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AFTER MANY YEARS.

By H. Luqueer.

OW, Misa Jinney,
you |s alus a want-
in* a story about
dem Iiryin’ times In
Ole Caroliney, an’
I's Jes don’ tole ye
all 1 knowed ober

ober aging'
And our owa
eolored cook,

“Tilda Jacksaon,

anocked the ashes

out of her pipe on the hearth of the

kitechea range. which o us children

was a preliminary sign that old Tilda

" held In reservée ame of ber reminis-

oshoss of her life em the Ol4 Carter

plantation, near the city of Charleston,
and of the civil war,

We children, my sister and 1, used
to love to steal down (o her eapecial
domain ln the gloaming, and tease for
a story of that enchanted land of Row-
ers. and especially of those batties
fought near the Carter place, and of
which the old negreas was an eye wit-
neas

Refilling her plpe. and settling Rer-
aelf In her easy chalr, ahe continwed:

“T jen’ done recolmember one moah ob
dem yarna, but it's erbout how my ole
missus kep Decoratiom Day all by her
lone self. an’ how ahe done put poses
om omne grave fur Afteen jong years
afore she found out who de poah young
Jella waa "

Here old Tiida stopped and lightad
ber pipe. puffed away with a retro-
apeciive glance at uws two giris, a8 we
grept closer to this oracle in ebony, and,
having stimulated our carlosity, she
eontinued

“Wal. jes’ a coaple o' days after ds
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BCART 1 LET DE SOPE BILE
Bl - - OVER.”
(" @re hig fght
e ¢ Jackson, he was down back o' de
£ ‘#ald a cuttin’ bresh, an’ all at once 1
. n him drop the axe, an’ start for de
i,? juse on & run. An’ [ was dat scart I
L B8t de soap boil over, caze I was makin’
[, sbap out In de yard, an’ was bound dat
b & stake had bit him, or he had got a
8t wid de axe—fur Lige was de laglest
- m in de whole kentry, am” 1
[ Smowed something had happened when
him git such a move on to him.
shote emough, when he came up,
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| help him ter make her an’stan,” Anyway

at Charleston my ole man, l

right up an’' made Lige an’' ole Minkey,
de coachman, go and brung dat pooh
fellah to de house. She an’ me a Lxin’
up a bed fur him while dey Is gone.
“Hyenby dey toals him in an’ lays
him ia It. He was outen his hade lake,
an’' missas sead right off fur a doctor,
and he foun’ he was shot In de side, do
ball goln’ roun’ by de spine, an’ he say
dat alr pooh boy dun got be death
blow, and de doctor recon’ he was elder
||""°" while oa picket duly or had
dropped behind when he dun gol burt,
while de army marched on an’ lef” him.
Anyway, dar he was, an’ he doant know
nobody mer mnolhiag, an’ de doctor say
| he was parlised, so he couldenl even
move his poob tounge.
“Wall, missus an’ me nussed him il
we both pretty mnigh dun drop In our

tracka fur & week. Den at las’ he dun

went home te glory, Aa d¢ sun WAl
settin’ lake In a sea of Aah.

kinda com’'d to his senaéa, an’ kep a
lookin' at missus—an’ he (ry'd e
mighty hard to apeak an’ was dat dis-
tressed case be couldn’'t, de big tears
roll ontea his handsome black cyes an’
roll down hia cheska dat was as whije
an de sheel, an’ de aweal jay so cole an’
thick on his hands dat his pretly dark
eurls looked like dey were don got

imml you war (o dat poah sojler an’

Rut ,’- afore be breaved his ias" he in de hl'hl sunshiae, de beéas wWar a

dipped In de rain waler barri

“De Missus take his han’ an’ say:

“ ‘Mehber mine, de lovin’ Jesus knows
jea what ye want to say,' an’ would

ahe would don find out who his lolks
war an' write "em all about how he Al
an’ died dain' his doly, or what he
thought war his duly.

“Den he kept looking at his pooh
ragged clothes, dat was & hangin’ whar
he counld see ‘em, till mizsna takes de
hint from his appealin’ eryes, and goes
and hunts through de pocketa. She dun
found nothin but a little bible, an” when
ahe bring It to him his e¥es jes shine,
lake de stara in de night, an’ misans
opened it an’ a leetle tin!ype of a putty
young thing a holdin® & little bahy er
about a year old drapped out, an’ then
he looked so glad, Missus axed him ef
dat war his wife an’ baby, an” he
nodded yas. an' den missus eay: 1
kin find dem by ‘"vertizin In de news-
papers, an’ I tink I dun know what ye
want me to tell dem.' an’ den she aee
dat he was satisfied, an’ ia poor eyes
was loosin’ deir light. She dun took his
han' In hers, an’ sang lake an’ angel
dat pretty hymn about:

“*A1l my trus’ on de is staid.’

“Nar was two or three verses, but |
disremember ‘em. Anyway while she
was ainging de gatea ob glory opened
and tnk dat poor boy in.

“f2f he war fightin’ on de wrong side
he dident dun know it. He fust did
his duty as he had learned it from older
hades. So de missus had him Jald to
res’ up in de grove back of de house,
an’ ebery Decoratlon Day she dun put
poses on dat lone grabe, rain or shine,
gick or well.” l

“I3Hd she ever advertise?” asked
Jennle, wiping the tears out of her
eyes.

Deed she did! an’ for years she war
tryln’ to fine dem folka ob hisem, till
it went on fur nigh on ter fifteen years
De wah was dun, de niggars all free,
Massah Carter loss an arm A fightin’
an’ his

school frien’, Nellle Munson, an’ she
was A3 putty as a picter, with eyes as
black as de night when de moon don’t
shine, an’ de coler ob her cheeks war
like de roses In de gardin.

Wal such time as dem young crit-
ters had. Day was boatin’ an’ fshin’,
an’ hossback ridin’ ebery day ob der
Mves. Wal, one aweet, putly morning
my ole missus say, dis is Decoration
Day: of you young ladles want to go
wid me to put flowers on my grabe, |
would like yer company. Misa Liddy
she jes’ dun streach hersell outen do
hammock on de veranda, an’ she say:
“'Seuse me, aunty, I'm awful tired of
dat grabe; eber since | was a baby |
recolmoember 0™

But Miss Nellle she dun jump up an’
say:

“Please let me go, I've dun hear how

| know soma day you will git your re-
ward.” So she an’' missus walked off
hummin' and de birds a singin’, and
de earried a great baskit of poses—de
hanney suckle an’' roses, an jasamine,
an’' Misa Nellle de prettiest Rower of all
lm her white frock and sky blue sash,

Miss Liddy she lay dar awingin' In
de hammak, and Massa John, after a
little, gits up and starta for de grove,
ten. Den Miss Liddy laffa and sals |
kinder scornful lake: “Is it Miss Nell |
or de grabe that takes you out dar dis
hot mornin' T’

He jes laugh back at her an’ say:

“Ob corse it's de grabe, dalts my
‘ligeous duty. ye know, ‘speclally when |
dar's a lovely young lady in de bar-

falth. Do your duty, no matter now |

long de way is, or how dark de cloubda.”

Wal, chil'en, 1t is time ye were In yer
beds. Its jes erbout true, dis yarn.
Ebery word is aa true as de gospil. Yas,
Miss Jinnie, dat are grabe is decorated
ebery vear when dis day comes aroun’,
though de ole massa and missus (s
Iyin’ down beside dat young sojler hoy,
an’ it's Misa Nellle's grabe now, for she
dun gon' an marr'd Massa John, an’
he jus' lubs de ground she walks on.
De ole missus lubed her, too, and you
ought to a seen what care Miss Nellie
dun took ob de ole missus in her las’
glekness, fur months afore she dun went
to her reward, and she say ober and
ober agin:

“No kird act is overlooked by de Mas-
ter: an’, boney, I'm gittin® my pay now
for honorin’ de dead by a few flowers
on a lonely grabe upon de day de na-
tion set apart to ‘memorate dose dat

fell.”

TWO HOLIDAYS.

]

Two Little Relstion Malntalnad Belweea
* May Hu‘nml July 4.

There is far too little relation main-
talned between Independence Day and
Memorial Day, One is the natural se-
quence of the other, and the celebra-
tiog of both should be observed with
due golemnity ns well as with comely
anid becoming rejoicing. A sacred ser-
vice to begin the day, a service of
thanksgiving, of grand and appropriate
musle, then with the congregation pour-
ing out into the highways and byways
of the earth, the apirit of peace and
good-will might be merged into a feel-
ing of joyousness and a giving way (o
all forms of hilarious sport and inno-
cent amusement. We have in one of
these days honored our forefathers
through whose wise and determined el-
| forts the country was established, and
in Lhe other we have remembered those
who rescued us from danger and saved
us for a great and glorious future,
These days are the red-letter days In
the American calendar--impressive be-
cause they are reminders of great strug-
gles, because they made our present
conditlon of existence poasible; happy
because we know by .them, and what
they typify, that the spirit of patriot-
jsm, self-sacrifice and the great and all-
comprehensive spirit of divinity that
was originally planted in the hearts of
men has nelther been dimmed por ex-
tinguished. It has only slumbered and
smoldered; the living firo is there, and
needs but the breath of treason or the
slightest blow from an assaulting hand
to bring It full-growa to its feet, a stal-
wart young glant able to cope with any
adversary that threatens the life and
the uplon of the statea
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AT THE SOLDIERS' CRAVES,

w0 AIN, GOOD
[‘A triends, we
] - gather here,

Each with his
grateful offer-

ing.

The earliest blos-
somsa of the
Year,

And greenest
laurels of the
Bpring,

To deck anew tha turf that rests
Above our patriot comrades’ breasta,
"

Roaea and lillem, all are fair,

With bays to grace each soldiers

ETATe,

PBut they grow falrer resting there,

if, with the edoroms blooma we gave,
A love as strong and sanctified,

' As theirs who for our Unlon died.

When on the battle field they fell,
It waa not Iin a sordid cause,

gain.”
De ole missus allus like to habe us '

all come up dar, too, so | war dar Jes'
as Mr. John got dar, an’, as nsual, my
misana opened dat sojier’s Bible an’

THY

ARE

HOW WONDERFUL
WAYS, OH LORD.

was jus’ goin ter read when Miss Nellie

gaw de leetle tintype, and she gabe a

leetle cry lake, an' takin’ it from de

missus han’ she maid:

“OOh, Mra. Carter, my ma has got
jes such a picture. an” it hers an” mine |
when 1 was a baby.” Den she lald her
haid down Into missns’ lap an” began
ter ery, an’ she sobed out dat her pa
was In de wah, an’ disappeared, an’
day dun tried ebery way to fine out
gsometing erbout him. Missua axe her
what was her pas and mas name, an’
she tole her dere names war “George
an’ Lucy.” An' missus opened de
Bible, an’ dar was writ on de leaf “From
Lucy to George.” Den she took de poah
young lady In her arma, an’ sald: “How
wonderfal are dy ways, Oh, Lord™ An’,
my chile, dare onder all dem fowers
sleeps your father, an’ in this peaceful
spot. He has not been like a stranger,
or neglected, 80 now in de Providence
ob de gnod Lorldl, de dearest wish ob
his heart is fulfilled. I trus® you will
be comforted.

Massa John walked erway wipin® his
eyes, an’ ole missua read a comfortin’
varse or two otten dat little Bible, an’

Bat in their Country’s, loved so well,
For her dear Homes and Freedom's
laws,
And so, at need, their love was shown—-
To save her life they gave their own.

IV.
0. that waa love of precious worth,
Allied to love that is divine!
From Heaven alone It eame to Earth,
In human hearts to live and shine,
And fill them with the high desires,
That light and foster Freedom's fires.
V.
How well It is with them who sleep
Abont ns here - old friends of ours!

_!f‘nmm-!lﬂ, for them we do not weep,

Bot on their graves place May's aweet
fowers,

While brave “0Old Glory” floats above,

Prond of their deeds—proud of their

love!
V1.
And In this Home of Liberty—
Her birthplace and mest sacred
apot

Her loving children, happy, free,
Come forth from mansion and from
cot,
With fragrant blossoms of the May,
To help us keep Memorial Day.

VIL
And they and theirs in time will stand
Beside our graves and here relate
How we had fought to save the land,
Now grown so powerful and great,
That Kings and Czars beyond the gea,
Quake at the name of Liberty.
VIIL
We know not, Comrades, what's
ahead —
It for our land waits good or (i,
But not till faith in God is dead,
Bhall evil trifis with the will
That merved our brothers’ armas to

fight,
And win for Freedom, Truth and

Right.

IrFECT OF A SERMON.

{onfesslon That May Save an Insocent
Man from the UGulllotine.

An extraordinary charge of perjury
has oceupled seven days at Riom as-
sizes, says a Paris letter to the Landon
Times. In August, 1822, a man named
Louls Cauvin was cenvicted of the
murder of Mme. Moutet, a rich widow
living near Marseilles, chiefly on the
evidence of her mald servant, Marle
Michel, 15 years of age, who stated that
ghe assisted in the crime and who had
previously been tried as an accomplice
and acquitted. Cauvin was sentenced
to hard labor for life. 1In March, 1895,
Marie Miche! went before the Marsellles
magistrate and stated that she alvne
had committed the murder aml that
Cauvin was innocent. Her confession
was scarcely credited, for some of the
details appeared inconsistont with the
facts, but she persisted in it and al
the instance of Cauvin's famlly she
was put on trial. According to her
own account, some Lenten sermond
filled her with remorse, and she firat-
confessed to a priest, who advised her
to go to the magistrates. At the trial
the judges showed skepticiam as to her
story, urging that the seratches foannd
on the face of the victim could not have
been made by a girl, bat she malin-
talned the contrary, and explained the
tatdiness of her confession by saying
that she had hoped that Cauvin's In-
nocence would be discovered without
her intervention. Cauvin was, of
course, brought up from prison, and on
his appearance Marle Michel, with sabs,
implored his pardon. He was a travel-
ing oil dealer and had called at Mme.
Moutet's house, His verslon was that
an hour afterward Lhe girl went to his
house and told him that she had heard
her mistress scream, whereupon she
was frightened and had rmn to inform
him., He went back with her and found
that Mme. Moutet had been murdered.
He den!ed the girl’s former allegation
that he had promised her money If she
would help in the erime. Mme. Moutet
had told him that she had made a will
in his favor and had desired him at
her death o take possession of the
bonds at once, so as to avoid paying
legacy duty. He aeccordingly, finding
her dead, took the bonda, which were
found In his posseasion, and this, of
course, was regarded as confirmation
of his gullt. Medical evidence was
given as to hysteria and much Ir-
relevant matter was In:roduced, but
eventually the prisoner was coavicted
and sentenced to fAve *eary’ Imprison-
ment. She expresasrd delight that
Cauvin's lnnocence had thus been re-
cognized. The jury at once signed a
petition in her favor. Cawvin, being
lnformed by his counsel of the reaulr,
aald: "1 owe my life 4o you but who will
realore Lo me my poor wife?™ His wife
died Leartbroken when he was sen
teneed. He will pow be tried ever

again.

Appallingly Near

Our fair clity came appallingly near
I¥ing In ruins last night. A fire broke
out in an arh barrel in the rear of the
resldence of our fellow-townaman, Mr
Halaam B. Dinne, and had it not been
for the fact that there was no wind
blowing and It was raining, and had not
Mr. Hinns discovered the fire and put
it out In ita Incipiency. It might have
been our sad duty to record a frightful
conflagration such as the city has nev-
er known and such as we pray heavep
it may never know

Hen Fasle Baven Monihe

Farmer Keusch, near 8S1. John's,
Mich., accidentally covered a sitting
hen as he waa filling his barn last fall
A few days ago In removing the hay
he waa surprised to find the hen still
alive, after seven montha without foodl
or water. It wonld make a still better
atory to relate that the eggz all hatehed
and that the old hen was surrounded
by big spring chickena, but that lan’t
g0, the egga dried up

Cant RBall at Anr Price.
Farmerz in New York ~tate are sgel!-
ing potatoes for 8 eentz a mehel or
mraning their cropa heenuse they coan
not scll at any price

"SURAPS."

The span of Pallorew:ki's han takez
in eleven keys.

Jernzalem 13 5,49 mil-3 ens!
nalional capital

Doctors affirm that spirita har.len th~
fone of the voice

China wa= the first sonn'ry tn manmn-
fartare harmoniums

The silk moth emerges from s co-
coon in from Afteen to sixteen davs ac-
cording tn the temperatnre,

The Turkish goveranment has strict
Iy forbidden the cutting of timber in
the foresta near Jernsalem.

The robin and the wren nre the only
birds that sing all the ycar. Al the
other birda have periodical fits of si-
lence. ‘

The big rattlesnake at Greenwood
garden, Peak’s Island, Me.. has just
completed an nnbroken fast which
lacgted a year.

Parls has seventy-five foreigners to

of onr

the one thousand, London has twenty-
twao, St. Petersburg twenty-four, Vienna
twenty-two and Berlin zleven.

Fifty bicyclea were impounded on one
day in Parls recently because they had
no plates bearing the owner’s name and
residence soldered to them as the mew
law requires.

Magistrate (severely, to prisomer)—
Last time yon were here I let yon ot
with a caution. Prisoner (coolly)—Yus,
that's why I'm ‘ere ag’'n; it sori of en-
conraged me'!'—Fun.

The origin of the term “Guinea”™

|

He Was Heformed.

A superb-looking couple they made
as they strode the other day from the
Hotel Savoy—the man, a tall, lithe fig-
ure, his compalon a dashing Juno, and
both of the Spanish type.

“That man had a curious episode In
his life years ago, when he was a wild
blade, drinking, dueling and gambling.
He comes of a rich creole family in
Loulsiana,” sald a hotel lounger, “and
they couldn't reform him. One night,
when he was brought home dead to the
world, after a debauch, an old relative
then on a visit to the plantation was in-
spired. She dispatched a trusted negro
to New Orelans for a casket, silver han-
dled and satin lined. Another slave
gathered flowers and then came candles
and crucifix, When the coffin arrived
they tucked him in it and proceeded to
‘sit up with the remains.’

“When he woke up and realized the
ghastly closeness of his call he joined
the reform party, and s with it yet."—
New York Herald.

The New England Conscrvatory of Musle,
Franklin Square, Hoston, Mass , s undoubt-
edly the best equipped School of Music in
the world. Its pupils are always ian de-
mand as teachers on account of their supe-
rior musical knowledge and their practical
readipess in applying it. In addition, the
Conservatory offers the best instruction in
Oratory and Modern [Lan The
charge Is extremely small whea its advan-

as compared with those offered hy
similar schoolsare considered. Prospectus

sent free upun application.

s

A Casket.
Baron X. bad been golng over the
museum of a little country town and
when about to leave asked Lhe curator
if there was anything mere to be seen.
“Yes, baron,” was the reply; “there re-
malns & little casket.” *No doubt used
as a deposit for the jewelry of gome
eminent persopage?”’ Inquired the
baron. *No, sir; that Is where I put
the tips glven Lo me by visiturs to the
museum.”—L'Illustration.

The woman who takes three hours
in which to dress for a parly may be
valn, but she will never wear short
hailr, or try lo act like a man.—-To Dale,

That

Extremetired feellog afllicts nearly overy-
body st Lthis scason. The huatlers coase LO
push, the tireless grow weary, the soer-
getic become enervaled. You koow just
what we meapn. Bome men sand women

endeavor Lemporarily (o evercome Lhal

Tired

Feeling by great foree of will. Bot this
is unsafe, as it pulls powerfully unpon the
nervous system, which will not long stand
such strain. Too many people “ work on
Lheir nerves,'’ and L ha resuilt is seen In an-
fortunate wrecks marked * nervous pros-
tration,” In every direciion. Thal btired

Feel-

fag i» & positive prool of Lhin, weak, Im-
pure blood; for, il the blood is rich, red,
vitallzed and vigorooa, it imparts lifeand
energy o every neérve, organ and Lisens
of the body. The necemsity of taking
Hood's Barsaparilla for Lhat Lired leeling
fa, therefore, apparent Lo every ome, and
the good it will do you le squally beyoad
question. Hemember Lhat

Hoods

Sarsaparilla .

fs the One Troe Ricod Furifler. Al druggists. 1.
Prepared only by C. 1. Hood & Co._, Lowell, Mass,

s =

are saxy [0 take, casy

Hood’s PillS w operate. mecems

& mow Advles 1A prarewd
Fadirs” Pweea Shaorfs (oo
pirapa ot (he Fnlst  Haad

J“St Ou o rerd slamps for Sam

ple andd terme 1a spents. $4 fe 19 Per il L
eaily. Addres, YUOCA D, AURDRA, TLLS
ilsatly prepaced by

FINE HEALTR DRINNS -=:=-.==. &

wl kAl Tor ey cowl. A grest saving for Fientes, Faim,
Prrak <tands, ete  Fall instroccions 0 80, inclading

materinl far 18 gallams free. Bamples matbedf,
12 conta  Aay child can makes money with them ol

hame. Ratixfactlon aranterd or money refaslsl
M P EYSENRBACKH, Statlon R, Chicagne,

swxq S —
e At Dragyista, Bos & 81,

KIDNEY,
RQ o Advica & Paraphiet frea

LIVER &
Dr, Kiimer & Co., _Elr_uhfl_rp*_tgp. II Y.

AN Barnrs, for pablle
arm] family mwes &

CURE.

BLADDER

HLINOIS STATE SANTTARIGA OF CHICAGD,

277 and A7 W, Aduwma B0, M, lecnrporated an-
dar Lhe lawa of the etafa of [Tlinnin. Best rescrt for the
euem of { Arante and Blood disrgees nf men and =omen
Saparats bailting for lndias bafore and Aur Ing crafine.
ment, with hama camfarts.  Infants adopted Wteietly
:‘I:HIL Manthly irreguiarities corsd withosi paia
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13750 70 | Thempsen’s Eye Water,

—— o

dates back from the reign of Charles II.,
when gold dust was brought from the
coagt ot Ghiltied, and the coln received
its name from that country.
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