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. FIGHTING IN THE KHYBER.

L SHRILLING DEXATLS OF WAR AMONG

THE MOUNTAINK,

Pathan Warriers, (he Best Bharpsbosters in
the Werld, HMigh Up oa the Racka, Feppore
tag Away at Rvery Man In Sighi—Stirring

Besnsa The fun Correep w
While Under Fire—The UCaconguorsd Enomy
Whe Hust Be Heckoncd With Noxt Spring.

Lawpt Korar, Khyber Pass, Jun, 2, 1898, —
The campalgn®in Tirah has now reached a stage
o2 which it will probably remaln until the spring
are destroyea, On Dec. 28 Gen. Ham-
mond’s hrigade marched up the Khyber an far
as Fort All Maajid without opposition. Indeed,
It would nave boen diMcult for the enemy o
do much harm on seccount of Gen. Ham-
wond’s admirable preoantions in the distribu-
sion of his plckets. A couple of days afterward
+ Gen, Lockhart's diviston, which had fallowed
elove on Oen, Hammond'n beels as far as All
Maajid, branched off southward into the Baxar
Valley. It was uncertain whether the enemy
.. wouM show mure resistance in the Bazar or in
+ the Khyber, so I remained with Gen. Ham-
. mond's brigade, which was to march eleven
~ milea further up the Khyber to Landl Kotal the
day after Christmar. Hesults have shown that
. this was the best course 1 could have taken,
pince there was litle flghting in the Bazar Val-
+ Jey: and I'bave seen quito enongh of the won-
. derful agllity and excellent marksmanship of
. the Afridia in the Khyber and of the tacties
adopted by the English to give me a good knowl-
edge of the conduct of campaigns inthese border
Jands of Afghanistan and Indin.
It was an Interesting march up the narrow,
_ yocky Ebrber, with its, many towersd villagos
and ita splendid natural defencea. A well-con-
. structed road, that remiunds one of the Via
« Mals in places, winds higher and higher throvgh
& verles of U-shaped valleys which have been
A formed by glacial action. Precipitous moun-
i 4nin® walls, Msing 2,000 to 3,000 feet above the
' valleys, surround the Istter on all sides and,
' gradually closing toegethor, form passes narrow
; snd dangerous to an invading army. Lower
-+ - bills and masses of loose stones and rocke ngain
ecut up the valloys Intoa hundred smallor de-
« files, and i: in on one of thess conically-shaped
onn, towering np to the helght of 700
feet, that the fort of All Masjid ia situated, nine
miles from Jamrud,
Nothing could be more dreary than the gen-
eral aspect of the country, but If one goea to the
. mide of & eliff be may be astonished oceasionally
4. at seeing below bim a lovely green ravine,
- gprinkled over with villages and shaded by
g Wany a frult tree. One of these settlements,
« ealled Lala China, situated near All Masjid, wan
‘v <destroyed br the brigade before we left the fort.
The natives did not attack us while engaged in
 this work, but when Gen. Lockhart's division
. mtarted up the pass into the Hasar Valley there
- was cousiderable sniping, and a picket of the
« Forty-fifth Bikhs was attacked, with the result
« that two were wounded and one killed.

On Dec, 26 we marched to Landi Kotal with-
- out a shot being fired, The large fort at this
place had been conipletaly wrecked excepting
# the outer walls, which were left standing by the
“ andimy. There were sixty. villages, each with
~ its tall, well-built tower, belonging to the Zaker
Kohls, a short distance below Landi Kotal, and
these we started at once to blow up, since the
enemy refused to swrender a siugle rifle,
Everything went smoothly for the firet two days,
" 1 enjoyed watching the towers fall and the dif-
feremt companies sallying forth to the villages
in their search for grain. It seemod as if the
enemy were afrald to attack us until the morn-
ing of Dec. 20, when a shower of bullets sud-
denly whizzed among the foragern. Every man
fnstantly took Lo cover, but it jwas astonishing
that no one was hit. The enemy were firing from
o distance of 700 yards, but even at that dis-
lance If a soldier exposed himself he was certain
to have a bollet pass within a yard of him.
Gen. Hammond and! his staff also narrowly
escaped being hit by s valley from the Afridis
on the same day.

The enemy only aim to surprise the English,
and If the latter expect an attack and take pro-
cantions against it the cunning savages will
laq Jow till another day. They do not suffer
soverely from the destruction of their villages,
gince they have many caves in the mountains
where they can keep snug and warm.

Hardy and accustomed to daily fights among
themselves, they ure a foe that can only be sub-
flued by constant barassing through more than

_@0o season. Even when the inhabitants of the
Ehyber were receiving R7,000 rupees a year
from the Indisn Government as n subsidy for
koeping the pass open, they were always at war
with one another. Each tower Is commanded
by the next one, and the various owners of vil-
lages were d to themselves
dally by taking pot shots at thelr nelghbors.
They know the ranges from every peak to every
polnt on the road, and sinceftheir lives dopend
upon thelr markemanship they have attained
degree of proficlency in the use of' the, rifle
which s pecond to no sharpshooters in the
world. Ieanonly compare their shooting to the
splendid work done by our Western rangers in
thelr wars against the redskins,

As there were luckily no casualties on Dec.
29, we all came back to dinner in the best frame
of mind. T have had the honor to be a member

-of the Oxfordshire mess during my stay with
the Peshawur column, and I must say I never

. Mat down among a more cheerful lot of officers
than I did on this particular night, Col, Plow-
den of the Oxfardshires, one of the kindest and
oourtlitst of men, told me that he was going to
pleket the helghts furthest from camp on the

. morrow, to allow the “Dak"” or mall. to come
. through, and all the officers were pleassd be-
sause thelr post would be a dangerous one.

Alsal gloom has been thrown over the Oxford-
shire's moss since then, and as I pass between
the rows of tents | miss several familiar faces.
There was another figure which bad been very
prominent in camp, but which will never mare

Lbe seen. It was that of Major-Gen. Sir Have-
“look Allen, M. P, an nuthority on military mat-
ters and s noted warrior, He was to go to Jam-

_#ud, but his own carelessness cost him his life.
"Ho was shot by an Afridis soon after loaving
Al Masjid, TIunng the night & Gurkha was
Kkilled by one of the enemy within five yards of
the lince,

On the morning of Dec. 30 nearly the whole
brignde marched down the road to a point halr
way between Al Masjld and Landl Kotal,
where we were met by the troops from the
former place. Sir Havelock Allnn was passed
on to his escort, the Oxfordshires posted ahout
the belghts, and the foraging and blowing up of
towers was renewed. Fioally, about 3 o'clock
in the afternoon, all the troops marched back
80 Landl Kotal except the Oxfordahires, a com.
pany of the Tuniskillings aud of the Gurkhas
and s mountain batterv statlonsd near the
eamp, The furthest pickets retired a half hour
Iater and jolned Col. Plowden, who started to
march Lo camp. Huddenly a perfect hailstorm
of bullela poured down upon the little body of
mem, The fabots came from both sides of the
walley slmultancously. The Oxfordahires were
eompletely outnumbered and were in the worst
position possible, Three men fell almost at the
easet. The ounly safety lay in secking cover in.
stantly, but the wounded men Lad Lo be helped
along. Nothing could havebeen more trying
to the aplendid qualitios of the soldiers, but
they bore'themselves In & manner characteristio
of brave and humane Aunglo-Baxons. There
was Col. Plowden grasping the situation st s
glance and ordering his wen to the only avail
able cover, at the same time helping to carry
away & wounded sergeant. Further down
Capt. Parr and Lieutsa, Carter and Fielding
were engaged In the same work. The only
eover at first was a shallow gully, which proved
%o be unprotecied from certaln far-away helghta,
80 they wore obliged to work on till they got
fnto an empty pond: and all the time the num-
bar of ded was In | soores of bul.
lota were drapping about their feel, their waler
bottlen were being mmashed, sword hilis
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be heard a fow yards awny. The
~dful of the Oxfordabires waited two hours,
until It began to got dark, before they dared to
move, Then Capt. Parrand Lietul Fielding
made a gallant charge with a fow of their men
and drove the enemy back long enough for the
rest to got on with thelr wonnded to an empty
village which was near st hand, Capt. Parr at
the same time hastened to get reinforcements
from Capt. Davies, who, with sixteen men, was
ploketing a helght & long way up the valley.
Capt. Davies and his men arrived jnst in time
to asaist in the retirement, and thelInniskillings,
firing from another village, and the Gurkhas
from a hilltop, did exvellent work in driving off
the enemy.

Capt. Parr was wounded serioualy In the leg
toward the last. The wounded were carried
into two different villages. There were soarcely
a score of men to guard them, Two of the dead
had 1o be left out on the fleld. The enemy had
already ocoupled nelghboring villages and were
firing at every moving object they saw, Mitrange
to say, Col. Plowden's servant and horse turned |
up at the villasms where the Colonel lay wonnded.
and a plocky bugler, Crowhumt, volunteersd to
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tacks and repulses on both sidens until the mun:
mer, when Lbe enemy will most probably be
bronght to subjection, The history of a week
is like that of the one preceding. Enowstorms
will follow snowstorms and 1 fear lest some
more of my friends who have been so kind to
me In dreary Tirah may be brought face to face
with death.

From the warm baunta of (ihe buffalo, the
tiger and the bison, In the central provinoes
whare 1 expect to find myself in & few days, 1
shall only be ahle to bope for Lhe best and to
wiah the soldiers on the frontier speedy promo-
tion. A. DonaLDsox SMITIL

A MURDERER'S SWEETHEART.

Angelinn Dupsnt Rays ke Is Willing ts Wed
Nulty oh the Gallows,

Queneo, Feb. 8.—Angelina Dupont declared
to~day that if noeds be she will wod the quad-
ruple murderer, Tom Nulty, on the scaffold.
Bho is the French-Cansdian girt to make room
for whom aa his wife in his father's house Nulty

Iaughtered his three sisters and brother.

take'a moessage to camp asking for relnf
ments.  The bugler must have had at least 100
bullets fired at him, but cleverly and fast he
rode, leaving the road and taking to protectsd
vallers or “nullahs” as far as possible. Hap-
pily, he reached camp, and’ In three minutes
after he had reported to the General the Iatter
was= on the road with his staff and a large force
to the rescus,

Darkness had set In and the troops expected
to' be attacked at any minute. They reached
the village where the Oxfordshires were still
holding thelr own and proceeded at anca to re-
mwove the wounded. Col. Plowden and Lieut.
Owen. with several men, lay wounded In one of
the litile ‘clay dens that were ranged aronnd
the walled inclosure. When 1 entered. the
Colonel, In hin cbharacteristic way, looked up
smiling, In spite of his ds and thel
cold, and greeted me with a humorous remark,

It was a disagreeable walk back to eamp by
the suffering men in the litters and not know-
ing how near the enemy might be. Many of
the latter were communicating with each other
by uttering the erios of owls or jackals,

The wounded men behaved liko the soldiers
that they are. Some of the poor fellows who
had thelr arms nearly shot off marched unalded
all the way to camp, a distance of thres miles,
There were in all seventeen casualties, including
four men killed. Some of the wounds are vory
dangerous, but the patlents are doing as well
a& can be expected. 1t s strango there were not
more fatalities, since many of the wounded men
who escapsd death were hit twice and many
others had their clothing or parts of their ac-
coutrements cut by the bullets. Lieut. Carter
hns kindly allowed me to copy a portion of a let-
ter which he wrote to his family describing his
experience, and T give it without alteration:

“You will probably have news about it in the
papers a long time before this reaches you, but
1 know you will like to have my own account
of it. Last Thursdsy the regiment was ordered
to picket the road toward Al Masjid to get the
mail through. 1 was posted with fiftesn men
of my own company furthest down the road.
At S3:30 P. M. we were ordered to retire. I
must tell you that the Colonel, Fiolding and the
doctor were with me, as also a Maxim gun.
We were allowed to retire till a balf company
of Parr's jolned us, and then the enemy opened
fire on us from about 200 yards. Luckily there
wns anullah on our right, into which we got,
but three men were hit in the first volley and
we had to get them away up the nulinh first.
Tne devila kept on shooting if a band was shown
above the nullabh. When the wounded bad
been pent forward we rotired and beld a small
pond, and In this place our first man was killed—
shot through the head. The Colanel, Fielding
and anotber man tried to drag him away up the
nullah and in doilng so the Colonel was shot
through the side and a bullet passed through
Fielding's helmet. Just then poor Butler was
ghot through the leg and Parr and myself tried
to tle it up, although we saw he was hit In an
artery. I got him on my back and bolted across
atbit of open ground, but in the middie he was
hit again In the back and the force knocked me
cloan over, However, Fielding and myself
managed to drag him under cover and he kiow
me and asked me to write bome to hls people.

“Then I was sent to get reinforcements and
had to double about 8 mile when I found Davies,
who took sixteen men down the nullab and told
me 1o cover his advance with another half com-
vany. About half an hour afteramard ther sent
up to me to take twenty men and get away tho
dond and wounded. All this time the enemy
were firing like blazes. When I got Into the
nullah again I found them all l¥ing down and
Parr and the sergoant-major wounded, in addi-
tion to two dead and five other wounded men,
By this timme the enemy had closed all around
us and were throwing stones to make us look
up, We heard the devils talking away not
twenty yards from na. Then they started yell-
ing and charged home to us, but we went out
on themw and exchanged shots at sbout ten
yards, T'fancy we must have got into them, as
they were quister after that, and we got all our
wounded into & house at the top of the nullah
about & P, M."

The next day foraging went on as usual, but
without any disastrous resuite, ms the retire
mont wns most carefully guarded. Tt was
found that several of the Afridis had been
killed by the Oxfordshires and the Inniskillings,
which fact served ns a balm to our feelings.
The cunning savages were so careful not to ex-
pose themselves that on New Year's Day (res-
terday) It was resolved to hunt them a bit in
thelr mountain recessos. A regiment of
Gurkbas made a detour over the mountalns so
As to shut out the enemy from retreat toward tho
south, while Gen. Haummond, with a large de
tachment, went up a valley toward the rocky
walls over which the Gurkhas were lkely to
come., Many csves were found in which the
Afridis had stored beds, clothing and grain, and
in one of the holes several articles belonging to
Bergeant Hopkins of the Oxfordshires, who was
killed two days before, were found,

The contents of the caves were burned while
we walted, the helghts having been carefully
plcketed. But a catastrophe occurred which
ehows only too clearly what dangerous foes
these Pathan devils are. Four Taker Kehls, or
Afridis, crept around among the rocks so clover-
Iy that they were not noticed by the plekots
until they kot within range of the General and
some of his staff, who were standing below the
burning caves. Four ofMoers, with Gen. Ham-
mond and myself, were awalting the comple-
tlon of the plot to ensnare the encmy, little
thinking that the savages would dare to shoot
80 near tho pickets; when suddenly there came |
among us the whistling sound of bullets. Ope
of themn, passing within o foot of me, caused me
o look up in time to soe the puff of smoke which
followed its expulsion from the rifle, not 200
yards above me. Not a single wovement, how-
ever, could T detect, and the only thing to do
was to get under oover as quickly as possible

Nulty, after a long trial, was found gullty and
sentenced to be banged on May 20, Yesterday
a petition was forwarded to David Mills, the
Minister of Justice, naking that the sentence ba
not earried out, but that Nulty be ocon-
finod in an insane asylum, The argument
used is that It would not be right to
hang the youth, as he has no moral sense. In
fact none of the family seemed to have any.
They approach closer to snimals than human
beings, Although French Canadiaos, they do
not speak French or the general language of
the habitant, bat rather a patols of thelr own.
In the miserable log but with Its earthen floor
at Rawdon, the entire family—father. mother,
brothers, and slsters—herded together like ani-
mals, They bad one common bed, one common
trough or bhuge wooden bow! from which they
fod. The girls wore but a single garment except
when they went to nelghboring markets,

The murdered girls wore 18, 16, and 11 years
old and the brother 8. The murderer is scarcely
20, Hisnswoetheart isthe same age. She livesin
Rawdon, a mile or two from the Nutly hut, She
isanextraordinary looking girl, with yellow akin
and wild, flerce black eyes, short in stature
but strong as & horse. Tom Nulty and Angelina
wore to have been married Iast summer. She
had & dowry, Including a plg and a feather-
bed. But the parents of Nulty objected to the
wedding becanse he did not bave the means to
get a house of hir own and would have been
obliged to take his bride tohls father's home.

The objection lay In the fact that the
family was already too big for the huvel. There

was no room for a bride and groom and pros-
pective children In the one room which formed
the Nulty residence. The ., & mere
apolo o logs, could ba made
habitable except at  some expense, So
Tom conceived the ideaof making room for
his bride by means of an axe and the slaughter
of hissisters and little brotner. He confessed
to this at the trial just closed.

The idea was put Into effect at the first oppor-
tunity. Hils parents went to market early one
morning in September last. Tom was alone

with his sisters and Urother. lle got one
slster to help him sharpen the axe.
Then he begun quarrelling with the ether

e poon worked himself intoan un-
goremlbla rage. He flaurished the axe and
rained the younsest girl in the hovel. The
others rus out of doors, the eldest shielding
the little boy. Tom overtook his second sister
in the yard.

A whirl of the axe and she fell with hlood
streaming from a terrible wound in the shoul-
der, Tom hastened on_and found the others
barricaded in the barn, He I¥ broke in, and
there slaughteresd them one by one.

Two girls and the boy dled on the barn floor,
The girl whom Tom had overtaken and whom
he thought he had killed was only frightfully
wounded, She later recovered.

The Sheriff to-day received n resuest which
shows the brute nature of the .\ul:rn. Tho
father asked to kave themxe that on {ts blade
siil] bears the marks nf bis children’s hinod re-
turned to him. He declared that he needed it
nt home and couldn't afford to buy o new one.
Hin request wan not granted. Ho loft the Court
House dealing out curses in his own patols.

chilidren,

WALLABOUT MAREKET BONDS,

Lassees Object Lo Their Use for Establishing
Anether Market in Breokiyn.

The Wallabout Market men in Brooklyn ob-
Ject to a suggestion made to the Dock Comimis-
sionera recently. Bought from the United
States Government by the city of Brooklyn for
§700,000 originally, the property was extend-
ed by the purchnse of additional land for
#1,2560,000. The market was the rendezvous
for farmiers’ wagons to the number last year of
more than 50,000, Its operations have been
carried on from time to time through the lssu-
ance of Wallabout Market bonds. These bonds
mre of two kinds, the Wallabout Market im-
provement and Wallabout Market gold bonds,
nnd i appears to bave been the intention of the
Brooklyn officials who issued them to npply
the procesds from their sale to the development
of the interests of the Wallabout Market, the
assessed value of which last yoar was §2,460,-
000, There is now much excitement among the
lessoes at Wallabout Marke! owing to the sug-
gestion made at n recent meeting of the Board
of Dock Commissioners to divert §60,000 of
the money ralsed by the sale of honds last
agptummn for improvements at the Wallanout
to the construction of n pier, the flling In of
land owned by the city, and the creation of a
new market at Forty-third and Forty-fourth

streets in South lrooklyn.

The Wallabout ]lwple eay that the funds re-
ferred to were applied by legislation 1o the com-

letlon of the basin and wharves needod at the
Vallabout. They say further that there are
many unrented huildings In the market an
which the owners are steadily sinking ground
rents because of the unsatiefnctary present con-
dition of the newly acquirsd mﬂinn of the mar-
ket da. and that to take the funds ralsed for
tho specifio purpose of improving that property
and apply them to another part of the city
and to the establishment of & compoting market
would be unjust and Ulegal,

The revenoe from the Wallabout Market ia
ahout B50,000 a year, of which 15,000 comes
from the fees pald by Long Island farmers and
£35,000 frow the rents from stands and stalle,
The expense of maintalning the Wallabout Mar-
keot, which aphically I8 almost e:lﬂl’y
nﬂrﬂlﬂu Corlears Hook rk. Manhatian, {a
$10,000, 8o thul the borough's net revenue from
this source Is $40,000, lesntions of the vari-
ous intoronta in the marke! are organizing to
visit the Mayor nnd Comptroller and protest.

THE POWER OF BREAUTY.

An Exch of Com Heiweon Pa
gers s an Elrvaied Rallread Car.

She was the moat atteactive, dirty little crea-
ture you ever saw, She had a mop of conrse,
black bair, n Joose strand of which fell over her
forebead and kept getting,into her eyes, with-
oul in the least sooming to trouble her, Her
long, worn skirt clung to her limbs, and on her
lap reposed & basket covered with oll-cloth,

Bhe sat in a cross seat on an olevated rail-
road train, and, facing her, further along the
oar, sat two beautifully dressed womwen. Ewi-
dently they were much interested in the unusu-
ally bright little foreigner and smiled at her,
Her eyes and lips flashod instant response, and
an interchange of smiles and nods took place
which interested every passonger in sight. De-

Gen, Hammond and his staff also made naste
to get out of wight of the sharpshooters, but a
sickening thud and a groan told me that one of |
thew had been hit. On running back to the |
spot 1 was shocked to see Lisut. Hammond, o |
nephew of the (ieneral, lying prostrate on the |
ground. Fortunately, there were not more
than four of the enemy engaged in this first at-
tack, and theso wore not armed with magazine
rifles or they would probably have killed Gen.
Hammond and the rest of us, who were hearing
away Liout. Hammond to & safe place, Lieut.
Hammond is & young man of extrserdinarily
fine physical development, s good staff oficer
and & soldier who had & most promising career
before him, When Isaw the hole the enowy's
bullet bad made in the very centre of his back
I sympathised greatly with the English in fuolr
to carry on this tryiog kind of
oould mot help sdmiring thelr |
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and GeloTmination (e swe the allelr Lo the |

light mt the attention of such Jovely creatures
were expressed in her every glance.

Prosonlly she scomed possessed of the ides
of giving more substantial exprossion to her
l;:;nu'rr.r Bhe rummaged in ttie }:upileliang

ught forth two emall, ageressivelr pink o

Jects on long vins —the little artincisl roses oflen
sorn In the hands of fakirs, She dropped hor
basket and burried up to the women aud pre-
sented 10 them theae ornnments,

As she returned to ber seat her face was ra-
diant with joy, Buttbhe women ovidently were
unvertain s o her motive or else were not to

SAW JOHN BROWN HAKGED
o R IRt

Peamennsr of the Abstitiontet tn Jall—Fortl.
fufle That Wen the Sympathy of Nie
Gwards—The Hast Merning BDescribod by
One of e Pew Saurviviag Witnesses

Pasapmwa, Cal, Fob, 5 —Col. Willlam Fel
lows, an orange grower in the San Gabrie! Val
loy In southern California, is ons of tho fow
persona now living who stood near to John
Brown of Osawatomie when he was hanged.

“1 balleve I am the last of the guards about
John Brown and his assoclates In the jall at
Charlestown,” he says.

He was a near relative of Sheriff Campbell,
who had charge of Brown and seven of his
younger associate prisoners in the Charles-
town jall. Severnl years ago he wrote out his
recollections of John Brawn in jail and on the
scaffold, but when it was finished he de-
stroyed the manuscript. Col. Fellows served
three years In the Confederats army, and was
in Richimond at the time of the surrender.

“I don't mind telling once more,” sald
Col. Fellows to a Bux reporter, “my reminis-
oanoces of poor old John Brown during his Inst
days on ecarth. When 1 first heard of the
bloody affalr at the engine house at Harper's
Ferry. In the middle’'of October, 1850, nobody
probably denounced John Brown and his crasy
abolition followers more than I did. It sermed
to me then (hat this shagey bearded man, Hrown,
wasfabout as near n human flend as one could
be. Yet when I came to be nasociated with
him I almost immediately formed an attach-
ment for him, so that to this day 1 have never
quite recoversd from my personal sorrow at his
execution—legal and necessary though it may
have been. A handsome, promising young
cousin of mine was killed in the militia charge
on the Harper's Ferry engine houss, and that
made my resentment against Brown and his
men the more Intanse. But later, in the
Charlestown jall, John Brown's fortitnde, amid
pain from his wounds, his integrity, charity,
and simplicity of character, his stern regard for
doty, his Spartan firmness in the face of over
whelming odds, and especially hls modest brav-
ery appealed to me. Sheriff Campbell and all
the guards had a sympathy with our aged pris-
oner, and no real Indignity was ever offerad
John Brown by any one in jail, so far aa I know
—notwithstanding the multitude of stories, In
all my experience in the war and In border 1ife,
where one mests all sorts of strange characters,
I have never known any one so serene In the
midst of frightful circumstances as was old
John Brown. He was truly a marvellous char
acter. As 1 look back now on the personality
of the man, he seams to me to have been more
Uke the heroes of Scott’s ‘Ivanhoe’ and of the
Crusndes than any one I have ever known,

“1 was 25 years old in 1858, and was made one
of the 300 guards about the Charlestown jall,
immoediately sfter John Brown and seven of his
men—captured in the engine house in Harper's
Ferry—were brought to Charlestown. The
whola country was wildlr excited. 1 doubt if
any event in the war that raged through that
region for four years roused people like the in-
cldent at Harper's Forry. Gov, Wise of Vir-
ginin and thousands of people in the South be-
lieved that John Brown and his men were on-
couraged and secrotly hired by abolitionista,
like Wendell Phillips, Gerrit Smith, and Charles
Sumner in the North, and that the Blue Ridge
Mountainsy were teeming with anti-slavery
Northerners, who were watching for an oppor-
tunity to come down in force upon the juil and
liberate Brown and his assooiates, Bo a guard
of 300 armed men was called out. But it was
seen Iater that there was no need for such s
foree, and 1 was chosen by my uncle, Sherift
Campbell, as one of the balf dozen day guards
inside the jail corridor. T am the only one now
livitg who was employed In the jall at that
time. One of Hrown's lawyers still lives in
Brooklyn, N. Y.

“I became an inside guawrd after the famous
trinl at Charlestown, and when Brown's execu-
tion was wsst for one month Iater—Dee, 2-.
Brown occupied a eell with one of his captured
followers, & young man named Stevens, who
was executed with the other six prisoners a
inonth or six weoks after their Cantain. When
I went on duty in the jail John Brown was re-
covering from a severe scalp wound that be got
from s sabre in the hands of his captor at Har-
per's Ferry. 1 saw the constant pain the old
man was in and the elumsy way that he him-
self had to dress the wound, so I helped him,
brought fresh cloths daily and got him oint-
ment and warm water. For all of this he was
extremely grateful in his reserved Spartan like
way. He was a proud, reserved man, and liked
to show his stolcism. One day when n guard
refused to give him a leiter from his wife 1
thought John Brown would lose coutrol of him-
self and burst into passion, but he put his lips
togetber, and, shoving his hands deep Into nis
pockets, walked into his cell. It waa hours be.
fore be could compose himself. IHe never dis-
vlayed the least temper. although he certainly
had occasion to get angry everr day, for he was
hated nnd disliked cverywhere in that locality,
He never showed porrow, except by an ocew-
stonal twitching of the face when be had a let-

ter from his wife and children, As all his lot-
ters were, of course, read by Sheriff Camnbell,
I, ns one af the family, saw some of them. Some
were hoart-breaking, All were so full of ex-
pressions of love and tendernocss that 1 have

secn the Sheriff wi his eyes many a time
while reading them; but John Brown never be.
ira istress. e read them over and over

and then would gaze into vacancy for hours
after be had finlshed,

“Brown was allowed to have two visitors a
day. and 1 was alwars near when he chatted
with his lawyer or a fricnd, but I never ob-
sorved in hin words & bit of t for his course
Ly Exboact Ih (oo et o wsnase

i¥ O% n tho o A e engine bhouse
as (o bave been shot down. He seldom smiled,

was generally buried in thought or serions
roading. He was exact to a penny about his
little money matters, and he declined to take
‘ood outside of the regular jail fare without pay-
ing for it fully. Bums of money were sent him
by mail by eympaibizers in Boston and Phila-
delphia, but he never touched

& penny of it
He read for hours every da uur'l remember
Lo was hurt because w?ﬁhr{'il!. s & matter of

precaution, cut awsy the heavry pasteboard
covers from Brown's hooks, fearing that fine steel
saws might be nidden therein,

**Ah!" Mr, Sheriff.’ said (‘apt. Brown gulet]
‘you lttle know me or my l:?en. We wnua
never escape the vindication of the law.'

“He was o dally reader of the Bible, and morn-
ing and night be kuelt in prayer in his cell, He
never talked on religious topies, but be asked
the guards whom bhe liked to refrain from pro-
uull'y at least until be was gone. His favorite
reading was Carlyle's 'French volution,'
Gibbon's ‘Rome’ and a blography of Toussaint

‘Ourerture. (ne day he told me the story of

Han ngan chief, and said
an alongside Socra
heroos, and reread all the
\ s Yoars, and 1 20w thas boTarinm 1o
A dogen yoars w o pat s
e after the San Domingan nn.dh l.hi:.t be viewed
his own death on the scaffold in the lght
&s the execution of L'Cuverture,

* moming of the execution'dswned clear
and sunsbiny. 1t was Dec, 2, and a mild, ploas-
ant day. Capt. Brown asked me the eveni
hefare to come on gunrd at @ o'clock lmtudncﬁ
7. bocause he wanled to berated frora his
nurrow cell as early as convenlent before his
oxecution, to attend his last correspondence.
Thoe cell door was always o for the day
when the day watch came on duty. Brown was

Al aundlng at the grated door as 1
cameé into the corridor with servers! other day
Fuards that morning, 1 ber how par-
l.{ru‘lul}' lgnant he looked as he stood there,
Itis heavy gray halr, his long full beard streak-
od with gray, and his tall and commanding
slature gavelhim a patriarchal fappearance,

b k vou for your early coming,” suid he
as Lo seated himself ai a writing table near the
wall of the corridor, just below a grated win-
dow, Saveral of us guarde, who had become
ed 1o the old man, were tno excited and
mor h" the preparations about the jall n:rl
outside for the n? of our prisoner to do
more than act automatlcally. for we "T" we
mli?l burst into tears if we dared to do any

A .:lla.u seo ‘thaotlg WAD DOW a.lt:“ul
marning, the sunbeams
ng, on nﬁ“-u"l;

through windows and restl
ened aba u‘;ndncul head :%a'l*l’e he wrota,
L}

be outdone in generosity, They oponed thelr wil
go‘-nltumkn mﬁ called her, but -h':“-am Ler | in the :'dd‘mmt:' of New York, so as to make
ead. They inslsted and sho went up 1o them. | sure that he had'noted all that had been w it
When she agaln sat down she bad two nickels | ten to him, and t wrote a farewell lot
in her dirty, cracked Hitle hand and her eyes | ter momber of his family. The only
were dancing. Adpulteuur if sbe enjoyed Lho lﬁ ever saw ¢ from the eyes of that
dal of a eed the was not above & due | of tron were when nﬁd Lhe tender good
q;au_-oeuihu of ils reward. lettors from his two litle girls. (nce he
hen the ladies hind passed out whe called to nErvou about, and that hiy
hor cm‘anhn. who was seatod sone distance tmmed eyos were observed, pulled off
AWRAY, with swift tongue and many gestures wiasses. wiped his eyes in e trice, and re-
uﬂduh: the &hd- um Hhe fell into broken :gnuﬂ his na && one in
Ens and proasi : tea RO every &
Ok, they w yul be-yutiful, ua' they “Ho ate a i a0d then, poting
ware iy Trisndta. J Wt e Wl Bad  correspondence o do, be

"
of
i letter 'ﬂm.
n hit
tho guards oon-
t of the nltr prie-
gone. At § o'viock m
eomerty @ ..o.,a“i'#.?'?' "ihe weaposs.
= n,
tamp utens!ls, and oaval
L
eriatic of justioe

was shown In the care with which he
the cla of each of his children and
s lo %‘l his

" bute

%—. o had evidentl

thia wan for he produ
um from betwaen the Iu:ru
(3

1

it to the lawrer. half how

will w s finish Lawyer

it to the prisoner, who slgned it
B{.:hnl mo the nolse of the preparations
public e tion grew so loud that
zon t his lnst farcwell letter to s gquick
::énn. » od r;mrdhhn.: mr'n' the fhle;
or the ‘exeention o

1 -mﬂ owly referred t2 h
He waa told he'hnd forty nilnutes mor: At that
he t into the cell. brought several books,
mAYe ohe to sach rmml in the rorridor as
+ present. He took off his sliver
-m} mln: lu:: :ry !?v it, Ingisted

: Avis ta L
be aloneia lttle whiler
too full of sadness to spoak,
his grated cell door In
t his cot wﬂl\ur. In ten min-
hough It seemed llke an 10 ue,
& arose, took off his pricon clothes, put on
new sult of black that hnd been brought to
mn on, At 10:30 o'vlock Sheriff
11 eame In the corridor,

" said he, ‘twenty minutes more

Lt your duty. Sherlf Campbell; don't 1ot

Iater,
untsr
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AL alint . -
Tdentennants In full uniform came into the
oartidor. John Brown wns saated on his cot

walting for thom.
e ATy DeALE e 7

straps In his hand.
_“%ﬁ?weu niﬂ.:‘u?:l‘lha

§

arme here or at
officer holding

an
Sheri

walking
of each of the other cells,
n were confined awalting
thelr = nent execntion for complielty in
t fTalr, he &b hands

i
he A ook
S 1 n.ml.lu. ”‘:i?d Lﬂm you, my .ille;r
. or ¥ wem n heaven,’ was o
sald to each. for it was evident he was full of
emotion, and the sobs of his imprisoned nseo-
clates moved hl&_go that he conld hardly con-
trol his volee, en he came ‘o us guards he
never spoke, but the pressnre of his two hands
about ours and tear-suffuscd eyes told of
the m}ﬂnn he folt moving him.
“8a John Hro start

paat ated door
where his falthful me

Sheriff,” the entonants, and two of us
{Illl’ﬂl‘ When we reached the ‘ront_door of
he jall and saw columns of uniformed Virginla
mil en drawn up on hoth sides of the long
str ga 1ok ed luaarin«!.
“ T had no idea Gov, Wise considered my ex-
ecution so important,” he remarked,

"He went down the steps and took a seat Inn
platform wagon at the side of the Sheriff and
with Guard Avis and myself on the neal.
The story about John Brown's baring stopped
to kiss a poor n boy nt the jail door Is un-
triie, notwithstanding fhe touching poems that
tell of it. There was no negro boy about the
!hdl. and the oid man was too intent on wateh-
ng tho militin all about him,

“A ride_of three minutes brought us to the
gallows, It was erccted In the middle of a

great field near town nnd the ?lntfnrm Wha
seven fect above the unid. saw Brown
looking it all over carcfully ns the n drew

slowly up ar the steps, The coffin had been
Iald at ane slde, and I can see now how pathet-
cally the old man glanced ot that while he
WAS gﬁtxtz up the gallows steps between Sherlff
Camphell and Guard Avie. They gave him a
eont while the soldlers were performing evo-
Intions under command of Gen Talinferro In
onder to form a hollow square about the gallows
Sheriff Campbell read the death warrant.

“Then the nrms and legs of John Brown were
strapped togethur and he wos shown where to
stand on the drop, he black enp was put on
hie head, but not drawn over nis face, He
look er and more powerfnl than ever as
he slood there stranped and with the noose
anhout bis neek. towering head and shonlders
above the Sheriff and the two Lisutenants. The

heriff stood walting & minute longer unl

old ien, Tallaferro had drawn his men up
in military order, Amid the sound of drum
benats and the trampine of the =oldlors on the
frozen earth, 1 h Sherift (‘M;p'wll saYy:

* ‘Captain. this is an unexpected delay, ~ Are
you not tiredf!

* *No. not tired. but pleaxe don’t lot thore be
unnecesanry walting,' were the last words of
John Brown,

"The militin was stl]] munouvring in the
field, but the Sheriff quickiy drew the cap over
the face of the doomed man, and, steppl
aside, the drop fell, John Brown's ¥ dart
through the opening in the platform and his
soui went marching on through all eternity.

“The only evidences of life were n few clinch-
ings of hi= hands, 1 belleve his. neck was
broken by the fall. After the body had been
hanging five minutes a physicinn went and felt
of the dying man's pulss. Then the cap was
raised n few fnches and an artist for an Eastern
publication sketched the face as the body
swayed to and fro in the mornine breeze, Sher-
it Camphell would not once look npon the hang-
ing and kept his eyes turned awnay,

At exnctly noon the body was lowered and
was pul into the coffin. Lawyer Hunter ar-
ranged the collar and cravat to ~oncenl the blue
marke of the noose and nrranged the hands and
arms. The hody was 1aken to Harper's Ferry
that same day. where Mrs. Brown had been for
a week with friende. The next d‘f;(“ was put
on the cars and taken to Nortn Elba, in the
Adirondack reglon of northern New York,
Sheriff Campbell wanted me to remain as a
guard In the fail uniil the other six prisoners
were exocuted in February, but I never went in
the jall eorridor after John Brown was hanged.

YA fact In connection with the hanging nfo!d
Jobn Hrown that 1 bave never seen In print s
that John Wilkes Hooth. who assassinated
Presldent Linco'n In 15835, was a sergeant in
one af toe militia commpanics at the exeoution.
Sheriff Campbell told mp Inter that the day be
fore the execution Hooth, a handsome, [resh.
Hlack-oyed youth of 20 years. came and asked
permission to and soe the Hrown raid prison.
ers in *heir colls. Lewis Washington, a grand.
nephew of George Washington. took a8 a
Captain In the military display that day.”

A MONKEY IN THE HENCOOP.

That Was What the Hey Rald, but He Maa
Nover Seen n "Possnm Hefors.

CaestER, N, Y., Feh, 12.—John Welch, a far-
mer living a few miles east of this village,
brought from a New York charitable institution
& 10-year-old bov to live in hie family, Toward
evening one day lnst week the boy came running
into the house in a great state of excitement.

“Mr. Weleh," he oxclaimed, "there's a mon-
key in the chicken coop settin' 1ight by the side
of our big rooster.”
Farmor Welch went out to see what the boy
hnd discovered. He got to the coop in time to
discover a big ‘possum making off with the
rooster. Ho made a rush forjthe chicken thief,
vhich, on seeing that it conldn't escapo, dropped
the rooster and tumbled over, pretending, after
the well-known manner of its kind, to be dead,
Farmer Welch picked tho animal up by its
tail, carried {t into the house, and threw it hy
no means gently on the kitchen floor, The 'pos-
sum never lot on that it had life encugh to know
what was golng on, It was toased and pushed
and tumbled around by different members of
the fawmily for some Lime. but it stayed dead,
Farmer Welch know, of course, that tho 'pos-
sum wasn't desd, mod by ond by he tumbled it
into a box, and, bhyiway of experiment, threw a
ploce of raw meat In near its snout,

It was evident from the fact that the ‘possum
had come to the farmyari in such cold wosther

and before dark that it must he very hu 5
but with the tempting morsel Iying sgainst its
very nostrils it never moved a muscle any moro
than if it nad boen really dead.
the big family oat came Into the kitoben. She
L sceut of the meatl and strode up to the hex.
sight of the 'possum caused the eat to stop
and sniff for a moment. She evidently was
rnl-d into thinking the ‘possum was dead, for
ale jumped into the box and grabbed the meat,
Eho haa no sooner dohe po, though, when the
pussim oatie o e with'a suddenness and v
Im:ilguihbt startled the family. It secmod that
If s buzr saw had run against that eat the fur
couldn’t have boen seattered around in s more
lively manner than that "pouum seattered It
The ground and lofty rumbling mnd caterwsul-
ing lasted but a brief space, for the oat escaned
and ciroused arcund the Kitchen so wild-eved
and “talled that they opened the door and Jet
er oul. Hhe hasn't been seen sinoe.
ﬂurin.n-‘ru: the cat to Mlight and seeing the ex-
cited I BosSUm promprly

After & while

y group about, the '

tnmhled over and died ngain. After chile,
fludja' that no one mm:ﬂ move lw:rd?hl#g
tinjury, It came to life. got into the box,and ate

t &3 coolly as If it was dining st howe In
& bellow of & troe. The 'possim bas remuine
in 'l’ Ihmpr over 1.‘:"':5 ngg h;:, developed a
r.rtrnu ‘andness for Lhe who discov

t and ook it for & wonkey. b el

Wire Mats by the Feol or Yard.

Among the curlous things to bo seen iy the
baraware stores nowadays are woven wirg door
mats for sale by the yard, foot, or inch. It is
only & few years slnce the manufactore of the
woven wire mat was begun, but these mats bave
proved 8o effective as dirt catebers and |
ang ﬂl’? clerned that ll;'ci‘r P-::e hnnu:mlw::ld‘
very rapidly, During the varlier yoars of \heir
manufaciure esch mat was woven and fnished
ul{. Now some of the maculacturers
are weaving them fu leagibe of ffty foet, and i
:'u:];:..wn Lhat they will not ﬂu! wheo they

ul_ S l-"ll. u'ru:am io different widihs
L
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. most out of the Incomparable climate and the

| Ther are nut harassed by the things of to-mor-

| sxem 'HIS IONOR AND

They Constiiute Mile Groatest Mrenath and Mis
L © Greatest Weakness.
Tuvskmare, Als., Feh, 11,1t is a noticeabls
fact that the Afre-Ameriean population of the
Southern Siates furnlsh practically the enly
rays of sunshine, the only glimmers of good
nature, of honest langhter. free from care of any
sort, to bo found In the South. It Jooks, also, na
though the negross are the only people In the
South “who really enjoy life. and who got tho

splendld scenery and the gencrous sofl. Why ¥

row; “sufficlent unto 1he Aayls the evil there-
of."" They are not worried (nto aoold perapire-
tion by the foar of while supremacy, as they are
not anxions to rule anybody, and would give
some white man the job I they had It as they
did In the days of the reconstruction era.
With the black population it Is almost unl
versally:

Come day, go day {

ot send Bunday.

The black man furnizshes the laughter and the
melody. He enjoys alike the toll of the flelds,
beneath a burning sun, and the corn ahuoking
or tinkering in the barn when It rains, He eingn
as he follows the plough, as he does the *lines" of
the rude hymn In the lttle church by the way-
nide, sheltered by spacious oaks In which the
birds alng with the same naturalness and freo-
dom and enthusiasm ns the dusky worshippers
beneath. He scoms as thankful for a kick aa for
“a chaw o' larbaccy,” and |s supposed Lo forget
the kick and the kindness with equal facility.
High snbove all his woes, real and imaginary,
rises the sentiment of the following song and its
refraln:

I's s0 glad dat [ dun fres, —
Goln® home In dé mawnin®;
Ohrist dun died fur yo' an' me,—
Goln' home in do mawnin'y
Tell all de people 1's free,—
Ootn’ home in de mawnin',

And so their gladness fills all the land of the
South, supplying that poetry without which life
is an endless wearinessand vexation of the flesh.
In the Southern States Form Maparine for
January Col. J. B. Klllsbrew of Tennecsses says
on this point:

“It would bo difficult, indeed, to find among
all the races of people any that can show a
more happy temper or a more cheerful disposi-
tion than the negroes living in the Bouthern
Statea. Inured from infancy to hard labor,
trained by the high intalligence of the domins-
ting Anglo-Saxon race, and sccustomed to the
protecting oare of the white peonle, the negroes
of the Bouth are not wanting in the high quali-
ties of loyalty and fidelity. In courtesy of man-
ner, also, and In an sccommodating disposaition
they are not excelled, if equalled, by any clase
of working people.”

And yet there are some people in the South, a
Inrge minority, it is true, who deny to the blacks
all the good qualities ascribed to them by Col.
Killebrew. who think their presence is & curse
inntead of a blessing, and who would be glad to
bave them return to Africa. These peaple
would eliminate from Soutbern life ita peculiar
melody, its piccuresqueness, its saving good
bumor, its human smiles and laughter! In dis
cussing this matter not long ago n Now Orleans

newspaper went so far as to deny that there
ever Wns any poctry, any bumor, any lightness
of heart in the bincks of the Bou ut the

poelry is bere, the saddest and the sweotest
to bo found anywhere, It has found its best
and highest expression in the verses of Paul

wrence Dunboar, who has eanght the spirit,
the molody, and the humor of 1t in stanzas like
the following, for instance:

Dey 1s times in life when Nature
Beem to slip & cog an' go
Jes' arattiin’ down creation
Lak an ocvean’s ow;
When de worl' i;‘ stahis a-spinnin®
¥'s to

[ 3
An' yo'cop o’ jor i m&m!n'
*Twil It acerus about to slop;
An' yo' feel jos 1Ak & rascah
Dat is tralnin® fu’ to trot,
wmn‘ro‘ mammy ses de blesain®
An'de ¢'on pones's hot.

Songs ke this can be hoard in all the rural
Aistricts of the South by any who will listen—
songs that body forth the every-day hopes and
fears and joys and sorrows of the e, such as
Robert Burns weaved into immortal song.

In striking coutrast in mood and temoer and
manner are the white plo of the South, and
the contrast s painful. 'Indeed,in the cities
and the villages and the rural districts it ap-
penrs thal the white population spend the most
of their time frowning and soowling at the black
gopnhtlan and In all sorts of &Roru *to

el the negro In his place,” although jg-t

AN

what his place Is no white man

yer sufficiently defined. The phenomenon
grows itively ludicrous upon close observa-
tion and study, use it gradually dawns upon

one that this great big happy-golucky race,
which does not care on whiclr Ei‘;l:?he street the
sun shines, consclously or unconsciously, 1s
Inugning at the white race, And thal is what it
Is doing, and has been doing for 277 years. Dur-
ing all that long stretch of time the white race

has done the fretting and fuming, “the layl

o' bed at night thinking," pru‘g:l. and 15;:".‘.'-
Iating, and all th rest of i, grow
fng  lenn and sour, starting at shad-
ows. and fleeing when no man pursued,
trying to keep the black giant in his place as
*“n hewer of w and drawer of water.” The

entire social, religious, political, and industrial
Fysiem has been constanuy in turmoll, some-
times in flerce war, with ‘a line of cleavage
rond and deop running through it; and as it
has been so it is pow, here and all over the
Southern States.  The white man eannot rest,
cannot fee] ascure [n his libertien, cannot langh
and muog life, bocmuse bo fenrs the black man;
and so he lives with a chip on bis shoulder,
with a scowl on his face., with a n
in his hi ‘ket. And all the time he is doing
this, making himself unhappy, the black mnan
refuses to be worried, refuses 1o be frightened,
refuses to take the white man seriously, and
Inuwhs and Tunkes merry, taking no heed of the
morrow, making the most of the present. Looked
at from this polnt of view, it is extremely funny,
and the white man is the butt of the ridicule,
because the laugh is on him always, and the
black mnn does the laughing and grows fat on {t.

Way out on the Tallassee road a few mornings
ago 1 met n middle-nged black man driving o
preity good inule. He stopped me, of course,
and wanted to koow all about the bicvole 1 was
riding, but that was only a makeshift; what
hereally wanted to know was If * yo' got any
terbuccy ‘bout yo' clothes, sah I''

“ Wheare are You going, uncle 1" I asked.

“ Mungumery way."

** 8o you live thers I

"ObL. no, suh: 1 gwine dah on bizness."

2 Why, Montgomery is thirty miles away."

‘T knows it, but 1 mek it by sundown an' I be
back termorrer. You see. [ want o barrel o
flower an' I gwine a'ter it.”

Y A\ ?; don't you go to Tuskegee, five milea

AW
' Hit cost fifty cents a barrel more in Tuske-
Fumery.”

goo den in !1’1.111
¢ll, why don’t You write to the firm in
?n%n;;umcrr and bave the flour shipped to

“'I tried dat onct, an’ de raylroad charge me
a quarter ter feteh it; so I mek up my mind dat
it am cheaper Lo go a'ter it. 1 hab more time
dan I babouarters. an’ it dosn cost nuthin’ to
kecp me an’ dat mule."

What wan the use of arguing with a man who
reasoned that way, who was determined to
waste Lwo diys fn order 1o save o querter in the
purehnse of flour which he did not need, as the
chances are that he had plenty of corn in his
crib at home. While we were inlking a long,
lean young white mun & ’rlmmod us, riding a
mule, with n repenting Haa in tront of him. 11is
face wan as solemn as o funeral and bis eyes
were looking everywhere ni once from uminr
his big slouch hat. " And then his eyes restes on
e and remained fixed on nie, As be rode by,
scowling llke a fury, the bisek man smiled and
grinned and seraped, and said :

“How yo' dua.lh' arse Henry 1

“Hello, Ceph,” he said, witbout taking his

eyes off me.
‘fraid." said Cephus,

“He look like he

“Tiatinno. Des 1l look d

“1dunno, Dey all look dat way most H
lak dey 'feala or huntin' fur wm:hody l'd:h‘&lgll."‘

“Are you afraid of thom

“Mel W'at 1 gwine befrald ‘n’im tory I
froe. 1 is, an'l koows dem all, T ain't “fraid o'
nothia’.” Cephus Inughed low o secand, * Hut
dey t'ink we unn is ‘fraid 'n "im.” And then he

'““f"g,',' sOLIC Hore,
[ wovin' now,'" sald Cophus; " glad
mek ¥o' ill—lilllllhllt‘l:. G'long, m[ulr!" A‘l:d rhl:;
went, while Caphus’'s parting snille elearcd up
all the gloom which the soawls of the young
white tinn hiad 1eft by the rondside,
And in this Cooss country great tribes of In-
dinna~the Crecks, the Cherokees, thoe (hicka-
sawn, Lhe Tuskezecs—once faced the white men
anid returned thew scowls for seowls and blows |
for blows, and io the end the white men con-
quered,  There are no Iudians 1o Lhis Coosa
country now, Hut 1he black man thrives and
multiplies.  His good nature, bis humor. and
his llu*xluwr. his false cconormy, Lis follles, ir
rou will, are his greatest woakness and his
wrentest strengih.  If bhe wus not & child of
follies, of whima, of infinite Lumor, ang erafii-
ness, the white man would force him off the face
of the earth, ne he has foreod the fndian. When
he coases Lo 1 end and oringe, when he coases Lo
be lgnorant and crafty, and stands ercot, intels
ligent and self-respecting — what 1hen |

Saushine ot Satiory Park.

When, wecks ago, men began painting the
benches in Hattory Park, it seemed pretty early
10 bo gotting them ready, tut it was nons oo
s6en; Lhore were dayn last week when Lhey were
eccupiod. Thers is no place in 1own where

ihe
Fea AR T AT

IS SHIRT,

A NOVEL (QUEsSTION BROUGRAT UPp
IN a4 DUEL IN PARIS

M. Verveori's Shirt Was Five Times in an Fa.
connter, and Yot Mis Adversary T Nog
Anllsfed —Discussian af the Tncident by
Men of Pasltion— 4 Case In Paint.

Pants, Fotu &.—The Fronch duel, in contradis.
tinction to the real duel, is mostly kont alive by
the nowspapors that employ the duellista, 1t s
loaked upon as an advertisoment for the paper,
nnd they koep duellists on thelr staffs just na
some American papers keep clrouiation llare,
For the man himeelf It is also an advertise
ment, not often can ho write any botter than he
can fight. #o he calls in the duel as a laat resars
whon he fecls that he is falling ont of publia
view—much the sams as an Amorican aciress,
foarful of eclipse, lowera her corsaes an inoh or
two, loses diamonds, or takss the Knelpp cure
on the wel grass of Central Park,

At the end of every year the Parls fournals
have a little sell-glorification In the way of &
detalled nccount of the great things they have
doneduring the twelvemonth. In this always
appears a list of their collaborafeurs and reports
ors, oach labelled with the exploita that have
distinguished him, It wonld seem from an ex-
amination of this list that there are at leasy
three things required annually of every Parls
nowapaper man: that he write and publish a
romance more or less reprohenaible, that he
bave produced upon the boarda of & minoe
theatre a play of the samoe character, and thag
he tight & duel. In anyevent ho must fight the
duel; that Is sarnest for the tenure of his job,

Thosn duels, although innocuous things, are
regarded very seriously by the French, of courss,
Before the duel, while it Is being arranged, the
dusllist holds himeelf very dignified and im-
portant; during it he Is not less dignified, and
often feroclous; after IL is over—sans rfsullar,
with hardly an exception—he falls on thes nock
of his adversary with tears and kisses, and hag
a bootmaker tack another Inch to his bootheels
before appearing agaln in the boulevards (o res
oolve the congr of hia friend

Nearly all French duels anse from disrespactfal
things sald in the newspapers. Often, it may bg
surmised, they are sald by premeditation, If nod
arrangement, in order to provoke the opportuns
Ity for ge'ting off the one annual dusl required
by the hard-heartad editor. Sometimes, though,
it is areal Aght engendered by a publiec disoussion
like the Droyfus case at present, when writers
eall one another names through thelr respective
shests, meaning, at least for the momaent, everys
thing they say. The crop of duels startsd by
this Drayfus business already has reached such
proportions that ene might look for a rapld des
cline in the population of France, were {1 noj
clearly understood that everything conocerned
with them Is purely Plckwickian.

A good many of these duels took place lnsh
week, and. although the newspapers gave them
the nsual importance as matters of news, no ons
has yet boen heard from whose phymical wells
belng was jeoparded by them to any desred
greater than would have come from s wetting
by s summer shower. The nearest thing to real
tragedy happened in & pair of encounters In
each of which M. André Vervoort, director of
the Jour, was a principal. This gentleman is
known as the hero of a score of duels, out of
every ono of which he has come without a
scratch; so, for that matter, bave his ope
ponents. He is bloodthirsty in theory, gentle
as a lamb In practice, and a poor fights
er. In these two recent affalrs he was
almost scratched. In the first his shirt was
punctured twice, and in the sscond no fewer
than five times; fortunately he escaped »ithous
an abrasion of the skin. Nelther of his oppo-
nents bad even so much as that. The first wepd
and kinsed M. Vervoort and deciared chivals
rously that the honor of two brave Frenchmen
was vindleated—of ocourse, by the pairof holeg
in the shirt; the second sald that he was far
from satiefled and demanded that the duel be
renewed. M. Vervoort's seconds were aghast,
What did the man want1—the earth I—at least,
that was what they meant, though the French
duelling phrase is more polished. They dealined
to let M. Vervoort fight any longer. Certainly
five holes in & shirt were enough to satisfy any
man's demand for satisfaction,

This latter duel has caused a great deal of
talk, consequently, among the gentlemen to
whom the fleld of honor is familiar ground,
Most of them uphold M. Vervoort's seconds,
The shirt which a man wears belongs to him,
they contend; therefore it Is a part of himy,
Having punctured M. Vervoort's shirt, M. Ver
voorl's opponent punctured M. Vervoort. They
base Lhis contentlon upon any number of preces
denta, One, for instance, is that which Arshne
Hougssaye used to like to recount as happening
to himaelf:

Houssaye and his wife once went to the ball
of the Holel de Ville with Victor Hugo and
Mme. Hugo. When they ontered the dancing
hall there were very few vacant chalrs. Upon
one that Houssaye noticed there was merely s
mon's hat, He took up the hat and gave the

chair to Mme. aneo: then, not wishing to hold
the bat the rest of the evening, be put it on the
floor, Its owner soon came . Ho was »
celebrated duellist, a Deputy, M. Sherbotte, H:
walked st bl up to the chalr, saw his hat o
the floor, and turned savagely to Houssaye:

* I it you, sir, who have removed my hat®™
be snid.

“Yes,'" sald Hounsaye.,

* Did you put it on the floor I'*

" Yes, Do you think T ought to have put it on
my head I**

‘Sir, you have insulted me. Here 18 my

Houssaye in turn took out a card and threw
it into the hat,

*“8ir,"” sald the Deputy furiousaly, “do yog
suppoas I am mmg to pick up that bhat I’

"8I answered Hoossaye. * do you supposd
Iam mlnf to ]lml it on your head 1

"1 require, sir,” suid the Deputy, **that you
replace my hat on the chair where it was.'”

Toussayo merely lnughed, and finally the
Deputy, under pretext of looking nt the card
thut bhad beon thrown Into the hat, plcked th

at up.

“ M. Houssaye," he sald, “we are from the
same town, & reason more for our meeting."

“ 1 await your seconds,” said Housssye,

Within fifteen minutes four seconds had been
found, and it was decided that thers should be n
duel with pistols at twenty paces In the Bois de
Boulogne st daybreak, or as soon as the ball was
over, Accvordingly. after spending the rest of the
night dancing, princlpals and secands met in
the rlglkroom ready to proceed to the ducliing
grannd.

“It is & nuisance,” pald one of the Deputy's
u';ondls.. *1o have to go to the Bols in this snows
storm.,

* Come," said the other to his principal, "8
you nre the injured party you can apologize,”

* Never,” snld the Dopuly.
. The seconds then went to Houssaye,

** Bay one word to free us from this task, We

want 1o go 1o bed,*’

“* Never," said Houssaye,

He thoreupon jsmmed on his hat with a slant
over Lhe right oar, the Deputy jammed on Lis
with nslant over the left, and they were ready
tostart. At this junclure Hugo, wheo wanted
togo home with his wifo, interposed,

“CAfrer all,” bie sald, 1 think that Arsine
Houssave, having insulted only M. Sherbeite's
hnt. might make an apology to it

The Denuty piused.

“If Arséne Houssaye declnres,” he said,
in offending my hat he did not mean to offend

thad

me, T will be satisfiod with hils doclaration
Houssnyo nromnptly assured the Depuiy thad
he bad not aimed at him under his bat, and the
duel was at an end,
Thin case, say M. Vervoort's fricnds v the

present contraversy, s exartly to the point o8
showing thal s man’'s wesring anparel s usunlr
revarded a8 belng the man himself. (1 the
other side, 1t is contended that the distinetoa
is perfect: M. Versoort's onponent bad nu i
rel with M, Vervoort's shirt, thorefore i1 w
sort of satisfuction for him to beahlc tog

. riQ

turo thet articlo tive thines, At freesent it s
certain how the mntter will be finaliy nresnoe
hut it i= pret 1y oertadn that M. Vervoor: »

not give anotter chisnee (o an
hos proved himself so bloodihi
tands. The most intere g1th
affair to any one withont Giallie bl |
nibition of intense serionsness i ieste ]l oo
the proceedings by atadd wen of substsnn or
presumably, of intellect.  Some of the |
nien of Frapoe have bocome invo; ved
wajon.

rduels of the woek wore nifairs of
minor charpcler, Home wore fought wis
raplers and some with pistols, but the res
wis nlways the seme—that s, 1here whasn't A
However, n seare orso of irave Frenohinen bat o
hocome good fricnds ones tnore with 1
bonorand they have also benefl Log hy sumo f
papor notoriety which has made th o the !
of the eafds nud the boudoies: so thnt the
objects of the French duel lave luen (1
ahd everyihing s josely,
counters have alsg served to b
tion, They were all fourht undor «
summer woather it is considored far g
whntie and regular 10 chioose o retired o
the encounter: but with frosty wosther 1T o,
rightly perhape. thought more comforiabie 9
Byt in 2 bicycle rink or foncing acudimy. bee
cuuse inflocnzs I again prevalent, Poss
drawing rocms will finally cope (nio vogus

fur




