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THIS
\u25a0- to be a story

about Americans
that, not being con-

ter.t withbeing sovereigns
in their own land, have sat
on foreign thrones or close
beside them. Inthe seven-;
toenth century the Colo-
nies represented tbe hap-1
pies! hunting ground o£
adventurers from all over
the world, and it would
seem from a glance at the
doings of the succeeding
venerations that John
Scott. Francis Nicholson;
and Sir William Phipps
left at least spiritual chil-
dren. It is a pity that
Kenja-min Thompson of
Wobura. Massachusetts,
should have been a Loyal-
ist.especially if,as charged,
his I'.ivalty was inspired by
ihfL. failure of Washington
to jiive him a comrnissioa
in ;he Continental army.
BjiX a man that in one
sh> rt life became Under
S iretary of State in England, Lieutenant General
i: Germany, and Prime Minister in Bavaria, who
la d out the parks of Munich, where his statue can
bt seei- to-day, who in later life retired from poli-
tics and went to Paris, where in the scientific world

c succeeded to the mantle that had fallen from
lac shoulders of Franklin.

—
\u25a0.vas a many sided man

:-ad endowed with a great deal of Yankee get-
thereness.

William Eaton's Exploits
rcyriLLIAMEATOX of Woodstock, Connecticut,

f :< the other obscure paladin, and though
Tobias Lear. Washington's ....
him as a swashbuckler, he is the favorite soldier
adventurer of this class. He had served as a ser-
ceant in the Continental army, and in 1799 was ap-
pointed Consul in Tunis. At this juncture our
troubles with the Barbary States reached a crisis.
The Bashaw of Tripoli, one Jusef Caramali, held
many Americans captive, and would not ransom
them on reasonable terms. This Bashaw was
something of a usurper, having dejxjsed his brother
Hamet; sj Eaton, finding that negotiations with
Jusef were impossible, ... obtaining the sanction
( £ his Government, as he always stoutly maintained.
went to Cairo, where the deposed Hamet was living
in seclusion and poverty.;- Eaton soon tired his soul with a touch ot his own
desperate daring, and together they enlisted a small
a

—
nv. never more than live hundred men. composed

ci Arabs. Greeks, and a sprinkling of American
adventurers. And in ISOS Eaton led this desperate
and not always devoted' band six hundred miles
ao-os* the waste places of the Libyan desert. He
captured Demah. and the American flag new over

-h:s laree city for twelve months. Then he went on

to>Bomba^ w:here in conjunction with six hundred'"
"je^ackets from the Argus and the Hornet, under

Commander Hull. Eaton carried the citadel by
storm] though he himself was severely wounded in

the engagement.
\ppaxently Tripoli was ours, trie sacrifices made,

the Victory won: but unfortunately in the mean-

time Tobias Lear, then Consul General m Algiers.
\u25a0•\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0 course of events or careless ot our

national honor, signed an ignoble treaty with the

defeated Bashaw and
paid over to him a
large sum as ransom
for" captives and as
tribute money. Ham-
et at this juncture not
unnaturally lost con-

Sdence mhis American
allies, and fled, while
Eaton, the hero of a
desert journey without
jlaxaUei in our history.
returned with some of
his comrades to Wash-
ington: His onScial re-
ception was cold: but
Massachusetts

_ was
more appreciative, and
1 resented him with a

grant of ten thousand
acres oi land, because,

as the patent from the .
Legislature ran, fi. was
desirous to perpetuate
a "remembrance for
heroic enter| rise.

'

ANear- Kingof Hawsii

THE Hawaiian -Isl-
ands have >.fr.

from the very earliest
days of Cook "the play-

things of adventurers, and if
half the stories of the Jap-
anese swashbucklers who
are reported as debarking
on these pleasant shores to
drill by moonlight the sol-
dier coolies of the sugar
fields are true, Hawaii's era
of adventures is by no
means closed. There as
elsewhere the good and bad
elements of our population
that we export with impar-
tiality have been about
equally prominent. The
opium smugglers^ when they
were driven from the Pacific
coast by an overwhelming

show of naval force, took refuge there, and for a
time drove the New England missionaries from con-
trol. With proverbial fickleness, Fortune and the
smiles of dusky Queens favored first one band of
adventurers and then the other. Just after the
Civil War one of the young Latrobes of Maryland
arrived and made himself King, or something like
it. He survived the intrigues of both factions, and
was doing very well in the King business, until a
British squadron, not a mere man of war, came
along and dej>osed him: Washington, very short
sighted in th<>se days, permitting.

Among the Orientals
/"\UT in China many America] have cut a wide*-' swath: but n<>ne more nearly approximated re-
gal honors than Frederick Town^end Ward, a Salem,
Massachusetts, boy who learned filibustering with
Walker in Nicaragua. After Walker's death he
went to China, then in the throes of the Tai-ping
rebellion, and rose to chief command in the imperial
service. It was he and n"t Chinese Gordon that
organized and led the Ever Victorious army. Grate-
ful Celestials poured silver taels into his military
chest, and Ward was upon its crest when the wave
broke at Xing-po, where an unlucky cannon ball
cut short his career. His New England relatives
never could find the heavy military chest; but
in other ways the Chinese were not ungrateful.
His name is*enrolled among the Chinese heroes,

and inmany of the temples of war he is worshiped as
a god.

The cult of Commodore Perry, though he was a
nation's envoy and by no means an adventurer, is
equally remarkable. It is strange to think that the
sturdy sailor and accomplished diplomat who sleeps

inSaint Mark's churchyard in the heart of Manhattan
is in some circles of Japan regarded as an envoy.... United States, but of the protecting ances-

tral gods that wished to warn the .....
of the troublous times ahead. On this account his
name is enrolled among the defenders of the father-
land at Ise. the place of Shinto pilgrimage, and his
name is inscribed in letters of gold on the temple
at Kova.

But this thing of being King or merely loafing
.-bout the throne in a far away land is not all beer

The Affections of the Queen Were Soon Thru.: Upon Him
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Americans on Foreign Thrones
OR CLOSE BESIDE THEM

and skittles as the records o£ the State Department,
• resort of the hopeless, show. It is not only

Republics that are ungrateful. Kings and Sec-
retaries of State, nm.en.il and regal advisers nave

trouble in getting their salaries
punctual

'
stay at home folks. Iremem-

ber a bright faced bo> that rushed to Cuba, his
sympathies ' ' /
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