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JOY AND SADNESS MIXED.

Turkey Dinner Under Difficulties
Party Dresses of Old Lace Curtains.
Dancing to a Single Fiddle Played
by Old Uncle Ben.

“Christmns day of 1907,
sald a little Vieginia lady, “1 cannot
vealize it Las been forty-five
slnce Clhristimas day of 1802,

“The winter had been unusually se-
vere, very cold and a heavy fall of
snow during November, so that both
arwles lay in winter quarters, but with
no great distance between., Hampton's
legion lay near my old plantation
howe, but many of the boys were wel-
come guests not only in our home, but
in those of nelghboring plantations,
The matter of snitable presents, little
tokens of remembrance, was a source
of anxious thought not only to us, but
the soldler boys also. And finally we
settled down on the practical nod knit
warmn woolen socks and muters and
made caps wadded with wool. Of
conrse tiny pincoshions made of seraps
of silk and little books found their
way to some favored one's pocket,
while watch charms carved fromn the
fvory of fine tooth combs and the pal-
metto eut in lead, beaten and ham-
mered flat from a bullet, were treas-
ures.

“My mother had Invited General Al-
ien, the commanding and his
staff to dlne with us, and many of ‘his
Loys,” cilled them, for they were
nelghbors In his southern

officer,

as he

friends nnd

Dear me,"” |

|
|

H8 neat rubbing with

and
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\ | Chrlstmas night
until the wee smnll hours, Uncle Ben's
serapitg Hddle and rosined bow mak- |
Ing musie for tl'll.i-
]li.'.l.l.' foed.
“The cold

sweel, euliverding

wonther had given place |

to 0 warin, =ultry spell, and the open
bw  wiidn nfren remprel]l  conples
out to o proqecimde on the broad plag.
e which almest surrodmded our spa-

clons house |
“There was o clinging sadness, born |
of the tmrtmlent times, or perhaps 'lllﬂ

reality of wur, with Its stern discl-
plne, that lent a dignity to men and
| beavers to women, for there was an

years |

lutense sarnestness In every face, and

1 recall lttle that was really frivolona|
except daneing.

“While Unecle Ned had gone tnl
quench his thrist a young soldier from |

Alabama seated bhimself at the plano |
and sapg that sweet song, ‘Let Me|
Kisa IHim For His Mother, 1 think

strong men wiped their eyes, Major
Lily of Mississippl, one of the state's
brightest young lawyers, gave some
of his brilllant recitutions, alternately
melting hiz audlence to tears or con-
vulsing them with  laughter, Two
weeks after he met his death in a
shocking aceldent on a southern rall-
road on his way home to be married.

“Colonel Armstrong of Alabama was
the hero of the evening—a bhrave, noble
ofticer, who commanded his boys with
mingled dignity and love untll they
would ride to the cannon’s mouth uan-
der his lendership,

“llow ald the men In camp spend
Christinns day?

| “You may be sure some time was
epent in writing home to the loved
ones, using every available box and

home, woulill also come, and by night
the young people would gather for a
Mummy, our old cook, tossed |
turbaned hend when my mother

suggested cake made of brown sugar
and cookles of sorghum, for luxuries
were not to be had and necessities
hard to get alter two years of war.

“The cakes looked riech and brown,
though, when taken from the Dutch
ovens, and we dressed them with hol-
Iy berrles and pepped corn, lald over
closely like lcing.

“The long table In the dinlng room
held a substantial meal that Christmas
day.

“The big turkey held the place of
honor assigned especially to that bird I
on such a day, but was none the less
juley and lusclous for belngz stoffed
with raised corn bread minus ralsine

e

1

A YOUNG BOLDIER FROM ALABAMA SEATED
HIMSELF AT THE PIANO,

and almonds, but well filled with
roasted chestnuts. At the other end
of the table a roasted shote Eknelt
gracefully on the broad platter, hold-
ing a red apple in hls mouth. A pair
of ducks Iying cozily together was
flanked by an old Virginia ham rest-
ing in a dish of cabbage. Blg pones
of corn bread and brown beaten biscult,
homemade pickle and red currant
jam filled In the spaces, while from
the steaming silver urn my mother
drew the fragrant coffee made of dried
sweet potatoes and toasted rye and
sweetened with sandy brown sagar,

“To the homesick soldler boys, whose
rations were often parched corn and
bacon, such a dinner was a feast, and
they did it justice. But all during the
evening as they came from the camps
my mother served the hot coffee nnd
sent none away without thelr Christ
mas dinper,

“Our dressing. too,
study,
Wére

had got to be n

Old silks were treasares, but
aften without regard
A favorite evenlug dress was
unblenched muslin and not [nfre-
quently lace curtains gracefully drap-
ed over an old evening silk, while the
dainty fan was made of paper. Gloves
were priceless, No matter how solled,
thev were earefnlly nreservod and kont

combined

to color,

| wns th

barrel as a table, Pencils were saved
by tying a cord to them, aml nearly ev-
ery man boasted at least of a stub or
ghort plece, while paper was often
written over two of three thmes, cross- |
ed and recrossed,

“Ome  thing that made Hampton
camp particularly jovful was the cap- |
ture of a sutler train lnte that even
ing—one or two wagons londed with
edibles and elothing—which was pass- |
Ing overland to join the Army of the|
Potomae, lying near Falmouth,

“Many of the boys came in with |
new, squeaky boots and pockets full
of ginger eakes and crackers, and

while there was pity for the poor sut

ler, who was eared for in camp untll
under guard to Richmond to be
regularly exchanged, we rejoleed over |
nnd dack which brought some-
chieery to all the boys In Camp
ipton thant Christmas day of 18062,

A S\.'U- DISH PAFF LES.

Posed a3 Notl

gent

Burglar sleman  and

rabahbly
1in 'i history

lins
"'i the stories
are true, he Is the
cracksmnn in Europe
vpe in real life of the

LS.

must
mnd the
ndomitable R:

Carllson Is 1 Swede by birth and a
focksmith by profession, although It is
mnny years since he legitimately prac-

ticedd his eraft. Since then he has
posed as a nolbleman, author, million-
aire and diplomat with ~nr1-munmlm

skill, living in princely-style in Berlin,
Munich, Paris, Vienna and other cities
under different names and in different
disguises. |
All the time he lived by the most |
daring burglaries, usunlly at hotels, al-
though at times he was not averse to
looting the private residence of a mil-
llonalre or an art connolsseur. He
changed his role and his address ac-
cording to necessity and avolded ar-|
rest with much skill, although the best |
detectives In Europe were on his trall,
Carllson is described as a man of “very |
gentlemanly” appearance, with refined
tastes and pronounced artistic and lit-
erary Incllnations. Ie was a great fa-
vorite among women, who were charm-
ed by his exquisite manners. He was |
noted for his taste In dress, and while
lving In Vienna In the guise of a dip- |
lomat on leave he is sald to have Inau-
gurated a new fashion in neckties,
When arrested Carllson was staying |
at the most fashionable hotel In Mu-
nich, where he occupled an expensive
suit and posed as a Danish nobleman
of conslderable wealth. The pollce |
found £12500 In hi= possession In ad-
dition to jewelry valued at §15,000, It
s estimated that his anuual income
from burglaries averaged $75.000 dur-
ing the past ten vears. Carllson took
his arrest philosophically and threat-

ens to write his wmemoirs while in
prison,
Woman's Aim.
“To conviet the defendant of As-
sault,” sald the womnn's lawyer, *it

must firet be proved that the Intention

ere
“But,"”

“all

man actaally

Lirlek.”
“Which very fact that she

must have alised at something else.”
Landon Globe,

interrupted the magistrate,
the evidence shows that the wo
hit her buosbamd with a

proves
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Beloved Quaker Poet Was
Born on Dec. 17, 1807,
and Died on Sept
7. 1892,

HHEEEHEREE

HIE ceutenary of the
birthof JohnGreen-
leal Whittler on
Dee. 17 recalls the
fact that New Eng-
land has great rea-
son to be proud of
the men of lterary
genius she has pro.
duced. Whittier,
Hawthorne, Long-
fellow, Emerson,
Holmes, Lowell—
not to go farther
down the list—such
nuimes make one
wonder what it

was  that  caused
such remarkable
literary fertility in
the New KEngland
of 100 years ago.
The old farm-
house in the town of East [Haver-
hill, Mas=s., wlhere Whittler was born
100 years awo, is still standing, amd
this awmd  the modest but dignitied
house In Amesbury, Mass., so long
his bome, are gow presetved fn oof
fectionate remembrance of the poet,
The latter has beon gone a dittle more
than fifteen years, as his death oc-
enrved I HHempton Falls, N. H.,, on
Sept, 7. 1802, AH over the Innd the
day of 1| birth will he remembered,

and n .\-.-\\ Englamd, especially in the
towns assovinted with his career, there
will be exercises appropriite to the an-
niversary, them n  memorial
meeting at the place of his birth under
the nusplees of the Whittler club of
Haverhill, with addresses by Professos
Biss Perry, Frank B. Sanborn and
Mrs, Julin Ward Howe, Whittier was
and the nn-
y appeals not only to the it
ities, but to yonng and old of
clnss wherever the English lan-
v s read and gpoken

nmong

n true poet of the people,
niver

There are some facts about the ca-
reeir of the gentle poet that indicnte
that even a bard of his unusual Iyrical
powers must on Concert il f
with thiings that are extremely prosuaie,
Por instance, when he was studying at
the aendemny at Haverhill he supported
himsell by waking slippers, atd he did
not Indulge in poetiec fnucics on
the suliject of finnnce, for he calew-
lated his oxpenses so elosely that he
knew at the beglnnfong of the term
that he would hove 20 cents to spare

at its close. and be actoally bad just
this sum in his pocket when his half
vear of study was over. Ile was then
about twenty, and the first of his
poems to appeasr in print, “The Exlie's
Departure,” Lhad just been published In
Willinm Lloyd Garrigson's Newburyport
Free Press. Garvison did mach to ald
Whittier to live while maklng his way

t':ii"'t‘“‘ttﬁ

Genienary .

Celebrations in New Engilnd
In Honor of the Author of
“Snow - Bound™ and

“Barbara Frietchie.” ﬂ

HEE SR EH

upward in the Iterary world, It has
alv ays been hard for a poet to earn
his bread and buatter slmply by the
sale of his rhymes, and In the days of
Whittler's early manhood the fruits of
literary tofl of this kind were meager
Indecd. Thus we find him at one pe-
riod of his early career engaged in the
unpoetic task of editing the American
Manufacturer and poring over reports
of crops and statisties of Industries.
His participation In the controversy
over sluvery aroused hls enthuslasm
for what he believed to be the right
and entalled great labor In the writing
of pamphlets and other contributions
to the antislavery cause, but this was
not a cause in which there was much
money for anybody, not excepting the
New England Quaker, who did such
vitliant work In itg behalf, although of

course in later years the sale of works
productions

in which sach uppeared

WHITTIER'S BIRTHPLACE AT EAST HAVER-
HILL, MASH,

bronght him =ome pecunlary reward,
But the lneome was small and
uncertain until he was past middle
life. Yet Le was never in debt, and
he made it a rule of his life never to
by # thing nntil he had the money In
hand to pay for 1t

It gecnis stran

poet's

y pow that there conld
ever have been any*hiing but love and
| veneration for so Jdndly and noble a
|eharacter ns Whittler. DBut it cannot
;Iu' forgotten that even In New Eng
| lnnel, v e hild narme 18 so mnch reves
|enced today, he was once mwobbed and
on pnother ocegsion his office was sack
led and burped by opponents of the
| abolitionlsts I'ecling run high over

the issvues of those times, and the man
who was more than any other the poet
of the abolitionlst cause suffered along
with other early exponents of these |
ideas.
acceptances of the view expressed by
George . Prentice when he Introduced
| ta readers of the New England Review
| the poot he hnd engaged as its editor,
“No rational man can ever be the en-
emy ol Mr. Whittler,”

KIDNAPED A CORPSE.

Remarkable and Pathetic Love Drama
Enacted In Naples.

The newspapers of Naples publish
mensational accounts of a remarkable
and pathetle love dranma which has just
been enacted there, A young man in
humble cirenmstauces named Joseph
Alessandro was violently in love with
a beautiful girl named Elvira Sculingi,
but the father of the lady disapproved
of his suit and engaged her to a rich
nobleman residing at Casertn, Just
before the date fixed for the wedding,
however, the lady died suddenly and
mysteriously.

On the day following her funeral the
riscovery was made that the grave had
heen opened during the night and the
Lbody stolen,  Inguirles were fmmedi-
ately Institated, and It was eventually
ascertained that the body snateher was
naone other than the deceased lady's
lover, Alessandro. The discovery of
thiz faet was made by a peasant who,
knowing of Aleasandro’s love for the

girl, climbed a tree outside the man's
house and saw the missing body 1ying
on a Lbed and Aleseandro passionately
klsging the face of the corpse, The
pensant, assleted by several nelghbors,
foreed his way into the house and re-
covered the body, but Alessandro es-
l‘:'.ijl'l1

I'Mere is o well known editor wno

dislikes no
questious
On one

hing more than superfluous
peeasion the telegraph editor
1t ,,»l'u rehed him with this query:
“He lv-i a story of a big llnn.h Ide In
the wes Under what head shall 1 pot
w2
“You might throw It ln with the real
eatate transfers,” caustically suggested
the “old man.”—Pittsburg Mress

GIRL TURNS PURPLE.

Hair Tonic Delays Miss Maud Fryer's
Wedding Ten Days.

As the result of a shampooing ad-
ministered by a Willlmantlie halrdress-
er, Miss Maud Fryer of Waterbury,
Conn., turned purple. Miss Fryer was
to have been married en Nov. 9. On
the Tuoesday before the wedding date
she went to the halrdresser for the
shampooing.

Whether an experiment was tried or
whethee there was a dellberate at-
tempt to Interfere with the wedding
cannot bhe learned. ITer family pre-
serves the utmmost reticence on this
point.

Miss Fryer emerged from the minis-
trations of the hairdresser with her
halr stuck
glue.

Soon afterward her face turned

lowed suit,
comatose
was close to denth, Then she sudden-
Iy recovered and on Nov.
AMrg, Henry N. Larkin.
Larkin are now on thelr honeymoon.

Miss Fryer fell

Kind I.:l;-!;"—_'l_'ull are a strong and

Lealihy looklng man. Why don’t yon
g0 to work?
Tramp—Well, i's like this, ma'am.

I aln't got nobody to look out fer me
Litt meself, an’ of 1 got work 1 might |
be deprivin’ a man with a wife an’ a
lot of kids of a job,

on & Brookiyn aveoue
comduetor a crumpled
corner torn  off.

A passenger
ear handed the
transfer with

aone

| lifting of

together as thongh with |

purple, and later her whole body fol- |
into a|
condition and for a week|

19 beecame |
Mr, and Mrs. |

“What kind of a transfer Is this? the

| conductor demanded.  The
| answered: “That s a street car trans-
| fer. What aul you think it was, a real
|(-.-m."|- transfer ™' —Ruansas Clty Star,

passonger |

JOHN D. AS SANTA CLAUS.

How the Worlds R:ehut
brates Christmas.

Not to be ontdone by the scores of
others who contributed to the happi-
ness of the younger generation last
Christmas, John I, Rockefeller assum-
ed the part of a generous Santa Claus
to the c¢hildren about Poeantlco Hills
and provided them with an entertaln-
ment and Christmas treat at the Lyce-
um there.

Mr. Rockefeller visited the hall aft-
er the decorntions were In place and
pronounesd  everything *“fine”  Mrs,
Ramsay, n trustee, conducted him,
and he Inspected the tree, which was
electrically NHghted in many colors,

A large star in evergreens above the
platform attracted his attention,

“Doesn't that star remind you of
the good old song—let moe see, ‘Oh, Star
of Bethlehem, Guiding Star? ™ he said,
singing the words to the hymn. Then,
not readily recalling the words, he
whistled the refrain to the end. He
inguired avhether a fire wonld be light-
ed In the fireplaces to add to the com-
fort of the children and expressed a
regret, when nsked, that he would not
be able to witness the distribution of
the gifis,

Mr. Rockefeller recognized a young
man there whom he had uot seen for
five years,

"My, how yon have grown!" he ex-
clalmed, I distributed the prizes at
your school when you stood at the
Lend of your class, That was four
years ngo, wasn't it?”

The Lycenm trustegs sent to the pro-
vider of their Clristinas ¢heer . mes-
gnge wishing him “a merry Christmas
and many years of good health and
happiness.” At the coneclusion of the
entertalnment Mr, Rockefeller's reply
was read to the awlience:

“Iam deeply grateful for the words
of cheer that yom bave conveyed to
me and hope that yon will feel the up-
he season commemorative of
the birth of him who sald, ‘Peace on
earth, good will to men.' "

BROKE JAIL TO PLAY BALL.

Helped
to Victaory.

Man Cele-

Pnsoncr
Team

Escaped Visiting

A story was told by a Redlands (Cal.)
business man on his return from the
Lagpertal valley in connection with a
Jadl detivery in Bl Centro, Sherift Buck
s m basebnll enthusinst, and his dep-
uty Is one of the ragavers on the El
Coentro team,  They "bad ag a prisoner
f young mon from Calexico who was
In joil on o minor charge awalting
treind,  Holtville and El Centro were
having o bonseball gnme o the Intter
town, and the sherllf was o attend-

¢, while the deputy was playing
with the El Centro nine, The deputy
bud learned that his prisoner was a
ol lonal ball player eén route to
the coust Trom the enst and hnd learn.
ed that he would be willing to play
with El Centro It permitted, but this
the sherill refused to allow, and the
two ofleers sturted to the gnme, leav-

Ing the prizsoner o the brick shack that |
In these days there is general | I helng used for a jail

The goame was an
throughiont, Ioltville
strange player,

exciting one

introdducing n
whe helped its team to
victary, When the sherlff and his dep-
uty returned to the jail, they were
surprised to find a hole In the wall and
no  prisoner, the bird having dug
through the brick wall and flown. In-
stead they found a note: 1 didn't want
to hrenk out, but T did want to see the
ball game, 1 saw i, but you didn't
recognize me in a uniform.” It devel-
oped that the strange IMoltville player
was Sheriff Buck's prizoner, and now
the El Centro players are angry Dbe-
cause the sherlff didon't let him play
with their team.

Moore's Conscience.

Leigh Tunt relates In his writings
the following:

“1 remember, when 1 was showing
Lord Byron and Moore my garden
while in prison for publishing what
was called a ‘libel’ on the prince re-
gent, a smart shower came on, which
Indueed Moore to button up his coat
and push on for the Interior, ¢He re-
turned Instantly, blushing up to Lis
eves, having forgotten the lamenesa of
his friend,

“[Mow much better you behaved,' he
gald to me afterward, ‘in not hastening
to get out of the rain! 1 quite forgot
for the moment whom 1 was walking
with.'

“l told him that the virtue was In-

| voluntary on my part, having been oe-
| eupled In conversation with his lord-

ship, which he
forget a4 man's
| compliment In It
conld not dislihe.

““True,” sald he, ‘but the devll of it
wns that 1 was foreed to remember It
by his not coming up. 1 conld not In
decency go on, and to return was very
awhkward.'

“This nnxlety appeared to me very
amiable.”

He—How can [ repay you for that
delightful waltz? She (whose tmln‘han
suffered)—0h, don't repay me! Settle
with my dressmaker—Ally Sloper,

was not, and that to
lameness Involved a
which the sufferer

SHOT BY COMRADES

Japanese SDIdier Poet Marches
Singing to Death.

CONDEMNED FOR DESERTION.

fwamatsu Zenzo Wipes Out Stain of
Disloyalty by Bravely Paying the
Penalty—Asks Fellow Fighters to See
a Warning In His Fate.

Deserter and Incendiary, ITwamatsu
Zenzo, twenty-four years old, was shot
Nov. 15 by order of court martinl, He
died displaying all the traditional for-
titude of the Jnpanese.

Zenzo belonged to the Fourth regi-
ment of the Second army division, sta-
tloned at Sendal, in the north of Japan,
He deserted the regiment and jolned a
party of gamblers. Hunted by the po-
Hee, he took refuge In an inn and early
the next morning set fire to the place,
taking what valuables he could lay

hands on. Tle was arrested and sen-
tenced to death. He was told of the
court’s deeision and burst into fren-
zled protests,

When bis emotion had subsided they
told him agaln that he must be shot
and advised him to prepare for the
end. A change eamie over the man's
face a8 he Hstoned to thele words. 1Ris-
Ing from his seat in the cell, he bheld up
lils arms that they might more easily
strip his Khakl uniform from Lim,

*“1 am ready to dle,” he sald simply
and was woving from the eell when lhils
aged father and mother eanme to the
door to Ll him farewell. Zeonzo turn-
ed his head away, saying: 1 do not
fear death, but if I see my father my
heart will fail me. [ want to die
bravely."

Overnight he had composed a poem,
the words of which ran something like
this:

“I erred In my heart from the cause of
my eouniry.

The penalty Is death, but T do not fear.

Yet how bitter It is 1o fall Hke n felon.

Riddled to death by the guns of my
friends."

Many specintors
the execution
ents, holding each other's hand,
with boweid
Zdenno,
written,
into the open yard.

were allowed
sronnd,

(il 8
The nged par-
stood
heads smong the erowd.
singing the verses that he had

wilked Liravely from lis cell
woolen

A white

“COMRADES, Gooppy !
Cross nna veen erected in one corner.

He walked up to the cross, stretched
out his arms as though to measure the
length of the crossbar, then turned
ngain to the officials. He asked and
obtalned permission to say goodby to
Captain Nakamura, under whow he
had served. In silence the two men
gripped hands.

Then Zenzo turned to the squad of
six ritlemen who were drawa up twen-
ty paces from the cross, A cup of wa-
ter was handed to himw that he wight
moisten his lips before he spoke. “Yon
must shoot me” he said withont a
tremor, “because 1 huve been dizloyal

to those who were in aathority. 1€
my death serves ns a warning to oth-
ers [ shall not have died in vain. Com-

rades, gomdby.”

e stepped back to the eross, threw
out his arms, and a white linen cloth
was drawn over his face. “Owarl!
Owari®”™ (1 am ready™ bhe called.
“Banzai! Banzai!™

The rifles cracked. The wooden cross
shivered, and Zenzo's corpse hung
Hmply from the bar. A priest oTerc ]
up a prayver, and the spectnlors, wee)-
tng loudly, kunelt down by the corjme
and prayed for Zenzo's soul. The bead
was handed to the relatives [or v
mation, and the old man and woman
who had been silent spectators of the
tragedy, bowed weekly to the otficials
and bore their boy away.




