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CHAUTAUQUA 

"Home o f the mist," thy vapors Join 
With s teaming lake. I know not where; 

A n d down within tby hidden deep, 
i letti lnka the nymphs are dwellina 

there. 
T h e n when the skies above are Wan. 

Thy distant shores stand out so plain, 
I tee them mirrored down below. 

Then say , "How quick they fada agate. 
H o w oft I see thee tossing Wgh 

The steamers lurching in the gale; 
And winged sail-boats laying low, 

Awhile they quickly reef the sail. 
The white-caps dance and large are they. 

They deck the waves like fleecy snow; 
Along the green and swampy show. 

The tumbling breakers come and^go. 

The shores are gay all decked with green. 
With cat-tail swamps and Mies tair. 

The groves beyond are cool and dim. 
And merry birds are singing there. 

•The sun sets low behind the bill. 
Like one big ball of ruby flame, 

I t tints the misty sky above. 
And paints the Hashing lake again. 

•y*s. thou art grand, O, Lake a t eye. 
With night's black shadows ly ing low. 

>#Wi'ii'M»l1MlWI'' l'MtiiilBiiiwlll|)|i«il^i»\Miiwiii>iiiiiii|lii|i 
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Ji© returned. "1 heard of w 
In the Black mountains—or were they ( 
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of." said tlxe colonel. "It was a man 
called Whippett did that. A splendid 
chap he is, too; you really ought to 
know him." 

"The papers said you did it," persist­
ed the widow. 

'That was a confusion in the names. 

•Whew doea th» sweat fast Me*? ' 
ttx honey b*il» or heavy h.e«S«S *****? 
Tfe»t open to 1«3F6 toe* tee v«8**he4 

houraf 
In languid 3E«*tem pert»aie» fcaat, when 

spitted, 
Restore los*. lo\-«Iy moment*, pleasure 

filled* 
^There wa^ the «w*ot Faat for a *«»* 

son Bio*. 
"Where daea tne glad Fast ***yT 

Jn maUn wr̂ iodRjirds" wild MuS wanton 
throat, 

, That Shakeas som» flown delfgbt from 

^ V ^ ^ a A n ^ e ^ " s a i d l ^ B S * S M S ° « ' C « that tWftrt rtaf, 
beg yotw pardon, general, ^ a a ; 0 r ^ ; W e n . B c ^ e s a cart^ in 6»e 8PJ-tof» 

the aecoad in conunana; 'but I wish , There tn%& the glad $ml chance to 
you'd get off your horse, for I'm not I wing tt» way. 
big enoushto do your w k , aowe^r '• ^ ^ ^ a ^ ^ 
pleased I should be to try. ; A h w h a Q^n 3 a y ? Eatrth's dead tor 

A-nd Just then another fragment of earth ts.dead. 
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notnlng about it, b * it was c o r r e c t f S ^ S ^ J S l ^ ^ i ^ . ^ ^ S t W P ° ^ « « 
as soon as possible." 

"I don't see that Jemmett and Whip-
hundred pnantom row-boats guae | t t s o u n <j a t gj\ alike," proteabed the 
Lcross the steamboats lantern s glow. ; . . ., Across the steamboats Ian 

T h y night Is eweet upon the shore, 
When the moon Is watching high, 

Making a path across the lake, 
And silver glow upon th** sky. 

I love the evening breeze that hums 
Across thy dancing waves^-aad now. 

6eemlng. as It so gently comes 
Like mother's kiss upon m y brdw. 

I hear the wind within the trees. 
I hear the breakers on the shore— 

They sung a song—a lulaby, 
That bids me stop and dream once 

mure. 
July , lauO. —Jesse W. Foster. 

I THE DUTY SOLDIER, j 
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Col. Jemmett took a chair opposite 
his hostess, who was toasting her ob­
viously pretty feet by the Are. 

They had first met when he was thir­
ty three and she fifteen; they had not 
seen each other since she had turned 
forty, and she had availed herself of 
her majority to marry foolishly, so 
their early relations. If familiar, were 
unromantlc. Thanks to the line of for­
bears wearing in succession the wig of 
jurisprudence, he had been already 
Tbiriarafia~"serT6ny,wTreu-ŝ  
child's glances upon him, and now, a 
quarter of a century later, her widow's 
scrutiny found him much the same, 
save that the frame of bis baldness, 
like his moustache, was gray, and the 
seriousness of his face become gravity, 
almost sternness. 

If he bad changed not very greatly 
in the shade of her own strategically 
planned drawing room she seemed to 

"BTm 16 oaTe agexT̂ aoTTK •alt.*"The g&t 
•was grown full woman, and, Indeed, a 
widow of forty cannot properly affect 
Ingenuousnesp; but her weeds were 
rather becoming to her beauty than Il­
luminative of her sorrow. 

They were alone and would inten­
tionally remain alone; for the game of 
bide and seek of chastened hearts Is 
not to be played in company. 

"You are looking well," she ob­
served. "Better than when I saw you 
last." 

The occasion to which she referred 
was her wedding breakfast, and cer­
tainly the then captain of foot was not 
looking his beBt that day. 

"Thank you," said he, nodding stif­
fly; 'I'm pretty fit. And you—you\re 
&s well as ever, I suppose?" 

She smiled at the awkward speech. 
T o u are as Ironical as ever, I per­
ceive." 

"Me ironical!" he blurted—"not I! 
But I thought you seemed so well, and 
I remember you always seemed well. 
Were you not always well?" 

She had not intended herself to open 
a nlrtat'oo with him. but this tempta­
tion waj irresistible. 

She was silent, with fire cast eyes, 
before she answered: "Yes. when you 
knew me I was well." A little pause. 
"Since then I have not always felt BO 
very, very well." Another brief pause. 
Then, as the eyes traveled gayly from 
the Are to his face, to fall demurely on 
his watoh ohaln. "But you see I am 
quite myself again." 

Col. Jemmett was entranced; wrin­
kles of twenty years' standing faded 
from his countenance, and he tried to 
recall speeches imagined before the 
•wrinkles came; but the futility of the 
phrases crushed him now and he said, 
with a very little emotion: "So you 
missed grandpa, after all?" 

•Used I to call you grandpa?" she 
aaked; she had really forgot It "Why 
•houhl I have called you grandpa?" 

Hlis right hand descended to his 
crown. "I think, at first, It was be­
cause of that," he said. 

She started. "Because of what?" aha 
begged. 

Col. Jemmett writhed in his chair. 
"Because of not having any hair on the 
top of my head. I wasn't so very old, 
•don't you know?" he answered. -

Laughter rippled from the widow. 
<rY(m are avenged," she said; "my own 
hair is growing thin now, au4 I'm only 
thirty-nine." 

In spite of himself, he started; ha 
•had just ordered a bracelet to be given 
Iter on her forty-first birthday. 

She saw she had made a slip, and 
hastened to recover her balance. 
"Don't tell me you know better," she 
rallied him—"since my birthday is in 
February. I may be forgiven for keep­
ing it only In leap year. But, truly, I 
glial 1 soon have less hair than you. 
Don't you believe me?" 

She deliberately loosened some half 
dozen pins, and took from the center 
of her coiffure a plait of not very 
great proportions. "It is*my own," she 
remarked incidentally. "It was cut off 
-When I was very—not very,very well— 
I had It made up. * * * Now coma 
and look at my bald spot." 

As one who approaches a shrine, Col. 
Jemmet did her bidding. Two of her 
long fingers diving into her hair dis-
coverd to him a perfectly bald disc, 

widow? 
"No, but on the telegraphic code they 

are much the same." 
"How stupid of these horrid newspa­

pers!" the widow ejaculated disgust­
edly. 

"Well, It really was not so stupid," 
the colonel argued. "For It might, in 
a sense, have been I, instead of Whlp-
pett that did it" 

"How do you mean?" asked the wi­
dow sharply. 

"Well, you see," replied the colonel, 
a trifle nervously, "All Plndah, where* 
was Ben Wllllp-mson. who had to be re­
lieved, was at the apex of an isosceles 
triangle, of which a line drawn be­
tween Fort Dufferin, where Whippett 
was, and Fort Nicholson, where I was, 
would have been the base." 

"That conveys no Idea to me," re­
turned the widow pettishly. "Can't 
you use plain English?" 

"I mean to convey," said the colopel, 
desperately, "that Whippett and I were 
equidistant from Ben Williamson, and 
it was a toss up which of us made a 
dash for him." 

"And why were you not the one to do 
it?" queried the widow. 

"You know I never was a dashing 
fellow," asewefferd the colonel humbly, 

teirt—mean—to—sa#—that—K^* 

brokea bade Jemmett fell on als 
head. | 

"You know what to do," said Jem-1 
mett to fcbe second in eomand, aa he re-, 
covered an hour later from the stun­
ning effect of his fail. 

"It has been done," answered the sec­
ond In command. "The RiSea have 
cleared the ridge, we've got the guns 
safe and sound, and the guides axe 
chivying the beggars down the val­
ley." ,. 

"That's Al!" declared the colonel. 
"And horw long have I to livo?" he 
asked. 

"Bless my soul! How should I 
know?" returned the other. "Twenty 
years, twenty-five, anything up to one 
hundred and fifty. Long euough to 
bury the brigade, anyhow." 

"What's happened to me? I thought 
I felt my leg go." 

"Yes. a chunk of it went I'm afraid 
you'll limp a bit, old chap." 

"You mean It must come off?" 
"No. It's not so bad as that—It only 

wants absolute rest—and there's the C. 
B.. don't you know." 

"I'm too old to care about that, but 
I suppose they'll retire me now." 

"Make you a field marshal, more 
likely," said the second in command. 

Then Jemm*»tt dictated a ten line ac­
count of the actios to the secoad Is 
command, and when the latter had de-

seexnoit ^Blanche Trennp* Heath. 
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t TBI ¥001116 OF THE GODS! 
He was the bust of Apollo, «Mch 

stood on to® o* the piano. Sbtew»th* 
plaster cast of the Bust Vtad, which 
hung on ffiie wall opposite. And tbay 
managed fco fall in love with each 
other. | 

Phyllis Forester was the prettiest 
and sweetest of the bachelor maidens, 
or at least Angus Macnell believed so. 
And Phyllis invariably sat t n the big 
Morris chair Just in trout of the head 
of Apollo -when she was entertaining' 
company, The big Slorris ohair formed 
a beautiful frame for the adorable lit­
tle Phyllis. Perhaps this was why she 
so often sa£ In It, although A-ngus Mac-
nell didn't think so. 

Angus bimself almost aiwaya sat 
upon the Turkish slooi just opposite 
the big otoalr. Sitting on this stool 
gave him aa opportoUy o f leaning 
forward, and thus bringing hia eyes a 
few inches nearer Phyllis. 

There was no light in the room hut 
that of tbe© open are, and the Saut 
wind aniL_the.-A3MJlP^W'a?e (M^g, 

W»ST BY MAIN U K * . 
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were afraid?" ee said, after a 
while. 

The colonel nodded his head. "I was 
afraid." 

She waited yet awhile before deliver­
ing what she meant to be a taunt "1 
cannot understand why you do not fol­
low your father's profession." 

"I had not enough brains for It" he 
said simply. "Besides, I am attached 
tS^ffly'owttnra^g^-Bo attached" th«t-i-tio-~ 
not know what will become of me af­
ter another year." 

"What happens then?" she asked, 
without Interest 

"I shall be retired," he told her. 
"The age clause falls heavily on a man 
like me, who has never had a chance to 
distinguish himself." 

"I thouglht you had Whlppett's 
chance," she out at him. 

For a moment he stared at her stu­
pidly; then said without bitterness, 
but reprovingly, as a father to a child: 
"I see you have not understood me. 
You have perhaps forgotten that your , 
husband's nickname-for me was "The 
Duty Soldier." | 

"Yes," she retorted, without weigh­
ing her words, "and he denned it as one 
who Is afraid of God, and man, and for 
his own Bkin." ' 

Her teeth closed on her tongue as she 
said the last word, for Col. Jemmett 
arose and shook himself. "I see that 
my call has been an Intrusion on you; 
I shall not repeat the Indiscretion. 
Goodby." I 

"Goodby!" she repated mechanically, 
and touched the bell. She felt power­
less bo detain him, but looked wistfully 
at the door when it had closed behind 
him. < ! 

Ten days later she had a letter from 
him bearing the Southampton post­
mark. "I am leaving for the Tirah," 
he said, "to command a brigade. If I 
had done what you wished in the Black 
mountains I should have risked the 
lives of 5,000 men, women and children. 
I .was afraid to do this. Perhaps in 
this new business I may be able to pre­
sent the Duty Soldier in a better light 
—at least. In one which you can see." 

"After ail, he can be ironical," the 
widow said, and wondered if he could 
escape retirement She thought she 
might write to him. | 

Colonel (local major general) Jem­
mett received the widow's letter the 
morning of the day his brigade was to ; 
attack the enemy's position. It was 
the first battle In which he found him­
self his own commander, and such a t 
time is not the best for reading a wo- ( 
man's—particularly a beloved woman's 
—letter. He was a duty soldier, and , 
though the touob of It burned his fin 
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his proper work, bethought himself of 
the widow's letter* 

It was very long for the widow, and 
it made Jemmett forget the limp on 
one side and the C. B. on the other. It 
ended with the words: "Give me a defi­
nition of a duty soldier to take the 
place of the stupid cynicism he taught 
me." 

Jjgmnatt rqit _&e letter into the en-

looked up suddenly and caaght them 
at it. 

"That fallow is very fond of w1nlt» 
ing." he remarked, smiling n t PhyBtt. 
Phyllis siailod almost a s sympathetic­
ally as the East Wind she was looking 
at. 

"And d o you know. I bave been 
thinking tliat Ifte Bast Wiftd 18 «nU-
Ing," she_ returned, Ango» iwung ¥• w»»»7?»S 

TnrtM arriw jmd dipwi f HM» 
»titlo» i 
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"velope. and the enVeloprpacklhto Ms 'aroujid'attd loolced at tae lreW~iem> } » ^y"? 1^^;?^* ?»-, jgrrgf^ 
pocket and, his heart full of pride, nine head, with it* long hair flyta*for*? *Wt J^T^W^fl^^f^m> 
tried to think out the desired defini­
tion. 

His cogitations were broken by tho 
re-entrance of the second In command, 
just n trifle flurried. "That aaa Win­
ter bas been a t it again." he said." He 
heliographs down that he's in the deuce 
of a mess, and you can get hlra out of 
i t" 

"What does he want?" asked Jem­
mett, taken aback. 

"He says he's surrounded, and can't 
cut a way through without a bdg loss." 

Jemmett was a wee bit angry. "It's 
a shame," said he. "My men must be 

oiii 
ward, an* with deep, uuC»thomi$l9 Traim n»»rkKl•4|,§ptWv ^ ^ 
eyes. Ttan he looked back: again *tj . ' »*„ d.notw i c « o « » o 4 ^ ^ -*• 
the pretty feminine h««d 'with w*vy. For .fill,. &t:$^mmim/m&. 
hair caugitt ui> neatly, and -with «yei Twrg»l l»W#l .» f ^^^tJlHiJ | l ' t ; 
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smiled aa thontg^ a pleasaat thoufht - 0 « p * ^ S t i ^ M r i ^ # • ^ f , ' 
had *truok him. » ^ V w ^ : ^ * R ^ ' M ( n * 
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Perhape tb«y lor««wh oto«-,w h e • W & z Q m & t e W $ F & & - " "" ~ "* ' * 
geated, v^Oethe BMt Wln4 t»lufhad î i J£-,.±l'**£v&%"t 

the flreHglt* to hay© th* Mr****.***,%J»sffi28 
plaetor taut th«i dtocloied- Phyllijl1 " " " ^ V m ~ *** 
blushed also, from mere sympathy, of 
course. 

Then, the Etat Wind, torn between dog tired. I hardly know what to do." maidenly stiynew and a deeir* topvoVi 
"I know what I should do," snapped to ApoHo tahat the wor^s of t3K»e mofe 

tal k>vew -were true, aiwyed oa tH« 

that the wfere «xv^ way and ahe tellvK 
olently forward. Haed ftO*.Ph3rlli# 
sprung up quickly and caugtit her »he 
would hare been dashed to pieces on 
the floor. As it v a i she lfty nioWoh-
less in the kind arms whloh had saved 
her, no longer 
white and «tlll. 

Apollo on top of the piano, flushed 
more vividly than ever a s Mocnell took 
his beloved away from Phylll». And. 
he fairly bwamed down on the human 
lover as BJs'ldoi was placed by nil 
side, leaning right against him, j 

"Old fellow looks pretty happy," ven­
tured Angew, calling the attention of* 
Phyllis to fcho satisfied air wtilch dwelti 
in the attitude and cxpreaslocn of both] 
casta. Phyllis nodded sweetly, hut said, 
nothing. Mocneil drew- a little hearer 
and looked down at her silently—for so 
long *hat FtylHs became nersrom. 

"I wonder -what you ar* thlnSdn* 
of?" she bflurted out atuldenly. MaC' 
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the second In command. 
"What would you do?" the general wire WJWoht gUBpendM her s o eagerly 

Inquired. 
"Let him g o to the devil his own 

way." 
"You forget yourself," said Jemmett 

"That's not our business. We must do 
what we can t o help him." 

"If you send one man you must send 
the lot," said the second In command. 
"And you lose the fruit of your vic­
tory." 

"Better that," returned Jemmett, 
"than suffer a defeat." 

"Better for Winter, perhaps," 
growled the other, "but not for ua." 

Then Jemmett learned that a mile's 
journey in a dboolie would spell cer­
tain death, and he felt himself falling 
from the highest peak of happiness to 
the lowest depths of despair, for his 
was a commonplace mind, that did not 
feel heroism aa an ecstasy, but all he 
said was, "Sound the assembly." 

"How many men shall I take with 
me ?" asked the second in command. 

"Every living soul but myself," said 
Jemmett 

"Eh?" said the second in command; 
he thought bis chief had forgotten the 

,iu!Bi ti ' » i W ^ « « i i » : j ( r V - - - * - ' ; -
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meaning of Afgan war. 
Jemmett emMed. "I'll be aU right," 

he said. "The doctor's given me a 
sleeping draugtht. Have you got a pen­
cil and an envelope?" 

Wiben the second in command gave 
Jemmett his last hand&hake*he carried 
away with him the envelope. It was 
addressed to the widow, and in It was 

nell swept the "Purktea gtpol over the* 
carpet wltia. a movement fuiJ of hasts rtom lbs 
and deternaintt'tlon. . 4 t o t S « « S f *« 

"Phyllis." mid the human lover soft-| ifro'w ihV W«^ • A^ M. — «»i>ks*r. 
ly, "Phylllat, dear, I wa» thinfting mt * ( B ( o 8 - K m^mwn^SST^i 
very much 1 love you, I t - I t dosin'tf « » » M t a i ( » ^ ™ - * - * ^ *« 
—dispieaee you—Whftt 

gers, he put It In his left breast pocket \HN own letter, with ttfese words pen- speechless. 

thinking sash thlngiSi mqr darjang?^ 
Phyllis was silent, and liey iovw 

drew both the little bands into bis own. 
"What are you thinking of, my deaiv 

est?" he asked, as the girl remained 

i siKKiid b«, t ppM* JN«f Jam Mv&t* * * 
^htr:.jfifM«».diJ|f«»^*.î lsQr..r 

unopened. 
It was good he thought to have her 

writing next to his heart; but he al­
most reproached himself for thinking 
about it at all. Things were not going 
so well In this campaign, that any man 
could afford consideration of his pri­
vate affairs. One, by name Winter, he 
who commands the brigade on the 
other side of the big hill yonder, by 
thinking of his chances of winning a 
C. B., had sacrificed the better part of 
a battery of ill spared artillery. If 
Jemmett were to follow his example, 
the welfare of a thriving district would 
be jeopardized. As it was, h© would 
have to make head against a very su­
perior force if Winter's disaster were 
to be retrieved. His second in com­
mand hod observed to him that Win­
ter's imprudence was good, inasmuch 
as he, Jemmett, would be sure of a C. 
B. now if he could counteract the ef-

.fects of i t 
In r«ply, Jemmett did what he sel­

dom did; he snubbed the second in 
command, who went away and laughed 

ciled at the foot of it: "My dear child,' "I am Blinking thfttr-thsgt—I lovt 
a duty soldier is one who Is afraid only you, too," twas the answer wWch he di 
of failing in his duty. 
Pall Mall Magazine. 

Grandpapa,"— 

"Can you give me nothing to make it 
grow again?" she asked pitifully. „ • 

Col. Jemmett's heart fluttered as he 
stooped and kissed the place, but the 
lcis8 Itself was reverential. The wid­
ow's surprise was divided evenly be-| 
tween his gallantry and his austerity* 
.She wondered what he would do next' 

"I hope you are not offended with. 
me," he said. ' i 

"Oh, no! dear grandpapa," she an-
«wered,< with a trace of malice. "Sit 

The enemy had brought two of the 
four captured guns Into action against 
Jemmett and the second in command 
was for opening the fight in the ortho­
dox way by knocking these two off 
their carriages with a round or two; 
but Jemmett would not hear of i t 
"No, no," said he; "we must have these 
back intact. Tell Captain Maxwell to 
burst the shells behind and around 
them, so as to clear away the support­
ing infantry; but we must take oar 
chance of a bit of blasting from them 
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newspaper reports are so stupid X neve* 
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they're ranging badly, they're not set-
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« u y one l i m W s supply." hanged. 

vised rather than heard, and the Bast 
Wind and Apollo craned their heads so 
far forward to see what wast happen-
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(By Gen. Joseph Wheeler.) ^ ^ l ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ J ^ 
Perhaps the most remarkable charac *» destruction upon th« keys °*J«« 

ter in, the civil war, though I do not P*8^- ^ a f t e r SPjr'KS?- ™ ^ 
speak of him a s a hero, was the famous ?«** mpwlag came, ana T^ 2 ^ r £ f f r 
oriafamous'Champ Ferguson. He lived ty bachelor maidens wmfU h a w sejft. 
on the border line between Kentucky ***«* <&« Piaster lovers, MSB put the 
and Tennessee, in a part of the country distance o|^ the room between tfcem 
where the most distressing of all •»!*»• Phyllis wouldn't hear oi f t 
phases of the conflict were developed,' "Tney look as Jf they were jaafcinf 
neighbor against neigh hoi-and brother Iove^ io eaueli other," jfhjis ^ p l a l n s d , 
against brother. " ' 

From this situation of affairs feuds 
of the utmost bitterness arose, aa was 
inevitable, and some who did not Join 
either army became guerillas* killing 
without mercy. 

blushingly, ''and 
them do ltr» 
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•What we admire most in *ne» is » 
loving appreciation of ourselveji. The 

. most admirable man te he w-lio ntakes 
Champ was a guerilla, but he did not a comfortafele home for the woman 

become such without provocation. He who lovea bjm and who delights to 
was a hard-working farmer, ancj,ca one make that liome bright an;d dteery ft* 
fatal occasion sixteen men canse to nie his sake. Wor after aU it matters lit* 
house during his absence and insulted tie what w*e admire in meaj • ifc if 
his family. Among other things, Mr I what we k*ve in them that i s tin* int* certainly not bigger than a sixpenny at him, and then damned an aide-de- _ _ ^ 

piece- perhaps it had been once tea—carftp .up Mil and down dale for doing -remember -correcUy.--they..Btelape^M^ 
anted by a contumacious patch of gray.' the same. " wife and made her dance. j world,—Letters in Pall Mall.£K|8f$fc Ferguson was a changed man from 

the moment he learned of the outrage; 
he knelt and vowed that he would kill 
every one of those concerned to it. And 
he kept his word, killing then all 
within two months. In one ease, he 

There te auot a reigning so*r«r»l|»»te 
Europe whose family la of m « nation 
over whlclt he rules,. m&-BWfe fit 
Austria is fan reality the- House of XiOr-

within two months. » one ease, m ^ m HapSburgs feeing of fwi i l 
killed four in. one bouse bf«aWn« origin. Ttee £ n g *f Belgium t* « 
d ^ ' n t ^ S W i ^ f f i ftttUjtfbarwr.-€reKing^SSenmar* 
and despatchtag the othere while they fc a H o l l l t ^ f t e i . _ T3»e ymmmmM 
begged tor mercy, &tmin i« a n -Austro^Bwirbisnl • '"Mts 

2 L 2 S 5 ^ ^ ^ a m f t e a ^ - ^ : » « * » of the BBfU^&Wl* awakened. B e was arrested finally, 
and tried at Nashville for the killing 
of one hundred and t*«nty-*v* mesa, 
complete proof being famished In 
every inattnee charted. Bte.»-,**»• 
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