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this silver belong 10 Crawfordville, Ind., was boran in Brook-

is not on my account, or,;

who died yesterday at
{ville, Ind., in 1837, came of a family which

being killed in battle and
prison ship. The fourth

] Wallace's great-grandfather.
The grandfather of Lew Wallace started
first newspaper In Cinciunati, now the

hanthemlui('m ‘Gamett. The editor's son

" “How so! have we no tin plates?”
Madame Magloire shrugged

zeu,mon. iron plates.”

dame Magloire made an expressive

",

" en plates.™

In a few minutes he was breakfast-
ing at the same table at which Jean
Valjean sat the night before, While
breakfasting, M eur Bienvenu

her

,Scught to enlist th: iuflucuce of General
William Heury Harrisoa in the young
van's bebalf. Geuneral ilarvison bad in-
tended to apply for an appointment ror nis
cwn son, but he deferred to the Wallace

and the father of Lew Wallace want
45 West loiat. The courtesy of General
Hnrrison was never by the Wal-
laces and Benjamin Harcison and Lew Wal-
lace were close friends. The father, after
teaching for a time at West Point, became
a lawyer and was twice ileutenant-gover-
nor and once of Indiana.

Lew Wallace was a wild youth, foud of
bunting and reading. Me also had some
- laclination. to paint. Ouncer when he had re-
ceived some dry ts from a looal
ul.lst. and lacking oil to mix with the

sp he took oil, which had been
for a person ill in the hoasa.

tly remarked to his gister, wha When asked what e had done with the oil

said nothing, and Madame Magioire,’

who was grumbling to herself, that

there was really no need even of a

wooden spoon or fork to dip 2 piece of
bread into a cup of milk."” :
“Was there ever such an idea?" said
‘Madame  Magloire to herself, as she
went backwards and forwards; ‘10
take in a man like that, and to give
him a bed beside him; and yet what
a blessing it. was that he did nothing
but steal! Oh, my. stars! it makes the

he produced a portrait of Black Hi -
dhg chief. -

At 16 young Wailace was told by his
father that he must look out for himself,
.88 he had mneglected al! the opporcinities

‘placed before him by his parcnt. The boy

chtained work as a copyist in
clerk's office, and with the $11 of his
pay bLought a gun.  Havin, on sohered
scmewbat, the young maw was reading law
when his chance came, at the outbreak of
the Mexican war. Ho hastenad to organiz:
2 coempany. He declined the ecaptainey
and was made second tieutenant.

he county

chills run over me when I think of it!”| The story “The Kair God” was partly

Just as the
rising from ‘the
kneck at the door. ;

“Come in,” said the bishop.

The door opened. A strange, fierce
group appeared on the threshold, Threg
men were holding' a fourth by the col-
iar, The three men were gendarmcs;
the fourth Jean Valjean.

A  Dbrigadier of . gendarmes, who
appeared to head the group, was near
the door. He advanced towards the
bishop, giving a military salute,

“Monseigneur, said he—

At this word Jean Valjean, whe was
sullen and seemed entirely cast down,
raised his head with a stupefied air —

“Monseigneur!” he murmured, “then
it is not the cure!™

“Silence!” said a gendarme,
monseigneur, the bishop-”

In the meantime Monseigneur Bien-
venu had approached as quickly as nis
great age permitted:

“Ah, there.you arq!" said he, lookiug
towards Jean Valjean, “I am glad to
see you. But! I gave you the candle-
sticks also, which are silver like the
rest, and would bring two hunired

«francs. Why did you not take them
along with your plates?”
, Jean Valjean opened his eyes and
“1ooked at the bishop with an expres
sion which no human tongue could de-
scribe,

“Monseigneur,” said the brigandier,

table, there was a

|

“then what this man said was true?

We met him. He was going like a man

who was running away, and we ar-

. rested him in order to see, He had this
" silver.”

“Arid he told you." interrupted the

bishop, with a smile, “that it had been

whom he had passed the night, I see it
all. And you brought him back here?
It is all a mistake.”
“If that iz so,” said
{ We can let him go.”
“Certainly,"” replied the bishop.

the brigadier,

j Torkey.
| the*Saltan and' was »fferad a high position

and sister were the outcome of his atperience in the Mexi-

can war, but was, In fact, begun when the
Iy was 17 years old.

Aftér returniug home Lew Wallace pracs
ticed law and devoted himsolf to the wmili-

Jdary company which he had organized.

When the call for froops reached In-
diarapolid at the outbreak of the ecivil war,
General Wallace was making a speech te a
jury. He hurried away and in less than
three days had six rogiments In camp. He
led cne regimest as colonel.

At ‘the battle of Pittsburg Lardine Gen-
eral Wallace held his troons ia readiness

{for hours, and when inally ordered by
{ Grant to advance to the right of the Union

srmy. proceeded along a roadl waich wonld
kave led to the right, it the positions had
net been changed during the hatile. Wal-
Inte learned ufterwards that Le was cen-
sured in the official report of the hattle,
hat in his memdirs Jeneral Grant moslified
the statement cegacding General Wallace's
{ action,

! After the war. General Wallace was ap-
pointed by President Gaciewd minister o
He was on very oo terms with

He Learmned Something.
! From The Chicago News,
| “You may talk about the quietness
: and the bore of country life,” said the
| man with the double watch chain, “but
. I want to tell you that it's the place to
| et posted after all.”

“Posted on what?” was asked.

‘ “On most everything.”

“Well, I have lived in town for 30
| years and didn't know there was any-
thing new to learn, but in three weeks’
stay in the country I found out that
, old-fashioned sticking plaster was the

| best remedy known for a sore heel, and

that all ccuntry sausages arg made by

| the butchers in cities.”
given him by a good old priest with |

The Breakdown. !
From The New York Sun,
Knicker: “What repairs did you have
made on your auto?"
Bocker: “Four new -wheels and my
shoes half soled.”

you remember how at first dealers and
buyers endeavored to discount Cape
stones with the damning phrase “oif’
color?" But you cannot lie truth out of
exigtence, unless perhaps you are a
Russian diplomat. To-day the S.A,
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have always thougnt it
beautiful that Mrs. Browning,
of uzh fame, aic.ll: -
urora Leigh, referring
and her literary fame, say:

trader, one Reilly, being attracted by

a curious pebble among

with which the children of Van Nei-

kirk, a hospitable Boer, were playing!
Beer Children's Playthings. happier, less known, aud less

The trader thought the pebble was 3

worth examining, and - the Perhaps a beétter woman after all,

Boer his full share of whatever he

might get for it (which promise he faith-

fully kept). showed it later at a Cape

herse]
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With chubbby children hanging around my.

k
'l‘otee.;e-e fow and wise. Ah me! the
i ! certainly produce a good deal of
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Jerry: “If it’s a fountain

ines
drinking bar and was laughed at. S0 7Tnat bear such fruit are proud to stoop language when it refuses to go.”

disgusted was one of the loafers that with it,

he threw the stone into the road. The p-l‘-d. _Stands upright in a realm of
.

O’Reilly found it again, and it finally
changed hands in London for m'ml The .g‘tlulm.‘det womanhood—to be
was dignified with the 'title of *“The successful

in that! teo}
in that! to have;
bered and one’s influence

From
“Darling,” 4
;'.rlaldn. “your eyes rémind me of billiard
&'.

“Sir!” exclaimed the haughty maiden,

g,
nning of much the better, so much the rvicher, but,| “why do my eyes vemind you of bil"
first of all, to be a womau, with a woman's liard balls?”

Il-Luck Attending Great Diamonds full, rich ideals,

Oriental romances with precious
Stones and gems as their basis teem
w;ith lesso;s ag:‘t‘i"t we;lth of this m't‘ From The Baltimore American.
cinatin, esc on, ou cannot ea e A
dlamonfls: you cannot drink pearls; you Balty More: “What's the matter with
canot make a comfortable bed of thom Buggs?” :
in the desert. This is the rough kind of Calvert, jr.: “He’s been trying to lead

Hard Lueck.

moral chiefly preached in Oriental lore; the simple life and sutceeded in living |
yet no amount of philosophy has pre- a life so unutterably simple that :hey‘
vented the emperors and princes of the are preparing to take him to the Shgp-.

Orient as far back as history reaches pard asylum.”

"Becauseyouctnroll‘tllamnulu! .

and win with them.”
Hard Work.

! From The Philadelphia Public Ledger.

Stinjay: “See here, when are you g0
ing to pay me back that dollar you
borrowed

Borroughs: “Why, man alive, T earn-
ed that dollar- I had to work with you
for a couple of hours before I got it out

| of you.”

CRYING FOR THE MOON.

g
|
:

“C.=B.” “Boo-oo! I dinna want this Bu—Bu—Bun! I want the M—M—Moon'"
Colonies. -Rightly or wrongly they bejieve in a certain amount of protection.
you like a child that has set his heait . on the Moon *

get the bun."—Mr, Chamberlain, at Gainsborough. Pall Mall Gazetta.

“You cannot get Free Trade from the

You cannot get that; but are

Will . you not be satis- fied with, say, a bun instead? You can

squency t han was eithe; sa
nt, it was not unusual fo

depth varies to which they |

.cut.. At the breech it is .005

from about fourteen inches of

gradually deepenecd until finall
1ain a depth of .0065-inch. Fo
of rifling a thirtv-inch barrel i
¢d on behalf of the war depart
with ammunition similar to
Wwith the Lee-Enfield vg::i tw
equal but a greater Vs

ext-znsivet range, is obtained.

.tning of the grooves as the
/  DProaches’its point of exit d



