
TER TOTAOEVE'S SONO.
»i vive!

ls lt cries In the dawn. ,
dies when the stars go down. V

Who ts lt comes through the mist* V
The mist that ls tine like lawn.

The mist like an angel's gown.
Who ls lt conies In the dawn?

Qui vive! Qui vive! In the dawn.

Qui vive! *

who ls lt passeth us by.
Still in the dawn and the mlstT

Tall seigneur of the dawn;
A two-edged sword at his thigh,
A shield ofgold at his wrist!
Vfho ls lt hurrleth by?
Qui vive! Qui vive! In the dawn.
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VI. (Continued.)
THE ONE HE S ENGAGED TO.

Copyrtgnt: '.SPS: Ry The Tribune Atiee!alien.

When the strain was over and the two doctors,

hrlth Mr. Scudder'« help, had placed Moore on the

bed again, Mrs. Gerry xvalkid quickly out of

Boors.
She longed to be under the sky: to see the

high pastures with their gray rocks. Somehow

those rocks always comforted her. They always

looked the same, and they were hers, hers by the

light ot years of lox-e and acquaintance.
She went doxvn behind the ham where no one

(Bould see her. But first she returned to the house

to put on ber " riibls-rs" and to wrap a shawl

gbout her! for the wind was still blowing clearly ;
(rom the north.

Thc huge, blackened barn sheltered her from

bbeervation from the house or road.
She walked over the short, wet grass, holding j ^_w

bp her skirts carefully, and yet not knoxvrhg that fn|-

bhe did so. She was murmuring words of p..v,>r. | ..

ber eyes fixed on the pasture rising toxvard the

north.
She was praying for Salome- After tramp few

Words of intense petition she would feel that she

bught, perhaps, to reprove herself for almost

seeming to dicb.te in what way the I/ml should

bless her child.
¦ But only if it seems best to Thee >."

After a few moments she stopped lier walk and

lean.d her srms on the fence She WM begin¬

ning to feel a deadly ntnrinrai She fought it

off, however.
What If Moore should die? What would be

the simplest answer to the questions of tin- situ¬

ation. At this moment Mis Gerty eoald not

\\n\p thinking that for any young person to die

twas glorious gain. It was to be taken from the

unsolvable perplexities of the world. If Salome

should die ber mother was stir" that in time she

should feel more and more a thankfulness that at

last the child was safe. God would Judce lenient-

. ly M to the tendencies His own band ha 1 placed
In Salome's soul. And here again Mrs. Gerry

Started away from the path of thought she was

entering. She had times of fearing that h"r vrry

tenderness ot judgment toxvard her daughter
might be a sort of wrong toxvard others. She

often recall.-d the ra«e of a young man xvho hei

been condemned for murder, who ex-en confr-!>sod
his crime. His mother had clung to him with ;.

piteous strength. Sihe told every one that her

boy was dillerenf. she knexv her boy better than

anybody else could Miow him. She supposed h«-r

boy had done tha^ced, "since he said he done

lt"; but it waa different: it was not so ha'd ns

other murders. She xvent mad, explaining nnd

Justifying, and believing in her boy's real tender¬

ness. She never stopped explaining unlil her

poor crazed brain ceased to think.
"She did know him better," was Mrs. Gerry's

thought now.
" And in just that way must Gol

know Hil of ns better."
Then she shrank back again from that thought

.which might lead to a" lax judgment. People
must be judged according to their deeds. That

twas all the way there xvas to judge them.

"I must be very tired," at loncth, said Mrs

Gerry, shaking aloud. "If I could sleep txvelve

hours things would look differently to rn" ¦

She lifted herself from her hoaxy leaning

against that top rail of tlie fence. She gathered
np her skirts again.
As she turned to go toward the house Miss

Nunally came round the end of the barn. She

had no shaxxl wrapped about her, and no over¬

shoe, on her feet. She looked so wretched and

so old that Mrs. Gerry, preoccupied as she was,

noticed her appearance. But the woman xvns

sfraid that she hated her ju«-t now. And yet the

something there was in Portia's personal presence
instantly asserted itself.

Portia paused at the other side of th" fence.

"I l>eg your pardon,"' she sniti in an indifferent
voice. "1 could not bear it in the hons-. Ani

now," looking about her, " I cannot bear it

here."
"We have to bear things," said Mrs. Gerr¬

in her most prim manner.
"Do x\-e?"
Portia's eves, singularlv faded in this morning

li.ht, lo-kel vacantly at her companion.
" Yee, we do. We all have dreadful things

to hear. I don't suppose a man oj- woman ever

lived who did not have s .me dreadful thing to

bear some time in his hfe."
"Very likely." was the response. "But I don't

knoxv that that is anv comfort.*'
Silence on Mrs. Gerry's p-.rt. She hesitated, and

then she was about to turn away.
" You need not go to the house on aecount of

Balome," said Portia. * She is asleep. She

ls as soundly a-le*-p as if she were only ten

years old."
Mrs. Gerry looked incredulous. Portia went

bu.
"I haven't yet ru ff. ni quite e-iough to sleep,

though that is one of tbe blessings I used to

command at will. I think I am losing mv

blessings."
Miss Nunally now turned away and sat down

bn a stone, xvhicli had tumbled from the xva'l

that began at tho h.rs.
" You ought to have put on rubbers," said

Hrs. Gerry
No reply.
"And a shawl," added Mrs. Gerry.
Portia made an impatient movement with one

ihoulder.
¦ I think nature is insulting." she said.

Ut that sky! I sup|M»se God is laughing
behind that sky ; that is, if there is a God

*' Miss Nunally!"
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" You are very wicked."
"I am very miserable."
After a slight hesitation Mis. Grry let doxvn

U rail of the bars and muwled through the

aperture. She took off her shaxvl and put it

over the girl sitting there.
"The wind is so cold," she said.

She was going up to .vard the house when

Portia's .dee made her pause.
"I know shout Salome,"' >he said, ln-dsix-bly.
"About Salome?"
" Yee; she told me what she had done. I'm not

condemning her"
Mrs. OmIf ntoed without motion hwntttag what

also should be said.
"I wanted to tell you that suffering ilo.-u't

leake me good. And I am suffering. Oh, yes,"
erith a slight, uncontrollable movement, "' I am

suffering You need not trouble yourself ta try

to answer me. Only you will 'maki- allowances'.
that's what you call it, isn't lt..if I'm not pnr-
ti-jularly good. 1 don't car- a bit about being

good. 1 never did. I don't can- a bit al.out any-

tbing-only for that wau who i- iii th" house

there, and who cannot care for anybody noxv. I

gare for bim."
As she talked a detlant animation had come to

her aspect. Her eyes were no longer furled. Her

face changed so much when she aaid " I care for

bim" that Mrs. Gerry thought it must lie im-

poniWe for Moore not t_ respond-and he was en¬

gaged to her. 1 hat was enough for Mrs. Gerry; j
only she felt that she could never lucken on what .

balome would do under any circumstance*.

Miss Nunally rose. She wrapped the shawl

Closely about her aud began walking aimlessly

pm the wet grus.
.

.Xl'g a very foejlsh ..laug to lore when love

gs unhappiness,'' fha said. "I have never

nt to love rave for happiness. Don't you

k that's an excellent rule, Mrs. Gerry? But

. you don't. You are one of the rigid kind,

talking because I have sat in the house there

it until I was ready to do an.v dreadful thing,

turfs to talk, hut one likes to he hurt- One

s to cry, 'Oh, how much I can suffer I' Mrs.

ry," suddenly advancing upon the woman who

walked a fexv yards to the shelter of the

1 that the wind might not chill her, "Mrs.

ry, what did the doctors say to you''"
Irs. (terry tried to reply promptly.
'Ihey spoke about Mr. Moore's youth. They

I hon- gn-at n percentage recovered.'' i

A percentage! The brutes!" She walked

in and then stopped In front of Mrs. Gerry,

asked them, and they gave me some words.

Wi know what, they were. Here, take your

iel. I am going on up into th" pasture, and

n not cold. I have a dre in my heart. And

.me is asleep."
'ortia laughed a little as she made this last

ement.
Irs. ("erry watched the girl as she went away

ard the upland field! springing forward ar, if

re xvere snperabounding, defiant life still In

frame.
tut in truth Portia '\x*alked so in order that

might carry out in her physical appearance
fierce resentment that was In her soul.

Irs. Gerry went "back to the house. She found
Scudder going about the kitchen in large

h shoes tiiat she might make no noise. She
I Mrs. Gerry that both doctors were still in

bedroom. She said that the Boston man was

lg to send ont two tr.ined nurses: " nnsses"
the term she used. She also said that if

Bed nus-,'s wns at partic'lnr about their victual*

she had heard they xvtvi, she should try tc

r it, but she s"posed it would come some hard

I she had been gobi' to have ccnipany. And
them mi-sea xvear uniforms? She had beer

I that they did. .

.Irs. (Jerry did not knoxv. Mrs. Scudder wai

l.-ntly x-ery much excited. Her mild, promt
t blue pyes xvere so prominent noxv that ii

i painful to look nt them. She was pale, an*

light tendency toward hanging down in thr

lerlip was noxv much Inereuted.
.'..ly was molting some bacon in a frying-pan or

stove. She often looked at her mother in t

r that showed that she felt acutely that thai
lerlip ought not to bane in that way Sin

1 noxv that she had no doubt that trained
¦sos xvere exactly like olher people, and sht

.ed that they did wear a uniform ; she hopec
was red. She hoped it was plaid: she hopp<
y had short hair and tint they knew all tin

vs there were to give people medicine. Sh.

s glad for her part that there were nt least twt

ning; she would like it heifer if thorp wen

oe. Bot she hated tfcat long young man li

¦re.

"Nely:" said her mother in a hoarse whispe
disjipprox-i.!, "he's dntful sick."
'Oh* I knoxv that," still more recklessly, lift

; up a piece of bacon on her fork and (-.toppin
doxvn in the bubbling fat so that the cat, si!

g close to her, received a drop of the scnldin

iff; "I know that well enough, hut I hate hit

the same. I don't love a person .inst beean*

s sick or well. And that girl tint's tngUge
him that's come lu-rf; where's she going t

,y, I should like to know ?.that girl with tht
id of an upper lip ready to curl at anything-
it girl who says eyeth.-r and nyerht-r.xvhere
I going to stay ."

Nely, with her cl eeks burning, faced roun

th a knife and fork held belligerently.
"I told Nely she mustn't git excited," apoh
lically remarked Mrs. Scudder, who was tryin
set the table for a meal that was neither bnul
>t nor supper; *' 'n' I told tatr we'd got to ai

at young lady to br^klast, if 't

eakfa«t. 'n' them doctors, too.

»t happens that xve ain't got nothi
the house to speak of. I wat gain' to cor

a lot to-day for company t' xve was expecti
-morn-r. I've got to *jit word to '."ii some arny
Mrs. Scudder, notxvith.tnnding her general a

P"ur_nco of mild dimness, xvas maa xvho eon

come very much flustered; and sho knoxv e

nely little wlnii sin- xvas flustered. H<-r lu
nd had boen known tn say that he'd ruth
ve an earthquake any lime thin to have m

t flustered. But then Mr. Scudder had had i

perience of earthquake-, lb- coull not t<

it shut they might be even more diseotnposit
an xvas his wife winn she xvas disturbed.
Mrs Gerry went noiselessly up the stairs.
ie little south chamber she found Salome lyi
l the bed. Sin- xvas Mill sleeping. Flung uo

chair xvere Miss Nunnlly's wrap .ind hat. T

i'ulow xxns open, ani th.- branches <>f an t

-.rry blushed ;igainst tlie screen. Mis. Gel
cod a momi*"t t-> look at the girl, then *

ent away as silently os the had come. In von

ature stands ready to assert Itself like ;. beni
.nt power 'I'h" motlier was sure that *-nlo
ad not slept soundly for many a day a

ight. but noxv the time had come.
Mrs. (ierrv went back to the kitchen N<

ad put the frying-pan on the Lit-!? nf 1

tove to keep xvarm xvhile sh" tried to Bet i

ible. lier mother hovered over her tn'.inwh
er lip drooping -nore and ncr".
Mrs Scudder looked aT Mrs ("erry a-

aid pointedly thnt sh" didn't know, nbc \

ur", how manv plates they needed, and
rna nearly positive there wu'n'l bread enoi

o go 'ronrd. She had meant !" make 1

nit., but soniehoxv she couldn't seem to git
t. She had took un tin- crcninv-t .rt.ir
tad nut it doxvn somewhere, 'ii' now slr- emili!

ind it. She pump-d a pailful of xvit.-r. ani ll
urned it into the sink,
"Mother." -aid Nely, "I wish you'd go

,ed: I xvish you'd BO sud sit in' th.- purl
f wish you'd keep ont of this kirche***: am

lani ear" a cent it there ain't bread enoi

to go 'round. There ar potatoes enough, a

way, and crackers. 1 il,,., t want anything
racker? and coffee; and I II have -i cnn of co

Mrong snourrh to take my head off."
Mrs. Send,hr smiled in bohle admiration,

glanced at Mrs. Gerry, who xx-is rearraneins
plates on thr- table and bringing dishes from
pantry.

"I'd know what I should do 'tho,it Nely."
exclaimed. " But I wish I could make out 1
many tln-re is to break.:..*. We ain't got notl
lit. Tf T could find the creamy-tartar."

"Mother," cried Nely, pausing to look ro

after having brought the patter for the bru
"xviii you go out of this kitchen? You kl
you're flustered."

"Well, I know T be." was the response. J
Scudder did not leave the room. I.ut sh., s-it d'
and v:,cu.-Ix- watched ber daughter and Mrs. Ot
as they fini-ln-d the pieparatinris for the me:,]

lt xvas thc Boston doctor who rame to
them, leaving Dr. Sando with the patient, I
quite hated him, becaneej after chopping
ont- up. as she aaid to hors'-lf. he could n:,rl
so heartily of bacon and potatoes, and coffee
milk.

While they xvere all still at the table
Nunally appeared in tbe doorway, havktg jnsi
tinned from the j.nsture. Nely had put :i p
iin.'l a chair Tor this nnwetaoflae guest, hut
would not ls- gracious enough to make any
noxv.

Dr Jennings rose nnd stepped to the x-a

"hair, taking it from ihe table and motioi
to the .irl in th.- doorwajr. She advanced,
t; ough her eountenanee showed no sign thai
had seen his command.

"I-rink milk.'" h.- said. He took the pit
of milk, poured her n gk,a*-, gnd stood nour i

sh" had raised it to h<-r life*.
P.-rhaps h.. would, have lie-n amused if he

seen the ferocious glance Nely gave him.
he resumed his place gad candy went on *

bis repaM.
An hour later Dr. Jennings started to the

tion. lb- raid that he knew just the nins.

send out He WUUld coln" himself xvithin txvr

four hours. Re pave lame marmured sdvie
Dr. Sands as the two stool on the hack- pi
Nely, washing dishes as noiselessly gg w',,. ,.

at the sink near the open door, heard the Bl
doctor sax* thal it xv;., a perte I CMS nt .-

she taet the ward. "A good Ulustratieu of
N.lv dropped :i plato xvith a loud iplush int.

waterThose two nen .tan,lui'.' there xvith their h

in th.ir poeketa Basined like brutes to her.

wa* glad winn only Dr. Sands was i.-ft, and
father was driving the other toward the si;,

Mrs Scudder, a little steadied h* eoffes
.i -,,'ui'xxliat bountiful meal, was not quit
pendulous as to the ender lip. but -he

not yet toms nut of her flutter, She had js

what than was left at the milk in the pi
Into a pan of bonnv-clabber, and xvas r.w si

lag in the middle "I ths room bt**Whi_|ng
deed,
Mr Scudder." la*! remark ta bis naughts

fore lie Ind driven away had l.-en to ask

If she couldn't aomehow work it ho's ti

ber mother to ne' dux.. s"m< xvhen. till

come out other flu.ier He said he didn't
all the victuals in the house mi\e«1 up. T
wen* mixed OsMgfc there now. 'n' he d

know bow they sh'd come, put urban them n

come. There isii one tklng-Nely'd hav

leave school for a spell: ljg *}>*' jg*'» man
--Tri. hi- aimil cut open, 'n Mar flustered 'nt^ned^U-aS-, he guesSd their hands 'd be about

fUNely did succeed In ind.icinK her mother to
go into the dark, close parlor and 1.. down
ob the narrow horsehair sola

Mrs. Scudder submitted now to he .nidauee
of th" girl. She told N-'l.v that if she could
only keep on that sola she could most ghmjm
l,aiT ta-Sf Sttin. mnfntnj that she could keeP
.- lt t___ns__ t ..lt nh* <¦¦<. not 1""1- *¦ if "I"'afr^ta^'b^i^^Xv^'fi
::«i^Tfa^
,:. ighborhood. Slow going ;;;- J&"***;
s,; i^fl-srama,-* ;..-.isiona.ly ta the rajdta rout',.^%hou£
ES "eSna^Jnil8 v{':^:J;ki"K
had heard a (liffenrnt version ; encl, one was agape

""Mr'Gmv'replied alike to them all. She said
tba Mr S>i .Ide? had picked np t voling man on

conscious. Thev didn't know tar* «*«¦£* was

hurt. Dr. Sands was there MW. They wm

going to han- tWU, train.-'l npTh(J.+ '" -\Sdn't know how be was burt. res, m-mi

know whether he'd get well Off t-
» Bot thev say you was sen Ulta** Wira mm?

tioT which was in'.heir eym no narnia non a

all. Some of them caught glimpses oi .miss

N,-"wh,', was that strange ralf" "She WM Wt*

pged t! th" young man. She had been sent for

H#h^Jta_W tough for her, ain't it? Was

*Sl£SSrS tbouWSSt4lt was true that that
IfiM NunallV was all ready ta be marri".!.
M«.ne man went sn far a- to ask particularly if
... v..,..ilv b .il "ot her w« riding flrees.
M,Mr9 I' V dill not know. II- then informed
her that hhV Wita, having l.cen told hv a neighbor
who had al rea- ly culled al ih<- Mdm rot to-

ni ton that a -tran-"- ga WSS lhere, had mode

fim.i'romN" to Bud ont if thc meddta| fawn had

''rNn,.|v "overheard these words. She paused be¬
hind Mrs Gerry and looked over that womans

'boulder at Hi" man who was asking for this
Information. Then- was a mnllcleus murk in her
.*] .,_ Mie said: "'There's the ri now. Mr
Lincoln. You ask her. She cnn tell you. Then
then-ll he no mistake about lt."
The big heavily moving farmer tamed slowly

aboii' Hil syn almost beeume set in his heal tu

tn-vHxed themselx-es upon Portia Nanally ad-
raneing from the barn, where she had been in bet
restless movements about the place.

(To be continued.)
-m-?-

SAM WALTER FOSS.

HE TELLS OF AN HONEST MAN AND A

RASCAL.
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ALSO OF A PHILOSOPHER, wno PHILOSOPHIZES

WHILE HIS FAMILY BTW-Tiffl flf.ll HIRAM,

ETIQUKTTE AND THE nOOK AGINT.

Copyright, 1S.3, by Sam Walter Foss,

AN HONEST MAN.

I hed one cow w'en I set out to bull' my fortune up,

One hoe, one shovel an' one spade, an' one good
brindle pud.

But my stout heart an' my soun' hed an' these.

two han's, you see.

An' my unekalled honesty hez brung me where I

be.

This ls the lesson I Impress on ev'ry noble youth,
Integrerty, moralerty, an" honesty an' trooth.

Integrcrty, moralerty, an' honesty, you see,

With my good heart an' hed an' han' hez brung me

where I be.

Married the daurhttr of the man where I wuz hired

man.
An' w'en he died we got his farm.he willed lt all

to Nan.
I hird goori town raurers to do my work for me,

For they'll eat feed that common men won't look

at, don't ver see?

So I saved money this way.I saved, but never

spent.
An' I loaned lt to my neighbors, an' they Kive me

ten per cent.

I loved my neighbors like myself, rich, poor, an'

preat an' small.

An' put a mortEldsre on their farms to 'comn.odate

'em all.

An' Widow Barclay, reckless soul, spent all her

hushaa' left.
Jest brinrln' un her ehlldern-Wy, it seems almost

like theft;
"Wy, slch extravagance as thst," sez T, "will never

do."
An* I foreclosed her morgldge, for lt was my duty

to.

An' neighbor Bunker's wife wuz sick; he spent his

cash fer pills.
Jest squandered all his earnln's on them worthless

doctors' bills:
I cool,In' approve his reckless way, an' as a reper-

mand.
I Jest foreclose his morgldge sn* appropriate his

land.

An', ol' m .n Bab. on, down the crick, wuz glttln'
lame and blind, ,

His farm WUS arowin' up 'Ith weeds, his hayln'
wuz behind;

Se**- I. '"Tis Mm" this good ol' man wuz laid upon

the phelf.".
So I foreclosed his morgidge an' I took his farm

myself.

So I've been a morrll gower, an' through all the

neighborhood.
I've gone about, like men of ol', engaged In doln'

good;
An' I hex- foun' that goodness pays, an' x-lrch-T ls

divine.
For ii fl mv reckless neighbors' farms hov all been

lined to mine.

This ls the lesson I Impress on ev'ry noble youth,
latani Ol lg, Bieralern an' honesty an' trooth.

lategreity, Btoralertv an* honesty, you s,-e.

With mv Koori heart an' h'-d an' hun* hez bronc

mc where I bo.

THK RASCAL.

Yes, The Rascal hed 'aether name, but lt didn't

flt him.
Hts rlc-h! name WUS Alexander Murray Flankln-

ton. But this wuz altogether too big for him. So

We'iest called him "The K.iscil," an* this name

gtted him as chis as a daod'fl pants lits a dood.

The Rascal wuz fat. An' from thc top of his

touseled hed to the bottom of his brown, bare feet
he wuz stuffed as full er mischief as a f.lller ls

stuffed with feathers. Mischief, somehow, sorter

oozed an' trickled outer him like sap out of a

maple tree in the sprlni**. Rt wuz like a water pall
filled U0 even full 'Uh mischief an' he COttldn' stir

.thout .logglln' the pall an" sloppln* it all aronn".

It wuz harder work to manage him than to run

the i'nlted Stales government: an' If my feller Ctt-
trasns seat eui! bbs to th.- wi,ii- House i sh.iii

f,..| ekul to the 'soonsibilertles i.f Hie pillie Aux

man xvho could man:,'.,' Tbs Rascal would luna- no

trouble In runiiln' the United States of Am.riky.
Wta we faun' Un* cow one mornin' In the par¬

lor, with one corner of Hik-'s planner cloth all et

off. we knew haw she come lhere Tlie Rascal
Wen. "ne Fourth er Jilly, We f"iin' Of Towser
painted red. xx it*- an' blue, an' Karin* through the

(rant newer gamine with s bandi at Baappto' Stn
crackers tied to hln tall, we all vii* Mt together
.The Rascal!
WM we foun' the flour lorri) empty, a.r .i trail

,r Boar stret,lilli" wax- fruin the BOOM down SrcTOSa

tlie rudder lot, an' wav over Into th- 'oilier of ll,.

corn palch, WS know. .1 thst was Tbs Rascal's way

of ballilla' a railroad traci, between Qraasvals an

("hicago; un' putty soon we seed Tba Rascal him

¦Blt tootln* over the trark on his .ay to tbs World*-

Fair. Ills mother lest broke down ai,' Boibed an

cried, "The RbbOBH Th- R-seal!" lint |._Wil|, 1
lafT'd so BlU-i 1 couldn' ketch him. .,,- *,,, bl
.scaped glttln* a whlppln' Jest the way |,. ,..,

lillie- (lone.

Wenever I wen! !'» put my cost on fe il,,- morn

In' an' foun' the sleeves wrong Hide out un* tied
together I allua sald-The Rascal: W* .never 1
foun' my boots at tbs bottom of cbs well, or my

tt wax-in' from tha ridgepole, I allua aald, "Tbe
seal!"
V'enever hla mother foun' sand mixed with the

,ftd she hed set to raise she would Jest heave a

sigh an* erv. "The Rascal!" Wen she foun' the
,lnsses jug filled 'ith kerosene an' the kerosene
i filled with molasses, all the poor soul said wus

t them two words, 'The Rascal!"
t wuz The Rascal who turned the hose on the

ulster Wen he come down to 'flctate at Sue's
ddin'. lt wuz The Rascal who kerrled a live

id turkle Inlo Sunday-school Jest to see "how

rould look crawlln' up the aisle."
Val. he acted so, all the neighbors begun to try
sell their farms, that they might move out of

I reach of The Rascal. His mother an' I uster

ik together after he hed gone to sleep.he give
no chance to talk together afore.'bout what

should do with him. Sometimes she sejested
In' him. but I knowed The Rascal could climb
t of any |en that wuz any lower than the sky.
ir no man could bull' any box, or dig any hole
nt would hoi' him. An' so we allus Anally con-

id. d to let The Rascal run wild; an' so'hs kep'
with his rcir'lar business of turnln' the worl'

side down ev'ry day an' sometimes of'ener.

)ne dav his mother come runnln' out Into the flel'
.u-re I wuz to work an' lol' me The Rascal wuz

-k. "Reen ealln' green apples, I s'pose," said I,
in' a little colic won't hurt him, an'll kinder keep
m outer mischief for an hour or two Wile it

sts,.guess ye better not hurry 'bout sendln' for

ie doctor."
Hut his mother said he wuz real sick, an' she

nz worried about him, an' so the doctor wuz sent

r.

Rut he kep' a growin' wuss and wuss. An' soon

e forgot all about the million tricks an' pranks
e little feller hed played on us, an' the million

.rapes he hed led us Into. For purty soon we

iw that The Rascal wuz travettba' on a long Jour-
.y, xvay out, alone, into the dark. Out of many

scrape hed I taken The Rascal by the arm an'

d him home; but now he wuz tn-vellln' on a road
here his father's arni xvarn't strong enough tc

ike him by the han' an' lead him back.
An' w'en wc knoxve.l that we couldn' fetch hlrr

ick no more his mother an' me foun' out, all V

unce, how much we loved The Rascal. We he
d back them brown bare feet from many crooke*
nhs, where they bed strayed away. Rut the¬
il/, traxellin' noxv down a black path that lead:
ut Into the nlKht, an' we knoxved, this time, xv

.uldn' take him by the hand an' lead him home
Us mother ga lered him up In ber arms an' cried
n' I lol' her I b'le.-v.-d the «rcat dod loved Th
lascal Jem as xvell as we did an' would gath.-
lui np lr, His arms j.-st as she did In hern, an

lake a w'lte saint of him. An' I hleeye he dil.
Tier.- ls a Utile mound out In the graveyan

.hen- the urass halnt growed ylt. An" ev'ry Sun
av night, xv'en the sun h<-z cone down, bis mothe
oes out there an' cries above The Rascal's grave

A PHILOSOPHER ANO HIS FAMILY.
I.

His mind was In perpetual spasm
About the cause of protoplasm.
And w'en 'twas caused he longed to know
Jest what lt xvas that made lt grow.
II" longed to knoxv just xxh.it lt xvas,
The cause behind the final cause.

IL
Just what was Chaos made of and
I'pon what ground did Chaos stand?
H.- wished to know what lt could be
Whefl In the shape at nebulae:
.Xiii what xvas Nature's under-plnnlng
'Fore lt began "In the beginning".

III.
He longed to know bow tt began.
The much-debated Fall of Man?
What language Eden's old snake talked?
And If upon Its tall lt walked?
And if we'd landed high an' dry
Had Eve's old apple hung too high?
He tried to lind some one to tell
Of the "lost tribes of Israel."
And 'twas the problem of his life
To lind out xvho was old Cain's wife.
And lust how much the world would gain
Had Abel lived. Instead of Cain.

IV.
Rut his coarse neighbors wished to know,
.lust hoxv his poor old wife could sew

Enough to buy him clothes and food
A lid feed seven children.hungry brood.
Th ey were dull-minded creatures, so
This Blinnie thiiiK they longed to know.

OLD HIRAM ANO THE BOOK AOENT.
Wall, so ye want to sell me that ar book

etlnuettc, do ye? Tells ye how to behave, be
Tells y how to walk Into a parlor 'thom fall
over yer oxvn feet an' gettin' mixed up with y<

self? Tells ye all 'bout them things? Rut will
tell ye how to lead a caff 'thout compernizln' J
dignity, w'en ye try to drive the caff east-by-nor
an' the caff wants to go south-by-west? Will
tell ve hoxv to drive a flock er turkeys xv'en ev'
one on 'em wants to go 'tother way from the n

of 'ern? Will lt tell ye how to drive 'em an' s

be p.rf.'e'ly perlite nil the time?
Oh, it don't tell ye how to ack In tlie barn, t

on'y In society. O-h-h-h! So a man wanta to a

dlfTreut In society from what he does In a ba
does he? Wall, noxv I thought a man who had
ito'1 barn edercutiOB, If he xvas eden-afed in t

light kind of a barn, among Ihe right kind
critters, had a good 'nough edercutlon for socle
I iilliis keep the ten eomman'meuts in my ba
"Spose ye have BOW sad Improved comman'mc
In society? (Jot some better regertattOBS than
('.olden Rule, I 'spose? Kinder ol' fashioned, a

lt? Gol siithln' new an' more perlite, I 'spose**
Oh. lt Lils ye how to walk gracefully, does

Wall, I learned to walk fifty-eight odd yean t
Ba' I ii.xer haye no trouble in makin' my f
i each doxvn to the groun*, an' I don't b'le,
your etl'iii'-Itc book'!! make 'cm reach any furtl
(Juess I don't need no hook to tell me to put
lalg afore the other; an' If I eyer git so I cs

Walk I'll hitch up tbe of mare an' ride.
What 'a that, hey'.' Learns ye goo.) manners, d

lt? Wal. ru bait rs tea dollars lt don't do bo -

Hiing. Ve can't teach a man good manners, yoi
feller, more's you <-an teach a tish-, to climb a ti
Oh, y,,u .-an dress up a man In a white dickey.
top him off wit li a stovepipe, an' t*-ll him how
bOW, an' sashay, au' ri" his necktie, an' tWk
his cane, aa' fuddle with his eyeglsss, sn'
purty things to'the women folks, an" one thing
another. Ve can do all them things, an' lt di
help B innis mani,,'is, 'tall. You've goiter t
out his h. art an' scour lt wilh the soap er bur
kindness, an' soak it In th.- sods er love, Does t
line i...,,k ,r goura tell re how to .io that, yo
feii.r'.' i'm an old codger an' not supposed
know nothtn', inn I tell ye manners that di
spring right outer the he;,rt are a humbug, ar
muli xvho has 'ern BM) be I Lin sue. -ss as . h\
ellie, but lie aint no gentleman. Tour book i
teach i man lo eat with his fork, an' some ol
f..,,l irieks, but lt can't teach true manners moi
you can teach a mud turtle to tly.
Huh? T.-iis -re how to git into good aodety, h

Wall, I dunno. I dunno's I knoxv. Rut 1 il.
I, |e. ve I've 1,'"! aux business in society 'f I d,
grow into lt. Yes, oh v.'s. you can bl. xv a cir
into a man's eV... but it don't feel comfer'ble v

lt Kits there. By main force, If the boy'll hoi' l
you can -tick a silver into his toe; but lt kt
thlnkin' nu th.- time sfter ye put lt there, "This
ii" place for .,,.¦¦ y.,-as. rt can push a m;in
society where h.- don't b'kmg, but he feen as
comfer'ble as a cinder In a man's eve .'ill the ti
.\ nial, can'l chance himself, ilk.- a tree toad
th.- color of every tree be clings to, an' look v
ob a bii.h an' green on a pine an' gray oi
maple. I'm the same ol' freckle-face, whether
up n hackmatack <>r a hickory, (ih, I feel us or!
;is an eterphaat In er chlay store xv'en I git
society that don't flt me a sorter roomatls In
features that makes nu* want to go out in the b
with the other critters, an' rest my face.
Don't b'leeve I want \*i etiquette book, vo

feller; don't I.'I.eve | ,!,,. Rut you miKht tak
Into thc house an' show lt to my pals. They
kmd.T sentimental, an' like to read love poetry.
all about xxecpln" xvillcrs, an' graveyards, mr *

ar,' "ne ,,u '.m's i,".! a. I..au. Shouldn't wondi
bu U you could work off a book on her

SAM WALTER FOI

ARRO STATUSN EX.

From The London Lancet.
Mr. Obtdstoaa ls, spcaking medically, a daagei

exception. There ls, xx-.- believe, one Instanci
(-¦i.i,eh history of a leading statesman. Card
Fleury, xvho served bis Klni? up to toa iT".

ninety. And, if our memory does not d.ive
Lord Lyndhurst, while verging on his nin.-t
var. mal'- ii stirring sp,.h In the House Of L,
on ¦ subject xxhicb was agitating the public n
a, tba time it xvas delivered; but there ts no i
larlty In the clreumatancea Mr. Gladstone ls ,i
what perhaps no otbCr man in the hist.,rv of Bl
li;i., don.-, .rn I he ls misleading men of ordinary
pacify Into thinking that they can do the mme
llir ,,f th,- house whatever the scientific valu
,1,,. \ei,tii_u.in is not -'the op. n air of beaven.'

Tin: ORRHAR <o' rt KITCWRR,
Prom 'Oi" st loman*a Budget,
Th.re ls mi Interesting account in a Herman

pei "Bur Outen Btunde" of tbe Oertnan c
kitchen. On stat.asl,,ns ths menu ls prep,
., *eek in aT.,i,-" and submitted to the i* ,u.
,... detail- ifih. ordinarily srranged by tba
press The cooking la done upon iron stoves
roostine-room containing huge stoves of bm

1 construction lat Into the walls and . hug.- tum
worked by machinery. Th- department of tbe
try chef ia considered ,.f great Importance,
pest**, sno sweets lune nil sorts ,.f elaborate
.,|,,lf round th- .du,.*, ,,f the dlshc*. made ,,f d,
gilded "V;lV'r'"' °ver, and nol Intended io be
,.. ah sinai ot ornamentations in tba slap

I figures, hiiiitinar «, ,-,t,.H an,| ,...,,|.. Rr<. ,. ,M.
.. it,*- dishes, most of thom belnn modell"
dough or rat and colored mid gilded The Knit.
pays m much a cover for every dinner, _o

I sirlct carsfubiBBB has to be observed. For ordli
. meala tbs rats la about la. a cove, without win

THE FRENCH ELECTIONS.
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VICTORY OF THE OPPOOTUNO-RADICAL CON¬

CENTRATION-WAR ON CLEMENCEAU.
Paris, August 22.

The first and chief ballot of tho French general
election of Deputies is over. The partial renewal
of tho Senate next yeal and the election of a

new President.by the Parliament.after two years

aro of minor Importance. There are slill 11>4

Deputies whop-. elocUon bas to lie determined by
the supplementary ball ula g.- ol Sunday, September
:i. Not all the results aro yet known for the sixteen

peats belonging to the colonies.Senegal, the French
Indies, and the rest. Put 411 of the new Deputies
aro already known, out of 5 .1 : and it is not

difficult to discern the chniacter of the government
which tho country has given itself for the next

four years.
In general, the new Chamber will dif¬

fer so Utile from the old that nothing cnn bf

prognosticated ss ta .'bunges in administration.
So fir as universal tuffruft goes, the Panam,

scandals have damaged only the politicians who

made use of them. Thc Monarchists of the Right
lose heavily.thirty-seven seats.leaving them onlv

torty-seven. The Boulmgists are all bit wiped
out, having only five seats, ono of them held

hy Ernest Roche, who is properly a Socialist.
'Ibo intervention of tin- Pope in favor of the

Republic has apparently had little influence, as

the "rallied'' bsse thirteen seats, while they gain
only txvo, miking their numls-r in the new Cham-

lier only liftmen. Nearly all these losses havo

turned to the advantage of the Opportunist Radi¬

cals, and tho movement toward tbe formation of

a ("onst-rxative Republican p'Jrty thus perishes
titt.-rly.
Ot the |SB Deputies, already elected as Republi¬

cans simply, not a dozen belong to the new-fangled
Liberal I.-ft, which it was thought BttgM unite

xvith the Republican Right. The remainder is,

for the most part, male up of former Deputies
who have been re-elected. Thus tho so-called

Republican party.that of the <*o\*emnicnt ami

Republicen Concentration.gains Bfzty-three seats.

Of these thirty-five will be occupied by those

xvho frankly accept the nun.- of Radical or Radi-

cal-Socialist. The others have repeatedly com¬

bined their ratal in the past with the Rifinals of
tho K.-trcme. Left. To all these should be a,ldc 1

teven Socialists pure and simple. Here cer¬

tainly is every element of that Republican con¬

centration which has ruled the country for the

last fifteen years. The results of the secon'l

ballot can hardly change the state of affairs es¬

sentially. It is more likely even to strength'-n
the position of the Radicals, which, whatever may

ba said to the contrary, has been pushed a de¬

cided step forward.
In Him, Franco.barring revolutions, which

are improbable, except in the event of war.is

to continue under the sway of Opportune-Radi¬
calism, with the Radical tendency toward Social¬

ism marked more and more strongly, 'lliis is a

sorry outcome of the cafe-concert excitement and

hysterical campaigning of the last year. The re¬

frain of the elections lias been, from every side,
the demand for a strong Government.for a Min¬

istry that can stand for more than half a year

xvithout vacillating at every moment for fear

Clemenceau may kiek from under it the unstable

majority on which it rests. In a "Parliamentary

Republic," whtte the working Executix-o is at the

mercy of a majority vote of a single house of thc

Legislature, it is hard to see how any strom: Oov¬

ernment can be Constituted. As things are, thr

strength of tbe present and every BUeeeedlnf
Ministry s.-ems to ennsi'-t in holding up the dr-*,

bones of Gambetta and allowing th.-in to be woHortl
energetically bf the skilful hand of Clemen.wM

For the present the chief interest must centn*

in persons. Clemenceau j_, not yet overthrown

in spite of the utmost exertion of his entrain
It is true that he did not succeed in obtaining
the majority necessary ta his re-election on tin

linxt ballot. Put he led the pol's by nearly 2,001
vot.-s, la the face of a league Of six opposing can

didab-S all running on a Republican platform am

five of them a« Radicals like himself. Now thai

this splitting of the votes has proved insuflicien
against him, it is thought that IC Vincent, hi

Socialist opponent, will quietly turn over to bin

the votes necessary to elect him on the teeoUl

bullet. As there ls absolutely no question 0

principle, Imf simply ol personal opposition ti

the great Minislry-destrever, xve may look t.i _<>

M. Clemenceau buck: in the Chamber. The enl*
artitieo of his enemies which has ro far touche*

him was the teaching to the rustic voters of hi

district the prest-nt anti-English cit." Aoh, vs.

These childish electors have taken such ple.isur
in it that it tillite succieil.il in breaking up hi

pclitieal meetlngt toward the end. The Uarqul
de Mores, who luis sworn war to the hilt Bgatal
the great Radical leader, came down to the n.-i_l

borhood with the Intention of folta*wing him u

with taunt and insult. Bat the gnU-C-Keeneru
League? wisely ecnaidering 0 at downright ootned
is better in a Fn-n.li election than a m<-loln.'uati

tragedy- persuaded the bery Marquis to go nshin

Instead.
If, Clemcnoeuu. from It scat in the i bambi

of Deputies, has for more than twenty yeal

pushed tue FVeneh Republic Imperiously and ur

rebntingix* in the direction af a Radicalism f

which, ibis year, lu- has openly accepted the nan

of Socialist. Even should he noxv disappe:
from his place, his strong influence would sti

be felt. His trusted lieutenants, Floquet an

.tablet, both ex-Prime Ministers are also sui

Jeetad to a second ballot in Paii*-. This is tl

result ot » campaign windi has been cani''d c

seriously only against the Radi'als of the E
treme Lott, or, rather, their lenders p.-rsonall,
It is no paradox to say that IVenoh politics (pro
orly BO Bulled), for many yeais past and

come turns round the one vital question.Ik
to do away with Clemeneeau. Personally, '

Clemenceau is a man BOureeiy peat til" prime
middle age, B bicyclist, and devoted to his litt

.'iris, with wh.un he plays in all simplicity
the pub!.-, gardens. Ile i- a clack pistol sin
and has had his share of duels. Politically,
is imperious beyond measure, and I cold, ha

ratuktr, with tremendous power of invective.
In tho aristocratic, districts around tho Pi

Monccau, in Paris, one of the choicest pol
ical manoeuvres of the elections xvas play.
In America it would have seetued like rednci:
the whole play of politics ta a farce. M
Senne, a former Beulangltt, had a loud letter
pro^rani'iie pentad up on .all the dead walls
the neighborhood. lt waa signed, of cour

xvith his nani''in the target! letters ,,! all. WU
i.e slept, it is supposed, bil adversary, M. Bo
pani, Radios!, calmly had a label xvith hrs ox

nil m.- pasted ov.*r the Ik- Sonne ilgnature
each of the placards. This was a stealing
political thunder with a Ti^grnnor und ol p
grammea. The buUotage whieh results d
not oonooie Ihe feelings af IC. Ls Senne. He
to bring t:i<* matter before ti,*- courts.

In tlie distric* ol tiie Opir;., M. (..-u_.es TV.
one of the tow CoMMVUtivtt in th.- paris Muni
pal CaUMll and a groat authority tm PUlfai
beggary and .rmi", ran as a .. rallied" against i

outgoing Deputy, Emile Ferry, and M. Kio!-/.,
the "Voltaire*' nexxspapi r. Alter a bea'
xx rangle at a political meeting' tlie litter pram ll
the venerable philanthropist befotU the orr

tional police, and .iinioun.nl the tact on t

colored plrie.inis pasted everywhere ..h"ig the f.
of the Optra riane st.-ps, across the hnstnui
af bui!iiii.:s, on tin- pedratnlt of me pratt,
the tir-t. patt of Sunday, the election day.
Drrry had aa .nun of bill-poetert out parting
top of ih "ii counter placards.

At CHgnaneeurt, a priest, the 4bhg* Cuni
a xfill-known fTntatlBU Socialist leetutet lt
workingmen, brade tv B-gOtara .-tuipaign as ci

didst" agnnist M. Rommel, Socialist pin- I

simple A ballotage in the result: but plate
linvp Its-n ex-t ry ,vliete potted up adjuring
eli. toi.' not to allow the quartier af CUgnaneo
to lw» dishonored liv b ni u-st s l'otxii."
At Courbevoio, Maurice lUm-s. Iit.-iary 'Matu!

-iiitepeudetit disciple of Kenan, funner Uouli
gist and present leader ot the ugiteUyu sgai
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To introduce Our Immense New Fall

Shipments of

We will offer the following Great
Reductions

THIS WEEK.
500 Hand-Woven Japa- RflCi

ncsc Rugs, 1.6x3 ft*< at 9U
SI 25

81 50

a478
SI 50

Value . I.IIO.

1000 Hand-Woven Japa¬
nese Rugs, 3x6 ft., -

Malua *9.?0.

1000 Ladik Rugs, made
of fine Turkish Wool,

value SS.OO.

750 Daghestan and Per¬
sian Rugs, - - -

Value SS.OO.

500 Shervan Rugs, - -

Value SI 1.00.

500 Antique Rugs, Ex- 31 fl OO
tra large sizes, com- I Ul
prising Shervan, tO
Ka/ak, Shiraz and g-fQ 50
Carabagh, - - - |0l Ea.

Value- #15.00 to StIO.OO.

100 FINE

Turkish 8. Persian Carpets
<_rem lr Reduced la Price

From 25.00 to lflfl.M;
Value lO.OO to 1.10.00.

foreign workingmen in France, has also to wail

bf a second ballot. Ho may yet. regret trivial

up his district of Nancy, which sent him to thi

last Chamber xvhen BoulaagiM- xv..s at its height
for this refractory Bttbwrb ol Paris. The attack

of AuarehL.t bill-posti-rs on two of his friends hui

been of no peal help, and his own foti wit!

yoi.ng Francis dt Press, n.-*.-, who Ls running againe
him, was an unwise act ol that "cult of the __go"
which Barrel proclaims in his obscurely philo
tophital romances, i'r .baldy the workingmen di

not want a representative who entitles i

beak on moi-rn lift "The (Varden of Berenice.'
D_ Presse ise,' who Is-lon >*_» to th

family of tin- dbtini'.iiislied Piotestant divin*

and who writes cleverly.and uselessly.agains
tho ptepf al beeiblisni, came in near the en

of the list, xvith only J-l votes.

All the mf-nibi-rs of tin- Min Nt ry noxv in nows

have »>een ro-eb'cted, ami all with majoritl.
far nptrtol to thaw they had in 1881 when, c

course, they xvere candidates simply and nc

.Ministers as well. Tin- tact is noted by all th

newspapers of ex't-ry sha>le.without comment.

Thara who have had the most to uo with oi

RauiziiiK and trumpeting the Panania ca-npaig
and later scandal** sesSB to have lit-en throw

Btlde pitilessly by the electors. Pelahaye, <

the "List of 101,*1 Driiniotit, the anti-Jew (

the "Libre Parole,"' and Andrieux. the ex-Prefe-

of Police and general rev-ale.. have failei

Robert Mitch'-U eira dtoepfsart ati la9t« **wws

doxvn xvith the wreeh of Boulaai-tan. Oa tl

contrary. DBM whom it xvas BBPPOeed Panama ht

mil. he.l .onie up Malling and clean. Jules Roil,

Kouvier and l'uideau. all ev-MinN it-rs" are arnot

Ihtee: and tin- tw,, Ministers ut Jaettas, Ki.'ar

wheat blundell allawed the batching of the svandi
and J_oui'X''ois. who blundered in tli" proseeutioB
are also I---.:.', t-'I Baeb on.- may interpret tl

judgment of the French eh "tors in wera mm
he .hoot-*; h.- xxiii In- not far fran right whs

ever he thinks, -omi- ifnd a roromentary oq t

this in th" restoration te political life el M. w
-..ii. who (loni,nully illuiiiinat.-d tin- laM days
the Ii>. id' ii -v of hit iatli"r-iii-la\v. t'revy.
Among the new men in th.- coming t'liambc

th" Vicomte 'l" V. -i.e i-* one of ih.- most not

worthy, lb' hi*1 family he betamts to the Rig.
but Ik- ralli.-d to i!i<- Republic years BC-i. Ait

lighting weil in tin- Franco-Prussian War, ai

doing tim.- in a (forman raison, he paratd s*-v.-r

rears as -¦..i-.-tary of tne French rmhatty
Russia. There lc won hit Ruaaian wita Bad th
experience of the great lita "i the xv.,rid whl
makes him so attractive a personality ta the you
men of France. He introdu.I Tolstoi and t

other Russian romaneeri io the Flench public, a

xvas pade a member of the French Academy at

unusually early age. lb- N the real founder
tbe in-o-Christian moven.-ni, believes in w

ai.d patriotism and tararatnrat, and writes
areli that his worst enemlet ran only say of h
thar h.- has found Chateaubriandt ink-bott
With Professor Levisse lie has a hading Inti uer
oxer the coming goneratioa, and is ponaraotai
mu,h disliked by tlio leadeis of the a,ti

scepticism and Intolerance. The lecture of

Adlard, whieh eatir-ni trouble at tin- Sorbonne
th.- -.pring, and Zola's addrtM to the un ivers1

ttudetita on the all-sufficiency of science, wi

aimed openly at I).- Vogue.
A-* th.- other pol.- of tliouuht, and perhaps of u

fulness, is M. Julee Queade, who has long bt

at the bead of tin- Revolutionary winn , f Mar
Socialists. H>- is a tnorough-aoing Communist
Collectivist, as th.-y now say, ani desires uti;

laatanter lae nationalization ot il:.- bad and i

extinction of capitalism by any Baeaas at i

lit- talks well and la-t. but none too clear

and is evidently not a man ol' real thought
in i learning. In this lu- is very dlflereal from 1

Broun-a*, xvho is ur tin- bead ol the mil.
Pos-ibilist Socialists. Rut Gaesdat sraeltat
liii:iu_ue* li;i\,> always ind.- lum H promim
figure in tlie workingmen'! parry and in i

councils of the brteruatioaalista. t' is tl
which has boosted him into Tari lament, wh
is doubtless for the bett all round.

M. Humbert, who is already president of

Parit Municipal Council, will be a more sym
th.-tic Deputy, in Miite «'f hi- havimr served

years In New-.'alediuii i t"r the pur ht pla¬
in the Commune. He ls t cultivated man. w

many aristocratic tastes tor m fundamental
<leinoiT.it. Ile used Often to be seen at tin- ('

Noir when it was the resort of teeta and art

and tourists desirous of hearing tin- mun
tioiiabh- spoken. Paschal Grauasst, the Kdi
of **Germinal," ami tome lime Minister of Fore
Affairs ot' ti,.' Commune, has not yet been
fortunato at his associate. Although leading
lulls in one of tli*- Paris distrtata where he r

ns a Radical Socialist, le- has to walt for
second ballot.
Of the late "Deputies xvho have lot. their

election ex cry on.- xviii regret tin- chivalric Cot
.1.- Mun. Il- xvas the fcadtt of tin- Catho
in their movemenr toward the Republic, and

been thc most eh, pi.-ut speaker of tin- Cham
¦Ince tlie <l'vs of Gambetta, wbo xxas htB I

rival in this line. Ile xviii now. hoxvever, h
more time to devote tn th,- Brorkingmen, v

xx hom he is universally popular, even with tl
xvii,, «r>- not "Christian aocialista.

.4 KWNIOUIATR or STEPIirxsON.

Prom The Newcastle Chronicle.
.\n Batatas-tag link xvith tn., tatty part of

oivM-ni century ts to h.- foun.I in th.- person
Mr. O'-orgc Hu,1,Hf. of Nexxca-tle. xvii,, xxas hon

th mst decade of th,* present century, and -

hus lix*.I for il.illy tilly y.virs In the hotws'wl
the lat.- I'r. Hiuce (father of Mr. Justit* liri
lirst shiv the Unlit. Mr. Huddle h,,s vx,- un.l.rsti
gtven his consent for a B_arbts tabtat t>> bs pin
ou th.* house, to Identify the birthplace of th.- ht
lian of the Hollian Wall. The old n.nt I.mun
is BOW In his elKhty-elnhth y.-ur. |.,M many In
i-stliK remlnlacancea of his scho,.l-boy day*
Itruc.-H lainous Academy, wh.i- h.- was a fell
scholar with Robert stephenson, who shared
d.sli xvith him. and. xvhen on a short absence f
Behool, left the keys of his drawer for youna Hu,
to use his i.iiitti,tii.itt,.,it instruments when nee.
After Mr. Hud.ll. left school and was put to b
Vr" ..'V..s,f> __X ¦"____! bet'in... x.-ry pronoun
Mr. Huddle speaks with enthusiasm of the I
musical .Milt,ire of Newcastle tn the early part

il,., present century. Mr. Huddle


