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dier sleeps, no

more

To wake at break
of day,

iTo hear the morn-

| ing gun’s glad

roar

In echoes die away;
No more to hear the bugle note
Borne on the waking breeze,
Or see the smoke from camp-fires float
Above the arching trees;

No more to breathe the incense sweet
From soldiers’ homely fare,

As busy hands and hurried feet
The morning meal prepare:

No more the breakfast call to hail
With inerry quip and jest,

Or haste to greet the tardy mail
From those he loved the best;

No more to sec the banner bright
Its lovely folds unturl

Against the sky's soft amber light
And clouds of gold and pearl;

No more at mounting of the guard
To take his place in ranks,

Or reap the morn-relief’s reward—
The weary sentry's thanks;

No more to pass the long, long day
On lonely picket post,

Where oft the bushes, far away,
Seem an advancing host;

No more to speed the weary hours
With dreams o'er fragrant pipe,

Or plucking dear, familiar flowers
Or luscious berries ripe:

No more the camp-fire's genial glow
At eventide to seek,

Where tales of love and joy and woe
The laugh or tear bespeak;

Or as the blackened brierwood bowl
1ts cheeringz vapor breathes,

To see sweet visions gently roll
Along the flececy wreaths.

He sleeps, the soldier sleeps, no more
To waken to the fray,

The cannon’s loud detiant roar,
The bugle's blatuu$ bray,

The shout of sentries rushing in,
The long roll of the drum,

The, shell’s wild scream and horrid in,
The bullet's deadly hum, -

The battle line, the gleaming steel,
The volley's blinding flash,

The charge, the stricken comrade’s reel,
The vengeful forward dash,

The grandeur of the serried rank,
As o'er the fleld it sweeps,

The struggle on the breastworks' bank—
For, lo! The soldier sleeps.

Sweet be his slecp, for all he had—
His life—he freely gave
That o'er o land with peace made glad
The flag he loved might wave;
And while his grave the chaplet bears
Atove its lowly sod,
The crown of duty done he wears
Before the throne of God.
—Thomas Calver, in Once a Week.

St FIRST Mﬁ

AN IS rainy

night and
talking of
Decoration
day reminds
me of an in-
cident of our
first celebra-
tion in the
littl e town
where I lived in the southern part of
Illinois.

It was in the ’60’s and for some years
the towns around us had been keeping
what you now call Memorial day, and
some one suggested that we, too, raise
a small flag and scatter flowers on the
graves of our soldier boys once a year,
so that we would show to all that our
boys in blue and our boys in gray were
not forgotten, and the 30th of May was
set apart for that work of love.

It was the night before the 30th that
I saw her walking along through the
rain, seemingly utterly regardless of
the storm which swept around her.
She had neither umbrella nor c¢loak to
protect her slim form from the watery
elements. She wore a thin calico dress
and a well-worn shawl; her head was
covered by an untrimmed straw hat.
She was neat and clean. I knew some-
what of her circumstances and so won-
dered at her being away from home at
dusk.

A number of years before she and
John, her husband, good, honest John
Small, had begun their wedded life in
n little, vine-covered cottage just on
the outskirts of our town.

John worked in the town—a splendid
mechanic they said he was—a manly-
looking fellow, tall, broad-shouldered,
with wavy hair and dark-brown eyes.
He made a comfortable living and they
were very happy. When the oldest
child was six and the youngest a baby
in arms that great i‘call to arms” for a
nation’s safety came, and John—what
could John do but respond?

A company was organized in our lit-
tle' town and John enlisted. One day,
with banners flying, and the beat of
drum and noise of fife resounding
through the streets as if it were a gala
day instead of a day of gloom and fear,
they marched away.

1 remember it plainly, as if it were
but vesterday, seeing John stoop over
the baby in her arms, as if loath to
leave them, kiss the tiny face and hands
over and over again.

He fought and fell, a captain among
our boys'and when well enough they
sent him home, only for the loved ones
there to see how intensely he suffered.
The journey was too muech for him,
Unconscious when he arrived, he re-
mained so until he lifted up his eyes in
that land where battle strife and beat
of martial drum are never known and
soldiers’ graves are never dug. We
buried him—I say we because our
whole town honored our fallen cap-
tain, and universal was the sorrow ex-
vressed for his wife and babies.

There was a little money left, and
Mary kept her place and raised
stuff tosell. As years rolled by that

£

was not enmough to give her even a
scant supply, and she moved into town
and took in sewing.

Time had healed the sorrow in the
hearts of the town folk as it had cov-
ered the grave withgreen. AsI watched
her I thought of her sorrow and great
needs, and wondered how we could so
soon forget her,

I saw her enter a shop and come out
direetly with a disappointed look, tuck-
ing something under her arm. In my
own arms 1 carried a box of cut flow-
ers which I had purchased to place on
the grave of un only son whom I had
laid to rest just after that dreadful bat-
tle of Bull Run.

Although it was raining very hard at
this time, wondering still more at her
mysterious way, I followed. The last
place which she had entered was a
music store and I racked my brain to
find a reason for her doing so. She
hurried along and presently she seemed
to come to the desired place, cauntiously
looked around her and then entered.
When I came abreast of the placel
saw that it was a loan-shop. Could it
have come to this? Was sheso reduced
in circumstances that she found it nec-
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movements. It planged
through the union lines opposite it
and kept going until it crossed the
state road, for control of which both
armies were fighting. On it weat over
the road, through more woods, and in-
to a clear field, bringing up at Widow
Glenn’s house, half a mile in the rear

of the whole union army. Rosecrans '

had to pull two brigades out of the
battle and send them after Bates to
drive him back to where he belonged.
In that wild, resistless charge the Ten-
nessee brigadier had three horses shot
under him.— American Tribune.

PATRIOTIC OBSERVATION.

The Dutly and Privilege of a Loving and
: Grateful People,

At this season there should be no al-
loy in the golden tribute of our country
to the soldiers. Their memory should
be cherished, their bravery extolled
and their examples emulated. It isim-
possible to value too highly their
deeds on southern battle fields, nor to
speak too emphatically of their patri-
otic motives. The inculcation of the
lessons of patriotism is as much a duty
as the defense of the country. The an-
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PARTING WITH JOHN 8 FLUTE.

essary to pawn articles to exist? I
waited patiently until she appeared,
the ‘‘something” under her shawl was
gone and she started to retrace her
steps homeward.

I did not follow farther, but resolved
that I would not sleep that night until
I knew just how John’s wife was
situated. After changing my wet gar-
ments for dry apparel and having a cup
of tea, I started for her home.

When I reached the door of her
apartment at the end of a long, dimly-
lighted hall, I heard her running the
machine and singing as she worked. I
was surprised at this, for with poverty
I had always coupled discontent.

She answered my knock by opening
the door and saying how surprised she
was to see me standing there. We
talked of many intevesting subjects,
she telling me of the children and her
work and of her many, many struggles
with poverty and doctors and drug
bills. Naturally our conversation turned
to the subject of Decoration day as the
morrow had been christened, and smil-
ing such a sweet, calm smile, she
arose and going to the sinlk at the oth-
er end of the room brought from it a
box filled with flowers, which she had
bought to place on John’s grave.

She told me then, with her eyes filled
with tears, she knew her John was a
noble soldier and he so dearly loved
flowers she could not think of his grave
with but a flag to mark it and so she
had managed to buy some for it. The
children would go with her earlv on
the morrow and they would spend an
hour or two with him.

“She had managed to buy some.”
Yes, there was the secret of her walk
in the storm and her mysterious disap-
pearance into the place of the “‘three
balls.” I said nothing tu her of what
I intended, but silently admired such
deep devotion. I saw his grave next
day literally covered with the fragrant
blossoms.

That evening a friend called at the
place of “‘three balls” and upon inquiry
found that it was John’s old, loved
flute that she had not pawned, as she
was ignorant of the practice, but had
sold.

He purchased the same at my request
and we sent it, together with a purse
well filled with money collected by the
army boys, to John’s wife, making it
indeed a day of decoration to those
lonely hearts.—Chicago News.

A DESPERATE CHARGE.

It Carried a Bold Confederate Brigade
Completely Through the Union Army.
From nine in the morning till five in

the afternoon this charging and coun-

ter-charging in the woods went on.

Brigade after brigade was knocked to

pieces, fell back, reformed and went in

again. There was a surprise every
balf hour. The trees were not so thick
as to binder the progress of the troops.

They were thick enough, however, to

conceal movements, until often the

columns marching in different direc-
tions came front to front or fromt to
flank within half a musket shot before
either discovered the other. Then vol-
leys were delivered and received at
short range. Masses of troops fell to
fighting until one or the other gave
way. This happened when Stuart, of
the confederate side, marching to re-
lieve Cheatham, came plump upon two
brigades of Van Cleve’s division of
union troops, and fought them muzzle
to muzzle. Bate's brigade, led by the
present junior senator from Tennessee,
made one of the most remarkable

niversary of the day when the graves
of our beloved heroes are strewn with
the flowers of a nation’s love should be
observed with all the fervor which a
patriotic and home-loving people can
command. :

The observation of Decoration day
should not be left alone to the organi-
zations of old soldiers. A grateful na-
tion should make of the day an annual
occasion for the rehearsal of the valor-
ous deeds of “‘the boys of 61;” citizens
should vie with each other in exempli-
fying their affection for them, and the
youth of the land then, if at no other
time, should hear the history of their
achievements. A patriotic people must
not suffer the stigma that they.have al-
lowed the enthusiastic and hearty rec-
ognition of this occasion gradually to
fail.—Chicago Graphic.

AS BY A MIRACLE.

—

Showing How Presence of Mind Can Se-
cure Absence of Bodies.

The opera house was crowded. The
curtain had gone down hastily in the
middle of the second act of the musicai
extravaganza, and the audience, after
a slight buzz of surprise and impa-
tience, sat waiting for it to rise again.

Something had happened.

A fire had broken out in the prop
erty room.

With the feeble means at their com-
mand the stage attendants tried in
vain to extinguish it.

The flames licked up the combustible
materials strewn carelessly about and

began to eat their way upward. Dense '
volumes of smoke obstructed the ef- |

forts of the hastily-improvised fire
brigade, and rose aloft through the
unprotected regions back of the stage.

The terrible truth could be kept from
the audience only a few moments
longer. The fire was beyond control.
Bomething must be done.

Outwardly calm, but with a face
whose ghastly paleness mocked the
mechanical smile it wore, the leading
tenor stepped in front of the curtain.

There are times when the soul of
man, moved by an intuition whose
lightning flash infinitely transcends
the swiftest processes of thought, leaps
instantly and unerringly to the solu-
tion of some gigantic problem before
whose sudden awful and {nevitable
front the plodding faculties of reason
stand appalled and helpless.

In the life of this man the supreme
moment had come.

The problem confronted him, and he
was equal to it.

The building must be emptied with
all speed, but: without the dreadful
knowledge that life and death were in-
volved. There must be no maddened
rush of frenzied humanity, blocking
the doors and barring its own way of
escape. I

There was only one thing to be done,

Assuming the easy attitude of a fa-
vorite singer in the act of responding
to a second encore, the leading tenor
unfolded a piece of sheet music and
spoke in a low tone to the leader of
the orchestra:

“Prof. Gibbons,” he said, “oblige me
by playing ‘Two Little Girls in Blue.’*”
—Chicago Tribune.

—A youag Lake Benton carpenter,

recently married, described the dear
girl'sdress as follows: *It has plain
sides, with base around the bottom,
crown molding above, dormer window
sleeves running into the gable, with g
seroll work of velvet around the neck.”
—Minneapolis Journal.
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BrATE OF OmIO, OrrY OF TOLEDO, -
Lucas CouxNty.

Fraxk J, CHENEY makes oath that hels
the senior partnerof thefirm of F.J. CHExEY
& Co., doing business in the City of Tolsdo
County alx?g State aforesaid and that said

will pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOL-
LARS for each and every case of Catarrh that
cannotbecured by theuseof HoLL'S CATARRHE
CURE. FrANK J. CHEXNEY.

Sworn to before me and subscribed in
prescnce, this6th day of December,A. D. 1

e A. W. GLEASON

fomar} Notary Public.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally and
acts directly on the blood and mucous sur-
g::!s of the system. Send fortestimonials,

o. F.J. Caexey & Co, Toledo, O.
[%‘Sold by Drulg ists, 75c.
all's Family Pills, 25¢.
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‘ S1ne—¢You profess to think a great deal
of ne  That is all right so long as every-

{ thing is going pleasantly. But would you

| make any great sacrifice for my sake!” He

{ —*“You know I would. Haven’t I offered to

marry yout”’—Boston Transcript.

Cheap Excursion to the West.

An_ exceptionally favorable opportunity
for visiting the richest and most productive
sections of the west and northwest will be
. afforded by the Home-Seekers’ low-rate ex-
| cuysions which have been arranged by the
| Nurth-Western Line. Tickets for these ex-
| cursions will be sold on May 8th and 20th, to

points in northwestern Iowa, western Min-
| nesota, North Dakota, South Dakota, Man-
i itoba, Nebnasllxg, l(1.‘»:;101'::1(10,uVlVg't;)mln ,‘Utnh,
| Montana an aho, and w: good for re-
| turn F&ssage within thirty days from date
| of sale. Stop-over privileges will beallowed
yon going trip in territory to which the
! tickets are sold. For further information,
, call on or address Ticket Agents of connect-
{ lnﬁ lines. Circulars giving rates and de-
| tailed information will be mailed, free, 1;1)011
application to W. A. Thrall, General Pas-
senger and Ticket Agent, Chicago & North-
Western Railway, Chicago. 5

——eel
. ““ArvL the world may be a stage,” remarks
the disgusted dramatic critic, ‘‘but Shake-
speare was wrong when he said that all the

phia Record.

——-
J. 1. Case T, M. Co.

Users of Threshing Machines, Engines
and Sawmills have long been familiar with
the name of the firm heading this notice. Its
career has been consistent and honorable
in an exceptional degree. During the past
winter a large part of its mammoth works
have been remodeled and rebuilt, and the
plant is now probably the most complete of
its kind extant. .

Careful buyers are learning the lesson
that it pays to deal with reliable firms, and
anyone contemplating the purchase of
i threshing machinery of any kind, saw-

mills, etc., should write for Illustrated
Catalogue {ssued by the J. I. Case T. M. Co.,
Racine, Wis. which is mailed free to any
address.

———

‘{Ma,” said ' a discouraged urchin, I ain't

going to school any more.” ‘“Why, dear{”

‘“Cause 'tain’t no use. Ican never learn to

spell. The teacher keeps changing the words
every day.”

ek S
Like the Gentle Dew From Heaven

Comes blissful peace to a turbulent, unruly
liver brought into subjection and disciplined
with that grand regulator, Hostetter's
Btomach Bitters, a boon of priceless worth,
not only to the bilious, but also to the
malarious, the rheumatic, the nervous, ‘the
feeble, the constipated, and those whose
kidneys and bladder are inactive. The liver
is always chiefly involved in malarial com-
rlaints, for which the Bitters is a specific.

STRANGER—‘“What have you in that en-
velope that you ave handling so carefully?”
Bingerly—*A live fly. I've got to catch an
earry train in the morning.”’—Judge.

il

When Travellng

Whether on pleasure bent, or business, take
on every trip a bottle of Syrup of Figs, as
it acts most pleasantly and effectively on the
kidneys, liver and bowels, preventing fevers,
headaches and other forms of sickness, For
sale in 50 cents and $1 bottles by all leading
Garuggists.

CESEESEIIE S

It takes a man with a good deal of influ-
ence with himself to do something he doesn’t
want to and doesn’t have to,
ought to.—Puck.

McVicker's, Chicago.

‘“‘America” will cloge its run May 20, and
“Mikado,” Gilbert & Sullivan’s masterpiece

will be the opera following. Seats secured
by mail.

men and women were players.”—Philadel- |
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! LARD—Steam............

| FLOUR—Spring Patents i
Sprin:: dteplghts: .= 0.0
Winter Patents..............
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THE past—o; the present—!; the future—t
-Puck.
THE MARKETS.
NEW YORK, May 23.
i LIVE STOCK-—Cattle........... $4 25 465
SRBOD S ol i s s e v 300 @ 487%
BNORE . oo (st el b 10 @ 550
FLOUR—Minnesota Patents... 3 40 3 85
City Mill Patents............ 405 430
WHEAT-No. 2 Red... 3 b8 595¢
Ungraded Red... 59 61
ORN—No. 2......... 43 @ 43
Ungraded Mixed............. 43 43
| OATS—Track Mixed Western.. 40 41
RYE—Ungraded Western. ...... 55 b6
PORK—Mess, New.............. 13 26 18 50
LARD—Western.... ............ 750 @755
BUTTER—Western Creamery.. 183 @ 17
Western Dafry.............. 9 @ 12
CHICAGO.
BEEVES—Shipping Steers. ... 9 4
RIOWR. it Firaasitas 160 @3
DLOROYE .. ... oy v 290 @3
FOPACIR. ... ..l i ivisivanans 32 @4
Butchers’ Steers............ 850 @ 4
200 @3
@ 4
@ 4
@
@
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37 @ 37y
93w 33
. H @ b4
Barley, Good to Choice...... 51 @ b
LUMBER~—
il R S OO 16 00 .23 50
T G R R R S Y 36 00 @37 00
Common Boards............. 14 50 @14 60
BonsIny. ... g sakdis 13 00 @16 00
LB Yy e 2 50 @1 2 60
SUINIeR. ... oo ek e 260 @815
KANSAS CITY.
CATTLE—Shipping Steers..... §300 @ 475
Stockers and Ieeders....... 310 @ 38
WO R 440 @470
RIS o e sy 350 @365
OMAHA.
CATTLE—Steers....c........... 3 70 415
NEQNAEIE. . e 290 385
T I R e A e R 4060 @470
SELNEREY. o o 300 @400

YouwanttheBest §{

Royal Baking Powder never disappoints;

never makes sour, soggy, or husky food;
never spoils good materials ; never leaves
lumps of alkali in the biscuit or cake; while
all these things do happen with the best
of cooks who cling to the old-fashioned
methods, or who use other baking powders.

If you want the best food, ROYAL
Baking Powder is indispensable.

AR ,\,;;L &

SALLY GAY—What a cunning little fel-

low Mr. Callipers is!” Dolly S8wift—*‘‘Cun- | their hub!” soliloquized the tragedian, as he
ning? Wny he is dreadfully bow-legged.” | stood on an eminence and took his first view
Bally Gay— ‘Yes, but that gives him such | of Boston.

an arch look, you know.”—Inter Ocean.

Which Wiil You Be,

A farm renter or afarm owner? It rests
with yourself. Btay where you are and you
will be a renter all your life. Move to %le-
braska where good land is cheap and cheap

The Chi
has now re

Milwaukee &

land is good and you can easily become an | 80d can be obtained without delay by
X remitting the amount to Gro. H. HeAarronp
owner. Write to J. Francis, G. P. & T, A., General Pass. Agent, Chioago, ii. y

Burlington Route, Omaha, Neb., for a de-
scriptive pamphlet. It's free and a postal
will bring it to you.

-

HrLrs—‘“When does the roof-garden sea-
son open?”’ Hulls—“As soon as my wife
goes to the country.”—N, Y. World.

et all my gowns made in P,
elphia Récord.

FresaNrss and purity are imparted to the
complexion by Glenn’s Sulphur Boap.
Hill’s Hair and Whisker Dye, 50c.

tion is the tru}@{tl';ggrper

AND He ScowLED DARKLY.—‘*Ah, there’s

Western American Soenery.

0
y fordist.rlbut.lon a sixteen page
portfolio of scenes along its line, half tones,
of the size of the World's Fair portfolios
lately issued. They are only ten cents each

Gussie  (at dinner)—‘“Are you fond o
French dressingi” Miss Bregﬁ"—“Yes;

“ITELL you, Bronson, there is nothi
Impossible to a jealous woman.”
one exception I agree with you.

s Bazar

St. Paul R'y

"'—Phila.

“Wi
The excep~

SWELLINCS,
% % BACK-ACHE,
SORENESS.

CURES PROMPTLY

LAMENESS,

SOOTHES, SUBDUES, CURES.

"3HE KNOWS WHATS WHAT

Al

ANTACLAUS S0AP

BECAUSE ITS THE BEST. PUREST & MOST ECONOMICAL,

s TE K FARBANK CONPANY, e

OUT TEIIS OUT AND CcHET

EESCIVILW

s s« OF THE

PIGTURES OF STIRRING BATTLE SGENES

AND PORTRAITS OF THE LEADING GENERALS ON BOTH

To be published in thirty weekly parts. Each part containi
appropriate, descriptive reading matter and ha me cover.
on receipt of

ﬁ . * PART ONE READY APRIL I5th.
And each week another part issued until the series 1s complete. Remit
once and recelve the paris weekly or send 12¢
Postage stamps accepted. Address

1030 Caxton Building, : :

m
GRAND GAVALRY GHARGES |

sixteen pictures with
ailed to any address

TWELVE CENTS FOR EACH PART.

» at a time for each part.

LEON PUBLISHING CO., Exclusive General Western Agents,
CHICACO, ILL.

R

$8.60 at

THE POT INSULTED THE KETTLE BECAUSE
THE COOK HAD NOT USED

SAPOLIO |

GOOD COOKING DEMANDS CLEANLINESS.,
SAPOLIO SHOULD BE USED IN EVERY KITOHEN;

ELYS CREAM BALM CURES IR

CATARRH

o

| l'lN_NEAPUll

. GWPXAME THIS PAPER every time you wiite.

S B LT I | voms ronm
BIG FOUR wessmsseat

“BEST LINE TO

SINAME THIS PAPER every time you write.

FARM LAND Eesiormiass

CINCINNATI,
INDIANAPOLIS

——AND ALL—
Sournern Points.

« « ARRANGE YOUR TRIP . .
—VIA—

BIG FOUR ROUTE.

PISO'S CURE

BWOONkman“CKQ [LIL“U“U"NO
Tratfic




