DOUBT OUR INTENTION,

motts of Comtemplated Americoam
Invasion of Spanish Forts Dis«
ceredited at Madrid,

acrid, June 29.—The Spanish offi.
Bs hLere assert that there will be no
feulty in Admiral Camara traveérsing
Suez capal, as the accompanying
psports, they add, baye all the eoal
sguauron |'n-_--.;1'.i'1'{-:5, It is believed
e that the Spanisb nﬁlpﬁ will enter
| uescay. :
be Spapish government does not
di: the report that an American
acron 18 L0 visit ﬂpﬂniﬂh waters, but
ministers say they bave takem al}
sible prgeautions, that the ports are
read v dand that 26,000 men who have
n 'iil-.:t'L..;_ ta the colors will be dige
hbuted among the principal Atlantiag
i Mediterranean ports of Spaim.
adrid, June 29.—Aguinaida, the in-
gent leader, it is anpounced from
nila .officially, has ecalled upon Capt,
2., Augusti to surrender, byt the lat-
refused, sdying be was “resolved
maintain the sovereignty of Spain
! the hopor of the flag to the last
remity.”
fdadrid, June, 20.—Capt. Gen, Au-
ti cables from Manila under date
June 23 that be continues to main-
@ his position, though the enemy is
reasing in numbers, while torrential
ns are ifundating the entrench-
nts and desertions of native soldiers
increasing. ' '
t is estimated that' the insurgents
mber 30,000 atmed with rifles and
1000 armed with swords, ete. Au-
sti has-over 1,000 sick and 200 wound-
The citadel has beed invaded by the
yarban inhabitants, who havas sban-
ied their homes owing to the bar-
rity of tbe yebels. Those inhabitants
stitute an embarrassment, aggra-
ing the situation, in view of the bom-
rdment, which, howyever, is. not se-
sly apprehended for the moment,
pt. Gen. Augusti’s family is still in
bands bf the insurgents. Gen,
o2, with n thounsand soldiers. has
rrendered. His soldiers, most of
pom are natives, joined the Insure
mts. A majority ofthe detack:nents
the island of Luzon have surrendered,
ing to their lack of food, t‘..ﬂugh
ne succeeded in escaping. :
Yashington, June 29.—The O’Higgins
not been sold to Spair, and positive
ormation Has reached bere that Chili
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¥ashington, June 20.—The

nding at the war department is that
total number of regulars and vol-

te€rs which will be dispatched to

ge 10,000 already have left San Fran-
0 Iin three separate expeditiona.
pa'n Franciseo, June 29.—Gen. Mer-
t expects to take possession of the
ilippines peaceably. Should resist-
e be oflered, however, he will be
iy, prepared to use force and plsnty
it. He will discuss the matter with
wey at Manila, and the two will act
eoncert in whatever move is made,
order that the Filipinos may not mis-
derstamg his motives and intentions,
n. Merritt has prepared a proclama-
n, which is printed i Spanish. Thou-
ds of copies will be-posted in the isl-
f,apd there is no chanee for aryone
're to fail to grasp what is meant by
* dotument. The chief pointsare the
nouncement that the United Siates,
hresented h}' Gen. Herritt, h_ll-
rmed a provisional government in the
ands: that ANis authority is supreme;
¥t no oppression is intended;
perty will be ailowed every inhabitant
far as it can go without eonflicting
th law gnd order, and that, above allk
ugs, the freedom of the people is de-
ed, the ultimate aim being their re-
se from, Spanish bondage.
gndon, June 29.—A dispatch to the
ily Telegraph from Manila says: The
port that Germany will not permit a
mbardment is, exciting deep irrita-
in the American fleet. Admiral
Wwey intends to demand a capitula-
pun the instant reenforcements ar-
e. He tdld Prince Henry of Prussia
mt he would be glad to see the Ger-
n officers at Maniia, but it would be
I to caution them to keep out of
American line of fire. It remains
be seen Whether Germémy has really
en such promises as are pretended.
Loodon, . June 29. — The Evening
tws publishes a long dispatch from
Anila covering the poinis diveady
bled te the press. It emphasizes the
rong dnti-British feeling which has
rung up at the capital of the Philip-
pe islands and refers to the nec+ssity
sending mere British ships there, and:
the conviction of the Spaniards that
Tmany is going to help them.

EARTHQUAKE IN ITALY.

vere Shocka Are Reported im Vari=
ous Sectlons—=A Number aof Per-
' sons Killed.

Rome, June 29.-—~An earthquake shock
is felt Monday night around Aguila,*
pital of the provinece ‘of that name,
miles nortireast of this ecity, "and
mg the Antrodoco valley. A number
‘houses collapsed, one persor. WwWas
led and. seven others were injured.
je peasants were killed and seven oth-

| were injured at Santa Rufina, near n

uwila. A number of houses fell and
etal persons ‘were killed by a shoek
ich -;:-ru.:pfﬂ:d at the Tﬁ!lgt of C-P'o‘

llo.

§l mot sell the ship to any govern-

unders |

gila in command of Maj. Gen. Mer- |
¢ will approximate 21,000 “men. Of

that

|
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HROM where the
statély pinea of
Maine :
Their cresta lift to
the sky
To where the blos-
soms. gem the
plains < !
That toward the sunset He—
Oar banner in its glory waves
Without a missing star,
O'er happy homes, oer patriot graves,
U to-day by war. '

The bells of Liberty ring out \
From mundjng shore to shore,
And loud and lofty is the shout:
“Our land for evermore!” t
Through every sea our navies glide,
Their sails kissed by the sun, !
And Honor lays her wreath beside

i
o )

" The sword of Washington,

The winds that sweep the icy gorge
Of boundless freedom sing, -
And patriots to Valley Forge
Their votive off'rings bring; ;
Ave, thro’ the mists that dim the years
We see the early day; -
And not a loyal freeman fears
A foe from far away.

The mountains' bare and rugged peaks
Our Nation's worth proclaim,

And every lucent river speaks
The story of our fame:

Q'er all the land our fathers gave
And blessed with pray'r divine,
In peuce rejoice the free and brave

From-orange tree to pine.

Unfettered soar the thoughts of all
Where'er our standard files,

Aye, Right must rise and Wrong must fall
*Neath Freedom's azure/skies:

With laureled progress iir the van
We march with pride to-day: '

Before us newer hope for man,
Behind us old Cathay,

Then, lat the anthems that we raise -
From swelling sea to sea

Fill every hgart with-peace and praise,
Beneath our banner free;

For man i= man where'er it flles |

" In splendor, near or far:

No evil in its shadow lies,

' No stain on stripe or star.

=T. C. Harbaugh, in Ohio Farmer.

(short for Toddlekins) our youngest.
Somebody thought I meant a dog oue
day when I spoke of her; but I think
Tod's a fine name, being short and sort
of brisk. ; ’

Weil, we tiptoed downstairs, so's not
to wake anybody. |

Tod slipped down one step, dropped
her torpedoes and began, to ery. But I
spoke up as nmuch like Jerry as I could:

“Tod, not a word, or yom go back
to bed.” |

- That scared her so she jumped and
dropped another package; so I had to
pick her up and carry her out of the
front door quick, torpedees and all.

It was a fine day, a glorious Fourth—'
or maybe I should call it a Fifth, only
that doesn't sound right. |

No one was aroupd 'cept the men

|
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at the station, who were getting the
early train ready.
Billy Crocker had promised to meet

| with firecrackers, 'cause he spent his

OUIE says she’ll

correct the spell-.

-ing and other

wrong things in

this; so &t won't

= be my fault if it

A 7’?’ jsn't all right.! I

s'pose Jerry'd think she could do it

better, but I'd rather have Louie, any-

how: and Jerry'd always bave to be

spoken of as Geraldine, which is Ttoo
long to write often. |

All the boys call her Jerry bekhind

Y her back, though she doesn't know it—
. tnd it’s lucky for them. You see, Jerry
- gets mad pretty eagy. P’'rapsit's’cause

she teaches school.
Mother says boys are trying. She

~ thinks I'm a very trying boy, and . I

s’pose she ought to know. I wonder if
old people ever think they are trying
themselves? They are, anyhow. I
don’'t mean mother. :

Well, to proceed—that's a good way
of putting it, I know, 'cawse Mr. Simp--
kins said it in his leeture, and Louie
said: “Now, Jimmy, don’t rambie, but
stick to your story.” So here goes for
sticking—I mean proceeding. It'shard
work, 'cause I never wrote a real story
before. WL

The reason why my story happened
on the fifth was 'cause Fourth of July
came on Sunday that year, so that fire-
erackers and other celebrations had to
wait over. 1

And it was hard for the boys that
waited, judging from experience-—Mr.
Simpkins said that, too. Itsounds well,
I think, besides being a fact.

Well, mother said I could get up at
fire a. m. on Monday, and not a min-
ute before, and then I did think mother
was very trying, indeed. | '

I knew I'd wake up sooner, and, sure
*nough, I did, and heard the clock
sirike four. It was a long time till

, ‘half-past four, and four minutes from

that the sun would rise, I knew, for I'd
looked in the almanac. '
I just raised up in bed to peek at my
firecrackers and puuk, lying handy, and
that half hour was longer than . the
other. '

I can tell you it didn't take me long
to slide into my clothes when the time
came, and I did wash my face, though
my toothbrush happened to slip back of
the washstand, and I didn’t feel like
taking the time to get itout.

Tod heard me moving 'round, and
eame in from her room; so I had to
help her a good deal, and that wasted
& lot of time. But she’s a smart in.h.ﬂd.

‘| money for lemon balls and felt deli- |

cate "bout asking for any more to cele-
brate with. . : ;

But no Billy showed up. 8o I let Ted
fire off a gogd many crackers, and she
only burned her dress in one place. It
was a new ome, and I'd forgotten the
aprop mother said she must surely
wear, but I took some consolation in
knowing that if Tod had had on her
apron’ it would have been burned, and
now it wasn't.

Anyhow, I don’t see how boys can be
expected to remember aprons, not wear-
ing such things themselves.

Just a= mother said, Tod began to
be sleépy in no fime. But I'd prom-
ised to take care of her, and knew she"
would go in the house and go to sleep
again. It was really pretty early for
a five-year-old 1o get up. Bhe wanted
to ’cause I did so, so mother said she
cquid try it :

I like to please Tod. She’s my fa-
vorite sister, too. She’s nearer my age,
and the others are so grown-up—p'rtic-
ularly Jerry. Then, besides, I'm Tod’s
favorite brother; at least, I should be
if she had another, which she hasn’t.

Tp proceed: I told Tod to run inand

to wake "em up; for it couldn’t be six
yet, as the early train hadn't started.

Billy Crocker came along then, run-
ning like mad. = e

“Hello!™ says he. “Guess I'm late.”

“Guess you are, lazy-bones,” says I,
handing him some crackers and punk.
“But now you're here, so blaze away."

“Jimmy," cried Tod, touching my
arth: and the cracker I'd lighted went
oft rather quick. However, it didn't
hurt much. I put my finger in my
mouth to cool it. “Ji , I can’t open
the front door; it's locked.”,

“That's so!” I says. “How stupid of
me! I forgot to fix the nightlateh.”

“Qh, Jimmy, I'm awful sleepy,” says
Tod: ;

It wouldn’t have hurt her a bit to
take a nap on the nice warm grass, but
mother warned me 'specially
'gainst that, If Louie had been home, I
could have called her guietly. She was
away on a visit, though, and I hated to
disturb mother and father.

“Let her take a nap in that empty
ear,” says Billy. | ety

It had stood on the side track several
days, and I thought it s capital idea.
So I went across the road with Tod and
she laid down on one of the cushion
seats. ' | o
| It was pretty warm, but I didn’t want

to run any risks, so Billy rolled up his
coat for a pillow:and I put mine over
her, and she was faet asleep in a minute,

We had a fine time after that, Billy
being a boy with ideas. What we didn’t
do with firecrackers isn’t worth men-

- P'r'aps you don’t know that Tod’s)

“SEE ANYTHING OF A LITTLE LOST GIRL?® : |

me, and I was going to profide him | The agen

take a nap, and to do it softly, so’s not |

- ¥ : I [ I [
and combed her own bhair pretty ﬂ“-l
1 considering. yiRses SN B

tioning. But after the bad lyck we had |
setting off some in front of the chicken
‘coop—we nearly killed two of our best
chickens—I drew the line at firing any
pear the setting hen, %

. Billy thought? it would be fun to see
what she'd do, but somehow I felt it
would be better not to. Besides, that
hen was Jerry's. ] -

I never thought once of till most
breakfast time, when moth&r put her
head outof the window and clled:

“Come, Jimmy; it's time to get ready
for breakfast. Bring Tod in,” -

“All right!” I shouted; and Billy and |
I ran ever to the track. |

And no car was there!

Billy and I just looked at each other,
and I felt kind of dizey. He stuck both
hands in his pockets and said “Whew!"
with a very red face. '

“The car’s gore!” said I, though
p'r'aps it wasn't a necessary remark.

N

The next minute we were rushing
into the station und asking if the car
bad gone with the six.0'clock train.
said it bad, and asked me if
I felt sick. Well, I'did, sort of; but I
hadn't time to tell him so, and I ran, full
tilt, out of the station door and gotinto H
the 7:50 that was just ready to start.

“What are you going to do?" says
Billy. :

“Go right after her,” says I. “Come
along.”

“Got any change?” says he,

He always thinks of that, p'r'aps
'cause he's usually bard up.

“¥Yes, I have. Hurry upand get in.”

So in he tumbled, and none too fast,
for the engine puffed off right afler.
Hardly anyone was in the train, and
the conductor seemed to be taking a
holiday, too, for he didn't come "round
till we got 'most to New York.

We didn't talk much, ‘cause after
Billy’d asked me what I was going to
do, there didn't seem to be much to talk
about. :

We didn’t stop apywhere, for it was
an express train, but we heard lots of
Fourth of July noise and saw lots of
boys and girls having a good time. My,
how I wished I could change my place
with them.

And then I thought: Poor little Tod,
where was she? How frightened she
must be! .

“I s’pose the men at the station don’t
know anything "bout Tpd?" broke in
Billy, after we'd been quiet a long time.

“Of course the men in that train'd
know,” says I. e .

“That train's gone back by this time,
you silly!™ : :

I'd never thought of that. Just then
'long came the conductor. '

“Tickets!"” said he,

And of course we hadn't any, but 1
paid him, and he gave me a slip of card-
board with printing on it. He looked
good-natured, I'd often seen him be-
fore, so I just told him thé whole story.

He sat down in front of nus, as kindr
and sympathetic as could be. |

“It's too late now,” said he; "“the
train's started back. We passed it at
Martinville. But I'll make inquiries.
Don't you ery, little boy."'

And I wasn't. One or two tears aren't
erying, I hope. ek

“Then your parents will be in a fine
worry, too,” says he. “I'll séend them a
telegram when the train gets in.”

The minute we got into the station
the conductor took us to a room, where
he said lost articles were sent.

“My sister isn't an article,” says I,

thinking of “a,” “an,” and “the,” that I
was studying about in mar,
" *“I guess you'd think she was a very
precious article If you conld find her.”
And he sort of langhed. 1don't see how
he could. .

“/See apything of a little lost girl on
the six o'clock local from Harristown ?"
the conductor asked, when we got to the
lost article room. s -

-

“Np,” said a man, writing at a déik,
never looking up. “Nothing reported
here, except three handkerchiefs, a
glove and two boys' eoats brought in
from that train. That's sil”

“Those are our coats,” said L

.“Then identify 'em.” said theman.

I'looked at Billy and he looked at me;
then we both Jooked at the conductor,
who laughed again. T ol

“Describe your coats, boys,” said he!

“Oh!” says we. ' And then we told
him, and he brought out two coats, |
which, sure "nough, were ours,

“Mine was over her and Billy's was
rolled up under her head,” 1 sald.

“Who?" asked the man. e

“Tod,” I said. :

“Was that your brother's name 7

“No, sir; it's my sister’s, and I'should
think you might aet 's if you cared a
little, "canse she's lost."

“Oh, she'll turn up’all right,” sald
that hard-hearted, mean man;and went
on writing. : -

All this time the conductor had been |
standing in the dodrway, with his fore-
head all puckered up, like father's when
be's thinking. : '

“Come, boys,” says he; “we'll go and
tel’graph to your father.”

“I'Il bet, my Kite you'll neveg bee her
again, Jimmy," Billy said, and then he
began to tell me g story "bout a little
girl who got lost and was never found.

I don’t b'lieve I ever liked Billy Crock-
er so little as then, but I tried to make
'lowances for him, ‘cause Tod wasn't
his sister, you see. Besides, if I'd spoken
sharp to him, as | felt half a mind to,
I was sure I'd break out erying.

After the conductor had tel'graphed
to fasher, we got in tie car agaln. He
gave Billy and me each two sandwiches.
He said he thought we must be hungry.
And he was right, and ever since that I
don"t think conductors ean be beat for
being good to little boys. -

He made the train stop at every sta-
tion on the way back, but every time
he'd come in he'd say: “No news yet,”
and I wished he wouldn't say it guite so
often, - |

Billy tried to “c¢heer me" by telling all
kinds of stories, He said he was l:trfllnl

Tod had either been stolen for aransom
or elge she'd been carried off s0's to sell
her hair for wigs, like a story he'd read,
or she might have been sold sothewhere
for n slave. . . ‘
“Anyhow, she's a goner, Jimmy," said
he at the last station before Harristowa,

“and I'm sorry for vou, 'cause you're|

‘most sure to get a licking.”

That's 'bout the way I looked at it,
but somehow I felt the worst about Tod.

When we got to Harristown we saw
mother and father standing on the sta-
tion platform. The next minute
train had stopped, and Billy said: *

the |
I'm

The Baiti

h'l
Iu

glad I'm not in r shoes, Jimmy."|

And then. he sneaked out of the
wink. : |

Well, when I got ont, T just rushed up
to mother and put both arms around
her, and 3

“Oh, mdther! what shall we do?

She hugged me just as tight and
kissed me. :

“My poor, dear, careless boy!” said
she. - '

“Oh, Jimmy, we was so scared "bout
you!” sald somebody else.

And I looked up in a hurry, and there
—would you b'lieve it >—stood Tod!

“Why—why, mother!"” was all I could
mAanage to say.

Then father asked me some gquestions
and seemed as glad to see me as if I'd
been Jost "stead of Tod. .

Then we went over home. 1 felt sé
tired and sleepy I could hardly walk,

and as soon as we got there] laid down | .

on the lounge and was made much of by
everyone, 'stead of being in disgraee, as
I supposed I'd be. |

Tod sat in her little chair close to me |
and held my hand in one of hers and her
doll in the other one, and I never saw
her look so pretty, and she explained
the whole thing. )

“Why, Jimmie,” said she, ] woke up
in jost a little while and elimbed out of
the ear., And Norah was at the back
door and I went right in. So I wasn't
lost at all.™

Nobody scolded me the least bit.
Mother said she thought I'd be pu
enough, and she hoped I'd profit by i
Then she kissed me.

After Jerry'came home I heard her
say one day to father:

“I b'lieve you're right "bout James. 1
really see signs of improvement in him
at last,” .

Apd I think that's the most remark-
able part of my story, don't you?—Chel-
sea G. Fraser, in Detroit Free Press.

Wise Preeantion,

“And what is that especially large
piece of fireworks?” asked the eareful
man’s wife, as the inventory of Fourth
of July material ed. ‘

“That?"" bhe inquired, holding up
something quite large and beginning to
take off the wrapping paper. _

“Yes. Is it some new kied of sky-
rocket ™ |

“No. It isn't anything in the pyro-
technje line. But it's the most impor-
tant article in the whole collection.” -

“Why?” she exelaimed, as he took
the paper entirely off. “It's a tele-
scopel™ '

“Yes, and we'll eever pass another

Fourth without ons. I got that so that |

Johnny could stand off and see whether
the fuse of a cannon firecracker Ln
really gose out or not."—JVashington
Itl-l"- 4 s

'
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I have taken three bottles of Lydia
E. Pinkham's Veg and
Bansative

used :
o Svouliie. ¥ eok

e
cured
sy ; san 4o it Sinde.

> ok o e outy Visera) ’““ij

. |




