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Ber raised, and watched thefr valor,

They retired at last, not broken, but
in perfect order and st the cornmand of

Pickons, that we who stood behind them
might have thechance to do our part of
the day’s work.

The smoks hung low in eclonds and
half hid either army, British and Amer
ican. A brilliant sun abuve pierced
through it in places and gleamed on
olumps of men, some fallem, some still
fizhting. Shrieks and groans strove for
s place with the carses and shouts.

Again rose the British cheer from
the throats of all those who stood, far,
the militiamen retiring before them,
they thought it was a battle won, and
they charged with fresh courage and
vigor©‘pourung forward in a red ava-
lanche. But the regulars, the steady
did Continentals, who now confronted
them, received them with another vol-
ley, and more infantrymen fell down in

the withered grass, more riderless horsea§

galloped away.
"Eho battle had rolled a step nearer to
but we cavalrymen, who formed the
ird line, were still silent and sat with
tight reins, while directly in frontof us
rose a huge bank of Hame and smoke in
which friend and enemy struggled and
fought. Even 9ld Puot, with his iron
perves, fretted and pulled on the reins.

The Jong hine of the British overlap-
ped the Contiventals, whom they out-
numbered three to one, and the general,
whose gigantic figure I counld sve
through the haze of smoke, ordered them
to retreat lest they should be Sanked.

Agnin the Brigh cheer boumed out
when tbey saw the regulars giving
ground, for nuow they were sure that
victory was theirs, though more bardly
won than they had thought. But the
retreat of the regulars was only a feint
and to give timue for the militiamen be-
hind them to come again into action
General Morgan gatlopad toward us,
waving his sword to Washington, and
every uvno of us knew that our moment
had come.

“*Forward!"’ was the single command
of our leader, and thd reins and the sa-
bars swung free as we swept 1o a semi-
circle arvund the line of our friands
and then at the enemy At the samne
moment the regulars, canasing to vield,
charged the astemished fue and poured
in a volley at close range, while the
militiamen threw themselves 1o a solud
mass upcen the Britsh Hank.

Weo of the cavalry wera but sOstrong,
with 50 mare moanted volunteers b
hind us under Major McCall, but we
ware a compuct buody of strong horses
and strong horsemen, with shortened

--siflen and--Hasdine - sabors- and- wa-werel.

driven straight at the heart of the ene
my like the cold edge of a chisel.

We slashed tuto the British. already
reeling frum the shork of the Continen
tals and the mihamen, and the;
crumpled up beforo us hike dry paper
befure a fire Clur ritles were emptied,
and the sabers were dotug the stlent buat
more deadly work  Amid all the wild
din of the shouting and the musketry
and the blurof the smnoke and the flame
[ knew littlv that I was doing except
nack, hock, and [ was gplad of . 1
sould hear steel gritting on bone and
tho smell of leather and smeko and
blood arose, but the saoke was astill i
my eyus, and I could only sco enough
to strike and keep on striking  We
horsemen, 150 ~irang, were still a solid,

3 . .

wmpsot bady, a lang gleaming line like
s sveojd blade thrust through the mar-
row of the enemy. We had cut our way
directly to the heart of the English
army, apd their broken rquares were
falling asunder as our line of steel
lnshed and tore. The red army reeled
about over the alopes’ like 8 man who
bas lost power over hia limbs. I strock
at & trooper on my left, but he disap-
peared, and a second trooper on my
right raised his saber to cut me down.
I had no time to “end off the blow, and
in one swift instant I expected to take
my place with the fallen, but a long
muscular brown neck shot out, two
rows of powerful white teeth inclosed
the man's sword arm, and he screamed
aloud in pain and fright.

**Do you surrender?’’ I cried.

‘“Yes, yes, for God's sake, take him
off I'* he shouted. ‘‘I can fight a man,
but not & man and a wild devil of a
horse at the same tiue!”’

“Let him go,*' Isaid to Old Put, and,
the horse unclasping his teeth, the man
gave up his sword.

The smake was lifting and clearing
away somewhat, and the fire of the
rifies had declinad from a steady crackle
to jets and spurts. A dozen of the mili-

tiamen had seized one of ‘the brass field-
pieces of the British, and Howard's Con-
tinentals already held the other. Every-
where criesof *'1 surrender, I surrender i
Quarter, guarter!’’ arose from the Brit-
ish horse and foot, who were throwing
down their arms to receive from us that
quarter which we willingly gave, but
which the bloody Tarleton had so often
denied to our men.

I could scarce believe what I saw.
The whole British army seemed to be
killed, wounded or taken. The muskets
and bayonets, the swords and pistols,
rattled as they threw them upon the
ground. Whole companies surrendered
bodily. An officer, his gay uniform
splashed with mud and blood, dashed
past me, lashing his horse at every

" jump. It was Tarleton himself, and be-
hind him came Washington pursuing
with all his vigor and lunging at the
flesing English leader with a bayonet
fastened at a rifle’s end. He returned
after awhile without Tarleton, but there
was blood on his bayonet. Tarleton,
though wounded in the shoulder, escap-
& through the superior speed of his
horse, to be taken with Cornwallis and.
the others at Yorktown.

The general raised his sword and
cried to us to stop firing and striking,
for the fleld was won and the battle
was over, and he spoke truly. Far
away showed the red backs of some of
the Englich fleging at the full speed of
sheir horses, but they were only a few,
and almost their emtire army lay upon
the field, dead and wounded, or stood
there our priseners. The defeat thal so

of us feared had proved to be the

tory. » masberpiece of tactics and valdr,
the decisive beginning of thegreatcam.
paign which wen us back the southern
colonies, one of the costliest of all her
battlesto England. I havetold you how
it was pow, just as the histories, both
English and American, tell it to you
All honor and glory to the gallant plow-
boys af South Carclina and Georgia who
received the first shock of the British
army and broke it so bravely! Of the
1,100 British veterans who attacked us
only 200 escaped from the fivld, and we
took all their cannon, baggage, ammnu-
nition and small arms, even of those
who escaped, for they threw them away
in their fight. The killed, wounded
and takea Just equaled the noinbers of
our entire army, and we had only 12
men dead. S

CHAPTER XIL
LOOKING AMIEAD.

1 returnred toward the - Bromt river;
where, under the lee of a httle hill, a
tent hud beld six ur seven friendly
women. Julia came ouat, her face still
pale, for she had heard all the crash
and samult of the battle.

<1t is over, Juha, ' I suid—I had hid
my bloody sword—'and the British
army po longer exists.

**And the victory is yours! Yesterday
I thoaght it impussible.™’

“Your cosntrymen make the same
mistaks over and over again, but they
pay the prive.”’

We walked toward the field, and we
met sowe men bripgang 1o agray haired
prissner, a tall, fine looking officer.
Jula, cryang aloud in her joy, ran for-
ward and embraced him. He rerurned
the embrace again and again with the
greatest tenderness.

“*Father,’’ said Jalia, '‘we are now
prisoners together. '

I watched them for, a few minutes,
and then I stepped forward and said:

“*‘Good morning, Major Howard. ™

He stared at me in the icy way of the
Englishman who has been addressed by
A stranger.

*I du not know you, sir," he said.

“My name is Philip Marcel, and I
am your fature son-in-law '

Hg wus now unable to speak.

[t 18 true, sr,”” I said. ' Ask your
daughter.”’
He lmked at her She smiled and

reddened.

Old Put was standing by. and he nod-
ded bis head 1o approval. He had hiked
her from the tirst,

Y our daoghter 15 to ba my wife,”” 1
continued, with emphass, “and you
are to hive with ws ant hke un ™’

. Thess wern resonudipg boasts for a

WOES OF THEFFLESH

AGAINST HER

———————
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BEnown,

Smart women of the twentieth cen-
tury, according to the edict which has
now gove iorth, shall be thin to at-
tenumtion. This indicates ancther trial
for the stout woman. If her lot was
hard whern there was a chance of her
belng able to -flatter hewself that her
general appearance had some semb-

sha now? We are told thst only the
woman has any chance of being {u the
swim to-day, Even a scrawny neck is
a desideratum In -the crars for the
pew flgure. Well covered hones are
at a d.scount. Just picfure to your-
seif the extra pin pricks which the

|
]
' stout woman has to bear with equan-
fmity. It was bad enough in the past
to be told by your dressimaker: “Mrs,
So-and-So has such a beautiful figure,
"It is a pleasure to work for her, her
gowns sit 50 well, and she {8 such &
credit to me.”* And all this time vou
are standing before a mirror, and you
see your reflection, so entirely oppo-
site to that wonderful M. So-and-
So's that you feel life has little to
offer you and you would just as soon
die Thexn there I8 the wunreasonabie,
ungovernable envy of the stout wo-

DAME FASMION 1§ CERTAINLY NOW

The Smart Weman Must be Thin—Flesh 8
Expensive Also~The Carsst the Firsg
£ Thought-The Only Retasdy That

lance of smartness, what comiort bas

five sl smadler. I wn o
see ourselves am othery sos Uk
thin sisters Bave » great
over u#s in that there are 6 meuny

wonderful reader of human npature,
the Bard of Avon, as they cry out in
thelr misery upon seeing the naw

again slendernssa:—*Qh, that

superabundance, they buy from the

quacks and never stop to reslixe that smith.
thete -

_they are in & faiz way of rulnivg

bantng. starvation—everything they
AT
vor in the’

-

ey .
sight of men,
The Romedvs mred Qi
Said a well-known physician, “if &
woman is predisposed to stoniness,
there is no safe remedy known to med-
ical science which wikl prevent her
becoming stout. Fat is hereditary. I
your parents or grandparenis wera
stout, the ehances are you will be
stout, too. The difference betwean’
stout and thin people is the difference
between the oak and the cedar. If
you are born™an oak you will have the
shape and form of on cak; if a cedar,
you wil] have the shape and form of
a cedar. A woman can do a grest
deal toward Keeping her weight down
by proper care and exergise. She need
not become unwieldly. She can train
all the superfluors flesh off, but she
capnot make herself thin withont
ruining her general health. Women
eat too much as a rule and take ton
little exercise. They like all sorts of
sweots, which are the meost fat produc-
ing of any foods. If they walk they
do not use judgment in their exercise
and they are apt to overdo it. 1
should never advisse any women to
take any of the anti-fat remedies on
the market. They all affect the heart,
and once the heart ig affected the wo-
man's system becomes weakened and
her health breaks down. She is then
incapable of taking any treatment,
She becomes weak, nervous, ansemic
and in the end an invalid. I should
advise a woman inclined to stoutness
desiring to reduce herself to put her-

self in the hands of her physiaisn, |

to diet in the propor way, to exercise
moderately at first, more and more a8

she can stand it; to build up ber

youngz soldier to make, but they all
came true after Yarktown.
THE END

Its Time Was Up.
Bronsan—My poour old grandmother

is dead. mnd her parrot died the next
day.

died of grief, 1 suppuse.
Bronsun—No. 1 hilled it with a
poker. —~London Fun.

Botter Yel,

Lady (engagiog s new cook)—Can
you clean bicyceles?

Cook—No, lady, but [ can give you
the addr <3 where 1 have mine cleanad,
~Fliegeade Blatter.

’ Impressive Initiation.

A men who bad applied for admission
fnto a s et soeety, which, for the pur.
poses of this narrative, may be called
the Anctent Order of Queer Fish, and
had bew oy acecpted presented himself at
the app- inted time for initiation.

In . urdance with ancient usages,
the canidato was blindfolded, nshered
into the lodgerocom, marched in slow
and s 'l-mn procession around the dark-
ened ball, subjected to various trying
ordeals, including that of being tossed
in a blanket held at the corners and
sides by athletic members, and, having
come through the ceremonies slive and

ed from his eyes, and the brethren
crowded shout hind to extend their con-
gratulations on the fortitude be had dis-
played.

“‘How did it impress you?’* asked one
of them.

“It was the most impressive oere-
mony, take it all around,’’ he answered,

Daualey— Very strungel The poor bard ‘

* i when you get there you find there

- gcrawny, bony,
* be long of ltmb, long of walst and
. goodness is the stout woman golng to
in fair preservation, was declared duly

initinted and entitled to the right hand .
of fellowship. The bandage was remov- l

‘‘that I ever knew or ever heard of."
“You were aware, of course, that
there was & fire acrnss the street while
we were pntting you through?"
“Why," rejoined the new member,
‘I could hear the puffing of the engines,
the tramping of the horses on the stone
pavement, the yelling of the firemen
and the swish of the streams from the:
hoss, and I could smell the smoke, too,
but, good gracious, I thought it waa part
of the initiation.'’—Youth's Compan-
ion.

Facts About Ireland,

The longest river in Ireland is the
Shannon, and its length is 254 miles.
The largest lake In Ireland is Lough
Neagh, which covers a surface of 98,-
255 acres. The total area of Ireland ia
81,759 square miles, or 20,326,209 acres.
WwWorld.

Moonlight Raids.
Information reached Kanturk lately
that there have been numerous moon-
light raids in the Freemont district.
The raiders—ten in number—appear
well disguised and fully armed. It is
reported ihat they visited the houses
of John Loder and a man pamed Fitz-
patrick, where they got firearms. The
police are investigating, and it 8 rud
mored that several arrests are in con-
templation.

St. Mary’s New Bell,
The new bell for the parish church
{S8t. Mary of the Assumptiion), EKdge-
worthstown, arrived recently. Its total
weight is 2,800 pounds, and it was cast
by John Murphy, Dublin. ’It bears the
inscription, “Ferintitus Martin Casoni-
cus Parochus de Mostrim me Fandi
Focit in hotio rem Beatse Marise Awn

it
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man every {ime Bhe sees the new
tashious, and pictures to herself how
well they will become her slender

. friend and how completely she is out

of the race. People cannot realize the

tortures of the woman inclined to em- |

bonpoint unless they have oxperienced
*hem,
Not a Good Thiong, 5% ~— 7
This same predisposition to take on
flesh is not o good thing for the wo-
man from an economical point of
view. Tho fascinations of the “bar-
gain counter” are denjed to her. What
is the use of being &gQucozed and
crushed, of having your clothes torn
off your back, {n your wild endeavor
to get a closer view of those wonder-
fully tempting “marked down® goods,

are no large sizes? In ready made
garments, the "oxtra sizes" as they
are called, are all “‘extra” price. The
shops seern to be leagued together to
make the poor, unfortunate stout wo-
fmen pay for what they lose in the bar-
gains by which the slendor women
uvenefit. To pile on the agony, Dame
Faghion stops In and decrees that the
woman must be thin, She may be
anaemic, bhut never
stout, to be in the swim. BShe must
long of neck. How in the mame of
be smart this year? Yet gshe cam
make herself more shapely it she wil}
only educate herself to study <he
patterns, colors, style and cut of her
garments. Has any one ever noticed
what bad taste the majority of stout
women display? Can’ any sensible
minded person conceive of aroly poly
woman wearing a plaid skirt or plaid
walst? Yet how many do it! Just
pow great, sprawling vine and leaf
patterns are the newest in the ever
favorite foulard. Juset take the trou-
ble to notice at Easter how many
enormous women will look still more
enormous in these ‘“enlarging” de-
signs. They are the newest, there-
fore they must be worn. Instead of
selecting a dark ground with a stripe
or horizontal vine of small design,
stout women will select the steel
blues, grays and heliotropes, covered
with large white vines, with leaves as
big as palm leaves, which are dig-
played ln the shop windows. They
are “swell,” they are smart, they are
the thing. But, my dear, stout sister,
you ghould shun them as you would
the plague.
Fivst Thought, T
Let your first thought be given to
your corset. Select a good etraight
front. Pay a fair price for it Do not
attend any bargain sale of corseis.
Know your own mind, and do not be
persuaded by any corset maker or
saleslady {nto buying one of those oW
busted affairs, which will cause you
to shake like a jellyfish as you walk
or ridd in the cars. This jel yfish
business is even worse than the
“ghelt,’ which was so commented up~
on when hdgh bust corsets were worn,
Then {ngist npon your bodices being
made with the long effsct in front.
Buy. black -or..dark-blue. dress g0o0ds.
A stout woman always looks well in
a rich black gown. If you nust have
gome color or varlety, let 1t be in the
bodice, but always have a dark color
around the hips. I know a stout wo-
man who has a most eclegant gray
crepe gown. It ig elaborately trim-
med with lace and steel and pale sky
blue panne velvet, It is a drears, Yet
when you look at her sidewnys she s
a perfoct mountain, Had she spent

strength as she is ridding herself of ) 5

her Buperfluous esh, an
means, instead of finding hersell an
invalid, her health will be improved

apd her geneml physical eondition

benefited.”

While I had the doctor's attention
1 thought I would find out what his
opinion of the so much trlked of new
corset was. In reply to my query
he sald: “The new corset is 88 bad in
its way as the old one. The only dif-
ference is that it gives free play to
.ﬁh&pm—wm compressed -ani -
compresses the parts it once left un-
trammelled. To be plain: The old
corset was injurlous to the chest,
Jung, peart, liver and diaphram, leav-.
{ng the abdomen frec. The new corset
Jeaves all the upper paris free and
crowds the abdominal parts down, 10
thelr great injury. Nature never in=
tended women to wear coreets, buf on
that subject I have absolutely nothing
to say.”

So you see it rests with you to
make yourselves as presentable a#
possible.

Patriotic Nomenclisture is This. ™™

A while ago an American story
writer gave an exceedingly vivid jlluse
tration of the love for our united couns
try which Is felte overywhere through
the Republic, He was writing a story
ot patriotic character, and the evenis
described were supposed to take place
in an American village. It occurred to
the writer to give the village in the
gtory an appropriate name, and the
frst one which occurred to him was
“Union.” ‘

“The little village of Union—that
would sound nice and natural and pa~

tieal author and not wishing to have
the location of his story pinned down
to any particular spot, he turned to his
postal and shippers’. guide to assam §

‘titfous and Imaglnary. _
tounded to discover that in the United
L States—there- -are—thirty-sie--V e
named “Union.”

the former and fourteen of the latier
Continting hig researches, he dincov.

Center, 8; Undon Church, 5;

advantize! ¥ -
de~

vices mowadays for Alifng out the hol=;
ows, whereas the stout,woman can-~'
rot cut away any of her superfiuons
avoirdupois, nor csn she compress 1% el
and simulate glenderness, -How many
women echo the’ words of that most

{00, too solid flesh would melt]” And
then, in thelr anxiety to reduce their

triotic,” ‘he thought, but, being a prac- |

Then “Unionville*{ -
and “Uniontown” Gecirred to-him. He | knitght
tound that there were twenty-one of {:

ered thet thers were lsted: _ Union ] W
Union

i

Ansélm's bome. was & tolle k
« pafth and stone st fhe foot of x high
“hill, at the top of which steod & grand}
old castle. Feuned often to mee thi]
tashions for the first time, wherein "knights ride up and dows the hillsidei® )
everything is slenderness, and Yet io vigit tho seignenr, Sty Quentiy wgifm
*S  loughby. ) DU & e
His father wad ofnie of
serfa and was also the village black.

, rods froam the house, ,
health. Obosity soap, obesity pills, his sooty apron was .always thei
veady to shoe the horses of his Tond

¥ SINE SRiE - ¢
Sometimes Hetle Anselm would stand] 3 bi
by and watch his father widlding his| plume:
* bammer and making the sparks iy as
he welded & shet or wmended a epemi}

.

Sir Quentins

The smithy stood only a fewi).. 4y
‘and thesmith Il it u
. *'Re

head, Omce Io awbile he wauld hring o

his young sister, who tvould langh andi o)
clap her hands as the farvles helpf

worked the bellows and biow tie conls] o $

into live sparks, e
One day Anselm and his Hitle elater] i
had been playing near their cotiage,
and the girl, tired from her pagtime;
lay down and went to sleep in the very)
middle of the highrway that l&d np to]
the castle, Susddenly there was 8 loud{ .
trampling of hoofs and the jingling of] 5y
spurs as & group of kuights and thelr} Iy
men-at-arms dashed dovm the hillside.

Fearlng that the horsemen might N6t wau fz

see the figure of the sleeping child, Adx | 4
selm rughed Into the road angd seised] yn
her, lifting her out of danger Just as ¥ 4,

|
+

. &

the same amount of mm@m . black
ciepe she could #tll hiaye had |
and jet ot gold 1n

¢

. M

other combing
s&rn@ﬂf

ANSELN FITTED AND PUT ON THE 8508, |
train galloped by, e i
brave, sturdy, boyish figure, with hiy, !
dark hafr tumbllog over his face’ and;®
almost hiding his dark, honest.eyes,
and one of the knights glanced &t him
admiringly and with & smilo kgid: -~

“You are a brave little fellow,  Per-
haps you may be a knight some day.? . |28
. Thoe boy stared aftor the alately| 516G
horseman and watehed the retresting:
cavalcade till the last dust cloud dikap-.
peared. Ho conld hardly- believe—his)-2
senses. A great knight had told him-
him, Anselm, the farrier's son-thaf he |~
was brave and might some day be &l ¢
knight! ‘The thing scomed imponsible. |-

He kept his thoughts to himself, hove-|. Weit ¥
ever, anly dolng hig wery best whatowér |
he had to do and performing the. hard-| V3
est tasks with a cheerful_smild. Ele.
had watched his futher so much at
forge that he soon became able to.
a lance head and & horseshge -him
Arrayed In a sooty tunic, he
have been scen avery day ha
shoc nafls out of pieces of fron. .
was. 8o encournged by his proficlenc
in the new art that st length he tr
bia hand at shoeing horses,
not long until he waw able
only the plodding work
| peasants, hut the wildex
the castle stables.

One day as Anselm wa
at work beside_ hli &
knight rode up
" charger they had ever peefs

My steed has cast &
shrew me, 1 and by men-giaim
rest beneath thy sooty roof while
varlets shoe the noble beast.”

Baut the mettlesome prancer
such a temper apd plonged and”
and champed hin biis so savagely
neither the farrier nor any of the v
lets daved attemypt to ghoe hi
was as much ax their lives w
to approach within & rod.of
ing hoofs. Asnselm, howev
his willingness to it anl
and ke performed the i
able a manner that £he knight wa
lighted, and as he plated w0
pleces in the boy’s’
- “Thou art & gal
#hy finewplicit 18
pirpoke thay &
erwforge’”

swered Anselin a8
" The knight's grave
smilens he anid: - :
“You sre as souriecis as u P
court, my Iad N
And 0 ,
rodle up fo the cisthe,
men-at-armis,

City, 6; TUnion Corners, 1;.. Union | great
Qrove,5; Union Hill, 6; Union Mitis | ¥
10;  Undonburg, 1; Qc{}gi;}hm

He stood there &

» .

on ‘the  moat ;

Ve

Zor it | ol

puto
k 0

am very gla

Lt

C oy

he mounked.

- That pight'w
‘bimself that the name was purely er| gy ¢hs &
He wray “ad ] .- die 4
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