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David and Goliath
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By Ellis Meredith
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A There is plenty of material for ro-
mance, both in the inmates of this
grim jail, and in the wild canyon, with

- its towering mountains rising high

over the flag-staff that surmounts one

5 of the turrets. The warden, John
Hoyt, looks like the ideal sheriff. His
massive frame is in harmony with
gray walls and mountains, and the
men who have come 0 know him well
have a great depth of regard, as well
as respect, for John Hoyt.

The visitor te this state prison
would hardly have chosen Convict No.
411 as a hero. Except his great
stature and splendid shoulders, which |
would have made him an ideal model |

< for an ebon statue of Hercules, there

was nothing about him to attract a|
second glance. Goliath was about 60|
vears old when he went to “the pen.” |
He was one of the few slaves who re-
garded the emancipation proclama-
tion with feelings akin to disgust. The
war had proved the ruin of his “fam-
ily,” the Culpeppers of Georgia, and
had thrown Goliath on the world with
but few ideas of his own, and no ways
and means committee to suggest oth-
ers.

His jail experience had taught Go-
liath that the ability to sing a song,
tell a story and mix a drink, to say
nothing of his culinary skill, made him
a favored and not unwelcome charac-
ter with jailers and wardens. Hoyt
was_no exception.

The advent of a new prisoner is not
a matter of much interest in a peni-
tentiary, but when No. 623 was “sent
up,” Warden Hoyt was moved to. pity.
The boy was handsome and gentle-
manly, but appeared stunned and half-
insensible as he stood looking out of
the window of the long, bare room
where prisoners are first received.
“What in time are you bringing the
kid here for?” he said in a voice
which he vainly attempted to render
sotto voce. “You'd ought to take him
on to the reformatory.”

The deputy who had acted as es-
cort answered, curtly: “Oh, he ain’t
such a lamb as he looks. It's a.man-
slaughter case, an but for his hann
plenty of mone\ to git a good !avner
an’ bein’ such a young one to look at,
he'd got 20 years, 'stead of five.”

“But he’s sick; he ought to be in
the hospital right now,” objected the
warden, who has a pride in keeping up
the health record of his institution.
“What was it all about, anyhow ?”

“He’s a tenderfoot,” said the depu-
ty, “an’ he undertook to buck the tiger.
The game was stacked on him, and
when he found it out he didn't have
the sense to quit, an’ they got to
; shootin'—he was hit pretty bad him-
self—an’ you- know the rest. Soapy
Smith got killed, an’ the kid's here.”

“They ought to have given him a
public banquet and a medal,” growled
the warden.

“For killin’ Soapy, you mean?” said
the deputy. “Well, they couldn’t quite
. do that, but it'’s a light sentence, and

it'll probably be commuted, if he be-
haves, an’ I 'low he will. If he had
any pull he’d ought to git a par-

\ don in about three year. I don’t think

\ﬁlkll go fer to make you no trouble.”

3 Guliath and No. 623 soon becamef
fast friends. At first No. 623 was a
good deal of care to the warden. He
was sick in mind and body, and the

r doctor’s prescriptions were of no
3 avail. He kept entirely away from the
other convicts, and on account of his
weakness Hoyt gave him odd jobs that
kept him more or less under his own
eye or that of Goliath, whose love for
him was something beautiful to behold.

The second year of No. 623’s impris-
. vnment was wearing to a- close, and

Goliath’s term was within four months
of its conclusion when the Maine with

. her gallant crew went to the bottom.

There was the wildest excitement in
the prison, and war was declared

v there long before the president's call

for troops. Convicts who expected to
get out very soon spoke eagerly of
their chances to get to the front. No.
623, with only three years to serve,
grew troublesome.

v, “Now, honey chile,” argued Goliath,

“you-all doan’ wanter git into no wah.
I'se been thu' one, an’ I tole you,
pintedly, dere ain’t no sassfaction in
wah.”

i But No. 623 refused to be com-

forted. “Think of it!” he said, walk-

ing up and down the long kitchen.

“Just think of it! The Townsends have

been in all the wars there've been in

this country, since before the French
and Indian war. My father was with

Lee, and my grandfather was at

Lundy’s Lane, and my great-grandfa-

ther was one of Marion’s men, and

when it comes my time I'm just a com-
mon jailbird. I reckon it’s enough to
drive a man to desperation!”

He dropped down on a chair, and
buried his face on his arms on the
kitchen table where Goliath was peel-
= ing potatoes. Goliath’s dark face was

sorely troubled.
Half an hour passed with no sound
save the splash of the potatoes as they

- fell into the pan of water at Goliath’s

right hand. Finally Goliath said, slow-

ly: “Marse Davy?”

“Yes, uncle,” came in a muffled
voice.

“Honey, what's a substitoot?”

The boy -lifted his face with a dim
expression of surprise:

W “Why, a substitute’s a man that

2o takes the place of another man. But

: you couldn’'t g0 as a substitute for
me, Uncle Goliath. They won't take
anybody over 40. And I want to go
myself.”

“] wa'n't thinkin’ of goin’, Marse
Davy,” said Goliath. “I was tainkin’
ofmin My time’s up de las’ ob
" I eould stay, an’ do you' time
not, ef dey'd let yo’ go
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I reckon I'se a heap sight better oft
hyar.”

The boy’s face lit up for a moment,
then he said, dejectedly: “Oh, Uncle
Goliath, I couldn’'t let you do that for
me, noways.”

But Goliath was stubborn. He didn’t
often have an idea, and he realized
the gravity of the occasion.

“Now, looky hyar, chile,” he said,
solemnly, “doan’ yo’ go fo’ to cross me,
cage I'se powful bad niggah when I'se
crossed. You-all jes’ ask Marse Hoyt
fo’ de ink an’ papah an’ write de guv- |
ernah. Yo' tell him all dat stuff 'bout
daddy, and you’ grandaddy, an’
you’ gret-grandaddy. Yo’ tell him how
is a Townsend fum Vuhginny, an’
’bout you’ ma bein’ f'um Cuby, an’
den tell him hos yo’ sholy is going to |
wah, an’ gwine come back and finish
out you time, ef dar is any. An’ tell
him while yo’ is on de parole you’
uncle gwine to stay right hyar, whah
he can lay he finger on him any time.
Yo’ tell him I is gwine tu stay fo’ you’
substitoot.”

Very doubtfully No. 623 wrote his |
letter to the governor, inclosing a let- |
ter from the warden telling something | |
of his conduct, and a good deal of the |
faithfulness and ability of Goliath. I

It was the 3d of July when the gov- |
ernor's special car was pulled up on'
the siding near the prison, and his !
excellency entered the gray stonef
gateway. ‘“How's everything, Hoyt?” |
he said. “All right? .That’s good. If‘
all the institutions told the same story |
it wouldn’t be so much like work to!
be governor. And now I can't stayt
long, but what's this remarkable talk‘
about No. 623? A-d who is Goliath?” |

Hoyt told the story briefly, and then \
cent for No. 623. Ih - spite of his |
cropped hair and striped clothes the |
convict: looked every inch a man when |
he came into the room. The governor
noticed that he bowed with the natur- |
al grace of the born and bred gentle- |
man. He looked at him sharply |
through his glasses, and said, abruptly:
“The name under which you were
tried is not your true name. I don't
blame you for concealing it then, but
you must tell me now, if I am to help
you. What is your right name?”

“David Fairfax Townsend,” an-
swered the convict. “The warden knew
from my letters. He’'s got my watch
and things and can show who—my
folks are. He told me he wouldn’t
say anything to any one. I'm the first
one to bring disgrace on my family,
governor, and I'd rather die than have
them know. I can't ask you to par-
don me—there isn’t any excuse for a
man to be a fool—but if you could give
me a parole till the war is over you
wouldn’t have any cause to regret it,
gir, and I ’give you the honor of a
southern gentleman,” he glanced down
at his clothes and shuddered, then
threw back his head proudly, “of a
southern gentleman, to return and
complete my sentemrce.”

“But how - about this—ah—this
friend of yours, who wants to act as !
your substitute and make a kind of
vicarious atonement for you?” queried |
the governor.

The young fellow’s face softened. |
“The warden is fond of him, and 1
reckon to make it up to him when 1
come back.”

“But if you didn’t come baci&?" said
the governor.

“If T am killed my folks in Virginia |
will take care of him for my sake. I
don’t ask pardon,” he said, desperate- |
ly. “I can't expect the law to forget
what I must always remember, but if
you could give a parole I'd feel like a
man again. It isn’t justice but mercy
that I ask!”

There was a sound of shuffling feet |
in the hallway and a clinking of
glasses. The door was pushed open |
and Goliath entered.

“So you are Goliath?” the governor |
said.

“Yes, marse,” answered Goliath, |
proudly. “I is Gohath Culpeppah, ob
de Culpeppah fambly ob Georgia.”

“And you want to be a substitute
for this—young man?”

“Yes, marse; de Townsends Iis
secont cousions of de Culpeppahs. Ob
co’se I gwine do anyting to ’blige a
Townsend. An’ ’'deed, Marse Guv-
ernah, I doan’ mine stayin’ hyar nary '
mite. His folks doan’ know whah’ he
am now, but ef he doan’ go home fo’ to
list fo’ de wah, dey gwine fine out, an’
it brek his mammy’s heart—an’ dey-
all is kin to we-all!”

The governor swung round and
filled out a blank, which he gave to
No. 623, and then turned to Goliath.
“How would you like to cook for me,
Goliath?” he said. “I don’t eat near
so much as ‘Marse Hoyt,” but I put on
lots more style.” }

“I'll come,  Marse Guvernah, jes’
soon as I git quit wid Marse David’s
time. I'se done wisht dat Marse Hoyt
go fer to put on mo’ style, for I fo'gits
how to make salad an’ cook a tarrapin.
I'se proud fo’-to be axed, an’ I comes
jes’ as soon as I gits froo hyar.”

“Weﬁl come right now, then,” said
the governor, brusquely, conscious of
the tense figure and white face back
of him.

“Governor,” gasped the boy, “It's a
pardon!”

“Yes,” said the governor, even more
sharply, for there seemed to be some-
thing wrong with his eye-glasses. “It's
the custom to pardon somebody in this
state on the Fourth. ' You’'ll have to
wait until the one o'clock traln to-
night.”

Goliath’s mighty chest was heaving
and the tears running down his face. |
“Marse Guvernah, Marse Guvernah, 1
gwine to cook fo' yo’ fo’ uver an’ uver,”
he said, then he threw his arms about
David’s neck and gave him a good hug.

They passed into the hall her.
Hoyt looked at the scenery through
the open door as if he hg . been
looking at it for 15 or 20 years, and
the governor wiped his | M

Blessed Prudence.
How completely blessed is prudence

| part of the project.

| Marianna Crawfoot—M
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The Klamath basin in Callfornia

| and Oregon, even to citizens of those

states, until recently was terra fncog-
nito. Historically connected with the
Modoc warfare and massacre, this
strangely interesting region of “burnt
out fires” has remained almost an un-
discovered country until a few years
ago.

Remote from railroads and centers
of population, surrounded by moun-
tains clad in primeval forests of pine

and fir, the beautiful valleys of this
broad basin remained almost un-
touched by plow. The stockman,

whose flocks and herds fattened on
the rich grasses which covered the
slopes and grew rank along the shores
of the numerous lakes and marshes,
was an indifferent farmer and did but
little to develop the natural resources
of the country.

True, here and there were hamlets,

| straggling and scatteréd communities,

and falntly traced in blue in a broad
landscape of dusty sagebrush were a
few tiny lines of irrigation ditches
that encircled small stretches of vivid
green—the alfalfa fields—Ilittle islands
of emerald resting in a sea of brown
| that threatened to submerge them.

Such was my Impression when I first
lovked over the Klamath plateau, the
work of man seemed to have been so
ineffective in the subjugation of na-
ture.

The federal engineers, backed by a
generous government, came to this vir-
gin field a few years ago, attracted by
the almost limitless possibilities which
this region possesses and which were
so apparent. Their report was so favor-
able that plans for a most unusual
and unique irrigation work were’ ap-
proved May 17, 1905, and work begun
in the spring of 1906.

From the inception of actual work
of construction the Klamath basin be-
gan to be talked about. Settlers com-
menced to flock in and the upbuilding
of the commonwealth has progressed
with a rapidity almost unbelievable
except to those who have actually
witnessed it. The millions which the
government has been expending in stu-
pendous canals and tunnels have
brought in an army of laborers and
thousands of horses, the feeding of
which has furnished a market for all
the.products of the farms such as was
never before known. The hamlets
have become towns, the towns are
growing into cities which are assum-
ing metropolitan airs. Electric roads
are projected and building, a steam
railway is about to enter the basin,
power plants are being erected, sugar
beet factories are suggested, and
sugar beet factories are suggested,
and everywhere there is an at-
mosphere of hustle and bustle that be-
tokens an awakening to the potential
greatness of a region which has long
been dormant. Best of all, the sage
brush is disappearing and the settler’s
modest home marks the beginning of
a new square of green and the reced-
ing of the sea of brown.

The Klamath project stands unique
among the 26 irrigation works of the
reclamation service. It involves fea-
tures of irrigation, drainage and 'sto-
rage in unusual combination. Desert
and swamp lie close together, one
worthless because of lack of moist-
ure, the other of egual uselessness
because of an excess of water.

In the basin are about 400,000 acres
of land, of which 187,000 acres are in-
cluded in this system. Some of the
| topographic features are singularly
interesting and are easily understood
from a study of the map. Elevated 50
feet above the main valley is Upper
| Klamath lake, the outlet of which is
Link river, which flows through Lake
Ewauna at Klamath falls into Klamath
river. Upper Klamath lake is the
principal source of supply to the lower
By means of a
deep cut and tunnel the waters of this
lake are drawn into'a large canal and
carried southward into the valley.
Lost river, which rises in Clear lake,
winds its tortuous way for 60 miles,
finally emptying into Tule lake, of
which it is the only source of supply.
Tule lake is only six miles from the
source of Lost river. It is proposled
to create a reservoir in Clear lake by

| means of a dam. and to utilize the

stored water as well as the entire flow

FORTAL OF TUJYNIL, KLAIYMH.‘

.development of the dairy

BY Cel BLANCHARD
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Specially Arranged for This Paper

LESSON TEXT.—1 Chronicles 1114
y verses 13, 14.
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of Lost river to irrigate several very
fertile and attractive valleys in its
course. Tule lake, robbed of its sup-
ply, will dry up. The lake will be ir-
rigated from the main eanals = sup-
plied from Upper Klamath lake. Low-
er Klamath lake will . be partially

drained by canals and by means of |

pumps electrically driven by power de-
veloped in Klamath  river. Its ex
posed bed will also be irrigated from
the main system

Owing to' the remocteness of
basin from transportation and
scarcity of laborers, the work of con-
struction has been attended with diffi-
culty and delay. Notwithstanding this,
however, 70 miles of main canal and
ditches, embracing 20,000 acres, were
excavated and water was actually sup-
plied to nearly 10,000 acres in 1907.

The attractions-of the Klamath coun-
try are numerous. Its climate is mod-
erately warm in summer and not ex-
cessively cool in winter.

The annual precipitation is between
15 and 20 inches, but little of which
occurs’ in summer. The air is dry,
bracing and  exceptionally healthful.
The sun shines 300 days in every year
and is rarely obscured for an entire
day, even in stormy weather. No de-
structive storms have ever occurred.

The soil of the uplands is mainly a
rich, sandy loam, similar in character
and fertility to that of the famous
Yakima valley in Washington. The
marsh lands are composed of soil of
great depth and fertility. The land
will produce alfalfa, grain, the com-
mon root and tuber crops; soil and cli-
mate are favorable for a large variety
of field and vegetable crops and in fa-
vored localities for hardy fruits. Ex-
ceptional opportunities abound for the
industry.
The demand far exceeds the supply.
California annually imports 3,000,000
pounds of butter, while Oregon and
Washington also require supplies from
other states.

the

The peat lands when drained will |

probably be devoted to the production
of asparagus, celery and allied crops.
Other industries awaiting development
are lumber, milling, canning and meat
packing.

The -Klamath country offers oppor-
tunity not only to the practical farmer
and stock grower, but invites the me-
chanic and the laborer. Thousands of
men in the cities, tired of the uncer-
tainties of their present position who
have saved a few hundred dollars,
would find a“ happy change in the
Klamath country.

This is the day of the small farm,
and no occupation in life offers more

substantial reward and solid satisfac-’

tion for the labor and capital invested
than the operation of a small irrigated
tract in such a region as this. It opens
a future of independence and comfort
and freedom from drudgeiy that can-
not be found in city life. With small
farms all about there is no loneliness,
no isolation. The advantages of
schools, society, churches and many of
the luxuries of city life are enjoyed in
these irrigated districts. The irriga-
tor is the king among farmers, as he
is more independent of local condi-
tions than other farmers. With sun-
shine every day of the growing season
and controlling as he does the water
supply he can regulate crop produc-
tion to the highest degree of perfec-
tion. Of course capital is required,
the amount depending upon the indi-
vidual and kind of farming he de-
sires to practice. The man who. wants
a home of his own, where he can rear
his family in comfort and independ-
ence, will find no more inviting place
than the Klamath basin.

Manchuria.

The distance overland from Pekin
to Mukden is about 1,100 miles. The
traveled route passes through Kalgan
and Dolon Nor and thence generally
eastward through southeastern Mon-
golia to the center of southern Man-
churia. The country is rolling to
about 100 miles north of Jehol, but
from that point on it is perfectly level,
and for the most part it is good grass
land, occupied by Mongolians and their
flocks. There¢ are no high mountains,
no wide rivers, no growing forests and
no indications of mineral wealth, but
the country offers fine agricultural and
stock raising possibilities.

CRAWFORD AND HIS CRITICS

At Least One Man Had Read All of

Novelist’s Works.

The popular American novelist, F.
Marion Crawford, has a beautiful villa
in Sorrento. The villa, on the edge of

ch brown cliffs that fall sheer, like
a wall, into the blue waters of the
Mediterranean, offers a superb view
of the shining sea, of Capri, of Naples
and Vesuvius.

Mr. Crawford has written an incred-
ible number of novels. Indeed, it is
said of him that he can, without any
difficulty, write a long and quite read-
able novel in ten days. Hence it is
not strange that with his wealth and
fame he should be the lion of Sor-
rento.

In a Sorrento hotel sat a group Ot

ts. 8

“The natives here,” said a m

from Duluth, “talk of no

foot. ‘I have found out at la
they mean. They mean,
great American novolht
f‘nwlot“’ §

“Crawford is a wonderful writer,”
sald a tourist from Boise City. “He
thinks nothing of turning out a novel
in three days.”

“I doubt that,” a tourist from Balti-
more said. “Yet it is true that Craw-
ford has written a great many books,
over 100, I think the figures stand.
And he is still young, remember. He
may yet break all records.”

“I don’t believe any living man
ever read all Crawford’s books,” said
a tourist from New York.

A tall, broad shouldered gentleman,
who had been listening on the outs
skirts of the group, with something
like a sneer, lifting his sweeping mus-
tache, spoke up tmpsdenuy at this
juncture.

"lhavermlthman."homd.

“You have, eh?” g
‘And who, may 1

the .

Thotommlookedmnrpmﬁ’
th.lt.mucr

GOLDEN TEXT.—“There hath not
failed one word of all his good promises.”
~1 Kings 8:56.

TIME.—About the mlddle of David's
reign. Not long after the ark was brought
to Jerusalem.

PLACE.—Jerusalem.

PROPHETS.—Nathan, now first .men-
tioned; and Gad who had been with Da-
vid in his exile.

The second period of David’'s reign.

Comment and Suggestive Thought.

David, in his magnificent palace of
cedar, looked out upon the place of
worship for the nation and saw only
a tent, which must soon decay, as the
Mosaic tent had decayed. It did not
seem right and fitting that any private
house, even a king's should be more

beautiful and costly than God's house.

It did not honor God nor religion. The ‘

prophet Haggai (1:4), five centuries,

later, uttered the Lord’s rebuke to his’

| people, “Is it time for you, O ye, to

dwell in your ceiled houses, and this
house lie waste?” :

The king, with a noble longing for
the good of his people and the honor
of God, desired to build a temple that
would worthily express the nation’s
feelings toward their ‘'God and
strengthen their religious moral life.
Accordingly he consulted with Nathan
the prophet.

V. 2. “Nathan said . . . Do all
that is in thine heart; for Gog is with
thee.” David's desire was right.

V. 3. “The same night, - the
word of God came to Nathan.” In a
vision (2 Sam. 7:17.)

The prophet was right in the assur-
ance that the object of David’'s desire
was pleasing to God, but there was
need of light upon the best way of ac-
complishing it. God had a better an-
swer to David’s prayer than David
imagined.

V. 4. “Thou shalt not.” Emphasize
the pronoun—“THOU shaltj not build
me a house to dwell in.” It shall be
built, but not by David’'s hands.

There is a deep lesson for us in
God’s treatment of David’s plan. We
are tempted to do a right thing in a
wrong way, or a second best way.

God approved of Jacob’s possessing
the birthright, but not of his method
of obtaining it. The early Christians
were right in their expectation of the
fact of the early coming again of
Christ, but not necéssarily of the exact
method of his coming. God approves
of our desire for the conversion of
men, for the unity of the church, for
the reformation of the land from cer-
tain evils, but that does not necessari-
ly carry with it his approval of every

method and saying of revivalists and |

reformers.

Instead of David’s building a house
for God, God will build a house for
David. “I tell thee the Lord
will build thee an house.” The em-
phasis is on thee. His descendants
shall be on the throne for evermore.

V. 14. “I will settle him in mine
house and in my kingdom for ever.”
The real kingdom of God consists of
his people, gradually increasing in
numbers, in character, in power for
zood, till the kingdom shall include
the wide, wide world, the spiritual
temple in which God dwells, and is
worshiped by all creation for evermore.

Through the whole history of Judah
there was but one dynasty, while in
the Northern Kingdom there were
seven different dynasties in their 19
kings.

“After the destruction of the temple
and the extinction of David’s dynasty
in Jerusalem, the writer in Chronicles
and the post-exilian Prophets regard
the promise as still in force, and still
in process of fulfillment to the seed
of David, with no limit to its eternal
operation.” This was the period ot
transition from the formal to the spir-
itual, but none the less real, kingdom
and inheritance of David.
plete fulfillment was in Jesus Christ,
“great David’'s greater Son.” In the
works of Keil, “The posterity of David
could only last forever by running eut
in a person who lives forever; that is,
by culminating in the Messiah, who
lives forever, and of whose kingdom
there is no end.” “The prediction of
Balaam, of a scepter and star arising
out of Jacob, is now to be unfolded
in the scepter of David’s line” The
New Testament repeatedly speaks of
Jesus as the son of David, and inher-
itor of the promises (Luke 1:31-33;
20:41-44; Acts 2:29-31; 13:22, 23.)

Soon after Christ’s death, authority
and almost existence as a separate na-
tion was taken away from the Jews, at
the destruction of Jerusalem. But be-
fore this time Christ set up his king-
dom, which was David’s kingdom, in
another form, for David’s kingdom was
in his time the visible kingdom of God
in the world. And thus David’s king-
dom, through his descendant and heir,
still continues, and will abide forever,
bringing all nations and peoples under
its sway, and more than realizing all
the visions of glory which filled the
Jewish heart. .

Practical Points. 3

God will answer our sincere prayers,
but often in a better way than we had
planned for ourselves.

Note the glorious blessings God
promised to bestow in place of the
small one he refused, a spiritual tem-
ple for one of stone; an eternal tem-
ple instead of a decaying one; a house
built by God instead of one for him-

Most of these blessings it was. im-
possible for David to receive in their

fullness during his lifetime. And the:

very blessings he had asked for were

granted_ina.betterwny,atnbetter

nme.
New Explasive Agency.

|

The com-

A new discovery in the ignition of |

explosives is creating great interest in
Germany, where its use is increasing.

It has been found that an alloy of iron
and ocrhm. or any other of the rare |

Washington.—Williamn ' McKinley as
a commissary sergeant in the union
army, serving hot coffee to men on
the firing line during the proggess of
the battle of Antietam, has been per- |
petuated in bronze in a tablet which
was unveiled at Wilmington, Del., a
few days ago on the anniversary of
the death of the president. #

Erected under the auspices of the
McKinley 'Memorial association, of
which George Gray of Delaware is

Bronze Tablet to McKinley, Erected |
at Wilmington, Del.

president, the tablet’s unveiling was |
made the occasion for the gathering of
a great concourse of men who helped
to win the war of the rebellion. ’

As told by Gen. J. L. Bostford of |
Youngstown 0., who was at the time [
quartermaster of the Twenty-third |
Ohio volunteer infantry, of which Mec- I
Kinley was a member, the, story of
heroism thrills with interest.

“McKinley was commissary sergeant |
of the regiment at the time of the |
battle of Antfetam,” Gen. Botst‘ordi
says, “and his duty should have kept |
him with the supplies, which were
about two miles from the firing line.
During the hottest course of the bate |
tle, however, the young man, who was |
only 20 years old, conceived the idea |
of making coffee for the boys at the ;
front. Pressing into service some of
the stragglers, he filled a wagon with
hot coffee and hardtack and personally
conducted it into the midst of the
fighting men.

“Tremendous cheering heralded his
arrival, and our division commander, {
‘Gen. Scammon, sent me to learn the
cause, which I very soon found to be
McKinley and his hot coffee. Tue
rousing welcome he. received from
both officers and fhen can be readily
imagined when the fact is considered
of his leaving his post of security and
driving into the middle of a frightful
battle with a team of mules. It
showed, even then, the character and
determination which were a part of
the man whose later life proved his-
stability.

“He was ordered back time and
again, but he pushed on, and, as he
gave a can of coffee and a hardtack to
a soldier who had been shot the man
murmured: ‘God bless the lad.’ These
words, McKinley afterward told me,
alone repaid him for the trouble and
danger to which he had exposed him-
self in ministering to the needs of his
comrades.

“The result of this sort of thought-
fulness on the part of McKinley had
a tremendous effect on the lines, and
when, later, the final order came to
charge the men fell to with renewed
vigor and energy.”

NEW COMMANDER OF G. A. R.

.New Jersey Man "Honored by Vetero
N ans at Toledo.

Toledo, 0.—Col. Henry M. Nevius of
Red Bank, N. J., was elected com-

Col. Henry M. Nevius.

mander-in-chief of the Grand Army of
the Republic at the encampment here.

The election occurred on the first
ballot, which gave Mr. Nevius 454
votes, compared with 254 for former
Gov. Van Sant of Minnesota and 90
for L. T. Dickason of Illinois.

Col. Nevius, a native of New Jersey,
was studying law with the late Rus-
sell A. Alger of Michigan when the war
broke out and enlisted from the state
with the Lincoln cavalry. Young
Nevius rose to a commission with the
Seventh Michigan and the Twenty-
fifth New York cavalry regiments and
lost an arm in, front of Fort Stevens
when the union army was engaged
with Gen. Early. Col. Nevius, besides
bethlg twice department commander
of New Jersey, has been a judge and
president ot the New Jersey state

senate.

Things Gohg His Way. :
Bill—Was the umpire struck by a

pitched ball? =~ - 22
- Jill—No, mlmn hewu struqk :
; cnrmm:;ahe'——tonkm States- |

| of her appointment only a few days

‘| served in the war, first in the camps |

MISS ESTHER HASSON HIGHEST | o pave:

PAID" WOMAN IN NAVY. ~

s Superintendent of Division Created
by Last Congress—Has Had Wide
Experience in Caring for
Sick and Wounded.

Washington.—No appointment of ro- :

cent years has excited more favorable™
comment than that of Miss Esther V.
Hasson of Washington as head of the
new Woman’s Nurse corps of. the
navy. This corps, which’was author-
ized by the last congress, is similar to
that which did such effective-work dur-
ing th_e Spanish-American’ war in hos-
pitals and on the Relief, and its per-
manent establishment in the navy is a
source of great - gratification' to the
medical officers of that service, who
realize that there are many times in
peace and war when the hand of a
woman, especially a trained woman
nurse, is indispensable to thé sick and
wounced.

Although Miss Hasson was notified

ago, she is already installed in a new-
ly created division of the bureau of
medicine and surgery at the navy de-
partment, and at -the Naval Medical
school, and has begun preparations for
a series of examinations of candidates
for eligibility to the corps. At these
examinations 20 young women will be
selected to take a preliminary course
at the Naval Medical Hospital school.
After taking the course there for six
months, they will again be examined,
and those who pass will be sent to

Miss Esther V. Hasson.

one of the 18 naval medical hospitais
on the coasts of the United States.
From time to time thereafter other ex-
aminations will be held, and within a
few years the eorps will number about
150 highly trained women nurses,
who will be under the command of .
the surgeon general and prepared
for any sort of duty. Several of
these women will be sent to the |
United States naval hospitals in Yoko-
hama, the Philippines and Henolulu,
while others will be stationed in the
United States.

Miss Hasson's selection to head the
new corps is wholly due to her record
of exceptional merit and almost.a life-
time spent in the care of the sick.'
Her record during the Spanish-Ameri-
can war and since that time is equaled
by few other women in the annals of
the war department.

Although a Baltimorean by birth
Miss Hasson has since her early child-
hood been only a short time in any one
city, as her family for generations
has been connected with the army and
was constantly traveling. In 1895 she |
was graduated from the Connecticut
Training School for Nurses, and until
the outbreak of the war she was sta- |
tioned at several hospitals in Newl
York. For more than three years she i

in this country and 1 on the hos- [

pital ship Relief, in Cuba and Porto “

Rico. After the close of the war she
was sent to the Philippines, where she |

remained for two years at the First |

Reserve hospital in Manila, and at a
hospital in Luzon. Smce“that time she
has been engaged in private nursing. |
Her army training has made her en-
thusiastic over the prospect of build-
ing up a nurse corps for the navy. She
is a great believer in the efficiency of
women as nurses, even on the field of
battle, and, although she is axtremely
reticent concerning. her record, offi-
cers who served near her in the war
tell that many American soldiers owe
their lives to her care and persever-
ance. At present she is the highest
paid woman in the navy department,
her salary being $1,800 a year. Before
her appointment she. was compelled
to take a rigorous examination at the
hands of a board of surgeons, and her
high marks demonstrate that she is
fully capable of bringing the nurse
corps to the highest state of . em-
ciency.

An unusuai teature of Miss Hasson’s
genealogy is the fact that relatives of
hers have served in practically every
war which has been undertaken by the |
United States. A great-grandfather on '
her. mother’s side was one of those
who fought under Braddock in the
French and Indian war, her great-
grandfather on her father’s side took
up arms during the revolution, her

grandfather was a volunteer in 1812, |

her father served as surgeon in the
civil war, while she herself was en-
gaged in the war with pllna.ndln
the Philippine insurrecti
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i Spec. Contagious Diseases, Gos

Hon.
o Chaplam

it with most glﬁfying‘
‘other rem failed,

-F. A. Rippy, Depot Ave.,
“Fifteen years kid-
ney disease attficked -
~ me. The pain inmy
back was so agoniz-
ing I finally had to
give up work. Then
came terrible attacks
of gravel with acute
pain and passages of
blood. In all I passed
25 stones, some as
large ‘'as a bean.
Nine years of this ran me down to a
state of continual weakness and I
thought I never would be better until
I began using Doan’s Kidney Pills.
The improvement was rapid, and since
using four boxes I am cured and have
never had any return of the trouble.”
Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

HAD HEARD THEM.

Judge—Do you understand the na-
ture of an oath? |
She—I'm a telephone girl judge.

The Scramble for Wealth.
If there is a sad thing in the world,
it is the spectacle of the men and
women who, in their mad scramble

- for wealth, have crushed out of their -

lives sentiment and the love of all
that is beautiful and sublime. The
very process by which they seek to

_win the means of enjéyment kills the '

faculties by which they can enjoy.
‘When the average man wins his
wealth he finds himself without the
power of enjoyment, for the enjoyving
side of his nature is dead. He finds
to his sorrow that the straining, striv-
ing life is also a 'starving one.

Important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for

infants and children. Ixa.nd see that it
Bears the 1

In Use For Over 30 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bough®,

~ Development.

“Remember,” said the earnest in-
ventor, “it ain’t so very many vears
since the telephone caused laughter.”

“That’s true,” answered the man
who has trouble with central. “At first
it caused laughter; now ‘it causes pro-
fanity.”

BUD DOBLE
The greatest of all horsemen, says: “In
my 40 years’ experiertee with horses I have
found SPOHN’S DISTEMPER CURE the
most successful of all remedies for the
horses. It is the greatest blood purifier.”

i Bottle 50c and $1.00. Druggists can supply
you,

or - manufacturers, agents want
Send for free Book. Spolm )gedwnl Co.,
en,

Getting Bl\:k at Him.
He: (peevishly)—Here and now I
wash my hands of the whole affair.
She (calmly)—And don’t forget your
face and neck while engaged in the
laundry act. :

MY OWN FAMILY USE
PE-RU-NA.

i

HON. GEORGE W. HONEY.
. Homney, National
. U., ex-Chaplain Fourth
Wisconsin Ca'mlry, ex-Treasurer State
of Wisconsin, and ex-Quartermaster
General State of Tens G. A. R, writes
from 1700 First St., N. E. Wnshmgton,
«J cannot too highly recommend
preparation for the rehef of ¢
members of my own family have used
results. “"When

D. C., as follows:
troubles in their various forms. m




