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LeBotttillkrBrothers
Invite attention to Urge and very carefully selected
assortments of articles suitable for

HOLIDAY PRESENTS
in Laces, Handkerchief s t Leather Goods, Stationery,
China, Glass and Sterling Silver Articles, Gloves.
Furs. Umbrellas. Men's Furnishings, Dress Patterns.
Silk and Flannel Waists. Silk Petticoats, Aprons.
Rugs, &c, &c, all new goods at

VERY ATTRACTIVE PRICES.

West Twenty-third S.reec.

PGGIN^SEITEI^
WEST 2 1ST AND WEST 22D STS.

FINE CHINA.RICH CUT CLASS
BUY YOUR
CHINA and GLASS
For CHRISTMAS NOW.

We ask you to select your Holiday gifts from the largest, finest and most
complete. stock of China and Glass the world has ever seen. A broad strue-rtent—

but an acknowledged fact nevertheless. By our recent addition of a new six-
story building in 21st Street, connected with and enlarging our present store, we
are better able to display our goods than ever. More of them. too. We also
take pleasure in announcing at this time the opening of our Art Gallery on
MONDAY.DECEMBER Oth. From our various departments we have se-
lected a few articles which in this instance are very much less than our usual price
standard of

"!4 LESS THAN ELSEWHERE"
Read descriptions and prices and then see the goods.

\u25a0INK OF THE MUST SVCCESSFT'L MINING BXPBKTS.

One ••:" the mosl successful of the comparatively

few mjpinc experts, whose iudgment <^-.\ minerals is
led on by the financiers of this country, is

Prof^.-s..r George A. Treadwell, whose horn- for
the last two years has been at tin- Waldorf-
Astoria. Professor Treadwell is taking what he
styles a well earned rest, but it is a rest only in

tne sense that be does not do so much delving

amonc the minerals in their natural lodes as he
used 1.1 do.

PROFESSOR GEORGE I. TR7ZAIYWELL.

ROFESSOR GEORGE A. TREADTVEI.-U

George Arthur Treadwell was horn on March t,

IST. ?t Bangor, Me Hia tather was Thomas H.
Treadwell. of Banq.ir }{•\u25a0 R ted at tfamp-
d-n Academy, Mlir.t-. and subsequently stuile !

\u25a0 logy, metallurjry and cbemietry with Pro-
r-s-=or John AY. Draper in New-Tort (Sty. Profes-

A SZE6BO HUT AT THK FOOT OK THE BAMAFO MOCXTAINS
Where l!\es Owen De Groot, a believer In witches and their masters.

T.ABKI FUSCHER.TOF BOSTON, THINKS IT WIJ.L

PRESERVE THE COUNTRY.

Rabbi Charles Klischer. of Boston delivered an j
address yesterday before the Leagw for Political i
Education, at No. 23 West Forty-fourth-sl His
theme was "Democracy." He said in part:

Democracy ought, it seems 10 me, to be. with us !
In America, a son •\u25a0• religion. I-do not mean that
it should be a. religion organized by the State, but |
organized by some of the people for the State.
There •-• many people who nave outgrown, or are
outgrowing.- their former beliefs, and yet who are
as earnestly desirous of doing good as ever were 1
those who held most piously to the old beliefs.
There are pure and lofty soul3who are longing for
some opportunity of serving their fellow men, who
yet cannot work under the old forma to the best
advantage. Icannot but nope that it.will not be
very long b« fore some creat leader, seme genius, \u25a0

will arise, who shall lead us in the organization of
a true church of democracy. Iw; o:v? of those
who felt that democracy was doomed. .;wr.g to our
triaron to fundamental \u25a0-,•\u25a0•- ago. i
two years ago and to-day. Yet Ihay.: come t •\u25a0 bo- ;
Ueve that this If mere!: an incident in me life cf a j
people • kind of co'.ic. so to speak. Ibelieve that I
this country is llkeiy to be a tnisslor r..-.t!.-:. among
the countries of the world, Just as the Hebrew na-
tion was But ldo n^it believe tbat the time has

HE HAS HOPES FOR DEMOCRACY.

There is a Washington legend connected with
Tome Mountain which is always told to those who
visit the Riim.ii ountry. The mountain Is the
highest in ih^ range, .-.rvi on a clear day. it Is said,

one can see Sandy Hook from the summit. Half
way up the mountain there is a deep cleft in the
ro.-ks. at the bottom of which is a spring. From

some hidden point water falls into the spring with
a steads dropping not unlike the ticking of a
watch.

"Listen and you will hear <;eor=e Washington's
watch," say the old settlers. "He dropped it Into
thf- ?pri'i^ when he came i:p the mountain to
watch the British leave New-York."

"Tick
—

tick—tick—tick" is the sour..! whicb conies
out of The rook-.

"It ir gcinir ye;
"

-ays the ;riide. "Must have
been a «<->•>.! watch, don't you think so?"

heart beat In mad fear. Then she thought of her
smile and used it on the officer. He hesitated.
"'Let the pretty little devil- go." he ordered

finally.
"Betty rod" home and the dispatches were sent

on to their destination. After the war she married
a soldier and moved to the \u25a0'.\u25a0•\u25a0•. Where" several
children to-d.-iy tell of their p.r°atgra:iclmotber's
ride." .

•\u25a0 Do let me <~arry them. Iwant to do something

"
"And think cf tie Canecrr exclaimed her mother.

"There are British and Hessians along the road.
We must get along without the nail

"Bat Betl insifritd that the ride was not too

long, that she wa^ noi afraid, and was finally al-
lowed to so. She* tock the roan through the bp,ck

cour.tr-", Etcpr>:r:gr c.^r night with friends at Pomp-

ton and ether p^eds. She reached Bordentown
eafcl;, rr.2c» her ;• r.bases, and was about to start

bOBM w£ \u25a0 sl:<- beard that the Colonial genera!

then stationed at
' ientown wanted some one to

carry dispatches to Washington. She sent a friend
to tell the general that she would gladly be his
messenger. The general sent for her.

"' 'These dispatches are very important." he be-
gan, and then. Impressed with her beauty, he
changed his tone, "but we could not think of bur-
dening Mistress Suffern with them. They would
surely get you into trouble '? the British stopped

and searched you.'

"'l'llgo f.A- the nails.' said Betty.
"'You cou!''T.': stand the lone nee to Borden-

town.* saiu !:cr father, for thf disl I nt • t have
been seventy nv.f ».

Betty SunTera the handsome daughter of the
man for whom the town was named, is the Revo-

lutionary heroine of this particular district. Wash-
ington made his headquarters at her father's house
each time he passed through the country, and
Betty was thoroughly endowed with patriotism.
Many times she expressed sorrow that she was not
a man, so that she could fight the British: but there
was more than one young man in the army who rp-

joiced that she was a woman and who fought the
harder owing to the inspiration of her beauty. But
Betty, though a woman, and a Jlttle woman at
that, was to" have her chance to help the cause. It
came about in this way. aeccrdirr to one of
Betty's ereatnfeces, who still live- In Buffer

"Colonel Sufferi: was plcnnir.;- some, re-pahs about
the house in preparation for an expected visit fror.i
General Washington, who was in ram;i at one o:
the towns up the Hudson. Nails were needed badly,
but th- ne was no one to nfl for them, all of the
men having gore to war.

\u25a0white settlement where Suffern stands to-day, and
she -was very much in love with a young white
man. He made her jealous and turned the love to
hate. He tried every form of repentance without
avail. Knowing that he really loved her, Mar-
garet planned a deliberate revenge— she married
Tim De Groat, a "mountain nigger," and went
back into the hills withhim. The lover—but that is
the same old story. So much for the preliminaries
which sent this white girl into the negro settle-
ment; here is where the vanity object lesson
comes in.

"She had not been among the colored folks long.'
said the old woman who was telling the story,
"when she began to be mighty sorry she was white.She saw the nice, shiny brown skin of the otherwomen, an' as she was black at heart an' blackby marriage, she wanted to be black all the rest
of the way. She had been vain about her pretty
face when she lived among white folks, an' she
knew ifit would turn black she'd be prettier thanany of the other women.

"Well, she wonders how to turn her skin black,
and finally ask? an old Indian doctor"'Grease your face with ham fat,' he said, 'andat In the sun; you'll turn black quick enough"
And then he laughed and chuckled to himself

"

"Maggie went home, greased herself well withthe ham fat and sat out in the sun. as the oldIndian had told her. Day after day- she did it
much to the anger of her husband, who could tretno work oat of her if she sat all day looking up atthe sun and saying. -Turn m.- black! Tut. meblack!' Finally her skin did begin to color but atthe same time it dried and cracked and before theend of The summer she died, which v.as her pun-
ishment for betes vain. ' .--•-

'

Visitors to the. Ramapo Hills usually hear about
Claudius's Cave, which, tradition says, v.as once
the den of Claudius Smith, the original Rnmapo
bad man. He had been bad as a boy. so bad that
his good old mother one day (i,l to him: "Claudiusyou are such a bad fellow that Ibelieve .you will
die with your boots on." Hut Claudius laughed
muttered an -Idon't care a damn" and went offon a fresh piece of devilry.

Claudius was a grown man when the War of tin
Revolution broke out. and he though the oppor-
tunity a good one for "Tunning amuck

"
H. de-clared war against at] men and most women, and

took to the hills. He found the cave, which bears
bis name to-day. in the mount;;:;-, which rises back
cf Tuxedo, and from this headquarters, it is said,
he committed a series of murders and robberies
which made the country" fear him as much as a
Hessian regiment. Many grewsom« tales are stilltold of S~' en enticed to his lonely den and murderedwere. Bones have been foui about the cave whichare raid to be human, the remain! of urburied vic-tims of Claudius's love for blood and booty. At onetime he served the patriot a k<xk! turn by carrying
new? of a British general's force which was in thevicinity. But he served the British as a spy just a«readily. Many times the farmer soldiers organizedto hunt him down, but they always lost his trailIn the mountains, and the cave was not discovered
until after the war.

But. as most bad men before and since have doneClaudius went too far at last. He was captured
red banded in a robbery or murder— the local ac-
counts of to-day •}.:::< as to the exact crime— andcarried to Goshen a prisoner, His trial was short
and there was no appeal from the sentence ofdeath. As he was beinpr led to the gallows a neigh-
bor, who had known him when a boy. spoke to him:"Claudius, your poor old mother said you would die
with your boots on. and Ibelieve she wa? right.

"
The bad man simply glared and strode detinntly

on to meet death. But he was not yet ihroush
with devilry. As they were about to spring the
trap he kicked off his boots.

"There." be cried; "I've made my «i(imother outa liar anyway: Damn"
But he never finished. The trap was sprung and

his neck broken. The only on< damned was him-
self.

A PART OF THE RAMAPO RANGE.
Hoven Kaupt. of negro witch fame, In the fore ground.

which bad eluded bis quest in California, find in
1982 he came upon th. iT ni» <l A-!. copper .
It had been located by some poor prospectors, who
had no conception of Its values. ..

it was while the controversy was {joins on as to
whether the barren ground whs th. floor or th.!
roof of the mill,' that Professor Trendwell secured
a considerable amount of the stook of the com-
pany for hr* *ri<_-nds at 0 a share. It is now
worth $30«> a .-Jhart^. and pays in dividends <"- a
year per share. The par value i.;$M a share. .

But the United Verde was not the whole of the
Verde copper belt of. Arizona, and Professor Trt-ad-
well believed that the whole copper belt wan
dotted underneath with dcnotriUi rivalltnir the
United Verde in extent and richness, and so. while
Senator Clark was making the most of the two
hundred acres which comprise 'he United Verdi
property. Professor Treaww* 11 employed himself in
quietly

*
gathering toother the fourteen hundred

acres "which constitute what he believes to be th ••\u25a0

choice part of the copper bolt between Senator
Clark's two properties— the United Verde and
Equator Hill—and recently the Professor has
united all these properties in one organization, to
which he has" given his name— the George A. Tread-
well Mining Company. X \u25a0

Meantime Professor Treadwel! had been attracted
to Mexico, and found th* Greene Consolidated
copper properties in the Cananea Mountains, in
Northern Sonora- close by the United States boun-
dary Professor Treadwell brought them to the at-
tention of the world, and the Greene Consolidate-!
Copper Company is now one of the world's great
copper producers. The iSan Luis mines, further

south in Durango. Mexico, were also brought to
public notice by Professor Treadwell. In the first
report Professor Treadwell made upon them, he
said he had found a second Comstock. and his
expectations are being realized.

In 1884 Professor Treadwell received the appoint-
ment of lecturer on Assaying and Metallurgy in
the Dexter School of Mines, in London, and passe.!
the next three years on the other side of the ocean.

Professor Treadwell married, in 1557. Miss Mary

Eliza Gardiner, and they had fiveichildren, who
are now living. The -three boys. Erwin D. Tread-
well. Malcolm M. Treadwell and Herbert Tread-
well. are accomplished and successful. miners, fol-
lowing ia their father's footsteps. The eldest.
Erwin D Treadwe'l. is superintendent of the George
A Treadwell Mining Company, the organization
which holds all of Professor Tread Us interests

in the United Verde region, and Is showing himself

well worthy of his parentage. _ • _. •

A BIG SWEETBREAD THEFT.
The greatest theft.of sweetbreads that probably

ever occurred has taken place .In? the last two

months. in which. time John Wlssman. who keeps

an establishment at No. 3).Washington Market, has
been the loser of 4.500 dozen of sweetbreads, worth
$2,500.'. .:.., ; . ;..-\-^-;> \

-
/."

-;; :'\u25a0 '. \u25a0;. '
\u0084

Two of.the drivers of;wagons owned by Mr.
Wissman— Peter Brown, of No.I133 East Fifty-
second-st.. and John Sharkey. •of-No. 550 East
Fifty-third-st.—were arrested, together with Jo-
seph Wotiler.

'of No • 350 East Fffty-sixth-st.. on
Friday, and accused of the crime. -

\u25a0

II KOSSITH RFSOU Tr<>\> FILED.

MATOR VAX n-Y. X HAS THEM PII\CED WITH

OTHER cm RKCORjW-y

In commemoration of the landing of Lout* Ko'"
Iantb. the niinnini inpatriot, in this city, nfty years

!ago. a delegation from ib* limited Hungarian so-
1cietics called on Mayor Van Wy. k yesterday anrt

Iasked that a set of engrossed resolution-* they had

!prepared be placed on file with the other record'
c- the city. Mayor Van Wyci ordered the reso:.!-

IHmh to ba received and riled. The resolutions r«-
!cited the f.ct of \u25a0aaawth'a arrival practically •*
ar, outcast: of his ho-pitabi- reception in tr.

1United States, a:..: at th« prtsent and contmue-i
allegiance of the Hungar^n-Am^rtcan.* to tae ln-
Istltutions of their adopted country? The reje.n-

t'.ciis were handsomely bound with the Havana-
1national colors or red. green and whir». Tna Hup

garian societies are to hold an entertainm-cr anrJ

reception to-night at the Lenox Lyceum.

J/.4/.VE SHIPBUILDiyG.

A TOTAL TONNAGE FOR THE YEAR OF «.d— '<\u25a0\u0084
FROSPEIUTT IN THE SHIPTARDS. ;

Bangor. Me.. Dec 7 (Special).— Maine shipbuilder!

have this year launched new vessels aggregating
44.63 net register tons, and the list Includes, be-
sides seme of the largest and finest four masted E
and five masted schooners afloat, two splendid steel
ships, the Acme and the William P. Frve. the for-
mer of which .- now racing from Sew-Tork to
Shanghai with the British bark Brilliant. No bark*

or barkentines .are built nowadays. . and no brig*

have been launched on the Atlantic coast of th«»
United States since ISB3. The chief demand now
is for large schooners, and .there ;are many in the

-
new fleet with a carrying capacity of between
2,500 and 3,600 ton? dead weight. Last rear \u25a0\u25a0!\u25a0\u25a0
built the first two six masted .\u25a0 schooners in

-
the

world—the> George W..Wells and .the Eleanor A.
Percy— and In ISO* she will turn out two more.

The tonnage launched this \u25a0 year In the various
districts- of the Slate '.<• as follows::Bath. 27.392:
Waldo boro. 8,551; Belfast.-. 4.023: . Machiaa. 1.3J2; .
Castine 1.659; Kennebunk. 43*5: .Wlscassct. 312. P?rt
land. -264: Passamaquoddy. C: Frenchman's Bay.
19; total. 44.53. . • • " - - •' -

:' \u25a0>

There are now on hand at •Bath contracts, for
about 3,000 tons of new merchant shipping, and %

'

2.300 ton schooner is to be launched ina few ve>k.«
that is not included in the-'above list. In other
parts of the State business promises well, ar.d It in I
likely that in 19« Maine will launch not far from g
so.'W> tons -of merchant vessels. steam and sail. -». j
Wages in th« shipyard* are good, and general pnaan lp
pertty rules. " :•- , - ' ' —

>-;_•"

PUT GLASS Aspecial lot of rich-

VINEGARS AND OILS.
'
T cut v*n<^ar and

VINEGARS AND OILS, on bottles m prism

and bead, plain flute and fancy cuttings. Or-
dinary price would be $2L*a We a^ «-
will sell this lot, your 'choice at. .v\u25a0• *"each.

TFPI IT7 -An artistic assortment of imported
m.cTC

Teplixz bust?. Real value $5.00
DUolo. Selling now at *»« q-

c-• oj \u25a0.

TEPLITZ FIGURES. «* have \u25a0 sp?^i 101

PnIIPQ FTP of Teplitz figures.
onUUro- 1IU. groups fruit baskets,
card receivers. etc. latest importations: should
be marked at from $10 "to Si:.'. You make
selection of any one that pleases you »— _.
most at

—
v«i

*«>
APT PAI ICDV Inour Art Galler>'. while all
AnIuALLtnI.of the celebrated painters are
represented, we shall here, as in every other
department, inaugurate our price policy of at
least "\u25a0'., Less than Elsewhere." As an example.
Neapolitan scenes in oil by CJussippie Corelli.
These are artistically framed, andgj, ~,

will be sold at the Opening at...«J)t>»/fcu each.

STERLING MOUNTED ri^ tUt

CUT GLASS BOWL ss
BeVryd ES

with heavy Sterling Silver mount-^n £\t\Ings, special value t
>

O» UU

DRESDEN DECORATED i ; j£*
RAMEKINS WITHiPLATES. iflf^Z^
scattered Dresden ;'flower?; fluted shape, scal-
loped edge with• gold. Ordinary price would

b» HLML You buy them at thbrt Sr
time at

'
iCt>l>«each.

DRESDEN DECORATED %***g£
BOUILLON CUPS &SAUCERS. ;*"%££>
Bouillon ups and saucers with Dresden flower**
in panel?, gold tracins: throughout. You wouKl
expect to pay •MM for them. An.,
this Christmas offering „...••• each.

PUT (X\ &^^ We offer a3 a special bor-

m.
I
mil nnim

-—
i,a cut glass pUnch bowI'

PUNCH BOWL, richly cut. handsomely pol-
ished, full 14 inch size $20.00e ii^U.UVeach.

CARLSBAD GLASS %"£££> *££"SS
PUNCH CUPS AND sold decoration and ar-

o«iiniPoc tistic sha Pcs- Keal price

iSAUCERS. would be a4a 4 ftft
"

| IC4.ee ado* special 91.00 each.

« TC*i/\mnnn tlich hand carved Tank**
ITEAKWOOD f^1

\u0084 i» inches high. 14 inrh^ISTANDS. in diameter, marble top.' real
price would be -<15.."4». Special <.« 7^^,^,,,
at this time •\u25a0- ?"• . W-5
POMPEIAN GLASS fn« g^? «5 '^
CLARET JUG. mountings and

*
svoneiteadrncr a decided novel and $6.50
f.-.I sift: ordinary :•\u25a0 •\u25a0• J9.00: special.. *D.OU

Those wishing to anticipate their holiday purchase- can
goods held for delivery at any time.

51, 53, 55 WEST 21ST STREET.
50. 52. 54 <l 22ND

iEntrance from carriages at 21>t Street.

"'You can't make me believe in witches," said the

stranger. "That idea is exploded."
"1didn't believe in 'em either no more "an you. no

snore 'an Ibelieve that I'm white in skin, until
Hans Menschell. the Dutchman, moved into these
parts. Him was a witchrnaster."

And here is the story of the Rarnapo witch-
naster as told by the old colored man, except as
thorn of his peculiar verbage:

"We all lived back inthe mountain Quite \u25a0 piece
n great many years ago. and were peaoefni and
happy except for one thing. Every once ina while
our cow would give £ bucketful of blood Instead of
pure, white milk. Neighbors were troubled the
s*rr.« way. and no one knew what to do about it.

"Allsaid that there was a. witch at work, but no
\u25a0M knew who it was. Then Hans Menschell moved
into the mountains, having come all the way from
Germany, where they know all about witch' =. We
told Hans about the trouble with the cows. And he
said: 'Witch! Ifind her?
"A few days later he drove up to my father's

place, and, stopping his cart, said: "Last night I
iras driving past Mammy Fitch's place and Isaw

\u25a0 crow.'
'\u25a0'You can't see crows at night." said my father.

for crows always go to roost, an' there ain't no• r<y»-~ to be seed.'""i saw four of th' m flyingacross the road just
as plain a> iiit was day.' insisted the Dutchman."

T.nis morning our cow gives a bucket of Wood,'
nid in;.- father."

'Soir.' night I'll shoot a crow, and then there
Ti!lbe no more witch.' said Hans as be drove off
rtTbeo he .rot home hi* chickens were walking

<>n their tali? instead of their less. That afternoon*
farmer coming back :rom down in Jersey told how

a farmer found his < ia i:. the haymow one mom-
i^P after h* ha-j left her tied ina stall.*

THaa? thought that it was about time to do;-«sahi!ig. He loaded hi- gun with a silver bullet
«"<3 put on hi? bat."

**h":\u25a0 you soin'?' said his wife
—

called her
VraV"

vjCjt.' out to shoot a crow.' he said. '"What
<«h-mi la !t r.f yours 7*"

"Can't shoot a crow at night.' she said, snapping
«". \u25a0"Bfei-je!*. what you want of a crow, anyhow?'

"He just slamari the door and went out into the
!e!d. Art*-r -waiting a long time he heard a big
co»- ?.&irzing her wings an.i rawing- like mad right
<T*rhis head He ups with hi*-- pun and fired the
*^v<?r ballet. He heard something strike the ground
tnffc'a t)sn»" sn<3 then be «•m home.
v ""l>!i.' you shoot your \u25a0: \u25a0•'•"" asked his wife, but'* 3!a'!K.t answer.* and not could she get out of

\u25a0"B. LVugh she tried long after they went to bed.
g>*on nwmins Mammy Fitch was missing. Herc»crind started ou: lookinr for her. and what do
Jj»a ihir.k? He found her lyine in the field where
h-ztrh-ztr c.*,i ?ho: the crow. After that the cows gave
*«••; hut milk.H;ui* >vas

• :'-.ir« of a witch himself, but he
wtfy cast spells on pvii \u25a0 sons. He threw one for
JSJ- ioth->r on:«. as Iremember very well, though• *a*but boy. It v.-as this way: He had one
°; 're !or.g~=t 'thinnest sows that ever came out*•' -Ws~y. -..- was so lons that she bent in the

£i£c!t -R-hen he walked, and her tracks were as.f • •
of a good sized calf. One night after••**• tougb characters, some black and some white,

T\zi o»*n at the hous* the sow was mtimin*; nor
\u2666•wUI.-xe g«,t arv lrack of her. The old man was
paifl riFar throusrfc. because he would not have
tr£?r. UO irr ;h? •\u25a0••-\u25a0 So he sends for Hans.

Dutchiaen ' pays he. -".me one's up an' stole
"'

't-'neie Me.' says he. "I'llmake you even': and
»»fr thinking a while he mutter 'five.'.There had been just rive men at the house the
ttajht ib» hog was missing, but he didn't have any

\u25a0\u25a0 y <»* knowing that.
:You want them killedT he asked.

'Ton bit: Ido.' says my father. 'IfIknowed•r-no -war done it I'd "killhim myself.'
. '

'Yoa want them all killed, or lust the planner?"*> asked.. "My father didn't know at first what he meant
?v 'Planner.* but anally discovered he meant the

: leader."
"Killthe leader that will be enough.'

. Then Hans drew the shape ofa. coffin in the soft. cirt. using his Ion? finger to do the drawln"."
'H»-il die." he said as he walked off.

"In a week we heard that one of the five was
fleu. and \u25a0 few days later he died. He was one of
the h-althiein men you could possibly imagine—
r*^erbeen rick a day in his life before he planned
t'j -••

-1 that Ion?, lean sow. Itell you Hans was••
powerful tmart man."

TALES OF THE EARLY BLACKS AND

THEIR PEAK OF "WITCHES— A BAD

MAN'S CAVE
—

"BETTY" SUF-

FERN'S PATRIOTIC RIDE.

Thert is more than one kind of legend to be
#9BJ.d in the Ramapo Mountains, that series of

fttA ribi^d hi
'

which rise suddenly out of the
#^ts along the border lit;'* between New-York and

ew-Jersey- There ar« many "peaks" of peculiar

mm highland lakes of wonderful depth and color,
'graves in the rocks, about all of which strange

?Tor should have been handed down. Nor has
\u2666>« opportunity been altogether neglected, for

im)- of this sort have come from the people

-aj Ices aco lived on the border, JuSt outside of
rj!f jnour.tain district.

The original mountaineers wer**, for the most

part. Eegrces. for when the farmers freed their

flare.* the mountains were not settled and the
rocl cursed highland was the black man's only

T**Ege. They went there, these negro dependents,
suddenly thrown upon their own resources, and

carved oat miniature farms for themselves. They

»abli«hed families, and. having known nothing

hut Christian names in their condition of servi-

tude they usually adopted the surnames of their
fanner masters. And itis these "mountain blacks,"

\u25a0nith their inborn love of mystery and fear of the
<3fvil. who have kept alive a spirit of superstition

jar behind the cge-

ls dM shadow of Hoven Kaupt. as the old Dutch

called the peak which towers over the village of

gaffers, there stands a quaint and aged hut. built
ef log?- with the cracks roughly plastered with
clay fr^rr: \u25a0 neighboring bank. Ithas been tumbled

dtnra for the last twenty years, but manages in
sc:ne -.ay to hold together and continue the flghrt

•sgain s:the elements. In this hut there lives blind
Oven De Groat, one of the oldest negroes in the
Rasiapo section. His grandfather was one of th»?
criminal "mountain niggers." and the superstitions

of three generations are per.t up within him. Hii*
children an- their children have gone to school, and

therefore belong to another era. so of them nothr-

in£ more. Old Owen would not be hapy if the
bjwer shelf of Hoven Kaupt did not form part aS
hie back yard. As it is, he is content to hobble oirt

\u25a0TMi "shack" and gaze with eyes that see not in.
The direction in which he knows the beloved moun-
tains lie. Bad, oalling to his side a hunting dog or
two. relics of the good old days when clubs of city

men bad net pre-empted all of the hunting groun.l

and f-Fhing waters, he sits in the sun and tells sto-

ries to himself. He can remember when wolves

howled in the hills at night, when deer were not

hard to find, foxes plentifuland bears to be had far

the seeking. Inhis mind he hunts these hunts over
irain. giving shrill orders to his dogs, and at Just
"the right moment bringing down the game with

clever imitation of the report of a gun.

Hi had Just shot a wildcat when a visitor came
to hira a few days ago— 'hat is. he had given him-

self the pleasure of a dramatic rehearsal of an ex-
citing hunt which had taken place, say. forty-fivie
years ago. He was ready to go on witha story of

how he had cornered a million pigeons over by
Nigger Pond, but the stranger demanded legends.

and the pigeon story will not be old enough to enter

the legend class for another half century.

"Ihate a liar!" began the old colored man. with
many a sage shake of the head.

"A strange preface, indeed, to a legend," thought

the stranger, who had been told more than one
legend before, but nothing had ever been said about
liars.

"Isartin do hate a liar." continued the old man:
.•'hate 'em worse an* rattlesnakes, an' Tse powerful

Iart o' them critters. You'se got to speak rightup

when you meets one a" them, ifyou don' .'* and
he. rolled his sightless eyes.

\u25a0'But what about the mountain stories?" he -was
.- Bkeo.

"Sure. sure. Iain't forgit dem. but I'se just

BfiannkV 'round in my crain'um for some what
ain't lies, 'cause Idoes hate a liar. 'Deed Idoes!

"Youknewed there was witches Indem Rampoos.
cifir.'t you?" he asked finally.

"Real, live witches?" demanded the stranger.
"Sarti:,, cocksure; hlndoo witches," he replied

riserly. "Men and women witches both. Them'd
draw de grub out c* your house, 'flict you. killye'er
cattle, bend de sights inye'er rifle, make ye'er cows
give blood 'stead o' milk, an' all that an" a lot
more."

"If yotise' erer gits dat dere vanity in ye'er
*"oolly black pate, dere's goln* to be trouble, sure."
*ar the negro mother? to their daughters, some of•

h«m grow to be rather good looking. As proof of

this. trillion the- women tell of the terrible fate
""\u25a0-"Jcli caras to pretty Maggie De;Groat nearly a
*JBdr«d ..>»rß ago in these same mountains.
\u25a0f**ial« Was one of thYprettiest sirls in the little

. The nog-roes of the mountain country are for the
most part rather careless about keeping certain of
the commandments which the lawmakers have
Usoujrht it wise to incorporate as well in the
earthly statute books. Any constable of Rocklar.d
bounty will tell you that. But they have many
original precepts regarding other and lesser things,

•nd one of these is vanity.

for my country and this is my first chance. Ihave
a safe hiding place."

"The general smiled and shook his head. 'Icould
never forgive myself if they brought you harm,' he
Sa*'1 will put them in my stocking,' said Betty,

with just a trace of a blush. 'They will be safe

"So" at last she persuaded them to let her act as
me«=«enger and with the papers carefully tucked
away in the foot of her stocking she set out for
home The long ride through the woods was with-
out incident until she approached Suffern. Already
she was beginning to congratulate herself on the

success of her trip, for her home. was less than
five miles away. Then she came around a bend in
the road and saw. to her sorrow, a group of Hes-
sians at the edge of the woods. They had heard
her horse and were coming forward to stop her.

"For a moment she was frightened, she said
afterward. She did not know whether to turn and

run away or go on and face 'them. The horse

trotted on. coming to a sudden
'
stop in front of

the soldier:-""Where have you been?* asked a burly Himini.
•' 'To Bordentown.' said Betty."

'What have you gotr" 'Nail!-.' -«ahl Betty, and she shook, her saddle
\u25a0\u25a0<."« to prove it. \u25a0 \u25a0 i,

**
•"You

'
brinK nothing else* 1 demanded the Hes-

sian. 'No papers, for instance r
•'•Let's search her.' said another.
"The rough soldiers started toward her and her

\u25a0or Treadwell came to New-York with his father's
family in 1852. >
In 1538. at the request of his father, who was

considering an investment in • them. Professor
Trea<iw?ll made a trip to the Michigan copper
mines, and carefully examined the whole Lake
copper field.

InIS6I he consulted his friends. Professors Dana
and Sllliman. of Yale, as to his future career. Pro-
fessor Silliman said to him: "Go West, and look
for copper, for copper is the coming metal." Pro-
fessor Da pa added: "Yes, but try to find your cop-
per mine witha lot of gold in it- That is a good
thing to have." •

\u25a0

- - . .
The first field of his operations was in California,

where he remained most of the time until 187*.-al-
though, in IS7I and IS"? he operated successfully in
the silver fields of Utah and Nevada, and in gold
mining in Calaveras. Tuolumne • arid Nevada
counties. \u25a0_ -\u25a0 . \u25a0 \u25a0

• .
In IS7S Professor Tread-well accepted the appoint-

ment of superintendent at the Vulture mines, in
Arizona, and built there what was then the largest
;stamp- mill in the world—eighty stamps. His two
cousins, John and James Treadwell, are now op-
erating a mill with six hundred stamps at the.Treadwell mine in Alaska. •

Professor Treadwell operated. at the Vulture not
only-thf; largest stamp mill-then in existence, but
the lowest grade gold mine that had ever been suc-
cessfully Torktd.. The ores averaged about 12 40
per ton. but the mill was built so w«HI and oper-
ated so cheaply that itpaid handsome profits all the
time that Professor Treadwell was in charge of it.
InArizona Professor Treadwell found the copper

CLAIMAXT OF TITLE DISCHARGED.

Nicholas Erosna Saome. the Russian t
who was

arrested on the steamer La Gascogne, and who

claims the title of Count de Toulouse Lautrec. was

discharged yesterday after a short examination by

Urtfted States Commissioner Shields. Charles I.

Schampain. counsel for the prisoner, moved for his
discharge on the ground that the government had
no papers or warrants showing that the dofenoant
had committed any act against the laws o :„.tn»s

country- Commissioner Shields at first decided to

continue the examination -until" next Tuesday to
await the arrival of extradition ;papers^froin Can-
ada Mr Fox, the representative of the British
Consul, who was present.' urged the detention or
the prisoner, but \u25a0 few minutes later:a telegram
was received by him from the Canadian authorities

that'thev would take no steps to bring the
defendant ;bacTc*: to Canada for -rial Thereupon

Commissioner .Shields discharged the prisoner. -,
f

jet come for us to act in that capacity. Ido not
think we have yet developed far enough -.for -that.
Iam often asked to give an explanation of the
persistence of the Jew. ianswer that Ithink iris
Judaism that has preserved the Jew. i»dMt*a
Jew that has preserved Judaism, bo Ithink that

It Is democracy that will preserve
j
America. But

our -democracy must be further developed, pro-
tected and consecrated. • .

SUNDAY.
DECEMBER S, i9oi.

"Buy China and Gfass Rkf/H""

IIMflfiP's PKH It was our good fortune

*im7»u leCTC to recently acquire 100
AND GAME SETS, tine Limoges china fish
and game rets. They are assorted colors, with
assorted fish and same centres with gold lace
work on edge. The value? rang- from |8P to

.*-}•"• per set. As a special Christmas offering

take your choice of any dec- a«j c (\e\
oration or color >ou like at. «J>£o«Wcomp!ete.

DDnl. 7PC A special lot of small busts and
DnUNtto. figures from Paris. a« qc
Berlin and Vienna, special price.. 9*»lf»7?ach.

THREE HUNDRED Inour plate department

UUtbN rLATcb. about three >\u25a0\u25a0!>\u25a0!
dozen rich"plates. Assorted colors, borders, dec-
orations. sizes, etc. -For the convenience of se-
lections they are divided into groups at -sc.
sOc. .fl.«H> and ?2.0«> each. These are spe-
cially -worthy of notice.

CUT GLASS Richly cut. fruit, salad or
CAI An Dnit/I C berry bowls: would be f
OALAU BOWLS, credit to any sideboard
or tajle;'S inches: proper price a^j r\f\$4.50. at this time . 0-c.yUeach.

CLARET JUG. Fir cut ?las
- ster-

«b!:", v.« iinmiTrn line mounted claret
STERLING MOUNTED, juir. <c -.

real value .?10.»X>. now *>%>*/
-
.

t-IfIPK An assorted lot of ri>h Rhine trine
>I. «««i-«s or hock glasses, assort designs.
GLASSES, worth

\u25a0

si**/-. per «< nf|
dozen, special

" «M«**Ueacb.

JXtm ©rilitot^.


