4y NitMa boyn of the
at alt anil went to bed
The second night came
e childien once more
~was to him their re-
te,ending in “amen,”
they were dono he said:

RTINS WAL e Y B peagate,
“*Yerv well, goon,” shie answered.
} v ﬂm”acn prettily va his

rattled off: -

war, first in peace, and

Thousands of Americans travel far
to visit the White Honse and walk
) grounds, yet few of them

with the place, that is that
Quincy Adsms, when ke was

, ;t’mul ‘most of its fine
. Pres i Adsws was full of
energy; for months he made & practice
of swimming across the Potomacevery
~ day; then he tovk to walking around
 the capitol square for an lhour every

American traveler in J?cn once
limepiece, says ike Jewelers’ Review.
He described it as beiug in a frame
ot wide and five feet long, rep-.

- & noondsy landscape of
Joveliness. In the foreground

e

m::’.m

{ Heotor ad
| faithfully.scratched for them or hunted

.| weary
{ » mau with u band organ, and a tired,

mﬂv fricks. He then

1 his little red cap to

‘ ~outnm w for her to sliaske, The

dle man | Til_ eap also, and they went ?
od | o down the road. ¢

Thnngry coyote ywrow

a slat from the
i of Hector, the devoted
‘husband and father, be quickly seized
and ate nine of thebuhies, and, throw-

‘ing Andromacho over his shoalder, he
| sileutly treited away. Inthe morning

"} we gazed on & pitiful sight--a desolate

- . | home, and Heclor, the gallant father
| hovering uver his one remainin chﬂ&
‘| and protectingit from therain and cold.

He inithiolly devoted his whole time

~ | to earing for his motherless child, en-

tirely forgetting his former ooenpation

| of atratting; nor did he vnce strut
' | again till the wee turkey was large
. | enough to fly up to roost.  'When the
' hen who hatchod out tho first tarkey

brood left them to shift for themselves
opted them, aad for weeksa

bugs from morn till night, At night
his broad wings protected them from
the cold. When the rix adopted chil-
dren. were large enough to fly up to
roost Hector flew n& with them, and,
taking the small turks ou each side of
him, he carefully spread his broawd
wings over thsm, his one wee child,
meantime, mournfully crying ia the
corner, till some one came fo tack
‘him np beside his brothers and sisters.
Hector lived to a good old turkey age,
flnally resaming his former strutting
ways, and ended his day» as is usual
with turkeys.~-Outlook. -

- Dairy's Afternoon Tea.

Daisy didn't quite know what to do,
Mamma had & hesdache, and wanted
to Iie down, vnd hald just asked her
to amuse hersclf for awhile, andiiad
given her A penuy Lo spend at the
grocery store. ‘

Daisythonghtfor some time as to how
she should “‘amuse herself.”’
she said,
‘“.'I

Off Dgisy trotted to the grocery
store, and with her penny bought s
moist, sticky lump, twisted up in
brown paper, and the grocery man,
who wns a great friend of Daisy’s,
when he heard of the afternoon tea,
gove her a handfnl of raisins besides.

Then she went home, and Delia, the
cook, gave her aglass of milk with
some cookies,and a big yellow banans,

Then Daisy took her owr HLitle
fable and rocking obair out {m the
shade nnder the big «lin, and set the
table nicoly with a white cloth which
she had of Delia, and a beanti-
fal bunch -of flowers in the ceatre.
Then she spread ont her refreshments
and sat' down to wait for the company.

It was some time before anyone
came.  Finally, Dairy saw what she
snppored was her own Kittie Clover,
but it wasn't. It was & strange kitty,
80 poor and thin, and so scared and
shy that it was a long while before
Daisy conld cosx her near to drink
some milk, but, when she did drink
sha seemed to enjoy it so much that
Daisy was glad her own fat Kittie
2&«:' hain’t come to drink it up her-
. Just # the killy was nearing the
bottom of the glass, the arrivalof a
new guest dent her rnoning up the
elm tree as fast as she conld go.  The
new gnest was Prince, just home from
n ramble, hot and hungry; and he
finished the inilk with two laps of his

“I will give an afternoon

i groat tongue, and then ate cuokies till

y called him *‘a greedy dog,” asud
said be shouldn’t have another one.
So. Prince thonght he would take a
nxp under tho trees, -

Daisy waited 'a little while longer,
and was thinking she wouldn't have
uny more callers, when she saw s
e coming down the road—

dasty little monkg.
The man ssked Daisy for a drink, so

“ | she ran in to Delia for wnore milk and |
‘| cookies,. aud, while the man was en-

joying hbis lanch, the monkey perched

| on the edye of the table, and ate the
| big banans, piece by piece

Thon the mn'phyed
on the hand a;fn. and
monkey danced and did some

lifted
B, oad

Daisy’s

It was slmost night now, so Daisy
ste the moist, ‘sticky lamp and the
raisine bersell. 'Then she ran in to
tell mamma about her first afternoon

T

|WAS NEVER OUT OF TEMPER.

Y | Rullrond Mon aud Thelr Daughters.

At last G

from |

ghted all her guests |
deligh s " to make
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Bartow Philosopher Pays a Tribute
tothe Dld Conductor.

Are Discassed by the Cartersvillo
Bage,

Good, gentle old fanford Bell, the
faithful veteran of tha beli cord, is dead.
He was the oldost conductor in the
State—perhapy the oldest in long and
continnous service in  the United
States, aud maybe in the world. MHe
was not a grezt inan, bat he was a true
man, honest and faithful, and every
traveler respected him. I havo known
him and traveled with him for forty
years snd always loved him, for he way
rucnt and kind, He war firm and did

is duty, but withont anger or rude-
ness. never saw him out of good
femper or unduly excited, but duty was
his watcbword. No wonder he was
kept in office from administration to
administration, for railroad officiala
appreciate such men, aud even when he
becams too infirm to swing around the
curves. Mr., Thomas, that prince of
railroad kings, gavehim an easier I:m'th‘i
and saved monoy by it, for who coul
settlo dispu.es over killed and damaged
stock like Sanford. The people all
along the line respected him and in
most cases Jelt the adjustment to
his sele judgment RBmall lawycrs
ceased fo fatten om small litigationa.
“‘Ssuford Bell says s0,” was the law
and the verdict. What a record for an
uapretending man, My regerd for
those trme and patient men increases
with my years—these triod couductors,

ese enginsers who .day und night
stand ot the throttie and realize the
responsibility that is upon them. Like
the pilots oun the great steamships, they
are on the lookont for danger. Their
eyes seem to have grown neardf to-
gether and wore searching from the
strain of constant use in looking down
the over-changing track. I feel like
tipping my hat to them all and saying
od bless youn ard protect you, for my
Jiffe is in yonr hands when [
fravel. If danger or disaster comes
they receive tho first shock, and often-
times the last to them. How thounght-
less and unconcerned we travelers ride
with never s thought about the engi-
neer .in whose hands we are. Some-
times we read of a wreck sud the tele-
ﬁm says: ‘‘Epgineer aund, fireman
led; varsengers all escaped.” To

.of statsly palms; its ¢oliseum and

any mind there is somsthing grandly
heroic in the callings of these men who
moye the wheeis and stop them; these .
engineers or brakemen who have no
choice of time or weatber. In the bleak
and winiry night they must breast the
storm. "_doodbg wife, goodby mother,
my iime isoni.” He kisses ‘the chii-
dren and is off. Not long azo I heard
& poor, fond motl o' ray: ‘*My Tom is
running on the rairosd now and helps
us with his pay. He isa breakman on
a freight train and it is a presty hard
placs in bad weather, but you know
there are no easy places now."

here are mauny kinds of manners—
mannpers at the table and the fireside,
snd in the church andinstores, on both
sides of the onunter, and there are rail-
rosd manners, both of the officials and
the travelers. Not long aco I boarded
the Alabama QGreat Southern, of the
Southern, at Chattanoogs and before
the train moved out an official cunie
through the car and in a quiet, polite

were going. He lound one man who
was iomg to Atlanta and quickly hur-
ried him off and on to the Atlauta train,
I liked that; it was good railroad man-
ners aud was now to me, Railroad of-
floials can hardlyreslize how bewildered
straugers feel in s large union depot,
und bow grateful they arc for informa-
tion, espetially whea it is kindly vol-
nateerad, Poor, timid women, unae-
custrmad to traveling are so afraid they
will make a mistake. Ieame from Flor-
ida last Monday und was' im

o odnductor, a Mr. Beabring, who runs
from Tawps to Waycross. No womsn
was foo hamble or too poorly clad to
:?eivo his considerate care. ﬁo

comfor' asle seats and had his porter to
their little dnes. He not
only J‘mcud questions willingly and
11 .but gave more informatio
gﬁn 4 ukodgf‘or. . s

: ing
seemod you to, ask for
thing, so that he might obli
o it Kaow e o i} Ed o
ser CARDO \
ing he is the model conduetor. From

3yurou to Tifton we were not calm
and serens.. The night was oold, very
eold, and the car was odlder, for there
was no fire and the porter did no seem

seme-

§5 33%5 9§E§

manner asked every one of us where we |

 found the graveyard yet?”

with tbe kindvess asnd =tlention of |

ost all eondact- | $TOT*

standing the car was erowded and peo-
ple still coming iu, the selfish old ras-
cal with his yonng wife opcupied four
seats and stuok theixr feet npon one and
looked deflance uuug, hody. Women
eams in with Jittle childron and passed
and repassed and found no seat. The
old groom had Jong reddish-gray whis-
kers and the bride of twonty-five had
her back hair bobbed short in an ag-
gravating siyle and leaned her head
:IP“ th uhon.lid;r while she doohd“h

oop. an & conutryman w
a little .ﬁ"ﬂ in gi- avms came in and
sftor walking up and down a few times
stopped aud sarveved the couvle for a
minnte. Stili there was no sign, At
last he said, with some temper, *‘[
reckon may be perhaps it you ones
wanld lift your fest oifon thot seat I
could find some place to set down with
this cbhild, I've toted Lier about a mile
a'realy.”  They liftod them then with
ulacrity and tried to turn the seat, aud
found 18 Jocked. *“ILat don’t matter,”’
he said, as he put down the child,
‘‘I'm not gwine to hart ye.” We cu-
jo}'ed that immennegly.

wonder what makes so many of
these youngish girlse (vonngish isa
good word) marry these oldish men.
‘very since Gencral fionzstreet set the
exnmple every old. widower in the
ecountry is hunting for o girl wife. The
widows have been thrust out of the
market. Thatis all right, maybe, if
the girl is pvor and the widower rich
and he will scttle a good eatate upon
her and cie in s reasonable time. What
cutioua transaétions such thicgs some-
times bring about. Home years ago a
rich old widower of onr connty married
o young wife and she was foyal to him
until he died, which was inarcasonable
tiwe, and she fell heir to hLis splendid
l:omestend with all tho ladd attached,
snd spvn married egsin. Not long
after this she died anu her last hna-
band now steps over the rich wman’s
land asjscle owner and proprietor of
that he never gave a dollar for.

QOur brief visit to: Florida last week
was on business and T hurried home to
o Weat on another lecture tour. It
prieved moto leave Clear Water, which
is lovelier than ever. It is still the
sweetest town that ever grew beside
the shore. Many -improvements have
been moade since we were thera and
half a million has been spent by Mr.
Plisug on the spacious property s mile
below. E thing at Bellairis on a
i.-mnd scale. Its drives and walks and
lakes and gardens; its grand ho'el that
overlooks the green waters of the gulf;
its ornamental shrubbery and lonioinel

ule-
vards and gas works and watsr works
all astonished and churmed us, for it
paemed as though Aladdin had been
there with his wonderful lamp and
done itall—-not in a night, but withina
year, for it has not been much longer
since I was thers and drove through
ihat chaparral of scrub palmetto and
saw nothing to attract me save the
view of the distani islands and the
foaming breakers of the guit beyound.
Another hall million will make the
place a paradise, buf after all Bellair is
artificial, $he handiwork of man and
money, while Clear Water is the work
of nature and of God. The ono is the
embryo city of magnificent distances;
the other a cozy yillage nestled on a
biuff among evergreen osks aud bays
and palms and cedars and climbing
vines, all clad in mossy tresses, and
whers the beautiful homes, half hid-
den, overlook the placid harbor and
the sstting sun, and where the children

play upou the or wade in the
walerefat the foot of the hill. Bome-
how the place rominds me of those

beantiful lines—
“And 1 kuew by the smoke that so gricafafe

curled
From among the dark elms that a cottage

WAas DeAr,
And Isaid to myself, if there s pvaos in this
wor
‘rhehbeln:lhn is humble might look for it
m.I

T zaid to my friend, Mrs. Aunspaugh,
who has been living there twelve years,
“Hps anybody died rince I was here
*Nobody,” she replied, ‘‘Havo you
*1 have
not,” she said. *‘There has not béen
a burisl in it sinco we have lived here

aund the way to i¢ is all choked up wilh

saw paimetto.”—Bill Arp, in Atlanta,
(Ga.) Constitution.
The LIRencAs oT URTIst,

1t 1s not merely Ly watching the life
of Christ as llustrated by His actlons,
or His principles set forth by His
wordg, thut we galn lkencss to JTim.
There is a strange power In personality
o affoct other natures. The child grows
to' be like one whoiwn he .copstantly
watches. He may or may not make o
consclous effort for that likeness, but
the likeness comes. People of larger

velopment, are oftcn straugely drawn

constant vontact Into likeress to one
another, without so much as'a thought
of the process. John says: “We shall
be like Him, for wo shall sce Hiln as
He is.” What we need bere ig 8 see
Ohrist-—see Him, not merely as Hg was,
but as He s, anil we shall find the like-
fiess taking bold upou us and fashion-
{uz us lnto Itselt. &

“The largest Zun cnsting ever made in

fhis o Ptry was cast st the ordnance
flepartment of the  Bethlehem Iron

mpeny Thursdny morning. The
easting is for the tube of 4 sixteen-isch
un for the Uaited States Government.
[{ is nineteen feet six inches long,
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A NOTEDINDIAN STAVER,

A MONTANA MAN HAS MADE FORTY
REDSKINS BITE THE DUST.

He Xilled Soven in a Single Combat and
Five in Ancther=Hates All Indinns
Because a Favorite Brothar Was Slain
by Thom.-Wiry Lewis Wetzel's (nreor.

“Lewis Wetzel, who lived in the
western part of Virginia, became not-
ed as an Indian fighter previons to
and during the Revolutionary War,"
remarkad an old-timer, who was in a
reminiscent mood yesteeday. ‘‘He
was » large, wiry, athl man. who
became an Indiau hunter because In-
disus bad killed all his nearest kindred
in their raids into the soitlements of
western Virginia. He possesaed o
frame that it secmod impgssible to
tire, and he was considered the best
shot with a riflo in all that coununlry,
He killed Indians ont of pure revenge,
aud he notéonly killed thew when om
the warpath, but whenever he could
engaye with them, ¥e conld load his
vifie running, aund, thervefore, waa a
dangerous antagonist, He was one
of the few men of the West who. could
fire at tho edge of n knife and cut the
bullet in two every time at o distance
of ten yards, He enjoyed his prowess,
nnd when in the settlements he was a
vowmpsnionable man, but hanting JTn-
dians he was morose and disagreeable,
snd much preferred to bo alone. It ia
said that he even killed Indian woman
and childven, nud if is well known
that he killed indians who were am-
bassadors to the whites on peaceful
errands. 1f be ever saw on Indian
that he did nok kill it has not been ro-
corded. In tho upper Ohio River
country his name has been handed.
down from father to son, and muay
exploits have been told of him which
never appeared in print, Thers is o
ocounty in West Virginia named after
him, and romances have baen written
whosa Lieroes have his character. .

‘Montana has z mad now living
whose carcer has bheen something like
that of Wetzel. He has not probably
killed as many Indians, but that has
not been his fault. He is said to have
slain at lonst forty redskins, and he
has not heen partionlar whattribe they
belonged to or whese theywerse. Heo
has taken as great risks in killing Yu-
dians as Wetzel ever did. The reason
of his hatred for the whole Indian
race was the killing of n favorite
brother in a fa.milﬁ of seven or eiglt
boys by Piegnns. He was a good shot,
and nsed a Winchester riflo instead of
the old muzxle-loading flint-lock rifle
that Wetzel carried. Ho is David
Warcham, of Fergus County.

“I have heard acoounts of lmt two
of the battles, but no' doubt a history
of others wonld be just as interesting.
He encountered five bucks, eyidently
on the warpath, or a horse stesling ex-
pedition. He nad not his gun with
him, but he went home, which was
not far off, and returned with it. He
gought a good spo$ . and began firing.
The Indians made fight,but be dropped
them so fast that two started to run
away, but he was too swift for them
even, snd every one was killed.

* s*Apother time he and a pilgrim wero
camping out, and in the night the In-
dians stole both their horses. They
followed the Indiaus, who evidently

} did not expeot o visit from them. They

crept up close to the camp aund founud
the horses tied at the camp, War-
cham’s horse was s pet, and whinnied
when it dcented its master. The In-
dians did not awalke, and both horses
were taken away. They counld not
get their own saddies, bnt got
twvo old Indian saddles, as  be-
ing better than riding berebaek.
Then thoy stawmpeded the Indian
horses, and drove them toward Fort
Bentod. Paising s marfow canon,’
Warcham told his companion t> hurry
along with the horses as fasias he
conld and he would wait for the fn- -
disns, sevem in number, whom thoy -
bad seen coming afar off, He con-
cealed himself as well as he conid and °
awaited their coming. When the bat-
tio was over the seven Indiays had be-
come good Indians, and Warcham bad
not o single scratoh. AfterrestingLis
horse ho overtook his companion, who

‘was nearly scared to death and almost

wotn out with the old saddle. They '
rosted, not fesring any danger, and
rode icisurely into Fort Benton, where'
sold their stock and remained .
until they had recraited. Tiisrelated
that neither was able to sit down fora

"woek after arriving in the town.

“Warcham, éven to thin day, wien
Lo soes an Indian, fires up, guashes
his teeth, and regrets that he has not
his gan with Zim. He has never .
killed any women or children, but
those who know him best are certain
thst ‘"pllfighm ill“" ever m.:llil:m
on the: s and gone sway alive.
He is now in the vigor of life; betwpen
forty-ive and ffiy yecrrs old, asid is
vegarded by all his neighbors as one
of the State’s best citizeus. But he
can't conoeal, and doosn’t try to con- -
oeal, his extremse ha .
digns.”-~Helenn (Montans) Indepen-
dent. 2ih

A Stamp That Mopresents $5000.
- Of the 250 United Btates stamps
which have been issued, tha values
have ranged from one cent so $5000..
Five is, the value

among postage but'ngwspaper -
mmm’i'..u:ﬁ-p-k.,; ;
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