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r MESMORIAL DAY.

With waving of starry bacners,

With music of bugles sweet,

All day through onr strests has echoed
The tramp of marchxing feet.

From many a mouantain valley,
From city snd town and hill,

Around the graves where thetr comrades

aleep
The soldiers gather still.

They shink of the bitter partings
Yhen firw thoy marchod away—
‘The ramke of bloe from the northiand,
From the sunny south the gray—
S8ame with hearts that were vagur
And hot with the Arv of youth,
Scame with a porposo steady
To fighs fer God and trath.

They think of the bactie's tumalt  *
And the maanons’ enllen roar

And the yellow glow of sunsst Ught
'bm the weary fight wasa o'er,

Whaea, gatherod around the csmpfire,

T\oir yoarning nxonghm wouvld roam,

Ap softly sweot some coinsade gang
Thy werda of s“Home, Sweot Home.”

They remomber the solemsm roli calls
ADpd she stloat pause thas came
Whan jn $he bash the serpesat called
8 yme miming soldier’s pame.
They remember the days cf tarror
Aund pights that were long with dread,
When left slane on the fskd they watched
With the dying spd tho dead.

With ranks that ate growing thinner
Each year the soldiers meel.

All day shrough cur éreeka hes echood
The trunp of shair marching foet—

Marching dossr togother,
Obh, loyll‘tﬁnb of biusl

1n silenoce doep your comrmies sleep,
For the wesry strife (s throogh

Marching oloser togedber, -
Oh, pattent ranks of gray!

in silenoce desp your comrades sloep,
Apd strife hss passod away.

For both wo mourn with loving toars.
Breve hosrta on either sido,

The megory of your noble desds
8¢ill shrilla our bearts with prids

And year by year wo gather,
With wreaths and garlands gay,

To deck the graves where dreaming e
Tho ranks of blus and gray.

And tha grees shall wawe o'sr the low

greem tonts
And demams orown the sod
When the lss4 Drave soldier falls aslcep
In tho lang, swest peace of God.
—Angelina ¥ Wray in Barper's Bagar.

JACK’S HEADSTONE.

“Hero's the flag, Polly. Aim't {4 a
beauty?”’

“Lovely! Grandpa’ll bedec'rated splen-
did! My rossbush has two rosm and three
buds.’’

*You ain’t goin to plok ehe buda?’

“IMdn't grandpa die for our country!
Didn't we live till mother d3ed un his pen
ston? 1 think a whaole bushel of buds
wouldn’t be too muoh '’

Jack was glad Pally did not know abont
the 10 oont fiag he oould have got  He
had thought 6 oents envugh to spare out
of thelr scanty earnings when making the
purchase. But after that speech ho felt
gruall  What If he wero but a boutblack
earning a 1mast precariozs living, and
Polly making unly an odd dime now and
then by errubibing o floor or tending chil
dren for the ncighbors? Jack wished be
bad done mare for his snldier grandfather
Bus a thought struck bim

“Oh, Pully' 1'll tell you what I'll da. ™

* Far tomorrow?’

“Yes! You know 1¢t'll bo yoars before
we got & monnyment far grantt. for we
must get an eddiention Grat, and though the
fiag'll show it's a suldiar’s grave I think
folks ought tv know mora Well, I've
learned to print roal clear, and I'll print
4 real nioe headstone, and we’ll fix it down
on the grave, and fulks’'ll seo 1t for that day
anyway "'

**That's splondid® You do it, and 1I'l}
get supper

Jack rushed out for stiff bhrown paper
and ink, and the kind shopkegpor, who
knew the children. learningerhat be In
tended to do. gave him two largo sheets of
manilla paper and showed him how to use
a ‘'grense arayon, ' thereby eaving the boy
fram inbumerable spatters of ink.  Jaok
purchased the 10 ornt flag om the gpov and
returued with his prize.

‘“Weo oan ent dry bread awhile,’”* he sald
as his sleter lncked doubtfully at tho flng
‘That's my buds!"

Plamning to writc a headstono was ond
thing, quite another to do it

“We cam's say * 'reoted,’ for {t's goln to
be staked down How would you begin,
Pally?'

My teacher says” (Polly’s teacher was
her unfailing standard) “‘if you‘ro writing
% just toll what grou've got to say as short
as you oan.'*

“Lot's see.” And Jack printed mather
<arookedly, bat clearly: ¢

JOHN DOYLE
Wounded at Ball san
DieD a$
42 Charles Strect.

“o you remamber whan he dled?”’® Jack
askod, glad to rest awhile, but delighted
with his progress.

*“Why, I wasn't born, Jack! But can’t
wo aay hig loving grandchildren have—
have—{fixed this to his memory?"’

‘‘Why, Pollyl"” said Jack admiringly.
‘“That's real tombstomy! That's good
enough for the monnyment. Let’s see.'’
And Jack aat with peucil poised, then slow-
1y and laboriously printed, Polly's bright
eyes watching eagerly :

This is writ by
Polly and jack Kesr
in memory of
Grand Pa

“Oh, Jack! It°s just lovely! And—oh
—oh—TI've got something!’” And Polly,
her bright face growing sweetly snlemn,
stepped to the old bureau and opened ber
most precious posdseasion—an old bex
which beld her peculiar treasures.

“‘Here's four of mother's hairping, ' ehe
sald solemnly. “‘I’ve saved 'em, but they’h
be just the thing to fasten down the head-
stone—better than bits of wood."’

The children could hardly sleep fram ex-
citement. Bright and early they were
about, stopping a moment to gaze raptur-
ously on ‘‘the headstone' and to water the
precious rosebush, which any florist would
have admired, so perfect were the bu
and roses. Then Jaok started out to blac
boots and attend toone or two furnaces,
while Polly washed dishesand tidied rooms
for three different families, recelving 5
cents from each. At noon they were ready
to start, the ruses carefully wrapped with-
in the headstune, lest the sun wilt them,
the flags carried hy Polly.

It was a long, long walk to Evergreens.
But the children’s rent was due in two
days, and they dared not spend money on
car fare. On they trudged, thethought of
the honor to he done to grandpa keeping
Polly’'s tired feet going. But before they
had accomplished & quarterof the distance
Jack caught. sight of a great express cart
coming up the hill. ‘“Hold on, there's a
fellow I know. He'll take us tn. He's
first class. Mr. B—-—-"he called,f‘mn

- you giveusa llﬂi?”

““Certainly.’ And ei;fagood autured ex-

- mdmwup for t.l:echndxen “Go

. - b » M -
ing to Evergreans! Why, I'm taking »
Some of the Alre\ That Found Fovor Wity |

basket of plants there. Pl txke you right
aleng."’

And 80, such earller than they expectod,
Jack and Polly had ‘“dec'rated™ the old
eoldier's grave. The brown paper was
carefully pinned down with the long wire
hairpins, Polly kiassing ¢ach enc befgre she
used it How often mother had vsad thers
to fasten up the long brown halr, of which
the children were so proad! The flage wese
placed at the foot, the rwes at the hesd,
and the children steod, well satisfed wih
the results.

**Now let's go and see some of the othey
dec'ratioRa.'* said Jack, “apd then we'dl
como back agaln.’’ So ehey wandered from | son,

to place. It was the poaress part ot

's poorest oemetery. Yot there wees
some handsome gravestores and marny
carefully kept plota  The children much
enjoyed seeing the flowers, but agreed thai
‘‘our grave'’ wag the bewt of all.

[ ] . » . L [ ] L]

“The eoldiors have eovered every bit of
the grave,’” sald a tall girl in adissppoint
ed vone. *' 1 like them ¢o remmember grand-
pa, but—there Is nothing for vs to do, and
we huve so many flowess. "

**1 have an idea,” sald Aunt Mary, whe
always had delightful idems if any ome
peeded chearing. “‘Let’s drive ower tg
Evergreena. Thewe may be some graves
there that we can docormte. It s whnt
dear grandpa would wish You reznembes
he ofton said, ‘We officers get the glory,
but the privates did the work.' "

**That's & splondid plan  Wo'll etart at
onoe. ™’

It was a long drive through miserabie
streets. But May and her aunt were used
to such melghborhoods in $heir visis of
charity. As won s thoy entered Ever
greena each watched for some soldiee’s
grave.

** Oh, aunty, there's one! 1 seo a flag—
two of them. John, John, stop! What a
queer thing' Whatisit®"* And Mary knelt
by the children’s *‘hemclatone.’’ ** Aunty,
aunty, the Sowere—quickly I'* said the i
pulsive gird, her eyes overflowing. *Oh,
if 1 conld only find Polty and Jack Kerrt®

Aunt Mary oame with liltes and helio-
trape. hyncinths and gemniums—Mary
would not have one other rose heside the
Jovely vnes the children had laid there
Smilax was carefully wresthed about ' the
headstone. ** and then Bay roee, only halt
satisfled

** *Forty two Charles
wo might call there, u.unm?&

“*Not today, dear. We are 00 lats al
roady We must hurry boxnc.

“I'm afreid we've lost &hewné

“No, there's tho big cross. randpa t»
ust near thara I always know cur grave

that But | dun't remember any othet
grave that was deo'mted.  Polly ™

Jack oould say no more, and, Polly
catching sight of the wreath of flowers and
emilax frane at the same moment, the
children knelt, speechicss with amazament,

Do you think it was angels)’ asked
Polly in an awastruck woloo

*No,"" eald Jack sturdlily ‘It was this
hendstone that did it, Polly Somobody
read that '’

That waa the proudest mernent of Jaock e
life. Polly nodded her head acquisacently,
still too awwstruck for wonds

**And by noit year wo must have a rea)
onol®’

** But the oddicatlon. **

*We'll do 1t all,” said the boy, with a
new conflienco In his powera "N'aw lot’s
take a fow of theso homg to remember the
da’ b’.ll

They took a bit of heliotrope, a hyacinth
and aapray of sinilax and walked, with po
senoo of wearintsa, s exalted woro they by
what thoy had found, back to tho rooms
which had boen grandpe's and mother's,
one of which thay had rnanaged to koep by
toil almost incredible in such mmero chil
édren.

[ ] L] [ ] . L] L] [ ]

Thoe next day soemod dull and proay to
Polly. as days do toall of us after unwont.
ed excitement. The little girl had just
scttled down to study her lossons for the
night school Jack and sho attended, whon
thare onme a knock at the door. Polly
opaned 1t and was confronted by two
ladies, ono tall and alim, the other ''fat
and camfortable,** aa Pally told Jeek.

**There areour flowers, * cxclalmed May,
who had given her aunt no reat till she
took her to 48 Charles strect, '*80 you must
be Polly Eerr.”’

“*Yes, ma'am,’”’ eid Polly, much sur-
prised.

This was tho first of many visits May
made to the peat little recom. The gen
eral’s granddaogbtor befriended tho ola
roldter's grandchildron, and with bee help
and oounsel Jack and Polly have *‘a roal
hoadstone’ and —an education. - Indes
pendent.

4

Eherman Under Fire, .

General Sherman and General Thomas
were warm and intimate friends. In their
familiar intercoursoe they were to each oth-
er usually Bill and Tom, alter the free and
ensy fashion of school boys, rather tisn
like dignified and austere warriors.

Near Ressca, during a sharp action,
General Sherman wensé upon a rallway
embankment directly in the line of flre
and siood carelesaly amid the fying bnllete
waking bis ohservations and giving his
orders.

Turping he saw the bead and ghoulders
of the portly and magnlfiicently propor-
tioned Thomas appearinng above the pro-
tection pf the earthwork, Sher
man, always carefal for his friends rathes
then for hirnself, called out:

“ Pretty bot up here, Tom. Better not
oome up.”

“What are you doing there yourself,
then?’' angwered Thomas.

“Oh, 1 just turn edgeways to 'em,”’ aald
the tall, attenuated commander with a
rin, a8 he resumed‘ his duties.—Ycuth’s
Companion.

The Conscript.

The loyal porth had not much faith in
“consoripted”’ soldiers, and the boys down
south had less, and the poor fellows led &
hard life until they demonstrated in some
way the misapplication of the doggerel,
which ran as follows:

How are you, conseript?
How are you today?

Tho provost marshal’s got you in
A very tight place, they say.

Oh, you should not mind it,
Nor breaths another sigh,
For you'rs only going to Dixle
To fight and—mind yoar eye.
—Selected.

A War Incident.

The firatetime during the war that &
passenger train was captured and robbed
was in Fobruary, 1864, whem the rebels
ca; tured the Baltimore express'hain for
w noalmg near Kearneysville, W, Va. ‘

Oon!edemtel o Nauml Cemeterles, .
Over 9,000 Confederates are buried in
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SlNGiNG IN CAMP.

the Boys Jn Bine.
Supper i a$ last over, The pickess are
stasidonedd, the pipes are kt, the wmoan raw
in all the ritlinoey f an Indian stun. ov
oight and the gentln pleasure of tho « o~
roundings seuks voice In song. Thore s
no more quostion who will lead tho sing-.
ing than there is who will leed tho rogl-

{rrevocable commission as reglmontal aing-
tog naster the frst night tho reglment
went into such & camp ez this, and all the
tanecfully minded li!mlupv.helrmloeain
song. Hiswas the voloo thas
pre-oninently over all the others I: ise
tenore robusto, or tencre lyrioso, techolo-
oally speaking, full and strong.
Oh.-y.eanmmbythed-w‘uw&ht
What o proodly we huxiled i the Nﬁhh&'a
Inat glosmming?
well up from his throat likethoplpnot e
church organ and mellow aa the straing
froma French horn. Poealbly he {8 re
minaded of home and the shady gloom of
the walk thmngbthewooﬁotochoalngln
school, for without 8 paues, Hke a ohime
of allver bella, be wrills an apostrophe to
the queen of night:
Roll on, silver moonl
Guide the treveler on his way
Wiilo the nightingale's song
I3 in tune,

For | never, never more
With my troe low wil] stray
By thy sweos atlver light,
Banhy moon.

Then sho music and the moonlight make
biyn melodramnatic, love and Luna mingle
i bis tupefu) memory, for, upoonsciously
and half under his breath, he &lnga to hls
swrecthenss:

Qh, Lioved a little beauty,
Belle Brandox,
An:l]told her *neath the old
Arbor tree~
And then, a3 {f framing in musio the
sthoughta of the *litslo baauty'® in her far
awray norshers home, ho sings: 1
Demreit love, doyon rementber
When wo last did moat!?
How you wid mo that you loved ma
Enosling s mmy fest?

Laughter and badinage have long slnoe
osnscd.  Flae on their backs, gazing upat
the starg through the pine and hemiock
bongba, the boys lie quietly smoking whilé
the mlotas singa, ** Willle, We Havo Missod
You,"” ** Mother, Is tho Battlo Over?' eto,

‘This al fresco conoert gges on for dwo
eolid, happy bours, when, all 400 soon, the
much Anatheruatizod shich aro al:
ways breaking in upqp the plesgures and
oocupations of the pem, strlko up the
wall: :
gra~ay. D-en-t-ob-e-gp, @-t-i-] y-0-u €-1.g-ht

wei-s B gt .

**Therv goos tattoo! Fall in for rol)
oall " grhout the urderly sergoants, and the
open ul® cuncext lsat anend. —Washingtin
Star.

Sacred to Heroes

‘This day is encred to our heroes dead.
Upaon thuir tombs wo have lovingly Iald
thre woalth of spring. This is a day for
memury and teara. A mighty natiod
bends above 1ta honored graves and pays
to noble dust tho tributo af ite love. Grat-
tude la the falrest Qower that abwods )
Eerlmuo in tho heart. Today we toll the

tstory of our country’s life, recount the
lofty deeds of vanished yoars, the tall and
suffering, the defents and victorles of
herolo men, of mon who made our pation
grestand free. * ¢ © On thisday the mrs
of the grentstruggle betwoeen colontsts an
kings should be tald. Wo ghould tell ouz
children of the ocontost~—first for justico,
then for freedom. Wo should tel! them the
history of tho Declarntion of Indepandence
—tho chart and compaas of hunan
rights—that all men aro equal snd have
the right to lifo, liberty and joy. This
Declamtion uncrowned g and wroatod
from the hands of titled cyranay the scop-
ter of usurad and arbitiary power. It sn-
persoled roynl grants and repealed the
cruzel statutes of o thoumand yoars. It gave
the peasant o carcer, it knighted all the
sans of toil, 1t oponod all the paths to
fore, and put tho star of hopo above the
cradlcof the poor man’s babe.—Oolono}
Ingersoll

Value of 8elf Bacrifice.
In the observancy of Memorlal day we
lemrn the value of sclf saariffoo for tho good
of othera. The glnasy marblos and ovte:
Issting granito of cur-gravoyards ofton
mark a aleeying duss, and none -so poor A
tordo it reverncnce.  Butfrom benath tw
flovwers that cover the gravesof thoss fiohls
m,enl.‘ fromkl;lunenah th: d?talco ‘thak '
on the unknown tombo anyaaoA
who perished in the molnig Yy,
the famino of Aundermiyilie, In t(iq

thammorioa that will maké-thelr names fo2-
eve:houchrgdbnoc o!nlyugrwm but
in ght oalendar of  philanthroplsts
and martyrs. Sclf ascrifice is the castnog
of eviry rcform and peligion that has ever
reachod and securod the wgmhip of hu-
maplty. Not evert the Son of God would
found his divino religion without this, At
the beginning of duty is the condescenalon
of Bethtehem, the sufferings of Gethsem-
ave, and the accureed death of tho crass,
and all this that'‘he might givo his life
for many.*—~Rev. H. 0. Rowlands, D. D.

Inculcate Patviotis.

At this goason there should be no alloy
in tho golden tribute of our countey o the
loldiars Their memory sbould bo cher-
{abed, their bravery extolled and their ex-
amplas emulsted. It s imposible to valug
too highly their deedimon southern batile:
flelds or to speak too- emphatiolly of
their patriotic motives. The' inoulcation’
of the leseons of patriotism i4 -as mucha.
duty a8 tho defense of the cotintry. The
anniversary of the day when the graves of
our beloved heroes are strewn with the
flowers of' a nation's love should be ob-
served with all thefersor which a patelotio
gx;;i Ix;:e loving peopls can command.—

ec

Where They Sleep.

The Jefferson Barracks National ceme-

tery--once an old military pest, but en-
larged—countsins the bones of 11,583 sol-
diers, including 1,108 Confederaw prison-
erg taken in&he early buttles of the war
in Migourt. At the Marietta (Gs.) como-
tery ripose the remains of 10,160 Uulon
soldiers, collected from various parts -of
Georgia, and at the Beaufort (8. C.) ceme-
tery rest 9,270 bodies of soldiers and sail-
ors who dled on the seaboard of South
Carolina, Georgia and Florida. Half of
these are unknown,—Selected .

Two Foneral Fiags,
The museuwn at Governors island, New
York harbor, is full of glorious relica of
old battles, but  to the student of history

the splendid oollestion of ﬂags 1o by fax the

most tnterestin
In front of ¥ ge oollec!zkm of battleflags
-an$ two ariaall Btamis and ?}!n thgzm are miz
o
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ment In hattie.  He got an unwriien and |

in ton list week,, s
| Michuel Ryan:was in town. ﬁat Snngny
sweps foresta of the Wildernoes, will wise M
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uting ébscens il matter was trivd:befire

| Brockport over Sunday.

‘ t‘ncnﬁs in town, Mondgy.

‘belng histenth bicthday.
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the Funeral dag of Goneral Gmnt. tﬁh- ?@amﬁéﬁiﬁiﬂ .

No old stock taken from the basement, An news fre g .
this year's designs.  Not a roll of brown baab?apdt“k the aamb, |

22-inch Elegant Terra Cetta, Héaﬁy
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22-inch Delft Blue, ° -
Figured Gilt Ingr.ams,

The, finest line of Pnrlor Paper in thn *city,.

from factory. ,

DIOCESAN NEWS, |

What Our Friends in the ‘lu‘uulll“g'l
Partshes are Delng. .
From-Our Specinl Corvesvendsnty.
Lima.’

The remains of Wm. Leary, who dled In:
West Bloomfield last Saturdsy, were inf-
terred here last Monday, *

Rev, John Hickey of Genesco waslxc‘te

jast week visiting his fathex and sister who | 8t
raid: hese. l'a‘ther Hicktly {s s‘member of}.
is at presenten- | 4

the Redemptorist order, &
gaged In minion work throughout thisptase.

Merorial day Js ot 1o beobservid hare
as in former yemsr, - A comiltteeof vidsol’
diers will decorate the graves.of thele c R+’
tadeyin all the prmeipl cemeteries, werk
should be; left at the town hall ngmy’
mwnng.biforegococ ko

prm McDagald :pent gooup!e ort dnyu

‘George: “Lockington: m in S :
coup)b ofmyu 1ast wee! ft

Thomas-Carroll is worhnz in M.Lr. i‘ﬁ:v
zcmld'n store.

Miis Jennie Smyrhwu in- Linu mm«m

- §~ HO!!QD]C. '
ohn McGr and son of Buﬁalo s

Sé’nday with ferggd! in this place. pe

Will Toomey and Ray O’ Neill- speut Snn-
day with friends here. -

Miss McCarthyis lmpro\"ing l!owly. I)h.,
Wicker and Wilbur havé charge of dgg case.

Miss Julix Leaty is fiome front ' Plalnfield§ g
N.J.. G’here she h{s Been for the pﬁt twolf M

years.
Shomﬁllc.

Mis. B, Daley and nw;wimr;” i
the former's dger, ﬁs& B, Gilligan,! |
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wilst Fat
bsdnrih
very Iargel y;ﬁ*:smded*
yoted to.the
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{ and evening

delb od\in
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Miss Kate Di: uOLAuhum ugi;

J. Mcintyre.

Mrs. M. Kiusélh. who )
is improving, gi' ‘

The entermnmem vesk by
inic’s society was well zttcndad* #ociall

Y A { c‘le‘:g" ,‘$ En ﬂ-}gi .
The case of Miié Lidzie O'Neill agai
Mr. 5.33;’& Quinn for printisgand disdib
Justice Carneron on Satarday iy "«ﬂ:tpgii
dict being, sos sufficient evidence, |
O’Neill paying the costs of the court,

Miss Neliie O'Connor of Geneseo iui

been the guest of tiet cousin, Atinik Cf?ﬂ' T e

lcr the pﬁst two weeks,

erry McMahon a
'}e F‘allsm visiting fmﬁds imfu
L+ Magedon,’, {_ « s
Mr. and Mss. Bernard Maxwell. ate.1e:,
vicing over tha ‘birth of a Little daught

% 'y 25 ¥ ALY "\,‘%“P‘\
Jake Hifbert entertained his bmthcumm
S B u.**
Mis; James Weny visited rcla‘fivren and!
irienés in Rochester Saturday and Sunday.:
anres Farelt of Palmyia calmi anf

Hiigh - Neary -enfertained 'abmt
his. niit‘lgtfﬂegﬁi on 'I‘uendq-, thy

md dhﬂ rof
: Qlace»cum

nrpo

& remark
long: pe
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