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Boxny I CHATTKBIX
Kd Wl Ths Knri and Washington started on the tor--

Hbaylnc 1 rowful errand, talking as thor walked.
H almost fl " And as

B track- - " What, Colonel ?"
Kndtha "Ssvono! them In that hotel. Aotrems.

Hownera: I Ami all burnt out. of course."
torclsa, I "Any of thera burnt up?"

K then. I "Oh. no. theyoscapod; they always do:but
Hlgesor I there'" never a one of them thatknows enough
fe aaoh k to Wcli out lior jewelry with her."

a K004 Ml " Tl.nt'f strango."
H the fa. HIVthefox i In th-- world. Experience teaches thera
feondof nothing: ther can't aoem to lenrn anything

wllh a ,xeoptoutofabook. In some cases tharo'a
Bo troll. manifestly n fatality about It. For Instance.
Ho fleldt take what's-her-nam- that plays those sonsa- -

Ker, A tonal partB. She's got
Immense reputation draws llko abrldgal a perfm-tl-

Hsli. dogflEht-andltallca- from getting burnt
K'a fine
Hd the? "Why. how could that give her reputation at

rldun'a tn actress

aVat: d "It didn't: It only made har name familiar.
Bnd tlfa reoplo want to seo herptaybeoause her name
Ht lower "f iftfamillar. but they don't know what made It

afcnroai!Z If familiar, because they don't remember. First.
B Oscar I oho was at the bottom or the ladder and nbso- -

Honttoo i iutir obscure-wag- es $13 a week and find herHptS Jtl
KkforZ Wfi 'Tails?"

f nut ol 11 things to fat up hor eplndles with bo
KmVe3 Jul ,tfl ho plump and attractive. Well, she got
Bio burnt out In a hotel and lost $30,000 worth ot
Kurston diamonds "

,1 n -- She? Where'd she set them?"
Knthor "Goodness knows-glv- en to her.no doubt,

1 stood by spoony young flats and sappy old bald- -

tttBenoucK htids tn the front row. All the papers were
K. Lllll. full of It. 8ho struck for hlcher pay. nod got

toobUt 1 ei), she got burnt out again and lost all
Km her diamonds, and It cavo her such a lift that

oourse. the went Marring.
tlc fox "Well, if hotel fires are all she's got to de

BVr!da rnd on to keep up her name- - lVs P"" P"- -

e farm. carious kind or a reputation. I should think."
ghtfell M'i "Not with her. No. anything but that. 3a- -

aTid?o'rtv II causs she's so luoky: born lucky. I reckon.
K Ther Everytlmo there's a hotel Are ahe'a In it Bho's

Tr.l,ilTu always thero-a- nd it she can't be thore her--

Hd with goJfi hor diamonds are. Now. you oan't make
started anything out ot that but just sheer luck."
hounda "I never heard ot such a thing. She must

HaiT ths B" l0!t tuart of diamonds."
H Foxos "Quarts! She's lost bushels of them. It's got

Htlian on ,o that the hotels aro superstitious about her.
Bsaboa? They won't let her in. They think there will
Hs centra be a fire ; and. besides. If she's thero it cancels
Hftorth the Insurance. She's been waning a little
HhrouK? lately, but this fire will set her up. She lost
Bos. and $60,000 worth last night."

"dwoll. "I think she's a fool. If I had $60,000 worth

ortha ef diamonds I wouldn't trust them in a hotel"
Ht about "I wouldn't either: but you can't teach an

s stand I tctross that This one'a boon burnt out thirty- -

Koorfasa fl, ,lraofi- - And Tet 1 there's a hotel fire in
Etemenc San Francisco she's got to bleed

Hith tha ai:aln. you mart ray words. Porfectass: thoy
Kd beea fay she's got diamonds in every hotel in the
Klnutos.
B almost When they arrived at the scene of the Ore the

sur-- poor old ICarltoolc one gllmpso at the melan- -
Hton foot chnly morguo and turned away his face, over--

nfwlth come by the spectacle. He said:
Kto tha "II Is too true. Hawklns-reoognlt- lon is Im- -

B mlnut pnsMbl: not one ot the five could be Identified
K7 crJJisi by its nearest friend. Youmako the selection:

nmbuPh i I can't bear it."
tho vet. J " Which one had I better
10 luoky M " Oh. take any ot them. Pick out tha bestr Inches H
d llunz 'VH F-- . However, tho officers assured tha Earl for

V'jjS tha 1 j Hwy i(new him. everybody in Washington
Bcrnndi M ll,lew him-t- hat the position In which these
Hillniiltiff ir boilies were found made it Impossible thatany

T.jdentlrB - nfthm could be that of his noble kinsman.
K houraB 1wi pointed out the spot where. It the news- -

rtsrnorul paper account wus correct he must hnve sunk
BtowarjB down to destruction: and at a wide distance
B tlior9 from this spot thoy showod him whoro the
Huntll iiaB youn: man must have gone down in case ho

Kieion'll washuflbcated in his room, and they showod
H)fl whenl '''"' 5"" n third place, quite remote, whoro ho
Ked shotj micht possibly have found his death If per- -
Kntr fouX ehance ho tried to escape by the side exit
Kviir tool toward the rear. Tho old Colonel brushed
Aoundedl away a tear and said to Hawkins:
R'J'lj'"! "As it turns out, there was something pro- -

Krcd UioB photic in my rears. Yes, it's a matter of ashos.
Kinet tliol Will you kindly step to a grocery and fetch a
B couple more baskets?"thatKlay ovl- -l Ileerently they got a basket ot ashes from
k hounds! each nt those now hallowed Bpots and carried

aKlv 4) thm home to consult as to tho best manner
Lrloa. of forwarding thorn to England, and also to

mmmmmW give them an opportunity to "He in stata" a
Brae.Y. mark of respect which the Colonel deemed

K obligatory, considering the high rank of the
B ITsa r deceased.
B-- They set the baskets on the table in what
Barp. tho was formerly the library, drawing room, and

BBBftiuntain. workshop now the hall of audience and
Kr kltolt. went up stairs to the lumber room to aee it

His work. they could find a Ilntish fine tu use as a
loswora partot the outfit proper to tho lying In state.

H thorn in A moment later Lady Itossmoro came in from
ctaira to tho street and caught sight if the baskets just

per than as old Jinny crossed hor Held ot vision. She
Ba intiia uulto tost her patience, and suid:

madeir. "Woll. what will you do next? What In the
thouclt world possossed you to clutter up the parlor

Bc thera tablo with those baskota of ashes?"
her un- - "Ashos?" And fhe came to look. She put
"' up her hands in pathetio astonishment

KsHcoop. "e" ! nevor see de like !"
Vpttw. A. "Didn't you do It ?"

Bdura. I "Who. me? Clan to goodnest it'a da fust
Kand it time I've sot eyos on 'em. Miss Polly. DaftHuad at Dan'l. Datolo moke is losln'hla mine."

Hthobonr But " "asQ,t Dan''' for ba wasea'.lod and
B opened denied It.

B In tha "Dey ain't no wayto 'splaln dat; wen hit's
roar and cne er ,leE0 rer common 'currences. a body kin
t door. reckon maybe do cat
uiigerdd "Oh !" and a shudder shook Lady Rossmore

Bwoulifn'ft tn hor foundations. "I see It all. Koopaway
Kura, tha from them-the- y're his."

kray.and. " His, m'lady ?"
Bmoluilod "Vesyour young Marse Sellers from Eng--

Kar right land that's burnt up."
tttferJlH ,, She was alone with the ashos-alo- na before

oid sha cou,1 tako half a breath. Then she went
Bie tried. ',l,r Mulberry Hollers, purposing to make

atRFi.!?,,','. "ort work with his programmo. whatever It
K c"otho might be: "for." Bald she. "whon hit sonti- -

B'B'J it la aontals are up ho's a numbskull, and thore's
,f.A1!;: no knowing what extravagance he'll oontrivo

KIloHha I' u let him alone." She found him. He had
Hndor tli 0UId the flag, and was bringing it When she

ttKt'rfJlrnml frd that hit Idea was to have the rmalnt
was atllt He In state, and Invite the Government and
inontha ,n8 public." she broko it up. She said:

ttViw.! Vour Intentions are all rights they always
awa Jdrs. lre- - You W(lnt to do honor to the remains.

Hand ha andsurely nobody can And any fault with that.
tttfV.i,8t:h '0rh9 was our kln: but you are going thaH after tha Wr,?0B Wtt' abut It and you will tee It'your- -

B. nndshs "if it you stop and think. You can't filetHr. hlom2 yai LaBkt of "" trylnsr to look torry
bout thS or " aDd make a tight that la really solomn,

ggod the because the tolemnerlt It the moroltltn'- t-
ttK'?nrmVhi anybody can tee that It would ba so with

Xt bad Da buket: it would ba three timet to with
H three. Well, It ttandt to reaaon that If ItH, wouldn't be solemn with one mourner, itK wou'n't with a procetilon-a- nd there wouldH be C.000 people i,oro. I don't know but ItH who has u'd be pretty near ridiculous; I think it

ttBr?f'?h2 u0UllL thoy can't lie In state;
'tvouldbeamlstaVe, Give that up and think

trcthos" of something also.'!

iiBm' F?S 1 "PntBove It up; kind not reluctantly, when
with l 'lehd thought It ior and realized how rightaro

con see I 11 nr Instinct was. In concluded merely to sit
liSlee I I S," ,.v"11 tl10 rclnalnt-ju- st himself and

tBthe trr 1 I.!"1'. "' Kven (this teemod a doubtful
t for tha I attention to his wife, but she offered no ob- -

Bnc races I Jectlon. for It was mlaln that he had a quite
tUHffthalt i II mM nd desire to do the

mtndly aaahonoil.ll thine brJ these fotUro

Bal.MiH..i,,,i,,,,M

poor relict which oould oomraand no hospital-
ity In this far-o- ff land of strangers but his. He
draped the flag about the baskets, put some
crape on ths door knob and said with satis,
faction: '

"Thero he Is as comfortable now as we can
make hlin In the ctroumttanoes. Exoept res.
wo must strain a point there one mutt do
as one would wish to bo done by he must
have it."

"Hbto what dear?"
"Hatchmont."
Tho wife folt that the houte front wat stand

Ing about all It could well stand tn that way;
the pros poet of another stunning decoration
of that imturo distressed her, ana she wlshod
tho thing had not occurred to him. She said,
hesitatingly:

"But I thought sueh an honor as that wasn't
allowed to any but Tory, rery near relations,
who "

"flight you are qulto right, my lady,
but there aren't any nearor rola-tlvo- s

timn relatives by usurpation. We can-
not avoid It: wo are slaves of arlstocratlo cus-
tom, and must submit."

Tho hatohmonts wereunnooesrarllygenor-ous- .
each being as large as a blaukot. and

they wore unnecessarily volcanic too, as to
varloty and violence ot color, but they pleased
tho Earl's barbarlo eye. and they satisfied his
tasto for symmetry and completeness, too,
tor they left no waste room to spoak of on tho
houso front

Lady Itossmore and her daughter assisted
at tho sitting up till near midnight, and
helpod the gontlemcn to consider what
ought to be dono noxt with the romalns.
Ilossmoro thought thoy ought to bo sent
homo with n committee and resolutions at
one. Hut the wlto was doubtful. She said:

" Would you send alt of tho baskets V"

"Oh. yes: all."
"AllntoncoV"
"To his father? Oh. no; by no means.

Think ot tho shock. No, one at a time; break
It to him by degrees."

"Would that have that effect father?"
"Yos. my daughtor. Itemember yon are

young aud elastic, but he Is old. To send him
the wholn at onco might well bo more than he
could, bear. But mitigated, one basket at a
time, with restful intervals between, he would
be used to it by the time he got all ot him.
And sending him In throe ships Is safer, any-
way, on account ot wrecks and storms."

"I don't like the Idea, father. If J were his
father it would be dreadful to have htm com-
ing at that-t- hat "

"On tho Installment plan." suggested Haw-
kins, gravely, and proud ot being able to help.

"Yes dreadful to have him coming In that
incoherent way. There would be tho strain of
suspense upon me all the time. To havo so
dopresslng a thing aa a funeral Impending,
delayed, waiting, unaccomplished "

"Oh, no. my child." said the Earl, reassur-
ingly; "there would be nothing ot that kind:
so old a gentleman could not endure a long-draw- n

suspense llko that There will bo three
funerals."

Lady Itossmore looked up turprtiod. and
laid:

"How la that going to make It easier for
him? It's a total mistake, to my mind. He
ought to be buried all at once: I'm aure
of it"

" I should thine so. too." said Hawkins.
"And certainly I should." said the daughter.
"You aro all wrong." said theEarL "You

will sco it yourselves, if you think. Only one
of these baskets has got htm in it"

"Very woll, then," said Lady Rossmore;
"the thing is perfoctly simple bury that
one."

" Cortalnly," aald Lady Gwendolen.
"Hut It Is not simple." said the Earl, "be-

cause wo do not know which basket he Is in.
We know he is in one of them, but that la all
wo do know. You see now. I reckon, that I
was right. It takes three funerals: there Is
no other way."

"And three graves and three monuments
and three Inscriptions?" asked the daughter.

"Woll-yes-to- doit right That is what I
should do."

" It could not be done so. father. Each of
the inscriptions would give the samo name
nnd tho same facts, and say ho was under each
and allofthoso monuments, and that would
not answer at alt"

The Earl nestled uncomfortably in his chair.
" No." ho said. " that is an objection. That

is a serious objection. I see no way out"
There was a genoral sllonco for a while.

Then Hawkins said:
It soemd to me that if we mixed thn three

ramifications together "
The Earl grasped him by the h and and shook

It gratefully.
"It solves the whole problem," he said.

"One ship, one funeral, one grave, one monu-
ment It Is admirably ooncoived. It does you
honor. Major Hawkins; it has relieved mo ot
a most painful embarrassment and dlstross,
and It will save that poor, stricken old father
much Buffering. Yes, ho shall go ovor in one
basket"

"When?" askod the wife.
"To-morro- immediately, of course."
"I would wait Mulberry."
"Walt? Why?"
"You don't want to break that ohlldless old

man's heart"
"God knows I don'tl"
"Then wait till ho Bonds for hit son's re-

mains. If you do that you will never have to
give him the last ami sharpest pain a parent
can know I moan the certainty that his son is
dead; for ho will noversend."

"Why won't he?"
"Because to send and And out ths truth-wo- uld

rob htm ot the one precious thing left
htm the uncertainty, tho dim hope that may
be. after all. his hoy escaped, aud ho will see
htm again soruo day,"

"Why, Polly, he'll know by the papers that
he was burnt up."

"Ho won't lot himself believe the papers,
ne'll argue against anything and everything
thatprovoshlssonis dead, and ho will koop
that up and live on it and on nothing else, till
he dies. But if tho remains should actually
come, and bo put before that poor old dim-hopi-

soul "
"Oh, my God, they nover shall I Polly, you've

savnd me from a crime, and I'll bless you for It
always. Now wo know what to do. Wo'll
place them reverently away, and he Bhall
nevor know,"

CHAPTER X.

Tho young Lord Berkeley, with the fresh air
of freedom in his nostrils, was feeling Invinci-
bly strong for his new career; and yet and
yet If the light should prove a very, very hard
ono at first vory discouraging, very taxing on
untoughened moral sinews, he might In some
weak moment want to retreat Not likely, of
oourso, but possibly that might happen. And
so, on tho whole, it might bo pardonable cau-

tion to burn his bridges behind him. Oh,
without doubt He must not stop with adver-
tising for tho owner of that money, but must
put It whero he could not borrow from It him-

self meantime, under stress ot circumstances.
Ho he wont down town and put In his adver-
tisement then went to a bank and handed In
the $500 for deposit

"What name?"
He hesitated and colored a little; he bad

forgotten to make a selection. He now brought
out the Drat one that suggested Itself:

"Howard Traoy."
When ho was gone the clerks, marvelling,

aid:
"The cowboy bluthod."
The first step was accomplished. The money

was still under his command and at his dis-

posal, but tho next atop would dispose ot that
difficulty. He went to another bank and drew
upon tho first bank for tho $500 by check. The
money was collocted and deposited a socond
time to the credit of Howard Tracy. Ho was
asked to leave a few samples ot his signature,
which he did. Then ho went away, onco more
proud and ot perfoct courage, saying:

"No help for me now, for henceforth I
couldn't draw that money without Identifica-
tion, aud that It become legally Impossible,
Ho resources to fall back on. It It work or
.

ttanrefromnowtotheend. I am ready, and
not afraid I"

Then he sent this cablegram to hi father:
" Escaped unhurt from burning hotel. Have

taken fictitious name. Good-by.- "

During the evening, while he was wander-
ing about In one of the outlying districts ot
the city, he came across a small brlok church,
with a bill posted there with these words
printed on It:

" Mechanics Club debate. All Invited." He
saw people, apparently mainly of the working
class, entering the place, and he followed and
took his seat It was an humblo little
ohurch, quite bare at to ornamentation. It
had painted pews without cushions, and no
pulntt properly speaking, but It had a plat-
form. On the platform sat the Chairman, and
by his sldn sat a man who held a manuscript
In tils hand, and had the waiting look ot one
who Is going to perform tho principal part
Tho churoh was soon filled with a quiet and
orderly congregation ot decently dressed and
modest people. This is what tho Chairman
said:

"Tho esB.iylst tor this evening is an old
mombcrof our club whom you all know, Mr.
Parker, assistant editor of the Daily Democrat.
Tho subject of his essay Is tho American press,
nnd ho will uso as his text a couplo of para-
graphs taken from Mr. Matthew Arnold's new
book. He asks me to read theso texts tor him.
Tho first la as follows:

notbe ji omewber tbst "ths thrill of aw," that
ll to , r'Ttr-nc- o, It the but thine humanity ha.

"Mr. Arnold's other paragraph Is as follows:
I shmld say that It oniwcrs warchlnirfor ths hot

mrsnt to ffe and kill in a whole nation th dim-pll- n

of reiptet, ona could not do btttcr than take tha
American oawipapera."

Mr. Tarker rose and bowed, and was received
with warm applause. He then began to read
In n, good, round, resonant voice, with clear
annunciation and careful attontlon to his
pauses and emphases. His points were re-

ceived with approval as he went on.
The essayist took the position that the most

important function of u public journal In any
country was the propagation of national fool-

ing and pride In the national name the keep-
ing tho people " in love with tholr country and
Its Institutions, and shielded from tho allure-
ments of alien and Inimical systems." Ho
sketched tho mannor inwhiohthe revorent
Turkish or Russian fulfilled this functlon-t- he

onoasslstod by the provalent "discipline ot
respect" for the bastinado, the other tor Si-

beria. Continuing, he said:
Tb chlaf function of an Engllih Journal la that ot all

other lournali the world oyer: it mutt keep ths public
eye fixed admiringly upon certain thing, and keep it
diligently diverted from certain others. For Instance,
It mutt keep the publto eye filed admiringly upon the
glories of Bngland. a proeeutunal iplendor stretching
tia receding line down the haty vletaa ot time, with
the mellowed light! or athouiand years glinting from
Its banners; and It rnunt keep It diligently diverted
from the ract that all these glorlee were for the en-

richment and aggrandliement ot the petted and privi-
leged few, at cost of the blood and sweat aadpoerty
of the uncomldored mattes who achieved them, but
might not enter In and partake of them. It matt keep
the public e e died In lovlug and awful reverence upon
the throue ae a sacred thing, and diligently divert It
from the tact that no throne wat ever let up by the un-

hampered vote of a majority of any nation; and that
hence no throne exltta that haa a right to exltt, and no
ymhol ot II. flying from any flagttafr. Is righleoutly en-

titled to war any device but the tkulland crottbonea
of that kindred Indnttry which dlSera from royalty
only butlnett-wit- e merely as retail differs from
whnletale. It mutt keep the cltlren'a eye fixed In lev
erent docility upon that curloua Invention of machine
politic, an ettabllahed church, and upon that bald con-

tradiction of common lattice, a hereditary nobility,
and diligently divert It from the fact that the one
damns him if be doein't wear Its collar, and robs bita
under the gentle name of taxation whether he wear it
or not, and the othergeta all the hoaort while he does
all the work.

The essayist thought that Mr. Arnold, with
his trained oyo and intelligent observation,
oucchttohave perceived that the very quality
which he so regretfully missed from our press

respectfulness, reverence was exactly the
thing which would make our press useless to us
Kit had it-r- ob it of the very thing which dif-

ferentiates it from all other journalism In the
world, and makes ltdistlnctivelyandproclous-l- y

American, its frank and choorful irrover-onc- o

being by all odds tho most valuable ot all
its qualities. "For its mission overlooked by
Mr. Arnold Is to stand guard ovor a nation's
liberties, not its humbugs and shams." He
thought that if. during fifty years, the institu-
tions of tho old world could be exposod to the
fire of a flaunting and scoffing press like ours,
"monarchy and its attendant ortmes would
disappear from Christendom. Monarchists
might doubt this; then "why not persuade
tho Czar to give it a trial in Itussla?"'

Concluding ho said:
" Well, the charge Is, that our press has but

little of that old world quality, reverence. Let
us be candidly grateful that it is so. With its
limited reverence it at least reveres the things
which tills nation reveres, as a rule, and that Is
sufficient: what other people revere Is fairly
and properly matter ot light importance to us.
Our press does not reverence kings, it does
not reverence nobilities. It does not
reverence established ecclesiastical slaveries,
it does not reverence laws which rob a younger
son to fatten an elder one. it does not revor-enc- e

any fraud or shnm or infamy, howsoever
old or rotten or holy, which sets ono citizen
nbove his neighbor by accident of birth; it
does not reverence any law or custom, howso-
ever old or decayed or sacred, which shuts
against the best man in tho land the best
place In the land and the divine right to
prove property and go up and occupy it. In
the sonsn of the poet Goetho that meek idola-to- r

of provincial throe-car- royality and no-
bilityour press Is certainly bankrupt in the
'thrill of awo' otherwlso rovorenoo; rover-enc- e

for nfckol plate and brummagem. Lnt us
sincerely hops that this fact will remain a fact
forover: for to my mind n discriminating

creator nnd protector ot hu-
man liborty oven as tho other thing Is tho
creator, nurse, and steadfast protector of all
forms of human slavery, bodily and mental."

Tracy said to himself, almost shouted to
himself, "I'm glad I came to this country. I
was right I was right, to sook out a land
where such healthy .principles and theories
are In mon's hearts and minds. Think of
tho innumerable slavorlrs imposed by d

roverencol How well he brought that
out and how true it Is. There's manifestly
prodigious forco in reverence. If you can got
n man to revoronoe your ideals, he's your
slave. Oh, yes. In all tho agos thn poopln ot
Europe have boon diligently taught to avoid
rensonlng about the shams of monarchy and
nobility, been taught to avoid examining them,
boon taught to revorence them, and now, as a
natural result to revorence them is second
nature. In order to shock thorn It Is sufficient
to inject a thought ot the opposite kind Into
their dull minds. For ages any expression
of Irreverence from their lips has
beon sin and crime. Tho sham and swindle
of nil this is apparent the moment ono re-

flects that ho is himself the only legitimate-
ly qualified judge of whnt Is untitled
to reverence and what Is not Come. I hadn't
thought of that before, but it is true, abso-
lutely true. What right has Goetho, what
right has Arnold, what right has any diction-
ary to define the word irreverence for mo?
What their ideas are Is nothing to me. So
long as I reverence my own ideals my whole
duty Is done, and I oommlt no profanation If I
laugh at theirs. I may sooff at other pooplo'a
ideals as much as I want to. It Is my right and
my privilege. No man has any right to deny
It"

Tracy was expecting to hear the essay de-
bated, but this did not happen. The Chairman
said, by way of explanation:

" I would say, for the Information ot the
strangers presont here, that In accordance
with our custom, the subject of this mooting
will he debated at the next meeting of tho
club. This Is In order to enable our members
to prepare what they may wish to say upon tho
subject with pen and paper, tor we are mainly
mechanics, and not accustomed to speaking.
We are obliged to write down what we desire
to say."

Many brief papers were now read, and sev-

eral d tpetohot mad la discussion'

of the essay read at the last meeting of the
club, which had been a laudation by some
visiting professor ot oollege culture, and the
grand results flowing from It to the nation.
One of the papers was read by a man approach-
ing middle age, who said he hadn't had a col
lege education, that ho had got his education
In a printing office, and had graduated from
thero Into tho Patent Office, where he had
been a olork now tor a great many years. Then
he oonttnued to this offoct:

"Tho essayist contrasted the America ot to-

day with tho America of bygone times, and
certainly the result is tho exhibition ot a
mighty progress. But I think he a llttlo over-

rated tho collogo culturo share in the produc-
tion ot that result It can no doubt bo easily
shown that tho colleges havo contributed the
Intellectual part of this progress, and that that
part Is vast but that tho material progress has
been Immeasurably vaster I think you will
concede. Now I havo boon looking over a list
of Inventors tho creators ot this amazing
material development and I find that they
were not collego-bro- d men. Of course there
are exceptions llko Prof. Henry ot Princeton,
the Inventor of Mr. Morse's system ot telegra-
phy but these exceptions arofow. It Is not
overstatement to say that tho Imagination-stunnin- g

material development ot this cen-
tury, the only century worth living in since
time ltsolf was inventod. Is the creation ot
men not collogo bred. We think we sno
what theso Inventors havo dono: no, we
see only tho visible vast frontage of
tholr work: bohlnd It Is their far vaster
work, and it Is Invisible to the careless glnnca.
They havo reconstructed this nation made it
ovor. that Is and, metaphorically Rpoaklng,
havo multiplied its numbers almost beyond
tho power ot figures to express. I will oxplaln
what I moan. What constitutes tho population
of a land ? Merely tho numerable packages of
meat nnd bones In it called by courtesy men
and women? Shall a million ounces ot brass
and a million ounces ot gold bo held to be of
tho same alue? Take a truer standard tho
measure ot a man's contributing capacity to
his I Ima and his people tho work ho can do
and then tiumbor tho population of this coun-
try us multiplied by what a man can
do now more than his grandfather could do.
By this standard ot measurement this nation
two or three generations ago consisted of
mere cripples, paralytics, dead men. as com-
pared with the men of In 1840 our
population was 17.000,000. By wuy ot rude
but striking Illustration lot us oonsldcr. for
argument's sake, that fourot theso millions
consisted ot aged people llttlo ohlldren. nnd
other incapables. and that tho romaining

were divided and employed as follows:
nlnner of cotton S.ooo.ooo
Blocking knitters (women) 6,000 000
Thread tplnnera (women) 2,000.000
Rcrew maker 500,000
r.eaper. binders, Ao aoo.OOO
Corn abellen... l.ooo.ooo
Weavers. 40.000
Stitchers of thoetolet 1.0OJ

" Now the deductions which lam going to ap-
pend to these figures may sound extravagant
biit thoy aro not I tako thom from Miscella-
neous Documents No. KO. second session.
Forty-fift- h Congress, and thoy aro official nnd
trustworthy. To-da- y tho work of those 2.000.-00- 0

cotton ginnors is dono by '2,000 mon: that
of tho 0.000,000 stocking knitters is dono by
.1.000 boys: thntof tho U.000.000 thread spin-
ners is done by 1.000 girls; that of tho 500.-(X-

screw rnakors Is dono by 500 girls: that ot
tho 400.000 reapers, binders, ftc. Is dono by
4.000 boys: thntof tho 1.000.000 corn shelters
Is done by 7.500 men : that of tho 40.000 weav-
ers Is dono by 1,200 men, nnd that of the
1,000 stitchors ot slioo soles is dono
by six men. To bunch tho llguros. 17.-(K-

persons y do the nboro work,
whereas fifty years ago it would havo taken
13.000.fi00 persons to do It. Now then,
how mnuy of that ignorant race our fathers
and grandfathers with tholr Ignorant meth-
ods, would it take to do our work ? It
would take 40.000.000.(kh)-i- oo times theswarming population of China twenty times
the present population or the globy. Wi look
around you nnu seti a nation of 6o.000.000 ap-
parently, but socruted in their hands nnd
bruins nnd invisible to your eyes is the true
populntiou of this repulilb'. nnd It numbers
40.OO0.O0U.000! It Is tho stupendous creation
of those humble.unlettored. uncoltege-bru- d in-
ventors ull honor to their nnme."

"How grand that is I" fald Tracy, as he
wended homeward. " What a civilization it is
and what prodigious results tbesn nrol nnd
brought about almost wholly by common men :
not by Oxford-traine- d aristocrats, but men
who stand shoulder to shouldt-- r in tho humblo
tanks orlifo and earn th bread that thoy eat.
Again. I m glad I oh mo. I have round aoountry at last whero ono may start fair. and.
breast to breast with his fellow man. rise by
his own efforts and be xomethfng In the wortd
and be proud of that something: not bo some-
thing created by an ancestor :oO years ago."

7b br continued.

CHINESE QUAIL flOBTS.

Birds Imported fbr m Mport tbat L'ehere In
the Mongolian Nv Year,1

Trnm th .M Fhinrttrf. Emnin'r.
A coop of Chinese make, containing a couple

of hundred small-size- d partridge-lik- e looking
birds, has attracted the attention of passers-b- y

at tho store of Hang Hang A Co.. 745 Wash-
ington street, during the pant week.
, Tho birds at first sight look like miniature
bob whltos." or Eastern quail, but on close

inspection show a considerable difference in
their build and actious rrom the Virginia bird.

They are tho CWuhiiiij- - Krralat lona. or Chi-
nese quail. Thoso hero are beautiful little
specimens, about four Inches long, with light
seal-brow- n plumage and white mnrklngs, and
as chuck full of Ufa and just ns bright as If
thoy were in their own brush lnxtoad of the
clo.se quartora of b cage.

On inquiry of tho proprietor as to their use.
It was learned that at this time of the year
thoy nro very 'plentiful In China, anil thatlargo numbiTP aro trapped aud exported to
Burmah, Hindooatun. and other Eastern coun-
tries whom tlioraare (Jliinosrosldeiits,Hiid a
few come here. When not molested the little
fnllowH like to stay about the limit-o- and farms
anil become partially domesticated.

Thoyare imported holely for fighting pur-
poses, the males being very pugnacious, like
other polygamous birds, und much money is
lost and won on the combatx.

The little fighters are "healpd" and "han-
dled by regular trainers, who make a bnslness
of collecting good strong birds and arranging
malm, of twenty ot thirty birds befoio select
crowds of mandarins or merchant?

Hie flzhts are quick und ilmdsive. as the
birds urn hnnled with needle-pointe- d gaffs and
g uteuoh other as soon as put in the pit an
affair madu ot tin and only about eighteen
Indies square. x

Tho lot imported tor tho amusement of the
Chinatown Kportshavo nearly nil been spoken
for, und considerable monoy Is being inxested
for or ii gainst the different trainers' selections.
Thn birds will bo trained ami put in condition,
und tho lights will come olT during the
ChlnoHH holidays, which are near at hand.

In preparing tlin quails for the iiit only the
male birds are selected, those of full growth
and hourty habits being proforred. Hoverut
timna each day they uro made to run nnd fly
about n room until they huvo beon well exer-ciso- d.

but not oxliuusted. The quails, during
training, aro kept caeli in a cago by itself.
Otherwise they would soon destroy one an-
other, because under high feeding nnd regu-
lar exercise they soon become little demons in
temper nnd will fight anything.

When In perfect condition and the details of
a match havo boon arranged, the birds aro
trimmed xnmowhat us gamo uhlckons are.
Any excess of plumage about the pinions and
body is cut away with sharp shear, caro be-
ing MXerelsed not tn nick tho skin. Then the
birds are WHlghed. und If one is u few grains
too heavy u llttlo more dipping is done. Then
they aro nut together in the pit, whore they
tight under a complex system of rules.

It was believed at one time that tho Chinese
quails, would easily become acclimated In Cal-
ifornia and form a desirable addition to the

birds ot the kiuto. Twelve hundred
ozen of thom were purchased by the

l''ish Commission and distributed In localities
considered suitable, and where thoy oould
bo protected from destruction by sportsmen.

Napa, Halaiio, Alameda, Kanta Clara. Sacra-mem- o,

and Han Joaquin couutlos wero stooked
and tho browu strangers seemed ,t first to be
perfectly suited with their surroundings. They
tod about tho grao fields and would oven
venture Into farmyards in search of food. But
it wus noticed tliut thoy camo In smaller nurn-bor- s,

and us time wore on only u straggler
now and then was seen. They were
nolthor shot nor trappod, and tho only
tenable hypothesis undor which to ex-
plain tholr disappearanoo was. that be-
ing ground birds by nature, never
taking to trees, tho vermin had destroyod
them. California, outside of tho towns. Is no-
table for thoMirletloH mid nbundaiicoof pouch-
ing unlimils nnd rentllos such ns raccoons,
coyote?, polecats, wildcats, und tho like, to all
ot which tho easily captured Chinese quails
would afford desirable food supply.

In so far aa can be learned, not a single trial
In Introducing the birds has been successful,
which Is to be regretted, because the quails
are most desirable from an epicurean stand- -

i
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ON THE PLANTATION.

Av Story of a Georgia Boy's
During the War.

r JMl Caratler Harris,
ftrrfeH Jf, OmdUr JBtrrfc.

CHAPTER
"Buddy," said he, turning to Joe Max well,

"did you over hear tell how the fox gits rid
er fleas?" i

Joe had never heard.
"Well." said Mr. Prultt "It's this away.

Whon tho fox, eposhually ef It's one er those
horo big reds, glta full or fleas, which thoy er
bleedze tor do in hot weaUier, ho puts out an'
goes tell ho finds a flock er sheep. Then ho
runs In nmougst 'em, nn' runs along by the
sldo or one tell ho gits a chance tor pull a
mouffle er wool out Then he makes a break
for tho ereok an' finds htm a wash holo an'
wades In.

" He don't az you may say. spltinge In. He
jest wades tn. a little bit at a tlmo. Fust he
gitslnupter his knees, an then he goosin
deepor an' deeper. But ho hain't In no hurry.
Whon the water strlkos the fleas nachally they
starts for high watermark. The fox foels'em
cruwl up. an' then he goes In a llttlo doepet.
When thoy crawl upoz high ez his back ho
goes In furdor. an' then thoy crawl to'rdshls
head. Ho gits a little deeper, an' they crawl
out on his nose. Then ho gits deeper, toll thoy
hain't nothln' out or tho water but the pint er
his nose.

"Now nil this tlmo ho's got that chunk er
wool tn his mouf. an' when the fleas hain't got
nowliores olso ter go they malto for that
Thon whon tho fleas is all in the wool, the fox
drops it in the water, coutos out shakes his-so'- r.

an' trots otf ter do some other dovllment"
"Dat cert'ny is one way fcr ter git roder

fleas," exclaimed Mink, laughing heartily.
Then he turned to Injun BilL

"BUI." said he. " what tale Is dat I been hear
you tell 'boutole Brer Itabblt an' de overcoat?
Oat ain't no nigger tale."

"Nnw!" Fold Injun Bill, eontemptuously.
"Dat ain't no nigger tale. My daddy tell dat
tale, an' he wa'nt no nlggar. I wish I could tell
it like I hear him tell It."

" How did It go ?"' uskod Mr. Wlmberly.
" Well," said Injun Bill, rolling his oyes to-

ward tho ratters. "It sorter run dts way, nigh
ez I kin rockermeinbor: Da time wuz when
Mr. Beaver wuz do boss er all do croeturs. He
wa'nt do biggest nor do strongest but he wuz
mighty smart Flno clozo mako fine folks In
dem days, an' dat whnt Mr. Beaver had. Kve'y-bod- y

know him by his flno overcoat. Ho look
slick all do weok. an' ho mighty perltte he
ain't never fergit his manners. Mr. Itabblt
see all dis an' it mako 'lm feol jealous. Ho
dunner how come Mr. Beavor kin bosech a big
man. an' he study how ho gwine make hlsse'f
populous wld de yuthor croeturs.

"One time doy all make it up dat dey wuz
gwlno ter have a big meetin', an' so dey 'gun
ter fix up. Do word wont 'roun' an' all de
croeturs mako ready ter come. Mr. Beavor he
live up in do mountains, an' it wuzlots mo' dan
a day's journey fum his house ter de place
whar do croeturs gwlno tor hoi' der big
moctln'. But he wuz bleedz ter be dar. kaze
ho do head man. Olo Mr. Babbit 'low ter his-so- 'f

dat sumpln' cot ter be dono. an' dat
mighty quick, an' so he put out for Mr.
Beaver house. Mr. Rabbit sho is a soon
movor. mon. an' ho git dar in little or no
time. He say doy all so 'frald Mr. Boaver ain't
comln' tor de meetin' dat deysont'Im atter
'lm. an' ho help Mr. Beaver pack his kyarpot-ba- g,

an' went on back wld 'lm for comp'ny.
"Mr. Beaver can't git 'long ez peart ez Mr.

Rabbit, kaze ho so fat an' chunky, yit he don't
lose no time; he dos keep gwine fum sun-u- p

ter sun-dow- Dos 'fo' daik dey come ter
whardey wuzarivor, an' Mr. Rabbit, he 'low
dey better camp out on de bank, an' git soon
start in de morn In'. Ho dey built up a fler. an'
cook der supper, an' 'bout de time dey wuz
glttin' ready ter go ter bed Mr. Rabbit 'low:

" ' Brer Boaver. I mighty feared we gwine
ter havo trouble ills night!' Mr. Beaver say.

How comos so. Bror Rabbit?"
" Mr. Rabbit 'low. ' Dla country what we er

In is call ltainin' Hot Kmbors. an' I don't like
no such name. Dat de reason I wanter
ston closo tor wator.'

"Mr. Benera. ' What de name er goodness
wo gwlno do. Brer Rabbit ?"

"Mr. Rabbit sorter scratch his head an' say.
Oh. we des got ter put up wld It an'dodebes'

wo kin.' Den he sorter study, an' 'low. I
speck you better pull off dat One overcoat er
yourn. Brer Beaver, an' hang It up In de tree
dar. kaze ef de wuss come ter de wuss, you
sholy want ter save dat'

"Den Mr. Beavor tuck off his overcoat an'
hang it up in do tree, an' atter while dey lay
down fer ter take a nap. Mr. Babbit he stay
wake, but twa'nt long 'fo' Mr. Beaver wuz done
gone ter sleep an' snorin' rightalong. He sno'
so loud dat Mr. Rabbit laugh ter hlsse'f. an'
'low. Hey 1 Ole Bror Beaver pumpin' thunder
fer dry wedder. but we gwine ter have some
rain, an' It'll be a mighty hot rain, mon.'

"Den Mr. Rabnit raise htsse'f on his elbow
an' took at Mr- - Beaver. He soun' asleep, an'
he keep on a snorin'. Mr. Rabbit got up easy,
an' slipped 'roun' an' got 'lm a great big piece
er bark, an' den he slip back tor de Her an run
de piece er bark tin' de hot embers des like it
wuz a shovel. He flung um up in de air, he
did, an' holler out:" ' Run fer de wator. Brer Beavor I run fer de
water! It' a raluln' hot embers I Run, Brer
Beaver I run!'" De hot umbers drapped on Mr. Beaver, an'
he scuffled 'bout mightily. Time Mr. Rabbit
hollered, he flung an er shower er embers on
'im, an' Mr. Beaver gun one loud squall an'
splungod inter de wator head ovor heels. Mr.
Rabbit grab de fine overcoat an' run down de
bank twel ho come ter whar dey wuz a canoe,
an' he got In dat an' went cross, an' den he put
out ter whar de creeturs gwine ter hoi' der big
meetin'. Des 'fo' ho got dar. he put on de
overcoat, an' he nln't do it none too soon,
nu Ider, kazo some tin um had dono got so im-
patient 'long er waitin' ter Mr. Beaver dat dey
went out on do road a little for ter meet 'lm." Do overcoat wuz lota too big fer Mr. Rab-
bit, but it bin sech u long time sence de cree-
turs had send Mr. Reaver dat It look all right
tor dem, an' ao dey gallanted Mr. Rabbit ter de
meutln' place same like he wuz big man ez
Mr. Boaver. Doy tuck 'im dar an' gallanted
'lm up on do flotform. an' sot'lm down In do
big elioer. an' made 'im de boss er do meetin'.
Mr. Rabbit 'gun tor speak an' tell urn hn
mighty much 'bllgo fer nil dezo favors, an'
bout dnt tlmo Mr. l"ox 'low:
"'Heyl Mr. lljdvordono los' his voice!'
"Mr, Rabbit say hu can't have notalklu'. an'

hekopon wld his spneoh. itimnby Mr, Wolf
say: 'Heyl Mr. Beavor bin siek, kuzo his
ulnzo ulnt flt'im.' Mr. Rabbit say ho blceze
ter linvo order In de 'sembly. an' be go on wid
ilia spnonh. 'Twan't long 'fo' Mr. Fox lump
an' holler out:

"Hoy I Mr. Beavor done bought 'imsomo
new yours '.'

' " Mr. Kablt cock up ono oyo, an seo dat bore
er his long years done come out fum tin' do
ovnrcout. an dun he know dat ho better be
gwlno. Ho mako er break, he did, an' bounced
ofTa do llutfurm. tin' nturt fer do bushos. but
somo crdeyuther creeturs head 'lm off an'
kotched Mm. an' don doy tuck 'lm an' tried 'lm.
an' do ledge what sot on 'lm say ho mus' havo
mark on 'im so herau't fool umnomo'. Den
dey tuek or sharp flint rock an' split his upper
Up. an' dat how d" rabbits is got der Up split."

''bhoo!" said Mink. "Dat Injun rabbit.
Nigger rabbit would 'a' tooled dem croeturs
right straight nlong, an' ho wouldn't 'a' bin
LOtoh. niiddor."

"Jim." said Mr. Prultt to Mr. Wlmborly.
" would It strain you too much ter whirl in nn
tell us a talo We wantur show this young
un hero that country folks halnt ez no 'count
ez they look ter be,"

Mossol" exclaimed Mr. Wlmberly. with
much anlnmtlon, " I wuz jest about
one that popped In my mlri'. It alnt much of
a tale, but It tickled rae mlghtiy wnen 1 fust
heard It an' I halnt never tergot It"" Well," said Mr, I'rultt. " out wl' It. It alnt
nigh bedtime, an' ef It wuz we halnt got no
beds ter go tw that is, we halnt got none ter
speak of.

"Ono time," said Mr. Wlmberly, smacking
his lips, "ther' wuz a man what took the Idee
that he had done gone an larnt ever' blosstd
thing under the sun that ther" wuz ter lam.
and it worried him mlght'ly. He took tho Idoo
wl' 'lm evor'wharhe went Folks callod 'im
Ole Man Know-al-l. Ho sarohod In evor hole
an' oordner artor eump'n that ho dldn'tknow;
but. hunt whar. he would an' whon ho might,
he couldn't fin' it. It look Uko he know'u
ever'thlng ther wuz an' had boon. Nobody
couldn't tell 'lm nothln' that he didn't know,
un' It inudo 'im fool mighty lonesome. He
studied un' studied, an' atlast bo said ter hls-
se'f, aezoe. that ef ther wan't nothln' more fer
'lm ter lara, he jest might ez well lay down an'
Grand rpeath oould Urn lm sumpln. JsssolWell he went home one night an'Tiulit lmttpbltUMrflitd bit Ut ufUrdowa,

t won't look the door.'satee: Til jlat leave
It onlatehed so Orandslr Death can oom In,
an' maybe ho larn me sump'n.' Jesso." Ole Man Know-a- ll lay thar on the pallet an'
waited. He'd doze a little an' then he'd wakeup, an' he rolled an' tossed about tell purty
nigh day. He wan't oneasy, so .to speak, but
he wuz mighty restless. To'rds mornln' ho
heard some un knock on his door bam-bai-

barn-ba- I He wan't skeered, but he got right
weak. His mouth got dry, .an' n hlg holler
place come In his stomach. Ho sez ter hlsse'f,
sezen: 'Hhorely that's Orandslr Doathat the
door.' Then ho klvvorod up his head an'
shuck all over. 'Twan't long 'fo' tho knook
come agin:

"Blin-bim- l blm-blt- Mm I

Olo Man Know-al- l thought, his time wuz
done come, certain an shore, an so ho hollered:

'Oiiraoln!'
Ihe door opened, but stedder Its boln'

Orandslr Death it wuz a llttlo nigger i oy. Olo
Man Know-al- l sez, sezoe:

"'"'lint you want this time er night?'
The llttlo nlggor boy sez, sozeu. 'Mammy

sent me artor some fler.'
OleMan hnow-al- l told'lm torromoln an'git It. 7 he little nigger boy went in un' startedtor tho fireplace.

,,' 'Thoy ain't no chunks thar.' sez Ole Man
Know-all- . 'Go git a shovel.'

!. . !2on"' want no shovel,' soz the little nigger.
How you gwlno ter tako It?' sez Olo Man

Enow-al- l.

'.'. XMi' enough.' sez tho llttl nigger.
Olo Mnn Know-al- l turned over an' watched

Mm. He wont ter the h'ath. filled thn palmer
one hand full er dead ashes, made a little nest
In tho middle, an' then picked up it fire coat
this way."

Butting tho action to the word, Mr. Wlmberly
Picked, up a glowing coat of fire, droppod It In
tho palm of his hnnd, whirled It around rapid-
ly, and then nentlv tinlisterrod It tu tho bowl
of his pipo. where It lay glowing.

The little nigger picked ill) tho coal thatway." Mr. Wlmberly continued, "an' then he
started out Olo Man Know-al- l hollered at Mm.

Hol'on! sezeo: 'how yougwitio terklndloa fire from jest one coal ?'' ' Easv enough.' sez the little nigger.
OleMan Know-al- l jumped up an' follered

Mm.au when tho llttlo nigger rorao tor hismammy s houso ho got two fat pluo splinters.
Picked up the coal or fire wl' 'om jest ez efthey'd 'u' boen tongs, whirled it once-- t or
twtce-tarou- hlshead.au' thar wuz tho blaze.

," 'well.' sez Ole Man Know-al- l. 'I'm mighty
glad Orandslr Death glmmo tho go-b- y lastnight cause I've larnt sump'n new. An' I
reckon, of I keep my eyes open, I can larn lots
more.' Jossol" I'vo saw folks that thought thoy know'd itall," said Mr. Prultt "an It most inglner'lly
happens that all what they know wouldn t
make the llnln' fer a bug's nost."

Thero was some further talk In which .loo
Maxwell joined, or thought ho did. and then
the cabin und all Its occupants seemed tn fade
before his eyes. He seemed, as in a dream,
to hear Mr. Pruit.t say that he wished to the
Lord that his llttlo boy was as healthy and as
well ted as the boy from town, and Joe thought
ho heard tho deserter telling his compan-
ions of the dospernto condition in which he
found his wilo nnd two little children, who
wero living In a houso remote from any set-
tlement. The lad. much Interested in this re-
cital, opened his eves to ask Mr. Prultt some of
the particulars, and. lol It was morning. Thn
tire was out. and the desorters and negroes
had disappeared. In the east tho skyelowod
with the promise of tho sun. the birds were
singing in tho old apple trees, and thnuowswere lowing. In the distanco Joe could hear
the plough hands singing as they rodo to theirtasks, and when the sound of their Bong had
died away, ho thought he could hear, over so
faintly, tho vqlco of Harbart cslllng his hogs.

Mink had told Joe whore hn was und how toget homo, and he had no difficulty lu finding
his way.

(To be continued).

JtUitt.O AD JULIET.

The Old Story. VTIth JHodrrn Aeceaaorle.
Ketold In Naples.

In tho Criminal Court of Naples tho story of
Romeo and Juliet in modern lifo was told re-
cently. Lieut Leone or the Tenth Regiment
of Artillory. whllo stationed in Palermo, fell
desperately in lovo with Cathorino Notarbar-tol- o

de Villarosa. a beautiful young womnn.
Tho Notarbartolo family is among tho most
powerful In Sicily, where a good deul of the
old feudal system flourishes. In Bplto of tho
Italian unity. Donna Maria Beutlragna.
widow Notarbartolo. und the mother of the
young woman, had a brother executed in 1850
for political offences, und she was banished,
but she returned to blcily with Gurlhatdf.
Although sho Is 6 years ot age. she adminis-
ters tho rich patrimony ot her family. Tho
beautiful Catherine was her youngest child.

The question before tho Court was whether
the young officer committed suicide or was
murdered by the brother ot the young girl.
His body was found at the door ot the Notar-
bartolo mansion. Ho hud been shot through
the heart, alula pistol was found at his feet.
Tho ovidenco for the prosecution was that ho
had boen called into the house by Cuth-orlno- 's

old nurse. C.tlogera Tinnlrello,
and that Catherine's brothers, who wero his
sworn enemies, had waited for hi u at the en-
trance, and had shot him. l'rancesco Notar-
bartolo. who was accused ot having organized
tho plot, had previously fought a duel with tho
lover. It was a one-side- d fight, however, in
which all the fury was with Notarbartolo.
Leone, who was an expert swordsman, foiled
all his desperate attacks, and allowed himself
to be wounded rather than run the risk of kill-
ing the brother of his lady love. Francesco
was also the recognized chief of the Mafia So-

ciety in Palermo. Eleven times he was on the
point of being arrested, but on each occasion
he was saved by the Mafia, and at one time he
was concealed In the house of a near relative
of the Chief of Police.

The trial of the case extended through two
years in Palermo, and then the venue was
changed to Nunles. where it lusted for eighty
days. Lovo letters In abundance from Leone
to Catherine, und from Catherine to Leone
were rend, in which tho tender passion was
painted with all the high coloring peculiar to
the Italian school. The brothors Jiotarburtolo
did not deny anything ot the love uffair be-
tween thoir sister Catherine and the young
officer; they simply confined themselves tn n
denial of the oharge of murder. One of thom.
Pletro. declared In his examination that Leone
was completely unknown to him when he re-
ceived tho following note:

Hi: I lore jnur titter Catherine Pronounce tti Intt
word. Iftt tboald be "No," I cUe)ou myortl tbat 1

ahull abide by It and tnaiet no longer.
In describing the effoctof the letter. Pletro

said: " I spoke of that letterto mv mother who
said. 'The young man is crazy. The marriage
la impossible.' I informed Lieut Leonu of tills
decision nnd advised him to postpone as far ns
possible the stupid notion of getting married.
We parted on tho best of terms. A tew days
afterward whllo wo were atdinner. wo heard a
pistol shot outsldn the door. We rams down
und found I,eone dead at the door. Hn had
just sent a hullet through his breast."

"Tho modlcal reports soam tn establish that
Leone did not kill liimsolf. but was murdered,"
the President of thn Court remarked.

"On the contrary." riotro responded. "He
shot himself in the heart. Lovers always shoot
themselves in the heart and bankors always
shoot themselves in the head. Whether It in
the heart or the bruin. It Is always tho affected
part that they aim nt."

Tim old nurse, who carried the letters of thn
lovers, denied that she induced Leone to como
tn thn hound.

Tho deposition of Leone, fir., tho father of
the young man. was partioii'urly dramatic. II"
said: "whim I learned that my son was In
lovo with nun of tho Noturbarloln young ladios
I knowthat it wuh all mur with him. All tho
lovers of tliri)oiing ladles wore killed by tho
brothers Nrturbiirtnlo. Fruneoseo killed

his
"if 1 struck down Coppola. ' the Hocused

Francesco interrupted. " it wuh because he be-
gan to court my slstor Constance, and thon de-
serted hor to mnko Invoto my sister Maria.
And now poor Constance Is crazy from love."

"You are also accused of hnving killed
I.lout Loono. Vt hy did you run uway after thetragedy" tho President asked.

llecnusa I know thut I would be suspected.
I havo already been tn prison for beating
policemen, and I know what It Is to be shut up
In four walls."

Other witnesses gave the details of thn duel.
In whloh Leone was kind enough to allow him-
self tn he wounded by the brother of his ex-
pected bride. .Letters were then produced to
show that when. the broken-hearte- d lovors
were patted by the orders of the prJud old
woman and of the terrible brothers, who sus-
tained her decision, Leone for a timeaccepted his, fato: but on receiving
a burning und tearful document from Cathe-rine, bogging him, to. continue his suit andasking him ft he had ceased to love her. he
weakened and determined to return to

hrplher offleers urged him not to
o. "They 'will kill you," they ssld.
"Well, lot thom kill me," Leone sold; "Ican't give up my Iovh."
Several of his comrades testified that he

noyer had any. Idea of suicide. The evidence
point od to murder, or at least to manslaughter,
for a quarrel between Leona nnd tho brotherswas also described. Francesco Notarbartolo
wob convicted nnd nentuncod to llvo yotrs" Im-
prisonment The otliera wero acquitted, und
now Cuthorlno Is crazy.

Jkm Ailtrrrtl'trf
iw I' Ctilmyo Ailfy TMir,

"I thought you advertised that you were
selling out at oost," growled the customer,
throwing down the required 25 cents for a
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JOYS THAT ARE PEACEFUL. W
BOOKirOJtafS' HOBBIES.

' iKfl
Tke EJoyaast of fSeatrehlag for OM PrlaM 4 fl

ad Portraits for IllnstratUB, "kaaaafl
The quaint and cramped little store on tha H

ground floor ot thnAstor House Is one ot tha 'Hchosen haunts of enthuslastlo bookworms. jHThousands of men nnd womon sweep past tha haaaaaa!
ptneo nt nlithtlall bound for tho North River SeH
ferries, and It Is at that hour, when the human

" tjal
tide outdoors Is at Its flood, that the book H
worms gather to burrow undisturbed amid tha jHgreat mounds ot books thnt are massed on La!shclvos nnd heaped on tables. rssers-by- . jHpeeping In. uan see theso modenvantlduaries H
lighted by tho glow of gns burners, with their H
noses burled tn some tome. Tha i H
proprietor, a Oei as quaint la! H
appuaiancoastheold book storo, moves about IHslowly, with nn broad-brimme- d jHbeavor tllo on his head, puffing contentedly aiL 'Hthe butt of a fat cigar, and singing snatches off jHsong now nnd then us ho picks' out! Itirsry I H
gonis for the hookworms. He is the boss pook ! H
worm of tha Intellectual company. H

In all the mass ot loro stored In the eroirdsd f iHplnco nothing Is moro remarkable than tha! jjlcollection of old prints nnd portraits In a lone Laaaaaaa!

row of portfolios un tho long oountor tn tha JHcontio of the store. Tho portfolios are home , ljLfl
made uffairs. consisting of the bat tored bind H
Ings of old IiooI.f, whose contents were lit-- 'aaaafl
ernlly worn out hy constnut handling. Tha H
covers contain now thousands and thousands j'jaaaaafl
of engr.i'.ingh of uveiy description Interest. ,Hlug to book lotcrs, because the collection Is QiaaaH
kupt for tho uce mimodatlon of the ourlous jHspecies of the. hook ciunks of the metropolis JHwho are called Uiok illustrators. The Jolly '' H
hookworm who owns tho collection spent
nonrlv twentv years In Hitting it together, and )H
now it contains material for illustrating nearly HH
o'.erjthl'.ig under thy sun.

"Rooklllutratiug." he said, " Is a fasclnat- -
tng form ul the lovo for hooks, and theindul H
geucaof It affords delightful employment for 'jH
the loisuru niomonts ul any genuine book jH
lover. By hook illustrating wo bookworms
moan a search In lltorary nooks and corners H
and by ways for old prints that may appro- - H
prlutcly omhellUh tho letter press of any.par- - H
tlcular volumu wo happen to gain possession j

of. It differs hoin regular Illustrating' by raaaaaaal

artists employed to furnish illustrations to the 'iLiaaaaal
book publisher. It Is unique nnd nrlgthal In H
overy liibtimce. nnd what Is better still. It is an Hemployment of leisure Hint is a profitable In- - wHvestment, inasmuch as tho volumes thus lljus- - 1
trated can u'so bo sold nt it high figure If tin 1
work has been dono conscientiously andwltl Hcompetent judgment. When the print M
and engravings Illustrating the text ar Hall gutlieii'd they aio sent to the btndei IHwho removes the oiiglnul binding, put jHthe eoliecti'd engnvings nnd prints I ,,,,,,
their place between the leaves, and r J

binds the work. It is then a prized treasun IvBand finds astur place in tho book-lover- llbri jHry. Wlicio iKH.ks are to bo illustrated In thi LHway with onrrrnungs only, tho correct metho jHis tO SM.'tll'f ttlleO proofs Of OUCh CngraVJni V (immmmmml

otherwise it Is not Illustrating of the mosto M99pert Uii'1. Theso proofs represent the thn taaataaV
dlftV'. out stupes of the engraver's plate, t). bj"11""!
first being die rough draught work and tl jHthird tl: mpb'ted (date. fjjmm11!

"The linos- - generally solected for suoh I iHluelr.itiiiu um works of hlsUiry. tho drama. tataafl
modlcino. historios are perhaps tl
more fixqiiently selected, and tn accomplls Htho task ot illustinting them properly ofte jHtakes yo.uscf puttent search nnd a good des aHof money. 1 he money spent, however. Is JU' PHus good as if it were Invested in ro ,,,,,,
estate or un deposit in the bank. It keo)
drawing interest In the steady 'enhancii
value "I tho volumes at tho work progressc IHOne of the most remarkable feats of illustni' iHing now in progross is the Illustration of a hi IHtory ol Philadelphia by the editor of the A raaaaaaal

ttml Muiiirj.Journal. It Is a task no JH&inirina un so large a scale, and wh. HHcomplete tllo work will he the only one. of r aaaaaH
kind In existence. It could not be replaced aaBBaafl
duplicated, borne ol the plates aro prizes JbbbbbbV
antique ungr.iving. A somewhat simll aHHchunenieiu whs the illustiating of Pep: Haaaal
Diary ol young Mr. Hlckvell. whose ancesto Saaaal
owned lli.icl;woir lsluud. Charles Meaurai w3Wm
nf t his city aud Mr. De l'oiest are famous no raaaBBal
illustrators also. M r. Do Forest recently pa aaafl
S'.'.Vi for the nlnding nt two volumos that I HtlluMiutod with tripliciittt engravings. Itw.. Honlv one ul the gems in his notewort! jHlibrary. "hli"i;u liui somo capable illustrate: bbbbbbbI
ulid so hus lloston. laaaB"I'riuth and old engravings illustrative H
the history or old New lork are getting scare. "fBaaaH
ami nnd are becoming proportionate IffHmure and uioie costly, 'lii is Is pertinent bbbbbbI
shown in I Ho stcHciily advancing vulueof ti He""1!

n 'Valentino's Manual. ' This Is aaaaaV
woiktniit the Intel). T Valentino carried iitMH
yciny fiom lsitl to IHijh continuously. The !KSit u t.iken nut r his hands, nnd finally w... LaaaaaS
nbandoiieil ultocetlier after 1K7II. The ooi . tHfliilc'o set iv.'!- rr.iiti 1811 tn 1870. omlttil, id1U'li.wien un ciiy minitiul was publishod. rasas!
set in gum! coiiditlno-'is- ' now worth unywhe calfmui tu tHKi. und they aio difficult faHsei'ii'e. Am one who loves old Now York ci ' tHsecure le, ii sahd hoiiraof enjoyment ntmbll)
through ill., leiivesuf Uiis-wur- and studyli.. V
its many iil:istration'Mn-,hUc- and tnoolot jlIt is a tt.idition that the loss uf tho publlshtn iflot this wnrK broke the heart nf dear old Valei $ntine. 1 knew him well, He was a charmiii iHjKifellow, mild mannered and roval hearted." dHThe Isoktvoim yanked a largo pnsteboar jHbox Ii'miu a I'Uver shell nnd set it upon tl wW9m
countei- - .mil continued: "If you want to flt, IHflout tne intere.it yielded by studying remlndei 11of tliH go I old New oak days, just take th tfaaVtl
and try it hir vourself. Book lovers have Bpei. iffllsivj
hours rummaging in that box." WmqKit

Torhap- - two or thieo thousand prints ao 'iwKuBi!
engravings wuo piled in the box, done up I (Mtiffil
brown rupee portiollos nil labelled and class i W.ffll
fled. It wain vast miscellany of pictures r'SMBH1
old times, iliero w re illustrations of o! i Uma
dwelling, public buildings, old firemen ar I: tifflr'fire engine-- , und views innumerable. Tl fv!Rifirst thing the lepnrterpickod up was an ol TiwJ?;--

woodcut in colors, picturing "the residonoe fiiifjiti
Jacob Lelslei on the Strand, nnw Whltehn ifUfllft
street t He first hrlefc dwelling erect, KTscSe?
in New v,ork." It represented a hou !tiVira
with u peaked roof that looked Ul S&W1
a church, with a high stone fortiflcath-- i Tt'sfl
around it and the English flag flyle rX,'?'S
fromiistaffnii the fortification. Twenty oth lpM
smaller otiildliigs WHie clustered outside t, .'Kfiiaf
wall. In front if the houses is a pond with fiSsr
little sailboit i iduig ut anchor. The secoie rj?fvthing that caugj; tho eye wus a series IjjiS
plate and diagram- -, picturing in outlli TTBroadway .is it was In I8V. Every buildin ill?."
on either side.,Mho way. from the Battery i ')3aeW,
Union square, is ideally indicated, S.BH)

Tho reporter diteil III haphazard a thl valtime, und IMied on a lilrdb'-ey- e tlew otoi 'JHHarlem lane, the silo uf the present orowdi rBM
resldentl.u anil hiiMnossdlstrlct It represent !uafla view nt th lano from the old fort in Centr- - h1I'ark. Winden lioii-e- i., widely scattered, d uHHal
the stieich ot green fields und Jam 'jbbju
that is nnw occupied by tocuiing-'te- n XjiHI
inenN und swell homos. A map OKNe MalYork in 1T7S, presenting 1ho 'taint i Hfu speck of black eiowJed away down In t! lMKcorner of a nig stretch of sparsoly sntth iaVr?country, ruw.iiiled tho tourth dip Into tho ore laaaMI
bug ol f treasure. Thus for an hoi, tea!mill Her-- iloi linphiizaid und ontortalnlii . Ilpastime went in. r,o;iiethlng now und Inte UiiiHestlng and lu'l of reiiiliiis'-eni'- uf early da ib1was repealed eery utile:' iniuiite. Tli9r;vre. a1pictiues ul I nion square lis vacantlots, ai H
coloied I il lemmas of tllo city III rsbclll' H
days, u euiieciion that must have possessi
rare Intel m-- t lor tho (iotlmiuitu old enough flrecall lli'-- e times nnd scenes, as tho, Pool jHdid - H

"Collect!-1.- ' theso old prints," he said. "If lHhnhb) wiiii ,dd New Yiirunr who rank as:rv jHbook. Inters, nut tho biggest demand I have o kmmm
for portrait- -. I havo iU.iaKluf these In tills lltt aVshop, fortisy in illustrating. Orders come Hfrom ovuryitliore for certain portraits. Fo HKexample. I .tin keeping a sharp lookout n( flAE
for poriruitaot ancient astronomers tor t iiiSScollection of u young Brooklyn star-gaz- e Hwhoso collection, when completed. wlUexr llwi'i)
anything nr the kind in thu world. Portral fiFSTl
are also lined to Illustrate dramatic wnrl iliafA
There su ilnninti'l alto lor pictures of bin' mrwTheso make u hundsome collection always. I ' rt'laiSi,
they ure almost invuriacly finished in oolo . aitfQE,
and are ixi'llunt uxumpleanf engraving. ullujuV

.. .v, ,l.ore. ',0 'on get all theso things ?r ' l'S Wil
Pick them up everywhere. I cut many ,fnifni

them out of old books. Others i ruu across !i,'i)3,V'
my rambles among tho second-han- d bo JWKi?stons of this city, lgetthum cheap. an uvwcan dispose of them cheap, too, and tll ma &&&nough or a ptoilt to make It wortliHwbl 'v2n- -

int the business Is no longer what It usod m.ri
be. The newspapers nre bolugmnro and mo SWtliwldoly read every day. especially nytl M!jl 5:
young, nnd thn old. time impetus to gather! J V
gel her a Unr.iry that existed when I was a b Mf.- -

is apparently no longer felt by young Aniorh . iSMf,
Htlllfhero mo hirih young .men I know wh VWMtk
as in tho old days, put their, savings in f.wUaij
books, and lake pridn In possostdng it woll-- n Kyi
sorted colleitlou of liool.s. It is also true tb IHJH
there are i i this city many book collectors- - ?132aO
judgment nf whom booksellers seldom hoi SiMMmU
They buy their Looks incognito una gun llMm
themypiilo-ily- , Many possessors of librari slaH
who tiro I. noun to Um booksellurs keep tin . jXVH
treasures Kliiiilaily guaiilcd. fal" Why ure they socuiefill' ' llaafl" Ileeuiise Iliero Is iu lllerarv circles n sort I HMmmmi
kieptnn itilt m-- i lll.eth.it which promptane UaHH
siiiistu wa'i dl with u in ietla that don t b, ra1long to tiicin Mich pd-- i lau-eii- Hub' lor tHbeen looked upon us iiiovitaolu. und theron IHsomo book collectors wh fetch u book from mMMMMlibrary with it most delicious unoonsaioune - talthat there is anything wrong In the transa- - taHtton. They actually believe that .ther have;. !Hriright to carry the book off. i ust as the man, wfc , wW 1

awproptiataa ft Menu's umbnllft totO,.,. mffll

.ts!


