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CHAPTER IX.
Tha Earl and Washington startad on the sor-

rorfu! arrand, talking as they walked.

« And as usuall"

“ What, (‘alonel 2"

waayon 0f tham In that h@t.‘- Aotreasen.
j.nd all burnt out, of sourse.”

“Apy of them Lurnt up?"

<. nus they escaped; they always do; but
thore's naver A ofie of them thntknoﬂ anough
|.. fotah ot har jowolrr with her.”

= That's strange.’

wstrange—(t's the most unacsountablathing
fn ths world. [Experience teaches them
aothing: thay san't seam to learn mrfhln'(
except out of a book. In mome cases thora's
manifostly a fatality about It. For Instance,
take whal'a-har-name, that plays thoee sonsa-
tional thunder-and- lightning parte. Bha's got
a parfactly immensaa reputation—draws like a
dog fght nnd {tall came from :otlinc burnt

au! in hotels.'
“ Why, how could that give her ropulauon as

BN RClTARR !

o1t didn't; it only mads her name famliiiar
P'aople want ta sao her play bsoauns her namea
{8 familiar. but they don't know what mada it
familiat, boenuse they don't remember. First,
ahin was at tha bottom of the ladder and ahso-
lutaly shacura=wages $13 & weok and find her
own pade."

"T‘Rllﬂ'.'"

“You, thingato fat up her spindles with ro
anta ha plump and attractive. Well. she got
burnt out in a hotel and lost $30,000 worth ot
dnmnllll!"“

v&hn? Where'd she get them "

vnndnuss knowa—given to her, no doubt,
by speony young flats and sappy old bald-
heads (n the front row. Allthe papers wera
full of it. Bhae struck for higher pay. nnd got
{t. Well, sha got burnt out again nnd lost all
har diamanids, and it gave her such a lift that
she want starring.”

“Wall, i hotel fires are all she's got to de-
pond on to keep up her name, {t's a pretty pre-
earious kind of a reputation, I should think.”

“Nat with her. No, anything butthat. Be-
eauss sha's 80 lucky; born lucky, I reckon.
Evarstimo there's a hotel fire she's in it. Bhe's
always tharo—and if she can’t be there her-
snlf, har diamonds are. Now, you can't make
sosthing out of that but just shaer luck.”

“I never heard of mucha thing. Bhe must
haxa lost nuarts of diamonda."

“Quarts! She's lost bushels of them. It's got
#n that the hotals aro superstitious abont her.
They won't let her in. They think there will
be & fira; and, besides, if she's there it cancels
the insurance. Bhe's been waning a little
lately, but this fire will set her up. Bhe loat
$60,000 warth last night.”

“Ithink she'an fool. It T had $80,000 worth
of diamonds I wounldn't trust them In a hotel."

“[wouldn't sither: but you ean't teach an
actrosn that. This one's been burnt out thirty-
fivo timos. And yet {f thera's a hotel fire In
Ban Franoiseo to-night she's got to bleed
apaln, you mark my words. FPorfect nss: they
say she's got diamonds In every hiotel In the
eountry."”

When they arrived at the scens of the fire the
poor old Earl took one glimpse at the malan-
choly mergue and turned away his face, over-
come by the spactacle. Hs said:

*It istoo true, Hawkins—recogaition is im-
possible: not one of the five conld be identifled
brits nearest friend. Youmake the selection;
I can’t hear it."”

* Whirh one had I better—"'

“0h, take any of them. Piok out the best
one.”

Howavar, tho officers nssured the Earl—for
they knew him, everyhody in Washington
kasw him—that the poeition in which thesa
bolies wera found made it impossible thatany
of them could ba that of his noble kinsman.
They pointed out the spot whare, il the news-
papar aceount was eorrect, he must have sunk
douwn to destruction: and at a wide distanos
from this spot they showed him whore the
young man must have gone down in ease ha
was suffocated in his room, and they showoed
him still a third place, quite remote, where he
niight pussibly have found his death if per-
chunce ha tried to escape by the side exit
toward the rear. The old Colonel brushed
away 8 tear and sald to Hawkins:

" As it turns out, thers was something pro-
plistic in my fears. Yes, it's a matter of ashes.
Will rou kindly utap to & grocery and fetch a
eouple mors haskets ¥

Reverently they got a basket of ashes from
eanh of thosa now hallowed epots and ecarried
them home to consult as to the best manner
of lorwarding them to England, and also to
givathem an apportunity to *'lie in state'—a
mark of respect which the Colunel desmed
obligatory, consldering the high rank of the
deesased,

Thay set ths Laskets on the table in what
was formerly the library, drawing room, and
workshop—now the hall of audience—and
want up stalrs to the lumber room to see It
they eould find o British flag tu use as &
part of the outfit proner to the lving In state.
A mument later Lady Rossmore came in from
thastreet and caught sight of the baskets just
anold Jinny crossed her feld of vision. She
yuite lost her patience, and suid:

" Wall, what will you do next? YWhat in the
world poss essed you to clutter up the parior
table with these baskets of ashes "

"Ashos?" And rhe came to look. Bhe put
up her hands {in pathetioc astonishment.
" Well, I nevor see de like !

“Didn't you do it "

“"Who, me? Clah to goodness it's de fust
time I'va 8ot oyos on 'em. Misa Polly. Dat's
Dan'l. Dat olp moke is losin’ his mine.”

But it wasn't Dan'l, for be wasealled and
deniad it

"Dey ain't no way to 'splain dst; wen hit's
one er dess yor common 'currences, s body kin
rl'f‘lion mayhe ds cat—"

“Oh!" anda shudder shook Lady Rossmore
tohor fuundations, "I see it all. Keop away
!rmn them-—they're his."

"His, m'lady "

"Yea--your young Marse Bellm from Enog-
land that's hurnt up."

She was alone with the nhu—nlono belore
#ho could take halla breath. Then she went
altar Mulberry Hellers, purposing to make
short work with Lis programmo, whatevor it
might be; *for," sald she, "when his senti-
mantals ars up ho's s numbskull, and thore's
no knowing what extravagance he'll cootrive
It you let him nlone,” Bhe foundhim. He had
found the flag, and was bringing it. When she
lmrdumt hisidea was to have the remains

“lin in state, and invita the Government and
the public.” she broke It up, Bhe sald:

“Your intontions are all right: they always
dre. You want to do honor to the remains,
and surely uobody can find any fault with that,
forha was your kin; but you are going the
Wrong way about it, and you will ses It your-
®#oll If you stop and think. You can't file
Around s Lasket of ashes trying to look sorry
forit, and make & sight that is really solomn,
Lecause the solemner it s the more it {sn't—
Anybody can soe that It would be so with
one busket: {t would be three times so with
three.  Well, it stands to reason that if it
Wouldn't be molemn with one mournar, It
wouldn't with a procession—and there would
be 6,000 peopls here. I don't know butit
would be prelty near ridiculous; I think it
Wuuld. No, Mulbery, they can't lie In state;
It would bo & mistaxe. Give thatup and thiuk
of something slse.']

Bo'hg gave it up;
he had thought it [y
har Instinet was,

nd not reluctantly, when
‘ar and realized how right
¢ oopneluded merely to sit
;ul With  the refonins—just himsell and
lawking, Even fthis seemed s doubtful
Altention to his wife, but she offered no ob-
L‘““On. for it was n that he had » quite
Ohest and simpA-hearted desire to do the

¥ aud bonoifble thing byithese fotlorn

A

poot relios ﬂﬂmﬂ eommand no hospital-
ity In this far-off land of strangers but his. He
draped the Aag about the basketa, put some
orape on the door knob and sald with satie-
faction: '

“Theto—he (s as comfortabls now as we oan
make hiin in the slroumatances. Exeapt—yea,
wo must atraln & polnt there—one must do
as one would wish to be done bLy—hs must
have it

“Havo what, dear 7

"Hatehmeoent.,"

The wife folt that the houss front was stand-
ing about all it vould well stand in that way:
the prospoct of another stunning decoration
of that ninture distreassd her, and ahe winhed
the thing had not ocourred to him. Bhe sald,
hesitatingly:

“But ] thought sush an honor as that wasn't
nl:‘nwell to any but very, vary nsar relations,
' U __.t.

“Right, you ars quite right. my lady, per-
feotly rfght: but thers aren't any nearor rola-
tives than relstives by usurpation. Wa ean-
not avoid It; wo are alaves of aristocratia cus-
tom, and must submit."

The hatehments were unnnoesearily genar-
ous, ench belng an large as a hlanket, and
they were unnecossarily voleanla, ton, as to
varioty and violenes of color, but they pleascd
tha Earl's barbario eye, and they satisfled his
taste for symmetry and completaness, too,
for they left no waste room to speak of on the
housa front.

Lady Rosamore and her daughter assisted
at the altting up till near midnight, and
halpod tlie gentlemen to consider what
ought to be dons next with the remaine.
Homsmors thought they ought to ba assnt
home—with ao commlittes and resolutions—at
onee. Nat the wife was doubtful. Bhe said:

" Would you send all of tho baskets "

Oh, yes: all."

*“All at onee ¥

“To his father? Oh, noi; by no means.
Think of the shoek. No, one ata time; break
it to him by degreoe.”

“Would that have that effect, fathar?”

“Yos, my daughter. RNemember yon are
young anud alastic, but he {s old. To send him
the whols at oneg might well bo more than he
could bear. Dut mitigated, one basket at a
time, with restful lotervals between, he would
be used to it by the time he got all of him.
And sending him In three ships is safer, any-
way, on account of wreoks and storms."”

**Idon't like the idea, father, If [ ware his
father It would be dreadful to have him som-
ing at that—that—"

*On the Installment plan,” suggested Haw-
kins, gravely, and proud of being able to halp.

*Yes—dreadful to have him coming In that
incoherant way, There would be thestrain of
suspense upon me all the time. To have so
depressing a thing as a funeral impending,
delayed, waiting, unaccomplished—"

*Oh, nb, my child,"” sald the Earl, reassur-
ingly: “there would be nothing of that kind:
so old a gentleman could not endurs a long-
drawn suspense lika that. There will be three
funerals.”

L;dr Rossmore looked up surprised, and
said:

“"How {s that golng to mnake it easier for
him ? It's a total mistake, to my mind, He
ought to be buried all at once: I'm sure
ef it."

* I should think so, too."” sald Hawkins

** And certainly I should,"” sald the daughter.

“You aro all wrong." sald the Earl. *'You
will seo it yourzelves, if you think. Only one
of these baskets has got him In it."

*Very well, then,” sald Lady Rossmors;
*the thing s perfectly simple—Dbury that
one.”

* Cortainly." sald Lady Gwendolen.

* But it is not simple.” sald the Earl, " ba-
cause we do oot know which basket he is in.
We know he s In ona of them, but that is all
wa do know. You ses now., I reckon, that I
was right. It takes three fuperals; there Is
no other way."

" Andthres graves and three monuments
and three insoriptiona ?” asked the daughter.

“Weoll—yes—to do it right. That {8 what I
should do.”

It could not be dona so, father. Fach of
the inscriptions would give the sameo name
nnd tho same facts, and say ho was under each
and all of these monuments, and that would
not answer at all."

The Farl nestled unvomfortably {n his chalr.

* No,"' he sald. “that Is an objectlon. That
{5 a sarious objection. I soeno way oul.”

There was & gonoral silopce for s while.
Then Hawkins said:

* It sooma to ma that It we mixed the three
ramifications together—"

The Esrl grasped him by the h and and shook
it gratofully.

*It molvea the whols problem.” he mald.
* Ona ship, one funeral, one grave, one monu-
mont—it {s admirably conconived. It doss you
honor, Major Hawkins: it has relieved me of
a monst psinful embarrassment and distress,
and it will save that poor, stricken old father
much suffering. Yes, he shall go over in one
bosket."

*When?"' asked the wile.

*To.morrow—immediately, of conrse.”

*I would walt, Mulberry.”

*Walt? Why?"

*You don't wantto break that childless old
man's heart.”

*“@God knows I don't!"

*Then walt till he sends for his son's ra-
maina If you do that, you will naver have to
give him the last and sharpest pain a parent
can know—I mean the certainty that his son is
dead: for he will nsver send.”

“\Why won't he 7"’

* Bagause to send—and find out the truth—
would rob him of the one precious thing lelt
him—the uncertainty. the dim hope that may
be, aftar all, his boy escapod, sud ho will see
him agnin some day."”

“Why, Polly, he'll know by the papars that
he was burnt up,”

“He won't lot himssll belleve the papers.
He'llargus ngainst anything and everything
that provesa his son Is dend, and he will keep
that up and live on it. and on nothing else, till
he dles. But I the remalns should actually
coms, and be put before that poor old dim-
hoping soul "—

*Oh, my God, they nover nhall! Polly,you've
saved me from a crime, and I'll bless you for it
alweys. Now we know what to do. We'll
place them roverently away, and he shall
never know."

CHAPTER X.

Tho young Lord Derkeley, with the fresh air
ol freedom in his nustrils, was feeling invinci-
Lly strong for his new career: and yet—and
yot—If the fight should prove a very, very hard
ono at first, very discouraging, very taxing on
untoughened moral sinews, he might In some
wonk moment want to retreat. Not likely, of
oourse, but possibly that might happen. And
80, on the whole, it might be pardonable cau-
tion to burn hls bridges behind him. Oh,
without doubt. He must not stop with adver-
tislng for the owner of that money, but must
put it where he could not borrow from It him-
seolf meantime, under stress of clreumstances
Ho he wont down town and put in his sdver-
tisement, then went to & Lank and handed In
the $500 for deposit.

“What name "

He hesitated and colored a little: he had
forgottan to make s selection. He now brought
gut the Arst one that suggested itself:

* Howard Traoy."

When he was gone the clerks, mar velling,

sald:

*The cowboy blushed."

The first step was acvomplished. The money
was still under his command and st his dis-
posal, but the next step would dlepose of that
diffioulty. He went to another bank and drew
upon the first bank for the $500 by check. The
monoy was collected and deposited a second
time to the eredit of Howard Tracy. Ho was
wsked to leave a few samples of his slgoature,
which he did, Then he went away, cnee more
proud and of perfoct courage. saying:

"No help for me now, for henceforth I
couldn't draw that money without identifica-
tion, and that s become legally impossible.
No resources to fall back on. It Is work or

starve fromnowtothoend. I am resdy, and
not atrald!”

Then he sent this sablegram to his father:

* Escaped unhurt from burning hotel. Have
taken fiotitious same Good-by."

During the evening, while he was wander-
Ing about In one of the outlying distriets of
the oity, he came aarosa s small briok chureh,
with & bill posted thers with thess words
printed on It:

* Mechanica’ Club debate. All Invited." He
saw people, apparently mainly of the working
alans, entering the place, and he followed and
took hin seat. It was an humble little
chureh, quite bare as to ornamentstion. It
had painted pews without eushions, and no
puloit, properly spenking, but it had a plat-
form. On the platform sat the Chalrman, and
by his slde sat a man who held a manusoript
in his hand, and had the waiting look of one
who isgolng to perform the princlpal part.
The churoh was soon filled with a quist and
orderly congregation of decently dressed and
modest people. This Is what the Chalrman
sald;

“Tha ensayist for this evening {s an old
member of our elub whom you all know, Mr.
I'nrker, ansiatunt editor of the Daily Democrat,
The subject of his easay ia the American preas,
and ho will use as his taxt a coupleol para-
graphas taken from Mr. Matthew Arnold’s new
book. He mnsks me to read these texts for him.
The Nirat is ua follows:

Goethe says somawhers (hat **the thrill of aws,” that
I8 to @y, reverencde, In the beat thing humanity bas

“Mr. Arnold's other paragraph Is an followa:

1 shuld may that If nne were searcbing for the best
neans to efMacs and kil in & whols nation the disei-
pline of respeot, ons could not do beiter than take the
American newspapers.”

Mr. Parker rossand howed, and was received
with warm applause. He tlien began to read
in a good, round, resonant volce, with clear
anounciation and ecareful attemtion to his
pauses anid emphases. His points wers re-
eolved with approval as he went on.

The essayist took the position that the most
important function of a4 public journal in any
country was tha propagation of national feel-
ing and pride In the national name—the keep-
ing the people **in love with their country and
its inatitutions, and shielded from the allure-
ments of allen and inlmical systema' He
sketched the manner in whichthe revorent
Turkish or Russian fulfilled this function—the
one assistod by the prevalent “diselpline of
rospect” for the bastinado, the other for 8i-
beria. Continuing. he sald:

The chiel funetion of an Engiiab journal in that of all
other Journals the world over; it must keep the public
eye fixed admiringly upon certain things, and keep it
dillgently diverted from certain others. Por Instanca,
it must keap the public eye Axed Mmlrln.l_r upnl l.no
glories of England, & prosesal
i1a receding line down the hazy rmn of time, wlln
the d lightaof A th nd ysars frem
iis banners; and It must heep It diligently diverted
from the fact that all thess glories wers for the en-
richment and aggrandizement of the petted and privi-
legad ferw, at cont of the bicod and aweat and poverty
of the unconaldered minsses who achiaved them, but
might not enter in and partake of tham, It must keep
the public eye fixed in loving and awful raversncs npon
the thirous nan nacred thing. and diligentiy divert 1t
from the fact that no throns was sver sst up by the un-
hampered vote of a majority of any nation; and that
henres no throne exists that has a right to exlsl, and no
symbaol of it, fiying from any Aaguetaf, ix righteoualy en-
titled to w=ar any device but the akull and crossbones
of tbhat kindred industry which differs from royalty
only business-wise—merely as retall differs frowm
wholesale, 1t must keep the citipen's syas fixed in rev-
ereint doeility upon that eurious invention of machine
politios, an established chureh, and upon that bald con-
tradiction of cotnmon juostice, & hereditary nobllity,
and diligently divert it from the fact that the one
damnes him i€ be dossn't wear its collar, and robe Lita
under the gentle name of taxation whether he weara it
or not, and the other gata all the homors while be does
all the work,

The essayist thought that Mr. Arnold, with
his trained cye and Intelligent observation,
ought to hinve percaived that the very quality
which lis so regrstfully missad from our presa
—respectiulness, reverence—was exactly the
thing which would make our press useless to us
ir it had it—rob it of the wery thing which dif-
foruntiates it from all other journalism in the
world. und makes {tdistinctively and proclous-
Iy American, its frank and cheorful Irrever-
ence being by all odds the most valuable of all
{ta qunalities. " For its mission—overlooked Ly
Mr. Arnold—is to stand guard over a natlon’s
liberties, not itsa humbugs and shamsa." He
thought that if. durlng fifty years, the institu-
tions of the old world could s exposed tothe
fire of a faunting and scoffing press like ours,
**monarchy and its attendant orimes woulll
disappear from Christendom. Moparchists
might doubt this: then “why not persuade
the Czar to give it a trial in Russia

Concluding he sald:

* Well. the charge Is, that our press has but
little of that old world quality. reverance. Let
us be candidly gratelul thal it is a0, With its
limited reverenos it at lenst roveres the things
which this natlon reveres, as & rule, and that s
sufficient; what other people revera ia fairly
and properly matter of light importance to us.
Our press does not reverenca kings. it does
not reverence so-called nobilitlos, it does not
raverence established ecclesiastical slaveries,
it does not raversnce laws which roba younger
son to fatten an elder one, it doas not raver-
ence any fraud or sham or infamy. howsoaver
old or rotten or holy, which sets one citizen
ntove his nelghbor by aceident of birth: it
does not revarence any law or eustom, howso-
over old ordecayed or sacred, which shuts
ngainst the best man in the Iand the best
place In the land and the divine right to
prove property and go up and occupy it, In
the sonaa of the poet Goethe—that mesk idola-
tor of provincial three-carat royulity and no-
bility ~our pressis certainly bankrupt in the
*thrlll of awe'—otherwisn reversnce; revar-
enca for nickel piate and brummagem. Lnt us
slncerely hopa that this fact will remain a fact
forever; for to my mind a discriminating ir-
roverence s the ereator and protector of hu-
man llberty—even a8 the other thing Is tha
creator, nurse, and steadfast protectos of all
forms of human slavery, bodily and mental.”

Trary sald to himself, almost rhouted to
himsell, “1'm glad I came to this country. 1
was vight. T wns right_to seek out a land
whare such healthy principlps and theorles
are in mon's hearts and Winds Thiuk of
the innumerahble slaveries imposed by mis-
pinced reverennel How wall he brought thut
ovut, and how true it is, Thers's manifestly
prodigious force in reverence. Il you can got
s muan to reverenoe your ideals, ho's your
glave. Oh, yes, in all the agos the people of
Europe have been dlligently taught to avold
rensoning about the shams of monarehy and
nobility, buen taught to avold examining them,
boon taught to reversnce tham, and now, as a
patural result, to revorence them is second
paturs, In order to shock them It is suMojent
to Inject s thought of the opposite kind into
thelr dull minds. For ages any expression
of so-called irreverence from their lips has
been sin and crime. The sham and swindle
of all this Is apparent the woment one re-
flects that he Ia himeell the only legitimate-
ly qualifed judge of what Is wotitled
to reverenoce and what isnot. Come, 1 hadn't
thought of that before, but it is true, abso.
lutely true. What right has Goethe, what
right has Arnold, what right hns any diction-
ary to deflne the word lrreverence for me?
What their Ideas are is nothing to me. Ho
long as I reverence my own ideals my whole
duty is dons, and I commit no profanation it I
laugh at theirs, 1 may sooff at other people’s
ideals as much as I want to. It (s my rightand
my privilege. No man has any right to deny
it-ll

Traoy was expecting to hear the essay de-
batad, but this did not happen. The Clialrman
said, by way of explanation:

*I would say, for the Information of the
strangers presont here, that In accordance
with our eustom, the subject of this meoting
will be debated at the next meeting of the
elub, Thisis in order to enably our members
to prepare what they may wish to say upon the
subject with pun and paper, for we are mainly
mechanios, and not acoustomed to speaking.
We are obliged to write down what we deslre
to say."

Many brief papsrs were now read, and sev-
oral offi-hand spesches made ia dlsousslon’
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ummma at the last meeting of the
elub, which had besn & laudation by some
visiting professor of college oulture, and the
grand results flowing from it to the nation.
One of the papers was read by a man approach -
fng middle age, who snid he hadn't had a col-
lage sducation. that he had got hia education
in & printing office, and had graduated from
there Into the Patent OMoe, where he had
been & olork now for a great many yeara. Thea
he continuad to this offact:

*The essaylat contrasted the Amerioa of to-
day with the America of bygone timen, and
osrtainly the result is the exhibition of a
mighty progress. But I think he a little ovor-
rated the college culture share in the produe-
tlon of that result. It san no deubt bo easlly
shown that the collegaa have contributed the
intellsetual part of this progreas, and that that
part (s vast, but thot the material progress has
been fmmenasurably vaster I think you will
concede. Now I have been looking over a list
of Inventora—tha oreatora of this amazing
material development—and 1 find that they
were not college-brod men. Of courrs thers
are axceptions—like Profl. Henry of Prineston,
the Invantor of Mr. Moraa's system of telegra-
phy—but these exceptions are few. It {s not
overstatamoent to say that the imagination-
stunning material davelopment of this cen-
tury, the only century worth living in sincs
time itsell wan Invented, is the ereation of
men not college bred. We think we see
what thesa Inventors have done; no, we
see  only the visible vast frontage of
their work: bohind It Is thelr far vaster
work, and it is invisibleto the oarsless glnnca
They hava raconstructed this natlon—mada it
over, that Is—and, metaphorieally spaaking,
have multiplied its numbera almost beyond
the power of figurea to expross. 1 will explain
what I moan. What constitutes the population
of aland? Merely the numerable puckagen of
mont and bones in it called by courtesy men
and women? Bhall s milllon ounces of brass
and a million ounces of gold bs held to ba of
the samevalue? Takentruer standard-the
moeasura of s man's contributing capacity to
his tim® and his peopla—the work he can do—
and thon number the population of this coun-
try to-day, us mulliplied by what a man can
do now more than his grandfather could do.
By this standard of measaremeant this nution
two or three generations ago consisted of
niere cripplea, pavalytics, dead men, as com-
pared with the menof to-day. In 1B40our
population was 17,000,000, By wuy of rude
but striking lllustration let ua conslder, for
argument's sake, that four of these milllons
conslated of aged people, little ehildren, nad
other incapables, and that the romaining 13,
000,000 were divided and employed as follows:
v 02,000,000

8,000,000

2,000,000
PR 1 1R )
ree AOO0M0
0 1,000, U )

40,000
1,000

Ginners of cotton

Blockiog Enitters (woman).
Thread apinners (women)...
Ferew makers...........
Reapers, binders, &c.

Corn shellers

Weavers. .

Btitchers ol lhuo soles,.

*‘Now the deduotions which Iam going to ap-
pend to these figures may sound extravagant,
but they are not. Itake them from Miscelln-
neous Documents No. 60, second session,
Forty-fifth Congrese, and they are officlal and
trustworthy, To-day the work of thosa 2,000,
000 cotton ginners {s done by 2,000 men: that
of the ©,000,000 stocking knitters is done by
3,000 boya: that of the 2,000,004 thread epln-
ners is done hy 1,000 girla; that of the 500,-
000 serew makors s done by 500 girls; that of
the 400,000 reapers, binders. &, is done by
4,000 bova: thut of the 1,000,000 eorn shellers
Is done by 7.000 men: that of the 40,000 wenv-
ers Is dono by 1,20 men, and that of the
1.000  stitchers of shoa soles I8 done
by #ix men. To bunch the flgures, 17.-
() porsons to-day do the above work,
wherens Mfty years ago it would have taken
13,000,000 parsons to do {t.  Now  thon,
how wnany of that ignorant race—our fathers
and zrnndialhnn—mth their ignorant meth-
ods, would it ta do our work to.day? It
would take ‘Ut LOOOMK)—10{)  times the
swarming mpulnunn of China—twenty times
the prosent population of the globa, You Inok
around you nnd ses o nation of 80,000,000 ap-
Earamly but secroted in thelr hands and

ruins nnd invisible to ‘nur ayes s the true
popu.ntiou ol this repubille, and it numbers
40,000,000,000! Tt (s the stupendous ereatlion
of those humbleunlettored, uncollege-bred in-
ventors—ull honor to thelrname,

‘How grand that is!" sald Tracy. as he
wended homeward. * What a nl\.ilim!ir-n itia
and what prodigions results thess ars! and
broughtahout almost wholly by eommcen men:
not by Oxford-trained aristovrats. but inen
who stund shoulder to shoulder in the humbla
runks of life and earn the hread thatthey cat.

gain, I'm glad ewme. 1 have found a
oountry at last where one mnay start {alr, and,
hreast to breast with his fﬂlluw mun, rise
his own efforis and he something in the “nrrd
and oe proud of that something: not lie soma-
thing created by an ancestor W0 years ngo.”

To be continued.

CHINESE QUAIL FIGHTS

Birds Tmported for a Sport that Ushers in
the Moagolian New Year,

Fram the San Francisen Emminer,

A noap of Chiness make, enntaining a enuple
of hundred small-aized partridga-lika looking
sirds, has nttrarted the attention of pussers-
by at the stora of Sang Sang & Co,, 745 Wash-
ln&tun Atruet, durlng the past wesl
., The birds at lirst_ wight look like “miniaturs
“holy whites,'” or Eastern quail, but on cloaa
IuﬂTertlon show a conslderahble difference in
their build und asticns from the Yirginia bird,

They are the Lohuinir Ercalfactoria, or Chi-
ness quail. Thoss hera are henutiful Jittle
specimons, about four inches long, with light
seal-brown plumage snd white markings, null
os chuck tull of 1ifo nnd just as bright as it
they wera in thelr own brush instend of the
close quartors of A cage.

On Inquiry of the proprietor as to their unse,
It was learned that at this tims of the ysar
they nre very plentiful In China, and thut
Iurgn numbere ara trapped aod oxported to
Burmuh, Hindooslan, and other Eastern coun-
trios whera tlmrﬁ.lra Chinese rosbdents, aud a
faw oome here, hen not molested the Little
fallnws like to stay sbout the hiuses and farms
aml' become partially domesticated.

Thoey are fmported solely for fighting pur-
poses, the males heinﬁ \nrv pugnacious, like
other polygamous birds, und much money is
lost and won on the uvlnlm!n

I‘Im littls ﬂqh!uru nra ""heeled” and " han-
dlud” by regulnr trainers, who make ahnsiness
of eollecting good strong hl{l'l and arrangin
malnn of 1w Mllzluf thirty h 1d5 belore Bolec
ervwils ol msndarine or meralinnts

The flghts are -mlnlr. und due mw, as the
birdw urw henled with neadle-pointed gaffs nad
Ko ulench other as soon as put in the pit. an
Wfair made of tin and only abuut vighteen
Inechas sipuaro,

The lot importad for the amusement of the
Chinntown sports mnra nearly all boan spoken
for, nidl ennsidera woney I8 being Investad
for or agninst the difforent trainers’ selactions,
'llm hirila wlll be trained and put in condition,
wml the rlh'l will come off during the
Chinesa holldays, whioh are nenr at Imm%

In proparing the r!ul“ll for the pit only the
male birds aro snlec ml those of r.ill rowtl
and hearty habits boing preferre vera
tlmnsenuldnrt'uiyum mnda to run and fiy
ahout a room until they huve been wou 8XAI'-
wisod, hut ot exhausted. The guall i. duri
traloing, arn kept cuch in o e 0 Ilm:lf
Otherwlse they wouly sm.-? oy one un-
other, becaune under llr.'h nedlnr nd regu-
lur elurolnthar soon beoomea little aumonl In
l-aalrernnd will Aght anything

ien in perfect condition uml the detalls of
A mateh have heen arranged, the birds are
trlmmnd somawhat ns game chlckens n

i exoess of plumage abiout the pinlons an
hm yisveut away with sharp shenrs, earo he-
Ing wxervined not tonlek tho skin,  Then lhn
blrds are welghed, wnd If one i w Tew sruins
too heavy w Hittle more ullptrinu is done. Then
they are put togoether in  the pit, whore they
I‘lth undor 4 complex system of rulos,

t wus belioved ut one time thut the Chinese
I'l.ltub would sasily borome aeclimated [0 Cal-
ifornla sud form s t!uslmbluml:'llluu to the
gumu birds of the btate. Twoelve hundred

ozen of thom were purchused by the
‘inh Comminsion and dlllrllmwd lu locnlm
consldersd suituble, and w
by protected from deulrucuuu b(v
aps, Salunu, Alamed lara. Bacre-
un onqulnaouulinl Ware nl.oulmd
ra seomoed » ﬂnt?
ir urmun lll’l- bhey
about the grass Helds and ou [ an
ventura into fnrmyards in search o
t wis noticed I.Im.l.t loy camo In urul'l i DU
0Brs, mld u t mu wom on un) a stragy ar

n,
lmll or l-nn &T.’ .nd
theals ur which
“PWIILM wa

atu
t g to treos, tfao wrmln ?md destroye

thuru Culifornia, outalide ur tho townm, Is no-
tuhle for thovarietios and atwndaaceof poach-
ing uninpls and rl-llltllau. sUCh B8 raseoons
coyoles, polecuts, wildoats, uml thu like, to il
of ul;luh the wvasil ‘nnuaa
wnuldu rd desira

e %.”ti::'t..'s..."""
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ON THE PLANTATION. |

A Btory of a Qeorgla Boy's Ad-

ventures During the War,

By Jool Chaadler Marrin,
Ooppright, TABT, Ay Jrol (amdlor Norvie.

CHAPTER VIIL—(ConcrLupsn)

*“Buddy," sald he, turning to Jos Max wel),
“d14 you aever hesar tell how the fox gits rld
or floas?"

Jos had naver heard.

“Well," sald Mr. Prultt, “it's thia away.
When the fox, speshually ef (t's one er these
hors big reds. gita full er fleas, which thoy er
blevdze tor do in hot weather, he puts out an'
goea tall he finda a flock er sheep, Then he
runs in amougst 'em, un' runs along by the
slde or one tell he gits & ohance ter pull a
njouffie er wool out. Then he makes a break
fer tho ereck an' finds him = wash hole an’'
wndaa In,

*He don't, a2 you may say, aplunge in. He
jest wades in, a little bit at a time. Fust he
gltein up ter lhils knees, an' then he goos in
despor an' deaper. But he haln't in no hurry.
When the water atrikes the fleas nachally they
starts fer high water mark. The fox fesls 'sm
eruwl up. an' then he goes In a little deaper.
When they erawl up ez high ez his bask he
goes in furder, an’ then they crawl to'rds his
head, Hegits & littladeoper, an'they orawl
out on his nosa. Then he gitadesver, toll they
hain't nothin® out or the water but the pint er
hin nons,

" Nowallthis tima ho's got that chunk er
wool in his moul, kn' when the fleas hain't got
nowheres else ter go they make fer that
Then when the fleus is all in the wool. the fox
drops it In the wnter, comes out, shakes his-
so'l, an' trots off ter do some other dovilment.”

"Dt cort’'ny Is one way fer ter git reder
fleas," exclaimed Mink. laughing heartily.
Then he turned to Injun Bill

“BIL'" soid he, * what tale is dat T baen hear
you tell 'bout ole Brer Ilabbit an' de overcoat?
Datain't no nigger tale.”

“Naw!" enid Injun BIll, eontamptuoualy.
*Dut ain't no nigger tale. My daddy tell dat
tale, an’ he wa'nt no nigger. 1 wish I could tall
it like I henr him tell it."

“How did It go?" usked Mr. Wimberly.

“Wall,” said Injun Bill, rolling his eyes to-
ward tho rafters, " [t sorter run dis war, nigh
ez Ikin reckermember: De time wuz when
Mr. Beaver wuz do boss er all do erceturs, He
wa'nt do biggest ner de strongest, hut he wuz
mighty emart. Finae cloze make fina folks In
dem days, an' dat whnt Mr. Beaver had. Eve'y-
body know him by lis fine overcout. IHe look
slick all de week, un' ho mighty perlite—he
aln't never fergit his mavners. Mr. Rabbit
sue nll dis an’ it make 'Im feol jealous. Ha
dunner how come XMr. Beaver kin bossch a big
min. an’ he study how ho gwine make hisse't
populous wid de yuther crecturs.

“One time doy all make it up dat dey wun
gwine ter have a big mestin’, an' so dey 'gun
ter fix up. De word went 'roun’ an' all de
craeturs make ready ter come., Mr. Beaver he
live up in de mountalns,an’ it wuzlots mo' dan
& day's journey fum his house ter de place
whar de creeturs gwine ter hol' der big
meetin', But he wuz bleeds ter be dar, kaze
he de head man. Ole Mr. Rabbit 'low ter his-
fe'l dat sumpin' got ter be dons, an' dat
mighty quick, an' so ha put out fer Mr
Beaver house. Mr. Rabbit sho is n soon
mover, mon. an' he git dar in little or no
time. He say doy all 80 'fraid Mr, Beaver ain't
comin' ter de mestin' dat dey sont'Im atter
'im, an' ha help Mr. Beaver pack his krarpet-
bag, an' went on back wid "im fer comp'ny.

“Mr. Beaver can't git ‘loug ez peart ez Mr.
Rabbit. kaze he so fat an' chunky, yit he don't
losa no time: he des keep gwine fum sun-up
ter sun-down. Des '[o' dark dey coma ter
whar dey wuz s river, an' Mr. Rabbit, he ‘low
dey better camp out on de bank, an' gitsoon
atart in de mornin’. Bo dey built up & fler, an’
cook der supper, nn' ‘hout da time dey wug
gittin' ready ter go ter bad Mr. Rabbit 'low;

** Brer Bosver, [ mighty feared we gwine
ter have troubla dis night!" Mr. Beaver say,
* How comas &u, Dror Habbit "

* Mr. tnbbit ‘luw, * Dis couniry what we er
inis call Hainin® Hot Embers, an' I don't like
no such vame. Dat de reason I wanter
stop close ter water,'

**Mr. Beaver ax, " What ds name er goodness
we gwine do, Brar Rabbit "

* Mr. Rubbit sorter seratch his haad an' say,
*Oh, wa dos got ter put up wiil it, an' do de bes’
wo kin.' Den he sorter study, an' 'low, I
mpeck you better pull off dat fine overcoat er
yourn, Brer Beaver, an' hang it up in de tres
dar, kaze ef de wuss come ter de wuss, you
sholy want ter save dat.’

“Den Mr. Beaver tuck off his overcoat an'
hang it up in de tree. an’ atter while dey lay
down ferter take a nap. Mr. Rabbit he stay
wake, but twa'ntloog 'fo’ Mr. Beaver wuz done
gone ter slesp an' snorin'rightalong. He sno’
so loud dat Mi. Raubbit laugh ter hisse'f, an'
'low, ' Hey! Ole Bror Beaver pumpin' thunder

for dry wedder, but we gwine ter hava some
rain, an’ it'll ha & mighty hot rain, mon.'

‘Den Mr. Raboit raise hisse'l on his elbow
an' look nt Mr. Boaver. He soun’ asleep. an'
ha keap on A Anorin’, I'alr Rabbit got up easy.
an’ nliEped roun’ an’ 'im & great big pieve
or bark, an' den he ullu bnok tor de ler un’ run

de piece ar bark un’ da hot emvers des like it
wuz a shuvel, He flung um up in de alr, he
did, an’ holler out:

‘Run for de water, Brer Beaver! run fer de
water! 1t' a raluin” hot embers! Itun, Brer
Beaver! run!

** Da hot umbars drap ?odon Mr. gem.-ﬁr. an’
he scuffied 'bout mightlly. Time abbit
hu!lared he Aung lm ar ahower er embers ui

Mr. Beaver gun ope loud squall an
l‘;';ll.ll'.\‘m\d inter d.n water head over huals. Mr.
de fine overcoat an' run down de
bank t\l‘hl Im goma ter whar deoy wuz u clnoa.
an' ha got in dat an’ want croas, un' den he
out ter whar de cresturs gwine ter hol’ der
mestin'. Des ‘fo' ho got dur. ha put on da
uvercoat, an' e aln't do it hone too soon,
nulder, kaze spms un um hed dono got 8o un-
patiunt "long er waitin' fer Mr. Baaver dat dey
wan! out on do road llttla fer tar magt 'im.

" Da overcost wui lots big fer Mr. Hab-
bit, but I.bm mu-h alonx mn sence de cree-
Lurs ha Duaver da lnnk all rlcg
ter dem, un O dvrs’a!lsnl r. Hubbit ter de

sotin’ place same Illm o wuz big man oz

r. Benver. I'"f tunk ‘im dar nn' gullanted
‘im up on de fistform, an’ Kot 'im down In do
hlx ehoor, ui' made 'im de boas er rl-o meotl g

Mr. Rabbit “gun ter spoak un' ftell win he
mmht much ‘hligs far all deze fuvers, an'

"l -||.t I M li 10 Mr. Fox "low:
e¥ Mr. Baaver done los' his voios!

* Mr, Rabbit hr{ hie ean't have no talkin’, an'
ha kep r-||. wl s apoeah. Bimeby Mr, Wolt

Ir. Beaver bin siok, kuza hia
it 'im. Mr. hibbit sy he bleeze
uf in de 'sembly. an' he go on w1
lis speooh. "T'wan't long 'lo’ Mr ox jump
an' holler out:

& Iinyl Mr. Benver dons bought 'im somo
OW YORIA
r ll.ubil. enck up ons eye, an' seo dat bnr.n
er his long yeurs done come out fum un' de
ovarcout, an’ den he naw dnt he better ba
gwine. Ho make er brvak, |.! ., an' bouneed
nl‘l"n de tlatfurm, un’ start o bushos, but
o orde yuther creuiurl hud im off an’'
kotched 'im, an’ don derlmk‘im un tried 'im,
an' do jedge what sot nn * m suy ho mus' huve
r'unrlc on ‘lm uu he cun’t rm um nomu', Den
y tuck or sharp llut rook an’ split his uppar
l.l;‘r.all. lIM huw dw rublult_a ls lot der lip sphit,"”
rr. f""" rabhit,
foulad l!!ruﬂhlr
I:n wouldut n

Lh-m ulul
ter have u{]

(‘gur rnbbit wuuld

;[ it .mmm along, nn
Ililt il
sald Mr. Prultt to Hr.\\lnfhnrlr
2 lrnuPl It -lruin you tou much ter whirl in an'
tellus a tulor We wanter show this youn
uullum ilh.-ittooumr; folks haiot ez no 'coun
ez they Juik ter b

ahsol” exule ig} Mr. Wimbsrly. with
-uul l.niruul.iu Wuz Je stls-thlnkla about
0

.ule.‘hut :{r of'me 8 i

uli me m aht' y wnen 1 fust
M time, &

nl never ferg

'ru lt i out wl'it, It alnt

? L wuzr we llr"‘l ¢ot no

rqu ter—that ls. we baint got noue ter

"Bna flme," sald Mr. Wimberly, lmnoklng
lll.lil ‘t vr‘ wununnn hat took :Lr
s ah arn qver‘ ub

done gons

undar thT sun thu tho tar
rtﬂu I
n kl asllud hn

11 tlrorrlod m might'ly.
ue\ra nle

'ifnow-nh- .l;'lul Idn't know;
1‘3.»

Eut.ot nar ar lumpn homlul:

e%n 't lmuw.

onmrno.

.tnld ter h

he mgu Id
¥ oou dnt fin' it
everthing ther' wur an
ouuldnl ol llu nntuln lhlt
un' ludo oe mi
bu‘nd d'un’ atud .nn at tl:

i

S %%."3..1'. % o r'%

nm
o Wiz Iniclrl Teatioon Torr Ty morniy’ he
nrd lona nogk on hln dnor—bam-ba
m-ba . nu t nrm hul ho rl
wenk, ll

plmeo oln Int amach, m- hmar
BeLen: Ig that'n unmluir nth at the
door, '1‘ en o kivversd up his head an’

shuek n aver., "Twuan't long 'fv' the knook

o bl
ill‘l -bim! bim-blm! bim!
Olo Man Know-al] thought his
om-r«r;wa-.mrlnin an’ shore, wn’ ko he
AN
Tha door opened, but stedder its bain’
gnndnlr Death it wuz a little nlgger . oy. Olo
an K nn‘\\' il Hor, ‘nc;;.iw‘ 1eht
st you wan slimearn
b Tlu- lll?ln nlggor boy aez, uomﬁs. ‘Mammy
sent a rtar gonma fler.

Man Know.all told ‘im ter rome {n_an’
fti ‘Ihs little nigger boy went in an' sturted
or the Nropiace,

‘They ain’t no shu kn Ih.\r. sor Ole Man
Enow-all. *Go git a shoy

v oDon’t want no shn\rul nm.l. alilllanllﬁal‘
lnnv{uw you gwine ter take it * sen Ole

w -Buny apough,’ ser the little nigger.

: Oloﬁnu Kmma‘l‘tum Iu\arsa watohed
Im. He went ter the h'ath, fillad tha palm er
one hand full ur ead ns us. made n llttle nest
{g"the middle, an’ then pleked up & fire coal
isulung the Mllﬂu to the wo \lr Wimberly
cked up s %owlrur conl o I ro, dropped It In

n palm of his hand, whirled It around rapld-
Iy, and then neatly teansferrod It to the bowl
olr;,_n pi?a whoro it lay glowinge.

ittle nux;{ur pleked tulho r-MI that
r. Wimbae nnnilnum‘ then he
lo !llnu Knuw-nall hnll--rad at'im,
ol' on!" mezes; ‘how you gwine ter kindle
[ l'lr&‘. m jest nns conl '
¥ anaigh.’ sez the little nigaer.
* Ole Man Know-all jumped up an’ Inllerad
im. an' when the liltie niﬁgnr pome tor his
mmy's house he got two nt nine wplintors,
tm.'l:ml uptha conl or fire wi' ‘om jest ez ef
ey'd ‘u' boen longm, whirlad |t “Lull ar
tulea-tlmuu his heud, au’ thay wuzthe hlaze.
"Well,' ser Qle Man Know-ull, *1'm miglhw
glad Grandair Death gimmo the go-bhy ue-l
night. "onuse I've larot wnmul new. An'
23:‘2“' r:nk ap my eyes open, Ican larn lnla

** I'vo saw folks that tlmnfhl they know'd it

11" suld Mr, Pruftt. “an’ it most inginer'lly

appens that all what they know wouldn't
wake the linin’ fer a bug B nost.

There wae snme further “]h in. which Joa
Maxwall joined. or thought he did. and then
the cabin und all ita m-cupuuts suamed to fade
before eyus, He seu s in a dream
n hea ruitt say thut e wlihed to the

mu wi n
ollere

Lord tfmt hln little boy mu na heajth
well fed] us the boy from . and
he heard the dessrter tn Ing his ocompuan-
fons of the doapernto [ ndlllon in which he
found his wite nnd two little children, who
were living inw hiouse remote [roin any set-
tloment. The lad, much interoated in this re-
¢ltal, opaned his aves to uk! , P'rultt some of
the particulacs, and. lo! twn morning. Tha
fira wuk out, and the deserters and n rrml
had disappoeared. In the east the sky
with the nromise of the sun, the birds wam
singiog in the_uld anple trees, and the vows
wera lowing, In the distance Joo could hoar
the plough hands alnaln: L] lha;I rode tn f.hatr
tasks, and when the sound alr song had
dled avm . ho thought he eould hear, over so
ln“a nmlua of Hurbart enlling his hogw.
‘ n told Joa where he waa und how to
la é\;t‘l_m. und he had no difflculty fu finding

{To be continued),

RUMLO AMD JULIET.

The Old Story, With Modera Aeeensorien,
Retold in Napies,

In the Criminnl Court of Naples the story of
Romeo and Jullet In modern life was told ra-
cantly. Lieut. Loone of the Tenth Regiment
of Artillory, whilo atatioped in Palermo, fell
desperately In love with Catherine Notarbar-
tolo de Viliarosa, a beautiful young woman.
The Notarbartolo family I8 among the most
pawerful in Blclly, where o good deal of the
old feudal system flourishos, in spite of the
Italian upity. Donna Maria Beuliragna,
widow Notarbartolo, and the mother of ths
young woman, had a brother executed In 1850
for politicul offencoes, und she was banished,
but she returped to Sielly with Guribaldf,
Although she {s 84 years of age, shie adminis-
ters the rich patrimony ol her femily. The
vesutiful Catherine was her voungest child.

The question befora the Court was whether
the rouug offlerr commitied suleide or was
murdered by the brother of the young gitl.
Ttis body was found at the door of the Notar-
bartolo mansion. Ho hud been shot through
the heart, und o pistul wis found at his fesl.
The evidence for the prosecution was that he
liad bean ealled into the house Ly Cath-
orine's old nurse, Calogera  Tinnlrello,
and that Catherine's brothers, who were his
sworn onemies, had waited for hin at the en-
trance, and had shot him. Francesco Notar-
bartolo, who was acgused of having organized
the plot, had previously fought a duel withthe
lover. It was a ope-sided fight, however, in
which all tha fury was with Notarbartolo.
Leone, who was an axpert swordsman. folled
all his desperate attacks, and allowed himself
to ba wounded rather than run the risk of kill-
ingthe brotherof his Iady love. Francesco
was also the recognized chiafl of the Mafla Bo-
cloty in Palermo. Eleven times he was on the
point of being arrested. but on each oncasion
he was saved by the Mafla. and at one time he
wan concrealed In the house ol a near relative
of the Chief of Police,

The lri.ul of the case extended through two
vears in Pulerino, and then the venue was
elmnsud to Nuples, whare it lusted for Ighty
duys. Love letters in abundance from laons

to Catherine, und from Catherine to e
wora read. In whieh the tendar passion was
Pninled with ull the I:Izh -olurum\pwlrlh\r to
hw Italian school. The brothe otartartalo
did not deny Aoy l.hlnﬁ of the love uffuir bhe-
tween thelr alnler Catherine and the young

offiear: they simply confined themsslves to
dnnlnl of the oharge of murdor. One of thom,
Pletro, declarad in his examination that Luons
wus completely unknown to him when he re-
eelved the following note:

Him: [lova your slster Catherins  Pronounce the ast

word, it sbould be **No,"' [ give you my word that |
shall abide 'In it and lpsiet ne longer,

1o describing the effect of the lettar, Pletro
sajd: spoke of that letterto my muther whn
sild, *The young man in crazy, ’le munrel
is lmfonlbin. in formed Lient. Leonw of tl
decision abd sad him to post Luna as far un

miblu the ntu d notion of getti murried,

e parted on the hest ol terma. few duys
afterwnrd whila we were at dinner, wo EAr
plutol shot outsidn the door. We cams down
snd found leone dead at the door. Ha had
Jus wntn hullul l.hrs:tuu'h hiullm- ;u oilal th

HEoam tn esln an I\T
T.enno d"& not kirl Iponnull'. but was murderad,”
the President of t he (m.lrt remurked.

n the contrary.,” Pletro reaponded. *" He
nhot himself in the hoart. Lmernnlnun shoot
thameelves In the hamrt il bankors nlwnys
shoot thomselves in the head. Whether it i
the heart or the hrmn AUl ilways the affucted
part that they nim at

Pl ohl nurse. who sarrisd the lettors of the
lovers, denled that she induced Leonse to comn
tn thiy hovsa

The deposition of Leone. Sr., the father of
tho vmlu( mnn. \m- partientarly dramntic. He
wiird hon losyned that my son was in
love with vne of l‘lu Notarburtalo younyg Indios
I know that it was gll over with E]llll Allthe
Tovers of the young ludlos were Killnd by the
brothers Noatarbartolo, Frnneoseo kiile
carilownd his hreother-in-lnw Cappola,"

It 1 atrack down Coppol'' the nosussd
Franeoseo interruptml, it was bavuusa he bin-
gan to court my sister Constanca. and then de-
surteil hor to_ make love to my slster !lnr[s
And now poor Constance is omzr from loye,'

"You are alsn nu tmul of having  killed
Liout. I.mnn ‘hy Inu run uway after the
irrwml) " tho P rmll un

i nmusn 1 Lnnwl at 1w ull d he suspacted.

huve alroag J Leen In prison for healing
r.l[ie-men and I know \vhnt It in to Le whut up

n (our Wl

Other wltnulel @nve the delails nf pm duel,
in whioh Laone 1;3; kin ennuuh to nllow him-
sell tn bs wounded by the ruthur ol his ex-
prulud F‘rldo. Lotters wauu E produced to

at when the br parted love
by the ordlen ur the proud a[‘
womush und of the terrible hrothers. who sus.
hined wlu n.

Joe-

waro partedd

m ”nu“:o

ad ceasod ovs

']‘1 -t'l“nl I

o lw ur:oﬂ Mm uot\,?

l?\‘ me."

ono sald; “1
Mu t llre up mv love,

Baveral of hu comraden testified that he
nover had any [dea uI nuicldu Th aouﬁonqu
Pnlnm tnmurllul or at Teast to manslaughiter,

r & quarrel botween ns nnalthn brulhn{;
wis also doscribed. unmwcn \uhuhnrto

1n conv ctod nd sentenced to ive years' Im-
prisonment. lw others were neguitted, und
now Cathurine is crazy.

As Advertined
Frn the Chiongo Daily Fritar.

"l thoufht you advertised that you were
nT at ooutl," growl lha oustomer,
rowlng down tho required 26 cents fi

or a
tioner. briskly.

&:i’?rm' W ok boviags

That's

wers [ JOYS THAT ARE PEACEFUL

BOOKWORNS' IOBBI'IL

The Enjoyments of Bearehing for OM Printe
and Portraits for Ninstraling,

Tha quaint and eramped little store om the
ground Noor of the Astor House Is one of the
chosen haunts of enthusinstic bookworme
Thousanda of men and woimen awoesp past the
s at nightfall bound for the North River
ferrles, and it {s at that hour, whan the human
tide outdoors Is at (ts flood, that the book-
worms gathaer to burrow undisturbed amid the
grent mounds ol livoks that are massed on
shelves rnd heaped on tables. DPassers-by,
peeplog In, van ses thess modarn-antiquaries
lighted Ly the glow of gas burners, with thelr
noses buried In some well-thumbed tome. The
proprietor, n Gevninn-Amerienn, as qualnt In
appentance as the old hook store, moves ahgut |
slowly, with an old-fushioned broad-brimmed |
beuver tila on his hoad, puMng oontenhll,lrll

the butt of & fat eigar, and singing s ot
song now and thon us ho ploks outll
gama for the hookworms. He (s the boss .

worm of the lntollectial eompany. :

Tn all the maes ot lore stored In lhauﬂm ¢
place nothing is more remarkable than the |
collection of old printe and portraits in a long
row of portfolios on the long counter in the
econtieof the store. Tho portfolios are homes |
made uffufr, consisting of the battered biade
ings of old lLooks, whose contents were lige
erally worn out by sonstant handling. The
covers eontaln now thousands and thousands
of enginvings of vvery deseription Interests
g 1y ook Iwoers, beesuse the collection s
kopt for the aee mmodallon of the outlous
speelvn of the Look siunks of the metropolis
who wee ealld ook 1llustrators. The jolly
hookworm who owns  the oollection spent
uoaely twenty years in g utting it together, and
now it contuins waterin! for illustrating nearly
evers thing undver the sun.

* Book Lilastenting.” he sald, " is & fascinate
ing form uf the love for hooks, and the indul-
goneosof it alfords delighttul employment for
the leleure moments of any genuine book
lovar. By bunk {llustrating we bhookworms
moan a kenrch in litorary nooks and corners
and by ways for old prints that may appro-
printely ombellish the letter pross of any par-
ticular volume wo happen to galn possession
of. It diffees from rogular illustrating by
artists employed to furnish {llustrations to the
book pulilisher. It is uninue and origit Il'l
u\erf Inntanen, and what s better still, it
employment of lelsure that is a profi tab
vestmuent, hl aswuch as the \ulumnn lhll
trated can u'so o sold nt 4 hi
work has Leen done conselont uu t
competont  jndgment. When the
and eneruvings  [lustrating the tex d\r»
all gatberel thoy wie sent tu tha bll:
who removes the oviginel binding,
the colivetid  anpgavings  and  pr nll 1
thelr mropor place hLl weon Lhe leaves, and n
binds the work. It is then a prized treasur
nnd finids w st place in tho houk-lovers® 1ibr
ry. Where focks nre to be illustrated, in
way with engravings only, the uorreetmlthn
I8 to siecuee three proofs of cuch enzrl\fim
otherwise i1 is not Nustrating of the m
part kinel Flivse |m-urp représent the t
diffcons stugges ol the ongravoer's plute, il
first Leing L rmu;u Jdraught work and ti
thll'l!'lit Wit sl it

“Ph lioks g nurully aoleetod for suoh |
lustrinting wiv works of  history, the drama,
modivite,  Local historios sre perhaps tl.
more Mroguently selsetwl, and to pecompliv

y task of illustiating tham proporly oft-

roitt's of patient search and a good de:

The money spent, howaver, I8 ju

HE W as If it were Invested in re.
ostate or on deposit In the bank,
drawing interpst in the stead
vitlue of the volumes as the work pro, ress:
Gnw of the most remarkable feats of illus!
Ing now In purogrosy s the lllustration of m hi
tory ol 1 lllludnrnlllu by the editor of the
guuumu andd Moning Jowenal, 1t isatllk rm\
efure attempted on 8o lnrge o scule, ond wh
complots the work will be the only one Oot!"-
kind fn existence, It could not be re IL
duplicated.  ®ome o1 thie platas are mw
antiyue engraving, A romewhat ll
wehbovement was the illustrating ot
Dinry of young Mr. Bln- kwell, whuuo conti
owned Binekwoll's Is Charlas Meauri
of s eity nnd Mr e Forest are famous ho:
illustrators alsn. 3 Do Forest recently pe

O for the ninlding of two volumes t
itu=ttated with teipllent e engravings, It w,
only one  of the gems in his notewort!
livrary, Chicago has some eapable illustrato:
allli 0 s Hoston,

“Frints sl ol f-mirminru illustrative -
e hist Told N 1 BOATY:
antl s innlh—
mre i I8 partinent
s=hnwu i b L1y milvpieeing value of
wiul-Known \ul nytine’s "l!umm!. This s
wiork tant the late 10 T Valentine earriad
veariy Toom 1840 10 1804 continuously,  The
it wies tokon ont of his hands, un nally w,.
ul m-l.--w ul nltogetlivy al’tt-r 1 he oo .
‘.. ot from 1841 tn IRTI'I omitti

Mg, Wotuir Aty manual was putlished.
sl in o ithvgy H‘l now worth nnywhe
fromm o 1 Ml they are difffeult
seenre. Aty o wio loves old New ork ca
pecurs hon s nd hoursof enjpyment ram
through the joaves of thlmw:k.sml n-tu :
its meny Hlisteationsidn. blgek and in uo
It i~ o teashition thut the lass of the publis
of this work broke the heart of duar old alal
tine. 1 ktew him well, Heo was & char]:pl
Iaunn mihl mannered and roval hearted.

skworm yunked o largo pastabosr
hox !1 o bogver shell and !n‘T it upon t
counter. il continued: * If you want to .
out tie interest yinlded by studying remindes
of thwe go v 1 old New Yosk days, just take
and trey it (o vaursell, Book lovers have spes.
hmlrn riir wring in thut box."

Yerhiap v s thien thonssnd prints an
engra were piled in the box, done up i
brown ra ot porttolios, il labelied and elnss
flad. 1 wis o vast miscellany of lotures
old thmer,  Thers weore illusrtrations of o
puldie buiblings, old firemen
vs il views funumernble,

repoirtor plekod up wus an ol

1 h L pleluring " the resjdonos «
Jaculr Lafsler on the Strand, aow Whitehn
stregt—the  first  brick  dwelling  ersct.
in  New York. It represented s hon
with u  peated  roof  that  looked 1)
s ohureh, with » lnah stone rtrtltlutl-u
arovnd it and  the linh _flng Elh
from a =tafl on the fortifle ut on. Twant
amitller vuililings were elustored outside t
wall,  Inorvont of the henses s a pond with
little maflin gt Irlllll.: at anchor. The seeon.
thing that caugl the vva was s serf
nte s and dllegrams, pleturing in outliy

roadway as it was in 14, Evary buildin
an olther side o 1he way, from the Battery
Union sopuare, I8 clearly indicated.

The report dived in | %
time, wned Nabeed up o bleds’-eye
Hurlom lane, the site of the ¥n sent orowd:
residont Lo and lnisipess district. It re
o view of ths lane from the ald fort in Cen
Purk, Woaden houses, widely seattered,
the stretolh ol greon Nelds  and  farn
that s now oo 0 llj tonmin,
mants uwnd homen, I I & r
Yoark in |-rnMu1ln¢ lﬂ’n
naperek . U Ind pway dnlr,. i
eorner ol o vig stroteh of !i‘mﬂlﬂ!‘ anttl
aonntey. rowaidod the tourth dip into the grn
b ol historie L nisure. ||lll.l for an hou
nnd e he hu'lh aird ond  ontertalnin
1m-|l||||- Wil e, Lilng new and |
' ‘nea of early
'y othos minute, Th

viennt 1 ﬁa
| Lo ” / tl'llhl In rebel
£ T O] GO rl it mIKE nkve
rura inteeest lor the Gothamite old o .u&i
rocall thove times oud secnes. ss
worm i
“Colleetis g these old prints,”’

id. “ir
hobhby witioobd Sew Yorkers wlmr
buok Hovers, but the biggest deman r
for portsalts, Ilmwmumnnhwnln l"ﬂ:

shoin for si=can illustratl n" uu--nmu
from evoerywhere for oer
exnmple. |\ v Leeping o s ulp mskuul. m
for poriealte of ancient astronomers lor 1
collection ol u rm.!.lug Brooklyn |t.r P.“
whoss eolluction en l-num!om“ \II oxr
anything of the kind (6 tho worl Portra)
are mles usel 1o Hinstrats dr atle worl
Thero Is u dumund ulko for nn of bin’

Thewe make u tunidsnme ral nthm wiwsy
they ure wlinost invuriacly linished in a'-?
and J‘W' Xl lont u\.nlnrf»ﬂr-f SNETAYINZ,

iV here du yon get wll these things ¥

Fiok theny up everywhere, | ¢t many
them out of old books,  Others | "ih BOEONR
my rambles wmong the second-hnnd bo .
stores of this ey, 1 get thum ellﬂi[l AN
can dl.npm\u of them chewp, tuo, nud st ma

l'l of n profit to make It worth wb)

vbunmanl in no Innfer what it uwd

he nu\nnnpuru are hulug more and mo

duly rend ry day, especinlly ti
munn. nndthu |||| timw impetus to gathar |

ether & lioriiey thnt existed when I'Wwas a b

[ uﬂun‘n!\y no longor felt by 'muuﬁ Amerl
BUIl thers are sotne young mean I know wl,

n the ol days, put thelr savings in
t‘mu and Lahie prido in pokse snping o woll-s
gorted collection of boaks, 1t is wlso true th
thiere are b thisaity many hook enllactors

udgment f whom bookeollors seldom  he
‘I‘lns by theie books incognite wnd  gup
Muny toswessars of librari
vt boakspllers keep the
ly guardid.”

Why arn o carefol’

“* Foenuese bl I in Htornry eirelos o soet <!
Jappton ani sees dHie bt wiieh pe ullplnq-
sttt boowik e wath winne' s thint don®
Jonmg to tiens Buehe ity oy buw lop
Lo locked opanr as bnevitntde, lul\l tllﬂ‘ﬂn

soms hook collsctors who feteh
“’%”'

library with o most dellcious u oo
at I.I'F“rn i an!t-hh-g ww

dwellingz-,

thnmn zeclotisly,
whihwre ki
tremeiros =i

llnmu'm'au




