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West—
From elity, farm and plain—
Loud comes a ery—will neyver rest—
For vengeance unto Spain,
The call knows never stop nor pauso

RALLYING ROUND THE FLAG.

star
Bhines in Old Glory's folds,
Aunil whether hie be near or far
Allegiance aver holds,
And if for men you shout or call

1780 Nys. Sloenmb was gitting on the |
broad piszza about her home on a
large plantation in South Caroling. |
Her husband and many of his neigh-
bors were with Bumter, fighting for
the struggling eolonies, but on this |
beantiful morning there were almost
no signs of war fo be seen. As yet
this plantation had not been mo-
lested, and as Mrs. Sloenmb glanced
at her little child playing near her, or
spoke to her sister, who was her com-
panion, or addressed a word to the |
servants, there was no alarm mani-
feat. But in a moment the euntire
scene was changed. |

“There come the soldisrs™ Bahll
her sister, pointing toward au officer |
4td twenty troopers, who turned out |

p Throughout the mighty land; In millions they'll ru;)l)';

But rising for a common cause For that old flag, which floats for all,
Itings out the chorns grand. "Twould ba their pride to die.

With “Yankee Doodle' “Dixie" swells Then rally 'round the flag onee more!
With no discordant notes, East, West and North and South!

And Northern chesrs and Southern yells Fight as our fathers'Tought of yore
Come from ten msllion throats, E'en to the cannon’s mouth!

The Bastern man forgets to boust, Fling out the Stnrs and Stripes on high,
The Wesdternar to brag, And when wa deal with Spaln

But one ery’s heard [rom coast to coast— Let thede words ba our battle ory:
"Tis “Rully 'round the flag!™ “Hemembear, boys, the Malpe!"
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One warm morning in the spring of | bright uuniforms were moving here

and there. Before entering the honse
the British colonel called some of his
officers and gave sharp orders for
scouring the country within the
neighborhood of ten or fifteen miles.

This sharp command was not lost
upon Mrs, SBloenmb, nor was she slow
to act upon it herself, as we soon shall
see,  But for the present, trying to
stile her fears, she determined to
make the best of the situation and
avert all the danger possible by pro-
viding for the comfort of Tarleton and
his men, and asecordingly she had a
dinner soon ready fit for a king, and
aarely far too good for such a cruel
and bloodthirsty man as Turleton soon
was known to be.

When the colonel and his staff were

From the North and South and East and Each free man knows his State's bright |

not the man to allow even the king
to have a quiet seat on his ground.”

But the conversation suddenly was
interrupted by the sounds of firing.

“Some straggling scout ranning
away,” said one of the men, not quite
willing to leave the table.

“No, sir. There are rifles there,
and a good many of them, too," said
Tarleton, rising quickly and running
to the piazze, an example which all,
ineluding Mrs, Slocumb, at once fol-
lowed. She was trembling now, for
ghe felt assured that she could explain
the canse of the commotion,

“May I ask, madam,” said Tarle-
ton, turning to her as soon as he had
given his orders for the action of the
troops, ““whether any of Washington's
foroes are in this. neighborhood or
not?" .

“Yon mnst know that General
Greene and the marqnis are in Sonth
Caroling, and I have no doubt yon
would be pleased to see Lee once
more, He shook your hand very
warmly the last time he met you, I am
told."”

An oath escaped the angry colonel's
lips, and he glanced for & moment at
the scar whoich the wound ILee had
made had left on his hand, but he
torned abruptly and ordered the
troops to form on the right and he
dashed down the lawn,

A shount and the sound of firearms
drew the attention of Mrs. Slocumb to
the long avenune that led to the house.
A cry escaped her at the sight, for
there was her husband, followed by
two of her mneighbors, pursmning on
horseback a band of five tories whom

shelter of the woods beyond and were
safe.

The chagrin of the British Tarleton
was as great as the relief of Mrs, Slo-

the troops'moved on, the cordial adieu
of the hostess led the colonel to say:
“The British arenot robbers, madam,
We shall pay you for all we have
taken. '

““I am so rejoiced at what yon have
not taken that I shall not complain if
I do not hear from yon again.”

And she neither heard nor com
plained.

Cooling Drinks For the Fourth,

Jelly Water—Sour jellies dissolved
in water make delicious drinks., Besl
slways boil the jelly in water, then
cool. In this way the jelly does no!
beécome lumpy.

Cream of Tartar Water—Pour three¢
quarts of water to an ounce of cream
of tartar. Stir in it the juice of a fresk
lemon and the peel cut in very thir
strips without a particle of palp,
Sweeten to taste.
and clear. Pour off withont disturb
ing the sediment at the bottom. A
tumblerful iced is a pleasant anc
healthful beverage.

Orange Lemonade—To the jnice of
two lemons add that of one orange, to
this amonnt of junice add four large
tumblerfuls of water, sweeten to taste
and cool.

Strawberry Water—Cook the straw-.
berries in a very little water, strain
through a small sieve, boil the jnice

in a little sugar till the strawberry
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BOWING TO HIS

HORSE'S NECK.

|
['I'atr]et.tm had sent %o scour the couu- | color has returned, set away, and add

of the highway and entered the yard. | summoned to the dining-room they | try.

Mrs. Slocumb made no reply, al- |
thongh her face beeame pale, and |
there was s tightening of the lips as |
she watched the men. Her fears were |

not allayed when she became satisfied | knew how to prepare, and the men | kinds of weapons were flashing in the

that the leader was none other than |
the hated Colonel Tarleton. That
short, thick-set body, dressed in a
gorgeous scarlet uniform, the florid
face and crpel expression, proclaimed
the approaching officer only too well.
Bat the mistress gave no sign of fear
as she arose to listen to the words of
the leader, who soon drew his horse
to a halt before her.

' l . Raising his cap and bowiug to his

W

orse’s neck, he said: “‘Have I the
pleasure of addressing the mistress of
‘his plantation?”

“Ttis my husband's."

““And is he here?"

“*He is not.”

“‘He is no rebel, iz he?"

**No, sir. He is a soldier in the
army of his country and fighting her
invaders."

““He must b rebel and no friend
of his country if he fights against his
king."

“Only alaves have masters here,”
replied the undaunted woman,

Tarleton's face flushed, but he
made no reply, and, turning to one of
bis cowpanions, gave orders for a
eamp to ba made in the orchard near
by. Soon the 1100 men in his com-

e pitched their tents, and the
ptation took on the gurb

=

Y

iazza and again
gh colonel said:

lhis . mnjosty’s
Iplace for a
make my

‘.
elce

ga, if iL|

of

4

which fairly

good

sat down to a table
groaneld beneath the
Lheaped upon it.
as only the South Carolina matrons

soon became jovial under its influ-
ences. ‘*Wa ghall have few sober
men by morning,” snid a captain, “if
this is the way we are to be treated,
I suppose when this little war is over
all this country will be divided among
the soldiers, Eh, colonel?"”

“Undoubtedly the officers will oc-
cupy large portions of the conntry,”
replied Tarleton.

““Yes, I know just how much they
will each oceupy,” said Mrs, Sloenmb,
nnable to maintain silence longer.

“And how much will that be,

MassAl"

“HoL' ON,

madam?”" inguired Tarleton, bowing |
low.

It was such a dinner | busy to

Y"Six feel two.”

The colonel's face again flushad
with anger as he replied, ““Excuse
me, but I shall endeavor to have this
very plantation made over to me a8 a
ducal seas"
T have a4 husband, whom
forget, and I can assure

_F'I-'Y‘I. geanm
fou E.l-: 1

On and on they came, and it was

things | evident that the pursuers were too |

have noticed the army of

jroad swords and varions
|

Tarleton,

air, and it was plain that the enraged |
Slocnumb saw nothing but the tories |
he was pursuing.  Could nothing be |
done? Wonuld they run into the very |
heart of the camp? Mrs., Slocumb |
tried to scream and warn her hnos-
band, but not a sonnd conld she
make. One of the tories had just
fallen, when shée saw her husband's
horse suddenly stop and swerve mi
one sidle. What was the cause? |

Sambo, the slave whom Mys. Slo-
cumb had dispatched, as soon as
Tarleton had come, to warn her hus-
band, had started promptly on his er- |
rand, bat the bright coats of the|
British had so charmed bhim that he |
had lingered about the place, and
when the sound of the guns was
heard Sambo had gone only as far as
the hedgerow that lined the aveunue. |
Diseretion became the better part of
valor then, and the fellow in his fear
had crawled beneath it for shelter;
but when his frightened Fface beheld
his master approaching he had mus-
tered enough courage to crawl forth
from his hiding place and startle the
horses as they passed.

““Hol' on, massa!
shouted.

Recognizing the voice, Slocumb and
his followers for the first time stopped
and glanced about them. Of to their
laft were a thouzand men within pis-
tol shot. As they wheeled their
horses they saw a hody of horsemen
leaping the hedge and already in
their rear. Quickly wheeling again,
they atarted directly for the house
near which the gnard had been sta-
tioned. On they swept, and, on
leaping the fence of lath about the
garden pateh, amid a shower of bul-
lets, they startad throngh the open |
lota Another sthower of bullets fall |
about them as their horses leaped the
broad brook, or‘canal, as it was eallod,

Hol’ he |

onl”

and thén almost bafore the guard had |

clenred the feycas they had gained the

the right amonnt to a glass of water,

Soda Beer-—Two pounds white
sugar, whites of two eggs, two ounces
tartaric acid, two tablespoons Hour,
two quarts water and juice of one
lemon: boil two or three minutes and
flavor to taste. When wanted for use,
take half teaspoon soda, dissolye in
half glass water, pour into it about
two tablespoons of the mixture and it
will foam to the top of the glass.

Original Declaration of Independence.

The original Declaration of Inde-
pendencs is in so dilapidated a condi-
tion that nowadays it is rarely if ever
exposed to publie view. Exposure to
light and the process of making a
duplicate copy of the declaration havae
faded the ink in the historiec docnment,

but it is still legible. Bome of the
signatures are nearly faded out, John
Hancock, however, seems to have

useil an imperishable ink, for his name
stanks black and bold on the parch-
ment, which is now kept im a steel

can fail to hiave noticed the sigus

safe, out of the sunlight and out of |

publi¢ view,

An Up-to-Date Tolly.

olly want a erackar?"
young '.'L-'Il-_‘r,
in't & going to spring that ngws

-'*Sea here

a1 chestnut

AW,

2o chase voursell.”

]FIRM HATERS OF

cumb, and when on the following day |

SPAIN.

FOR FIVE CENTURIES THE PORTU-
CUESE HAVE LOATHED SPANIARDS,

Public Sentiment In Portugal Consists
Chiefly of Detestation of Thelr Next
Door Nelighbors — The 11l-Feeling Is
Kept Alive Principally by the Women,

“T was astonnded when T saw that

[ bulletin about Portugal hesitating to
| turn the Spanish fleet away from the
| Cape Verde Islands,' said a cosmo-

Let stand till cold |

| have altogether five

| tian, **the Faithful Prinece,"

politan looker-on in New York to a
Sun man,  ““Whal struck me as so

impossible about it wus the hint of an
ulliance between Spain and Portugal.

“Why, I have lived in Portugal and
mixed with the people, and I know
that they could stund almost anything
better than that. Portugnese senti-
ment—the sentiment of the people at
large, of ‘Antonio e Maria'—consists
chifefly of hatred to the Spaniards,
They may be indifferent about other
matters, or divided in feeling. Some
of them are Miguelistas, or Legiti-
mists, some are heartily attached to
thie actual dynasty; many in the cities
—most of all in Lisbou—are republi-
cans, bat the one unifying sentiment
of the people is the anti-Spanish sen-
timent,

“When you come to consider what
their history has been I don't see how
they could have been otherwise. They
great national
heroes, Dom Enrique, who was pio-
neer of all Enropean exploration in the
Atlantie; Vasco da Gama, Dom Sebas-
who is
the centre of various posetical legends;
Dom Joao, and Gil annes Pereira,
It is safe to say that most of the plain

| people of the whole country know lit-

aboutl firecracker, are | sa

tle or nothing of the tirst two of these
beyond their names. As for the Faith-
ful Prince, many of them, probably,
ara not quite sure whether he was a
real historical personage or only
mythical, But every Portugnese
‘lavrador,” from the Minho to St. Vin-
cent, knows Dom Joao, who in 1385
drove the Spaniards all the way from
Aljubarrota, in I ortugal, to Burgos,
in the middle of Spain,and Gil Eaunes,
who beat them at Valverde in the
same year., Those two are the Bruce
and the Wallace of the Portuguese,
but there is this difference betweew
the Seottish aud the Portuguese hevo-
worship, that the one is o mere mat-
ter of historieal pride, while the other

is part of a living, aetive, political
foree.
“The fact is that since sbhe loat

Brazil and fell into a state of general
decline the people of Portugal *have
become intensely retrospective. They
nonrish their pride ou national memo
vies, and the fandamental natioual fact
for them is their independeuce of
Spain. They began to be a nation
when they broke loose from the king-

dmmn of Castile aud Leon in the
eleventh century, aml ever sinee theun,
except for a couple of genarntions in

the sixteanth and seventeeuth centir-
ies, they have existed as nation
under the continnal threat of ‘absorp-
tion into Spain. The honse of
Braganza stands to the Portngnese
people for no good thing bnt the re
volt of 1640, by whiel their countrey
wus redeemed into independence. And
the [lt’u[!lr! feel that the prive ol inde-
pendence is perpatnal hatved of Spau-
iards. We can auderstaml the fealing
only by imaginiog what it would have
been in onr conntry if the original
thirteen states had beon collectively
much smaller than Great Britain and
separated geographieally from that
conntry ouly by a line on the map.
“Nobody who has lived in Portugal
of
this nudyiung hatred on all hauds. Do
you know,
ing of the saying. ‘A bad Spaniard
makes a good Portngnese?” Of coinrse,
there is the Spanish interpratation,

which is the obvions one. But there
is also the deeper Portugnese inte
pretation, and that is, that auy bad

friend to Spain ix by that very fact a
good friend to Portngal

“You can see ovidences of the feel
ing, too, in the
tugnl, whiecl its speakers
ll1ll'|i|IH("I'\' |!|f\'e~{n|u'|] in sueh a WY UM
to make 1t az nnlike Spanish as pos
sible. Written, it looks like Spauish,
l)ul h!mknil it .*lli]].‘.',li:i mueh mo (1] ]lk(!
Polish or Czech, Tti1s a cavions fact
thiat Portuguese
woman woitid be seen weuring a man

vary laugnage of Por-

seom to have

no sell-respocting

| about the date as they had not heard

4 | be the best way for him to go te Lin-
for instance,the trne mean- |

| hoard

tilla, for the mantilia is the Spauish
woman's headeear. And diiving the |
last veion it used to be remarked in

Lisbon that only two Indies there ever
smokod, the queen, Muvin Pia, mother
of the present king—nu Ttalinn—and
the Duchess of Palmella—this, again,
becunse the habit of swoking Liad long
Leen distinetive of the Spanish amoug
all other womankind

“J believe this avti-Spanish feeling

has besn kept alive all these ceaturies
very largely throngh the perseverance
of t Portugiese women Perhiaps
14 that 1t was a woman

¢ the die for the anti-Spanish

10 by nrononnerng the mem

s Ll amience. *As Tor me, | wodld
: death as Queen of Pao
il i i "-l-.__j. e 1% Ditchess
l;‘L nd 4l LA s true, that

1 Spanmnrd,

wkad a Portugnese girvl af
1 all S pPatiinias Sl
said T I I "™wanded
tha ( in religion fom-

| (N. C.)

manded us to love all men, “Yes,'
she said, ‘bnt that was a long time
ago, before there were any Bpan-
iards,'"

The Wild Cattle of Char.ley.

Some acconnt is givem im Nature
Notes (English) of this fameons herd
of cattle, which belongs to the Earl of
Ferrers, The theory that the breed is
indigenous appears to be supported by
their habits at the present day. When
alarmed they start off st a full gallop
for a short distaunce, then turn and
face their foe in a semicirele, with the
bulls in front, the cowa behind, and
the younger animals apd calves still®
further in the rear, If farther ap-
proached, these tactics, which are
clearly those of wild animals, are re-
peated, or the adversary is charged
and attacked, Again, they conceal
their young in fern or long rushes,
and the cows, when calves are born,
become exceedingly fHeree and dan-
gerons,

The food of the Charlley herd con-
sists of the very coarsest grasses, and
in winter of the coarsest hay, rushes,
and dried bracken, provided for them
in open sheds, which afford a slight
shelter from the cold winds which
blow acrossthe open park. The home
of these cattle is situnted on high
ground which was enclosed abont the
year 1200, and forms a portion of
Chartley park, come five miles from
Uttoxeter, the nearest town. The ex-
tent of this wild tract of table-land is
about 1000 acres, coverad with eoarse
grass, rushes, stunted bilberries, and
heather, and patehes of Inzuriant
bracken fern, with a few clumps of
old weather-beaten Scotch firs and
birch. Among the other deuizens of
this wild primeval tract are herds of
red and fallow deer,

-

Martimonolal Colnclidence.

My, 8. E. MeMillan, who has re-
cently moved to Charlotte from South
Carvlina, gives an interesting account
of & matrimonial coincidence that oe-
curred in his family last year.

About the first of last July Mr. Me-
Millun received a letter from his
brother in Lake End, La., saying: *‘I
will be married on the 8th of this
month. Meet us at Naslhiville, Tenn.,
and join us for atrip to Colorado
City. "

At the time he received this letter
Mr. MeMillan was making arrange-
ments for Lis own wedding, which
dated for July 8 and at this
time he he was living in the
sund hills of Soath Cavelina, the sotl
there having becowe proverbinl for its
'm'.'t-!l'!_\'.

On about the 10th of .Ill]_‘.’ he re-
ceived a letter from avother brother,
J. D. MeMillan of Cataline Island, off
the west const of California, saying:
“T was married on the Sth of this
month to Miss " TIn contrast
with the sand hills of Senth Carolina,
Cataline [sland is one of the most fer-
Lile distriets in the world.

All three brothers married on the
8th of July and it was impossible for
them to have any concerted plans

Wid=
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from each other inmounths, —Charlotte
Democrat,

Juy Gounld's Carringe.

Panl GGore, now clerk at the Audito-
rinm annex, was room cleric at the
CGivund Pacific for severnl years. He
tells a story in connection with Jay
Gould’s firat wvisit to Chicago, Mr.
Gonld had registered at the Grand
Pacifie, and was standing in the lobby
with hiis hands in his cont pockets,
looking like u conptryman in town.

The hetle millionnire approached J.
P’. Vidal, who was clerk at the Lhonse,
and modestly asked hin whet would

coly park, Vidal, not knowing who
Gonlid was, gave him the necessary in-
struction as 1o street cars, ole.  Gould
him through and then said :
“But conld I not go in a k.,x':‘m_ﬂ.‘- —

“Yex, you can, bmtit's a little ex-
pensive,”’ snid Vidal

“Well, as this is my first visit,
[think I will tey to stand the ex-
ln,-l'_ Ka, i

YAlU nmght s Tt

charge the carringe 7'

to whony shall I
asked theclerk.

To Jay Gould,” came the quiet
answer,  Vidalalmost fell to the Hoor,
but Gonld got the carringe. —Clicago
'l.'nlll:\-“-“.:lli[.

Arvtificinl Stone.
A fivin in Scotland is engaged in the
mapninctnre of artificial st1one, which
is, 1t 15 ¢laimed, qgnite the equal of ti

nataral product in \llil'llhiﬁl!, hard-
ness and in its - ability %% stand
weulhier tests, The mgredients at'e "

priceipally lime and sand, with wile:
at a very Lhigh temperatare, Aftar
being thoroughly  inevrperated the
masa i85 placed in molds and sabjasted
to a temperature of abont 400 degteen
Falbirenheit, Superheated ston i% ths

heat emploved for this purpose, It
15 a fonet well nnderstond By thosa
who have wade the atthjeot a stlldy
that ariificial stone may b6 made snes
ssfndly  fvom the materials mep
tioned Moriar aud stueeo are in @
istan it e parta of the w
that ! chutiries ago.
A i . 2aid to llte
ite, iving the
hape, is now k

ringla,




