- VETERANS' CORNER.

GOOD SHORT STORIES FOR THE
OLD SOLDIERS.

#Hope the Hub of Lifo—Story of n Cap-
taln'e Mule—When Sheridan Was =
Cadet — A Foor Flcket — Little

3 K are living, we are
| dwelling,
In a grand and
awlful time,
In the age on ages
_telllng;
To be living I8
sublime,

Hark! the onset!
will ye fold your
Falth-clad arms
in lazy lock?
Up! O up! thou drowsy soldler;
Worlds are charging to the shock,

Worlds are charging, heaven behold-
ing;
Thou hast but an hour to fight;
Now, the blazoned cross unfolding,
On! right onward for the right.

©Oh'! let all the soul within you
For the truth's sake go abroad;

Birike! let every nerve and sinew
Te!l on ages—tell for God!
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Capt. Fox's Mule.

Capt. Reuben L. Fox, wiho is known
wherever presidential conventions have
ever been held for his connection with
the state commitiees, tells a mule story
in which the mule ls doubly the hero of
the tale:

“We were golng down the valley of
the Shenandoah,” tells the captain,
when a “yarn” is loudly called for by
the assembled comrades, “and, al-
though, we had enough to eat as a gen-
eral thing, we certainly did sufer for
tobacco., Nothing would take Its place,
and to do without it was a terrible pri-
vation for men who hadm't any home
comforts just then., Tobacco was our
solace and joy, and tobacco we talked
about, wished for and—went withoul.

“Once Ia every week or sg we would
come across great storchouses of tobac-
co, and then we would load our mules
with all they could earry. Dul as every
veleran knows, the fumes of lobacco
make an anlmal sick In twenty-four
hours, and In three days he |8 slogger-
Ing and trembling so he can't walk,

“We were lamenting for the mil-
fionth tlme that we had no Lobacco,
when we saw within marching distance
across the felds a large bullding which
we know contained enough for many a
plpe many a day. To scurry out Iln &
small detachment to take possesaion of
all we could earry wand work, and | was
one of the scurrlera. When we arrived
al the storehouse we found a good old
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and sald: ‘Woman, get up; you are mis-
taken. I am not a minister of the Gos-
pel. Jehovah pnever appears to hear
my prayer. For four long years 1 havoe
been praying for the restoration of our
Federal Unlon and the cessation of
this cruel and bloody war. Not until
& petition was sent to the states in re-
bellion in the form of two of the most
magnificent armies that ever should-
ered a musket, under the guiding hands

r of Gens, Grant and Sherman, was there

ever the remotest resemblance of an
answer. My prayers have finally been
answered through the instrumentall-
tles of these two armies under tho
matchless and daring skill of these
two Generals. Now if I had any idea
that & prayer would shelter, feed, and
clothe .you I would bow down, but I
think that tl:a best prayer that [ can
make In your behalf is a prayer to that
groceryman on yonder corner.’
“Sulting the generous act to the kind
and sympathetic words, that ugly-
beautiful man took from his pocket a
small order book and wrote:
“Washington, Jan. 1, 1864.—Mr.
Groceryman—S8ir: You will please sup-
ply the bearer with $25 worth of pro-
visloas as she may direct and choose
and charge the same to yours truly,
“Abraham Lincoln.”

A Foor Plcket.

At the beginning of the war there
were a lot of “raw’” soldiers, who,
though ardent fellows and good fight-
ers, were not up to the West Point
standard on military matters, At War-
renton, Va., one of the gew companles
happened to be stationed early in the
conflict, and many were the lessons
that had to be learned by Lhe earnesl
but ignorant southerners, who had but
a slight idea of the rigid rules ol war-
llke discipline, But on the whole, they
did exceediugly well, It was one balmy
September evening, just that delicious
time of the vear when the cool breeze
Is laden with the rich odors of the dy-
Ing leaves and full of an exhilarating
crispiness that seems to fill one's blood
with dreams of love and happiness,
The moon was just peeping from be-

hind a bank of clouds resting on the '

crests of the Blue Ridge, and the lipe
of light crept down the sldcs and
erawled across the flelds of waviog
corn and the meadows full of chirping
Ilnsecta. About In the feld were scal-
tered the white tents of the confeder-
ate, and beneath them Lhe Ured men
were deep In slumber,

(ne of the moal lgnorant men had
been put out as a plekot, and for hours
he trod his beal, watching with eager

eye the lights from the distant Tarin |
houses, lest some fire of an encmy'»

camp break out Iate the gloom. TI.
alr was warm and fragrani, ool e
soldier's mind was fall of the romi.
of the situnation.

Prosently the moon sank behind (he
dark billows of the cleud bank and the |
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AND HOME,

CURRENT READING FOR THE
DAMES AND THE DAMSELS.

Woven Horse Halr for Fall and Wialer
Hats—8uitings of Odd Weave —A Late
Froach Creatlon—Hints for thoe lause-

OVEN HORSE
halr remains a
rage for hats and
will figure largely
in the millinery no-
tions for early fall.
Black horse hair
chapeaus are
trimmed elegantly
with rhinestone
buckles and a £in-
gle perky upflare
of flowers. Such a hat will be quite
the thing for early town use, In many
cases the trimming is very slmple, but
in the hat of this material that the
artist presents here the trimming is
abundant. WFirst there s in front a
large Louls XV. bow made of rose pink
ribbon overlajd with black gulpure
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entirely upon personal ideas and preju-
dices. A greai many families do not
approve of It, aud ynder no efroutn-
stances would they appear in somber
garments heavily trimmed with crape.

It Is sald, In defense of this custom,
that it saves comment and question;
but this, as a rule, amounts to very
little as a rcapon, One's friends are
likely to know of illness and death, and
it is thought somewhat ostentatious to
advertlse by dcep mourning the fact
that one has met with the loss of a
near relative, In such occurrences
strangers are not supposed to have any
Interest, therefore the evident super-
flulty of mourning so far as the public
ave concerned. 1t certainly can make
very little difference In one's pgrief
what the attire may be, and It is an
unquestioned fuct that too much time
and money are spent on the prepara-
tion of mourning dresses for such oc-
casfons. The only apology for thils
can be that it furnishes the bercaved
ones with a much needed diversion.
This, however, would be much better
if taken in another way. But the fact
remalns that mourning dresses and

crape are worn by many people, es-
pecially by the Epglish, who to an ex-
tent seem to set the paece for the
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WAY, treats them weall or Ilhm
pleasure in their soclety is In love with
them. It is just as well not to Imagine

that love exists until there is some very

poaitive evidence of it. 1If young girls
would take this view of the case they

else & great deal of trouble.

New Hhoulder Cape.

A pretty wvarlation on the round
shoulder cape is one that has ends
crossing In front like a Marle An-
toinette fichu. To the woman who has
a pretty walst and handsomely curved
figure, this fashion ls less ungenerous
than the round cape, which, no matter
how stylish in itself, hides the fizure
entirely.

A Late French Creatlaon.

For the matter of hats the variclles
are leglon; but oneé of the oddest yot
shown is an Immense brimmed, ghirred
hat, made of roft tan brilllantine, to
match the frock; the whole, the travel-
ing rig for a prospective bride. It
sounds horribly clumsy, brilliantine ls
go wiry and applies itself ro poorly to
goft folds, but when turned out In n
beautiful state of finish by a elever
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would save themselves and everybody
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HE CAN'T ROMP AND FLAY LINE
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waler because the vigilaat k
he will eplash his pants. And poor Mi~
tle Alfonso XIII, king of Spalm, mua-
doubtedly feels much like other § -

5

Ing boys on this matter. AR 1

Young Alfonso is over 9 now, but ha.
is watched and guarded as carefully as.
he was when he became king, a
baby In & cradle. Alfonso doesn™t ke
being watched elther. He thinks he is
old enough to go In swimming this
summer without having a nurse along
to see that he doesn't get lnto deep
water. Poor boy, mobody has taught
him how to swim, so that he has to"
paddle around the shore and wonder,
why he can’t jump around and bave
fun as the other boys do. ;
Most every boy thinks he woul® juss '
like to be a king for & while and erder
everybody to do things for him, but
they would soon get tired of the situa-
tion. Just Lhink, no fun at all}' an
American boys have, for him, Heoan'y,
in the first place, have any plsy _
for no boys in Spain are supposed te
good enough Lo associate with hity, agdd
what fun can a fellow have with »o
boys to play with. He has, Lo be sure,
two alsters, bul they are older, and
what boy of 9 cares to play with dolly
wilth a couple of girla? He has one ad-
vaniage, however, with his ¢lder sls-
ters, that many boys would like to have.
They can't “boss™ him. “All he Bas o
say to them |s, “NNomember (that 1 am
king,” and they have to bow Qown and
beg hia forgiveness. That in ltsell is
some compensaljon for being & king.
The worst part of his life Is thal he
han (o be dressed up all the time. It
would never do, you know, for any-
body, aven for his mother, o see hip—
the king -Iin solled clothes, ar with
dirty face and hands. Bo he has (o be
washod a score of times svery day, and
has {0 put on a cloan suil of clothes al
least Lhreo or four (imes a day, When
he exercieca he goen to & room with one
of his teachers, who shows him how Lo
swing dumbbells or Indian clubs and
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world was wrapped In &milence and g\ 5
darkness. But in each bush there | . . ! :
sparkled a glow-worm, and about In th-

.southerner In charge, and by his =side
stood a plump, geod-natured mule, |

did not want to Lake the mule by fofre,
#0 | made a close bargain for her—her
name was the musical one of Caroline
~and all the tobacco she could carry,
and when we reappeared al camp we
were greeted with lond hurraha

“Next day we started down the val-
Jey, the mule walking proudly along.
And the following day we jJourneved
on again, expecting (o esce (Caroline
wraken and begin the wanal tebarco
staggera. Dut she dikdn’t atagger worth
arent, In fact, ashe ceemed to be cnjoy-
ing her chances to sev the country, and
g0 we kept right on with her.
that mule earrled tobacee fer ns all the
way down the Shenandoah valiey, re-
inrning the same way, atill laden with
the fragrant weed, IL took four manths,
and by that time she amelled so strong-
Iy of tobacco that she fairly scented the
camp when she wagged her tall. Ob,
how we loved that mule.

“t'n our return to the old plantation
where we had bonght her she seemed
io know she waa at home. She frisked
aronnd and .cted as jJovinlly as she
conld. Her oald owner was in sight
again, and when [ led the mule over
to him he said: 'If yom want to #¢]l me
back that here animal I'll pay roun
twice what yon paid me for her.'

“1 took up his offer, as we were in
aight of plenty of weed, and as we
marched | canght a glimpse of my to-
bacco mule rolling over and over In the
pasture to get off her hide the scent of
the tobacco which she had so nobly
borne for na throngh the Shenandoah.”
~—New York Recorder,

Told of Abraham Fincnin.

At the commencement exercises at
Summitville the class address was de-
tivered by Benjamin F. Phemister, one
of Van Buren's teachers, who illns-
trated the spirit of his subject in the
tollowing story of Lincoln: “On the
first day of January, 1864, while a
blinding snow storm swept with un-
told violenee throngh the northern and
New England States, while thousands
of our brave defenders were guffering
upon the gory fields of the south, a
a man, tall, gaunt, and homely was
geen standing In Pennsylvania avenue
in the city of Washington. A woman
with her head bared to the hurricane
of heaven, with her feet naked to the
frozen ground, with her gown tattered
and torn. saw him. 8he, supposing
him to be a minister of the Gospel, ran
to him, and falling at his feet, ad-
dressed him thua:

“ ‘Oh, sir! If yon are a minister of the
Gospel, It you serve the God who fed
Elijah by ravens and Israel with man-
na, prey to Him to provide me a shelt-
er from the atorm and food for my poor
starving children! I am a widow. My
hushand sleeps In the bloody bosom of
Gettysburg. I'm sad and forlorn, Oh,
pray to the Master till He hears my
gad cry, that He may shelter and feed
us, or pray that we may die.’

“The tall, ngly man, with hia heart
overflowing . with sympathy and his
ayes flooded with tears, extended both

Well, §

alr eclirculated some of Lhe bright In-
sects known nas

with fire.

Now the senlry suddenly became
alarmed, and gave the gignal, and the
camp was soomn In turmeil. The men,
hastily awakensd from their aleep, be-
gan to saddie up and were fall of de-
light at the thought of meeting the
enemy whose camp-fires, so the senir)
sald, had just gleamed out from a dla-
tant hill

The men weére ranged wuwp (o hegan
the!r march, the colonel had exhortied
them that thia was the “time for them
to win their spura,” and all was excit~.
ment, when the senlinel crept up to the
rolonel

“Colonel.” zaid the fellow in a dia-
comfited) valee, 'l am mighty sorry. buat
I have made a mistake—there I8 no
camp fire of the enemy——it's a light-
ning-bug - yomn see, [ am a bhit near-
asighted,” and the man crept back (o
hide under the flap of his desoalate tent,
while the diagruntled men took them-
selves again to alnmber,

When Sherldan Was a Cader

Gen. Casey, who recently retired as
chiet of engineers of the army, gradu-
ated in a class which contained a great
many distinguigshed officers in the late
war. It ia said that Gen. Sheridan often
claimed that the clas of 1852 was hia
clasa. although In reality he gradma-
ted the mext year. The atory of why
he did not graduate is told by a friend
who admired the great cavalry leader
very much. Sheridan never became
any kind of an officer while he was a
endet. He was alwaya a private, not
even becoming a corporal or any other
petty officer that would give him com-
mand of hia fellows. Marching out to
dinner one day Sheridan fell under the
eye of a cadet in the class below him,
who was an officer in that class, and
consequently competent to command a
private even in the class above him.
He ordered Sheridan to walk more
soldierly, and spoke to him Ia very
aharp terms. Sheridan told the young
man that he would see him after din-
ner. And immediately after the meal
a ring was formed and Bheridan went
at the voung officer. He was not his
match, however, and after A very hard
fight his friends in the first class, see-
Ing that he was getting the worst of it,
stopped the fight. Sheridan wais re-
ported for fighting, the canse stated to
the commandant of the school, and a
clear ease made against him for strik-
ing a superior officer for ordering him
to do what he should have done, and
he was suspended for a year; and so
he gradnated in the same class with the
cadet with whom he had hias diffienity.
That was also A famons class. The
present chief of engineers, Gen. Craig-
hill, was a member of It

Good Intentions never die—whieh
may be one reason why they are o pel-
dom carried out.

“lightning-bugs, " |
whose tiny  tall is seemingly pointed |

WHAT FASHION DECLARES TO BE CORRECT.

whose fancy edges extend beyond the
the ribbon. Thia bow has double loop=s
on each side that droop aver black rib-
bon arranged in puffs on the hrim. In
front a few Malmalson roses with bwils
and follage show,

Snltings -l." MNdd Wenre,
In replacing =ilka in large degree, as

| snitings will in fashionable fall dress-

ing, the latter weaves will include
novel goods., which are doubtless de-
gigned to make women pleased with
the change from more showy stuffs

'Ome of these novelty suitings ia em-

ployed In the costnme sketched here-
with and is a handsome <r-rn, flenred

trith pink rosebuds. The bodice is cut
with fitted black and front, fastens at
the side, and is trimmed with a draped
bertha of black lace. This bertha Is

draped with green ribbons, and two
ribbon straps extend from the center

of the front to the side seamn. The
skirt is untrimmed, ahd a black feilt
hat {= worn that is trimmed with green
welvet ribbons and small sprays of

Yoliage.

» Monrning Atiire
Whether or not one shall wear
wurning s a qnestion that depends

!

There ia very little change In
mourning materials. For years the
Priestley ceilk-warp Henrietta cloth
has heen the standard fabrie for fArst
movirning dressea. L s, however,
eurlona that while thia was originally
a material for mourning, ita nse has
become so general that any woman
of any age may wear it, ocven though
she habitnally indulgea in the bright-
est rolora or weara colora with it
There Ia nothing =0 durable, handsome
and economical in the long ran.

worlil.
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The Tender Bentlment.

A D C asks the following questions:
‘j& it right for a yonng man to show
afiection for a young woman nnless
he means it?* What should ahe do if he
show s lecided evidences of aff~rtion for
her. then, npon leaving the place where
zihie livea, writem to her and ot her young
ladies in precisely the msame way?"
Answer: In a case of this kind there
are several thinga to be consldered. In
the first place, It |s rather hard to draw
the line bet ween genuine good-will and
what young women cali affection or
love. A young man may find great
pleasnre in a young woman's soclety,
may really enjoy her company, com-
radeahip and conversation, and may
plainly show Lhat he doea so, without
giving any actunal evidenee of what peo-
ple eall love. There s a great differ-
ence In persons about matters of this
gort. Some are more demonstirative
than others, some may go through an
entire season of courtship and finally
marry without half as much appearance
of affection aa Ia exhibited by others
who have no seriona Intentions what-
ever. It la searcely worth while to
waste one's time on A youwng man who
talks and writes to two or three young
women fn precisely the same way, If
he ptofesses to love them. A man who
will Go this is beneath contempt, and
A. B. C. will do very well to waste na
time on him. But before she takes any
decided steps, 1t might be well for hor
to sit down and carefully stady the
case and sed If ahe has made any mie-
talke In the macter. There Are s great
many young girls who faney that every
man who looks at theim in an fnterasted
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lF‘an‘h milliner, its beaniy |l anques-
tionabhle and ia an adorable adjunct to
a natly traveling costume. The lilus-
| tratlon shows the hat in question. It
fares broadly at the sides and has a
soft little puff all about the edge. The
crown (a Ainished In the same manner,
Mrectly in front rests an Immenss
chou, with two massive loops sticking
out at both sides, giving a wonderfully
broad effect to the affair. The hat pins
are {wo rhincttone balla, the only bit
of adernment abaut the chapean. The
bodice of the frock also caught my eye,
from its decided addity. [t fiad the
form saugly to (he waist, and was cul
with the broad back pleces so In vogne ;
from the waist It flared out In amart

Ilmt plaits, showing a lining
scarlet aflk., A broad folded

satin sncireled the waist and
with two tiny gold elasps in front

wanis (o, and that l» someth
many an American bey wounld
do.

Me o a soldler, and thatl’
geta most of hie fun, for he has
army of boyn In Madrid, whare
in winter, and he frequently
al the head of this army
drills it. He knows
marching, for he hae
by the best leachers In
never Lires of learning
army lifs, for he has
kaow that somes day he
armies of hia kingdom.
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It was the baby. Fe had repeated
the remark siziy times in the last’
hour. .

Mr. Newleigh's hair, such as B was,

“To think,” he greaned, burpisig ¥ '

face In the pillows, “that 1 slenid




