
Mrs. M. H. Snell of Oshkosh, Rev. L.
S of Neenah. =
e =
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4§ full consideration in, money or money’s

| cedent subsequent to Sepiember 8, 1916,

Tax Rules Applying— 1
To Transfers of

Property Changed !

Bureau of Internal Revenue |
Amends Articles Refer-
ring to Contemplation
of Death.

The Bureau of Internal Revenue, De-
partment of the Treasury, has promul-
gated an amendment (T. D. 4066) to
Axticles 15, 16 and 17 of Regulations 70, |
relating to the transfers of property in |
contemplation of death the tax "
thereon. The amendments carry into ef- |
fect the finding in Nichols v. Coolidge et
al.,, Supreme Court of the United States.
The United States Daily Yearly Index
Page 954, Volume II.

Following is the full text of the ar-
ticles as amended:

Three Articles Amended.

Axrticles 15, 16 and 17, Regulation 70
are hereby amended to read as follows:

Art. 15. Transfers During Life.—Ex-
cept bona fide sales for an adequate and

and

worth, all transfers made by the de-

are taxable if made in contemplation of
or intended to take effect in possession
or enjoyment at or after his death, If
the enjoyment of the property or the
interest transferred (whether the prop-
erty or the interest was transferred by
th decedent before or after passage of
the Revenue Act of 1916) was subject
at the date of the decedent’s death to
change by the exercise of any power to |
alter, amend, or revoke, or if any such |
power was relinquished by the decedent I
subsequent to the effective date of Part ‘

1

i

|

I, Title III, of the Revenue Act of 1924,
in contemplation of death, the entire
value of the property, or the interest
transferred, as of the date decedent’s
death must be included in the gross
estate unless the transfer constituted a
bona fide sale for an adequate and full
consideration in money or money’s
worth. To constitute a bona fide sale
for an adequate and full considevation
in money or money’s worth it must have
been made in good faith, and the price
must hav. been an adequate and full
equivalent, and reducible to a money
value. Where the price was less than an
adequate and full equivalent only the ex-
cess of the fair market value of the
property, as of the date of the decedent’s
death, over the price received by the
decedent should be included in the gross
estate.

Should File in Duplicate.

Where a transfer, by trust or other-
wise, was made by written instrument,
duplicate copies thereof should be filed
with the return. Tf of publie record,
one of the copies should be certified; lt
not of record, one copy should be veri-
fied. Where the decedent was a non-
resident, only one copy, certified or veri-
fied, need be filed.

Art. 16. Nature of Transfer—The
words “in contemplation of death” do
not mean, on the one hand, a general |
expectation of death such as all persons

Page 7, Column 7.]

l
|

1| Tax Rules Applyiilg

To Transfers of

Property Changed

Bureau of Internal Revenue
Amends Articles Refer-
ring to Contemplation
of Death.

[Continued from Page 1.1
entertain, nor, on the other, is the mean-
ing limited to an expectation of imme-
diate death. A transfer, however, is
made in contemplation of death wher-
ever the person making it is influenced
to do so by such an expectation of death,
raising from bodily or mental conditions,
as prompts persons to dispose of their
property to those whom they deem
prop.r objects of their hounty Such a

transfer is taxable, although the dece. |

dent parts absolutely and immediately
with his title to and possession and en-
joyment of the property.

Must Be Returned for Tax.

Transfers made by the decedent’ in his
lifetime, other than transfers intended
to take effect in possession or enjoyment
at or after death (see Art. 17), except-
ing bona fide sales for an adequate and
full consideration in money or money’s
worth, must be returned for tax, or dis-
closed in the return, as follows (see also
Art. 20):

“(1) Transfers made in contemplation
of death.—The executor must return for
tax the value, as of the date of the de-
cedent’s death, of all property trans-
ferred by the decedent subsequent to
September 8, 1916, in contemplation of
death.

“(2) Transfers not admitted to have

been made in contemplation of death. .

|
|

| “(a) The executor is required to dis-
| close in the return all transfers made
‘ by the decedent subsequent to Septem-
| ber 8, 1916, of an amount or value of
$5,000 or more. Any such transfer
made within two years of the decedent’s
| death, but before the effective date of
the Revenue Act of 1926, and consti-
1 tuting a material part of the decedent’s
property and in the nature of a final
disposition or distribution thereof, is
deemed to have been made in contem-
plation of death within the meaning of
| the statute. Where the executor con-
‘ tends that the transfer was not made
in contemplation of death he must file
with the return sworn statements, in
duplicate, of all the material facts, in-
cluding, among other things, the dece-
dent’s motive in making the transfers
and his mental and physical condition
at that time and one copy of the death
certificate.

Should Disclose Entire Value.

“(b( The executor is required to re-
turn for tax all transfers made by the
decendent within two years prior to his
death, but after the effective date of the
Revenue Act of 1926, to the extent that
the value thereof to any one person is
in excess of $5,000, even though the
transfer is not admitted to have been
made “in contemplation of death. The
entire value of the transfers should be
disclosed in the return. Example: The
decedent died April 15, 1926, having
transferred on March 1, 1926, a farm
to his son, A, and certain shares of
stock to his son, B, the values as of
date of death, being §20,000 and $30,-
1,000, respectively. Both transfers should

be listed on the return and the entire
value of the transfers disclosed but the
taxable portion of the value of the trans-
fers will be $15,000, and $25,000, re-
spectively. Thig example is applicable
only in case the transfer is not admit-
ted or shown to have been made in con-
templation of death,”

The fact that a gift was made as an
advancement, to be taken into account
upon the final distribution of the dece-
dent’s estate, is not, in and of itself, de-
terminative of its. taxability.

Transfers intended to take effect in

bossession or enjoyment at or after
death:
Art. 17. General—Al] transfers made

| by the decedent subsequent to September
18, 1416, other than bena fide sales for
an adequate and full consideration in
money or money's worth, which were in-
tended to take effect in Possession or en-
Joyment at or after his death, are tax-
able, and the value, as of the date of the
decedent’s death, of broperty or interest
so transferred must be returned as a part
of the gross estate,

HOMER McKEE ONCE WROTE A
PRAYER, AND AMONG OTHER
THINGS HE SAID:

“Teach me that si
one hour, si
one hundred cents one dollar.

“Help me to live so
down at night with a clear conscience,
without a gun und
daunted by the faces of those to whom

have brought pain.

“Grant I beseech Thee, that 1 may
carn my meal ticket on the square, and
in doing thereof, that I may not stick
the gaff where it does not belong.

“Deafen me to the jingle of tainted
money and the rustle of unholy skirts.

“Blind me to the faults of the other
fellow, but reveal to me mine own.

“Guide me so that each night when I
look across the dinner table at my wife,
who has been a blessing to me, I will
have nothing to conceal.

“Keep me young enough to laugh
with my children and to lose myself in
their play.

“And then when comes the smell of
flowers, and the tread of soft steps, and
the crushing of the hearse’s wheels in
the gravel out in front of my place,
make the cerenfbr v short and the epitaph
simple:

"H(-y)g es a I\x:\]]." 2 ©
ALL STREET is as sensitive as)‘
¥ .sweet Alice in the old s?ng»
She . would “smile with ‘dehght
when you gave her a smile, 2111‘1
tremble with fear at a 'fr?lvn. ,J

y minutes

The will of the late Elbert H. Gary concludes with somef
The words might well be widely
copied and their instructiens followed.

‘Do not sign notes or bonds for anyone,”’ was one of the
suggestions. Another urged that ‘‘they refrain from anticipating
5 7 Ry

valtable advice to his heirs.

their income in any respect.”

That they loan money only on good security and never - :
personal loans, was recommrended. If involved in any doubt they
should always reject the opinions of others.

Gary expected that ‘‘they would be approached frequen.tly
Witil suggestions for investments that are not entitled to be re}led
upon from a business standpoint.” He cautione@ them thus to;‘

' be careful.

3 make |
cen ounces one pound, and |

that I can lie |

r my pillow, and un- |

Valuable Words From Gary

Péetry Is PlaceJ 7
InOld Testament

CHICAGO, Sept. 19, — (4, Py LA
new translation of the O1q Testiment ||
in which “Thoy” becomes “You” ang |/
2 portion of the Book of Genesls is
put into poetry, has been completed
and published by the University of
. M. Powis Smith, pro-
fessor of Old Testament language and
literature, is the editor,

“Much of the Hebrew text that
heretofore passed as prose has been
found to be really Poetic both in
form and spirit,” Dy, Smith said.
Adam’s words on the creation of
therefore appear in the “Ameri-
| an translation” this way:

“This at last is bone of my bone,

And flesh of iy ¥ flesh;

She shall bé cailed woman, |

Tor from man she was taken.” |
e s VN RN 0 0

THE University of Chicago pub-

lishes “an American {ransla-
tion of the 0id Teﬁament,” a thing

N0t needed, since all changes must

be for the worse. Let Chicago uni-

_ Versity persuade its young men and
Women to read Job and Isajah at|
Jeast. fifty times, in the King James
version, that would be 800d work.

[responded with another number. Mrs.

|Carpenter then read “At the end of

Ithe Journey” by Edgar A. Guest: |

This I would rather have than all

your fame:
A few true friends to sit with me7

i and smile, <

!Laughing and chatting in life’s after-

| while
O’er some remembered

joyous game.
When age comes on and, I no more
can claim
The right to march with men an-|
other mile, ;
But must retire to some safe shelt-,

vouthfuly

ered Aisle; " o
v T've known in friendship |
% speak my name. i
May ail who pass my doorway wave '
a hand =
| In friendly greeting as they jour-
ney by,

The tired old man will smile and
understand |
The loye that flashes in each merry |
;¥ 5 |
For down the distance where the
journey ends )
0Old age would watch life’s sunset

i with his friends. =

-

|
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Payment Of

Income Tax

Information Of Vital
Importance To The
Tax Payers -

Change In Time Of
Payment Of Taxes

Six Months Delay in Payment
of Income Tax for About
200,000 Wisconsin Residents
—Rates To Be Same, But Ex-
emptions are Changed and

Soeme Will Have to Pay High- ‘

er Taxes

Madison, Wis.— About 200,000
individuals of Wisconsin who have
been paying their state income tax-
es every January will now get a
six months’ delay. The next state
income tax paying date has been
shifted from next January to mnext
July.

This is one of a number of fea-
tures of the new W. L., Smith in-
come tax law enacted at the ses-
sion of the legislature just closed.

Most Wisconsin corporations and
individuals will get their tax bur-
dens in two divided payments in
the future, with the real estate tax
to remain due in January. An-
other important change made is
that . income taxes will be payable
to county clerks in the future in-
stead of to local tax collecting offi-
cials and the provision that income
|taxes in the future are to be
assessed on the average of three-
year earnings rather than on the
earnings of an individual year.

Higher For Some
The tax rates are the same in the

new law as under the old = law.
Exemptions have been changed
which will result in higher tax

payments for some.
One of the principal features of
the new law i§ that of taxing aver-

age incomes inStead of taxing the
incomes of ‘a ‘single year. The
computation of the ' average in-

come and of the tax on such in-
come will be done by the tax com-
mission and assessors of incomes.
For this reason the change to the
method of assessing incomes
the basis of an ayverage will not
affect the filing of returns so far as
the taxpayer is concerned. How-
ever, the assessor of average in-
comes instead of annual incomes
v,ull affect the amount of tax which
taxpayer will have to pay. Aver-
e income is a truer measure of a
xpayer’'s prosperity and ability to

comes. A home owner or a

Continued on page 13)

on |

come taxes than a tax on an-|

may hold his home or farm | |

|

|Payment Of

faveraged and the tax on the av-

|| ‘assessment will be made which is‘

1927

Change In

Income Tax

(Continued from Page 1)

for many years before selling it
and the home or farm may have
gradually increased in value over
this period of years.

A tax on annual income would
tax the entire profit from this
transaction in one year and a con-
siderable part of this income might
be in the higher brackets of tax.
If average income were used, this
extraordinary income would be av-
eraged with the more - normal
smaller income of other years and
the average would not force such
income into the higher brackets of
tax. Similarly, if an individual or
corporation suffered a net loss in
the year or years preceding a gain
year or in the years following a
gain year, these losses would be
used in the average to reduce the
income of the gain year. There is
considerable equity in the averag-
ing of gains and losses in this man-
ner. Most businesses have up-hill
periods which pave the way for
larger profits or they may have bad
years following years of large in- l
come, resulting from inflation or
boom periods. If the particular |
year in which such a taxpayer made ,‘
a large profit is used as a measure |
of his ability to pay income taxes,

—

pure reorganizations and incorpora-

tons. allowed hereafter bhut after the tax

1s computed, $8 will be v

a deduction from the t?xl.\!mf‘g‘ a:
single individual; $17.50 will  be
allowed for a husband and wife
or the head of a family; $3 will be
allowed for each child under $18
years of age, and for each depend-
ent. The status of a taxpayer on
the last day of the last year in-
cluded in the computation of the

Back Tax Interest

Interest will be charged on back
taxes at the rate of 6 per cent and
the same rate of interest will be
allowed on refunds or credits, In-
dividuals filing late or after their
extension date will be subject to a
penalty of §5 and corporations will
be subject to a benalty of $10. It
back income is discovered in case
records are not kept after the tax-
payer has been notiffed to keep
such records, a benalty of 25 per
cent of the amount of the tax will
be added. - The new law permits
the state to audit six back returns
until July 1, 1929, and three back

average income will determine the
be

exemptions to which he Vi
entitled. R

— =

Beside the River Dee;

returns after that date, Notice I\'q lark more blm.‘e than he;
‘bac'k assessments must be gen: l()),\t: e t}"? th_e burden of his song
{registered mail.  Claims for re. 'I:mevgl used to be, 3
funds may be heard by the tax L envy Ho SR ) no't“I,
commission or the county income And no one envies me!

tax board of review in certain —Charles Mackay:

estate shingle from her county court-
house. As a mafter of fact, the er-
ror saved the county from a seri.
ous financial plight. The over
amount balanced the tax shortage.
Tak_mg over delinquencies in Oneida,
‘certlflcates at 15 per cent found few\‘,‘
| takers,

cases, just as appeals from assess-
ments are heard by those bodies.
The county income tax board of re-
view now remains in session dur-
ling the entire year. It is no long-
er necessary to pay into court the
jamount of z[L) contested income tax
assessment before an action is i ifi
started 4t'* court.  Appeals from | Wh $92278 In Certificates [
asse:sllx)xenl::]s&aof ‘m%]ividual incomes ldscidgefi{z before 1?24. twhen Oconto
must be e to the circuit court %© go real estating, there
of the cou:nty in which the individ- | Were only a few hundred certificates
|ual resides. Under the old law all ?;‘Tsuefi' there were 1526 in 1924, 2,
indiyidualiincome tax appeals wereJOcm‘t’(" c%:sgtya&dkzpw 1:-5‘5 year.
Ok over $142,750 in

tefed in Dane county circuit court. y 4
(Cotporation income tax appeals will | unpaid taxes in three years and
continue to be tried in Dane coun- ” 2::lizi’gstggzcﬁm mdfzrtiﬁcates. acH
e auditor’s report, a |

considerable portion of whi‘é% arg!
on improved property. This cou.my}
will start taking tax deeds in June.
Whether Oconto cames out on the “

Ly circuitscourt.

% Individual exemptions are stated
in ferms of dollars of tax rather
than in terms of dollars of income,
No deduction from income will be

he will be paying more than his
share. v

| HIS is written crossing the Mo-
jave desert in California just
after sunrise. The wise man men-
| tioned four things that were too
i much for him. A serpent on a
rock, a man with a maid, an eagle
in the air, a ship on the sea. If
he had crossed this continent he
‘would have added: “Sunrise on the
Mojave desert.” Nobody has ever
described Niagara, the sky at night,
or the smile of an infant, no one
could describe this sunrise and no
one will try.

Average Tax

The new law provides that the
incomes of 1926 and 1927 shall be

erage new income of these two

years shall be assessed in 1928.
The assessment of taxpayers who
freport on a calendar year basis
[will be made on June 1, 1928, and
fthe tax will be delinquent on July
4, 1928. The few taxpayers who
aeport on a fiscal year basis need |
bnly remember that the assess-}
adents will be made five months af-
ffer ‘the close of their fiscal year.
Tor example, a taxpayer whose |
fiscal year ends on January 31 will |
be assessed on July 1 and his tax
will be delinquent 30 days there-
after, or on July 31, °*

In 1929 and succeeding years in-
come tax assessments are to be
made on the basis of a three-year
average under the new law, For |
example, on July 1, 1929, an |

based on the average of the net
incomes or losses of the years 1026, |
and 1928,

Another new provision which
affects a large group of taxpayers
is that which taxes bank and trust

right side of the ledger and is able
to square in full the $109,000 raised |
by error depends on the ability of |
the county to unload the tax deeds|
and certificates, = county officials
agree. Delinquencies Jjumped from‘
2 per cent, a year before the county |
barred individuals, to 16 per cent in
three years, with the county holding
the bag, the tendency of land owners
has been to let taxes lapse. Now the
question troubling the supervisors i
whether delinquent owners will pay
up before June, when threatened
with the county taking' tax deeds.
If not, will people be interested in |
buying tax titles? Oconto is in the |
| enviable position of having no bond- |
ed indebtedness, paying cash for her
highway program.
Others in Same Fix
The land tax problem of these

Tax Poverty Grips
Northern Cottities | | Forates s Gpicat of what i

| ing a survey of upper Wisconsin tax
| conditions. Counties having all the
way from 40 to 70 per cent of their
rural land being turned back as de-
linquent are in a quandary. When
tax deeds are taken by the county
it removes the lands from the as-
sessment rolls. In addition, there is
considerable stote-owned land ex-
empt from the assessors. A total of
350,000 acres come under this classifi-
cation, with Oneida county having

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1)

owned by people who will pay taxes.
The attempt to make upper Wiscon-
sin an agricultural section, without |
thought to restoring timber, has
been a disheartening failure. The
attempt to exploit the land for farm-
ing, when much of it is suited only
eal cause of the |

Passage of the 1orestry act otters a7

There dwelt a miller, hale and bold,

He wrought and sang from morn till’ night,

The Miller of the Dee.
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rest turned back to timber, the ¢'s-

ge)
! pletion of which has drained the

The

eral plea of northern Wisconsin

1t is getting
for a definite land policy wherel

secretary of the Rhinelande

down to a question of whether the
state will be able to collect taxes:
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farm lands are designated and

Chamber of Commerce.

stow,
| about 30 of the counties.

companiées’ incomes. About a for timber, is the x"i - T and | 71,000 acres. =
thousan national banks, state |jam. We have good farm land and " 3 & e
banks and trust companies will be |good farmers, but we have had too1°o'll;ln‘fyre g;g?};?gxg;i ;:agnl‘:g: G2l ?E £ =
affected by this new provision. |many farm failures on land Where'and the percentage vetiried: dGHAL g :“‘é :
Heretofore banks were taxed on |the farmer never had a chance to quex;t the fax paying acreage is xe: B o0 EE®R !
the value of their capital stock. succeed.” . | duced to approximately 141,000 acres| = @& 3 82 E .
The new law also makes many In Oconto county, where a clelle or less than one-quarter of‘the total g 7 <7 "3';
minor administrative changes. It |cal error raised $109,000 in taxes in acreage. . How this, works out for| :S»%""ﬁ =
brovides for the exemption of stock |excess of actual needs, the county those still paying taxes is shown by g E=8) g
dividends. The deduction for divi-| poard, three years ago, voted to take, Rhinelander’s contribution to the| 2 g g8 .28
dends received depends upon| over the certificates, thus barring county. The city’s share was 44 per 5 Oggg a
whether the corporation paying the| the public from the tax sales. The oanb of the total county tax, but due o ke g ;
ividends is subject to the income, theory was that the county, better| to the radically reduced al;munt of E _§5 8 g
nd whether its prineipal busi- ' than thgvéndividual, could use thej property on which taxes were paid 5 _§ ® § 4
attributable to Wisconsin. | 10 per ce t interest and be able to the city turned in 70 per cent of all 5 gg &8
vidends are taxable in their en-| fight “of the land shark. ' the money for county purposes. ) § J 3 |
s or fully exempt depending Bt Wght - now: | Oconto). countyu s semacie - g S S IRE E= SEEE &
: er they meet these re- d welcome 2 land shark or some : 58E84853
ements. The new law provides| | proof that Oconto is going 8883 A
‘reorganization section exempting ! able to take down the real| S
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Pioneer Woman Pass-
es On, Miss Martha
J. Connell

Reaches Life’s 82nd Mile—
Stone, and was Loved and
Honored in Qur Com-

! )
*  munity g\'\-
S

Few there are of our noble| pio-
neer women left in this community.
The passing of Miss Martha J. |Con-
nell, at her home, on June 9, re-
moved from her family the last of
the daughters of a pioneer stock
that made for the development of
the state and the nation. Few in-
deed were privileged to be born,
live and die on the paternal home-
stead.

The deceased was born® in the
1 of Germantown, June 4, 1845.
Her parents located on a tract of
Jand in the year 1842. Throughout
her lifetime she witnessed the
growth and changes incident to
over three-fourths of a century.
From the log house to the ]atest_m
modern dwellings, her lot, like
many othets, was laid in pleasant
places. She grew to womanhood
and took an active part in.every-
thing that made for the betterment
of the community. Probably he}'
greatest contribution lay in the di-
rection of a public school teacher.
She followed that pursuit for a
aumber of years, teaching in the
rural sehools. She was faithful to
her vocation, and there are living
to revere her memory, many men
and women who delight to recall
the impressions which.she made
upon their youthful minds. Her
pupi were endeared to her. In
‘those years the practice was for the

her most highly. The records of
our own school in the village show
that she was a teacher here 60 years
ago. She was the only surviving
instructress that taught in the
““old school house’” the year that
it was built, 1867. i

Among her virtues was an ouf-
standing trait of fidelity. This was
evidenced in her devotion to her
parents, brothers and sisters. When
infirmity brought on by old age
rendered it necessary to comfort
and care for her parents, she met
every obligation cheerfully, and
with a steady purpose to carry out
her duties as a daughter, she made
sacrifices patiently. In the com-
munity she was always willing to
help her friends and neighbors. In
the Bastern Star, where she was
long a devoted adherent, giving of
her time and purse to increase the
Order’s prestige, she played an im-
portant role. Her faith was placed
upon the desire to meet every duty
willingly and hopefully.

The passing away of this beloved -

woman, even though divine provi-
dence allowed her to live to an age
away beyond the average limit, is
u-gf«:ltcd deeply by those who knew
her and loved her in family circle,
at the fraternal hall, and having

OJIBWAY INDIAN
TRIBE LONG AGO
WERE GANNIBALS

Wisconsin Was Scene of

Their Orgies.

MILWAUKEE, Wis.—Cannibals in
‘Wisconsin!

“The ancient home of the Ojibways
Was on Madeline island, one of the
Apostle group, formerly kiown as La
Point,” says Supreme Court Justice C.
M. Crownhart in the Wisconsin Maga-
zine, in which he tells how these In-
dians, who were living in what is now
Wisconsin when Columbus first trod

on the soil of the new world, became:
caters of human flesh.

The authority for the tale is Wil-
~Yam““Whipple -Warren, born in 1824
of a white father and a three-quarter
blood Tndian woman. Warren became

the chronicler of the Ojibway tradi- .

tionary histery, for of course they had
no written annals. By listening to the

ed lips and open ears,”
wealth of lore.

Beli.

he gained a

storles of the grandfathers * with part- |
|

in Evil Spirits.

lived a long and useful life filled
with good cheer and many deeds of
kindness, she surely is now enjoy-
ing the reward promised to all who
live as well. She did her share to
make the world better and brighter.
Her philosophy, in the language of
another, might read as follows:
“‘Life is a narrow vale between the
cold barren peaks of two eternities.

Ve strive in vain to look beyond
’ke\ﬁeightax ‘We ery aloud, and the
only answer is the echo of our wail-
ing ery. From the voiceless lips of
the unreplying dead there comes no
word; but in the night of death,
hope sees a star and listening love
can hear the rustle of a wing.”’

No better earnest of the respect
she bore among her neighbors was
the presence of scores of men and
women at the last rites. The floral
tributes showed their great love for
the departed. The members of Au-
rora Chapter came to give the beau-
tiful burial ritual at the grave.

here she was laid to rest among
the flowers she loved so well.

“The sweetest lives are those to
duty wed,

Whose deeds both great and small

Are close-kwit strands of an un-
broken thread

Where love ennobles all.

The world may sound no trumpet,
ring no bells,

The Book of Life the shining rec-
ord tells.””

teacher to board around among the
parents of the children. It is often
<aid that they deemed it a great
privilege to have her come to their
home. The boys and girls esteemed

“The dispersion of the Ojibways
{rom the island’of their refuge was
sudden and entire,” he said. *“The
evil spirit had found a strong foothold
amongst them during the latter years
of their residence on this island.

“Evil practices became in vogue—
horrid feasts on human flesh became
a custom. It is said by my inform-
ants that the medicine fmen of this
period had come to a knowledge of
the most subtle poisons, and they re-
Venged the least affront with certain
deat

“ When the dead body of a victim
had been interred the murderer pro-
ceeded at night to the grave, disin-
terred it, and, taking it to his lodge,
he made a feast of it, to the relatives,
which was eaten during the darkness
of midnight, and if any of the invited
guests became aware of the nature
of the feast and refused to eat he
‘was sure to fall under the ill will of
the feasters and become the next

‘“After interring his child, ho
turned at night with his bow.
arrow and watched near the BTaV
At midnight he saw what appeas
to be the form of a black bear a;
proach and commence digging into thi
grave. It was also believed that thes
medicine men possessed the power of
iransforming themselves into th
shape of animals. -

Slays Medicine Man.

"3ut the determined father, over-
coming his fear, launched his barbed
arrow into the body of the bear, and
without waiting to see the conse-
quence of his shot, fled to his wigwam.
The next morning the body of one
of the most malignant and fearful poi-
soners was found clothed fn a bear-
skin, weltering in his blood, on the
8rave of the old man’s child, whom
he had made a vietim.

_“ Whether or not these evil prac-
tices were at this particular period
caused by dire necessity, either
through failure of their crops, or by
being  entirely hemmed in by their
enemies as to be prevented from hunt-
ing on the main shore, the writer is
not enabled to state, though he should
be but too happy to give this as a
| Dpalliating excuse for the horrid cus-
, lom he is obliged to relate, as once
it heving been in such voztie in the|
tribe of whom he is writing.

“It is further stated that these evil
practices were carried on to such an

|| extent, that the Che-bi-ug, or ‘Souls
! of the victims,’ were at last heard
nightly traversing the village, weeping
and wailing. On this the inhabitants
became panic stricken, and the conse-

quence was¢ that a general and com- |

Plete desertfon of the istand of thetr |
Tefuge took place. f
Mystery in Wailings,

“ How far the nightly weeping of the
dead, which caused this sudden fear
and' panic, was drawn from the imagi-
ngh_on of the wicked inhabitants, or
originated in the nightly secret wail-
ings of fond parents for victimized
jchildren, we are not able to affirm.

* Certain it is, however, that from
fhat time the Ojibways considered the
island as haunted, and never resided
on it till after the first old French |
traders located and built their tradifig |
{ establishment thereon.

“When my maternal grandfather,
Michel Cadotte, first built his trading
Dost and resided on the island of La,
Point, 70 years ago [1782], not an In-‘
| dian dared stop over night on it alone, ‘
for fear of the Che-bi-ug, which were
even then supposed to haunt it.”

Justice Crownhart commenting on
|the story adds:
| “Lest we blame the Ojibways over-
much because of this tragic tradition, |
|let us remember that the time was
400 years ago; that the Indian people

victim.

“It is said that if a young woman
refused the addresses of one of these
medicine men, she fell a victim of his |
poison, and, her body being disin-

. terred, her relatives were feasted on
it by the horri¢® murderer.

as a whole were innocent, but that‘
they suffered from the mad Jugglers
‘who held mysterious power vver them.
Also we may recall that in our day
civilized white men under the stress
of starvation have yielded to cannibal-
ism.”

Acquire Taste for Human Flesh. |

“Such a taste did they at last ac-
quire for human fiesh that parents
dared net refuse their children if de-
manded by the fearful medicine man
for sacrifice. And numerous anecdotes
arc related of circumstances happening
during this horrid. period, which all
tend to illustrate the above assertions, |
but which the writer has not deemed
proper to-introduce on account of the
bloody and unnatural scenes which
they depict.

“The Ojibways at this period fell
entirely under the pewer of their =a-
tanic medicine men, and priesthood,
who even for some time caused them-
selves to be believed invulnerable to
death. This, however, was finally test-
ed one night by a parent whose be-
loved and only child had just fallen
a victim to the insatiable longing for
human flesh of one of these peisoners.

—_—
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Joy and Sorrow.
t [CONTRIBUTED. |

Itis not the usual custom of the
W tl'or to indulge in reve neither to
:_Lscnlwthx\ _glprmu.x works of nature
to the conditions and affairs of mor-
tal man, yet we concede that God 15
mfinite in his wisdom; he has the
power to darken the skies and cause
the lightning to pervade the world, he
has the power to send the blasts and
storms to the remotest parts of the
earth. Me has also the power to draw
aside the sable curtain thatenshrouds
the broad canopy of Heaven and the
wisdom to apply all his numberless
powers in a way that pleasing to
hnzl and for the benefit of mankind.

Such was seemingly the case on
Wednesday evening of last week,
which was the time set apart for the
numerous friends of Louis Larson and
Miss Fannie Sweetman to assemble as
witnesses to the solemn ceremony of
their nuptial tie. All that day the
sky was enshrouded with a dense mass
of clouds, the driving rain beat con-
stantly and more furiously and the
lightnings flashed in the lurid sky as
the evening drew near and many
anxious hearts began to sink in fear
that they would be unable to meet
the occasion. Just then a bright
streak appeared in the horizon and
one hour before the ceremony took
place not a cloud was to be seen in the
sky, the stars twinkled merrilly and
the moon cast forth its smiling beams
to be reflected by the glittering snow
in such a spectral way as would call
forth all the latent romance of a per-
son,s temperament and cause him, to
dream of beauty and tranquility “as
well as to inspire his mind with the
exhalted idea—that surely this most
important of human events must be
pleasing to God.

The bride and groom, too well and
favorably known by all, need no en-
comium. She having been among us
from her childhood, has established a
reputation and stamped it upon the
portals of every mind with the in-
delible purity of a modest unassuming
character, nost becoming to man or|
woman. Yes, so well is she known
that it would be a vain effort for our
I en to enumerate her excellent

s, so we willforbear by merely
alluding to a touching scene evident
to all that were present. She is the
only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Sweet-
man, who are both bending under
the weight of years and infirmities
and when the hour (seven) arrived
‘twas sad tothem, for theonly woman-
ly hand that administered to their
comforts since their decline of life was
to be given awaylto another, to assume
new cares at a time when their need
was the sorest. The mother who has|
been entirely helpless for years was|
brought and placed at the left of the
an while the father, although
ous in the extreme, could not
be raised from his bed owing to weak-
ness and a high fever that was then
upon him. = Few that were present
knew how rapidly the"iron hand of
death was pulling away the vitality of
this respected man and how soon, yes,
very soon the same fond friends that
were then enjoying the festivitiesof the
occasion would be called onto lament
the loss of a friend whom no man can
say was ever implicated in a mean
act or ever proved untrue to his trust
{it being in hiz power to prevent. It
{ might be well d of Mr. Sweetman |
that his career presented an example
of unswerving integrity, well worthy'of
imitation by thousands in like circum-
stances. It is true he was a poorman
in wordly goods but yet he soberly,
earnestly andj constantly struggled
with the world to meet his obligations
and if in_any particular he has not
succeeded let us not censure but sa
with one accord “Well done, thou
good and faithful servant enter into

Thus it was with the dissolution of
this household upon which a volume
might be written were the writer but a
Washington Trving or a Hawthorne.
The father with a fervent spirit went
personally and invited his time-tried
friends to join in the festivities, this
being done his ecarthly mission was
ended. He took to his bed on Sunday
and passed away on the following
Sunday, while the wedding took place
on the intervening Wednesday, and
the Wednesday following, one week

from the day of jollification, the last | ed that the banks which floated the
We look | farm morotgages advance sufficient

sad rites were proclaimed.
around us and notice on every hand
new families organizing such as we

Another committee, consisting of |
O. J. Graham, Racine; A, J. Whit-
ford, Marinette, and Roy ¥, Bur-,
meister, Monroe, will look after the !
interests of those holding rural)
eredit notes.

Mr. Quarles said that an effort will
be made to have 756 per cent of the
| bonds ‘deposited so that the assets of
the company can be released, mak-
'Jng it possible to continue operation *
and to iron out difficulties in an or-

derly manner.
| Early in the day bankers suggest-

cash to take up the mortgages now
| in default, but this was vetoed by

Died February 24th, 1888, at the
home in which she was born. near
Menomonee Falls, Elsie E., daughter
of William and Elizabeth Conneli.

Asv\m!\ has the fell destroyer, con-
sumption, entered a once happy home
and carried from the midst of loving
parents, sisters and brothers, a (:hems
tul blossom of earthlyhope. Not only
in the family circle where she was bhest
known and’ most appreciated, will
!*I]sne be missed, but by the many
friends whom her chéerl’ul, loving
demeanor ever won. During her long
and painful illness she bore her suffer-

ings

thy rest.”

uncomplainingly, and the last
thoughts of the departing soul were
for those from whom she was so soon

have an instance of here. We see || Commissioner Calvin F. Schyenler,
them sail quietly on the stream of life [ head of the state banking depart-

toward the tempestuous sea of|ment. Y rato c f
tf“)‘u{,lo We see ml}m,-s who havesail-| John J. Jamieson, Shullsburg to be separated, nev er to meet again
= banker, who presided during the on the earthly side of of the dark val-

ed before tossing upon thebillows with
the main mast gone. But seldom
within the bounds of one family do we i
see calm and tempest, joy and sorrow
so closely interwoven as in the case £
fi b T aRAl B sets are far in excess of
referred to. This life at most is but a i;“:t“t:.:ﬂ?ges and that in time the
pilgrimage and he enjoys it most who | aifficulties can be straightened out.
does his duty best.  So with a firm | {50 " pressed similar opinions.
belief that the widowed mother will be | BETTER CONDITIONS SEEN.
comforted, we extend in behalf or all, | - e tement. ssued . by iihe
ance e bereave n a ronugdlone u
mnt‘]m‘l‘r%\“) )itlo-« :2\1112‘1:;3}:}111‘\1‘]‘(1‘ bondholders’ committee the amount “.:Lv ):u)lIK‘r‘)l"ﬁr[elil“xr&i'wy:&ol::to\’x: ls'ge-‘ g
muLal Wappiiesy 10 10 oW I | ‘ot first morteages on farms in Wis- For why should we mourn for the blest?"”
Wm. Sweetman was born in I m'l.sh1 consin held by the company is siven | s
Kilmoo, County Cork, Ireland. He| ;4 $7,858,600. The rural credit|
emigrated to this country, 1840, set-| potes aggregate $796,000.
tling in Mount Morris, New York. vln} “Owing to the decrease in the-‘
November, 1869, he moved to Wis-| yalue of crops and the resultlmgt Tike 5
consin and located in this county. loss of income to f%rmerignmt:: 1:;” When our need was the sorest,
N e five years, farms have bec | The font, reappearin
{ valuable and many ifa'{mel'sn;“‘i‘r"‘j,’ Front the raindrops shail borro,
been \mahlt:ht‘} Parioriigf;cg‘g* aand | But to us comes no cheering,
n their ) t T 5 e
i :::15; 2ases have abandoned - their | To Duncan no morrow!
g D | Red hand in the foray
: FARM LUAN GU' R condmonls-‘ nowy t:-?;:z?s;i‘;iﬂb;ys ’ How sound is thy slumber!
[ (better than they “9u 163 and n‘xere Like the dew on the mountain,
¢ /more farms are ;)csmg o Like the foam on the river,
is ;hde‘x)rg;tsﬂ;;f tlie R vt Like the bubble on the fountair
e & Thou art gone, and forev
A. Moehlenpah, president; S. M.

i ,” the statement says. ' Voo, s ol
Iaﬁrg%cmg i tomeny bellevet I'leet foot on the correi,
—Walter Scott: Lines from Coronacli
g easurer, %
s;n(;u;;hv;cle‘ Or;?ﬁiz;‘:t;};d 12 i from The Lady of the Lake,
o . 5 Bl TN

that the bottom has been reached | Sage counsel in cumber,

]ey of death; as wasbeautifully shown
in the last painful effort at syllabling
the names of her loved ones. Sustain-
by faith and animated by hope, her
death was, as her life had been, a

happy one.
] ** Light be the tirf of thy tom;

May its verdure like emeralds he;

| hére should not bo a shadoy of gloom,
{

meeting, was emphatic in his asser-

tions that the company is solvent;

In aught that reminds us of thee.
“ Young flowers and an evergreen tree,

He s gong-on the mountain,
He is lost to the forest,
a sumwer-dried fountain,

Co-operating with the bondhold-
ers’ committee of the Wisconsin
Mortgage and Securities company,
several hundred state bankers yes-
terday moved to aid in bringing
about a reorganization of the com-
pany or the organization of a new |
corporation to talke over the business |
of the concern.

At the close of the meeting, held
at the Hotel Pfister, the bankers and
members ‘of the bondholders’ com-
mittee, were optimistic, believing

ouT

They're in and out, they're out and in,
They're off to look at Rin-Tin-Tin
Or someone else, a dance, a show,
It seems they're always on the go.

d proper co-opera They just run in, and just rush out,
that harmony and p: -opera- | Th
tion between all concerned Wwill bring 2 ey throw their clothes and hats about,
about a solution of the financial [Run out for dinner, in for lunch,
problem that confronted the com- And spend the ev'ning with “the bunch.”
vany. The company, the bankers|; . And,.when you tell them what is what,
said, is golvent and can work o SRR o i
difficulties—difficulties brought on by ws and say, “Why not?
various farm conditions. -
The bankers appointed a commit-
tee of fifteen, headed by A. T. Hen-
ing, of Oshkosh, to meet with the
| bondholders' committee, Which . is
headed by Atty. Louis Quarles, of
Milwaukee, The bankers' commit-
tee consists of the following:

A. T. Hening, chairman; (?harles i
Hawks, Horicon, vice chairman;
Norman E. Henze, Port Washing- |
ton, secretary; Joseph Pfeiler, She-
boygan; A. B. Chandler, Beaver |
Dam; F. E. Woodard, ‘Watertown; | |
Vilas E. Whaley, Racine; W.lci‘sul- | N E
Jivan, Kaukauna; ¥. J. Bohri, Foun- k| emmus rune |
tain City; M. P. Becker, Cedarburg; | Some must work while some will sh : o S |
J. E. Uselding, Port Wu.shin;ston: | away.” SHENEY
Thomas N. King, Spring Green; Ed-
ward H. Cole, Brodhead; S RaT
‘Wiese, Thiensville, and T. D. Spald-
ing, Marshfield. ;

RUSSELL ON COMMITTEE.

In addition to Atty, Quarles the
hondhelders’ committee is made up
of Deéan H. L. Russell, of the Wis-
consin university college of agri-
culture; H. J. Maxwell, Ripon; J. F.
‘Kettenlofen, Oconomowoc, and ¥. al
Clausen, of Hartford. Fred c Bel:it, |

of Milwaukee, is secretary of ‘———‘d

‘They're playing bridge, they’re making fudge,
They're pretty busy, I should Jjudge,
They’re down at Blanche's, up at Bill's
They're driving fifty over hills;
On Sunday night they're always gone,
And Monday, Tuesday, and so on,
They’re 4n and out and here and there,
And they can’t see why I should care,
For ‘when I cry, “My goodness me!”
s They always say, “Why shouldn't we?””

committee,
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Has First Million Dollar,

Hilbert’s Totéﬁié’sources NowOver Million Mark

.

OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS OF HILBERT’S MlLLION DOLLAR BANK

“On the Iast page of This suppienient you
will find the official statement of the State
bank of Hilbert, showing that the bank
has gone over the million  dollar mark,
making it the first Million Dollar Bank
in Calumet County.

The editor
space in his edition for the announcement
and celebration of this very imporfant
event in the history of our little village.
It is indeed something to be proud of to
Yave thefiest Million Dollar Bank in the
county, located in one of the smallest vil-

proud to give considerable

lages.

The eredit for this wonderful aclieve-
ment is perhaps not due to only one per-
son, but we do owe a great deal of the
eredit to our Cashier John J. Madler who
through his sound business principals and
untiring service to the publie has not only
won the confidence of the people in the
village as well as the surrounding com-
munity and in eities and villages that
have a bank of their own, but has kept it
as perhaps few others in his position
\have done and are doing.

[ " The Bank That Service Built’’ is our TmTmgly answered

bank slogan and it ean be truly said that
it would be hard to have chosen a wore
| appropriate one, for only real service
could have done what this bank has done
in a Jittle town like ours, with no large
manufacturing plants or other industries
to draw business from. We also gave a
great deal of eredit to the prosperous fa
mers and cheesemalkers in our community.

In studying the geography of Hilbert
and the surrounding towns of Rantoul, |
Brillion, Woodville, Hayrison, Stock-
bridge and Chilton immediately surround-
ing the village we find that Hilbert is a
town of about six hun-
dred inhabitants located on tiie M. & N
Branch of the C. M. & 8t. P. R. R. made
fwice a junction because of the intersee-
tion of the Appleton braneh and also that
of the Soo line. We speak of its people
heing complacent because of their uni-
form disposition to stand for their home
-S«s‘tit,uﬁo‘ur’a!‘b Toostidlieir

complacent little

i v
e story is told of a Hilbert mn whon

asked Jif Green Bay was a good town he

m the affirmative but
g that ‘It can-

%)

at the same time remax]
not compare with Hilbert, howeve

A brief history of how the “‘Hill”” was
put in Hilbert was given the editor by
Mr. D. 1. Cornell, one of the founders of
this great institution in a recent inter-
view. Mr. Cornell has the following to
say:

¢ As a money loaner in Calumet County
for mearly forty years and in the active
management of the State Bank of Chilton
for nearly thirty years we have naturally
had a fine opportunity for the study of
the soil and natural resources of all the
territory tributary to Hilbert and our
findings ave that this region has been
originally covered with a crop of hard
wood timber tall and dense which could
searcely be outclassed by any other lying
in the Temperate zone of North America.
Give us table lands, give us prairie lands,
give us bottom lands, give us mountain
valley lands, but our preference will
always be a go clay loam soil well tried
by its first 2ré crop of hard wood

| lliquid refreshment

ber. It is a soil almost inexhaustible and
a soil that seldom produces crop failures.
In examining the titles of many of the
farms we glean that considerable of the
Jand was hought up by speculators, tim-
ber men, and tax title men prominent|
among whom we see the names of the late
George Baldwin of Appleton, the Pfisters|
of Milwaukee and Algeran Sartoris, a/
young English nobleman once famous for
wooing and winning the hand of Nellie
Grant, then living with her father U. S.
Grant in the whitehouse at Washington.,
Well do we remember this incident
through the press at the time; and in the
fiery days of our youth we naturally be-
eame interested in the man, whom we
found to Be of a roving disposition some-
thing of the Mr. Hyde and Dr. Jaykill
type, now with his coterie chasing the
wild boar on the plains of India or hunt-
ing the Jion in the jungles of Africa and|
then among the lumber jacks of Hilbert,
always supplied with an abundance

a capacity for |




%S

|

%ame.unc(!ualed by the strongest lumber
]J;'::j{ i Hilbert, Then again we learn of
& ‘at the White House at ‘Washington,

3 -(4. Clothed in the finest attire, mag-
netic, educated anq refined in the presence
of What he was pleased to style ¢“His
American Priness, ““But we are getting
away from our story, ;

Soon the fame of ‘this beautiful region
spread abroad throughout the land and
sturdy young settlers from Milwaukee,
Waukesha, Washington, Dodge, Ozaukee,
Sheboygan and Fond du Lae Counties
ﬂocikcd in to make their homes and raise
their children up in the arts of good hus-
ba.ndry‘ and good citizenship. They were

’nn industrious class of people, God fem-.’
ing and liberty loving, many of them hav- |
ing been veterans of the Civil War, well
coustituted to stand the lardships of
pioncer life, and to transform a howling
wilderness hyta‘grééx} fields and pleasant |
valleys. Ts it any wonder that out of the
ranks of such people the present high
standards of the citizens of Hilbert and
vieinity should rise up to ecall them
blessed?*’

Financial institutions were quick to ob- !
serve the natural resources and wonderful
prosperity of the people of this distriet
and soon the State Bank of Chilton, the
Citizens National Bank of Appleton and
the Bank of Menasha began to root deep-
ly in this ecommunity, helping to finance
the purchasing of farms and the improve-
ments of some as well as promoting the
business interests in the villages and
towns, until it hecame evident that a bank
would be organized in the midst of this
distriet.

T. E. Connell of the State Bank' of )
Chilton and John J. Sherman of the
Citizens National Bank of Appleton, see-
ing that their interests demanded control
of the new bank, after a brief conference
in the office of the Citizens National Bank
of Appleton, determined to call a meeting
at Hilbert and put the proposition of a
State Bank to be capitalized at $15,000.00
before the people at Hilbert, asking them
to subseribe for so much of the stock as
they desirdd and they would jointly take
the remaining stock. A period of ten!
days was set for the taking of subserip- '
tions. Speaking of ‘‘Inanimate bodies’’
is putting it mildly when the attitude of
the Hilbert people at that time is con-
sidered. It was on a bitter cold evening
in the winter of 1900. Sherman froze
his moustache in coming from the train
to the Village hall. Comnell froze his
fountain pen to an ieicle in driving with a
team of horses from Chilton to Hilbert
to attend the meeting. Madler had
nothing to fredze excepting his subserip-
tion list and that winning smile of his
that would not come off; though both
were severely frozen. The fire was low,
the room was cold, the meeting unattend-
ed, excepting by a few, and in fact the
entire proposition assumed such a chilly
aspect that we know that even the
¢¢charms of Orpheus with his lute’’ would
have failed to move them. Af that meet-

Bank In County

ing an extension of time was taken for
the purpose of canvassing for new stock
subscribers, which resulted in local sub-
ptions of $7400.00 and Connell and
Sherman subseribed $7600, 3

The bank was finally incorporated on
May 16th, 1904 and soon after opened its
doors for business with the following
official staff: T. E. Connell, president;
John J. Sherman, yice-president; John
J. Madler, cashier; H. L. Meyer, assistant
cashier. Its progress in the beginning
was very slow. The cashier, though an
up-to-date business man was not experi-
enced in banking business. The people
of Hilbert were not aceustomed to trans-
acting their business through a bank and

the money panic of 1907 all had a ten-|

dency. to retard the volume of business
of the bank. Yet undaunted the young
cashier was all the time laying in banking
rules and practices and when the time
came that business came to the bank right
he was well prepared to take care of it.
As to the farther progress of the bank

/|down to the time of this writing your

readers are familiar by reason of its puh-
lished statements and its advertisements
from time to time. Suffice it to say, how-
ever, that the capital stock of the bank
has been increased to $235,000.00 by rea-
son of a partial stock dividend in 1913
and in January 1920 again inereased’io
$50,000.00 with one hundred good and
true shareholders.

The original Board of Directors con-
sisted of T. E. Connell, John J. Sherman,
John J. Madler, J. W. Grupe, H. L.
Meyer, Theo. Runte and the late John
Weber, whose good mature judgment and
tireless energies for the benefit of the
bank during his life time has gained a
lasting place in the memory of his assoei-
ates in the bank. Tenure of Office during
life time or during the good behavior of
officers and members of the board has
always  been the business policy of the
bank. So today, five out of the six living
original directors of the bank are repre-
sented upon the board, which together
with W. G. Hass, H. C. Alvis, Anton
Loehr, Fred A. Schmitt and Lewis Stark
are directing the affairs of the bank, and
with such men, successful in theif ‘own
business, careful, honest, tried and true
on the hoard of directors of any institu-
tion the inevitable result must be success.

and financial ability of each of the ten
men now assuming the responsibility of
the bank could time and space afford, but
we must confine our biographical sketches
to the original Official Staff of the bank,
all of whom are still prominent in its as-
sured success for the future.

T. E. Connell, president of the bank
from the date of its inception down to
the ecarly part of the present year was
born in South Germantown, Washington
County, Wis. on May 13, 1857. His father,
the late Wm. Connell, was a pioneer set-
tler of that township who purchased his
farm of 160 acres of good fertile soil
about eighty-one years ago and made his
home upon it up to 1892 when le was
called to the far beyond. He was a most
successful farmer, hospitable in his home
and charitable to the poor. After his
death his family then all well to do re-
tained the old farm, it now belonging to
T. E. Connell and his two brothers and
two sisters, it is held as an heir-loom of
the family and this together with a forty
acre war garden under the eaves of the
City of Milwaukee attained by his wife
in a similar manner are among the pride

of all Mr. Connell’s real estate belong- 3

ings. He attended: the public sehools un-
til his sixteenth year of age, then attend-
ed the first high school in the State of
Wisconsin, organized under the law of
the state and lgcated at Pewaukee, Wis.
After two years at high school he began
a college course at Carroll College, Wau-
kesha, where he spent two years and then
launched out in the profession of school
teaching. After teaching for five years
he formed a partnership with three of his
brothers at Hayton, Wis. in the general
merchandise, grain and lumber business.
Early in the year 1891 he moved to Chil-
ton and with his father and one sister
incorporated the State Bank of Chilton,
of which institution he still holds the
presidency, and with his son and daughter
assumes it complete management. In 1904
he together with Mr. Sherman and Mad-
let and others founded the State Bank of
Hilbert of which institution he held the
presidency down to the present year, re-
signing in favor of John J. Madler. In
offering this resignation he by no means
severs his interest in the State Bank of
Hilbert. He still retains all of his stock
in the bank and is one of its directors.

Volumes might be written on the strength

Later he, her with his i at-

tained the State Bank of Stockbridge by
purchase and has hbeen retained as its
president to this date. Later he helped
to organize the State Baik of Greenleaf
and held it presidency from date of or-
ganization to tlie present time.

Having reached the age, when by the
natural course of human events, a man’s’
strength and usefulness begins to wane
and his health needs indulgence, it is per-
haps better to vest the executive depart-
ment of so large a bank into the hands of
a younger man, yet the great success of
the institution remains very close to his|
heart and in this connection he desires to
thank each and every individual who so
nobly stood by the bank in the past and
made it possible for the bank to gather
up its million dollar business and the
Village of Hilbert to rejoice because of
the great achievement of its banking in-
stitution. He also invites each and every
friend of the bank to redouble their effort
for the future so that another million
may be recorded in the footings of the
bank within the next decade.

John J. Madler, cashier of the hbank
from its ‘organization until the present
ywas born in the town of Woodyille
on March i5th, 1870. - He received a com-
mon school education while residing with
his parents and was employed on a farm
until sixteen years of age. He then at-
tended the high cshool at Chilton. He
was then employed by the Menasha
Woodenware Co. at their Carney, Mich.
plant. He worked in a lumber woods for
this concern for six years and then re-
turned home and learned the cheese-
makers trade at St. Joha and was em-
ployed by Theo. Reis for six years; the
last three years was a partner in the
cheese factory with Mr. Reis, also having
an equal interest in a general merchantile
store conducted by Mr. Reiss at that time.
After disposing of his~interest in the
cheese factory and store he, in company
with P. N. Schreiner, purchased the store
and stock of the Schumaker Bros., who
were conducting a business in this village
now owned by Schmitt-Gage Co. Mr.
Madler and Mr, Schreiner engaged in this
general store business for eight years and
were successful. When the bank was or-
ganized, the store was sold to H. A.
Gloud. ns who is now a big
store and is associated with Roscoe Gage,

also a Hilbert boy, at Appleton.

Corlintd on A ﬁ%}(
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Mr. Madler was one of the family of
twelve children of the late Jacob Madler,

ter in 1861 offered his services to his
country and remained under arms until
the surrender at Appomatox in 1865, Few
men of the Civil War could boast of long-
er or better service than was rendered
by him. We are unable to get his com-
plote war record, but from a veteran
friend of his we leart that he was with
General Sherman in  that memorable
““March to the Sea,’” so familiar to
évery  American hoolboy.  From the
character and serious disposition of the
soldier we feel safe in saying that he hore
the hardships of his four years campaign-
g without a murmur and gave every
ounce of power in his being for the pre-
servation of the Union. In fact we know
from all history that this particular cam-
Paign was recognized by the whole world
at that time being one of the greatest
military feats of the 2ge, for the reason
tha

so vast au army covered so vast an
area of country meeting every couflict
and every obstacle in their way, devastat-
ing the very source of supplies of the
Confederate army, and in doing so main-
tained their own commissary department
to the end. This ma

:h often ecalls to
mind the sentimental’ Anthem the chorus
of which is as follows:—

“*In many a slimy fevered swamp,
By many a deadly black bayou;
In many a cold and frozen camp,
The sentinel had ceased to tramp
And  died for me and you!”’
The soldier returned to eivil life, raised
his family, but alas, the germs of Malaria
contracted while in the vice gradually
sapped away his giant strength, and at
the untimely age of 57 years he fell like
autumn leaves to enrich his mother earth,
His farm was sa

ificed to Lring up his
young family and thus we find our cashier
“‘a youth to fortune and to fame un-
known, "

Lt has often Leen observed thal seli-
made me » and in thie
AIETWE AN IS exeopniam o e e,
With a limited, common and parochial
sehool education, and a brief time spent
at Chilton High School lie started out in
life, first laboring, then as a cheese
maker, and later a partner in the general
store now owned by our friend Director
Schmitt. He has always been regarded as
an energetic progressive young man, and
was readily chosen by Connell and Sher-
man to take the management of the State
Bank of Hilbert. In this profession true
to his nature he climbed the ladder, round
by round, giving service to all his patrons
alike, without prejudice or fayvor until
today his footings have crossed the mil-
lion dollar mark and he is leading out for
another million.

fhe. best m

John J. Sherman, vice-president and
director of the bank from its organiza-
tion to the present time, was born at
Addison, Washington County, Wis., on
August 28th, 1853. He attended the com-
mon schools at an early age and when
about twelve years old attended St.
Gaul’s academy, now Marquette Univer-
sity, Milwaukee, and later attended the
University of Wisconsin. He taught
school for a number of terms, the last
two being in Milwaukee, and in the sum-
mer worked on his father’s farm, thus
financing his way to a good broad liberal
ed'ucatioil and preparing himself for a
useful business career, which he after-
wards followed.

his father who after firing on Fort Sump- |

His first business venture was a part-
nership in a merchantile establishment at
Wausau, “Wis., in which he remained for
seven years. He was then elected city ;ﬁ’g‘?m"f}tz‘: Y
clerk of the City of Wausau and became Thaét’ 1Dyatl(lx‘ilxée?: path was made.
3 . alf made is to
interested as one of the founders of the in the largest city in the country.
new bank in that eity, now known as the but it's there, t
American National Bank of Wausau, In
the spring of 1893 he was elected to the.
office of County Judge for Marathon
County, having been nominated by both
parties he received the unanimous vote of

v
“‘Let' Me"

day one of the

It’s an eyesore
» never to be straightened.

£ he pasture and went throu, h a w

in looking for the critter naturally Iollowedgi oo
RLAVC. g for a short cut to the village,

brints, followeq them. A boy and his sweetheart seeing

Walked over it. So did others, until e

Let me be a little kinder, let me be a little blinder
To the faults of those about me; let me praise a little more;
Let me be, when I am weary, just a little bit more cheery;

the County. Shortly after his election Let me serve a little better those that I am striving for;
the former county judge resigned and Let me be a little braver when temptation bids me waver;

Mr. Sherman was appointed by Geo. Peck
to fill the vacaney; which he did and also Let me think more of my neighbo
served a part of his newly elected term as
such officer. The professional life did not
seem to appeal to him and when the T e —

Let me strive a little harder to be all that I should be;
Let me be a little meeker with the brother that is weaker;
r and a little less of me,

(Anon.)

>d its tracks,
seeing the foot.

a well-defineq

main streetg
to (he city,

Citizens National Bank of Appleton was
opened for business in January 1894, Mr.
Sherman was chosen as its first cashier.
He therefore resigned his elective term as
County Judge of Marathon County and
came to Appleton to take charge of his
new duties. His success in this new posi-
tion soon demonstrated itself and he be-

‘“You are old, ¥ather William,”
“And life must be hastening ayw
You are cheerful and love to cony
Now tell me the reason, I pray.”

outhey: Lin
large financial institutions of Appleton, ~— = T

Continped on page page four
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THE STAR OF WISCONSIN.

cecon @so0vc00000c000 0

_%Old; Masters

© young man. eried,

se upon death:

ather William replied;

came broadly identified with the business } ::Lm’]c‘ncer[nl.[foun:ﬁ AN

| i i .et the cause thy attention en S

B{E!I_Of fhe'llh\ River ‘.ﬂ.““y; building up In the days of my youth I remembered my God,
his institution by untiring efforts until And he hath not forgotten 1y

it has long since been classed among the —Robert

2>

Wle love the bright star that et flies o, er usg.,

fe cherish each star on its breast:

But one star is greater in glory,
lisconsin the Star of the West.
Wisconsin thy glad day of promise &
Had dawned ere our country was free—
hen red men and white in the forests
llet in peace *neath the French fleur-de.

Wisconsin thy murmur-ing waters,

Have stories of wonder to tell:

Brave deeds and heroic adventures

Have left on thy fair fields a spell:

But life came to thee when our fathers
First brought %e thee the flag they had won
And fixed on its broad azure bosom

Thy star that now gleams in the Sun,

Wisconsin thy star is a beacon

A light to our wondering feet;

No distance can dim its bright luster,
Nor rival in splendor complete.‘

It beckons in darkness and daylight, e
We see its bright beams from a-far
Wisconsin thy children adore thee}

Our state of the glorious star,

CHORUS «
Then hail to our banner in beauty unfurled}
The light of its star illumines the world,
The star of Wisconsin,the one we love best

Is moonlight— is sun-light—Our Star of the West,
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Would Open
' the Tomb of

E

Fr Oschwa]di

i

‘k . Belief That %
V\X/"ii_liI‘Not Decompose

PONDENT OF THE 301
If the will of many
is memory and extol
his #04 t =
: s good deeds is complied with the
a X )

Omh,.nf the Rev. Father Ambrose
schwald, founder of the Salvatorian

Fatherst colony at St. Nazianz near
hete} o

Will be opened some time th

F 2 Riee
by many people that his body
not decompose may ;

will
be verified or,

3
| perhaps, contradicted,

Father Oschwald was the leader of

the Roman Catholic colony, which left

Baden, Germany, in 1854, with 113

followers to free themselves from
vexations suffered under Protestant
rule in the Black .Forest, Klettgen
Breisgau and other sections. '|;h(\\:‘
resched Milwaukee in August, 4854, |

end soon after bought 3,840 acres of

woc county, where the colony was
established.

Built Colony in Wilds

TUnder most disheartening con-
ditions Father Oschwald Aid wonder:
ful work, both materially and spi
The place which was selected

as a wilderness but in a few short |}
months buildings stood where trees
had grown and the community began
jts existence almost independent of
the outside world. Today new, mod- |y
ern buildings with spacious lawns
and nearby fertile fields greet the
eie as monuments of the colony's
founder. &

But why the opening of the tomb? |t
Tt isr a natural question.
Oschwald endeared himself to hun-
dreds of the older residents of St.
Nazianz, some of whom

| years of love for
. come _regard him almost as a
‘maint and there is a Delief among

! St. Nazianz Residents]
Seek to Veri’  Odd|
‘Body}

summer at which time the belief held ‘

s 3 stone tomb in the basement of the
and in the town of Eaton, Manito- | olq St. Ambrose chapel, which is no:
part of the monastery.

his body will ever be intact base th ir |
reasoning partly on the fact that it |’
was
year,
vault and ¢

were priy
Epiphanius Deibele, at that time su-

now rector of the parish at St. Na-
zianz.
The authorities of

Father | tal remains will not return to dust.

and it is thought Father Sturmius,
throughg superior of the colony, will yield to
the leader have [the deeply earnest request—the event
will probably bhe attended by many
priests and church dig]

{
I

4

| some of these people that his bhody |
| Will never decompose. The heads of
[the Salvatorian college explain thatl
| Father  Oschwald has never been)
[canonized and that the odd belief is
held without authority. They also|
| state that it has not been decided
whethe the tomb will ho opened. But
unofficially the r 2 i {
‘h;(: wi:‘“:;:, f;')‘\x;[‘.l\lmnx persists that

Tomb Once Opened
l‘":\(l\r‘xt Oschwald died in February.
1873. His body lies in atsment and

The Rev. Fr.
Ambrose Osch-

wald, founder

#slyatorian collige a

B

“Tomb of Father Oschwald, wl

ALL BBOUT THE STATE

of St. Nazianz.

Those who uphold the belief thit

1898, 225
After it was buried. In May of that
with_the permission of Arch-

Katzer of Milwaukee,
et containing the body
tely opened by the Rev.

unimpaired« in years.

Sishop

perior of the Salvatorian monaster:

He reported the body intact.
the monaster;
er, do not subscribe to the
ihat their dead leader’s mor-

heo

1f it is decided tb open the tomb—

ignitaries. .

Death of William Connell, a
Washington Co. Pioneer.

HIDDEN PROPERTY OF A CHI-]
CAGO MAN AT HURLEY.

Beorge P. Newberry Said toHold $40,000 Worth
.of Real Estate There Under Another Name.
Attachments Placed on It Yesterday—Will-
jam Connell the Founder of the State Bank
of Chilton—A $30 Suit Results in Heavy
Damages.

Mexosoxen FALLs, Wie., April 15.—William
Connell aged 78 years, died this morning of
congestion of the lungs at his home in Ger-
mantown. He was one of the pioneers of
Wastmgton county, was president of the
State bank of Chilton and was considered
the wealthiest farmer in Washington
county.

Mr. Connell was born near the city of Cork
jn Ireland June 12,1814, While yeta young
man he came to America to seek his fortune.
For the first four years he worked as a day
Jaborer on the Erie canal to secure money
ith which to purchase a farm.

In the summer of 1842 he came to Milwau-
kee, in search of land. He went out pixteen
miles from the city (then village) of Milwau-
kee and located a furm of a_quarter section
which he pureh from the g
and which he has ever since owned.

\iter having purchased his farm he went
to Rochester, N. Y., and there oun Aug. 20,
1842, was married to Elizabeth Duckelow.
The young eouple at ounce started for the
farm in Wiscongin to make for themselves a

me. It wasa bridal tour not of pleasure

ho!
but of necessity. one beset with many _hard-

nd seminary, St. Nazianz, Wis

hich it is proposed to open.

ships, it hiving required two days’ time to
rofrom Milwaukee to the farm, sixteen miles
Sistant, with o lumber wagon and an ox-
feam. The young coupletoiled onin poverty
and privation, clearing away the forests and
converting the soil into fruitiul fields. They
were an honest, industrious, economical
cotple, and as usual with persons possessing
these qualitics success crowned their efforts.

Mr. Connell always prided himeelf on deal-
ing fairly with all mankind, and on being a
good farmer and a consarvative financier.
Sere is not to-day @ man who can say he
wronged him to the extent of a farthing. He
Jeaves one of the best and most valuable

in thi ion of the country. About
a year ago he established the State Bank of
Chilton, having capitalized it and subseribed
for all the stock, which he has since dis-
tributed to some of his children as their in-
eritance, Forsome time past his financial
interests centered at Chilton, Wis., but he
Tever could be induced to leave the old farm,
saying: “l1 will not leave the old farm which
brought me out of poverty nto plenty.”

He leaves surviving him his wife, seven
gons and three daughtersall of whom are
grown up and doing for themselves. The
funeral will fake place irom the family resi-
dence Sunday next at 2 o’clock p. M.

Maxirowoo, Wis, April 15.—Dr. Louis
. & prominent dentist of Manitowoe,
bed this morning to an attack of
hage of the lungs. He leaves a wife.
He was 38 years of age.
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Poem on Transition from This World to That Above.

© 9 5000 500906000805 50006000000000000000000000600000600s00000

Thou most wonderful Gardncr,thdu hast called in thy appointed
time,meny of our loved ones; our earthly flowers.At times thou hast
beckoned,Oh! so gently,in the morning of life;for thou hast need for
such a bud;again thou hast called in the noon-day of existance for
another needed blossom;and still again thou hast come in the very
morning of life and quietly plucked one more flower,

Our Father,when thou dost call,the material petals fall;and the great
seed,the Soul,passes through thy hands into this wonderful Spirit-
ual Garden for its eternal planting.Here it shall blossom and thrive
and send out its delicate tendrils through all eternity.

May our earthly sojourn in this preparatory school of life,become so
linked with the future,that when our loved ones depart,we may look
with spiritual discernment,and realize how much richer for us is the
great Heavehly Garden,when one by one a new flower is added.

Dear God :teach us so to live,that when we are privileged to
take our place in this beautiful garden spot and our trembling souls
are in thy keeping,that we may leave behind us a pathway strewn with
blossoms of kindness,flowers of love and the leaves of willing sacra-
fice.And then,Thou Oh Mighty Gardner ,shall we know why thou hast
pruned and trimmed our frail lives,but never blighted them . ;

Fading away,like the stars of the morning,
Loosing their light in the glorious Sun;

So do we pass from this Earth and its toiling,
Only remembered by what we have done.

Office Cat b

THE CHRISEMAS PUDDING
(A recipe) P \

THE

I honor him who honors God by giv

To those who rougher
If heaven has sent hil
L honor hinv{o
And yet the penn
| To someone just acr
[ Meant little to one I

Who gave the world His love divine, and did not send, buf brought it.

I know the need of fire and food, the gifts that gold can “ring them,
But men in Lours of solitude need more than gold you fling them.

When through the mi
Only a friend can gi

Not from some cold,

| among them.

I Ah, yes, our gifts of gold are good, and yet the gift is double, Place it on a holly-garnished platter,

|The gift we bring in
l'J,’h;ough gold is somet!
1Only a face can wear
The gift is much, the

ving erain where fields are seldom sunny,
sent the poor, the ri
0ss. the nmoor 0

give them hope, can bring them consolation.
I know the need of food and fire, when darkly hangs December,
“Uut friendship also men desi

| BUt, svhen men walk

Take some Jhuman nature, as you find it,
SENDEDR ‘D ] CSINGER | The commonest yariety will do;
SENDEL. AND, THESBRINGEL Put a little graciousr behind it, 1 |
Add a Iump of charity, or two. [

g of his ‘treasure
* roads have trod, -vhose days know little pleasure.
m sun and rain, has prospered him in money,

Squeeze in just a drop of moderation
Half as much frugality; or less

Add some very fine consideration,
Strain off all of poverty’s distress.

You sent the mourner,
round the corner,

A
viend. of thine, however much y hought i / £ oy
0 & O L, Pour some milk of human kindness in it,

Put in all the happinéss you can;
Stir it up with laughter every minute,

Season with good will toward every man. |
ts of life they grope, in doubt, and hesitation,

Set it on the fire of heart's affection,
Leave it till the jolly bubbles rise;
Sprinkle it with kisses, for confection,

sire, and kindness remember, R i
: & Sweeten with a look of loving eyes.

majestic hight His words of love He flung them,
ked a world of night, came down and walked

Ilayor it with children’s merry chatter, 4
Trost it with the snow of wintry dells, ¢

brotherhood that wasn't too much trouble. e Wi.lh fhefm,‘.g i’t Sl imasinels

hing for awhile when shadows start to lengthen; Hzh T < B TR
a smile, a hand alone can strength
giver more, in want or care or grievi

| Whatever need men néed it for, however much receiving, 4 = NOT A CLAM a ) PHI’LOS‘O—};H;
Yes, fair the gift that kindness sends, the purse, the chaec., the letter, | He talks like a book, * | ¥

| But, when the heart

| Tomorrow: Our, Owi
f (Copyright, 1927, Douglas Matloch)

has need of friends, the gift we bring is better, But the neighbors all say

o

There isn’t much to life but this:
5 It’'s a pity he never A pleasant smile, o woman’s kiss,
Shuts up the same Wa:’_.R A book, a smoke, a p o ;

i SIE : ] And just o little cash to spend.
— e ——— | % ¥

T sl L . 'SwaNE® TERE o !
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TAKEN BY DEATH

r;il"ﬂx::ma, E. Connell, One Of
ilton’s Noble Resident’s Died
arly On Friday Morning

}Home. The remains were interred

lin the T. E. Connell family lot in
{Forest Home Cemetery.

Pallbearers were officers from va-

|rious banks, R. C. Hugo, and Walter

In the death of Mrs. Thomas E. !A. Kurtz of Chilton, Hugh Flatley

A -

3:31_‘]::&;}::;‘“&;&;:&91 ’}‘:)dm:ghx;; F)ri- ‘_G.reenleaf, H. J. Schommer uf_Sheru
et Conne'l’l ho;eéd\i th at the (l:a-_\\ ood and Js\hn J. Madler of Hilbert.

e e , Main stz‘eet‘, a-| :\anug' those from away who at-
A 5 u.r‘ns the loss of one|tended the funeral were Mrs. E. S.

OL 1ts most prominently known and|Robbins of Elm Grove, Mrs. Julia
nobl§ women. Mrs. Connell who B. Staley and daughter Dora of Ma-
Was I poor health for a long period,|dison, Mxs. Lena C. Feldt and Mrs.

spared her family the knowledge of|Ida Snell of Oshlkosh.

hef‘ suffering until it became too| The deceased, Nettie M. Brown

paintul, confiding to her husband in|was born July 9, 1868, in the o
April that she was not feeling well. | of Granville, Milwaukee county. She
For. several months they lived quiet-iwas a daughter of the late John J.

ly in the home expectant that thefand Eleanor Brown who settled on a
trouble would adjust itself, but she/|beaut
gradually grew worse and the painty of Milwaukee in 1835. Her child-

xx_mre severe. Following the sugges- hood days were spent in ideal home‘
tion °§ the family physician that an|surroundings and when she reached
operation would possibly relieve her |sechool age she attended the schools
she went to Madison accompanied by uof the city of Wauwatosa, graduat-
her husband, where she spent one|ing from the high school when she
week under daily observation at the l was seventeen years. On July 6th,
Jackson Clinic, where an operation\ 1887, she was united in marriage to
was found necessary. She returned |Thomas E. Connell, son of the late
to Chilton for a few days to attend |William and Elizabeth Dukelow Con-
to home cares and on June 11th un-li|

|

derwent & major surgical eperation! |

ul 400 acre farm near the ci-

marriage was established in the mer-

Connell, 57" which occurred at 12:07 of Stockbridge, John B. Flatley of‘} ‘

at the Methodist hospital where she!

was a patient until July 10th, re-
ceiving the best care during the en-
tire time. During the week after her
|return home she showed marked im-
‘provement, a relapse setting in, how-
ever, which rendered her unconscious
|on August 2nd. Madison specialists
were summoned on Monday who ad-
vised another operation as the only
|chance to spare her. An operation
ion August 5th revealed the fact that
\recovery was impossible and the end
{came shortly after, all of the family
| members being at her bedside when

it‘r,e end came.
Like one in peaceful repose, Mrs.
* {Connell rested in a beautiful bronze
| casket about which were banked an
lunusual profusion of Elowers that
lwera silent yet meaningfu! tributes

as well came to the home during
{|the days that the remains laid in
igtate to view for a last time, 2 wo-
|man who stood exceptionally high in

the esteem of everyone, and to of-|

fer sympathy to' the members of the
grief-stricken family.

At 9 o’clock a. m., Monday, Aug.
10th, Rev. L. M. Harwood conducted
brief prayer services at the home
and members of J. B. Reynolds Re-
lief Corps No. 87 sang “Nearer My
God to Thee.” The funeral cortege |
headed by J. B. Reynolds Relief|
Corps and the 0. E. S. .who a.tbend—l
ed in bodies proceeded to the Trinity
Presbyterian church where at 9:30
o’clock, Rev. L. M. Harwood read !
beautiful burial services. A dozen'
cars conveying immediate family
members and intimate friends escort-l
ed the remains to Forest Home ce-|
metery, Milwaukee, the Drocession
increasing as relatives and friends
of Menominee Falls, Waukesha and
Iilwaukee joined. At 2:30 p, m.
nal ‘were read at Forest
Rev. L. W. West
close friend of the

!
1

cantile business at Hayton, a mem-
ber of the firm of Connell Bros.,
brought his bride to Hayton with
him. Mrs. Connell’s mother, -who
became an invalid while her daughter
was attending school, was brought
to the Connell home at Hayton wheré
her daughter gave her every care.
In January 1891 Mr. and Mrs. Con-
nell came to Chilton settling in the
home which they now occupy. The
late William Connell, Thomas E.
Connell and Martha J. Connell in-
corporated the State Bank of Chil-
ton on April 20, 1891, of which Mr.
Connell has been president for ma-
ny years. p

Four children were born of their
union, Willie Park, born in March,
1890 and passed away three weeks
later, Arthur B., born April 19th,
1891, Mrs. Gilbert Westphal (Gla-
dys M.), born January 24, 1§60, and
Myra, born November 29, 1902,

Besides her grief-stricken husband
and three children, Mrs. Connell is
survived by two grandchildren, Jea-
nette Pearl Connell, 11, and Shirley
June Westphal, 2% years, sister Mrs.
Julia B. Staley of Madison, and two
hrothers, Demerrit and Frank Brown
of Wyoming.

During the years of her youth,
Mrs. Connell was a staunch member
of the Baptist church. When she
came to Chilton she became affiliat-
ed with the Congregational church
and when that congregation suspend-
ed and the Presbyterian church was
organized she was a charter member
and named it the Trinity Presbyter-
jan church. For many years she
was the leader of the choir and in
the activities of the church she was
a profound leader. She was a very
firm christian woman and inspired
her children and friends with that
same spirit of christianity that made
life so beautiful for her. She was
a chanter member of the church aid
society, its pregident for many years,

|secretary for a few years and at the

‘e alveady large number ||time of death and always a statneh
of fh}ral tributes was increased by !|Supporter.
additional offerings from relatives||Relief Corps No. 87, she held: the
who joined the assembly at Forest |office of Sr.
fthe Order

In the J. B. Reynolds

Vice-President, and of

Easec

a member.
rious clubs.
tions to which she belonged she of:

v
e also belonged to Va- p]
In all of the organiza- iy,

Miss here, do not charge
i ge to th
O the heart

_—

I anything has been written a

Bear up in this great ordeal. Meet |(

; test of fortitude as you have no- |

Met all the requirements of life |l
far. | Again our sympathy.” |3

fered her assistance and financial
support, promoting higher principles
and aiming for pronounced welfare
‘ In regard to the splendid reputa
tion of Mrs. Connell we publish b3
{permission a letter received by Mz}
Connell from a prominent citizen re-
siding in Oshkosh. Tt is a glowing|
tribute to Mrs. Connell and all mem
bers of the family who are trulyl a-
mong the most prominent people of
Calumet county.

“Mr. T. E. Connell, {
Chilton, Wisconsin.

Dear Mr. Conmell:

The sad tidings of Mrs. Connell’s
passing reached us yesterday. I
realize that no words of condolence
could lessen your grief, sorrow, and |
affliction caused by your great and|
unitimely loss. But permit me to
express the sincere and profound |
sympathy that goes out of our heats
toward you and your stricken home
and family.

Thousands of people will feel “as|
we feel,—that, in Mrs. Connell’s fe-|
parture, an ideal home has been sore-'
ly stricken—a good woman, a loving
wife, a splendid mother has taken
an untimely departure to the realms
of The Great Beyond.

But she must have approached The
Great Transition with the pleasing
consciousness that her life had been
a worthy, useful, and a truly suc-
cessful one; that she’d leave a life
partner who is an eminently worthy
example of what a husband. father,
and citizen should be,—the worthy
|head of a fine home and a moral
| efficient force in the community that
has benefited so greatly by his in-
‘telligent activities and the splendid,

R

gave to all who had the pleasq{e of_

meeting him in a business way; ac-
tivities and service that resulted in-
cidentally in his signal success as a
provider; that she’d leave children
lwho are well-trained, educated, and

|of life, and, through the efforts of
|her splendid husband and her efifi-
cient self, amply provided with the
| wherewithal that contributes so much

life.
Yes, dear Mr. Connell, your wife,

must have felt happy in the knowl-
edge that all had been well with

bly, that all of her friends and ac-
quaintances would feel that there had
never been a blemish on the. escut-
cheon of the fine, moral home whose
bonds have now been severed; that
‘her husband’s and her own success
had not been merely temporary, but
permanent, because there mwas no
failure of heirs; and that, though re-
luctantly, one can well afford to
‘face the Great Transition calmly and,
‘resignedly when, knowing that when
the great healer, Time, shall have
\assuaged the grief, the fruits of sue-
cess will again be worthyly enjoyed

by those, near and dear, who SuUrvive

of a high<minded woman has rever-
ndly closed.
| ways
|the world of people.

Thus the last chapter in the life

Her epitaph will al-'\

pronounce her honor among

There’s a town called Don’t-You-Worry,

On the banks of the river Smile,

Where the Cheer-up and Be Happy

Blossom sweetly all the while.

Where the Never-Grumble flower

Blooms beside the fragrant Try,

And the Never-Give-Up and Patience

Point their faces to the sky.

In the valley of Contentment,

In the province of I-Will,

You will find the lovely City,

At the foot of No-Fret Hill.
There are thoroughfares delightful
In this very charming town,
And on every hand are shade trees
Named the Very-Seldom Frown.

officient, square-dealing servicé hed

|
thoroughly equipped for the struggle |

|toward leading a full and satisfying |,

her and those near and dear to her;i:
fhat she had acquitted herself no-}i

Rustic benches quite enticing,
You'll find scattered here and there;
And to each a vine is clinging
Called the Frequent-Earnest-Prayer.
Everybody there is happy,
And singing all the while,
In the town of Don't-You-Worry,
On the banks of the River Smile.

But Men Are Men

Business is business,

‘ Working, loving and dreaming;

| Toiling with hammer, brush or pen,
Roistering, planning, scheming.

ther
His love for friend and brother.
Though we're all in the game
it;
and strife

And try to be friends a minute.

| then,
And slip from our golden tether;

4 Lips of Babes

| ing dinner,
alone at a small table,
some misdemeanor.

It was the cu
for each member of the f:
verse of scripture hefore leaving

s particula
“Thou preparest a table bef
presence of mine enemics.

Clml —== o

but men are men,

‘Busincss is business, but he’s a fool
Whose business has grown to smo-

His faith in men and the golden rule,

Business is business, but life is life,
to win

Let’s rest sometimes from the heat

Business is business, but men are men,
And we're all good pals together.

|
|
i

1 i i 's seek to be comrades, now and |
when approaching her earthly end,f; Let's seek to i

|

i Members of the pastor's family were hav-
and the young son was sitting
as punishment for

istom when dinner was over
amily to quote @
the table.

r day, Junior arose and said:
ore me in the

A. McV., Spencer.

S
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i THE CAPTAINS

— y e
# -

THE BUITER OF IIFE

| restaurants the aproned youth
‘Who brings our dinner (pxesentlw)
Will often bring as many a truth
If we've the sense the truth to see.
Of many a maxim Ive made note, '
Both ala carte and table d’hote.

WIELL.

Now, there's the matter of the: square
Of hutter that a waiter brings
Butter and life, I find, compare
In lots of ways and lots of things.
For, in Virginia or Vermont,
At first he brings balf what you want,

And soon yon fegl compelled to sgy,
“Some butter, please—I need somg

And then the waiter goes away,
Brings twice the butter luought be(orc

At first you hadn t half enough,

And now you're burdened with the stuff.

niore;

But isn’'t that the way of life?
In poverty our days begin.
Like spreading butter with a knife,
We spread our money pretty thin,
We sigh for joys of many a shape,
But we must pinch and save aal scrape,

And then, when we're too old to care,
Have grown too weary, or too wise,
Dame Fortune brings another square
Of butfer, twice the usual size.
Half what we want we get, indeed,

i “Tribute To Wisconsin’’

(Prefatory note by the author, John Green-
leaf Whittier:) The story of the shipwreck of
Captain Valentine Bagley, on the coast of
| Arabia, and his sufferings in the desert, has
been familiar from my childhood. It has been
| partially told in the singularly beautiful lines
lof my friend Harriot Prescott Spofford, on the
{occasion of a public celebration at the New-
Iburypor: Library. To the charm and felicity
|of her verte, as far as it goes, nothing can, be
Jadded, but in the following ballad I have en-
!deavored to give a fuller detail of the touching
incident upon which it 1s founded:

From pain and peril, by land and matn,
The shipwrecked sailor came back again:

Back to his home, whera wife and child.
Who had mourned him lost, with joy were wild,

‘Where he sat once more with his kith and kin,
|| And welcomed hismeighbors thronging in.

But when morning came he called for his spwde.
*I must pay my debt to the Lord," he said.

“Why dig you here?" asked the passer-by;
*“Is there gold or silver the road so nigh?"

“No, friend,” he answerad; *‘but nndcr this sod
1s the blessed water, the wine of G

““Water! the Powow is at your back,
And right before you the Merrimack,

‘And look you up, or look you down,
There's a well-sweep at every door in town,”

*'T'rue,” he said, “'wo have wells of our ownj
But this I diz for the Lord alone.”

Said the other: “This soil is dry, you know,
I doubt if a spring can be found below;

|| You had better consnlt, bafore you dig,
Some water-witch, with a hazel twig.'

**No, wet or dry, I will dig it here,
Shallow or deep, if it takes a year.

In the Arab desert, where shade is none,
‘The waterless land of sand and sun,

Under the pitiless, brazen sky
My burning throat as the smnd was dry;

My crazed brain listened in fever dreams
For piash of buckets. and ripple of streams;

| And opening my eyes to the blinding glare,
|| And my lips to tho breath of the blistering air,

Tortured atike by the heavens and oarth,
'I cursed, like Job, the duy of my birth.

Then something tender, and sad, and mild
|| As a mother’s voice to her wandering child,

|| Rebuked by phrenzy; and, bowing my head,
‘ I prayed as I never betore had prayed:

L Pityane, God! for T dl?n ot mm:

§ home again,
gs and the u:y has rain,

T sawv.Jas I passed my home once more,
The Kouse, the bar, the elms by the door,

The grass-lined road, that riverward wound,
The tall slate stones of the burying-ground,

“Tribute to W

old Wisconsi

has ‘written the following
“Here’s honor to vou, dear
With all your beauty rare,
B Your forest and your wealth in mines,
Your farms beyond compare.

Wisconsin,

The belfry and steeple on mesting-honse hill,
The brook with its dam, and gray grist-mill.

And I knew in that vision bevond the ses, ot erand old hiliNban i rindine oL me
The very place where my well must be, Your plains and valleys rai‘“‘ g streams,
I loyve vour rippling, shining lakes,

God heard my prayer in that evil days
He led my feet in their homeward way, Your rocks and cliffg so hare.
From false mirage and dried-up well, ¥
And the hot sand-storms of aland of hell, The birds, the trees, the honey bees,
The fields of golden/grain,

The meadows rich in Nature's

Your soff refreshing rain.

Till = saw at last, through a coast-hill’s gap,
The city held in its stony lap,

green,

The mosques and the domes of scorched Muscat,
And my heart loaped up with joy thereat; Your golden sunsets, purple lined,
The rosy shades at morn;

But more magnificent than all

Is the coming of a storm.

For thers was a ship at anchor lying,
A Christian flag at 1ts mast-head flying,

And sweatest of sounds to my home-sick ear
‘Was my native tongue in the sailors’ cheer.

Now the Lord be thanked, I am back ag:
Where earth has springs, and the sues have rain

My love for you will never end,

It rules with mighty sway;:
4 ‘Tis here in ol si
And the well T promised, by Oman’s Sea, | I await life s‘)(-;loe‘ihl;s‘;:;-l"'l

T am digging for him in Amesbury.”

H:s good wife wept, and his neighbors said;
*“Ihe poor old captain is out of his head.”

THE JOY OF LIFE

The joy of life is .|O\
In youth,
And yet you'll learn, my boy,
The truth;
That joy is not the joy
He shouted £ T have kopt q ne
o shouted for joy: *'T have kept my word, \ 7 >
Aud here is the well I promised the Liexd1™ & w{"‘-es’.,{",y hon
Ve sive.

But from morn to noon, and from noon to nighty
He toiled at his task with main and might;

And when at last, from the loosened earth,
Under his spade the stream gushed forth,

And fast as he climbed to his deep well’s brim,
Tho water he dug for followed him,

from joy

The long years came, and the long years went,
And he sat by his road-side well content; When Juv grows old, as joy
0,
When ‘ms return, my boy,
To you
Then you Il he proud, my boy,
And glad,
For joy you gaye, not joy v .
You

He watched the travelers, heat— opvreszed.
Pause by the way to drink and rest.

And the sweltering horses dibped as they drink,
Their nostrils deep in the cool, sweet tank;

And grateful at heart, his memory went
Back to that waterless Oriént.

And the blessed answer of prayer, which cams

o the earth of iron and sky of flame Yes, he the greatest joy
1 d

And when a wayfarer, weary and hot, ) | Will fin

Kept to the mid-road, pausing not Who learns one simple joy—

For the yell's rofreshing. ho shook his head: _ Be kind. )

“He don’t know the value of water,” he saidg | Yes, he the greatest joy ;

_ Has known -
‘Who finds in others’ joy
_His own.
Te would drink and rest, and go homae to tell 5 SEEACE
Lhat God's bestgitt is the waysido well!”
—J. 7. Whittier, in New Yorlk Ledger.

*Had ha vraged for a drop, as I have dons,
In the désert circle of sand and sun

i
\

I will dig a well for the pnsser'\-bv. Inspired by ¥isi s of scenic inter in_the’ state of |
And none shall suffer with thirst as I, Wisconsin, where sided all her life, Mrs. Mae “Walterbach, i
of Marshfield, president of the Rebekah Assembly, I. T

)




LINES ADDRESSED TO MRS. WILLIAM PORTER
By Her Son JAMES PORTER.

2 A A
Kindness of Jim Porter,son of the writer.

A

-.--.--o-u.-o-c-ouooo..-...-..o....-o-o.-...-o-ooo.---.o....oo.-o-

BELOVED MOTHER.

My thoughts are of you and the spot of my birth,
Where oft I found pleasure mid frolicsome mitth,

In the circle of kindred and friends that were dear,
With little to trouble and nothing to fear.

I think of my school,my schoolmates and plays,

Where oft we got whipped for our devious ways,

Where the teacher was master ,and taught by his rule-
Aye,those were the days of the gad in the school,,

I think of the church and the men who taught there,
So earnest in doctrine,so fervent in prayer;

Who taught in their might,by authority given,

The terrors of Hell and the glories of Heaven.

I think of the days spent in fair Templemoyle,

0’er looking the classic old river,the Foyle;

Where we learned the grand business of Cain and of Abel
The tillage of land,and the care of the stable.

I think of the time when I parted with you,
And bade to each one a final adieu-

Payted with kindred and country and all;
Ahgsurely that parting I would not recall.

I think of the time when I reached this fair land,
With strangers around me on every hand,

My heart in a tremor of hope and of fear,

And my thoughts are of those who came forwerd to cheer.

I think of my sowing,and then of my reaping,

I think of my joys and then of my weeping;

For none are exempted from care and from sorrow-—
Then enough for the day,we hope in the morrow-

I think of my visit,so recently made, )

0f your joy at my coming,and all that was said;

Of your undying love,that grows brighter with years,
The love for your children,that gladdens and cheers.

I think of your life as a beautiful song,

Where the rythm is perfect and nothing is wrong;
Ah. yes dearest mother,thy life has been true,
And the crown of the faithful is laid up for you.

May the close of thy joutney be calm as the 1ough, 4
When the winds are at rest and you hear not their §ough.
May your worth be full prized ere yet you are gone.

Is the hope of the absent,your far distant son.

Milwakes ii8am,
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[ HAD NOTHING TO SAY

'\‘ou want to be a soldier, Jim? Well
The fever that has hit you once monk(;
I know exactly how you feel, you're
An’ want to go

I don’t blame you, lad;
yed with your dad.

3 X achin® fur a scrap,

an’ help to wipe our foe clean off the map.

When I was young an’ full o’ i i
len I was y t: 0" nerve in eighteen sixty-
I\I\lxldsn t half content till I had coupled (oga gun, SEE

now that you're a feelin' in that same ql’

! hostile wa
want to emulate your dad, I've not a word t R

0 say.

An’

Ir‘hope you've reckoned up the cost, an’

R e - = yatos

Yg:\'l‘[‘ ﬂnr;m' (,‘0_119.121! Shgrn}an said, ain’t fur removed from hell!

g ”. Al;pt 1o picnie, Jim; yowll soon find that you

Yiont ave 1 it O. .nerv(f too much in pullin’ of you through.
ain’t no circus day affair when shells begin to bust

An. comrade_s lay in blood an’ pain a writhin’ in the ;lust

An’ bull@ls‘ Jes’ like maddened bees, zip past in fiendish .\\"l

But if you have a mind to g0, I've not a word to say. =

counted it up well,

I guess yer mother won't object, T heerd her say
'She"mshcd she only was a man, so she (:ouldsgt)) :m' fight
T\‘:’lll be an orful trial, though, fur her to see yer start )

An’ one that's mighty apt to break her pore old molher"‘s heart
Jes’ tell l‘mr in a manly way that you are bound to go, i
Tl]ugeyO\x re true blood American from top clean dow’n to toe,
An’ if she asks you what [ think, jes’ tell her that's 0. K

That we have had a talk and I've nothing more to sav.‘ E

ast night

I. want fo tell you honest, boy, that this ain’t rprise,
Iw? seen the sparks of loyal pride a-dancin’ in “\?ujxl-"nl\);'(lih
.\n‘ Ive been waitin’ fur a week to hear you make your \\‘all'
;\11‘ show your daddy that you come of good ol ﬁgl‘llin’ sloc\l"
,En now to close the matter up, I'll tell you further, Iirﬁ =
Your daddy would have knocked you out or you'd z{-\'\'ollbplcd hi
I.f. when you'd hear your country call, you'd 1iladp a coward pl
I'm proud o’ you; God bless you, boy! That’s all I've .a:at t]o s

—Anonymous.

m

WASHINGTON-LINCOLN
| This mouth we hail two men of mighty deeds.
‘Who sacrificed and suffered for our needs.
They fought and lgbored well without a pause,
g And won undying fame in Freedom’s cause,

© One man was born in mansion large and grand;
The other one a true son of the land.
The two were unlike as the day and night
Except that Dboth stood ever for the right.

‘One fought and helped our thirteen states to mold;
The other strove to keep them in one fold.

One fought with sword the other fought with love
Of fellow men and trust in Him above.

When others would have vielded, they fought on
And never once did feel that hope was zone,

“ Because within the nation’s darkest hour

They botle had simple faith in Divine Power.

1] And on their bigthidays let us all acclaim
4 The homage that is due these men of fame,
| May their example always be our zuide,
And may their spirits-with us e’er abide.
- WG e kW
e
= oy

\ IF JUST A WORD

If any little word of mine
= © Can make the day more fair,

If just a message, just a line,
¢ Can ease the load of care,

& ‘Il just a thought can bring you cheer,
: When things are looking blue,
“If just a word can do, my dear,

{The things we think they do—

o

s e

1f any words that I can say,
However poor they are,
Can push a single cloud away, Y
Qr light a single star,
- e A Tanyiiing i afy dase = R at A
Can turn your skies to gold,
J And make the world a better place,
The way that we are told—

If any message T can send,
Or thought that I can write,
' Can make you teeﬁ:ﬂ%n have a friend,

¥ One faithful 3 nd tonight,
“+ any message that yoy sean
y ,'y‘oa( ‘sky more clear, %

i

THE SHRINE MOSQUE

By NosLE EpGar A. GUEST

(Mosrem TEmPLE, DETROIT, MicH.) ¥

OU may delve down to rock for your foundation piers,
You may go with your steel to the sky;
You may purchase the best of the thought of the years,
And the finest of workmanship buy.
You may line with the rarest of marble each hall,
And with gold you may tint it; but then
It is only a building if it, after all,
Isn’t filled with the spirit of men.

YOU may put up a structure of brick and of stone,
Such as never was put up before;

Place there the costliest woods that are grown,

And carve every pillar and door. ;
You may fill it with splendors of quarry and mine.
With the glories of brush and of pen—

But it’s only a building, though ever so fine,

If it hasn't the spirit of men.

YOU may build such structure that lightning can’t harm,
Or one that an earthquake can’t raze;

You may build it of granite, and boast that its charm
Shall last to the end of all days. .

But you might as well never have builded at all,

Never cleared off the bog and the fen,

If. after it’s finished, its sheltering wall

Doesn’t stand for the spirit of men.

FOR IT isn't the marble, nor is it the stone,
Nor is it the columns of :md’,{‘ﬁ .

By which is the worth of an edifice known;
But i's something that's LIVING and REAL.

SLOGANS
1'd rather wear upon my hreast g
One little rose than some “At Rest”
That cost some ledge of fellownien
Tive dollars, maybe eight or ten.
In fact, it needn’t be a rose:
A daisy’s pretty, goodness/knows,
And now with one I'd rather stand
Than Jie with lilies in my hand.

+
We're living in a slggan age,
When slogans really are the rage;
© And no one eyer thought one up

To put upon a loving-cup,
Or-on a Sence, @ Ay oo p W
Mueh better than the flovists had

When they adviﬁed us at all hours

The things we say to say with floyw!
But there's another slogan, too,
1'd like to rez:ommend.t to you,

" A slogan equally as paf, ;
And one to use along thhfthat.
You've often seen it on
That slogan certainly recall, .= .
So hook the two dogether,  How?
Say It With Flowers, and Do I Now!
‘Pomorrow: The River of Truthe

(Copyrizht, 1028, by Douslas Mallogh)
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TWO DAYS. THE DREAM OF KING SOLONON. L
It happened on a happy day In Gibeon the Lord appeared unto Solomon in adream iy
When all the world was bright and gay by night:And God said" Ask what I shall give thee," “#
That I stood at my true love’s side g Solomon spoke thus:l am but a little child.l Bnow
And fondly kissed my bonnie bride, not. how to go out or come in.And thy servant is in
And out into the world together the midst of thy people which thou hast chosen,a g;eat i¥
We started in the Summer weather. people, that cannot be numbered or counted for multitude.
Give therefore thy servent an understanding heart. o
It was a gay enchanting world, |
A laughing world,a dancing world, i
A romping and romantic world, y
And lightly through its whirl we swung, it
For she and I and Love were young ﬁ;
iL, x,"'l

It happened on a hapless day

When all the world was bleak and gray: f
I knelt at my true love’s bed

And could not think that she was dead;
So peacefully my love lay sleeping,

I would not wake her with my weeping. |

1
But Oh. it was a dreary world,
A woeful world,a weary world, ‘
A troublesome and teary world, '
And down upon my face I flung;
So bitterly my heart heart was wrung.

OWN AT HEAVEN'S GOD BLESS YOU £

cia,  GATE.
cked, th ed ‘ )

V! k:g,’,vt, :lgzzlieﬂr;nthm[l?d‘ms pearh 1 seek in pray'rful words, dear friend,
] th LRy B85 T My heart’s true wish to send you.
mbled while he waited there b i fE i

srtain of his fa{e. & L3 That you may know hat, far or near,
My loving thoughts attend you.

T cannot find a truer word,
Nor fonder to caress you,
Nor song nor poem I have heard
Is sweeter than “God bless you!'

Conld_iﬂenve‘n 'b;a for
Was he not over hold
To knock and hope to enter in,

Sod bless you! so I've wished you all > | (
Of brightness life possesses; i

And walk the streets of gold? \. 7 | For can there any joy at all
He was about to turn away ) Ba thine, unless God blesses? ;
When wide the portals flew, : | g ‘
And in his funny elownish way ¥ i God bless-y(?u! so 1 breathe a chal‘-m‘ It
. He smiled as hest he knew. 1 Lest grief's dark night oppress you: I
X A For how can sorrow bring you harm,
The angel said, “What have you done g 1f 'tis God’s way to bless you? L
With all your precious years”? W el ;
0 S And so, “through all thy days i ‘
! ’,|;llp ﬂpwn remian, X dauehed amay 3 May shadows touch thee never—"" !‘w’
¥ Abo?t a million tears” But this aloie—God bless thee. dear, I
&:‘s» 't!%‘nnsel took him by the hand 4 Then art thou safe forever. A !
“And led him to the throne, A e }
aughed and turned some somersaults, § THANKS. i = e o A 1
| Heaven was his own. B hanks, O Life, for your favors, = lo my work from day to %
: " And thanks for your frowns. aﬁdeld or forest, at the desk or i

SPARKS.

g - i 1

:  your wise men and poets, o loom, s
. Thanks for you! 7 ‘;%‘et me-but find it in my heart

' And thanks for your clowns.

‘Thanks for the no
_ That all men U

0 say,
 When vagrant wishes beckon me
s astray: 5 3 7
¥ “This is my work: my blessing
o not my doom: 3
hings, 00— | Ot all who live, I am the one by

one in the right
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Milwaukee, Wis.

T know a wood ,

Where ma }

lere mandrakes gro

Hepaticas -

And wind flowers blow
7,
Where trilliums
o f\nq ferns abound.
nd shooting stars

Bedeck the ground.

Where violets hide,
‘ In shady beds,
And lilies flaunt,

Their tawny heads:
And through this wood
Wnere shadow Sl

X 1adows play

A bubbling br R

00
Goes on its way.
m s
There quiet reigns
And peace shounds
Ror haucht is heard ¥
Save svlvan sounds.
And ‘n among,
The statelv trees
A place is cleared
For hives of hees.
And T have known
The preciouvs hoon
Of dreami there ’
An after-noon.
Upon a stretch
e 0f sun warmed grass,
lay, d ledt
The hours pass.
Above my head,
A cloudless sxy
A million bees
At “work nearby.
Their rhythmic hum,
The verdant glade
And glowing sun
Tpon me laid.
A magic spell (
That o'er me sent,

A drowsiness
And sweet content.

T know a wood

Where wild f'owers gmoW,
And roh 'Tis there

My feet would g0,

Away from town

And man made things
To find the
That nature

peace,
bhrings.

J. PORTER, Jr,
4658 Woodlawn Court

BY A FADIN FIRE
By the flickering light of a ading fire
We git and dream of an old desire.
Though we Know not why, there is something then
fPhat fetches the old things back gain,
And, gazing deep in the dying flames,
We think of faces, remember names.
No land s far in the firelight’s glow, 3
And it isn't so long to the long ago.

There are nights we knew that have slipped away
Like a starlit sky at the dawn of day,
There are d we knew that have westward passed,
For not even the day itself could last.

We think our day and our nights are done

Wwith the morning star and the evening sun,

But when we sit in the firelight here,

The past returns, and the loved come near.

There are things we knew that we thought forzot,

For the mind forgets—but the heart has not‘v

We shall often sit by the fire like this,

And shall hear a voice, and shall feel a kiss,

We leave old Jands, and we Jose old friends,

And we hdve a joy and it seems it ends,

But they all come pack, when the new things, tire,

Ry the flickering light of a fading fire. P4

Tomorrow: In Winter. g 4
(Copyright, 1928, Douglas T\Tnlll)rh]’”

LET US PART QUICKLY
At eventide the ships put out to sea

That morningtime may find them far .from shore,

No well-loved islands lying on their lee,

No well-loved woman standing in the door.
And 1 would have it so with you and me:

If we must part, then let us have it o’er.

The evening's sailor sighs to see the land

Drop farther west, and then kind night. comes down.

""\'rhe ‘pording's sailor on his deck will stand

And wear the morning's crimson like a crown,

# New duties here, new dangers close at hard,

And all the old things vanished like the town.

», Let us part quickly, since we part at all,

Tor sadness may Srow bitter, sad too long:
d’ne sutiden kiss for memory to recall, g

One clasp of hands to help to keep us strong,
Then to turn bravely, not to cringe or crawl,

Nor talk too much of fortune, or of WIONZ.

Yes, let the morning find me far from here,

In some new place, where some new duty lies,
You facing forward to another year,

With memory, but no SOrrow, in your eyes.
At eventide old islands disappear,

And we must turn to dawn, and other skies.

d ONE LITTLE ¥ACE

One little light at the windoyw,
One little face at the door,

And men may come home to a glittering dome,
But never to anything more.

One little hour in the ev'ning,
An hour for a romp and a play—

Oh, that is the thing, what the money we bring,
That pays us for all of the day.

One little face that is smiling,
One little heart that is true,
And summers may go, or the winters may blow,
But what do you care if they do?
One little heart witl be h¥ppy ST
And one little face you can see,
And one world is bright that you come to tonight,
Whatever the other may bq.

One little face I remember;
And, ¥ate, if you handle me ill,

1t’s easy to choose what to keep, what to lose—
So take all my gold, if you will.

But leave me the light in the window,
And leaye me the facé at the door;

Tor men may come home to a glittering dome,
But never to anything more.

Monday: My Scrapbook.

(Copyright, 1928, Douglas Malloch)
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suthor of “Black
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“BLACK AND WHITE ON THE BELL-ENOB."
WAUKESHA, Wis.

Will Our Curiosity 8hop inform me who_is the
and White on the Bell-knob,”

and where it can be had, or when itwas first
printed, and whero? MgRs. L. J
Answer.—The author, who hae furnished us
wwith & copy of the article, and who desires for
the present to remain incognito, makes the fol-
jowing statement of the circumstances under
which it was written; My next-door neighbor
had a very protty baby Doy, to whom I became
sroutly attached, as ho did to me. I think the
age of the baby was about 20 months or 8o ab
the time of its ‘death, which shocked me very
deeply. On my return home I saw the black
| and white ribbons fluttering from the tell-knob
of the house as I passed. T saw the child m its
coffin, & small white rose in its hand. Teat
down to the desk and wrote the article and read
1t to my wife, who was very deeply grieved at
the death of the little one, to whom she had
been greatly attached. At her suggestion, al-
| most wish, I was induced to take it to a news-
paper office and asked its publication, if they
thought it worthy. It appeared the nextmorn-
ing. I wasnever of the opinion that it had any
worth, except as the expression of my OWwn sor-
row, and although I froquently saw it quoted
in the papers, I failed to see any merit,
\n its composition, until I heard it read by an
elocutionist on the stage asa prelude to ‘Little
Willze, the Collier’s Boy.” As the name of the
little one of our neighbor was ‘Wiilie® that muy
Lave caused me to think there was something in
the composition more {han common. That is &
plain statoment of the facts.’
‘e following is the “‘Black and White on the
Bell Kuob”:
“A bunch of black and white ribbons is hang-
| ing_from the bell knob—emblems of death
withiu the dwelling. “Somebody’s dead there,”
remarks a passer-by. “‘Yes, it's a chuld,” says
(e othier, and they pass on in the current of
the world. It is mnot their sorrow, and why:|
should they. weep? Butitis somebody’s child,
wud inside the dwelling there 1s weepinz; for
there is the ‘httle one” gtill in death, and
sweetly pretty it 18. Tts pale face, its closed
| eyes, that, it they could open, you know would
Xl 0n vou, and oh, how sereuely, too; an
ound the babe the children are clustered aud
wondering why—as children of a larger growth
| “ave wondered and will coutinue to wonder
| watil the secrets of the grave shall be laid
lave—why has their little  reiative died?
Chitdlike queries are put to tiie parents. Wny
did God Jev littie—dle? Why couldn’t God
ot Lum live and stay with us? ~Ah why? The
child asks, but where is lhefpvuloaopher that.
| tan answer? Why, indeed! from a Liome Te-
plete with every comfort; where coustant cave,
httention. and every Kiuduess was layished on
1t; where it was, in short, an 1dol worshipn d
With parental love, and why was it not permit-
led to stay 9—the little angel of the household. -
Al why, why? ts life was the light of the
flomes 1ta deathis gloom and darkness But
| God’s ways are pest finding out; for what cares,
¢ oubles and temptations has the little one es-
caped? |

R¢ the innocent heast of a child!

They are idols of liearts and of householdss |
They are angels of God in disguise, |
is suniight stll keeos ju their tresses;

His glory still gleams in their eyes. 1
0! those trusnts from home and for heaven,
iy have made ma more manly and mild;

And I kuow, now, how Josus could liken

The Kingdom of God 1o a child.”

The pang 18 to come, the double one. for the
infaot dead must be taken ont of tue house aud

plucked Yose held in the little one's haud—that

too; and all must bo buried, hidden in tho
earth, from whence it sprung.
eyitable law. And yet amid all, to those who
mourn their dend dear one, there is_consoli~
tion, for He who gave hath the right to take
away:

“Our God to call us homeward,
‘His qarling Son sent down,
‘And now, still more to tempt us there,
_ Has taken up our own."
| Afrer all there is a reluctance 10 remove the
back and white from the bell-knob, for, al-
though it told of denth, it told al8o of the in-
 ueritance, by one, of that kingdom made up
such as their own little one.

=L RS
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§ Do 'P:emn, the eross,” old Mary eid,
e There's a band at the door-latch now.”

_“OCHONE! ("

i8 a-wailin’,” old Mary said,

«

hAn'l;loss,are.u—cryi.n’ this night. ;

CA a,ﬂe gnf g{ze corn still under the snow,
n Uu? pra teo'%:;ﬂ ‘Fottin’ wi’ blight !”

“The wind.
i

: ¥
! f@’ Ochaz:e,, an’ the critters all loose i /
hongit , se in the road,
Lo An’ w{allow field waitin’. the plow!” ,l

in’ sounds,” old Mary said,
Vha.nds a-pluck at the sheet.” !
M. a paper waits at the bank
rdue interest to meet!”

“ ) N 5 ‘ f
An’ it’s dust an’ ashes,” old Mary said,

“An 3
leAn how weary “tis waitin’ alone

1 snow on { ; i

e he corn, the critters astray,

?debt at the bank—ochonel? |

MWinrnnsin

0, fair Wisconsin, fap-fanied; state,
For beauty far, renowned. Y

_ SASE TELL MY WIE|
I wish that you would sec my w
And tell hier that I love her
A thing, these later years of Jife
L Loped that she'd diseover,.
Quite an easy thing to say,
: he way that youth would view it
But, now we hoth a; tng g ]
L just can’t seem 4o go it.

[ wish that you would write a line,
\’vpn!d send ‘my:. wife a letter,
And Kindly tell ihis wife of mine
- L really love her’better
Than in the days of twenty-one
.A\n\l thought of course, e knew it
I think it really should be done— 3
I wish that you would do it.

I wish you'd do that much for me:
t's ree Sy :

Just write a line, or cor
Adopt a manner
i “He loves you Jus
5 really nothing to it,
There’s nothing to be frightened at—-
But I can’t seem to do if.
Whom Heaven Hath' Blessed.
(Copyright, 1928, Douglas Malloch)

like: that;

Thy splendid: lakes, thy forests great,
Long have thy splendors crowned.

From far and ‘wide the tourists come.
To view they splendours great.
They see thy wonders, then go home
To praise thy name, fair state.

o

FProm sea to sea, thy famé is known, |

It cannot be denied. 3
Thy sons and daughters, always knowa,
Look on their state with pride.

They love thy rivers and thy lakes.
They love thy forests, too.

In guarding thee, each son partakes.
Their l6galty is true.

Then onward go, Wisconsin fair,

And to the world proelaim,

That all the werld thy greatness share
And glorify thy name.

idie L. Hennig, Mi

Dt S g s c

THE FIRST DIVORCE. . |

Cressida, child of Calchas, gave
Her hand to Troilus hold;

A winsome queen just turned lﬂneteen,
He treasured more than gold.

sion House Collegt

Some Told her flowing fresses were
As black as printer’s ink;
But as for me, I disagree—
She was a hlonde, I thinks
b

She ad the most solicitous + &
“eyes of greylsh hﬁ}:"f

T e
Bt rumors ¢rept till all mewA? -
Poor Troilus heard and k“?’f‘a" 5
For gossips lived in anei t fimes.

As gossips live today,
And scandal fales of other males
. Began to wend their wa;

Ty 2

And wrought to desp
He hired some dicks.
They dug ap- lnfg.rmiﬂdn. N
-Wﬂud gy
cragked and hoarse. = -
me and wwos:fo the¢=.
pon‘thy course!” =
d then'hegan ior men
m of iy

THROUGH DUSK OR DAWN
Has God forsaken you, or you
TForgotten God a little while?
He did not promise all life through
That we should smile. s
Is He a God, or is He none,
This God of You Or is he one
To praise in joy, to seek in pain,
To follow  through the shining*sun
And through the rain? '

when e Ieads us throtigh the vales,
Then shall we fail to follow Him?
The night:is not all nightingales
And-gherubim. L
How poorly we esteem a’ friend
Who loves us only when we spend;

And what of those who turn aside
From Godwhen pleasure’s at an ends
Some joy denied?

I pray we have a better faith
Than just the faith of happy days—
To love through life, to love through death,
Through all our ways. =<
Just why we do not always Know,
But if the vale’s the path to do.
1 hope that we all follow on.
Yes, through the roses or the snow,
Through dusk or dawn.
Monda; The 01d_Loafer

——— T W

The Things That Count
Not what we have, but what we use; ¥
Not what we see, but what we choose—
These are the things that mar or bless
The sum:of human happiness, *

The' things near by, pot things afar;

Not what we«seem, but what we are—
These are the things that make or break,
That.give the heart its joy or ache,

Not what seems fair, but what is true;
Not what we dream, but good we do—
These are the things that shine like gems,
Like stars in Fortune’s diadems.

Not as we take, but as we give,

Not as we pray, but as we live—

These are the ings that make for peace,
Both now and after Time shall cease.

PP TR W r
et
THE DYING YEAR®
The year is old—the geese fly high,
‘And somber tints bedeck the sky;
And dry. reeds quiver im the blgst,
And songs of lark and thtus}{ are past.

The hills beyond' rear gaunt and bare,
And meads are bleak—trees everywhere
Are barren. - Leaves find windy ways—
Grim ghosts® of sunny yesterdays!

’fhe clouds hang low: the winds are harsh,

And yonder in December’s marsh,
Where purple flags were wont to grow,

'he sun reflects cold afte_rg!ow.

Al - M S0
A requiem is sung at night e
Through branches leafless
Of winter’s frost. The hea
Keeps beckoni yea

AMENITIES OF LITERATURE.
Says A, B. C. to X. Y Z.
“It is as plain as plain can be
That one unfortunately set
At the other end of the alphabet
Cannot possibly see
Things accurately,
Thg way that they appear to me.”

Says X. Y. Z. to A. B. C.
“You fool yourself egregiously
If you imagine you're the pet
Of all the letters of the alphabet.
You had -better go back
And sit on a tack Y
Until you've learned how much you lack.”
G. VAN DER PYLE.
APRIL.
‘When April, a capricious maid, b
With fair_y feet flits down the lane,
In wisps of winsome green arrayed,
Then all the world is young again.
Then all the world is young and gay,
And bright and joyous for a day, =
And lovers love and children pldyﬁa.
When it begins to rain. =

When April, in a solemn mood
(Sedately, as her garh implies),
In Quaker-gray walks throqéh the.

With lilt of laughter, shower of tears,
This April Maid our heart beguiles;
A wilful child, whose hoi:e‘s and fear;
And gray of frowns and gold of smiles {
Go dancing, till humanity

Goes dancing too—then suddenly

She frowns—then, laughs again, to see"; |
Us following her wiles. ¥

§ (Clarence Urmy
T 3

by the blight
4 fold

BLM. -
et [Waukesha |
_ RECKON ! '\é

Sooner or later, L |
By lake or stream, {
Where dawns come grayly
And sunsets gleam,
You’ll pause and wonder
And ask a question:
“What did he mean
By ‘the price of a dream’?”

And no one will tell you;
There will be none
To lift the veil #
From days that are dc
_You will be lonely
 There with your puszle,

‘While the water glares -
“'With the setting u:m: ! B ,i

And you will rema‘mber
My Jests and quips 3
When you touched my hair i el
With your finger tips; ¥
You will remember,
But find no comfort,
In the smile that I wore
Upon my lips.

o

i
}




Expert Urges
Beaver Farms

Declares They Are
Easier to Raise Than
Foxes

The
bem er,

surest way to propagate
says Dr. John S. Lowe, bio-
dvisor of Northern State

college at Marquette,
, is to do so commercially, on
beaver farms.

It is Dr. Lowe’s belief that bva\m
farming would be more lucrative
than fox farming. Beaver, Dr.
Lowe explained, are inctly bene-
ficial rather than destructive, be-
cause they are purely vegetarian and
live solely on the bark of popular.
The ordinary aspen or poplar tree
is only a temporary forest crop, sur-
viving from 10 to 20 years and then
decaying. A great deal of it is not
merchantable and never ‘ent for pulp.
He declares that it is much better
to permit the beavers to use it than
to let it go to waste.

A northern Michigan or
| sin beaver is the most valuable of
1 all beavers_in the United States. It
| has the darkest pelts, and value de-
pends upon color, the darker the
|more valuable. The range of the
northern beaver, he said, extends
through northern Michigan, north
ern Wisconsin and Minnesota. Be-
cause of the color, it is the best
foundation stock for breeding pur- |
poses.

Each

Wiscon

northern beaver

is  wortb

‘the market price for a mature, fine
| beaver today,

$200 for breeding purposes. That
said Dr. Lowe. The

average bootleg pelt ranges in mwe

from 820 to $35 or less because the |

pelts are not taken at ‘the proper
| season of the year and many of the
| hides come from animals less than
a year old.

Dr. Lowe estimated the loss to
the north central states in beaver

killed each year at clpse to a quar- |

ter of a million dollars, basing his
| estimate on the value of a live beaver
for breeding purposes. |

Beaver farms could be located on
nearly all the streams in the north. |
ern part of the country.

Easy to Care For

They are easy to ‘care for, as they
live on poplar only, and rarely at
tempt to get out of the fenced in
I They are not susceptible to
eases which attack animals on a
< farm. Beaver are docile, easi-
v tamed and take care’of themselves

(i

{ the year around. They breed after
two years, having four to a litter.
Mature, they weigh nhmu f;'l poun:
some w hing much a

Beaver are hrw(mm
and to the land, Dr. Lov ;
as the dams tend to ret the run
off of streams, maintaining an aver
age flow of water. On small stream”
their dams provide a water sur
sufficient to promote growt"
trout. It is well known, ¢
Lowe, that in very sme”

BACK TO NATURE,
At the Des Moines meeting of scientists there was muc_h suppor¥
for the contention that animals are really weather-wise

I never could credit the tale

That a cow, as she grazed on the lea,
Could tell by the feel of the gale
What tomorrow night's weather would be.
I never believed that a pin-headed hen
From a throbbing inside of her gizzard
‘Was able to cackle a warning to men
Of the certain approach of a blizzard.
These legends, whose source is in hencoops and barns,
1 always supposed were mere dull-witted yarns.

I have often been told that a sheep
Could discern by a twinge in his ear
That the snow would be heavy and deep
And the winter prolonged and severe;
And that hogs, who betray to the casual gaze
No very keen powers of reason,
Could predict, as they glanced at the sun’s summer rays,
A wet and tempestuous season.
Such legends, I thought, were mere lore of the farm
And frequently highly productive of harm.

But scientists boldly declare

That the beasts which abide on the plgin
And the birds that soar up through the air

/] 5

Are prophets we rhust not disdain. 5

There is fact in the legends which time out of mind
You and I have regarded as fiction,

And perhaps it may be that some truth we shall find
In the grovelling ground hog's prediction

As we plod through existence, at every turn

We still must find out that we've something to learn.

S h 452930,

‘A«verage Age of of Soldiers in “the

Union Army Was Less Than 19
Years and Many Brigade Com-
manders Were Under 21

'HE Grand. Army of the
5 Republic vm§ he  great-
est army cver marshated
under the stars, It repre-
sented the hest bred and
¥ reared in the his Ty of

mankind:

There,
1,151,438 of that numhu were. upder 18
years of age; the average: .lge ‘of the

tal W s thap 19 years.
= lllns%no accident; they were
born and reared in a new country.

Educated and trained to sacrifice and

were 217&31)9 cnhstmcnls,_

o inured to 7
'n?ll:v]f 1:’}.m\ x\er!; at Jabor instead of

" Capt. Hcmy, whase_
home is at Eau Claire,
is judge advocate of
the Wisconsin depart-.
ment, Grand Army of
the Republic, and is @
member ‘of the coun- ‘
cil “of administration |
“of the national G'rdmli'
- Avmy. His story of
the war told drantat- |
Sically in  few more
than 1,000 words, is
prmtei here "as he
gave it in an address |
before a state encamp-

"ﬁe"‘ of the G. 4. R.

like

fvation much

school” at 10 years of age, when the'
wage for a boy was 81 a week. !hllq:)e
‘never: wore umlmv\ml until w

it ued to us by thc‘
governm

Sehool hnng log ﬂrm:ﬁ
many thought s bh bro3 t(ibr mrz‘l:or
for fighting the hattlés of our n:
but we were the kind o soldiers ou!-
of .which the heroic is l_mm. dl

Many carried muskets one, two_an
three years as privates and were
missioned to command a company,
_regiment and a brigade before they




Fought by School Boys

were 21 years of age. This only shows
the caliber of the young men and boys
who won the victories for Grant, Sher-
man, Sheridan and Logan. 2

THE men and boys who gave great-
ness to this invincible army were
the product of a new and virgin coun-
try. They were the artisans who con#
quered a wilderness and developed a
civitization, the marvel of which the
world had never known. $
This army of the Union had in its
ranks 500,000 sons born under alien
skies—175,000 Germans from the father-
land; 125,000 Irish, whose Celtic blood
was in the atoning sacrifice; 50,000 Eng-
lish, who took up the march from York-
town, abandoned by England’s best
troops October, 1781, under the flag they
failed to conquer; 50,000 came from the
neighboring homes of British Amerieas;
75,000 came from alicn elimes through-
out the known world. These 500,000
were the best yeomen of foreign lands;
they hated kings and loved liberty. Who
can measure fhe'hiuj‘?nnily thus mar-
shaled for war? .
The war lasted 1,440 days and for
each day there came out of peace to

war 1,500 men. The people of this day
have no ol on .of what the war

that saved t nion was, The men
Jost in the war would people the city
of Racine with men six times—350,528.

e

In a single battle a{:a few days the nervous energy of accumulated years

was exhausted. A

fetime was compressed into a day. Supernal defiance

was in every heart.

Fhe Confederates lost an equal num- *

ber,

In the Union army one baitle of the
Civil war equaled in. loss all the bat-
tle losses of all our wars from the
Revolution to the war with Mexico.
In our war of 1861-5 our loss exceeded
the loss of England’s sons in her wars
for 800 years, before the World war.

Forty thousand Union soldiers per-
ished in southern prisons from July
1, 1863, to the close of the war in 1865.

At Salisbury, N. C., 10,700 Union pris-
oners are buried in five trenches, and
not a single name is known, In these
prisons the greatest of palriotism was
exhibited, Every man who® died,
whether from hunger, exposure or dis-
ease, might have saved his life by tak-
ing an oath of allegiance to the Con-
federacy; but not so; 40,000, rather
than dishonor the uniform and the
flag, went to nameless graves.

HE Givil war was instructive in the
severe tests it enjoined. Let me
give you a picture of this service.
Four years of relentless discipline had
molded the raw recruit into the in-
vincible veteran. Then every soldier

was baptized with the spirit of war.
Each man was transformed from in-
difference into heroic resolution.
the final test approached, a spell of in-

vincible power came upon each. The
weak became strong; the doubting
hopeful. The spirit of the heroic

touched the rank and file of the whole
army,

In a single battle of a few hours the
neryous energy of accumulated years
was exhausted. A lifetime was com-
pressed into a day, Supernal defiance
was in every heart, as two civiliza-
tions waited for their lives. Men felt
not their wounds; gladly died; or liy-
ing—they knew not how--sceming to
be immortal.

The awful majesty of conquest was
upon them, until out of the fiery tem-
pest of death, the greater army pre-
vailed, and the nobler cause was
crowned with victory.

OL‘T of it all one thing is never to be

forgotten—the tragedy of a battle
—and only these whe have played in
the real tragedy know what it all
means, 1 have seen some of the won-

ders of .the world, and have watched
the players on the mimic stage, but
the carnage of the battlefield never
can be dramatized. I have seen greal
mountains whose lofty peaks live high
up in the blue of heaven, where snow
eternal kisses the morning and noon-
day sun; and as evening shadows
gather around these wondrous domes,
the old orb of day sends back his gold-
tipped fingers of dying light to toy
with the evening stars.

Such is the tragedy of nature’s glor-
ious gscenes.  But the picture stands

out eternally for the view of the be-
holder. Not: so = with Gettyshurg or
Chickamauga’s. ble ydy scenes. Here

the curlain was let down to hide from
mortal view the indescribable tragedy
of the batlleficld.

I have stood by the restless sea and
listened to its deep tones murmuring,
and watched great ocean waves start
on shoreless journeys to break and
foam amid the tempest of ocean trag-
edy; but no such scene compares with
the tragedy in Mobile bay, where Ad-
miral Farragut, lashed to the rigging
of his ship, led the way to the great-
est victory ever fought on dny sea,

We who witnessed and played our
part in some of these long departed

" seenes, remain yet a little while to tell

all the world what must ere long be-
come the legends of the passing years. -



“written in gold across the pages of
Irish history, and to the Irishman it is

e ey

Over the remains of Daniel O'Connell, “The Liberator,” just inside the

entrance to Glasnevin cemetery, stands a huge round tower, a copy of the

ancient towers which dot the island. In its shadow is the tomb of that
other Irish patriot, Charles Stewart Parnell

keeper lies beside the warrior, the
uncultured peasant beside lhe peer.
his op-

HAT Westminster abbey
is to England, Glasnevin
cemetery is to Ireland.
For, uthough i holds
the bodies of hundreds |
. of those who can lay no
elaim to fame or distinction, yet it also
‘holds other hundreds whose names are

the political enemy beside
ponent:

a hallowed and sacred spot. It is in
the suburbs of Dublin on the banks of
the historic Liffey.

Here the poet and the pairiot, the
learned and the brave, the unlearned
and the unknown, all mingle their dust |
in the last long sleep. The little shop-

the blackbird.

ness, many showing plainly the

F].-om the numerous great trees and
shrubs that grow so profusely through
the cemetery come the exquisite notes
of the thrush and linnet, the higher
“and even more melodious tones of the!
Jlark, the gay song of the robin red-
breast and the deep, throaty tones of

Thousands of monuments cover thel‘
cemetery, some shining in their mew=
heavy

hand of time. On some, the inscription

stands out in bold relief; others are so.

‘7‘ :

the

Is the Westminster Abbey of

warn by wind and weather that the [
lettering is almost indecipherable.
Richard Brinsley Sheridan
HE largest memorial in the ceme- | gperidan was born in Dublih in 175
tery was erected to the memo:y { gnd died in 1816. Although he wrott
of Daniel O'Connell, the great Irish | and produced many plays, hi. fam(
patriot. Ic stands near the entrance | pests chiefly on two comedies, “Th
gates and is most imposing and beauti- | gehool for Scandal” and “The Rivals,
ful. Tt is a round tower and in the seel
tomb at its base ‘one is permitted to
view the casket where O'Connell’s body
was placed in 1847.

Sheridall a18a"Wona name as an of-
tor while he served in parliament, '
The graves of the poets are numer-
; : : ous. Everywhere they are scattered
Daniel O'Connell was one of I[re= through the cemetery, telling the stogy
land’s most distinguished:leaders. He |gf the singing sons of Erin. {
was known as “The Liberator.” He One of the most stirring balladsof
was born in County Kerry in 1775 and [rrish history “The Rising of Moo
was admitted to the Irish bar in 1798, fwas written by John Keegan Gasey. i
one -of the stormiest years in Irish |was around this song that Lady Greg=
history  He soon rose to emminence Vory'siplay, “The Rising of the Maon,"
and became world known for his won- |gas written, There is a ldhg msbl'lp-\ i
derful gift of oratory  During all the |tion on. the: stone which marks mj

years of his public life he teught for fiplace wherg Casey sleeps and fh
the welfare of Lreland; and many later | |words, “Died St. Patrick’s day, 1870,
reforms in laws governing the country . — o0 = —
were due in a great measure to his/ the cause'of Irish freedom” speak f
splendid work. themselves,

A tomb of particular interest to the |, James Clargiice Mangan, one of fh,
traveler i¢ ‘that 6f Jonathan Switt, | imediate  GIEFUCACLS of the Irish
Swift.was born in Dublin in 1867 and | Litérary revivalgrests ingiame g

died in 1745. Although of English
parentage, he was alwoys a ftriend of |
the Irish people and did many things | ¥ J k
to gain their lasting gratitude. A great | steps.. So;ne oft{us vex“i;lf;::esz\zlm-.
part of his life was spent in Ireland | tedrs; DethapsLhE Sort s o
and the influence of the country per- o GRS |
m;?:sdc:i\;:;mfl:‘gi Sl 1708 his own Tife is party accountabl i
W g vay. iruEl evin with- 1 this. ‘The best known of his poe
out 2 visit to the monument erected to | “Dark Rosaleen,” a poém of passiol!
the memory of Charles Stewart.Par- g 3 ¥ )

“Dark Rosaleen’
nell; for many years leader of thé Irish
political party in the British parlia=
ment. The memory of Parhell is /
précious to the Irish people and the
tragic events that led to his death
<ldim their sympathy,

Parnell was of American descent on |
the maternal side, his mother being |
{the dauglter of Rear Admiral Stewart
of the United States navy. | |

At the very height of his political |
career, Parnell's name was involved in
{a scandal, and his reputation and in-
| fluence were so shattered by it that
| he was deposed as leader of the Irish
\party. His love for Kitty O'Shea, the
| wife of Capt.:O'Shea, turned public
opinion against Painell; “and the
strain and worry of ‘what his proud
| spirit endured led to his untimely
|death., But Ireland cherishes ‘the
| memory of his many years of service

ove, and pi ‘weakness that

entering the vast field of Irish legend

in other lands, &

113
‘Glasnevin Cemetery in Dubun,w ‘
of Jonathan Swift, Daniel O.’VC(Y)“
Stewart Parnell and Richard Bring

! GLASNEVIN also holds the remaind®
5 of

Mangan was a poet of genius and hfg .

" led many poets to follow in his fools -

(3
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wtrious Dead

“éu Its. Tombs
Conell, Charles
) msgy Sheridan
he tmerald Isle

homage in nmmlmems‘. ex*-octed_s 1:12
Glasnevin and ilirough GUer pary £
Dublin, Statues of Thomas i Auur’er:i.;
Oliver, Goldsmith sta;‘.(). outside i
ity college, where there 1§ also.a

of Edmund Burke.

STONE 6f recént date bears the
simple inseription: "Mlchfﬁel
Davitt, died May 30, 1906; born, Straide

ain
idan
R Trinity college, Dublin.

Outside the college the lIrish have

ir illustrious sons
e erected monuments to the memory of' fhel)’.[ll
5 who are buried on foreign sot

“Th
vals:

mer-

e
tory

|
|

Davitt, Died May 30, 1906;
Straide, County Mayo, 1846 Davitt is
Temembered as the founder of the
Irish Land league. In his early child-
hood he had Witnessed the eviction. of
his parents from their ‘home, and the
event so embittered hig life .that he
was filled with a hatred of everything
English, and with a burning desire to
end landlordism ang its - attendant
evils.; For his work along these lines
he was imprisoned twice, but on com-
ing out of prison he continued his
bitter rampa‘ign and fought with every
ounce of his strength in behali of the
Irish tenant farmer, Davift was a
prolific writer, too, but the great bit-
terness that had cast its shadow over
his life was reflected in everything he
wrote.

Born,

The passion of Irishmen for freedom
and liberty took a heavy toll from
the sons of the country. To die for
the land that they loved seemed to be
an easy thing for them to do and their
deeds of valor and daring are un-
countable. A monument that brings
back a tragic day in Irish history is
erected to the memory of Alian, Larkin
and O’Brien, three Irishmen who were
hanged at Manchesfer, England, on
Nov. 23, 1867. No event stirred Ireland
to greater depths than the conviction
and hanging of these three Irishmen
and the story that they went to the
scaffold si

added to the fury that Swept through
the island.. The inscription on their
stonei ¥“God Save Ireland;” pays trib-
ute to.this-last deed of their love.

SOMEONE Who must have loved the

birds and the flowers and the sun-
shine lies in one of the quietest and
most beautiful spots in the cemetery.
A great tree towers above: the grave
and all around there is a. profusion of
beautiful flowers, - The inscription on
the monument speaks for itself:

The kiss of the sun for pardon,
The song of the birds for mirth,

One is nearer to God in a garden
Than anywhere else on earth.

This: and many- other graves in the
cemetery have perpetual care Money
has. been' deposited to provide that
these resting places of the dead ‘shall
be kept as they should be as long as
Ireland lives.

Two spots of ‘particular sadness:' are
those where the bodies of the repuo-
lican and Free State soldiers Trepose:
Divided.in life by their beliefs of whau
was best for Ireland. fhese sons o
Erin now: sleep in bhe same eemetery,
with only a' small ‘space of ground
between them

nging “God Save Ireland,” -
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God’s Handiwork
of virgin §now. It is proposed to make h
& holy shrine to which devout Christians of all lands could come on pilgrimages and to establish

_there & vast stadium in which the pilgrims could gather to pray and worship, The picture at
‘the bottom shows a party of horsemen advancing up the tortuous mountain trail to the cross of

in throwing the towering crests of the Rockies into thie
azure Golorado skies bears a magnificent seal—a crogis ||
the Mount of the Holy Cross, shown in the top pic

snow, The trail would be made over into a'readily traversible mountain highway under the pro-
posed plan, :

2 3 Tl 3 ok
< E P w

.| fluence.

GROUP TO VISIT

What Oberammergau neans

Omnipotence, g e
Unfailing as tle seasons and etarnal.

rado is foreyer ¥isfble almost, three
miles in the ale s an everlasting'res
minder to all the World of that spir-
itual hope that tr nds all eanth

ag truth itself, the Holy Cross of Colod

SIT HOLY CROg§
- MOUNT T0 PLEN WORLD ShRig

Movement to Make Wonderful Work of Nature the
" Greatest Gathering Plage for Christians Every-
where Is Being Bagked by Denver POt s '

‘(By ALBERT E. HAYES.)

to Europe, what Mecca meang toi

the Moslemgworld, what the Holy Sepulcher means to the Christian|
or King Tut’s tomb to Egypt, the sacred Mount of the Holy‘f\;mss"‘
in Colorado may come to mean to the entire world wherever the|
holy: eross is the symbol of worship. Colorado has beer \V%ilder.
ﬁul!y blessed by nature in a thousand wayé, but the Mount of the
Holy Cross seems to be paramount as a suprems. blessing of

|
It a remarkable fact of'gacred.
[ Distory that providence has (always.
'chosen a mountain peak for the gredt-
est demonstrations of diety. On Mount
Sinai, Moses received the tablots of
the faw and heard the voice af God;

fears. Gigantic in proportions, 4,
feet, high and 400 feet broad, it tower:

Mount: Olympus was the fabled' home
8 gods; Mount Olivet and Mount |
lvaty are sacred names-in history

compellingly above the
hills and valleys, visible to the naked:
eye for fifty miles.

According  to ancient tradition
handed down by the Utes, the first
white man who ever set eyes ‘on the
holy symbol was the pious Franciscan|
friar, Anselmo, victim of repentance
for a fancied ‘crime, who wandered
to the base of the majestic symbol of
hig faith and’ found eternal peace and
rest; &t the foot of the Holy Cross ahd
within! intimate vision of the Adoring
Angel, that marvelous figure by the
side of the cross, with snow white gar-
merits. Loutspread . in. a posture of
heternal worship. At the base of the
Cross by the beautiful little lake now
Khown as the Bowl of Tears, the holy
pilgrim is said to have lived for Sev-
eral years, nourished by friendly In.
dians, finding absolutfon in the watérs
of ‘the sacred bowl, and finally a lone
burial at the hands of his red-skinned
friends who held him to be a prophet
of good omen. Such, is the ‘legend
woven about the Mount of the Holy
Cross by Indian tradition.

POST BACKS MOVE

FOR GREAT SHRINE.

Many imilliohs jof’ white men have
gazed upon ‘this glory of the Rockies

ward, millions. of .peoplé have been in-
'spired ‘by. the sacred white sign and
now the tiine'séems ‘near when all

, bu s worthy
than that of perpetuating and making
famous the Shrine ofythe Holy, Cross,
Ty further the:project’ of bringing
the Mount of the “Holy Cross'to the
attention ofithe entire world, The Den-
xer Post will bend all its efforts and
The Post will leave no
stone unturned to acquaint the entire
Christian, world with the necessity of
developing this project.

To the Mount of the Holy Cross
niay in time come pilgrimages from
all the cities and towns of the world;
from all creeds, faiths and denomina-
tions that recognize the cross as the
symbol of all holy things and the
diyine fingermark of salyation.

since the gobd' friar passed to his re- ¢

ado. i 3
have to be .
modern

Wiy | thousand % '

2y Shelter N ﬁ;

and theigreat teachers of men; includ-
ing Christ and Mohammied, ‘tetired fre-
auently to-a mountain top, to obtain
their revelations. So it §s that on the
summit of onei~of America’s) most |
lofty .peaks, the finger of 'the A' '
mighty has imprinted in snowy white
the sign of salvation,

43t is another peculiar fact that the
sacrediplaces of the earth gre almost
always secluded and far removed from
the  busy - thorofares of mep," the
clamors  of “commerce and the busy
throngs of ity streets. All the more

fitting are such ;pldces for a great pil-
grfmage, for a pilgtimage g %some-
thing that implies self-sacri The
Moynt " of the’ Holy Cross i in the
heart of Colorada’s mountains dnd not
easily ' access]  tiroe

a great labor of love
The horseback trail that

vantage

now ten years since t!}& T
of the Holy Cross: assoclatio
ganized. < :i' |
In 1927, a pilgrimage of’ ‘W TSOns
was conducted to the roab)‘ul/theule;,i
mous mountain by Dr. C, A. Ran en
of Minturn. At Red Cliff, Col is ‘:t
organization under the _le!gg i
0. W. Daggett, bent 01?1;: Ve .TIS‘
the idea of popular pilg] L
In Denver there recentfy;:waula')?bs:

@ special committee for the
e of Ira Lute; secretary

cross is everywhere Cog I as
nonsectarian and so for allitime xvill|
tlis beacon of worship stand’ as;a wi

come shrine to peoples of-all ‘denomi-

nations, all religions. The cross is

e thD T an, head
of the Y. M. C. A.; 0. L. Duggall, -
‘of the Boy Scouts; Miss May st-‘x;bll:_{:'
fleld, secretary of the Campfire Sl
John Kendrick, presldex;t ortu v
rade Mountain club; A1: e he. Minis-

the one common sign of unity for all
of CI

I b P y

~




Fre2oPToRo"ab

Peodod

gy vestern railroad; B, W/
SRSt Re iitoq States forustyy
+ C. Parks of the First National

arren. B. Boyer of the
buréau. \

ittee will co.operate with

_forces at Red Cliff and

sarly fn May will make

Mount of the Holy Cross
8ate the conditions with

making recommendations
ded to carry out the |

opment. o
_The people Who h'$>, kept this greaty
LVISIon dn mifd fonseveral years real-

that there s gigantic opporttin- |

208 Bublic service and also that|
the task is not going to be an easy |
one. All worthwhile tasks present dif-
ficulties but the spirits behind the |
| Present movement believe that fafth
! will remove mountains and that Colo-
‘_rado Soon will be active in a move-
|ment that in time will make her mofe
world famous than she ever. imdagined
in the past,

The Denver committes that  wiil
Visit the Mount of the Holy Cross in
May will be taken care of by the peo-
Dle of Minturn, who will provide sad-
dle horses for the trip over the horse-
back trall to the sacred shrine, The
men composing this committee are
well acquainted with the great out-
door world and well versed in all the
details that make mountin camping
enjoyable and comfortable.
|MODERN HIGHWAY
MAY BE BUILT.

The United States forestry service
lalready has set aside a great area for |
the special purpose of dedicating it in |
perpetuity to the pilgrims of the Cross
and the state highway department has
been interested in the idea of building
2 modern highway to the spot from
the nearest and most accessible loca-
tion on the main highway.

A great pllgrimage of 41,000 persons
Is planned for this summer—probably
about the middle of July when the
days are léngest and the pilgrims will
‘encaunter the least, possible hardships ||

eatest degree of enjoyment.
\ %cﬂ_ve Wwill be the immense
natural amphitheater that nature has
spread ‘at the base of the mountain in
£ull yiew of the Ho
Anzel and th
“There

s
| room for the accommodation of large
| crowds and the development of a reai-
ly modern shrine ground. X

URGED AS SITE
SHRINE.
“This spot was discovered seyeral

by Father Carrigan, O. W,
éggse:ltg, ;I. ;;:I French, then forest su-
ervisor; Ben L. Cross, O. ‘W. Randell,
M.'J. Fahy and others, all of whom
nite in the opinion that it is the ideal
pot for a shrine of the Holy Cross.
Some day an artistic cathedral magb
dorn this shrine with a chime of s
1ls that will call t:u? fa‘u‘s;z ]t‘o]
and furnish beautiful music
Eﬁi\’:ai"?mh the’magnificence of the
scenic surroundgings: snmta day the
hrine g “may be' equipped with
great stadiim facing the Holy Cross
o that the eyesiof the entire multi-
be

ommon adoration
while the souls of
arve uplifted by the
sacred music and the ora-
ingpired religious leaders who
1 all parts of the garth

, worship and contribut&’
to the glory of the Al-

en - will - prospective

LITTLE BLACK HEN

Seems that worms are getting scarcer, and I cannot find
enough,

Said the little red rooster,
tough,

What's become of all those fat ones js

There were thousands through that r.
where can they be?”

“Gosh all hemlock,” things are

a mystery to me;
ainy spell—but now

The old black hen who heard him, didn't grumble or
complain,

She had gone through lots of dry spells, she had lived
through floods of rain,

So she flew up on the grindstone, and she gave her claws
a whet,

As she said, “I've never seen the time there weren't worms
to get.”
She picked a new and undug spot; the earth was hard and

rm.
The little rooster jeered, “New ground; that's no place for
e

a worm!

The old black hen just spread her feet, she dug both fast
and free,

“I must go to the worms,” she said; “the worms won't
come to me.”

The rooster vainly spent the day, through habit, by the
ways
Where fat worms had passed in squads back in the rainy

ays.
When nightfall found him supperless, he groaned in
accents rough,
“I'm hungry as a fowl can be; conditions sure are tough.”

He turned then to the old black hen and said, “It’s worse
with you,

For you're not only hungry but you must be tired too.

I rested while I watched for worms, so I feel fairly perk;

But how are you? Without worms, too? And after all
that work?”

The old black hen hopped to her perch and dropped her
eyes to sleep,
And murmured in a drowsy tone, “Young man, hear this
and weep,
I'm full of worms and happy, for I've dined both long
and well,
The worms are there as always—but I had to dig like hell!”

Oh, here and there red roosters still are holding sales
positions,

They cannot do much business now because of poor con-
ditions.

But soon as things get right again they'll sell a hundred

rms—
Meanwhile the old black hens are out and gobbling up the
worms.

Author Unknown

A smart lumber woods rig of the eighties

Oh the day 'twas appointed and soon t'would draw nigh
And twenty-five dollars their fortunes to try.

So eager and anxious next morning was found,

The judges and scalers appeared on the ground.
With a whoop and a yell McGlosky came into view,
With his big spotted steers, the pet of the crew,

Said he, “Chew your cuds, bog

For you €asy can beat them, those little brown bulls.”

And along came bold Gordon with
With his little brown bulls, and he
But little did we think, when we saw him come down,
That a hundred and forty he would jerk around.

On the day it was over, the sun had gone down,

“Turn out, boys, turn out,” our foreman did shout

“For we've counted and scaled each man to his team,
And well do we see which one kicked the beam.”

a pipe in his jaw,

When supper was over McGlosky appeared

With a ready made belt for his big spotted steers,
He swore he'd conducted according to law,

And for to make it ripped up his mackinaw.

“But hold on,” says the scaler, “Hold on, you. awhile
Your big spotted steers are behind just a mile!

For you've skidded a hundred and ten and no more,
While Gordon has beat you by ten and a score!”

Oh the boys they all hollered! McGlosky did swear!
And pulled out in handfuls his long yellow hair.
Says he to bold Gordon, “My dollars I'll pull,

And you take the belt for your little brown bulls.”
So here’s health to bold Gordon and Sandberry John
For the biggest day’s work on the river is done.
So fill up your glasses and fill them up full,

And drink to good health and the little brown bulls!

)

" It’s the human touch in this world that counts,
The touch of your hand in mine, )
Which means far more in this world of strife
Than shelter or bread or wine. ;
! i x Wi he night is o’er,
or shelter is gone when the g : 7 -
e But the tguch of your hand and the sound of your voice

i ~ n
Sings on in the soul evermore.

"From David’s lips this word did roll,

Tis true and living yeb;
No man can save his brother’s
Nor pay his brothe

soul:
'S debt. "

. and keep your mouths full,

hollered “Whoa, haw!”




For years Sum McGlosky and Andy McDonald, his
chainer, held the championship for skidding logs. But
one day a couple of Yankees, Seth Gordon and Sand-
berry Johnson, his chainer, arrived in camp with their
team of little brown bulls. The shanty song describes the
thrilling battle for “the belt” in timber so large that three
logs scaled 1,000 feet. It is printed here just as it was
copied by one of the “shanty boys” who sang it almost
a half century ago.

Not a thing on the river McGlosky did fear

As he slung his gourd stick o’er his big spotted steers.

They were young, sound and handsome girting eight foot
and three;

Says McGlosky, the Scotchman, “They're the laddies for. me!”

And next came bold Gordon, who of skidding was full,

As he hollered, “Whoa, haw!” to his little brown bulls,

Short legged and shaggy, girting six foot and nine—

“Too light,” says McGlosky to handle our pine!”

It was three to the thousand our contract did call;

Our skidding was good and our timber was tall.
McGlosky, he swore he’d make the day full

And skid two to one for the little brown bulls.

“Now that,” says bold Gordon, “you never can do!
Though I well know your steers are the pet of the crew;
But mind you my laddie, you'll have your hands full

If you skid one log more than my little brown bulls!”

f

|Seasickness Finally

Yields to Science

{  For the first time since Noah popu-

larized ocean travel, trips ‘may be
planned this season without fear. of
seasickness.

|

}

, Five years ago two scientistS began

| a study of the vestibular mechanism
| which controls balance and equilib-
rium in the human body. They dis-
covered that seasickness results from

overstimulation of the vestibular

nerve by the unusual motion of a
ship-at sea. z g

“When supper was over . v s »

Sz‘i,\rs M.cGlosky to Andy, “We'll take off their skins,
Wo‘ll dig them a hole and we'll tumble them in!
We'll show that damn Yankee

; a trace of old Scot,
We'll fix up a dose that wi

e'll feed to them hot!”

Then up spake bol,

He swore he would conquer McGl
Says Johnson to Gordon
For you'll never get beat

d Gordon with b

ood in his eye,
0sky or die.

“You need never fear

by the hig spotted steers.”

Heroic Contest for Bovine Supremacy of the
North Woods Was Theme of Ballad Popular
in Wisconsin Lumber Camps of the Eighties

Further research revealed the fact
trat small doses ofsodium nitrate
have a ditectly calming influence to
this nerve of balance until the body

learns automatically adjust itself
*a the Keave and roll of a moving
esse]

S
Extensive tests in all :sorts or]
weather, covering all manners of
ravelers, men and women, ‘in both
E: 6 and small . ships, under the
.‘most vatied weather conditions. have
Yoved -beyond doubt the efficacy]

+his type of treatment. Tests in
ir -also produced favorable |

et notbing troudie thee.
et nothing frighten thee.
All things pass away.
@od never chariges,
[datience obtains all things.
Hotbing is wanting to bim
who possesses God.
@od alone suffices.
= p =t |
History Says Ireland |
Once Melting Pot
DUBLIN, Irelafd, Jan. 27.— Ire-
land in ages past was apparently a
melting pot of races, just as Amer=-
ica is today. Research work present-
ed before the Cumann Literadha of
/| the National university of Dublin,
indicates that the mixed collection
of the modern Irishman's ancestors
range from early migrath;n: of Ibe-
i Scandinavian peoples. 1
nacx;n:o e:lr;/ intrusion of Mediter-
ranean people settled in the valley
of the Shannon. Another group |
came from the area of the Marne. |
Toward the end of the bronze algg
/| people from the Loire valley settle
in eastextnyhtelvand;

|

L
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Dedicate Famous Statue at Waupun

K ion i of “The End of the Trail,” after the exposition and Fraser lacked the funds to

f e reproduce it in lasting form, The statue depicts & Pa-Tuth, then 33.
. Lo e horse ‘and rider, drooped in great exhaustion at thel
infational fame at the Panama-Pacific exposition ,jiof.the day, and epitomizes the American Indian
at' Prancisco in 1915, is to be dedicated at Waupun crowded by the white man to the “end of the trail”
SW, The statue, mounted on a stone base so as the Pacific ocean. Mr. S_haler‘s kir}dred §ympat}_xy Wit
10 look the Rock river, is the gift of C. A. Shaler, M. Fraser for the Indian and his desire to giv
W& manufacturer, to his home city. The original sculptor a chance to reprodgce_ms masterpiece Jles

At temporary construction, was disassembled him to.choose the statue for his gift to Waupun.

1% Earle Fraser's masterpiece, with which he won

£15,

As the beloved Longfellow so truly wrotes

Then read from the treasured volume
The poem of thy choice,

And lend to the rhyme of the poet
The beauty of thy voice.

And the night shall be f£illed with music
And the cares that infest the day

Shall fold their tents, like the Arabs,
And as silently steal awaye -

A
CHILDREN OF SPRINGTIME.
The red cheeked dolls that children loved
And toys that once enthralled them
Are cast aside for field and wood.
Dear'tots! Outdoors has called them.

£

the mild mid-summer eve,
purple shadows weave?
The dolls’ gold locks are curled no more, is all the sky
Their worn clothes left unmended;
Their flaxen cheeks have gathered dust—
Poor dolts—they are untended.

dusk go swimming by.

tering eyes alive,
Their little mothers romp afar; ‘And you won’t be &
hey \will iss th | though your velvet
a0y o e e | And your flesh-eyes will
The children heard sweet springfime’s song dwells forevermore
 And left their toys behind them.

In the magic tracts of Vi
goets call Lenore

e the

- DREAM-WEAVER.

Have you seen her, have you seen her, in l
When the mist is on the meadows and the |
She is sleeping on the lu'll:fde, and her hair

When the gold apd citron cloudlets of the
s " | ance dotted the banks of the swift|

Oh, you'll find no merry E" ly, with her gl

Last Mohican
Is Still Living
'Wisconsin Man End of

Line of Sachems of

Vanishing Tribe l

BY SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT OF THE J GURNAL |

Shawano, Wis.—Those who have
mourned with James Fenmmore=
Cooper the death of Uncas, “The |
{Last of the Mohicans” will find it |
| hard to believe that the famous tribe |
is not extinet and that the young |
sachem who was the hero of the
great author’s tale has a couaterpart |
\/in_ ‘Wisconsin who is not oily pos-
sessed; of the sterling qualities de-
picted in the novel but 1s what
Uncas purported 1o be, the last
sachem of the Mohicans.

The dwindling remnant ot the|
{ famous Mohican tribe, now known
tas the Stockbridge Indians, makes
its home in the town of Red Springs,
Shawano county. Itsleader is Uhm- 5 § 2
Pagmh known to his white triends =
‘| as Samuel A. Miller, who I'ves with ¥ o
his family in a little cabin about LaSt MOhlcan
three miles from Gresham; on the |
trail over which the Indians once James Fenimore = Oooper  was
|icarried mail from Green Bay to wrong when ‘he described one of
Wansai: his heroes as “The Last of  the
1 ¥ : Mohicans,” The remnant of the
A Carlisle Graduate tribe, now known as.the Stock.
The story of the once powerful bridge Indians, lives just outside
Mohicans, called by the French the the Kesheéna reservation and one
“Wolves,” is an epic of a vanishing of the few remaining full blooded
race, When first known to the Mohicans is Uhm--Pa-Tuth, the
whites, their council fire was at last sachem of the tribe, which
Schodac, on an island near Albany, has disbanded. . To his white
N. Y. Forty villages were included friends he is Samuel A. Miller. |
in their territory and ‘they were car- = -

ng on a savage warfare with the
warlike Mohaw They now occupy. ,’,}‘,HE FARMER AND THE WEATHER
part of a township, including ihe vil. 174 & farmer man who thus hegan
lage of Red Springs, and number  To tell a tale of woe:
about 230, i | “There us »

Outstanding among them 1s Uhm- “But it e.nter] pe i Treathier,” sald he,
Pa-Tuth, thepy sachem, to whom WU NG a0,
they look for advice and leadership.
The tribal council called i€ years
ago to choose a'successor to the pres- |

“I truly say the fust o’ May
We always planted corn,

»un | ent chief's father, Zachariah Miller An’ furthermore on July four

(Wa Tuhnk-Nubkt) - chose wisely *Twas tossled, sure’ )
when it placed \the symbolical head- AT Youke oty
dress upon'the'level head of Uhm- “Then June wuz hot right from the dot,

3 2 : Th £
Fitfed by his education al Car- ,, endf:;)s’wntz JAT an? fales
lisle college, . from which he was on the fust we knew we must
¢ graduated in 1902,/and by bis judi- FPeel off our underwear.
h cial temperament to deal on a basls‘“
of equality with the whites who were “In springtime now we start to plow,
d crowding his people, he has labored, In May, an’ plant in June,

inci ntly for the welfare of his At that, AN
tribe, and many are the poor Mohi\. p ,' ]l f'enr, we're mighty near
cans who have learned frorn Uhm. Deginnin® a month too soon.
Pa-Tuth the strange workings of the gy v
white man’'s laws and the daugers“‘\'.’w June Is wet an’ cold, you het!
shich Turk in the white mar’s fire. Ez cold ez all geewhiz,
‘water. Yes June Is jest a time o’ pest
“ \\’:r!c: for Sclhool | Fer flu an’ rumatiz”
ifeet 10 inches tall, with
q keen, intelligent “01d man, your yell,” I said, “may tell
I il{lrom ?tl;md a{m What 1 sadly fear is truth;
"""incel?qaochiet ‘i Thongh all things might seem nearer right
of late ye‘:-és has beer Could we renew our youth.”
on boarding schoo
q od s;:rring; by th But with good will the farmer still

of the Lutherar Did at the weather cuss;

t

mis ! and raise funds for its er
Ial.rgemeuﬁgin&h Pa-Tuth has tray
eled over mited States to lec 2 y
| {fure before cohnoils of hi€ ehure A\nAd.stlll he spoke with doleful croak—
d over the radio on the needsc AS hoarse as any crow—

‘the school,. Last week he attende“There use ter he good weather,” said he,
'a Lutheran council in Chicago. “*Bout fifty year ago.”

No single tribe of American I1
| dians has a more interesting histor
"ohan the Mohicans, whose wigwar,

Missouri | synos )1 k
¥ | r&m ch 0 arpuse interest in th “To me ’tis clear, for forty year

It hez bin gittin® wuss.”

A. H. PERKINS,
I Waukesha |

i flowing Housatonic. Its chiefs won
| distinction from the white man in
i reccgnition of their friendly service.\
| Their warriors have fallen on the
battlefields of every war which bas|
ed the patriot to arms. The;
,ﬂiq\\,lght with the colonists in th
(French and Indian war and througl |
|ihe Revolution. Their graves were




Rﬂl—nigs' In Tree Trunks Furnish Professor

—_ViVith Close Check On Weather Conditions

Tuscon, Ariz.—More than a quar-
ter century of patient study of ghe
rings in tree trunks have satisfied
Prof. Andrew E. Douglass, of the
University of Arizona, that trees
record the history of the weather.

Rainfall, temperature and other
meterological conditions of the
past, Prof. Andrews is convinced,
can be ascertained from a study of
the growth-rings of old trees.

Prof. Douglass began his inves-
tigations by taking ring measure-
ments of 25 yellow pines which
grow in the arid region of north-
ern Arizona. After carefully meas-
uring the thickness of every ring
in all the trees, making some 10,
000 measurements, and fixing their
dates, he examined the rainfall rec-
ords available for the locality.

The agreements between ring
growth and rainfall was striking.

Tell Food and Droughts

He also checked his records with
every statement of weather, fresh-
ets and crop failures made by the
historian Bancroft in his accounts
of the settlement of Arizona and
New Mexico. Particularly notice-
able was the accord in the matter
of the Rio Grande flood of 1680,
the famine of 1680 to 1690, and

the droughts of 1748, 1780 and
1820-23.
In all the trees examined, the

rings of the date of 1851 were un-

1861—CIVIL WAR]

usually narrow while those formed

in 1868, and again in 1898, were
wnusually broad. Moreover the
poriod 1879-1884, as recorded in
the Arizona pines, was indicated
by a group of rings so narrow that
it wwas easv to pick them out on ol
stumps where no measurement had
been taken.

By locating this particular group
of narrow rings on one slump, Dr.
Pouglass was able fto ate Al
year -when the tree was felled, a
date which was verified by the own-
er of the land who remembered the
circumstance.

Dr. Douglass’ methods have Been
o¢ help to Dr. Ellsworth Hunting-
+on, of Yale University, in his study
of the sequoias of California. Dr.
Huntinzton 1enenind  the nes
of the stumps of 451 trees whose
dates of cuttings were known

Some of the trees were ouly al

This section of sequoia, which is in the American Museum of

Natural History in New York, reveals its history by Its rings. Its
size is shown by comparison with the man alongside.
few hundred years old when felled. and the Exodus of the Hebrews|

Nearly a hundred were close to two from Egypt, this oldest tree (the
thousand years old. Three had one measured) was a sturdy sap-
Jived more fhan 3,000 years; the ling with stiff, prickly foilage like
rings of the oldest recorded 3,210 that of a cedar, but far more com-
years. | the trees had lost the hard, sharp
Lived in Ancient Times kpines of youth and wers thorough-
Commenting on their ' age, Dr.|ly mature.
Huntington says: “The oldest tree of the' group
“Huge as the sequoias are, their appears to have been almost killed
size is scarcely so wonderful as| by prolonged drought at the very
their age. A tree that has lived | time when various lines of evi-
500 years is still in its early vouth. | dence indicate a dry period in
One that has rounded out 1,000 lands around the eastern Mediter-
summers and winters is only injranean. In the Bible this dry por-
full maturity. Old age for the|iod seems to be recorded in the so-
sequoias does not come for 17 or|called plagues that Moses {is re-
18 centuries. ported to have browght upon
“In the days of the Trqja,n War | Egypt.”

THE MAN WHO WINS
The man who wins is an average man,
\ Not built on any particular plan,
' Not blest with any particular luck,
Just steady and earnest and full of pluck
JVhen asked a question he does not
. He knows and answers ‘“no”’ &

or *'y
When set to a task that the rest can’t do,

He buckles down till he puts it through.

So he works and waits; till one fine day
There’s a better job with bigger pay,-

And the men who shirked whenever they could
Are bossed by the man whose work made good.
Tor the man who wins is.the man who works,
Who neither labor nor trouble shirks— '3
Who uses his hands, his head, his eyes;

The man who wins is the man who tries.

i
{
g
{
i
\

BLAMELESS
Let me smile, but let me smile.

Not at my friends but with . my {riends. |%

Yes, let me laugh a little while, b
But not if someone’s laughtér e’nds
Let not my gain be someone’s loss,
Let not my crown be someone's cross.
1 c_anupt.see the joy of things
If Joy'xt takes, not joy it brings.
4

Let me rise to soﬁ’ﬂf, suecess :
But not if I must push aside

Some other tellovg- n life’s press,.
Some brothe as bravely tried.

For this is wha kes betting sin:

The rest must lose for me to win.) 2
The only laughter worth the name
Is laughter with no blush of shame.

|

j

~ MILDRED AND 1.

When dusk falls over the city,
And bedtime’s blight draws near,
With its hint of long leavetakings
And subtle omens of fear,

She climbs on my knee, beguiling
With wiles wee maidens employ,

And pleads “ tella story, Daddum,
Of when you were a little boy.”

So I drag out of memory’s attic
The wraith of a graceless lad,

Whose face was begrimed and befreckled,
‘Whose manners were rather bad;

And I place him against a background
Of meadow and forest and stream, ~
And strive to envision the glamour
Of dreams that he used to dream.
I can’t make a hero of him—
s urchin of long ago;
0w, she seems to love him,
chow, she seems to know

ttle knight errant,
e years they ride =

enchantment and childhood,
and dl?'e:&x aﬁidge.' ‘ N

1

ise and fligh

€.

rass shall show you
to her door.

g

g

n

o

rmonies
music the

(oh%

ature’s rapture
ytails,
them

shall share 1
tread her wilding
desert stars will
every false f1
wondrous h

From wo
And you
Her smilin

AN EVEN BREAK
I'm not much given to askin® heaven
To spend all its time on me,
To soothe my pillow, to calm the billow
Whenever 1 put to sea.
I do some prayin’ and now-I-layin® |
And askin® my-soul-to-take; |
But joy I'll pay for, here's all I pray for:
Just gimme an even break.

The saints, I figger, have somethin’ bigger
To tend to, than my affairs.
They must get dizzy, they're kept so busy
With various kinds of pray’rs.
Some folks want maney,dike bees hunt oney,
And never a care nor ache; y
I ask no favors, no special flavors—
Just gimme an even break.

When I have trouble I'll just work double, |
A little bit harder yet,

Tor I'm not given to botherin' heaven
With all of the bumps I get.

I'll bear the ecross-s, I'll take the losses
That ev'ryone else must take,
And all I say is, whatever the play is,

g n even

Just




Chief and Wife to Greet

Tribesmen

Le Meres Will Dwell!
Adjacent toWild Life|
Sanctuary on Shor‘e
“of Lake Monona

FROM THE JOURNAL'S MADISON BUREAU

sy

Madison, Wis.—When Wisconsin's |

at Campsite

\Clnel isn't just another capitol

xde. He was educated at Car-
hsle Indian school 25 years ago and
is the author of an Indian folklore
book now on the presses of a Chi-
cago publisher. He traces his ances-
try back to Oliver Armell, the French
trader who established the first trad-
ing post at Madison about 1836. Le
Mere relates how Armell met an-
other trader in Quebec and saw

Indn;xs return this summer to their| among the collection of pelts and
ancesfral hunting grounds at Ne.ru.| WOVen goods a beautiful sash of un-

rucha-ja, the-22.acre wooded tract|
provided for them along the south
shore of Lake Monona, they will find
|two of their own people to greet
them. Cho-no-ka-hun-ka and his wife,
Wakan-ja-ska-winkaw, both descend-

\usual design which the
brought out of Wisconsin with him,

“He inquired of the trapper where
he had obtained it and remarked
that such a squaw ought to make
someone a good wife,” Le Mere said,
delving into his tribal history. “Then
he went forthwith and met the Or-

LA fenrvicd her

ants of a long line of Elj?mba?g Phan Gix, dal{ghtm of the Wolt
Wig

chiefs, have pitched thei
wam right next to the tribal camp.
site and are awaiting the arrival of
the pilgrim bands from the north.

+ Nerucha-ja, “the fiver crossine.
was the original sitefof a Winneba;
The landy was purchas
last ‘year by the Lgke Monona Wild
Life S\'\r::*u‘n\ assgeiation, which in
cludes & nong its ers about
dozen Indians, a 0 be devel-
| oped into a'woodlandikrect with will
\ﬂn“eri and ®thel

All Wisconsin infiahs have been in:
| vited to camp toere as long as théy
care each year #11d the first pilgrim-
sage in large .numbers is expected
slais summer,

| Got Jow apitol Guide
| Among their ¥eighbors the recep-
tion commi tee of two are known as
Mr. and Mr.. Gliver Le Mere, They
haye buiit a per nanent wigwam, just
like thosé ef tosir pale face n
bors, and espéet fo stay in Ma
many winter With that pre
« view Mr. Lé Meig b i
job as guide in the bqrwﬂ ‘t
capitol
Cho no-ka hm ka
e

{

10L

CUFPID

pbn - a
id his

Cupidconce
Of roses la

sed

Vs
¥ Descendm{t of Princess
I“ Armell lived with the Winnebagoes
4along the four lakes and when they
L were senf by the federal goyvernment
to a reservation in Nebraska, he went
with them. )
Mrs. Le Mere, the White Thunder’
Woman, is a direct descendant of
the Indian princess, Glory of the
Morning, who married the French
trapper, the Chevalier des Carries,
before the American revolution. That|
romance has been dramatized by
Prof. William Ellery Leonard of the
University of Wisconsin and is one
of the picturesque stories of early
frontier history. Before she mar-
ried Le Mere, the White Thunder
Woman was Fannie Decora, whose
ancestors, the Decora line of Winne- |
bago chiefs, are traced back to Glory | ‘
of the Morning and the French chey- |

- | alier.

The Le Meres who live in a cottage
adjacent to the sanctuary established |
for the use of the Indians, will have
full charge of it. At least a dozen
families of northern Wisconsin In-
dians have written to Charles E.

- | Brown, curator of the state historical

| museum, commending the restora-‘
i p site. * All'of them |

bring others with

Dile

bed
eary head;

Luckless urchin,not to see .
Within the leaves a slumbering beee.
The bee awaked—-with anger \1ld;

The bee

awaked and stung the child.

Loud and piteous are his cries;

To ¥enus guick he
10h mothere—I am

I die with pain—w
Stung by some little

Some serpent on a

bee it was—-for
I heard a peasant
Thus he spoke,and

runs,he flies;

wounded through——

=

t shell I do?
angry thing,
tiny wihg—
once ,I know,
call it s0,"
she the while

Heard him with a soothing smile;
Then said:my infant,if so much

Thou feel the 11ttle wild-bees touch,
How must the heart of Cupid be,

Thawless heart that’s stung by thee:

latter |

- B T,
TFather

to wonder just why father
Vever had much time for play.
Used to wonder why he'd rather
Work each minute of the day.
Used to wonder why he never

Loafed along the road and shirked;

Can’t recall a Ume whenever
Father played while others worked.

Father didn't dr in fashion,
Sort of hated clothing new,
71 ith hima was not a pas
He had other things in view.
Boys are blind to much that's going
On about 'em every day,
And T hadino way of knowing
What became of father's pa\

All T knew was when I needed
Shoes, I gof ’em on the spot;
Everything for which I pleaded,
Somehow, father alwa;
Wondered, season after se
Why he never took a r
And that I might be the re
° Then I never even gues

Father set a store on knowledge;
If he'd lived to have hi ay

He'd have sent-me off to (olngc
And the bills been glad to pay.

That, T know, was his ambition:
Now and then he used to say

He'd have done his earthly mission
On my graduation day.

Saw his cheeks were getting paler,
Didn't understand just why;
Saw his body growing frailer,
Then at last I saw him die.
Rest had come! His tasks were ended,
Calm was written on his brow;
Father's life was big and splendid,
And b undelolaml it now.

=

The Influence of Little Things

Drop a pebble in the \\atm.

B

s half a hundxe(l npplc':
cling on and on and on.

They keep spreading from the¢ center

Flowing on out to the sea,
And there's no way of telling

Where the end is going to be.
Drop a pehble in the water,

In a minute you forget;

But there's little waves still flowing
ipples eircling yet.

And ‘ther
All the little ripples flowing,

To a mighty wave have grown;
You've dis bed a p]acld river,

Just by dropping'in a stone.

Drop an unkind word or careless,
Just a splash andi it is gone;

But there’s a half alhundred ripples

Cireligg on and on and on.
They keep spreading, spreading,

IFromt: the center as, they flow—-

And theve is no way to stop them,

Once yar've started them to go.

Drop an unkmd word or careless,
In a minute you forget;

But there';
And there's ripples circling yet.

And perhapg in come goodiheart

A mighty wave of tears you've stirred,

And-disturbed a life quite happy

When you dropped the unkind word.

Drop a word of cheer and gladness,

. Just a splash and it is gone;
But there’s half a hundred upples
Circling on and on and on,
Bearing.hope and joy and comfort

(Edgar A. Guest wi

little waves still flowing

On each ‘splashing, dashing wave,
‘scarce believe the volume
Of the'ene kind word you gave.
Drop. ﬂ:wnrd of cheer and gladness

you forget,
js swelling
is cxrclmg vet.

1 sWeet music can be heard
(o m)lg and miles of water,
ust. ropping a kind word,

BOUQUET.

Every rose a thomn must bear,
So they wise ones say.

Pl take sweet peas for my share. d
anyway!

Who wanis roses,

S

———
A Story of Behmus Heights,
5 Springfield Republican,
Please teu us,” said the boys who

5t00¢
With eyes brimal of £
Boside their grandsire—+ g
—*tho
Red-coats at Bennington; T Cast
And Col. Cilley’s battle-tug
Over the twelve-pound gun,”

B Yg}x Ve got a little mixed,
['was not at Bennlngu
But Behmus Hoj,
ights, wh

| and eliristencd that b em o ok

nd I was there and oty

pﬂd hllrl'

When the brave deed was dune“

my boys,

**You see we'd heon
a-fighting h
A:-‘liu-nmzh all the atlernnon“. 6
~ ’mongst the trees a zho
Abl&lll;ung their deadly tu u”nd P
nd shot and shell knosked
Over our whole platoon, h”k Se

**We drove the red-coats r
And then they drove “o::ciwnyv
Briton and Yankee lay in scoreg
Along that bloody track;
And nelther side would bate a jot—
"Dwas give and take the whack,

*'S0 back and forth tha bm
Al
AAs ocean’s surges pk
nd round that gun v.hat nf.oad bety
Tr’fhe (lllead luy piled that day. < o
ough captured oft, we hmn
To pull the thing away, o

“*Four times 'twas ours, ana £
v our t
They drove us from our prize, e
Which made the sparks of anger flash.
Til;rom Cilley’s gleaming eyes.
‘The next time, boys, we'u h
Beside it die’—he crie: Sitcon

*A rush, a shout, a volle
And it was ours again; SR
And furlous as a horde of wolyes
We drove them down the glen,
Then on the war-dog Cilley sprang
| And waved his sword amain,

**And eried aloud ‘To liberty
'mxx dedicate this gun!
en whirled it round :md bade.
Help its late owners SR
We shouted it to camp. nnd thus
‘Was the twelyve-pounder won.”?

i —Z. W. B. Canning,

|
‘ ' SROLL CALT
Jefferson riding the King’s Highway,
Parchment folds in his saddle pack,
Madison spurring the river road,
Mason of Gunston close at hig back,
Memories of miles their only guides,
Gleam of the stars their only lights,
Gentlemen burgesses riding north
To give to the world a Bill of Rights.

Jackson a-horse on the Wheeling Road,
Swinging eastward from Tennessee,
Slashing out, with his sword of right
(Soldier stuff in Old Hickory),
Braving his Sout.hP) his country’s cause.
Lusty for battle) and’ réady to'fight
Nullification and Johxf ‘Calhoun,
All by the torches of Jefferson’s xghb

Abralmm Lincoln at Gottysbus
o 2 over the battle gain,
Cou.nung the cost of the Union saved r
By the dead  who'shall not have' died n vain,
Bowed with the grief of a people’s’ grief,
while he stirred
| The flame of a propheﬁ fire that blazed
A nation’s honor to Jeffergon’s word,

The Unknown Soldier ai “Arlington,

Sleeping above the Potomac tide,
Near the road where Mason and Jefferson
| And the first of the Presidents used to ride,
None knew his name, and none a,sked his ereed
! As they laid him down in the saber’s gleam,
Son of the soil or the city streets,

He died for the glory of Jefferson’s dream.

entlemen burgesses long since gone, :
Believing you made your freedom true, ) |
\ you fricve beneath your Virm'mkz carth

lo know that your dream is as dead as you?
i Knnmmn Ranx

BT s TRt
His beak holds moze than his bellca.n,_r
He can take in his beak
Enouzh food for a week,
I’m darn?d if I know thow in. Eel:icw P
e —




patch and help myselt at any tlme’
of the day or night. |
Now this was really worth while,

e L
Luscious Stri
uscious Strip, |
| ’ 5 |and something extra in my bargain-
Is MelonVlHe | ing but it was in truth a disappoint-
’ |ment, for I had anticipated experi-
[cncmg again some ot my boyhood
thrills, - even though 1 had been in.
| formed when I became his neighbor
| that Mr. Craig employed a night
‘wi\tlchman to patrol the tarm!
aybe some boys will reac thus
tels—-and Hooker 1tax‘ and give it up, having expected
‘to find more details, the best road
By BILL HOOKER | to take to reach this juicy, luscious
A whole farm of 206 acres, nearly |spct! Howevrr, I believe most boys
Rl devated iy melons (water and | € alike when it comes to melons

Mukwonago Grower
Supplies Clubs, Ho-

[and four end onehailf miles from
JEast 'Troy on Highway 14, which
| funs from Milwaukee in a southwest-

J’ over the T. M. E. R. & L

11 Work Is a Recreation

! The Craig farm may be reached i
other ways, but—no, 1 mustn’t bs
| any more specific because I am to
| be Mr. Craig’s permanent neighbor
!and I do not want him to cancel niy.
lease or strike out the option he has
‘givcn me to buy my chicken farm
|and orchard. Besides, I have a large
crop of strawberries and they may.

>ly direction to the first iron bridge

musk) from seed originated by a sys- ‘
tem of cross breeding as mysterious

late Mr. Burbankz:

That's something that is not only
the pride and joy of A. H. Craig ot
| Mukwonago, but which has been

| o 3 LG o 30 | Melons he never had any fun.
a profit to him. every year. tor: 30 | he does want is to get at least one |
|man who comes at dead of nighli
| with a four-ton truck and a family of
"k.ds to cart away
{can pick for
That's been done in spite of close
surveillance on the part of Mr, Craig |

| years without 'a failure, for auring
| all that time Mr. Craig has. furnished
| Practically  all . the. big clubs and
| hotels of Chicago and some in Ml
| wvaukee and  elsewhere; and there
| Would  be  other ‘eustomers it Mr.
| Craig could grow -enough to supply
| the demand.
| _This year he has planted 15 acres
of watermelons and 35 of musk-
:me]ons. Besides this he has 30 acres
of sweet corn, six of lima beans; five
| of winter squash and a lot of cab-}
| bage, tomatoes and other vegetables
| and berries. These, too, are bis own |
| variety, created by years of scien- |
| tific cross breeding.
[ His lima bean laid upon a silver
| quarter covers it completely, not a
| particle of the coin being seen. ‘These,
also, go to the big clubs and hotels.
| Ten of these beans.are a serving in
| first class places.
{
| Shortage of Labor
l This year Mr. Cralz has been
| severely handicapped by the shortage
{of labor. Farm work in the counties
| of Waukesha and Walworth is away
| behind, due . to the+lateness of the
| season and this season to the fact
‘that a gas company is gathering in
every farm hand it can employ at |
I35 & day to lay pipes to East Troy |
| and elsewhere. &
| Mr. Craig is 82 years old. a highly
leducated man and some years ago
| was county superintendent ot schools | f
| But the raising of melons has not i
| only been a lifelong pastime for him | i
Ibut a means of livelihood although ||
|he is a writer and has published ||
| several books. And he is a mild |
| mannered {ree hearted man, just as |
I'd hope to be were I raising melons, |
]and being a neighbor of his, across |
| the rcad from his muskmelon patch |||
| of 35 acres, I can prove this because |||
|

w
a

ok

b

|tk

tt

Iwhen I took over Lone Pine Lodge,
tor rather one of his houses and ‘
| christened it, he put into the lease’
of his own free will and witheut re- | i

quest the privilege to go into his |

Celebrates Birthday

/¥ The many friends of Miss Marl

| tha J. Connell will be interested SK

in reading that on Saturday June
4th, the family and neighbors
observed her 82nd birthday. Her'|
brother Thos. B. Connell a.ndl
|niece and husband Mr. and Mrs.|
Westfall of Chilton, Wis,, came
down. Despite her serious ill-

all who came. Mrs, E. W. ]?urk
‘hardt brought a delicious birth-

lay cake.
-

and that perhaps the youngsters
won't mind a watchman or two who
| wear deputy sheritt’s badges and
and secret as that followed by the |C3IYY 2 gun loaded with salt. 1
| know I wouldn't when I was a boy.
| No, sir. |

| Craig wants to get his hands on. He,
| too, was a boy and if he didn’t steal |

quandary. Shall I give specific di~’
| rection to Melonville or not? If I do
there ‘may swoop down from Mil
vaukee some moonless night an |
overwhelm the watchmen, and Id |
be
‘here’s

| are entitled to have the numbers of!
‘lhe highways to
| Streams and railroads to cross, and

this difficulf,
| Sented,, in
boys in on

|
ness, she was able to recognize\

But really it isn't the boys Mr.

What

all the melons he
sale in “Milwaukee. |

Remembers the Kids |
Right here I find myself in a

rmy of trucks and men that wilw
sorry; but what about the kids?
the rub;

|
Big Melon Man

Meet Mr. Craig, the big melon
man from Mukwonago.
nishes melons to clubs and hotels
in Chicago and to a few in Mil-
waukee and would supply more
only he can’t grow enough to sup-
it wouldn't be right | PIy the demand.

| be ripe

“This also,
of my own
‘ crossed sever:
[or vegetable
berry, melon,
I raise nothi
anyone else,

| recreation,

fhrilled with

{ vest time I fe
feels when
prouder of wt

He fur- | yion for that

my. chosen p;
“I may be
am prouder

3 refuse this information. The boys’
travel, the bridges,

ie metes and bounds of the farm,

Mr. Craig, being approached on
problem; readily con-
fact urged me to let the
this good thing, saying
could do no great damage so 'ar

1ey

long as they just came and ate and J
ate and ate and took not more than
ore melon away! But, even at that,
melon thief that I was when a boy,
I'm going to let the boys call me a
mean old grouch because I'm keep- | thing T
‘jng most of this information to my-
self—all except to say that it is two
id one-half miles from Mukwonago |

they vay me

known as an
certain kinds
table.

take all I can
it months ahe

when this is published.

Mr, Craig was showing me four
acres of black raspberries and five of
tomatoes the other day.

fied a certain
| years in a work that has really been Q02
“I am kept young, refreshed and
| toc busy to think of my age. When
‘v‘[ see my seed begin to grow I am

| that T cannot explain, and/in har.

I am in anticipating a .profit, al-
though I'm glad to win compensa-

I am a success, a leader, in fact, in

hotels and clubs with their melons,
beans, etc., than I am of ithe money

}was my determination to become

" he said, “is from seed

propagation. 1 have
al varieties of each fruit
to produce an original
. tomato or lima bean.
ng from seed grewn by
Doing this has satis-
pride I have felt for

a kind of joy and pride

el as no doubt a painter &
he finishes a canvas, o
hat I haye created than

is further proof that
rofession.

excused if I say that I
of furnishing famous
, because primarily it

expert in developing
of produce for the

Another thing, I sell every-
raise to customers who have
patronized me for years and they

produce, speaking for
ad of the crop.”

RICHES
How often do we hear the plaint
Of man, for lack of w calth,
The while we're clippin oupons
From the bonds of priceless health?

Would you or I exchange perhaps
For all the worldly gold

Our precious eyes which beauties rare
To us each day unfold?

Or would we give our hearing
With its e to comprehend
—or a mother’s voice

For all that we could spend?

Who'd trade his speech for any sum
And cast the gift away
To utter words of love and cheer
Which mean so much to sa

With goodly lungs, a sturdy heart,
A mind that’s sound for which—

Though pockets bare—be grateful
For we indeed are rich.

—HARRIE C. MEYER.

ETCH OF A FRIEND.
Your eyes are bleakly wondering,
Who could guess within
For all our daily blundering
You have a warmish grin?

Your wvoice but rarely saunters by
To clothe o meager lfea 4
While silently it raises high
To sing some loveliness.
Beneath unfolding cycla.men
Your spirit likes to sit;
1 think your mask is Tuﬁcesl when :
1t's slipping off u'b,_

o —————— -
CONNELL FAMILY REUNION
.

| Rifticth Anniversary of Arrival in
i Ovegon of Family Head :
Thanksgiving day was the occasion
|for a reunion of the well known Con-
inell family at the home of Mr. and
| Mrs. Th mas Connell in Hillsboro and
‘jt@%{fgat ing also celebrated the fif-
tfétl anniversary of the arrival in
{ Oregon of the late Joseph Connell and
| family from Ontario, Canada. More
Ithan 30 members of the family were
| present and the event was a most
pleasant one.
- The following relatives were pres-
'J ent: Mr. and Mrs. Richard Connell,
'i Dr. and Mrs. E. DeWitt Connell, Mr.
| and Mrs, John L. Lewis, William H.
Connell, Mr. and Mrs. Albert Abef.n-
l droth and daughters Helen and Lucil-
\le of Portland, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel
| Connell, Mrs. McKenney, Mr. and
Mrs. Nelson Randall, and dhildrep
Clinton and Barbara of Oswego, Mr
and Mrs. J. R. Smith and grandson
:James of Corvallis, Mr. and Mr!.A
l Joseph Connell, Mr. and Mrs. Frank
| Connell and daughter Jean, Ar‘thur‘
| Connell, Mrs. Grace A. Wo(:d, Mr. and
Mrs. James A. Wood, Mr. and Mrs.
John W. Connell and family, Helen |
and John, Jr., Mr. and Mrs. T_hnmasv_
mily, Reid, Irene and|

A S
TWO DAYS.
: L

day
1t happened on.a happy
When all the world was bright and gay,

That I stood at my true love's side
And fondly kissed my bonnie bride,
And uixt into the world together
We started in the summer weather.

i orld,
It was a gay entrancing w
A laughing world, a dancing w;y;ld,

i ing world,
A romping and romancing 5
And lightly through it's dance we sSwWung;
For she and I and Love were young.
a0
less day
t happened on a hap

;lhenp all the world was bleak and gray,
I knelt beside my true love’s bed e
And could not think that she was dead;
So peacefully, my love lay sleeping, '
I would not wake her with my weeping.

But Oh! it was 2 dreary world,
A woeful world,‘a weary world,
A troublesome and teary world,
And down upon my face I flung,
So bitterly my heart was Wrung.

ERKINS.
Antt [Waukeshal

Make The Best Of Tt

Between ourselyes, old friend, this lifs
Is less of peace and more of strife,
And just between ourselyes, we know
It's mighty har 0 ma a‘it_h.{ngs‘fso. N
We know, between ourselyes, that things
In life don’t ride on easy springs—
But this is entre mous, old friend;

| Outside, let's smile, and let's pretend!

|



ARG
o~
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Samuel Dukelow died at Neo-
S‘h?, Dodge County, Wisconsin,
Eriday, October 15, 1909, at the |
home of his son. My, Dukelow |
was born in Cork County, Ire-
land, August 12, 1824, At the
age of twelve years he emigrat-
1 his country, landing at
Rochester, N. Y. ‘where he re-
mained for a time, In 1846 he
came to Wisconsin and has been
a resident of this state ever since,
(residing most of the time in
Dodge county, In 1850 he was
married to Elizabeth Carr, who
died some ‘thirty five years ago.
Eight children were born of said
marriage, three of whom survive
their father, Peter of Strath-
more, Canada, William of Lodi,
and James of Neosho.

In the the death of Mr. Duk-
elow Dodge county loses one of
its most substantial and respect-
ed citizens. Ile has been identi-
fied with the growth of the coun-
ty from its earliest days and has
witnessed the passing of the
primeval forests and the appear-
ance of fertile fields. The suc-
ess of a county only means the
success of its citizens. It is only
through the energy and sturdy|
honesty of such men as Mr. Du-
kelow that the countyascan now
boast of being oné of THe richest
and most fertile in the state.

In AMr. Dukelow’s death his
friends have lost a trustworthy
friend and his children an ex-

emplary father. His character
was an unusually well balanced
tone. He was kind and gentle,
yet firm and just. His first in-
quiry was. always to know the
right or wrong of 1he matter up-
on which he was alled to act, af-
“ter deciding on that point there
was no power or influence strong
enough to swerve him from the
right. His life is worthy of be-
/ing studied as an exa}upln of a
good citizen, a good friend and a
good father.

We shall miss him from our
midst but it is a pleasure to
know that he was allowed to

£ill out his alloted time and an
equal pleasure to know that we
can r~int to his life-as one wor-
thy ! wunlation.

TO MY LAST DUKE.
You may be charming, oh, my dear,
And passionate and bold,
You may possess as tender grace
As any lord of old,

But still you lack the velvet cloak,
The swish of plume and glove,
And nowadays we do not live
For duelling and love.

Your subtleties enchant the heart,
But measured by my ways,
- Your mind is merely sensual;
| Go Uve your Utlle days!

. THALIA. |

THE BEGGAR.

With crutches to use in place of legs

A cripple sits by the wall and begs;

And he holds his hat to the heedless throng

For what coins may fall as it moves along.

They say he thrives at his calling mean

And rides to “work” in his limousine,

Whence, in some alley or parking stall,

He hobbles to sit at his place by the wall;

And they say we should hold back our little
dole

" That aids him in acting his beggar’s role.

‘Well, it matters not whathis wealth may be,

He still must be poor, so it seems to me,

‘Who cannot walk or jump or run

Or climb a hill to rest in the sun,

Or tramp a lonely road at night

‘When the moon has waned and the stars are
bright,

Nor wade a stream to cast a fly

Where the alders lean and the hemlocks
sigh;

And who never can follow the narrow track

Of a forest trail with a loaded pack,

So T still shall drop him my silver bits

As I pass the place by the wall where he sits,

Sometimes in the cold and sometimes in the
rain—

‘Well, thus he must ever look for his gain

‘Whn cannot stand face to face with life

And demand the wage that he earns in the
strife.

And sitting here by my hearthstone bright

With the little ones waiting to say good
night,

I know he is poor in no small degree

‘Who cannot trot his babe on his knee.

SILVERTIP,

WHEN SPRINGTIME COMES TO
FLANDERS.
(¥or Memorlal Day, 1928).
When Springtime comes to Flanders,
She comes with noiseless feet,
Disturbing not those sleeping
‘Neath their green winding sheet,
‘Who fought and died in Flanders
When life was young and sweet.

When Springtime comes ‘to Flanders,
She wakes by plain and hill

The streams, that roused from slumber
By dreams are haunted still,

Of dreadful days in Flanders,
When lifeblood tinged eaf;h rill.

When Springtime comes to Flanders,
Soft breezes gently blow
Breathing memorial dirges
And requiems sad and slow,
For those who rest in Flm‘)d,er_s':“
¥ ©* © 'Neath crosse§ row on row.

‘When Springtime comes to Flanders,
She brings red poppies rare

To wreathe around the crosses
Marking our heroes there;

Oh! crimson flowers of Flanders,
Jach blossom seems & prayer!

When Springtime comes to Flanders,
The birds flock overhead,

Singing their tuneful anthems
Above each shallow bed,

‘Where, mixed with soil of Flanders,
Are ashes of our dead.

| ‘When Springtime comes to Flanders, .

! Decking the graves with green,

1 The tears of millions mourning ¥
Wash stains of carnage clean,

From ravaged fields of Flanders

), ell has been.
Where war’s red IKA‘ e N

{
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V' LEFT THE FARM
h\sl.) farm, his plow,

f became his cow;

I left my dad, ’twas wrong o?“cé)urse
Because 1y colt became his horse,
Lileft my dad te sow and reap, :
Because my lamb became his sheep;
I dropped my hoe and stuck my fork
Because my pig became his pork. ¢
The garden truck I made to grow.
Was his to sell and mine to hoe.

WHY OXNE 1oy
I left my dad,
Because niy cal

_WHY ANUTHER ONE DIDN'T
With dad and me it's half and half,
The cow I own was once his calf; |
No town for mine, I will not bolt, 1
Blecausg nmy horse wag once his colt, |
I'm going to stick right where 1 am,
I%ecause my sheen was once his lamb,
I'll stay with dad—he gets my vote
Because my hog was once his shoat; |
It's fifty-tifty with dad and me—
A profit-sharing company,

TOO L8 ‘
There was a lad named Willie T8
Who loyed a lass called Annie K8 !
He asked if she would be his M8 |

But K8 said W8. i

His love for her was Very gr8—

He told her it was hard to W§

And begged to know at once his F8
But K8 said Ws.

Then for a time he grew sed$

But soon he hit a faster GS

And for another girl went str8
Now K8 can WS8.

IF-1 WERE THE WIND.
If I were a light breeze blowing
Out of the western sky,
T'd touch the tips of the tall tree tops
As I went hurrying by;
I'd laughingly shake the silent leaves
Of the maple, oak and birch.
And I'd sway the chirruping robin
As he clung to his lofty perch.

Then, swooping down to the fresh green‘
marsh,

Where the golden marigolds grow,

I would play among the grasses there,

Tossing them to and fro.

I would dance upon the waters

Of every winding stream,

‘Whispering to the lilies

As they quietly sleep and dream,

I would hie me'away to the meadow
‘Where the daisies smile at the sun,
And, as I shook their dainty frills,
I would kiss them, every one.
Oh! I'd love to be a fresh cool breeze
Blowing' out of the western sky;
A glorious life I would live for a day,
And gladly I would die.

TOM BOY TAYLOR

ON MY BIRTHDAY.
(May 8th)

1 give you a smile and a handclasp—

You who my face have known.
And a cheery word to you who've heard

My song, and by that alone
Know. me, perhaps, and remember

Some song that I might have sung ?
When our afterwhiles were to be all smiles, |

And the heart of the world was younz.

The years, though they touch us lightly,
Leave ever the mark of care;

But \lhey Jeave beside, though some dreams

have died,

Some compensation there:

| For it’s said—that of friends, the old ones

| Are the most sincere and true;

! And the year just passed, to the very last,
Has made old friends of you.E e

[Waukeshal

Americas Will
Work Out Own
Ideals,Keynote

President, in Opening
Havana Conference,
Pledges U. S. to Full
Co-operation

BY CABLE TO THE UNITED PRESS

Havana—President Coolidge Mon-
day gave Pan-America a good will
message and the world a warning
that the American republics will
work out their own destiny in their
own way,

Honored by Cuba with rare mes!
claim as he entered the city Sunday
over a rose-strewn road, the Ameri-
can president Monday in the Nation-
al theater told delegates of 21 Amer-
ican countries that the golden rule
and “consideration, co.operation,
friendship and charity” chart the
course of the United States and
other American republics.

He sounded a warning that these
countries must join together to work
out “their own destiny in their own
way.” Many regarded his caution as
a notice of the League of Nations
not to interfere in Pan-American af-
fairs.

He preached justice, equity and
respect, and lent to the Monroe dog-
trine a new vitality.

Address Is Applauded

President Coolidge's reference to
respecting the sovereignty of small
nations was applauded heartily, as
was his tribute to Latin America’s
‘impressive record of resort to medi-
ation, arbitration and other peaceful |
methods of settlement and adjudica-
ion of internationai dtfferences.”

“The existence of this conference,
held for the consideration of meas-
uares of purely American concern, in- |
volves no antagonism toward any
other section of the world or any
sther organization,” President Cool-
Idge said.

“It means that the independent
republics of the western hemisphere,
animated by the same ideals, enjoy-
ing the common blessings of free-
dom ‘and peace, realize that there’
are many matters of mutual interest
and importance which can besf be in- |
vestigated and resolved through the
medium of such friendly contact and
negotiation as is necessary for g¢o-
operative action.

“We realize that one of the most|
important services which we can ren-|
[der humanity, the one for which we |
|are peculiarly responsible, is to main- |
'tain the ideals of our western world. |
That is our obligation. No one else‘
can discharge it for us. = ¥

Must Join Together

“If it is to be mef, we must meet it |
ourselves. We must join together in.
assuring conditions under which our |
republics will have the freedom and
the responsibility of working ouf.
their own destiny in their own way.”

The president’s speech made no
reference to the recent United States
ordering of more marines to Nicara- |

ua. "

“Consideration, co-operation,

" friendship and charity,” he desig-

nated as the “highest lJaw” in inter-
national dealings, adding.

L PEETHE




§ “If We are to experience a new era

lin our affairs, it will be because the To Grown Up Land bE - — —
iworld recognizes and lives in accord- Good-morrow, fair maid, with lashes brown, Al CO:YA‘I‘EMI{IPT%‘;’\EEH‘)%U?}F ﬂ:‘h TJ{E FARM |
jenee with this spirit. Its most com- Can you tell me the way to Womanhood Town ? k S bv> shclteri;g :r:;re,

@E@' expression is the golden rule | ) And old-fashioned flowers by the doorwa

* Fhe president's message to a no- Oh, this way and that way—mnever stop, And roses to nod in the breeze; %
table gathering of Pan-American || 'Tis picking up stitches that, grandma will drop. Close by, the old-fashioned garden,

%e\legates here carried as its main || 'Tis kissing the baby's troubles away, The orchard, how can I forget,

\theme peace and co-operation among | 'Tis learning that cross words will never pay, For this was the scene of my childhood

the Americas. He advocated stronger = 'Tis helping mother, 'tis sewing up rents, In memory I see it all yet. ¢

ties of business and communication, 'Tis reading and playing, 'tis saving the cents, G

and favored development of aviation || 'Tis Joving and smiling, forgetting to frown—

as a means of strengthening the = On, that is the way to Womanhood Town.

bonds among the sister republics of

the north and south. Just wait, my brave lad, one moment, T pray,
Peace, Self-Defense Manhood Town lies where—can you tell me the way?

|~ The president declared the Ameri-
can republics had always gauged
itbeir military establishments to the
| needs of self-protection but never
“for the purpose of overawing or sub- T
jugating other nations.” y
“The spirit of liberty is universal,”
Mr. Coolidge declared. “An attitude
of peace and good will prevails
among our nations. ‘A determination

Again T can vision my mother,
So gentle, so wise, and so kind;
To all of our needs ever faithful,
To all of our failings so blind;
Her presence enriched and made dearer
That country home there in the hills
Oh, by toiling and trying we reach that land— ‘Whenever 1 think of my mother i
A bit with the head, a bit with the hand — My heart with sweet tenderness fills
'Tis by climbing up the steep hill Work, 3
'Tis by keeping out of the wide street Shirk,
s by always taking the weak one's part,
s by giving mother a happy heart,
"Tis by keeping bad thoughts and actions down
Oly; that I8 the way to Manhood Town.

That house in the hills now has vanished,
And mother has gone from the earth
And now I am sadly regretting :
So little I thought of their worth;
But ever ’tis so with life’s treasures,
We value them not till they're gone;

4 And Ihn»liul and the maid ran h;and in hand And now I am thankful that mem’
to adjust differences among our- | . R P 3 3 y  thankful Ty
selves, not by a resort to force, but by Togtheir fair estates in %rM‘LL?L‘SL _ (Anon. ) Sweet fR oty 5“}1 Il_llﬁs*on 311(1 on,
the application of the principles of A Simple Creed 2 3 = sl
justice and equity, is one of our What this troubled old world needs Vi MEMORY’S CUP.
strongest. characteristics. Ts less of quibbling over creeds, 3% |
Fewer words and befter deeds. '\ Braw me a draught of a vintoge cleat
Sovereignty of Smaller Less of “Thus and o shall you { {In the clear of a tuilight dew,
Nations Respected Think ?n(lﬂm‘(. and Isul,\' and do i Give me the warmth of a wanton’s kiss |
More of “How may he true? Yo dryidhe tears 1 knew. ]
“The sovereignty of small nations L of s\u_mtin;: “T alone = ﬁ : |
‘iis respected. It is for the purpose of Haye the right to hurl the stone®. -;'lel my cup to the belching brim,
giving stronger guarantees to these More of heart that will condone. e = oast 2o vy ol
| prinei , of increasing the amount, e ' 5 2 Bt
| gsgcclglti;dmg the brl:gadth of these Less of dogmas, less prefense, ¥ Alone in the night, by the pallid light !
| blessings, that this conference has M belief that Providence Of a waning moon_above.
{ d. Will sanetify our common sense. : £ v .
be‘e'guarssg:sbtmsacted trust has been More of chords of kindness blent Leave me to lie beneath the sky,
and is the establishment and expan- Q'er the discords of dissent,— Nor harrow my sleep at dawn—
sion of the spirit of democracy. No Then will come the g
“Just to be good, and to do good”.

doubt we shall make some false starts x -
and experience some disappointing imple, plain, for him who wonld»ﬁ__ -
reactions. Bat we have put our con- A Creed that may be understood. (Wilbur D. Nesbit)
fidence in the ultimate wisdom of the -

people, - We believe we can rely on

|

content. For what is born of a tender dream ’
When faith in love is gone? |

|

- A
{5}

An Uphill Fight

their intelligence, their honesty, and A HAPPY WORLD 0" . “ o
| their character. We are thoroughly We've made the world a rich old world \‘\'73:11.235‘;;:’,]1][‘a}?,i,iig: :::.1" l;s;nsnre] s
| committed to, the principle that they with satins, silks and gold; e o e s B L e
are better fitted to govern themselves On eyery gale our vessels sail But keep @iSlon, for f's Ao ane A
than anyone else is to govern them. With fortunes in their hold. bRt SRR

Where like as not you are booked to win

% the i i
“Next to our attachment to the Right now, in ‘spite of the shape you're in.

principle of self-government hz:s been
our attachment to the policy of
peace. When the republics of the
western hemisphere gained their in-

Our pulleys sing, our spindles turn,
The earth we dig and ditch—
With mines and mills and ringing tills

Your brain' 1s weary, v
We've made the old world rich, o g rseas, oun oy shikiaerd ent

Tach step is heavy as lifting lead;

3 3 : The sun is under i >
dependence, they were compelled to We've made the world a wise old world, Don't let -them xn:ae?x?::"l%:l}’gl“j'a shroud
3 _ﬁght for lt', 1 0 Yes, wise in every lorve; But hang on now, thnugf\ it may be harﬂl.

We've solved at last life's secret past,
The future now explore.

Concerning man, concerning God,
We question and surmise,

We have not only made it rich—
We've made the old world wise.

= For your next hand holds the winning card,
Only a Song.

It was only a simple ballad,

| Sung toa careless throng;

Mhere were none that knew the singer,
And fey that heeded the song;

Yet the singer’s voice was tender
And sweet, as with love untold;

Surely those hearts were hardened,
Mhat it left 80 proud and cold.

If you have played at a losing zame

Until the colors all look the same,

You'll feel more joy when your luck has furned,
And look on life, which you may haye spurned,
Through eyes that glow with the glory light

We've made the world a difféerent world, That comes from winning an uphill fight. t
B ot

Who says the tagk is through?—
With ohe undone, the greatest one Y Wouldn't Fret
There is for men to do? Dear little lad, wi i
’ = £ AR A ad, with flashing eyes,
We've made it rich, we've made it wise, And soft cheeks where thegsw.ifet red flies
. ) And now, a little while, Some one has grieved you, dear, T know
Let's mz}\ge the world a happy jrm"ld, Just how it hur words can hu'rt S
And the quiet hush of the yalleys _ Let's\make the old world smile! But listen, laddie—don’t you hear
In the dusk of the gloaming gray. +Tomorrow:.. Believers. : The old elock ticking Joud and clear?
And one in a distant corner, (Copyright, 1928, Douglas Mallech) It says, ‘“‘Dear Heart, let us forget—
A woman, worn with strife, (e — & I wouldn't fret, I wouldn't fret!”
Jieard in that sOng @ message . : ﬂ P
et the springtimo of her life; I}y Douglas Malloch

- Pair forms rose up before her it ¥

From the mist of vanished years; GREAT THINGS
She sat in a happy blindness, You will do great X o

Jler eyes were veiled in tears, ¢ great things, T kno

“ She sang of the wondrous glory
That touches the woods in spring,
Of the strange, soul-stirring voices
} ‘When *‘the hills break forth and sing,’’
Of the happy birds low warbling
The requiem of the day,

Why, ]imﬁ{ girlie, what's gone wrong?
.\‘[' song-bird’'s drooping, hushed her sonu.
The world has used you ill, you say? 4

, £ But it won’t be by dreamin: Ah, sweetheart, that is just its way.
| Mhen when the song was ended, y By letting half the morning go = L‘ d?fsr t mean to be unkind,
B i rone i it ondly Sehemine e s e
| And went on her way alone. Uolu reams will help to make you stronz, 1 wouldn't fret, 1 w’o‘uldn'tg[e'ot e
; Once more to her life of labor nless you sit and dream too long, 3 2 ! re (Florence A, Jones
She passed; bu:uerhcmwa‘:ge{ong.l 1Isscee ]'o}: some zreat prize pursuinz > il |
- | And she prayed: **God bless the singer ut not by dreami o - .
| And on, thank God for the sonel> ; ing, but by doing. | REMEMBRANCE.
Q. e Ty You will do great thinge, I know, {7 Memory stirs a sleeping thought
!' T e 5 Bl;’t‘ it won't be by wishing, 3y Within my missing mind, a
g, . ackinay, ZPE SN et ial il sesn oo | % Bringing to,Uife the dream I souglit
|, Sure macc ufool of ine, ] hen by going: fishing. | 5B o oft to leave behind.
11 spent’ mioney Tike % afe o The thing you wish for you may get, bl
P }"‘f;:; ;;:g Jeft ik honey The thing you work for sobner yet, Yisions of youth, of love I knew, o
Might as well o He ayon the prize, the man who wore it, = That now is but a sigh,
1 bought he Not wishing for'it, working for. it. Tchoing softiy acords that you .
3 2 ; £

k You will do great things, T know,
But it won't be:by waiting
For this to come, and that.to go,

: morse.
played poker and I wen
"%l!l!; I had to foot theﬂll)tﬂl?t‘..kn
every night her apnetite
‘en_waiterstried to' fill

|
|
‘i (#5 Once whispered in good-by.

| ‘i‘mﬁz a mist, a fancy frail, 2

. Of one jaint yesterday,

) f By only hesitatin; | ; b Tike

0,1 I y hesitating, ., . view like ships

o hovbne Y oy D distiss, ~ No matter what, 10 matter h | SRR {
The girl 1&"'"'" at Macking ] The fime to start is here a i IS

| Bure made a fool of me.
L8 2o Ui 2 i il




The East Window,

N
l;::kshnll not last forever,
5 Foi
Barpness is but a fear,

Dawn igh
o 1er couriers l«n-g}:((-:v.ﬂw e
9, 2lad the song of motning
‘_‘::lr:o\'nl‘rthe marching sun,
i back the blinds. Beloved,
Night's secvitude is done.

! save my heart to grieving

“\'\ hen sunset turned to black.

MY eyes had lost their courage,
Faith could not find the track,

When my small lamp was hidden
In one short hour of gloom,

I thought the fate of nations
With mine had met its doom.

Nilxlht shall not last forever TR
OW many nights we g
{ Withouit. a stur to leas o
Without a song of hope.
0, Flrul the dawn's faint bugles
| g Vhen our poor strencth is least o o o
Behold!  How filled with glory
The window in the East!

- Arrow-Head,

Past Splendors

| Those were days of summer splendor
When the skies were opal blue;
Those were days of breezes tender,
Days of song and laughter, too.
But the autumn winds are blowing

| _And the frosts are coming on,
! And I wonder when it's snowing |
Shall we count the pleasures gone? |

]
|
,
|
|
1
\
‘

When we come to bleak December
| _Shall the long nights find us sad, !
| Or shall we still remember
| _All the sunny days we've had?
| When the garden blossoms leave us,
{ And the last red rose lies dead,
| And the clouds of winter grieve us
| Shall we count the pleasures fled?

When our hands grow numb and

! number

As we brave the hitter cold,

Shall we think of days last summer
When:the sun was liquid gold?

When the snows our paths are lining’
And the lakes in ice are clad,

Shall we spend our time repining
And forget the joys we've had?

And when age at last shall hold us
To the chair beside the fire,
And life’s winter shall enfold us
Crushing strength and all desire, |
Shall we tell a doleful story
Just because we’re old and gra,
1 And forget the radiant glory §|

Of the seasons passed away?
TRIBULATIONS
There are times that come to all of us
When we need the strength and faith
To make us never waver once
In the thought that we are safe.

‘When life has torn asunder

All our hopes, ideals and dreams,
And instead of mending kindly
Has made rough and ragged seams;

‘When the friendships that we value,

AH the things we hold most dear,

Seem made of froth—that lightly
touched

Will collapse and disappear.

When all the world seems shrouded
In a leaden mist of gray,

Then ’tis only winds of faith and love
That will blow our doubts away.

Far above we have to face it,
‘We must know that friends are true;
Know that all the world is smiling

As we should be smiling too. {

We must face each problem bravely,‘
Feel that all is for the best,
Although our hearts are breaking
And it’s hard to stand the test.

And then—even though we’re sorry,
Know the deed we've done was
wrong— {
‘We can start again tomorrow,
_ Brave of heart, of courage strong!
b SALLY.

RECIPE FOR RAISING RED RASPBERRIES.

siieisie e bliele e leiiofelaielo e el 0 010 @ e s b ure

Plant at intervals about 4 feet apa W % 3 i

: ) s part. When it is time to

canes thin thgzm out to five or six canes in a hill and tiecikt\' thi
stakes aboy six feet high, £

" Hgt;hathhopes much has
- within himself, i
of miracles,' the Bigt
Shakespeare.

The State Bank of Chilton today celebraté’s’{
its fortieth anniyersary, and as a near neigh-
bor we want to take this opportunity to extend
HE LURE THR WTT. our congratulations to the officers and stock-
THE LURE of THE WILD-woods. holders gv:ho have made possible this institution.,
%0 sis o ana e e vle 8i0/4 o0 u a0 00 8 600 o0 bla The State Bank of Ch}lton enjOyslﬂmf'(gI;ﬁ-;

Oh gi i ¥ dence and the good will of the people of Calu-
- g%g: gfngnzngrif 4 tne. ikt WC,)OdS 2 met county, angd the fact that it numbers its
The clear bl k 5 Splp T 2L clientage in every corner of that county is com-
B 4 5 0 55 13/ and the grassy earth mendable. It is officered by men of banking
And the bird orchestra there. experience and deserves continued success. May

the next forty years be equally as promising.

The First Snow-Fali |
The snow had begun in the gloaming,

The give me the tangle,the underbrush.
The pond,the marshand the bog,

The fish,the heron,the screaming loon, And busily all the night .
b et Had been heaping field and highway
The fern and the 0lg green frog. With a silence deep and white.
0 : 1 5 03 i h ok
Oh,give me the moss,on the ancient oak, B
The wind in the pine—‘c ops old 5 And the poorest twig on the elm-tree
And I’11 paint a picture of God ,my friend, Was ridzed inch doe it L

No four-walled church €an hold. From sheds new-roofed with Carrara 4
Came Chanticleer’s muffled crow,
The stiff rails softened to swan’s-down,
And still fluttered down the snow. y

The TI‘amp to His DOg & I stood and watched by the window
The noiseless work of,the sky,
And the sudden flurries of snow-birds, |
Like brown leaves whirling by.

cecr e s s eensan

They say you’ve got no soul,old pal
o 2 . 3
m i 3 T thought of a mound in sweet Auburn
1 wc_)nderlf it’s so? Whgere a little headstone stood;
I gaze into your eyes,old pal- How the flakes were folding it gently,
I do’nt believe they know As did robins the babes in the wood.

Up spoke our own little Mabel,
Saying, “Father, who makes it snow 2"

You never lied nor broke a heart, And I told of the good Ali-father
Nor helped the helpless fall; Who cares for us here helow. !
Nor stupefied God 's counterpart Again T looked at the snow-fall, el
By soaking alchhal, And tgogght of the }ieactien sk{ o
¥ That arched o'er our first great sorrow,
You never trod beneath your feet - When thatsmound was heaped so high. )
A pyramid of sighs. T remembered the gradual patience i

That fell from that cloud like snow,
Flake by flake, healing and hiding

Your fgith‘, o]..d pal,will never swerve, The scar that renewed our Woe.
And if their words are true, N e
God knows,I greatly less deserve A ael e e

I Darling, the merciful Father
s syt v Aluie can make it fall!"z

£ Then, with eyes that saw not, I kissed her;
And she, kissing back, could not knuvvg~g

% I G e That MY kiss was given to her sister,
Folded close under deepening Snow. "
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Army Uniforms

THE WAR OF THE REVOLUTION brought forth the first
definite styles in the uniform of the American soldier. Like their chief,
members of Washington’s bodyguard wore blue coats with buff facings,
leather breeches, and scarlet waistcoats. Some of the Pennsylvania
infantrymen appeared in brown with buff or white facings. From

outh Carolina came a close, round bodied jacket and a leather cap
E/ith a silver crescent inscribed: “Liberty or Death.” The period
epicted is 1776 to 1779.

HIGH HATS were outstanding features of the costumes in the
War of 1812. Most of the habiliments reminiscent of the Continental
army had disappeared. Instead of the long cutaways of their fore-
fathers, the soldiers fighting for the struggling republic in the second
conflict with the mother country wore close-buttoned, single-breasted
coats. Facings had gone out, and collars rose to the tip of the ear.

OF SHORT DURATION were the ugly hats worn by artillerymen
and infantrymen in 1835. Visible on the mounted dragoon in the back-
ground are the sergeant’s chevrons of today. The chevrons foxi all
noncommissioned officers were adopted in the general regulations
of 1847.

CAMPAIGN COSTUMES for the war with Mexico. The man
on horseback is a dragoon, the one at the left is a foot rifleman, or, as he

was known at the time, a voltigeur. The other two are infantrymen in
the garb of 1841-51. In the distance is the light artillery. Jackets such
as these did not entirely vanish until after the Civil war.




JUST BEFORE THE CIVIL WAR—The white-haired officer in
the foreground is a lieutenant colonel of mounted rifles. Opposite him
is a captain of infantry. On the steps above the two is a lieutenant
colonel of dragoons. In the hall of the house are a second lieuten-
ant of cavalry and a field officer. The two enlisted men are a sergeant
of dragoons and a private of infantry. At this period the uniforms of
both officers and enlisted men were dark blue.

THE STIRRING TIMES of the Civil war are recalled by a
glance at the dust-stained light blue trousers, the dark blue flannel
blouses, the gray canteens and blankets, and the hideous and uncom-
fortable forage caps of the men who fought for the Union cause.

VARIATIONS OF DRESS in the period of 1813-21. A private of
artillery sits on the log, an infantryman lights his pipe, and a rifleman
leans over in conversation with the gunner. To the rear and at the
right, an officer of light dragoons and a field officer of light artillery,
mounted; at the left, a West Point cadet saluting an artillery officer.

TAKING LIFE EASY in a casement of an old-time fort, we find,
at the checkerboard, an infantryman distinguished by the Saxony blue
trimmings of his coat and hat, a rifleman in trimmings of green, a light
artilleryman in red, a dragoon musician in orange, and an engineer 1n
yellow. As long as the corps existed, ‘the dragoons were the show
troops of the service. The time was 1851-’54.




Laygh and

W 17 0

Tf you, in an apologetic tone, have

sometime said, “I laughed like fool,”
a great injustice;
“I laughed —like a

a sign of

vou did yourse you
should have said,

wise ma

,” for laughter is
wisdom.

Chas. M. Newcomb, well-known hu-
st, lecturer and author, has been
ing us a i delightful

series of ve

tures on the ychology of Laugh-
ter,” during the past week. “Laughter,”
says Mr. Newcomb, “is our safety valve.
[t is an escape from sor rigor to
primitive frcedom. It is a necessity, not
a luxury. It prevents more serious out-
breaks. It's the normal way to preserve

sur  equilibrium. We should laugh
much.

“*Why we laugh’ may be classified
into different groups: A slight but
: rent violation of the law. It must be
slight, however, for a serious violation

For instance, a fat man

sduces shock.

ps and s down on the ice. The ac-
sted law that humans should walk up-
ht is violated and we laugh. But if
he is injured, we stop laughing. A seri-
ous violation is never funny. (2) We

faugh at the irregular, improper and dis-
orderly.

“In order for a thing to be funny, we
must know the law that is being violated.
Ii I tell you that if you hold a guine:
pig up by its tail its eves will fall out,
will laugh if you know anything

you

about guinea pigs. All small boys know

AT GENERAL GRANT’S

Potomac, and U. S. Grant was a lieutenant general.
on the shoulder straps of “Unconditional Surrender”
distinguishing marks of rank. In front of him is Meade.
chapter,
times, will appear in this section in an early issue.

HEADQUARTERS, when Major

General Meade was still nominally in command of the Army of the
The three stars
are his only
Another
bringing this chronicle of army costumery up to modern [t is

that guinea pigs have no tails.

Mr. Newcomb is willing to admit
there are other ways of escape than
laughter, but none so wholesome, so
harmless, so simple. Laughter leaves no
evil hangover, costs nothing, yields much.
is our shock absorber. It is the

spring that takes up the jar and enables
. us to stand the breakneck pace of civi-

lization.

On last Friday evening, Mr. Newcomb
oave a most inspirational talk, using as
his subject, “Courage.”
There are five things in life,” says
Mr. Newcomb, “t we fear: (1) Ac-
cident and di: —harm to the body.
(2) Loss of either property or loved
(3) Displeasure of the group.
(5)

ones.
(4) Failure—a fear of one’s self.
The Unknown.”

Defining courage, he says, “4 brave
man is a man who is afraid but who in
spite of that fear, goes forward.

Mr. Newcomb told many inspirational
stories, greatly impressing his audience
with the famous lines of a famous play
—“Laza Laughed,” by Eugene O’Neil.
When Lazarus, rising from the dead, is
asked how it seemed to be dead, he an-
swers, “There is no death. There is only
life on both sides. Death is the fear you
have when you pass over.”

Mr. Newcomb, who for several years
was head of the department of public

THE SITTING HABIT

‘Beware the deadly sitting habit!

If you sit, be like the rabbit
Who keepeth ever on the jump
By springs concealed beneath his rump.

‘Man was not made to sit attrance

And press and press and press bis pants
But rather with an open mind
To circulate among bis kind.

“And so, my son, beware the snare

That lurks within the cushioned chair,
To run like Hell it hath been found
Both feet should be upon the ground.”

the Would Laug)

speaking of Ohio We:
now devoting his cnti

work.

van College, is

time to lecture
We feel fortunate, indeed, in hav-
ing him here, for his good nature has
become quite infectious and we are not
only enjoying him immensely but we
know that he is doing us a lot of good.
“Laugh, and the world laughs with you,
‘eep, and you weep alone; -
r sad old earth must borrow its mirth,
3ut has troubles enough of its own.”

\Justice Holmes Is
'Congratulated on
His89thBirthday

WASHINGTON, March 8—Oliver
| Wendell Holmes, dean of American
| jurists, received the congratulations
|of his associates on the United
| States supreme court bench today,
|the occasion being his 89th birth-
|day.

| The venerable justice, who was
lappointed to the supreme court
|bench by President Roosevelt in
11902, attended a brief conference of
|the court and planned to spend the
:Irest of the day quietly at his home.

OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES.

Justice Holmes’ birthday was call- |
ed to the senate’s attention today
by Sen. Walsh, Democrat, Montana,
who characterized him as “one of
the noblest of public servants.” |

Walsh said Holmes’ life has been
89 years of “honorable, useful and ||
patriotic service.” |

Holmes' birthday finds him ap-
parently in better health than for |/
several yedrs, still able to take a
very active part in the workings of
the high tribunal. None of his as-
sociates is more regular in attend- |
ing sessions of the court than the
veteran who was wounded three
times while fighting for the Union
| cause more than 65 years ago. Nor
is any more prolific in the prepara- ‘
tion or delivery of opinions on cases {|
vital to American interests. |

Until the recent confirmation of |{
Chief Justice Hughes, Holmes was ]
acting chief justice during the -
ness of former Chief Justice Taft. [
For many years the veteran, the old- {
est man ever to sit on the supreme ‘
court bench, has been the leader of
the liberals on the bench, joining 1
with Associate ~Justices Brandeis |
and Stone in many dissenting opin-|
jons. He has shown no disposition |
to give up his duties. i |
| " Holmes was born in Boston in
|1841, the son of one of America’s
\literary immortals, Oliver Wendell
' Holmes.
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\\‘ Nickname of Tuckahoe | Convenient Oxygen

o2 Bees Work Long Hours
Traced to Abovrigines | In Germany “oxygen bricks"

Find Rich Ivory Store S T N
erve Human Needs

are put in Elephant Cemetery |

“Tuckahoe” is icknanie for | out in glass jar: i
| l‘mi.ﬁ']m\, is An old nickn; \VX.]lL 1tn‘ e glass Jars, designed for use in Most of the ivory used is obtained | A pound of honey that is placed on
| the poor cl of people living in :”I ‘t ult:lsi A brick sells for the equiy- | 1y e lt‘o AIEY } the brealkfast table is more than just
soutliern Virginia, s Pathfnder [ lent of 15 cents. The oxyren i it bes by shooting, as is | 4 : i :
£ g % E . Xyg is | /, 2 a pound of sweetening, says -
? Magazine. In some sections of® the | chemically bouna” together, though 4 mn‘mmnl; Subosed. keeping specialist of gthe A‘l?ﬂi‘:o:ﬁi
South the term is practically J8yn | the name of the binder is not men. | Elephants have their own customs, | & )

| tioned. etts state college. It represents 20,000

The wori |

onymous with “poor white.'
| itself is supposed to be derived from
L an Indian word meaning globular and |
| originally was applied to various bul
bous roots used food by the abori® |
gines in that region. Chief among |
the edible bulbous roots so designated |
I were those of the golden club or float |
| ing arum and the Virginia wake vobin.
But the name also was applied to Vir
ginia truffle, a curious fungus growth
found under the sail in the southern
states bordering on.the Atlantie. ‘Fhe
Indians and early settlers were fond
of these truffles and generally they
| located them by following hogs en
| gaged in rooting. In time the term
| eame to signify Indian bread and the
inhabitants of lower Virginia were |
| ealled Tuckahoes because their pov- |
| erty compelled them frequently to re-
. sort to Virginia truffles or Indian
bread for sustenance.

!‘ Revelry of Halloween

Outdates Christian Era
Halloween and the ceremonies that

| formerly attended it long antedate
| Christianity. The chief characteris-
tic in the ancient celebrations of Hal

| loween was the lighting of bonfires.
| The ancient belief was that on this
| night, the one night in the year, ghos |
| and witches were abroad. he main |

celebration of Halloween was, no
L doubt, Druidical, because the Druic }
held great autumn festivals on or |

about the date of November 1, and
| Sun god as a thank offering for the |
| harvest of the year. The Druids also
| supposed that the wicked souls that |
; had been condemned to live in the hod- l
i ies of animals were allowed to come |
| forth on the eve of the festival. The cus-
tom of lighting bonfires on Halloween
night survived until recent years in
the highlands of Scotland and in
Wales. On the. invasion of the Ro

celebration of Pomona, such as offer-
ing of apples and nuts, were intro-
duced into the celebration of
Druids.

Bath as Religious Rite
| The first great health officer known
| to history was Moses. Moses taught
the Israelites sanitation and the values
of bathing, after their flight out of
Egypt. The leader of a theocracy, he
made holy laws out of what today

would be city ordinances. He had to, | ly, containing & euphoneous
| ment of comsonants and

|
| in order to get them obeyed. :
’ As a sanitation expert Moses made

his people wash—often. The religious
i rites of bathing
| down to us in common custom to this
\ day. Water is used as an outwm.

symbol of spiritual cleansing.—Detroit
Free Press.

\

| A Recipe

| Believe In yourself, believe in hu-

| manity, believe in the success of your
undertakings, believe in our eclviliza-
tion, Fear nothing and no one. Love

| your work. And don’t forget to work.
Hope and trust. Keep in touch with

1 today. Then you cannot fail—@rit.®

lighted great bonfires in honor of the ‘ orine and arsenle,

mans certain characteristics of the |
able properties.
the | T

. Pathos in Destruction

| so many examples of thi
have been ‘passed |

|
|

It is claimed th
| yield 850 times their v
| lit’e-snpporting gas.  The bricks
be safely sent by mail. The o:
substance is not preserved under pres-
sure, hence there is no danger of ex-
plosion. Test rifle shots have piorc‘;d
the containers without exploding the
contents.

== S
Executive Veto Power

“Item veto” is the name applied to
the power of a chief executive officer
((} veto single items in appropriation
bills, without destruging the entire bill
The President of the United Slntes-
cannot veto single items of a bill; he
n‘mst sign the entire bill or vet(; it.
'l.ln‘(*e fourths of the estate constitu.
tions give the item veto to the gov
f-rnor and it has proved very effective
in ]vAn\\'uming riders from being tacked
n!] important bills.—Pathfinder Maga-
zine.
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Chemicals in Food

There are at present 19 known
chemical elements which make up
both plant and animal matter, These
elements are found in varying amounts
in all plant and animal matter and
hence in all food. Some of them, of
course, are found in Infinitesimal
:lfnounts‘ They are: Carbon, oxygen,
nitrogen, hydrogen, sulphur, calcium,
magnesium, potassium, 1iron, phos-
phorus, manganese, chlorine, sodium,
silicon, aluminum, boron, fodine, flu-

0dd Wills

Oliver Bright of T'ennessee wrote his
will on a celluloid collar and it was
granted probate and duly executed,
There are many instances of queer
wills written on insignificant things.
The back of a mirror, a road map, a
portrait, a railway ticket, cuffs of
dress shirts, an egg shell and ever
the soles of shoes have been used for
writing wills dealing with most valu-

of Countryside Mills
tensive-
Anyone who has toured ext

1y through the country, particularly
in the East, must have been jmpressed
with the number of placgs :Jnmed
«Burnt Mills,” or “Burnt Mill. g.t i;s
attractive name, phonetical-

really an , phodebicss
vowels, but
e feel somewhat sad that
i ¢ enterprise of |
our ancestors should havef ;
to such devastating misfor 0 |
occasionally finds old mills, in ruins, |
still standing, but while they are also |

une. One |

i da !
i lete loss economically they add
e s, to the human

h icturesquenes

! g:t;reestl,) of the country§ide. §tmnge
| to say, the postal guide lists no
“Burnt Mills"—not one 1\s of that im-
. But this book
E?rgx:::: disaster names—"“Burnt Cnb,;

\ ing,” “Burnt Corn,” “Burnt R,i,mch, 4
«Burnt Hills” “Burnt Woods, and
even “Burnt Creek.” It is a melan-
choly fact that as we went along

uilding we also went along burning.
pminder Magavive. pek

at these bricks |
olume of the

been doomed |

l' first linking of the word *“Columbia”

loquent |
eecod | pression,

One of these is that no member of |
the herd must die among his fellows. |
When an old elephant feels that his |
course is run, he separates himself |
from the herd and makes for a par-
ticular burial ground—for each herd
has its own cemetery

| This is always a swampy tract of
| land overgrown with trees and rank
| vegetation. Here he dies, and his
great body buries itself by its own
weight in the soft soil. Many of
these elephant graveyards are known
to the African hunte who make
Journeys to them each year for the
purpose of digging up the ivory tusks.
Few white men have ever seen such
a place, for the natives know that an
elephant graveyard is as valuable as
4 gold mine and they keep the secret.
—Lester Banks in “Our Dumb Ani-
mals.”

When the Mill Burns

Ranging the past, the Providence
al finds in the records of the
Spragues, whose history is that of

Rhode Tsland for many years, food for
entertainment and instruction. Wil-
liam IT inherited the mill on the Po-
casset, and ran it with profit until, in
1813, it burned to the ground. His |
friends came to the front; the Knights, |
Governor Nehemiah and Robert, were |
ameng those quick in offers of llelp.f
He declined the proffered aid, saying:

“If a man falls down and is helped
up by others he cannot walk alone
after o

It

s a saying to be borne in mind
today; self-help has lost none of its
virtue with the passage of years.—New
York Sun,

Famous Railroad Slogan
Various accounts of the origin of
the slogan, “Stop, Look and TListen,”
and its adoption, have been given.
However, Col. J. C. Fuller, vice presi-
dent and manager in charge of con-
struction of the old Gettysburg and |
Harrishurg railroad, now part of the
Reading, in looking over a court de-
cision in a suit brought for injury
at a crossing, found that the judge
stated that “it is the duty of every
one to stop. look and listen before
crossing a railroad.” He at once adopt-
ed it for use at crossings on his line
and it was made standard on their line
in Pennsylvania on July 23'.1.%], al-
though its origin was prior to that
date.

District of Columbia.

Tn September, 1791, at a meeting of
commissioners, a letter was written to
L’Enfant, in which they stated: “We
have agreed that the federal distriet
should be called the Territory of Co-
lumbia, and the federal city the City
of Washington.” This seems to be the

with the district set aside for the
Capital of the United States. The ex-
“Territory of Columbia,”
was first used on a topographical map
by Andrew BEllicott. This map was
ready for use in 1794, George Walker

“letter referred to the
niin the Distriet of

ms < J!l

|

Columbia on Marcl

| sheep-farming

round trips on the part of individual
bees, each trip averaging 2.8 miles, in
search of nectar from which the honey
is made, If one bee were to take upon
herself the herculean task of manufac-
turing a pound of honey, she would
have to work every day for eight
years, travel 56,000 miles, or nearly
two and one-fourth times around the
earth, and visit 739,000 individual
blossoms of a plant such as rhodo-
dendron. BEach teaspoonful of honey,
according to the state college man,
represents the entire life work of 100
bees,

Crusoe’s Island Home

While Alexander Selkirk may have
been the original of Robinson Crusoe,
bleak, rocky, blustery Juan Fernandez
was not the island Defoe wrote about
in his book. Crusoe's island was To-
bago, a balmy, hospitable spot at the
south end of the British West Indies
off the Orinoco, where rain falls six
months of the year, and the tempera-
ture average is 81 degrees. Christopher
Columbus discovered it in 1498, and
called it Assumption island. Eighteen
thousand people live there now, and
(remember Robinson

is one of the prin-

Crusoe’s goats?)
cipal ocecupations.

Soviet Organization

The Octobrists is the youngest of
Russia’s youth organizations, includ-
ing in its membership boys and girls
from eight to 10 years of age. These
children are banded into school groups
with 30 or 40 children in each division,
the divisions being broken up into
units of stars with 8 or 10 members.
The symbol is a red star worn over the
heart. The members are instructed to
help the workers and peasants of all
Jands in their fight for freedom, to
study diligently, and to strengthen the
organization. The name commemorates
the October revolution of 1917.

Circumstances

The experience of life shows that,
while poverty has its disadvantages.
moderate conditions are a thousand
times more advantageous than condi-
tions of great wealth. If you are well
off, and have no need to press your
children, they are in more danger than
those children whose parents are poor.
Those circumstances in life, not in-
deed that press the child harshly and
severely, but that lay him under the
necessity of being and doing, as the
very condition of his existence, make
staunch men.—Exchange.

Castles Centuries Old
There are many fine old castles to
visit in Denmark, but one of the finest

“is Frederiksborg castle at Hillerod,

near Copenhagen, which dates from the
Sixteenth century. It is a massive and
majestic pile, surrounding a lovely in-
near court, and noted for a secret pas-
age and the fact that it Is built on
three small islands in a lake. Its chap-
el is richly appointed, the altar and
the pulpit being of ebony and chased
silver, while in the king's oratory ex-
cellent carved woodwork will be seen.




e
——

Answer
“P. H. K.: We believe the quotation you seek iz the one by
Henry Ward Beecher, for many years pastor of Plymouth Congregé—
tional Church, Brooklyn, N. Y. It reads as follows: “A man ought
to carry himself in the world as an orange tree would if it could walk
up and,down in the garden—swinging perfume from every little censer
it holds up to the air

——0
As In A Rose-Jar

As in a rose-jar filled with petals swee?,

Blown long ago in some old garden place,

Mayhap, where you and I a little space
Drank deep of love and knew that love was fleet;
Or leaves once gathered from a lost retreat

By one who never will again retrace

Her silent footsteps—one whose gentle face
Was fairer than the roses at her feet;
So, deep within the vase of memory

I keep my dust of roses fresh and dear

As in the days before I knew the smart,

Of time and death. Nor aught can take from me
The haunting fragrance that still lingers here—
As in a rose-jar, so within my heart,
(Thomas

Try This On Your Ukelela

‘Twas night! the stars were shrouded in a veil of mist; a clouded
canopy o'erhung the world; the vivid lightnings flashed and shook
their fiery darts upon the earth; the deep-toned thunder rolled along
the vaulted sky; the elements were in wild commotion; the storm-spirit
howled in the air; the winds Wwhistled; the hailstones fell like leaden
balls; the huge undulations of the ocean dashed upon the rock-bound
shore, and torrents leaped from mountain-tops, as the murderer sprang
from his sleepless couch with vengeance on his brow, evil in his eye
and murder in his heart, and the fell instrument of destruction raised
high above his head.

The storm increased; the lightnin
|the thunder growled with deeper ener
|wilder fury; the confusion of the hour
|the stormy passions which raged in
| Weapon with a sterner grasp.
he grated his teeth and sprang
and relentlessly killed—a mosquito.
| 0.
| Eliminated
[ The old gentleman was a trifle bewildered at the elaborate wedding,
| ou the groom?” he asked a melancholy look
| o, sir,” the
liminary tryouts”,

S. Jones Jr.)

flashed with brighter glare;
the winds whistled with af
congenial to his soul and
bosom. He clenched his

n

his
A demoniac hiss came through his lips;
with a yell of triumph upon his victim

young man replied. “I was «elimi

o

NOW YOU TELL ONFE
Do ships have eyes when they 2o to sea?
Are there springs in the ocean’s l:r r'l.
Can a rubber band play a symphony
Are fishes crazed th\’n H‘w
) sing her lay : S A
‘(:: i::umg‘szpsoliv[ to a window pane, r»\y'{'ju ”“,(’l"’ break of day?
What kind of a vegetable is a policeman's beat?
Is a newspaper white when
Is a baker poor when he is ‘:”””“,v‘“'
Is the undertaker’s business dead? 5
What is the speed of a fli hy. qf s[fa\‘; i
Is a wash rag scared when itiis fra: ed P e
If you throw a rope to a drowning lemor

lemon—=is->
y

head?

is read

call it

::'n-y barn fixtures, and is a convenient one in which to work.

{Sons Tell How Conan Doyle

i il ONE OF THE T. E. CONNEL FARMSTEADS

One o" the attractive sights along County Trunk Highway C, going to St. Nazianz, is the fine layout of buildings on the T. E. Connel
1al:m now being rented by George A. Helf who moved on the place last spring.

% i s in that locality ani
M,;'Idicnonnt“ﬁ: :ouzhg:;:lr??::ré;r:n:nnth?:n;ggv:c:: ::::: is 100 feet long and:EO feet wide. The stable is modernly equipped with

Tries Out Stories on Them

(By United Press.) ,recent
CROWBOROUGH, Sussex, Match | brother
6.—How the famous creator of Sher- |
lock Holmes, who has been ill at his|
country home here, makes his fam- | Discussing his racing career, Ad- |
ily his “severest critics” before he|rian declared that he had not yet |
sends his manucripts to the pllb-"‘stan,ed racing seriously.” It s, |
lisher, was explained by Denis and {however, understood that he has |
Adrian, sons of Sir Arthur Conan procured a faster machine  with
Doyle, in an exclusive interview, ! which he intends to compete to a
| The “family preview” of these fa- |larger extent during the forthcom-
mous, or to-be-famous stories, al-|ing year.
| ways occurs in front of a great fre
{in the drawing room. "
! great sport, pop,” the
plained. Then Adrian de-
scribed how it felt to read his fa-
| ther’s tales.
| “I read pop's Sherlock Holmes
| when I was eight or nine years old.”|
{he commenced, adding: “I got tie

speed tr . He and his|
Denis work as a team-- |
Denis managing the equipment and
pit arrangements. |

IT AIN'T THE WORLD—
IT'S YOU

Don't blame the world when things go

; _ wrong
same thrills out of the adventures And you have met rebuff:

of pop's heroes as any other IJO.VI Don't censure any of the throng
might have done but, of course,

That to call your bluff,
Investigate, and you will find

That what I say is true—
| Don’t tell me that the world is unkind;
i It ain’t the world—it's you!

when I had finished reading :he|
| books I had an extra thrill, that of ]
I being the son of the man who wrote
|it. Tt's a feeling of immense pride,
‘I assure you.

You say the world has used you bad,
| And caused you tears and woe,
And made your life depressed and sad,
But, friend, it isn’t so!
The world is full of joy today
And woes are mighty few;
Just stop and think and you will say
It ain’t the world—it's you!

| Ofer Suggestions.

| “But Sherlock Holme.
|best work, by any means. We a
| many others believe that his “White
| Company” is far greater than any!
|of his popular detective stories.!
| Then, of course, there is his “Tales
|of Long Ago.” It is a gem. This|
{and other works like it are veritable
| little mosaics. They show the renI’
| artist in pop.” 1
Explaining that the creator of
| Watson always reads his manu-
scripts to the assembled family be-
fore he sends them to the publish-
ers, Adrian continued: i
“It usuvally happens like this: At
supper time, for instar DOp simbly
says to us ‘T'll read you some of my
manuscript if you like.’ Of course,
we invariably accept his offer and
so when the meal is over we congre-
gate in the drawing room. He sits
in his large and cozy armchair op-
posite the fireplace and reads to us
while we gather around him and
listen. From time to time one of
us may offer a suggestion or per-
haps, more rarely, a criticism. Then |
pop immediately stops reading aund
makes a note on his manuscript.”

s not por

You tell me that the world is hard,
That gladness isn’t here;

That happiness and love are barred,
That folks are not sincere.

You say the world treats you with

scorn,
And that it's fickle, too;

But just as sure as you are born
It ain’t the world—it's you!

We're always prone, when in the dumps,
To blame the world, and say
It only gives us kicks and thumps
As we g0 on our way;
But it's a mighty good world yet,
So take this little cue,
And quit your kicking—you can bet
It ain’t the world—it's you!

—Author Unknown.

[Herald-News Photography |

d takes pride in keeping them up to date and the




BIG CROWD AT STATE BANk OPENING | Bﬂ

| Over Seven Hundred People Visit the Iy
Structure and are Shown Through R
Same by President Connell.

y
= »
One of the busy places in the
Thursday afternoon and eve:
week was the State Benk o TR
day set apart by president .. : Connell

to show the people of the city and vicin- |
ity the new building and some seven|
hundred visitors were registered during
the day. The bank officials and a num-
ber of ladies were present to receive the
visitors and show them about the build-
ing. A carnation and souvenir were
presented to each person before leaving.

The new structure, which is most
beautiful ir design, is a one story build-
ing used exclusively for banking pur-
poses. It is centrally located on ain
street convenient alike to the up town
and down_t riets. It is 38x38
feet in dimensions and the walls are
built of a handsome terra cotta faced

brick. One of the most interesting
features of the outside, however, is the
handsome, Bedford stone front w

the admiration of everybody and causes

many to stop and take a second look

when passing This beautiful piece
S

of workmanship was and ex-
eeuted by the Chilton te works and
as builders they need no encomium.
Their w S| ks for itself and in this
instanc, as a monument, not

only fer the bank, but for the city and!|an eighth generation descendant of
is a credit to the mechanical skill of the | William of Orange. In addition, the
builder. As the architect has well s | old lady is a possible heir to millions |
there is.not a handsomer or better piece |in the Bogardus estate, which I

of workmanship in any country town in |been in litigation in the American
Wisconsin. )rum' s for year:

The front is modeled after the Romany

vie of architecture, modernized, how-
ever, being what is kn.
posite order. T design is el
rather than pronounced and its graceful
beauty grows upon one. The front is
composed of five massi !
Bedford stone between which are large
plate glass windows which afford an
abundance of light and complete the
beauty of the outside appearance.

The interior consists of a large lobby

intersecting which is a passage way
which leads to the counting room and
vaults on the left, and on the right ofl,
this p ge way as you enter is the
private ofiice of the president and the

divectors’ room. A practical feature of
the lobby is the small apartment set off
by railing to be used as the president’s
working office. It furnished with
every convenience and is so located that
the president ean view every one who
fentex;s and he also commands a view of
! the cashier at work.

The floors of the lobby, passage way,
toilet room and vaults ave of white tile,
handsomely designed, surmounted by
Tennessee marble baseboards. The in-
terior finish is quarter sawed white oak.
This with all the fixtures and heavy
beam ceilings was manufactured and in-
stalled by the Arthur Schuetze manu-
facturing company of Manitowoc and is
certainly a credit to the skill and work-
manship of that establishment. The

ac

panels, beams, doors, casings andlfurm
utifully and harmoniously
matched, finished with a rub finish and
the whole forms a picture which echal-

iture are by

lenges the admiration of everyone,

n as the com- | in 1852 with her parents, {wo broth-
i ve |ers and a sister, to settle in Mon-

ive columns of |itants.

{were

| was made to Monterey.

dgef?or

BY STAFE CORRES]

INDENT OF THE JOURNAL

Oconomowoe —

Loeb, who on N
a resident of this
years.

Peter Bogardus
fought under W:
Revolution; M Loeb's father
a private in the War of 181 wo of
her father’'s brothers were in the
Mexican war; two of the aged wo-
man's brothe and a nephew were
in the Union army in ’61; two sons
were with Roosevelt's troops in the

2 will have been

the grandfather,

was

can  war, ‘and four

were in the World war.
ve there's a lot of war in
me yet,” Mys. Loeb, who i§ now 85/
told the writer, who visited her at
her humble two-room cottage here.
She proudly displayed photos of her
‘War hervoes, whose uniformn range
from ' that of Washington’s Conti-
| nentals to the overseas cap of one of
the grandsons, who ‘“sent her the

pieture from France.”

| Phe family vecord Ta the old coun:
try is equally interesting. for M

| Loeb has proofs to show that she is

Milwaukee
enger

still
trains when

without
Mrs.

pas-
Loeb came

terey, four miles north’ of here. Ocon-
omowoc then had about 200 inhab-
Indians were to be seen in
" as fhe old
wild anizaals
ther” Killed - 29
she relatey

this vicinity in “droves,
lady expresses it, and
abundant. “F
deer the third winter,

‘ame West in 1852

A native of Cayuga county, }{cw
York, Phoebe was 1l. when fher
father, Isaac Van Der Bogart f
cided to come to Wisconsin. Fofr of
the children, who had married, \xél‘e
left behind, and the parents, With
the other four, made the journeyyin
5 The first 200 miles of the t{ip
was by canal to Buffalo. From th
the family came by hoat te-Milwan
kee, the journey requiring eight days!
By ox cart the last lap of the trip

de-

re

s

Mr. Van Der Bogart—the name
had been changed from Bogardus
during the fathgr's service in the,
W of 1812—was a carpenter and
millwright and helped build the first
grist mill at Monterey. He apened a
store in the v ge and later had a
medt market and acquired consider-
able farm land.

Waukesha county’s fine dairy farms
were forests in those da ind news
from the old friends Cayuga

in
county was meagre, - An old carrier
made @ round trip on 60t from Mil-

waukee to Green

Bay every six
weeks, and it was pecessary for the

Proud of War Heroes

Toting guns for | 1636 by the Holland West India Co

> Sam from grandfather to|in colonizing New Netherlands. Jans
grandson is the “fighting Dutch” rec- | diefl the year after receiving the
ord of the family of Mrs, Phoebe | grgnt, and his widow a year later

commtunity for 75

hington during the

SR A

75 Years

L | tan island was granted to Jans in

| mi ed, IBvardus I'szardus, the first

- sent ‘frompHolland to New

sons were horn to the couple.
Peter Bogardus, Mrs. Loeb's grand-
father, is said to have been a grand-
son of one of the four. Evardus Bo-
gardus was drowned in 1647 when
the ship on which he was returning
to Holland was wrecked in a storm

at se

Trinity church, on what is now
lower Broadway, was on the Bogav:
dus land, and is said to haye been

given,. a 9 ir lease on the site
Which it oclupied. In her will An-'
neke Jans Bogardus is said to have
put the entire e in trust and to
have provided that when the church
lease was ended, her heirs should
have the property.

Heirs Seekk Church Site

The will never was probated aclH
ording-to thé laws of the state o!:‘

e
New York, and in 1697, along With
another tract, the Bogardus land
{ was granted to Trinity church by
Gov, Benjumin Fletcher, Controyers)
the land started
fter the grant by Gov.
whom the heirs claim was

Fletcher
Jin error,
The church leased the land in 17,

to Burr & Astor, and the lease
said to have heerr the foundation
for the Astor fortune. Aaron Burn,
a partner in the lease,”was attorney

for the Bogardus heirs ywhen the
suits first started. Burr later with-
drew’ ffony the case and is said to

have “affied the interests opposing
the hei
A Natjonil ofganization

De%e L ssoek

Toffucdana i Fe
branches throughout sjthe United
States; Meetings are hield from,time
to {Wne, and occasional national

gatherings, Have taken place. A few
meetings Ryve been held in Milwaun-
kee, one *of which Mrs. Loeb atd
tended. e
“We

are trying to [zet
before the United Syates
court,” Mrs. Loeb said.
wouldn't mean much §o me now, but
I should like to seef the property

the case
supreme
“The money

is |

Dogs Must Stop |
Hunting Coons at [
Night, Law Saysf

MADISON, Wis, May 27—(®)—
:Governor Schmedeman today an-|
| nounced signing of 16 bills among |
| those which became law were tho |
: following, all originating in the as-i
| sembly:
| By Donley, empowering courts to
:extend beyond six years the period
| for settlement of estates, upon peti- |
tion of 50 per cent of the hene-
ficiaries.

By Grosvenor, regulating track-
lese trolley systems; limiting the
width of the cars t6' 8 feet 8 inches
except by special order of the pub-|
lic service commission; and requir-
ing the cars to observe local speed
limits fixed for automobiles, [

By Lynch, extgndipg the ocoupa- |
\dional tax on coal to its derivatives, |

By Hardgrove, holding towns, cit- |
ties, villages or eounfies liahle for
hospitalization of persons entitled
to poor relief, without previous au-
thorization, in cases where emer-
gency operationg or treatments are
required. e

By McDonald: Making # unlaw-
ful for a stockholder, officer or em-
ploye of a bank or other corpora-
tion to act as a notary public ‘for
 any persons connected with the
same business. "

By OfMalley, requiring roll call
votes by school-boards in elections
or appoint of members.

m
By Han ':?prohibiting night
| hunting with¥dogs \45 days before

the opening of the raccoon season,
*By the committee on judiciary,
providing for financing of munici-
pally owned utilities and setting up
|| machinery for carrying out pro-
visions of the constitutional amend-
ment voted by the people at the
November, 1932, election. The
amendmer\ permifs cities, villages,
towns, and power distriets to bond
themselves to finance publie utility
enterprises.

Unmusical Auto Horns
Banned by Roman Edict

The ancient Romans believed that

| a falling star was a warning of some

imminent calamity, but that was be-
fore the advent of the gasoline chariot.
Modern Roman pedestrians do mnot

where righk 8 s
L,__e:_‘.JL “’_‘er,”,”" helongs.”

L

| The Van der Bogart home was
| paid another historical visit in Sep-
tember, 1865, when Gen. U. 8. Grant,
who was a distant relative of Muws:
Loeb's father, came up to Monterey
and ved overnight while on an
official visit to Milwaukee.

Mrs. Loeb's claim to a share of the
Bogardus estate, which compr 3
property in New York city now val-
ued at $6,000,000,000, is through her
grandfather, Peter Bogardus, who is

three generations removed from An-|
neke Jans Bogardus, granddaughter

live in fear of falling stars but the
raucous blast of the present day auto--
mobile horn gives them worse thrills
and chills. As a matter of fact Roman
nerves are on edge and authorities
have made “musical horns” obliga-
tory equipment on all motor cars with
the exception of busses, which must
be equipped with some sort of device
giving ‘“signals such as are produced
by electric bells.” Diners in Italian
restaurants, startled by noisy horns of
passing motorists, have often lost their
equilibrium and become hopelessly en-

| Much more eould be said on the conven-
{ience and beauty of the bank, had we
| the time and space to devote toit. How=

K;ever it needs to be seen to be fully ap-

Mofterey Set thoy t‘f;u“lu miles to] SN e e
the Waterville rading post to meet
him and get the mail. The old man's
only compensation was the 25 cents

tangled in the yards and yards of
spaghetti on a skillfully poised fork.
As many of the diners were American
tourists inexperienced in spaghetti

" Claims Share in Big Fortune
Anneke Webher, daughter of the
fourth king of Holland, was born in

| preciated and Mr. Connell will be pleased|

sires to be taken through it.

to show the building to any one who de-|

he received for letters and 10 cents
each for newspapers which he car-
ried.
Recalls Juneau, Astor
Soloman  Junea

ough on
his trips to the Indian trading posts,
and on one occasion staved over-|
night at the Van der Bogart home.‘.rg

John Jacob Astor, sr., also used io
comeé through the settlement on his
way to Green Bay and Marinette fur

|

‘trading  posts, and _several times
stopped with the family, “for they

o the founder of|
Milwaulkee, used to come thry

King's mansion, Holland, in 1605.
She fell in loyeavith Roeloffson Jans,
an *agriculturist and private eitizen
of Holland. Such a’ union was dis-
approved by King William, and An-/|
neke secretly marriedJans and fled |
to New Amsterdam, pow New Yorl
‘city. A tract of acres on Manhai

were the only seitlets in the vici;
'l state,”

it may sav

spearing, the risk of hanging one’s self
vas great, in the event of which inter-
national complications and a severing
of diplomatic relations might result.
So if you are planning. to motor
through Rome, and whether you give
a “toot” or not, see to lit 1‘t’h:thO:;
auto horn is of the “musical” tyD¢,
w' possibly 50 lira or
ome, honk as the

When



By J. P.

A Human iﬁterest Record of

GLASS

Mankind

The Girl Loved by John Paul Jones
‘Was at

"

When John Paul Jones was in|do not know.
France enjoying the admiration
which his naval exploiis had, won, | b
a Mlle, de Menon askel him if he |}
ever had been wounded. e replied:

“Never on the sea, majiemoiselle,
but on land I have been Kled by ar- |
rows which were never launched by |1
the English.”

It was in 1775, while Jones was a
companion of Dr. John K. Read on
his estate in Hanover county, Vir-
ginia, that he was pierced by ‘the
worst of the arrows to which he so
romantically alluded in his reply |!
to Mlle. de Menon,

It was then that he was intro-
duced to the beautiful Miss Doro-
thea Spottswood Dandridge, daugh-
| ter of Nathaniel West Dandridge, |
|'a former captain in the Brit 1\
navy, a cousin of Martha Washing-
|ton and a descendant of the distin-
guished Gov. Spottswood of Vir-
ginia.

She was 19. Jones was 28. He
had not yet achieved any of the
glory that was to come to him, I?e-
ing only an ordinary sea captain.
But he was a man of tremendous
magnetism and charming address.
They fell in love. |

This was a sad affair for John
Paul Jones. Miss Dandridge's fam- l
ily were rich and proud. He, after ||
all, was a mere adventurer of the‘)

=

seas.

A proud man like Jones could
only have entered into an engage-
ment after telling the truth about
himself. That truth was painful.
His origin was humble and obscure;
his real name was not John Paul
Jones, but John Paul; he had been
engaged in the slave trade; he had
served aboard a pirate ship, and
once, during a mutiny, he had killed
a sailor—run him through with his
sword.

What story was this to tell a
‘young and carefully reared daugh-
| ter of the Virginia aristocracy?

The colonies’ war with England
opened a way out. He could enter
the American navy and win for
| himself sufficient glory to outweigh
all his past. Eagerly he seized the

opportunity to fight in the cause of
liberty. A

Did Dorothea Dandridge give him
any promise to wait for him? We

The Panacea for All Tlis!

If you are poor—work.

If you are richi*-continue to work
unfair responsibilities—work.

If

working.

et

doubts and fear.

If disappointments come—work.

If sorrow overwhelms you, and loy-
ed ones seem not true—work.

When faith falters and reason fails
—just work.

When dreams are attered and
hope seems dead—work. Work as if
your life were in peril. It really is.

No matter what ails you—work.

Work faithfully—work with faith.

Work is the great remedy available.

Work will cure both mental
physical afflictions.

and

Read wrote, :
months ago gave herself into the
arms of Patrick Henry.”

If you are burdened with seemingly

you are huppy*kcop right on
Idleness gives room ('m"[

Married Patrick Henry While He
Sea.

But in 1778, just

when John Paul Jones was at the

height of his most glorious feats,
he received tragic news in a letter

from Dr. Read, answering an epis-
tle in which Jones had declared hig
expectation of purchasing an estate

n Virginia. |
“Miss Dandridge is no more,” Dr.
“that is, she a few,

In later years Jones had many

amours, but never again a serious

ove affair. In the meantime, Doro-

thea bore Patrick Henry nine chils
dren.
John Paul Jones many years.

She survived both him ang

Copyright. 1930.
e ——— [

Friday Evening After Examination. ‘

Johnny sat by the fire fn an
And fell into meditation; 4 o

He had worked for a week in the puzzling affair
Of the winter examination.

arm-chair, ‘

©ohe shut up his eyes and leaned back in the
chair— h

Just to rest his tired eyelids he

e thought it all over while thu

And this is the way that it went:

cant—
ting there,

The indicative mood of three times fifty-four,
Ana the cube of the torrid zone,

Make what per cent. of a base ball score
In longitude seventy-one?

There is something wrong about that, T know,
And the next one i 3

About parsing the
To the tr

Tl try the next: What rafe per cent.

CHANGING MOODS

I used to think no happier day could

be
Than that when pleasure showered
her gifts on me.

Yet night time came, and that glad
day was gone

But other days of laughter followed
on.

‘Tﬂal and heartache slowly came

nd went,
At Mr:es 1 thought the best of life
was spent.

But with the passing months new
dreams I made
And found new pleasures every-
’ where displayed.
|

That which had pleased me in the
long ago 3 )
| I No longer was a joy I wished ' to
| know.
’ outh
| o the calmer pleasures
had spurned
Wi th beating pulse and eager feet
+ 1 turned.

‘,‘A,_nd t
|

The 'best of days weren't buried with
t!
eiip:zt call this happy day
‘his last!
With crianging thoughts and chang-
i

W,
g moods We BEO%L. 4 any we

One °

The best of days is this
r??m. 1928, ymgsr) Ao auﬂc.)
R e

L (Copy?

e e
DEEDS, NOT WORDS.

[* Why call ye me Lord and do not the things
which I say?”]
Not forever on the knees,

Would Jehovah have thee found :
There are burdens thou can’st ease;
There are griefs Jehovah sees;

Look around.

Work is pr

rer if done for God,

T which God delighted hears;
See beside you upturned sod; =
One bowed ’neath afflictions rod;

Dry her tears.

Not long prayers but earnest zeal;
This is what is wanted more;

Put thy shoulder to the wheel:

Bread unto the famished deal,
From thy store.

Not high sounding words of praise
Does God want ’neath some grand |
dome;
But that thou the fallen rai.
Bring the poor from life’s hig
To thy home.

1ways,

Worship God by doin
Works, not word:
He who loved
Makes his heart
3y kind deeds.

2 200d ;

ind actsand deeds;
as he should,

love understood,

Deeds are powerful, mere words weak,
Battering at high heaven’s door;

Let thy love by actions spe

Wipe the tear from sorrow’
Clothe the poor.

s cheek;

Be it thine life’s cares to smother,
And to brighten eyes now din
Kind deeds done to one another—
God accepts as done, my brother,
Into-Hirs.

From Our Spring Poet :
1"/'/[/rr'5'~, dear father, come hon
with me now, {
For ma has some carpets to beat : |
got all the furnitwre owi in
road,
1Mrom the front poreh clear down
to the street.
stove must come down and
put in the shed, |
And the yord must be cleared of
dry grass, |
for it’s time to clean house and the
! devil’s to pay,
| And the fromt window meeds a
! new glass.

the

b

Obituary.

As the years roll by, one by one the
ploneers, who built their earthly habi-
tations in the rugged wilderness, are
called to that home already prepared
for them; that Celestial home where
trials and tribulations are no more.

It is with an intense feeling of min-
gled sympathy and sorrow, that we
chronicle the death of Mr. Wi, Goode
of Charlestown, who passed away
August 19. Sympathy for the be-
reaved and sorrow to think that we
lost as true a friend as mortal man
can be.

Man’s allotted time is three score
years and ten, yet by reason of
strength, Mr. Goode had attained
unto four score years.

He was born in Bandon, Cork Co.,
Irqluglcl, on June 30, 1807. When
thirty years of age, he immigrated to
America, remaining three years in
Nova Scotia and seventeen years in
Canada West. From Canada West,
he came to Calumet county, where he
has ever since resided.

Some one has said, that it is easy
to speak well of the dead. In many
cases this is true and in many it is
fa]se: In the case of Mr. Goode, it is
imminently true for he so lived that
it is & pleasureto tell the truth of him.

He did not covet many of this
world’s material goods, but always
took pridejin having enough, not only
for himselt, but for needy persons who
were worthy of assistance. A still
greater pride did he take, however, in
bringing to himself the good will of
all. "Well hag he succeeded, for as ex-
tensive as was his acquaintance, so
extensive was good will towards him.

Uncle and Auntie Goode; as he and
his beloved wife were commonly call-
ed, who but a few years preceeded
him, in his journey to the undiscover-
ed conntry; had a'well earned reputa-
tion jfor sympathy and charity. Ne
home bereft of a loved one wasa
stranger to them, no sick bed was
there that knew not their kind assis-
tance and cheering presence.

But why attempt to eulogize farth-
er? The events of every day, yes
every hour of a long life, would have
to be chronicled to give a true biogra-
phy of our departed friend.

We sympathize with the bereaved
ones; that they should lose so dear a
father, yet we should take comfort in
the thought that by reason of strength
he bad run beyond the allotted time
of man, and that he was prepared to
lay down life’s burdens, to throw off
this mortal coil and pass into eternal

Father, dear father, come hmno?
with me now, |
And bring some bologna and
cheese, |
It’s most twelve o’clack and lhere’s |
nothing to eat—
I'm so hungry I’m weak in the
knees.
\AllL the dinmer we’ll have will ba
seraps and such, ‘
And we’ll have to eat standing
up, too, ‘
For the table and chairs are all out |
n the yard; l
ON! I wish spring house cleaning i
was through! 1

Father, dear father, come homa]
I with me now,
For ma 1is as mad as a Tm'k;;’
She says youw're a lazy old thing,,
and. that
She proposes to put you to work ;-
There’s painting to do, and the pa-

per to hang, '
And  windows and casing to
| scrub,

Jlf’or it’s house cleaming time, and
you’ve got to come home |
| dnag revel in suds and cold grub.

life. S.A.C.

ONE HUNDRED TWENTY-FIVE
years ago last Wednesday
Alexander Hamilton crossed the
Hudson river from Manhattan
island to fight a duel with Aaron
Burr in Weehawken. Burr killed
Hamilton. {
It would seem strange now to!
tead of the secretary of the treas-|
ury crossing the river to fight
about a woman, and to be killed in
the fight.
‘We have improved a little.

Another anniversary, yesterday.
The battle of the Boyne was fought
July 12, 239 years ago, when Wil-
liam of Orange, Protestant, defeat-
ed the Irish under James the Sec-
ond.

Irishmen brush aside that un-
pleasant date, effectively reminding
you that the English were led by a
Dutchman, while the Irish were led
by an English king, who was gal-
loping miles away, while the Irish
Were still fighting.




«
Happy are you, Hiawatha <
fap] 5 ‘Happy are you, Laughing V
. Having such a wife to lov: g2 i Youy amciing Wacn
o love you! Having such a noble husband!”




COLONEL LINDBERGH OUR MAIL PILOT

l_[~ thought, he studied, he worked, he planned,
Lhis pilot of mail, this genuine man

Of bridging the gap in a flight cross. the sca,
Fhough others had failed, 'twas not meant for he.

From the wide blue Pacific to the

river of might,
He flew \\51]! one stride undaunted by night.
ll'll‘n:\“]'l\“l with his sponsors, (hr:\' bade him “God speed,”
away without plaudits in his worthy air steed
He landed in York on the shore of the main,
No stop had he made in_his wonderful plane;
l!\\u awaiting around him, planes tuned for quick action,
Airmen impatient for the forecaster’s sanction.
[hen alone and unheralded with courage of steel,
[his man of the hour, this man who could feel
T'he pulsation of victory u > him on,
Shot into the sky and all to soon—he was gone.
With land clear in sight through the first long day
He followed the shore line and then soon would say,
“Good-bye, dear America, I leave you tonight, '
With prayer on his lips, “God lead and guide me right.”
Fhen alone, all alone, can you fathom the thought
Of this Lochinvar brave as he guided and brought
nged ship through the lines u own?
the elements, born of courage, which won
service which takes only men,
persevere on, every energy bend,
ill their mission, complete appointed round
gloom of night, sleet or cold, never wanting, found

ghted a ship, he even saw men,
kened his speed, he
route pass Irelz

plane,

being stirred

good ship sped on, his compass still his guide,
1 sighted land, could this man be denied?

! but with what joy, victory now in sight,
vious of honor, he rushed forth to alight

S , then Paris, he knew he had won,
he thanked Him, his work was well done
afely guided his plane through the g

1e of our hero to the ages belong.
FERGUS R. ELLSWORTH,

in “The Postal Supervisor.”

g ¥ l Couldn’t Be Done—So He Did It

/

Somebody said that it couldn’t be done,
But he, with a chuckle, replied,

That “Maybe it couldn’t” but he vgould be one
Who wouldn't say so till he tried.

So he buckled right in with a trace of a grin
On his face. If {‘xe wo;xiii;l,}llae }}::id it.
arted to sing as he tackled the thing

= St"l'hai: couldng' t be done—and he did it.

Somebody scoffed: “Oh, you'll never 'c;lo that!
At least no one ever has done it.”

But he took off his coat and he took_ off his hét,
And the first thing we knew he d begun it:

With the lift of his chin, and a bit of a grin,
Without any doﬁbﬁngk?rdqt‘i:dill::

ted to sing as he tackled the thing
= Si:%zthal: coulds' t be done—and he did it.

are thousands to tell you it cannot l{e done;
Ther?rhere are thousands to prophesy failure;
There are thousands to point out to you, one by one,
The dangers that wait to assail you.
But just buckle in with a bit of a grin.
Then take off your coat and go to it.
Just start in to sing as you tackle the thing

That “‘cannot be done’’—and you'll g:cil:ange.

el e
TO BE SUNG TO SOFT MUSIC

The dying man groaned feebly,
And his family gathered nigh—
They wiped their eyes, and sadly
Prepared to say good-bye.

With sudden strength, the victim
Rose up upon his bed

And with death close upon him,
These words to them he said:—

“T’ve left my cash in trust, my dears;

My coin you cannot blow—

The bank won’t let you cut a dash
On Papa’s hard-earned dough!

1 know you've waited anxiously
For me to hit the dust—

But though I croak, I'll have my

joke—

T’ve left my kale in trust

10ugh the question unheard,

e

Think It Over!

We hear a lot of talk these
About “Henderson on the s
How he tells about the chain stores
As much as he can dare.

How the hungr s of Wall Street
Gobble up our city trade.
Then send the cash to
And leave ours in the s

ern banks
ade.

We hope he makes the matter plain
To the good folks all around,
From the chaps who live on “Yankee

Hill”
To the end of “Dago Town.”
That the gift to public enterprise

From the independent man
Is different from the chain store hoost
Which isn’t worth a damn.

We independents seem to feel
Th

the public should think harder:
ecially those who get their bres
From our generous public larder—
Those clerks up in the capitol,
The cops and firemen, too,
And teachers in our public schools,
We are speaking now of you.

The buildings that you occupy
Were here and built to stay
Before that roll of capital
From the East loomed up this
Don’t bite too hard at hook and line
And swallow all the bait,

Just help the man who has helped yon,
Then stop and meditate.

You rural girls who come to town
With cabbage and termaters

Will Roebuck buy your butter n
Does Ward want any taters?

Just try ‘em once my country friend,
Then see who does the kickin®
You'll find these big town

birds
The hardest kind of pickin.®

business

The labor fellow hollers most
*Bout importing help to town
And says the jobs the i
Won't more than half go
But when at night he rests from toil
Ana feels he must be fed

He cheats his empty belly

By eating “shipped in” bread.

We're with you townsmen, as of yore,
To make onr city grand,
Just stick around and work with us;
We need your helping hand.
So in the last analysis
Tell your independent friend,
“Yyou boosted us in early times,
We're with you ‘till the end.”
—A Madison, W
Independent Merchant

Couldn’t Be Done—So He Did It

Somebody said that it couldn’t be done,
l::"ut he, with a chuckle, replied,
That “Maybe it couldn’t” but he would be one
o wouldn’t say so till he tried,
So he buckled right in with a trace of a grin
On his face. Ifhe worried, he hid it.
He started to sing as he tackled the thing
That couldn’t be done—and he did it.

Somebody scoffed: “‘Oh, you'll never do that!
At least no one ever has done it.”

But he took off his coat and he took off his hat,

= And the first thing we knew he'd begun it:

With the lift of his chin, and a bit of a grin,
Without any doubting or quiddit,

He started to sing as he tackled the thing
That couldn’t be done—and he did it.

There are thousands to tell you it cannot be done;
ere are thousands to prophesy failure;
There are thousands to point out to you, one by one,
e dangers that wait to assail you.
But just buckle in with a bit of a grin.
en take off your coat and go to it.
Just start in to sing as you tackle the thing
at “‘cannot be done”—and you'll do it.
—Exchange.

Hiawatha “As unto the bow the cord
is,

and

a Though she bends him, she

I'rue Love e ;

Though she draws him, yet she follows,
Useless each without the other!”

So unto the man is woman,

In such beautiful words did the poet Long-
fellow picture the need of man and woman for
each other.

In these equally beautiful words he pictures
Hiawatha’s wooing.

“Thus continued Hicwatha—

“Give me as my wife this maiden
Minnehaha, Laughing Water,

Loveliest of Dacotah women!”

And the lovely Laughing Water
Seemed more lovely as she stood there,
Neither willing nor reluctant,

As she went to Hiawatha,

Softly took the seat beside him,

While she said, and blushed to say it,
“I will follow you, my husband!”

Perhaps in all literature the love theme has
never been pictured more beautifully.

Surely there has never been a: nobler lover
than Hiawatha nor a more winsome woman |
than Minnehaha, Laughing Water.

This month, on our cover page, the artist
gives you his vision of Hiawatha and Minne-
haha as they journeyed to Hiawatha's. home
after the wooing.

In these days when it seems a common thing
to make light of true love, it is refreshing to
read again the appealing love story of Hi-
awatha and Minnehaha.

And so we make our appeal for true love:
love that is founded on deep respect; love that
always seeks to serve the other.

Hiawatha was a great lover because he was
utterly unselfish. His whole life purpose was to
help his people. To Minnehaha he gave utter,
undying love.

Minnehaha was as great. She, too, gave all
and followed her husband to a strange coun-
try, unafraid. Best of all, wherever she went
she brought happiness. She was Laughing
Water;—joyous, sparkling, appealing.

In the love story of Hiawatha and Minne-
haha there is a lesson for every man and
woman today.

No home is happy without true love. Love
is the greatest thing in the world. Love con-
quers all things and love is always kind.

True love and abiding happiness do not come
unbidden. They are achieved by being wo!‘thy.




Lord Byron ,in his youth took up his residence for a time in Athens
and while there ,wrote the stanzas entitled"Childe Harold.®"which to this
day is renowned as the choicest treasure ever written in the Znglish lan-
guage

It was also then and there that he wrote the following love poem and
addressed it to the eldest daughter of the Athenian Lady ,in whose house
he lodged.

Little did the fair maiden ever imagine that his verses would make her k

known in every literary country throughout the entire world.Yet so it was.

And we may well believe that her freshness and beauty would compare favorably

with the typical Grecian woman of the present day.
MAID of ATHENS.

®ee s rseeetrenncnay

By those tresses uncopnfined,
'ove by each AEgian Wtnd ;
By those 1lids whose Jetty fringe
Kiss thy soft cheeks’blooming fringe;
By thy wild eyes like the roe,

" My LIFE,I Love THEE' "

By that lip I longed to taste;
By that zone encircled waist;
By all the token-flowers that tell
What words can never speak so well:
By lovess attitude joy and woe,

"My Life I Love Thee! "

laid of Athens.I gm gone

Think of me,sweet.when alone.
Though I fly to Istambol,
Athens holds my heart and spul:
Can I cease to love thee?No.,

" My Life I Love Thee,

THE DREAM of KING SOLOMON.

In Gibeon the Lord appeared unto Solomon in a dream,
by night:and God said"Ask what I shall yive thee."
Solomon spoke thus: I-am but a little child:I know not
how to go out or come in.And thy servent is in the midst
of thy people,which thou hast chosen,A.%reat people, that
cannot be numbered or counted for multitude,

Give therefore thy servaht an understaending heart.

BEPESNSNE SRS
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Free State Starts Extensive Archieo-
logical Research to Trace His-
tory From the Time When Celtic

Tribes Arrived

T LAST the world is to
have the truth about the
Irish. President, Coss
grae of the Irish Free
State has appointed
a commission, composed of the'lead-
ing scholars and archeologists of
old Erin, to ferret out, co-ordinate
and arrange an official history of the
Irish people. It is to begin in the mists
of antiquity, when the Celts ranged
mid-Europe, warring and loving and
adventuring. Archeological ex
tions are to be carried out, old manu-
seripts re-translated, ancient records
searched and the whole set down, au-
thenticated ana documented once and
for all. Free State officials believe
that the shadow of the British empire
has obscured many of the beauties
and nobilities of Irish history.

One of the most interesting leads
for the commission is the theory
that the Celts, or original Irishmen,
made their way into Asia, and are
mentioned on the Assyrian monuments
under the name narri. It is be-
lieved that as'long ago as 1450 B. C. the
Celts made inroads into Greece, set-
tling in some sections and influencing
Greek art with their characteristic
geometrical designs.

The Greeks called them Keltoi, and
this people, divided into many tribes,
must have lived in central and western
Europe before moving down to take
possession of central Gaul.

It is generally admitted that the
Celts ‘were the greatest metallurg
of the prehistorjc and early historic
ages. They knew how to handle cop-
per and how to make bronze by com-
pining tin and copper; and, most im-
portant of all, they knew how to smelt
iron out of the hillsides. It is to this
~xpertness in manufacturing spears
and swords of hard iron that the mili-
tary success of the Celts is attributed.

1t is believed that Ireland holds un-
told archeological treasures running
pack to some centuries before the

Christian era. There were two reasons
why exploration was not before un-
dertaken. One was the law that what-

ever was found belonged to the govern-
ment. The other was that the native

Irish themselves objected to having
their fields ploughed up in search of
old stones and implements, no matter
how historically valuable.

Although the discoveries up to now
have been accidental, the mass of gold,
silver, bronze and enameled jewels and
ornaments in the national _muscum
at Dublin is great. Everything thus
far found has been on t'he SQrfg.ce,
anearthed sometimes while digging

on Island

potatoes in the field, as was the case
with the unique chalice of Ardagh, and
many other pieces of surpassing work-
manship and beauty.

'l‘HE world is curious to understand
how the mighty empire of the
Celts, which proved its power all over
Europe, and even in Asia, fell. into
ruin. Of this there is not a word
save the guesses of some who hold
that Christianity w the cause of the
fall of the Celts as it was of the
Roman empire. All this and much
more that cannot even be guessed lies
ready for the spades of thg excavators.
Even before the Celtic empire em-
braced Scotland, Wales, Isle of Man,
Cornwall, Brittany and the Basque
lands, authorities assert the mighty
tribes lived north of the Alps and in
the Danube valley, gradually spread-
ing thence into Gaul and making in-
cursions for conquest into Italy and
Greece.
There is a statement by one of the
Roman historians that in the sixth
eentury B. C. the Celts of France,

under the leadership of the Biturgian’

king, Ambigatus, invaded both Spain
and Italy with uniform success. Two
centuries later another wave of Celts
flowed down into Italy, drove the
Etruscans before them, and occupied
Rome, from which stronghold they re-
tired only when huge sums of gold
had been paid them. Then, about 280
B. C., the Celts made their way down
to Macedonia and took possession.
Some other Celtic tribes proceeded

westward while their brothers were*

invading Italy in the sixth century
B. C. These hardy warriors reached
southeastern Britain and extended
their settlements into Ireland.

The task of the Irish commission,
therefore, is to trace the history of
the Celts backward for approximately
2,500 years.

’I‘RAD'lTION lists a line of pagan
Irish kings, 136 in number, before
St. Patrick’s time. It also assigns to
Ireland quite a number of names be-
fore its present designation was fas-
tened upon it in the eleventh century
It was known as Ogygia, the ancient
island, for it was supposed to have been
inhabited before the biblical deluge
Other names, such as Terna, Juverna,
Hibernia and Inisfail, or the Isle of
Destiny were given the land at various
times. The names Banba and Eltin
were bestowed upon it also Scotia,
supposedly after the daughter of an
Egyptian pharaoh, wife of one of the
chiefs who settled there. Ireland was

—
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shall ris
Ble

€ they who plant the long
e and shrub, for e
© Up and call them blessod,
id are they who are owners of
gardens, for in the heart of a
may be seen its Creator.

ed are they who appreciate na-
gifts, for they shall be knowm

flower
flower
Ble

'as lovers of beatty.

Blessed are-‘they who clean up the

for cleanliness i5 nexf to godliness.

Blessed are they who brighten and
Jreshen their buildings and fences
with paint, for improvement and the
praise of many people shall be their
reward.

Blessed are they who war on signs
and banish the billboards along the
rural highways, for they shall be
called the protectors of roadside
beauty and landscape scenery.

Blessed are they who stand against
friend and relative in the protection
of nature's gifts to our nation, for
they shall be recognized as true pa-
triots of America.

Blessed are the towns with plan-
ning boards, for great beauty, pros-
perity and peace shall descend upon
them.

Great shall be the reward of those
who protect our forests from fire,
for the bird shall continue to serve
him and the fish and wild animal to
furnish him food.

‘Whosoever conserveth our national
resources serveth himself, and the
generations following.

byways and home grounds,!

UNTO THE HILLS.

Night on the shores of Galilee;
Westward a weary moon

Sank to the purple curve of the sea
That murmured a welcome croon.

Sleepers on housetops smiled and stirred,
Healed of their racking ills;

Out from the door went Jesus unheard,
Lifting his eyes to the hills.

Dawn on the peaks of Galilee;
Eastward a blazing star

Rose in the silver mystery
With never a shadow to mar.

Up from the lake a breeze like a bird
Howvered on brooding wings;

Softly the locks of Jesus stirred
Alone of created things.

Sunlight lay crimson, east Lo west;
Out from the crowded street

Multitudes pouring in eager quest \

Followed the print of his feet.

Hot grew the day, and dense the throng;
EBver his deep eyes turned

Up to the hill of the night-wind’s song
And the peak where the day-star burned.

5



Copied from an inscription over
in Mexico City.

"In man,whom men condemn as <Lkt
I find so
In man whom men
I find so

I hesitate to draw

pronounce Divine,

the line

Between the two,when God‘pas not.

the old

much of goodness stdill,

mach of Sinénd blot

No vomp and giopy
[ S'0ry I care ‘for then
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liadn't fame,
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L (Berton Braley )

—Copy right, 1930, Pacific & Atlantic Photos, Inc,

Miss Pankhurst and Chid

A few years ago Miss Sylvia Pankhurst, daughter of the noted English

suffragist, startled the world when she announced her belief in the
= modern creed of becoming a mother without marriage ties, Here is her |
* { son, Richard Keir Pethick Pankhurst, with whom. she is seen on their

’ estate at Essex, England.

2. ———

THE SPIRIT OF W. W. PERRY

By Bro.

HEN God in His infinite wisdom

Created His image in man, "

He gave from His own perfect Spirit
A Spirit to guide and to plan.

This Spirit from dawn of creation
Has dwelt on the highways of Life,
To point out the way for the living,
Bringing peace in the hours of strife.

Then God saw the need for a being—

A being whose soul was pure light—
So He made from this wonderful Spirit
A man true and just in His sight.

A. H. Craig.

HIS man was our friend and our brother,
A friend in the hour of our need;
A brother with heart and mind golden,

A brother in word and in deed.

Who devoted his life to the calling

Of Masonry's loving embrace, ) :
Whose handclasp gave promise of friendship,

Who secved with a smile on his face.

No guile was concealed in his speaking,
No falsehood was uttered for gain;
He lived the pure life of a Christian,
Accepting alike joy or pain.

AY his life be our beacon to follow,
As we cherish his memory rare; .
May that Spirit of brotherly friendship
Be waiting to welcome us T here.




By ELMO SCOTT WATSON
2 about storie
stmases” would be in-
complete without mention
of the first—and most his-
torie—Christmas of all. For
had it not been for certain
events in the little town of
Bethlehem in Palestine some
centuries ago there would
been no Christmas to be cele-
year, hence no Christ-
mases to be characterized as “historie.”
What those events were huve best
been recorded by “the beloved physi-
cian,” St. Luke, who, more than any
one of the four apostles who have
written the story of Christ, has given
the historic  background of those
events. And this is the story of that
first historic Christmas, as St. Luke
tells it:
And it came to pass in those days,
that there went out a decree from
Caesar Augustus, that all the world

Qineteen
have
brated each

_.should be. taxed.

(And this t was first made when
Cyrenius was governor of Syria.)

And all went to be taxed, every one
into his own city.

And Joseph also went up from Gal-
ilee, out of the city of Nazareth, inio
Judea, unto the city of David, which is
<alled Bethlehem; (beeause he was of
the house and lineage of David:)

To be taxed with Mary, his espoused
wife, being great with child.

And so it was, that, while they were
there, the days were accomplished that
zhe should be delivered. |

And she brought forth her first-born ‘
son and wrapped him in- swaddling |
clothes, and laid him in a manger; be-
cause there was no room for them In |
the inn.

And there were in the same country
shepherds abiding in the field, keeping
watch over their flock by night

And lo, the angel of the Lord came
upon them, and the glory of the Lord
shone round about them: and they |
were sore afraid.

And the angel said unto them, Fear
not: for, behold, I bring you good tid-
ings of great joy, which shall be to
all people.

For unto you is born this day in the |
<ity ‘of David a Saviour, which Is
Christ the Lord.

And this shall be a sign unto you;
Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swad-
dling clothes, lying in a manger

And suddenly there was with the
angel a multitude of the heavenly host
praising God and saying,

Glory to God in the hizhest, and on
earth peace, good will toward men.

And it came to pass, as the angels
were gone away from them into
heaven, the shepherds sald one to an-
other, Let us now go even unto Beth-
Jehem, and see this thing which is
come to pass, which the Lord hath
made known unto us

And they came with haste, and found
Mary, and Joseph, and the babe lying
in a manger.

And when they had seen fi, they
made known abroad the s which
was told them concerning this child

Ana all they that heard it wondered
at those things which were told them
by the shepherds.

But Mary kept all these things, and
pondered them in her heart,

And the shepherds returned, glorify-
ing and praising God for all the things
that they had heard and seen. as it
was told unto the :

Those were ‘hp events, then, which
were destired to bring about the
world-wide celebration of December
25 of each year, However, this ob-
servance did not begin at once, for the |
very first evidence of a feast having
been held in honor of the birth  of

rist_was in Egypt about he year
200 AlthougF fhe regutar observarce
of Christmas began sometime in the
Fourth century, it was not until the
Thirteenth century that the celebra-
tion became a general custom,

It is interesting to note that the
first Christmas celebration in the New
world took place only a little more
than two months after that event
which is usually referred to as “the
giscovery” of America. Soon after
Christopher €olumbus set foot upon
the soll of the New world he started
wpon an exploratlon of the group of
{slands - which he had found. During
this time “he anchored his ships In a
harbor Hnm ‘to which he gave the
name of a saint whose day Is cele-
brated on December 6 and who in the
minds of children Is hlsepaxgj)ly con-\
nected with - €hristmas

| which in

| the

Bistoric Christmases

Whose streaming flag, in storm or sun,
Had never known disgrace.

In silent march we passed the night,
Each soldier panting for the fight,
Though quite benumbed with frost.
Greene on the left at six began,
The right was led by Sullivan
Who ne'er a moment lost.

Their pickets stormed, the alarm was
spread,
That rebels risen from the dead
Were marching into town.
Some scampered here, some s um;eml
there, '
And some for action did prepare;
But soon their arms laid down.

Twelve hundred servile miscreants,

With all their colors, guns and tents,
Were trophies of the day.

The frolic oler, the bright canteen,

In center, front and rear was secn
Driving fatigue away.

Now, brothers of the patriot bands,
Let’s sing deliverance from the bands
Of arbitrary sway.
And as our life is but a span,
Let’s touch the tankard while we can,
In memory of that day.
—Old Ballad.

l"“”""':""."‘""” = Christmas must also have been a joy-
b ) [ ful occasion for the settlers of the

{t The Battle of Trenton ) | first English colony at Jamestown, Va.

‘{ N Christmas-day in Seventy-Six ) | even amidst the privations and

i Our ragf:zeddtroow. with bayonets ‘ troubles of the early days of that

4 xed, ! e 7. T s brougl

;‘ SRR N (f)_klmlu For they »donhtlo_\_ brought

‘ The Dllacsta aes litho beats below! ! with them the 'En;:llsh tradition of the

U} The light obscured by hail and snow! ) | Old country Yuletide with all of its

il But no signs of dismay. y feasting and merrymaking,

I i q Quite different was the first Christ-
Our object was the Hessian band, ! | mas of that other Engl colony
That dared invade fair freedom's land, « | £01haq S y

L A e ) mm("ed mj (h(“st(?l'n and rock-bound
Great Washingtonlha Jad it on: ) | coast” of New England. The Pilgrim

fathers landed from the Mayflower at
Plymouth on December 21, 1620. But
Christmas day that year brought with
it no thought of revelry or gayety to
these Englishmen. This first Christ-
mas day found them without shelter
from the piercing winds, since the day
before was Sunday and no one \va‘s
allowed to labor and disturb the
sanctity of the Sabbath even for the
purpose of building some sort of shel-
ter from the icy blasts of a New Eng-
land winter. So, instead of observing
Christmas in any such manner as
thelr descendants do, these pioneers
celebrated the day with the swinging
of axes, the felling of trees and the
clearing of ground upon which their
rude log cabins were to stand,

When the second Uhristmes &2 New
England came around there was no

reason, During the preceding year an-
other ship had brought a load of emi-
grants and of this colony William
Bradford, a stern Puritan, was gov-|
ernor. He furmnlly outlawed Christ-

mas, as the Puritans of England had

The first Christmas

in the New

done when they had gained control
of parliament, because it was looked

world—and surely it was a historic upon—at least so far as the Old Eng-
one—was an eventful day for Colum- lish celebrations with their strange

bus and his men.

Santa Maria, wl
on Christmas eve.
efforts were doomed to fail,

h had been beached

they took

They spent it in a
vain effort to save the flagship, the

Finding that their

mixture of ancient Druid customs and
Christian ceremonies—as a ‘“godless
and pagan rite.” More than that, the
General  Court of Massachusetts,
frowning upon the idea of making the

what goods they could from the ship Christmas season a time of enjoy-
and ¢ ed them on board the Nina. ment, passed an enactment -which
Since this vessel was too small to stated that “who is found observing

carry all those who had been on hoard
the flagship, Columbus found it neces-

| sary to leave some of his men in a

fort which was built on an island and
honor of the season was
called Le Navidad. “The Nativity.”
Although Christmas was, no doubt.
celebrated by the eatly Spanish and
French settlers in. the New world.
there is no record of any outstanding
events on that day connected with
these settlements which would make
their Christmas celebration worthy of
characterization of  ‘*historic.”

by abstinence from labor, feasting or
in any other way, shall pay for every
offense five shillings.”

For more than a century the stern
Puritan influence prevented anything
but a most jo;less observance of
he gradual growth
n in  Massachu-

the crown
D a relaxation of the
anti- (,hnshnas sentiment of the Puri-
| congrast to the Massachu:

setts type of Christmas was that cele-
brated in the great manor houses in
Virginia, the Carolinas, Georgia and
Maryland, especially in those days
when George Washington was un-
known to fame except as a prosper-
ous Virginia planter.

And it was this same George Wash-
ington who was the central figure in
what is perhaps the most historie
Christmas in the annals of America

On the evening of December 25.
1776, the Continental army, led by this
former Virginia planter, was drawn up
for evening parade near Newtown,
Penn.. nine miles above Trenton on
the Delaware river. Instead of return-
ing to their quarters they were
marched toward McKonkey's ferry,
where Colonel Glover’s fishermen from

setts bay were manning boats
to launch ‘them in the

evening and &
t in. The wind was
from the northeast” and beat in the
faces of the ragged, barefooted sol-
diers, who were about to embark upon
one of the most desperate enterprises
in history. For Washington was plan-
ning to cross the Delaware that night
and lead them on a nine-mile march
over: snowy roads. to Trenten where
the Hessian troops of Colonel Rahl

It was a cold raw

snow storm had s

Jjoyous celebration, for still anotherl

were celebrating Christmas with feast-
ing and nrerrymaking.

The ecrossing had begun at six
o’clock. Washington had planned to
have his entire army on the Jersey
side by midnight, begin the march to
Trenton by one o'clock, so that he
could make his attack just at day-
light. But the river ice threatened to
spoil his whole program and Gates
and other generals declared that the
whole scheme was impossible. The
iron will of Washington was not to be
daunted, however, and although the
crossing took no less than ten hours
it was finally accomplished.

Then he set out for Trenton, and
after a terrible march, with some of
his men leaving tracks of blood in the
snow and others struggling along with
their guns wet and useless, he arrived
in Trenton and immediately attacked.
As he had anticipated, the appear-
ance of his army was a complete sur-
prise. Although the Hessians raliied
and put Up a stubborn resistance for
a short time, the determination of the
Continentals could not be denied.
Rahl, the commander, and seventy of
his men were killed and 1000 of the

surrendered. So C
day,»1776, is a red letter day in Amer-
jean history because on that day a

great commander gaxe to his -country
e

has ever been bestowed—a brilliant
vigtory at a time when the cause af

Tone of the finest Christmas gifts that
:m@m seemed all but lost.

|
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Don’t Oppose .'Marriage ’
Of Dad if Match Is an

f

By DOROTHY DIX.
DEAR DOROTHY DIX—Eight tion and they would have all tastes|
[years 280 our dear mother died and | and habits in common.

|
|
!f Ideal One, Girls Warned
f

'our father, the best old dad onJ
| earth, who has worked hard dnd\\\hen

given 10 children a good education, |

woman he wants to marry is 50.|

awful that a
should marry? There
| dughters of us who are
make more than a livi and if |
needs be can take care of him in
his real old age. Please advise us
Distressed Daughters.
I think you
wrong and very

are

Answer:
gether selfish to
oppose your father's marrying
woman who seems suitable and who
‘vnll give him the companionship in
| his old age that he needs.
| Have Wrong Idea.
| Sixty-five isn’t old in these days
{ for a healthy, able-bodied man. He

is mo reason why he shouldn't
|marry and every reason why he
| should, pro\'ided he picks

| be sumdal so far as his happiness
[vnes for him to marry a flapper
who would have none of his tastes
and interests that he has, but &
woman of 50 belongs to his genera-

| D ucks Provide Lessons

are alto-|you are in their affairs they really

Eis in the prime of life, and there |

out aj|
It would |

wants to marry. He is 65 and Lhe marrying, bec:

She is a good woman and has some | very lonely traveling down the las{
property of her own, as had dad.|
He is active, works at his office|children, very self-righteously, say:
every day, but don’t you think n.\“Bul father
man of that age|for company. We are here to take
three | them
inigle andPthem comfortable.”

| parents happy and they forget that
| 20 matter how much parents love

@ | eration that no affection can bridge

I think children are very wrong |
they oppose their middle-
or even elderly, parents'
use they are doom-
fathers and mothers tc|

aged,

ing . their

stretch of the road o. life. Thd

and mother have us

into our homes and make

They think that should make the

their children nor how interested

| can never be companio:

. A gen-

separates them. The young are ab-
sorbed in their own lives, their own

business, their own families, their
own amusements, The old cannot
enter into these and they always

know when their sons and daugh-
ters dutifully drag them along with
them or try to entertain them that
they are not really in the picture,
that they are always a little in the
way, a little damper on the occa-
sion,

Besides, old people do not want
to do the things that young people
do nor even to talk about the
things they talk about. They don’t
want to be received as Tom’s or
Zfary's father and mother who has

to be asked. They want their own
| friends, their own place in society. j
Leaves Children k- ee. l
Nor can any man or woman who
has ever been at the head of a.’
house ever be really happy in an-j'
other’s house. So for al' of these|!
| reasons it iz a good thing when‘
old people marry, if they marry |
suitably. And it is a great thing |
for their children, because it @olvesl

the in-law problem and leaves the
;‘h)ldlen free to lead their own‘
ives.

DOROTHY DIX. |
L

How Londoners Got
Nick of C y

The man came down to breakfast
red-eyed and pale.

“A quiet country holiday?” he grum-
bled to a farmer's daughter. “Why,
nothing like it Is ever heard in town:
the was ed.
Dogs barking, pigs grunting, sparrows
chirping, roosters ecrowing, horses

b

neighing—no, I didn’t sleep a wink.” |
The pretty daughter of the farmer

gave a little laugh. “You city people
have such nerves!” she said. “None
of you can stand our pastoral repose,
you are all like the cockney.” “What
cockney?” he asked.

“The first, the original Cockney,”
she replied. “He left London, just
like you, to spend his holiday in the
country, and just like you the noises
wouldn’t let him sleep. He said at
breakfast that the wild beasts’ roar-
ing had been something frightful.
And as he talked & cock crowed.
‘That’s the one, he sald, excitedly.
‘That's the feller. He’s been neighing
like that all night.”

The girl laughed. “And ever since
that time,” she said, “Londoners have
been called cockneighs.”—London An
swers,

In Picking Likely Mates DONNA JUANITA.

MENOMINEE, Mich., ‘vIay 10—
(Special)—Intimate hints on the in-
tricacies of choosing a life mate are
being dispensed gratis in the best
Elinor Glyn fashion by hundreds of
ducks, mostly bluebills, swarming
the waters near the Menominee
and Marinette paper mills.

Crowds of spectators line the wa-

AD INFINITUM.
’l‘ e farmer sells a load of wheat, and all the
world grows fair and sweets
He hums a couple of cheerful tunes, and pays
the grocer for his prunes.
The grocer, who has had the hlues, now buys
his wife a pair of shoes.
That ten the shve-man thinks God-sent, and
runs and pays it on the rent.
Next day the rent man hands the bill to
Doctor Eakins for a pill.
And Doctor Eakins tells his frau, that busi-
© mess is improving now.
And cheers her up and says: “My dear, you've
been quite feeble for a year,
® Pm thinking you should have a rest; you’ﬂ
better take a trip out West.”

ter's edge daily, amused by the|
lovemaking of the fowls, which ar-
rive in great flocks and then fly|
away to the north in pairs to build
their nests.

Potency of love at first'sight is
the prevailing lesson. There is lit-
tle billing and cooing, no masculine
dawdling or maidenly reticence. |
The birds land in a whirl of wings,;
paddle about a moment while they
eye each other speculatively in the |
approved fashion of modern young

And in a couple of days the frau Is on the

persons, then draw apart in twos, |
brush each othér's feathers with
| their bills and without further ado
,Lake to the air. With the female
| leading, and the drake, like an
| obedient husband, about a foot be-
| hind, they head into the north.
| An entire flock is thus mated in
several hours, but by the time they
have departed, other birds have ar- |
rived. |
The “affairs” in general run
smoothly, but one female, to hu-
man eye no more comely than her
sisters, but evidently heavily en-
| dowed swvith “It,” threw dissension
into the ranks of the males. Four |
drakes drew apart from the ﬂock‘

({with her, but while they hovered in |

attendance she scanned the remain-

T
There is a lady
Whom no one has sung.
Her path has been shady
Since she was young.

1.
Tolerant, careless
And debonair,
Any man’s ribbon
To fasten her hair.

I,
On meeting Don Juan
That naughty Juanita
Eyed him over her fan.
“Your slave, Sefiorita”

V.
Perfidious the jilt,

Smooth-tongued the beau,—

Much milk may be spilt
Ere either can go.

Ya
Both being artists
In how to deceive o
Which will be first
To take a French leave?

When you're up a:

|
!
|
|

SEE IT THROUGH {

st a b\’)uh]c
ce to fa

Meet it 1arely

sh m.der

your chin and your

n your feet and take a brace.
to try to dodge it,
that you can do,

1 may conquer.

Three Days

Noon! on a Roman road
By weary prisoners trod,

Bowed to the earth a fainting form,
The Son of Ged.

Night! azd a naked Cross
Lifted agzinst the sky,

On whose stark arms the Sun of God
Lay Down to Die.

Dawn! by an empty Tomb,
He who is strong to save,
The Son of God, hath conquered death
And rent the grave,
i e
>

Infantile Paralysis
“e must compete—and compete—
and compete.
other boys do. You do not want him
different from the others,” is the key-

| note sounded by a doctor in mapping

out the after-care for infantile paraly-
sis when the vietim, a boy, was ready |
to return to school. Florence Brookins

Newman, whose own son faced the or-

_deal of convalescence after infantile

¢

paralysis, tells of his story in Hygeia
\Iz\gﬂzme

£

He must do everything |

|

|

]

[ 'w_‘.’_,, N

HIGH HEARTED.

But no child romps his shady lane.

My father tilled his barren soil,
The while he watched his children
l grow; ;
His days were spent in cheerful toil
With back bent over plow or hoe.

!
i

|| My dad is proud of stahoart sons
| Who woik from morn till day grows

daim;

Our neighbor is proud af Ms Iertue 1
A land, |
His sweeping fields of golden graim, ||
\The fancy herds that bear his brand— |

(| Qur neighbor scorns the lowly ones—

Our kindly dad just pities him.

Down Memory's Lane With You
Jong trail a-windi

iere’'s a ‘long,
e Down the Lane of Memory
| It leads to the happy times we h;ui
In the days of Used-to-be;
| And Christmas Day seems brighter
And friendship seems more true,

ing

Ca\lse Chiistmas Day suggests a stroll

| i Joshua Howe.
o | Down Memory’s Lane with you!

She pays her hoard to farmer Howe, who
" takes the bill and says “I swow!
Here’s something that just can’t be beat, this
bill’s the one I*got for wheat.”
He hums a couple of cheertul tunes, and goes
and bnys a lot more prnnes.,

'a.,‘ v m\{p pov. = |

L

|ling males. Then picking her man,L
she paddled into the throng, brushed
him peremptorﬂy like a Royaly
Northwest mountie &nd took to
wing. The male almost passed het
in his rise from the water
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\ LOVE.

Lo.us went wandering
With restless eyes an’
Love went down the r
Love . u . and n0 on

d plaintive air,
0ad a space,

¢ saw his face,
Love s such quiet lad,

z\fa one knew his heqrt 1’vas sad;

1\? one knew that Love could d)i

Till they heard s parting cry. 4

Love was Youn
9 and none could gyes
He had tasted loneliness ; 5
‘ Yet som?whure,l "ve heard it tolg
Ina whisper . . . Loye is old.

Older than the thoughits of men,

Old as life, and twice again, g
Weary, 100, of earth and sk, 1

Love went oTYIng u u . was that why?

DUBLU,
_'YOU AND 1.

Oh, T'am as bad as you are,
And you are as good as I.
Laughter and sorrow in living,
Heaven—or helll—when we die!
Toast and bacon for breakfast,
A new spring suit, or a hat,
A book of poems for beauty,
The chair where Washington sat!
The vase, and the yellow roses
Holding the sunlight—there—
Four stories up, and the city
Below on the streets—ah, pity
For swarming humans down there.

The same old drudge and new laughter,
" The same bright blue ofsthe sky!
Oh, I am as good as you are,

And you are as bad as I!
| Eprre Evans.

+ R

If My Heart Were Right
By BERNARD LEE RICE
COULD see God tonight
If my heart were right.
If all the rubbish of my soul
| Were cleared away, my being whole,
|' My breast would thrill in glad surprise,
At all the wonder in my eyes—
Tonight!
If only my dull heart were right.

If you, O heart, were right,
|\ I could see God, tonight.
And in the radiance of His face
I'd flame with light and fill this place
With glory, and the world would know
How God meets man down here below—
‘ Tonight! 4

If you, O heart of mine, were right,

Constructive Criticism.

Tuture.”

here about Elsie thati
hink she had a great,
ead the story, and it was
1d girl in Pil
when the Her
it Tlsie sat down and dashed this off:
The snow is falling thick and fast,
Winter now has come at last;
Children with their sleds appear,
IHappy, smiling, S€e them _herc.
Come one, COME. all, play_ in the snow,
That shines like crystals clear,
(@, Tor it will not st very ong,
=\ e first snow of the year.

onside:
ded th:

romise of a billiard future.

¥ o e

God knows where,

teafatasti bt b b s
afaates

« Flsie Rosenwrig Shows Promise of Billiard
That was the headline in the New York
Jerald-Tribune thgt intrigued us. ‘What was
made the Herald-Tribune
liard future, and then we
all about a twelve year
burgh who writes poetry. And

correspondent asked her about

ring all the facts in the case we
at the headline writer of the Her-
Shight, For there are lots of poets who

( " —— "
‘T»ETAN.DARDIZA TION. !
ey’re working to make everybody alike. ‘
The same things io love, the same to ::iislik.zj
To eat the same food, to wear the same Ch:'lhjce
To resemble each other from our heads to our Jtoe

We must sing the
bools,
Catch the very same fish tn the very same brooks;
Go to bed the same time, get up the same hour ¢
are sweet, the same things

same songs and read the same |

Think the same things
are sour.

We mu’.st have one religion, have the seme polities
Have the very same praise and the wery same licks ,
Have lfze very same pleasures and the very same ills’ ‘
Take the very same powders and the very same pilL; [

| We must have the same houses,
horse,

Have the same king of Jjoy,

Have the same color hair

The same king of shoes

bet on the seme
the same kind of remorse ;

and the same kind of ties,
|

Standardized? No! for it leaves s in f

| That when at the last e have i
The reformer
That 45, all ¢

3 quitted this sphere,
clier, in the very same hell.
(s el —
LIFE’'S URGE. |
When one has an easy old arm chair
By the side of a bright roaring fire,
With the wind and rain on the window pane,
And the'road all @ muck and a mire;
Who would wish for a walk on the south downs,
When the work of the day ts done,
Where the wind twangs sherp as a giant's harp?
1 would, for one!

v+
When one has a cozy apartment
Over by Hammersmith way,
With Polly and Scotch in the window notch,
And a pipe at the close of day;
Who would long for a-rolling freighter,
Qutbound on a northern run,
All hell\set free and a following sea?
1 would, jor one! |
- £, SPAULDING. l

% A Robin's Egg
% Osiy think of it-*joy and
‘The passionate of the § + long,
Matins and vespers, ah, how sweet,
A nest to be in the village street.
A red breast flashing in happy flight,

Life's full of ecstasy and delight,
Thrilling God's minstral through and
All of them packed in this of blue.

thton=h

% Would you believe it, holdimg dumb,

% Line ‘and pigment 'twixt finger and thumb?
% Woild you belieye there was love within

% Walls so brittle and cold and thin?

Such a song as you heard last night,
Thrilling the grove in the sunset light.

Out of the casket in which we dwelt
What may issue? Can you foretell?
Can you say when you will not spread
Bits of our egg shell, we are dead?

Can you think, if this shell be crushed,
All that was in it is cold and hushed?
Look onee more at this bif of blue—

Has it no message of hope for you? |
SUBLIMATION.
The sky-was a cloak of sapphire blue {

here God looked through.

7 ith stars ¥
Al sprinkled wi e

And it wrapped us round ‘lizk
‘And whispered of love an :
And I said a3 1 waited to meet YyouT I;::m,
« Never can Life hold more than this!
st noto is o mottled gToys
now the sky is ¢ ™
) today.

No thought o; ruplweorlqve

INQ eoxg J lLingering look—
ﬁ\’ftkeazusm 1 close the book,
Bdlsiqh,ax!mkeupmy task again—

in a world of men!” 44
“T’W""G‘{d’“mmf % m?‘jj-\,f

A
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“"vr‘ﬂ-'s to the Red of it

Her:

A ;foast ’ITb

I' ere's not a thread of it {

No. not a shred of it

In all the spread of if |
From foot to hezd !

But heroes bled for if.

Faced steel and Jead for if

Precious blood shed for it
Bathing it Red, 2

Libe;

°res (o the White of jt——

Thrilled by the sight of it,

Who knows the right of it

But feels the might of it |
_Through day and night?

Womanhood’s care of it
a

Her

;
|
¢

worth while,
pleasant smile.
fellowmen,

sun again.

kindness bent,

CAPITAL ST. PAUL
Pioneer St. Paul,
Steadfast old St. Paul
With your lakes and grounds,
Friendly bluffs and mounds,
That tell of other days,
And of Indian ways,
Where the highways call
To Capital St. Paul.

Seavort to our state,
Empire builder’s gate,
Travelers gather here,
Come from far and near;
And aeroplanes on high
Stop as they go by;
Welcome one and all

To Capital St. Paul.

Minnesota’s Fair,

With exhibits rare,

Brings the great Northwest
Here to see the best;

And Washington, D. C.,
Needs our men to be
Leaders of us all

From Capital St. Paul.

The Heart's Anchor

Think of me as your friend, I pray,
And call me by a loving name;
1 will not care what others say,
If only you remain the same.
I will not care how dark the night,
1 will not care how wild the storm,
Your love will fill my heart with light

And shield me close and keep me warm,

Think of me ag your friend,I pray,
For else my life is little worth;

So shall your memory light my way,
Although we meet no more on earth.
For while I know your faith‘swe,
1 ask no happier fate to'see:
Thus to be loved by one so pure: *
Is honor rich enough for me.
(William Winter)

Our Flag |

Here's to the Blue of it—
Beauteous view of it,
Heavenly hue of it

pangled dew of if

_ Constant and true,

States stood supreme for it

Diadems gleam for it :

Brigh

. High on our hills we stand,

-

. Here in our sparkling air,

o

. Here is a fruitful field:

o

. Here is a chance to earn,

s beam for it
tens the Blue.

's to the whole of it
Stars, stripes and
Body and soul of it
On the goal of it,

Carry it through.

1'}v|n\p or abroad for it,

Unsheat hihe sword for it el
Fight in accord for it, 4

RED, WHITE AND BLU %!

(John Jay Daily)

pole of it

The thing that goes the farthest toward making life
and the same kind of eyes, TN&L coOsts the least and does the most is just a

THE SMILE that bubbles from a heart that loves its

-

Will drive away the clouds of gloom and coax the
IT'S FULL of worth and goodness too, with manly

|It's worth a Million Dollars and doesn’'t cost a cent

COME TO ST. PAUL

Visions on ev’ry hand,
Hearts to enthrall,

If you would beauty see,
That has no rivalry,
Come to Saint Paul.

Children beyond compare
Grow strong and tall.
If you would healthy be,
Find strength and jollity,
Come to Saint Paul.

Who knows what it may yield,
For one and all?

1f you would wealthy be,
Find true prosperity,

Come to Saint Paul.

Here is a chance to learn,
Fortune may call.

If you would famous be,
Find life a victory,
Come to Saint Paul.




Live joyful with the

ECLESIASTES 9th.-9th.

S0 elisl sl 0 e lp e Terol s oiie fol @ 05 o .

wife whom thou lovest

all Uk»j‘&’

of th¥:life, of thy van%t¥,which he hath Eiven the€ ‘under
0

the Sun.All the
in thigs life,and
oun.

Ezra's Head

Ezra Hawkins, I hear 'em say,
Insured his life the other day;
Give up 'bout a hundred bucks
Fur somethin’ don’t amount to shucks.
Got to die to win, ain’t he?

Then where’s he a-goin’' to be?
Better keep his dough, I say,

An’ have it fur a rainy day.
Slick feller from the city come
An’ talked him into it, by gum.
He couldn’t pull the wool on me,
I'm just as wise a guy as he.

What's that you say, Ez Hawkins dead?
Fallin’ shutter hit his head?
Well, by gum, that is too bad,
Wife an’ three kids—ain’t it sad.
Never had much chance to save,
Now poor feller’s in his grave.
Wonder what his wife will do,
Hampered with them children, too.
Insurance! What? D’ye mean to say
They’re goin’ to pay it right away ?
Well, by gum, I always said
Ezra had a business head.

—Charles L. Tompkins.

All life is a school, a preparation, a
purpose: nor can we pass current in a
higher college, if we do not undergo the
tedium of education in this lower one.

o i cu B
EASTER CANTATA
enjoved

n by the chair of
n church, on

i € this fine ci
Bvery member is to he cor
for the splendid way i
handled their different paris.
On all sides /
heard. Much credit is due not only 1
Mrs. Robert Larson, who directs the
<hoir, but to evervone who fook part in
the prozram.
The church
thank Miss Larson and Miss Luecke, ¢
Plymouth, for their splendid numbers
Their
ance contribufed much to the sne-
of the occasion.
e e
T
Shelley’s Burial
“Shelley’s
ary of National Biography,” “wag cast
ashore near Viareggio on July 18,
1822, and, after ‘having been buried

words of praise

for some time in the sand, was on

August 16, in the presence of Byron,
Hunt and Trelawney, cremated to al-
low the interment of the ashes at
Rome. This took place on December
7, immediately under the pyramiq of
Caius Cestius. The heart, which would
not burn and had been snatched from
the flames by Trelawney, was given to
Mary Shelley and is in the keeping
of her family.” y

days
in thy 1g

body,” says “The Dlotinni?“

h% vanity:for t
o

AND ANYBODY THAT LAUGHS AT
) ME— i ( .
Let the poets bust, if so they must,
Into sonnets and Dpretty verses;
But YIl“take mine stralght with a tﬁoruu of
hate :
And a rhyme-scheme made of curses.

Il write my pomes ‘upon fat men’s domes
While I tickle thelr ribs with a pencil;

And the name I slgn to th‘eqs pomes of mine
Wil be signed with a red-hot stencil,

I 'want my song to be virlle and strong
Like the nolse of a riveter's hammer.

I:won’t waste time on rhythm or rhyme
So longi as there’s plenty of elamor,

Y'm wild and hard; Pm & he-man bard;
‘When my Muse won't work, I kick her;
“Y tell her things that singe her wings,
" And I keep Her full of licker?
e ; PETROLEUM PETE.

THE LITTLE OLD WOMAN [I
|

There was a little woman whose hands were |
worn and red, |

And long ago the beauty of her Youthful days
had fled,

For she had suffered sorrow, ahd she had suf-
fered pain,

But after these had left her she learned to smile
again,

And out she'd come with cookies for the children
on the street

Till it seemed where'er she wandered there were
young ones round her feet,

She hadn’t any money; she was never gayly

dressed;

[ She had a shawl and bonnet which she called

| her Sunday best.

| And if you gave her something in a little twhile
you'd see

Some other person strutting in that bit of finery, |

And she'd give this explanation if you asked the |
reason why: |

“I thought she ought to have it. She's so muchi:

worse off than I.” |

|

No one ever seemed to notice that her hands|
were coarse and red;

That she wasn't good to look at no one ever
heard it said,

And the smartest of her neighbors who appeared |
to know it all |

Never spoke a word in censure of her bonnet or |
her shawl. |

So I take this truth for granted: that a sweet|

and tender smile
{| And a heart so brave and kindly never do g0

|
|

out of style.
(Copyright, 1931, Edgar A. Guest)
A e

I, AT LEAST, BY WISHING.
If I had those Wishing Scissors
I know what I would do:
T'd neither pattern silver stars
Nor moons of golden hue.
But I'd cut out s lilting poem
With barmonies laced through; -
A pountdmﬂe&inthemﬁnggem
Of inspiration’s dew, :
So neatly done, s0 nicely made
It would appeal to you.
gAnd then, of course, I'd see it &

“Ah that, fair maiden, so I've heen told,

\Nyc mayAlmch over mountain an
V\'c may journey through valley and dell:
We may ride on the waves of 't :
."snd hear the sweet story they tell;

But unless we hear the burdens for others
And lift up the heads that are bent
'\.\'c can never hope to discoyer :

That greatest of treasures, Content.

at is thy portion
nr which thou takest

under the

FROMAGE DE BREEZE.
(Apologies to Pandora.)

“Oh say, kind sir, can you tell me, please,

Why did Gawd put the holes in Limburger
cheese?”

Is to give the dear mice a better hold!”
KOUNT VON KULMBACHER.
Graduate, Pandora Poetry School,

THE GREATEST or TREASURES
d meadoy,

he ocean,

e ]

LONG SLEEP.

The crosses make long shadows,
Long shadows in the sun,
While you, William and Ellen,
Are sleeping—sleeping on.

The oriole’s song comes calling
When the sun is almost gone,
Comes a liquid lingering,
Lingering of song.

The lilacs breathe old Iyrics
While you keep sleeping on,
Sleeping, William and Ellen,
Sl«eping—.leepinz—lon,.

The early moon is rising,

Slim and thin and white,

The pines in the wind’s old sighing
Guard your dreamless night.

And lilacs keep on breathing,

Breathing—till stifled air

Hangs in heavy memory,

O'er your long, long sleeping there.
EVADNE.

COUSINS

Can and Will are cousins
Who never trust to luck;
Can is the son of Energy, =
Will is the son of Pluck. >
Can’'t and Won't are cousins, too,
Always out of work;

% Can't is the son of Never Try, 8l

Won't is the son of Shirk £

-Recipe for a Poem

ished well,
i ases, polishe
mit;_u!;g’ empty shell d haste
e with measure P
4 our taste.
thy lines,

11 Wit bit
it , include &
And, if you Wish BE Fine Zeshich
Of bitterness, ale pink passion.

To parade each B T\

3 to cover
g?::éu with the acﬁli% ls:u».
! of cynicism, and behoid,
g that‘ cabirgeh in Forum Magazine.
_Lillian T. Gains ;
S, ‘NPM/ e
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Edgar A, Guest, in

‘ the f¢
his poem "p Heap o' Livint 0llowin

", said:

"
You can do as much as you think you can,

But you

If your afraid of

There's g little for Jou in store,

For failure comes from the inside ;irst,

Tt

And you can win,

If you feel #hat Jou're going to do it,"

PAST PANICS inHISYTORY of

-.--..,.".

lé37...-...-..-..

Coschat was widely known as a composer of songs for German
male choruses. “Forsaken” has become world Jamous. It may
be considered a folk song.

aken, forsaken, for
Like the stone in the

My buried hopes lie;

1 go to the churchyard
My eyes fill with tears;

And kneeling I weep there,

O my love, loved for years.

A mound in the churc rd that blossoms hang o'er;
It is there my love slecpeth, to walken no more;

ms all lead;

't turneth, I'm forsaken indeed.

o

AN EPITAH TO BAD ROADS
They took a little gravel,

And took a little tar,
With various ingredients
| Imported from afar;

They hammered it and rolled it,
And when they went away

! They said they had a good street
1 To last for many a day.

They came with picks and smote it,
To lay the water main,

, And then they called the workmen

| To put it back again.

To lay a railway cable
They took it up once more,

And then they put it back again
Just where it was before,

They took it up for conduits,
To run the telephone,

And then they put it back again
As hard as any stone.

They tore it up for wires 2
To feed the ‘lectnic lights;
And then they put it b: ck again,

And were within their rights.

Oh, the street’s full of furrows,
There are patches everywhere;
You'd like to ride upon it,
But it’s seldom that you dare,
It’s a verylhandsome streef,
\ A credit to the town;

They're always digging of it up.
Or putting of it down.
LR SR i 1 O

& paragraph quoted from

'11 never ;ccbipllah more;

yoursel?, young man,

8 there if we only knew it,

though you face the worst,

From every storm
From every
T

I’

There is a
The o0il of

Wher

%
tne

Rub

THE MERCY~

your tr
@Oanibg at

With stnshine

swelling tide
here is a
Tis found

i njureq

¥y wind that blows,

of woes,

calm,a sure retreat;
beneath the mercy-seat,

place where Jesus sheds
gladness on our heads,

A place ,than all pesides,more sweet;
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat,

There is

a

Spot where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend,

Though sundered fa

r;by faith they meet,

Around the common mercy-seat.

oy

1, whither could we flee@See fo
Vhen tempted,desolate

aid,

;dismayed,

Or how the hosts of hell defeat,
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat?

There, there onem eagle
time and sense seem all no more,

And
And

nd
heaven comes down our

wings we soar,

souls to greet,

glory crowns the mercy-seat.

0 may my hand forget her sloniil,

liy tongue be silent,cold and still,
This bounding heart forget to beat,
If I forget the mercy-seat.

T0O THE MOON.
The moon plays funny tricks—
Makes us fall in love,
Makes a man sce Romance
In a flapper's glove.

Makes a man kiss a maid—

, Makes a maid expect it—
» (Did you ever see a girl,
Offered one, reject it?)

Makes the sad whippoorwill
Whimper in the dark;
. Makes each cricket do his stuff—
And makes my puppy bark.
Huck or HiGHLAND Parx.

Rev. Hugh Stowell ,1827,1851
2

A Question
My heart, I will put thee a question:
Say, what is love, I entreat?
Two souls with one thought between them,
Two hearts with a single beat.

And say whence love comes hither?
Here he is, we know, that is allj
Where he' goes, tell me how and whither?
If he goes, 'twas not love at all,

| ‘_\nd what love comes most purely?

i The love that has no self quest.
And where is the deepest loving?

i Where love is quietest.

|
| And

' Ana
. 'Bhe love that it cannot say.
e ———— e ———

when is love at its richest?
When most it has gllven e.wtagr;
what is the tongue love use Sl
| 7 (E.LD1
i
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A clason

¥
PRAYER. |
Give me a good digestion, Lord
And also something to digest;
Give we a healthy body, Lord,
with sense to keep it at its best,

Give me a healthy wind, Good Loxd,

To kecp the good and pure in sight,
Which, seeing sin, is not appalled

But finds & way to set it right,

|

]

' :

Give me a mind that is not bored,

That does not whimper, whine or si

Don't let me worry over much

e

Avbout the fussy thin called °I,®

Give me a sense of humor, Loxd,

@ive me the grace to see o joke,

To get some pleasure out of life

And pass it on to other folk,

)
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‘E\t‘ate ”-App;;vae:s
Purchase Of Lake
Winnefbago Sitg)

G

“sthte nighway

1
manding one of the most beautiful
views in eastern Wisconsin on the
rim of the ledge overlooking Lake
Winnebago. The tract lies at the
intersection of State Trunk High-
ways Nos. 31 and 55 in Calumet
county.

The triangle purchased is opposite
the exact centef of tite eagt_share
of Lake Winnebago, the largest lale |
in the United States wholly within |
{a state. The entire lake may be,
{'easily seen from this point, includ-
;ing the cities of Fond du Lac at
[the south end and Neenah and

Menasha at the north.
£~ No prans Have -beent made
I developing a roadside park, the im-|
‘medig concern of the highw:
{ commission being to preserve tl
| beauty spot for public use and pre-|
vent the erection of roadhouses, fill-
ing stations, and other structur:
|‘;1x_Kely«\ to create hazards to traffic
gaealing at-dhe toterseotion.™ The
is & well in the triangle suitable fori
‘a water supply for tourists.s Simi-|
lar triangles and strips of land
adjoining the state trunly highway
tem, have been landscaped

Bities and villages or
[ local dommunity orggnizations.

5

for |

By Douglas Malloch

THE MOST IMPORTANT THING

I do not think that Mr. Watt
Thought out an engine on the spot,
Or even Mr. Stephenson,

Like that, an engine that would rum.
I guess they studied quite a bit
Before the right idea they hif,

And had a lot to do and learn
Before the wheels. began to turn.

Come down foday and see the mill;
You want to come, I hope you will.

And then I hope you do not miss

A lot of lessons such as this.

Yes, sonny, there is one mistake

1 wouldn’t like to see you make;

Don’t think the biggest wheel, my son,
Is always the important one.

For there is many a lttle wheel,
Terhaps that biggers ones conceal,
That alwa has to do its part

Before the bigger wheel can start.
Tor 1 don't know a wheel, or man,
That isn’t part of all the plan,

A le task there is to do
isn't most important,

T

t too.

The boy who brings my morning mail

May fool along the way, and fail,

Ov pass a hundred higger chaps,

And help me more than them perhaps.

His prompiness many a time, no doubt,

Has straightened many a matter out.

1f to our task our best we bring—=

Well, that's the most important thing.

Tomorrow: A Place To Play

(Copyright, 1928, Douglas Malloeh)

Immigrants You Can Eat
The Onion came from Egypt.
The Chestnut

T - came from Italy.
I'he Nettle is a native of Europe.
Fhe Citron came from Greéce.

Oats originated in Northern Africa.
Parsley was first known in Sardinia.
Spinach came from Arabia.

Walnuts from Persia.
hes from Persia.
cumbers from the East Indies.

The Quince from Crete.

The Pear from Europe.

The Apple from Europe.

Rye from Siberia.

Celery originated in Germany.

Peas came from Egypt.

The Horse-Chestnut is a native of Thibet.

WASHINGTON, ERb. 27— (@—
Charles P. Bloom'$#0’ ajfint was
t)

Mr. Bloom’s Hez;fthroké;;t
By 4 Banks, He Tells NRA

|

|

|

1

(et i o

|Déscribes, 3 Closings Before Coat Catches

ol . 5
1 Afire; Figures He’s Smarter Than 7
organ by Paying Tax.

' | came a 10 per cent dividend on
the 20 pemwentidividend. It went
in a third banYC, “then all the |
all his o hanks /closed.” | |

; What becameb(hthe fourth bank |

Ly an was not revealed hecause a light- !

| abp ¢ 5 ed cigar set Blooni¥s coatfon fire

i g Philadelph:i: ,‘{ss,' atgthat moment.

} manufacturer, expoter and iy In calling for NRA amend-
porter, said his mony Was in{ ine | ments Bloom observed:

bank: which failed. ' o . - “I am cleverer than Morgan—

At'last a 20 per cfit dividf jnq | during the,years when he couldn’t

was paid depositors. ‘Bloomy ‘nut income, tax, 1 did

against four baths it

Il

the check in another which “fe, ought to be ashamed of
promptly failed. v ‘ himself for not being smarter |
In the course o th ere,n\ than I am” !

- ) o SRR o

| Minute Biographies |
Leo Thomas Crowley. f

LEO THOMAS CROWLEY:.. i called Wi in's unoffi-
cial prime minister...is 46 years old today...but unless someone else |
reminds him of it, he'll never know the difference...Leo is a hard |
worker. ..he has two bosses...Governor Schmedeman and the voters of
the state...he has been working for both since the gubernatorial inaug-
uration and seems to be getting along very well. ..
Leo was advisor to the governor when the latter
was mayor of Madison for six years...and when
Mayor Schmedeman was promoted to his new Jjoh,
he brought Leo right along with him...Leo was
named chairman of the executive council on Jan. 3
. _.since then he has worked hand in hand with the
governor through a series of major happenings...
when they closed all the banks last spring, Leo led
the work of reopening them...some weeks later he
helped the governor cope with the farm strike...and
now he's capturing headlines as state chairman of
the National Recovery Act...Leo is a Milton Junc-
tion, Wis., boy who made good in the capital city...
and his career started behind a counter in a grocery
‘ store when he was still in his teens...since then he
has been the owner of a paper company.. .director of a seed firm and
| several financial institutions...part owner of an oil company...presi-
| dent of the Bank of Wisconsin director of a life insurance company
...public representative on utility boards...and leader of numerous
charitable and civic campaigns...two governors, La Follette and
Schmedeman, appointed him to the state banking review board. ..that
may appear to be a political anomaly...but the fact remains the La
Follettes have confidence in democratic Leo’s ability...four years ago
Pope Pius decorated him with the Cross of St. Gregory and created him
| 2 knight in the order for: distinguished service to the church in Madison |
and the state...Leo is; big and handsome and extremely affable...his
hair is snow white and curly...they call him the busiest man at the
capitol and his secretary estimates he interviews an average of 200
persons daily. . _she didn't say how many are job seekers. ..Leo ha_s the
knack of sending most of them away smiling...his own smile is in-
fectious,

1

| character reading for many years.

| yours when handshaking is stingy,

|| character.

The Liar and His Eyelids

Do you want to read the character of the men and
women with whom you are brought in contact? Watch
their eyes, head, handshake and walk, and the matter
becomes simple as reading the first book in your
library, if you only observe a few rules laid down by
Dr. Charles F. Boger, who has made a study of
If you follow Dr. |
Boger's recipe you can tell almost at a glance the
hidden idiosyncracies of character of anyone you
meet. Here they are:

(1) A man who presses his thumb on the back of‘
your hand when shaking hands is liberal.

(2) The man who never presses his thumb againstl
and the higher he
keeps his thumb the stingier he is. !

(3) A man who shakes hands with the tips of his
fingers only is not to be trusted—he may pay one
debt, but he will never pay the second.

(4) When a man gives you a listless and lifeless
hand, which you have to shake, beware. |

(5) You can tell a liar as far as you can see him|
by watching the eyelids. If the eyelid cuts off the‘l
eye at the outside corner, drooping over it, the pos-
sessor is a stranger to the truth and has only heavq
of veracity as a word in the dictionary. 1

(6) The persons who show white all the way around
the eyeball are persons who prevaricate. q

(7) When a person’s head is bigger at the back !
and sides than at the front and top, the animal Rre-
\dominates over the intellectual forces. . N

(8) In judging women the essential things to be
observed are the lips and eyes—pay no attention even
to powder and rouge in your estimate of female
The woman with a thin upper lip—like
a streak of red—is not only cold-hearted, but clammy.

(9) If a woman’s eyelid cuts off the eye at the,
corner she is a liar like the man with the correspond-
ing eyelid. 7

(10) If she has white all the way around her eye
she does not tell the truth. 3

(11) Beware of the person, man or woman, who
| does not look you straight in the eye. If he she
| examines the wall or the sky or the dog, make up ‘
| your mind that you are dealing with one who is in- J
lsincere.

(12) Courage and force of character are shown by
"r_he person who walks with his head held up in the
ir

air.
Dr. Boger dlso’ Selieved the folfowing®to’be true:
Twentieth century methods of dispensing. justice
| usually consists first in ascertaining the defendant’s
icondition. If rich he is a kleptomaniac. If poor, &
thief.
In determining character you must estimate the
man as a whole. : |
Dishonesty exists not so much from a ‘desire lo
possess, as from the inability to resist that desire. .
‘As it is impossible not to feel hungry: when the
stomach is in a certain condition, so it is impossibie
not to feel definite desires, tendencies and dispositions,
| whether for good or evil, when particular brain cen-
ters are in a state of excitement. :
| A man of great intellect possesses njore libert;
than an ordinary individual. {
A man is great because he is born great.
A born criminal never feels remorse,

ANSWER. i

e A({c, Age, will you tell—
Did Love serve you il or well?
Is it true he only brings
Heartaches on his shining wings?
Is it true he will not, stay
. Past the glamour of a day?”

L Wh.at you ask I've long forgot;
lem remembrance wavers not—
| Youth, Youth, Love is worth
artbreak of the earth!”

-



g (Badger Studio Photos. Madison.)
Costume Dancers at U. of W. Chari ty Ball. Insert — Margare nauf.
b MADISON, Wis.—(Special) — “Mc- | ments, Pauline Dickir dgerton;
Dougall's Alley,” where sixty girls in | Publicity, Gertrude Ad nosha
\ feostume sold oS for 10 cents ‘dach: MeDougall S Alley, Marjorie Trumhullv,
jvas the feature attraction at the third S Fiadden.
| @nntial Charity ball ¢ i S

on,

of Wiscor BB in the costumed grot
iwent to 1 of the State |shown 4 Back um\\'1 I:L‘r,:P
Conference of 1 Work, [ right , Jean Dunbar
Harry Augustine, Sturgeon 3 Trumbull, Esther Griffith,
was chairman of the af | Center—Catherine ‘Riee, Myra Connell,
mmittee  chairmen wers Dean Diefentk rertrude
| lugust Brann, Bailey's Hi Pauline - Dic Below—

ttions, Margaret Knauf, Kiel;

l &
TWO GIFTS

}" “That’s a fine letter case, old man.”

1 “Yes. My wife gave it to me on my birthday.” |
" “PFine! Anything in it?" |
i “Yes—the bill for the case.”
< *

f BN AN I
That man is so tight that for tobacco he begs cigars; smokes the)

eigar, chews the stub, and uses ashes for snuff, H
i T A e }

Farmer—Well, no, I can’t say it pays me, but it pays my son, Mike, ]

’l Visitor—Do you find pouliry-keeping pays?

| Visitor—How's that?

{ Farmer—Well, you see, I bought him the fowls, I hayve to pay for ¢

their keep, and buy the eggs from him and he eats them. ¥
Wl ) e

You don’t seem very enthusiastic about my daughters’ chances of -
\making a singer, professor. Surely she has some qualifications.” j;
#Vell, yah, I admit she's got a mouth.” |

R e '

The hen-p‘ecked man is usually a weakling and seems to be proud /

f

*

T’ain’t no use frettin’

‘Cause ‘nother fellow imitates your goods.

'Long as they hast’ follow yo’ footsteps |

They ain't ve'y apt t’' catch you. |
PN T

= neale L

The man who starts out to borrow trouble finds that his credit is

always good. |
« X ox e %

One nice thing about traveling by airplane, there are no detours. l
i' % *# * * *
4 A college student says it costs a lot to learn I'rench and Latin, I

»ut the biggest bill is for Scotch. |
* #* * - * t

‘ “ T ARvORD TO THE WISE ‘ i
v Be moderate in everything including moderation. |
) £ &k xR

A soft answer may turn away wrath but that’s a lot more thanl
pan be said of a soft tire. 3 - — 73

W. BALL AIDS CHARITY FUND

(Badger Studio Photo, Madison.)
August Brann.
Harry Augustine.

Tl—: T. E. Connell family receiv-
ed weord that Donald Koch, lq—
year-old son ofcl\}/ll_r. and Marss. A
| thur Koch, of icago, W
gu‘;fy injured this week xyhen he
was struck by an automublg asw l:ley\

ff the curbing. e S
Zt?gglidono the shoulder and t_hrown‘
to the pavement and received a
painful injury to his ear and a la-
ceration on his right shoulder.

A LINE O’ TYPE OR TWO

Hew to the Line, let the
quips fall where they smay.

| TRINITY.

Thrce Gods there are: God of Infinity, .
W h({ moves among the endless nebulae,

Sowing and gleaning stars, with strides sublime

Beyond the reek and ravaging of Time; Y

&L

The God of Beauty, whose unstinting hand
Arrays in April’s hues the lucent lan‘d.

ltiolds mighty mountains, fashions lofty trees,
Carves crags from rocks and billows from the seas;

i An.d the great God of Love, whose heavenly grace
, Shines in each new madonna’s holy face

i And mirrors, as the pool reflects the gk
In every cooing babe's responding eyes,

!

{ d 2

| Sometimes I think this wondrous trinity

I of ‘Lovc, of Beauty, and Infinity

{ Abides, unheeded by their conscious ken,
{ Immortal in the hearts of mortal men,

'TWAS EVER THUS.

You are to me a young gazelle,
O maid of thirteen summers,
1 gaze at you for just a spell
And know yow're with the comers.

S0 soon, my dear, a debutante,
The years they turn quite promptly;

Deny you things? I simply can’t,
You beg so nonchalantly.

1t’s dad, I want this hat, that coat ;
Dear child, can I deny you?

You win me to you, get my goat,
Most anything I'd buy you.

You are to me a young gazelle,
With dainty grace and carriage,
And, O, to think how short a space
From thirteen until marriage.

Crarence P. MrIvvicay,
By Douglasslalloch

THE BIRD OF HOPE

One little bird keeps singing on,

Even after the day is gone,

One little bird sings a note or two,

Even after the day is through. -

Some say robin, and some say wren,

Some will say it’s a bluebird then; |
Some may wonder, and some may grope,
But I know that bird, and his name is hope.
One little bird never failed me yet, r
Even after the sun had sef.

I went to bed on a bed of tears,

One little song in my weary ears.

1 might have slept till the sun was high,

1 might not rise, and I might not try,

“But there at dawn on my window sill

One little bird was a-singing still,

The bird of joy we will follow far,
Will try to elimb where the eagles are,
Will chase the bird with the golden wings,
And lose our way in the midst of things;
And then we'll follow another bird,
When another sings that we have not heard.
We'll find our joy and we’ll climb life’s slope—
But the bird to thank is the bird of hope.
Tomorrow: Hiring A Boy.

(Copyright, 1928, Douglas Malloch)
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| Judge Upholds Will | 70 4
: y LITTL
l ! of Eccentric Woman l Don’t grow up and be fmﬁéb !

The Marry-Go-Round

By HELEN ROWLAND:

B e T oo 0 e 1oL B bther womental [[LniR i SRS S S ?‘0 ol . 8
he was a “suitor”; in Mother's day, | “spoil.” | Green 'Bay, Wis—Just because| Grown up people have no joys )
e e a "beau”; now, he is just & Miss Margavet Kane, De Pere, was | Like your tinsel tinker toys,

“date.” A man never tires of pursuing a | eccentric is no reason she was not
woman; it is only after he has over- competent to make out her will,
taken her that he begins to feel ruled Judge Carlton Merrill in coun- |
that touch of ennui. ty court nere Wednesday when he | Don’t grow up and be a man,
Abont thaloniy mocialfunett ;nflmm,ed the will of the De Pere| Stay as little as :
. ction at woman to probate. The will had Yot coms
which a man is absolutely indis-/ |been contested by Mrs. Katherine Grown up people have no fun

And their dreams—they don’t come true
As your own dreams do.

A brunette is apt to put too much
heart and too lit- s
tle head into tbe
love game, A }
blonde, being less §

{emotional. el pensable these days is a wedding. ‘\i“\\'m-.m. De Pere, sister. The| Like your pleasures, Little One,
{her hand with When a girl encourages a man | |y il e Sl ﬁ“dlmey’m sl G

c a5 : ) v estl 1at Miss Kane | e

JpTe il [yand ablsp:nd ll;‘sd'mone.y, she is prob-/ | believed that she had committed Sihev ity ae
Seldom-iloses’ & bly a gol igger; but, when she/ | some mortal sin and must do pen-| Let me come and play with you—

urges him to save it, he usuall; ance in expiation. At one time
} y sus- 2 . < Oh, the won -
b that tha LAl zaing fob 5 plafls] |CHuCTosseslin eriaesh, and oftegy Weltill i 1dmm s ol dol
i geddins pan remained at prayer in a church all 3 scale the rainbow’s bars,
s 5 day, it was testified. Mount the moonbeams, gather stars—
girl's thoughts always run to = - - Don't grow up and b
marriage—a man's just limp along | : | By P i 2
until they are tripped up and| { ¢ LDERLY suitors must use e my Peter Pan. (Botae:
dragged there. o

extreme care,’”’ warns the| | ocom o T
Copyright, 1030, King T 2 2 i
s T gate, ﬁ:ﬁ-cél‘“i”_s“t\, defendant in a heart balm ac-

tion. And there are lots of mar-y
ried men who arve certain that
youth should heed the same ad- |
vice. i

v v

i trick. Tha''s prob-
| ably why gentle-
men think they
| prefer blondes.
Sometimesa
|girl marries a EN ROWLAND.
man just because she thinks he is
oo attractiva fa be left aroundj

i g A i g, et

GOD'S COUNTRY.
“ Now back to God’s country I'm going,”
. Familiar these words are today—
Tve wondered just where lies God's country,
North, or south, or the far sunset way?

-

Today’s proverb: “The woman
who has her eye on a fortune gen=

I've wandered afar and I've halted

erally has her hand on some uu- | Where the wind in the trees and the sea
fortunate.” Malke melody sweet and soul-soothing,
P
b i And there seemed God’s country to me.
3
Copyright, 1929. by King Features Syndi- I've halted where walls rose around me,
caté| 1ne.

Where wonderjul towers reached high,
ERBERT HOOVER, your new Where buildings stood close in the cities,
presidént, promising to obey And the crowds went hurrying by.
the constitution, kissed the hible
with his thumb on this verse in
Proverbs: “Where there is no vi=
slon the people perish, but he that
keepeth the law, happy is he.”
Vision, ability to look ahead, see After all, *tis the something within us,

Perhaps there to some is God’s country,
Where men jostle elbows and smile,

And where, both in work and in laughter,
They can join with the rank and the file.

| what is needed and do it. Entirely a state of the mind;
| Keeping the law, even it you Wherever the heart finds contentment— |
| don’t happen to like it that is a There alone is God's country, I find. |
Zood program. e CACOETHES SCRIBENDI. |
p—— ~ » p— A SR

1 louths, abhor, dotest, desplse,

Abominata dried: apple ples. {
T like good bread, 1 like good meat, |
Or anything that's fit to eat; |
But of all poor grub bensath the skles
The poorest is dried appls pies,

The farmer takes his gnarliest fruit,
That's wormy, bitter, and bard, to boot;

o~
Teaves in the cores to make us cough,
‘And don't take half the peelings off. | gﬂp an

SAID Mickey Mouse to Minnie Mouse, Wil
you be my wife? :

111 build you a palace of -heese, my dear. we'll
live a wonderful life.”

Upon a dirty string they're sgrung‘

And from some ehamper window hungi

And there they serve as a roost for flies s
Until they're Teady for (he pies. Myself and I liv

.
. . . l
“You speak to Papa,” Minnie said, and coyly e all alone

| hung her head. i i 1d shop, which I call home;
{ read on my corns, pnd tell ms lies, Tn my old shop, ting wealth—
| , tes ) She blushed | But don't pass me DRIED apple pics. Here 1 work all day — not CoV ing
!‘. “If he consent;, then I'll say 'y | P oL ng only to please myself.
{
HLRT ! o Sl ! I like to hold my head erect,
. e TV i) Worthy of all true men’s re:peeclti—-
s s aced i jends say that o] That, in the race for fame and D
When Papa heard young Mickey's plea, he x Adﬁ?x;‘e'r;wf e father's gifbpégt | hats 11 not quail, nor fear myself..
the floor and said, has NOTHEL, Sopare time, BB 1 dowt want, with the setting sut.

s Ty riting 15 eV o
“Do you have money in the bank?” And, “Will Most, of 1S ::h;xe. Tow To hate myself for the Wrongs T've done;

I cing. -
G or] e 1 don’t want, on 2 closet shelf,
\ g 2 'E':i 2 F‘?izel;; I:;\S To hoard dark secrets 'bout myself.
5 enduls

. . . e ith \11:’5‘3 31;;1\'. on &bl:gpi:\ym: ar X e Livef Ev}th ﬁg::&.;nﬁng%.
: el Crawshey .1 want to be fit for ;

At that, young chkey stood up ght, \ts‘l;iegr;ials Mg | | Lwant to be £ 0 e g0 o
triumph i 100‘(, \i oune Doyle alsoetawza 5 1 can look myself right in the eye.

i i = ican
And proudly showed the pages m his bank ac °“‘¥, Aa“:fl?b on specd e s
] hid ined & S To fool myself, sO I must know

which he gain

count pass b°°¥(' That I'm the man you think I ar

And not a cheating fraud and sham.

i Tt B = o “Do 1 wi ¢ W}wn I have ceased to dreanm, =
5 Hars,” heiwentions s ' i For I can see what you can’t see, =
e t!“’“.s“:“d i !’”S’ Ty l.et e 0 znd 1 can’t hide myself from me;
| Minnie’s hand? s Hope will no longer gleam o T wouldn't want myself Fodkn{’,lww
1 Papa nodded . .. Mickey grinned - andiNligHe When I have ceased to dream. | That I was a bluff and windy blow.
id, 2 G I {lawn will scem 1 would know—e'en tho’ yowd not,
smd’ i1 gm"d s o fmd e x]ﬂ v Fo;.nd T'd remember after yqu'd forgot;
i 2 B 4 Fruitless and s So whatever happens——l‘ll‘hve and be
When I have ceased to dreatn, | Clean, square and conscience free.

Glod. let me die. i — —— =
- et



| CANNOT SAY AND | WILL NOT SAY :’ ' B

THAT SHE IS DFAD/SHE IS JUST AWAY AN oA e B

WITH A CHEEFY SMILE AND A WAVE OF THE HAND The JEWS own this country, the IRISH ru

SHE HAS WANDEFED INTO AN UNKNOWN LAND ;}EE?\IRCIIEISS&:I}ZY it, the GERMANS cuss it,

3 { and perfume it, th [

ietmoydxt, !:he .ITALIANS fruit it, the (legggg?t |

C’I-IaIri\IEsgme it the BOOTLEGGERS irrigate i, t ‘
CHINESE wash it, theJAPS fear it, the MEXICA
ate it, the RUSSIANS pity it, ALL NATIOM

Siegest it, EVERYBODY likes it, and the AMER ]

e ---well, tho_se_ poor simps just pay the bills an' ;

N Xeep out of jail if they behave themselves ar1 g ‘

i

AND LEFT US DFEAMING HOW VEFY FAIR
ITS NEEDS MUST BE SINCE SHE LINGERS THEFE
AND YOU OF YOU WHOTHE WILDEST YEARN
FOR THE OLD TIME STEP AND THE GLAD RETUFN

THINK OF §EF FAEING AS DEAF
. IN THE LOVE OF THERE AS THE LOVE OF HEFE S R
THINK OF HEF STILL AS THE SAME | SAY

SHE 1S NOT DEAD SHE IS JUST AWAY ge;wer Study
Shakespeare,s Great Play entitled I{
eveals Much

|Family Life, Repro-|
} duction and Food
" Habits Observed

Much of romance and not a little
| fiction exists in the popular mind re-
garding the natural history of the
beaver. The manifestations- of in-
| stinct or intelligence, whichever it
‘may be called, by the beaver has al-
| ways been a subject of the keenest
‘interest. to everyone.
| George L. Ramsey, owner of the
North American Beaver ranch at
Sylvan, Minn., and James M. Tot-
ten, a Minnesota game warden, have
collaborated in a very interesting
article embodying their observations
of the family life of the beaver.

Five pairs of beaver held in ex-

are very careful about their driving and parking

WSS cemoemoem e emasme (Copyrighted by Dr. Mak) msoemsemsamias

Hamlet was born and lived in a little town
named Elsinore,dominated by the Danish guns from
Kronsburg.It was here that Shakespeare laid the scene
for the great tragedy,and on the terrace which he styled
the "Platform before the Castle of Elsinore the Danish
prince held watch at midnight with Horatio and Marcellus,
and saw his fathers restless ghost,while in the neighboring

banquet-hall the royal murderer and guilty queen were feast
ing. ,

It was here that Shakespeare made known his wide world
query,old yet ever new:-—-—
To be,or not to be,that is
Whether’tis nobler in the

mind to suffer
The slipgs and arrows,K of out

or %O %aﬁg arms aga gnst a Sgar%%e%ggugfgg%ne 4 periment pens were under continu-
And by poopsing end them? Y ous observation by them day and

\ night for 10 months. As the beaver
are to a large extent nocturnal in

the question;

the crowning of Haile Selassie I as
emperor of Abyssinia, aif Ad(_lié
Ababa. _

The emperor, you must know, is
|a direct result of the visit that the
| Queen of Sheba paid to King Solo-
mon. She had a baby when she
came home. That baby is Selassie’s

ancestor. This may be mentioned
as Sheba has been dead 2,000 years,

'and more.

The powerful Solomon, for whom
1,000 wives were not too many,
'would hardly recognize his emperor

washed, and iaeanwhile the supply
of water was cut off from every-
body in Addis Ababa, that it might
be kept pure for the monarchs.

Abyssinian princes wore silk,
satin, gold, and carried shields of
rhinoceros hide and medieval
swords hundreds of years old. Six
snow-white horses dragged the em-
peror in a carriage that once be-
longed to the German kaiser.

The delicate emperor was almost

suffocated with incense and stifling
smoke from candles at the corona-
tion in the church.

NG A Morning Prayer

Tiet me today do something that shall take

A little sadness from the world's vast siore,
And may 1 be go fayored as to make

Of joys too secanty sum a

little ‘more.

Let me not hurt; by any selfish deed .

Or thoughtless word, the heart of foe or friend;
Nor would I pass, unseeing, worthy need,

Or sin by silence when I should defend.

However meazgre be my worldly wealth,

plz}ﬂorm. With their beautiful
golden manes they were supposed
to 'be guardians of the throme of
Ethiopia, descendants of the lion of
Judea. They would have eaten the
emperor, if they could bave got him.

Finally, the emperor fed 25,000 of
his tribesmen with the raw meat of
5,000 head »f cattle, and as much as
they could drink of wine made of
fermented honey.

it was a real party.

Copyright. 1930.

IF AND WHEN.
How I like Lhit\pregunnt phrase,

In prospectus, say, of bond,
Standing out

With an air of promise fond —
Also-doubt.

It shows such a dexterous touch
Of the pen, o

Means so little and so much—
“If and When.”

There is comfort in the When,

sell imitation lace tablecloths in|violently to the music of drums and  their habits, the artificial ponds and

German restaurants. nbals. pens were so arranged and illumi-

S5 e hen the emperor sat on a high |nated by artificial light as to permit

Marvelous, wonderful, amazing, The emperor and his wife, power-| platform, out o2 doors, to be seem  ,pcervation at night as well as in the

far beyond the adjectives .of any} ful, heavy woman, sat up all night| and cheered, with four wild, roaring | gaytime. The animals were readily

i [oxdter ot oircus advertisiag, wagdpraying.  In the morning they|Lone fastened with ropes to #he | tamed and did not object to hand-

ling. They soon learned to eat from
the hands of their keepers, much the |
same as well domesticated animals.
They were fond of fresh white breaa,
apples, carrots and of course their
natural diet of poplar, birch, alder
|and willow bark.

| Some of the things learned in
those observations were that the
beaver could remain under water
without breathing for seven minutes.
They were seen to use only their
| hind feet for propulsion in swim
‘ming. using the tail as a rudder.
Sticks, stones and mud for dams
were carried against their breasts,
held by their front feet. The largest

descendant with thin ankles, tiny| When that was over the bearded «If and When,” beaver of the colony was a male
 hands, a little whiskered face, like | priests danced a wild dance in front : 4 weighing 90 pounds. The largest fe-
any one of a dozen gentlemen that| of the church, swaying their bodies | AS it greetsmy casual gaze male, woighing 85 pounds, gave birth

— = Now and then. to six young, while the young fe-!

males brought forth three each.
The mother beaver taught her.

i i e at

oung to swim, taking each, on A

33’ tin?e. into the water for that pur-

pose. The young commenced to eat

! solid food at 20 days of age and

were not much over half grown at
1 year of age.

e

: KINDNESS
A nameless man, amid a crowﬂ¢

l

‘3

0% M7
7

o e That thronged the daily mart
Let me gzive something that shall aid my kind— 0y
A word of courage, or a thought of health, But the If, A Letéslsltuadizgrgr:é I:iﬁgeh:?d L \_% 3
Dropped as I pass for troubled hearts to find, | As I con it o’er again, N e Gl t@ g
| Knocks me stiff. 3

A transitory breath —
Tt raised a brother from the du
It saved a soul from death.

L.et me tonight look back across the zpan

"Twixt.dawn and dark, and to my consclence =ay— "Life is like that through and through
Beeause of some good act to beast or N

man-— ] With us men i h germ! Oh fourt! O word A
“The world is better that T lived today." ; ! e G 2 A by
i1t What great we mean to do Oh thought at random cast L
L5 S g(Blla Wheeler Wileox) | g _mu ¥ ..j Tou were but little at the first, \

But




Cashier is Charged
With Fraud by State
Banking Commission

A warrant charging embezzle-
ment of bank funds and false en-|
tries in bank records, with intent
to defraud, was issued last week
by Dist. Atty. Edw. S.
rved on  George Daw
signed cashier of the Farmers and

I . .
‘Medical Society |
i IM(‘rchm\ts State Bank of Bril-
i B lion.
i) l'o lee CGI'ICCI' Dawson’s resignation was ac-
\

cepted by the bank directors Mon-|
g . day, Apr. 19, and he was found
! ecture at ] ton the next morning with a bullet
G wound near the h®art. He was
taken to a Green B hospital,
RATED  LECTURE ~ WILL | where it is said he has a chance
HELD FOR CALUMET LOr rEcovery; . P
he warrant was orderet M
SOUNGY(PEOPLE || the state banking commission af- |
3 ter an examiner for the Federal
A representative of the || Deposit Insurance Corporation al-
edical society will give an ﬂ_j leged that discrepancies existed
ed talk on how cancer may be| it tt;e corres;onder:t l:]unk twi_
4 5 ;1. | counts, according to the state|

d, af‘: the high school in Chll—: COThTOSSIOH.
30 o'elock Monday afternoon, | “Bank officials have ordered an
15. This lecture is being given | audit of the accounts, but stated
sentatives ofthe various state| that there will be no loss to de-
alisocieties throughout the na-| positors because of the FDIC

‘as a part of the education cam- _guarantee.

of peaceful conditions.”
Disputed by Carmody

Carmody said he was "keenly dis-
appointed” and disputed M\:. Roose-
velt’s interpretation of the intended

meaning of the passage he quoted
# from an address by Theodore Roose-
To the president’s excerpt
{ about “sins of our own,” Carmody
added a statement in the same ad:
dress:

“There are,
which, while our own interests are
not greatly involved, strong appea
is made to our sympathies. There are
crimes committed on so vast a scale
and of such peculiar horror as f¢
make us doubt whether it is not ow
manifest duty to endeavor at leas
to show our disapproval of the deet
and our sympathy with those whe
& have suffered by it.”

Reicmand
to Horny Handed
Farm Peasanm

EXCLUSIVE FROM KEYSTONE-PARAMOUY
peaks

being put on by the Wome is e
Army of the American Societ, . * * *
e control of cancer. SRR

view of the| fact that ecancer
med the lives of 153,000 persons *
United States last year; and in | &
the further fact that one out |
ery eight women who have pass- |
ejage of forty dies of cancer; |
man out of every eleven be- |
the age of forty succumbs = to!
disease, this subject should be of
Jinterest to every adult person. |
ficer now ranks second as a cause |
death in this country. There is a-|
tievidence .in possession of the
cal departments of each of the
,ﬂ:at perhapsfifty percent of
ases of cancer can be cured if
are taken in time. |
dn 25 years, through a systematic !
paign against tuberculosis, the |
Y of deaths from that disease|
2] }Jeen cut 50%, and tuberculosis |
onger considered hopeless of |
Mgdical authorities believe that|
atic campaign of education‘
it the cancer menace will pro- |
Its as satisfactory as have
ade in the campaign against|
ulosis.
us organize and fight this |
lest menace to human life. |
admission will be charged for[
cture, and every person is urg- |
) attend. |

)

e

Nolstein Man
amed Ass't. Attorney

ey General Orland S. Loomis .
ed the appointment of Mau- |
sch of New Holstein to the |
Assistant Attorney Gen-:

|
|
i

ch was formerly secretary |

overnor Philip F, La Follet- |

ator Robert M. La Follette., |

served as a member of the

of the National Recovery

ati ich-

- p_;&?;ﬁermlﬁﬁldgifgsj know more good pedagogy tha_n most pro-

unsel in the investigation of | fessors. How to present a sub]egt be;t has

merican Telephone and Tele-| always been the weak point of university in-

mpany, and since his return | struction.

onsin has been executive sec-| There is a unit of the teachers’ union at

and  attorney for the Rural the university and apparently the rivalry

ion * Administration.  He| p,s been keen. Just what the bar would be

?q engaged in the privatei to membership by the teacher in both or-
h is thi i ganizations, we do not know. But we assume

‘T&»‘;szgeofso{\;evgf %tr)-lstein teachers to be intelligent enough to decide

el the University of Wisﬁi which they \x_/ish to aff{lllate with. e

nd' the | George Washingtoni Anyway, this talk (?f a “company union ag
| law ;school, Af the age of| applied to an orgar{lzatmn. with a long :mf

comes gile of the youngest | honorable career in improving thﬁ schools o"
attorneys gemeral in the| the state is as mythical as the “company

A that does not exist.

DS o e

* %

velt.

*
n

howéver,
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