
Mm tit THE. StJKi',SVl)A.T, FEBRUARY 43 Bm '

IK ; FIGHTING IN THE KHYBER.

KjHf t; THRILLING DETAILS OF WAR AMOlfO

llK TUB MOVXTAIXS.

IR'
tfHBf ,' ratten WarrUm. Ik Btrt kanwtiMtera la
lllfljf las VI tit. Hln C a tne Beeka, rpr--

ifB, lac Awar at Krrrj Man la aisM-atlrrl- asT

ffjWn Imn Tne In nreepBdent Wltneaa

SBj While Under nre th Enennerd IiwyHJV " MM Wart Bo Reeknned fun Writ Sarin.
2 --Hi I Hirci Kotal, Khyber Pair, Jan. 2. 1808.

Hf' The campahrntln Tlrah has now reached a stage
?B-.- si which Itwlll probably remain until the spring
IjflKt t npi ra destroyea. On Dec. 23 Gen. Una- -

SBJ Bond's brigade marched up the Khyber na far
ftSH asFort All Masjid without opposition. Indeed,
B&aVr " wtml( hare been dlfllcult for the cnenir to
IJU'j, . do much harm on account of Gen.

Baond's admirable precautions In the dlstribu- -

yBV, 5. 'on of nli Pickets. A couple of days afterward
MaaH 0en' Lort' division, which had followed

S' ffai'v ' on cn Hammond's heels as far as All
&Bi v IJaaJId, branched ofT southward Into the Bazar

e Talley. It was uncertain whether the enemy.,' . would ahow mure resistance In the Bazor or In
4aHjfi' ' the Khyber, so I remained with Hen. Horn- -

jSjjHj ' . roond's brigade, which was to march eleven
fjrjM, r mile further up the Khyber to Iandl Kotal the
yjBnmV day after Christmas. Results bate shown that
VUH this was the best course I could hare taken,
'j;H since there was little lighting In tho Baxor Vol- -

iBB f "! Thare seen qulto enough of the won- -
"f MB:, Tderful agility and excellent marksmanship of
A BJ"1. z the Afrldls In the Khyber and of tho tactics

B'l adopted by the English to giro me a (rood know).

9J ., edge of the conduct of campaigns In these border
1 HJ V !, lands of Afghanistan nnd India.
' EH. ,m It was an interesting march up the narrow.
i'JSJi u rocky Khyber, with Its, many towered Tillages

JIH and Its splendid natural defences. A well-con- -

jB Itructed road, that reminds one of the Via
t'pBjf l --i..1ial4ln places, winds higher nnd higher through
VjlpJ' " a series of valleys which hare been

i JBJt Informed by glacial acUon. Precipitous moun- -

4 H walls, rising 2,000 to 3,000 feet above the
T BJl t valleys, surround the latter on all sides nnd,
i,'K' ' gradually closing together, form passes narrow

if n dangerous to an invading army. Lower
i, -- hills and masses of loose stones and rocLi again

inj cut up the valleys into a hundred smaller de- -

j'BJ f"e. nd U Is on one of these conlcally-shape- d

JB? prcJectIons, towering up to tho height of TOO

t' Hf f feet, that tho fort of All Masjid is situated, nine
BK. mile from Jamrud.

i'B'f t' Kothlng could bo more dreary than the gen- -

!?Bj'4: ' aral aspect of the country, but If one goes to the
B . aide of a cli)T he may bo astonished occasionally

,; .BM " l 'eelng below him a lovely green ravine,
Bje Vaprinkled over with villages and shaded by

fB many a fruit tree One of these settlements,
BMf ? oUed Lala China, situated near All Masjid, wna

iSi" t destroyed br the brigade before we left the fort.
;BJ4 j b0 rRtlTe d'd nt attack us while engaged In

3 a orL, but when Gen. Lockhart's division
a. etarted up the pass into tho Bazar Valley there

j - waa considerable sniping, and a picket of the
" Forty-nft- h Blkhs was attacked, with the result

I'BM - ' ,,T0 were wounded and one killed.
- On Dec 20 we marched to Land I Kotal with- -

out a shot being fired. The largo fort at this
place had been completely wrecked excepting

"
V tte outer walls, which wero left standing by the

iBft " enAny. There were sixty., Tillages, each with'B "J1 " Its tall, well built tower, belonging to the Zakcr
HB? Kehls, a short distance below Londl Kotal, and

''Ksf these we started at once to blow up, since tho
r? enemy refusod to surrender a single rifle.

BMkI. Everything went smoothly for the first two days.
li'BBa F I enjoyed watching the towers fall and the dtf--
,BB4- ferent companies sallying forth to the villages

Jn thelr search for grain. It seemed as If the
iBftl ' enemy were afraid to attack us until tho morn- -

i;BM, '"ff of K-- "9-- 'when a shower of bullets sud- -

gB , denly whlrxed among the foragers. Everyman
pBKI Instantly took to cover, but it Jwaa astonishing
ft BKf' " no one ''l, hJt. The enemy were firing from
PBEt A distance of 700 rards. but even at that dls- -

Ev BE tanee If a soldier exposed himself he was certain
feBJS.. , haT8 bullet pass within a yard of him.EKl Gen. Hammond and! his staff also narrowly
p'BJk escaped being hit by a volley from the Afrldls
IvBMi 0D same day.
PBp The enemy only aim to surpriso tho English,
J'jBBfe and " the letter expect on attack and take pre--

j BBf cautions against it the cunning savages will
S&aHv U Iow UU another dV- - They do not sufferFK lererely from the destruction of their villages.
HBMi? einco they have many caves in the mountains
Sj'BJ-- where they can keep snug and warm.

Ilardy and accustomed to dally fights among
V BX' hemselres, they are a foo that can only be sub- -

p i dued by constant harassing through more thancB . one season. Even when the inhabitants of the
yBM. Khyber were receiving 87,000 rupees a year
gBRS1 from the Indian Government as a subsidy forrK' keeping the pass open, they were always at war
FilMM, vdtii one another. Each tower is commanded
S BH br th D0Xt one" Bnd tho Tttriaas owners of vil- -

lBJ, lages were accustomed to amuse themselves
'Mr wdoily by taking pot shots at their neighbors.rljr They know the ranges from every peak to every
: point on the road, nnd slncelthelr lives depend

xipoa U0,r tnirksmanshlp they hove attained a
EBwJT degree of proficiency in tho use of; the.riflo

which is second to no sharpshooters In the
Bj world. I can only compare their shooting to tho
BEc aplendld work done by our Western rangers in
'Jy,' their wars against the redskins.
lBj? thero WCTe luckily no casualties on DeciJi' we " carao Dack t0 dinner in the best frameSji Of, mind. I have had the honor to be a member
;Bjf; -- of the Oxfordshire mess during my stay with
fBf tt8 Pcshawur column, and I must say I never

- do,fn among a more cheerful lot of officers
iBM nan I aii on particular night. Col. Plow- -

!
f--B

en of th Oxfordshlres, one of tho kindest and
.H? exrartllest of men, told me that he was going to

p- - picket the heights furthest from camp on tho
HB , morrow, to allow the "Dak" or mall, to come
BKt through, and all tho officers were pleased be- -

EBBfe cause their post would bo a dangerous one.
BKf ' Alasl gloom has been thrown over the Oxford-EbB-

ahire's mess since then, and as I pass between
EBJV to rows ' tents I miss several familiar facer.
EBJ There was another figure which bad been very
PBJb? prominent In camp, but which will never more
I K .be seen. It was that of Jlajor-Oen- . Sir Itave--

Hf 'oek alien, M. P , an authority on military mat-I- s

BF'i en lvn1 a no,1 warrior. He was to go to Jam-ft- )

BjS . "o but his own carelessness cost him his life.
IsBJlft Be was shot by an Afrldls soon after leaving
1? Ill A" JlMld' Dunng the night a Gurkha v. as

BJ;S killed by one of the enemy within five yards of

K On the morning of Dec 30 nearly the whole
KpfA brigade marched down the road to a point half
I'BMi' r bt"'en A" Masjid and Landi Kotal,
rflKr where we were met by tho troops from the

Blr former place. fcMr Havelock Allon was passed
K vp on to his escort, the Oxfordshlres posted aboutIj BE tns heights, and the foraging and blon Ing up of
KHfv towers was renewed. Finally, nbout 3 o'clock
IiBF tho afternoon, all the troops marched luck
KBjK-- Land! Kotal except the Oxfordshlres. a com.

I Bl tMnr r tbo Innlsllllln(r and or the Gurkhas
I'BKV and a mountaln hutterv stationed near the
K'Kv. camp. The furthest picket retired a half hour
KBJlf ,,'r and Jlnfd Col. Plowden, who started to

BW march to camp. Suddenly a'perfect hailstormIK of bullets poured down upon the little, body of
M men. The Jabots came from both sides of the

'Br- valley simultaneously. The Oxfordshlres were
IBM completely outnumbered nnd wcro In the worst

B K position possible. Throe men fell nlmost at theIB onset. Tho only safety Jay in seeking cover
atanlly, but the wounded men had to be helped

Bf'Tt Along. Nothing could have.been more trying
BBE? to the splendid qualities or the soldiers, but
BBE$ ' D0e'tnem8el, es In a manner characteristic

l brave and humane Anglo-Saxon- Theref" was Col. Plowdrn grasping the situation at a
glance and ordering bis men to the only avail- -

AE1? able .cover, at the same time helping to carry
sway a wounded sergeant. Further down

BBJu Cllt' Parr and Lieut. Carter and Fielding
BBj. were engaged in the same work. The only
BBK cover at first was a shallow gully, which proved

BE to be unprotected from certain y heights,
BBftfi " ili(r wcre obliged to work on till they got
BBm ,nto an ePtr pond; and all the time the num- -

Bfj oer of wounded was Increasing, scores of bul- -

BJ' ,et we dropping about their feet, their waterIR bottles were being smashed, sword hllu
BjH broken and helmets pierced. Down camo
BJBj Lieut Owen (ram his picket, running the some
BJBv ,BuaUt, together with his handful of men.
BBK Oo plwdea, aa be rushed out again to help a

BBaBBfcaaaLiLgkt'fc.itf a. a Eijfr.i-.i- .,H?a?

wtmnded man, waa shotTUu-oug- h the abdomen.
Lieut. Owen bad bli arm imashedOhs Benreant
Major Was! dangerously wounded through the
back and several more privates were hit. The
pond even waa not sufficiently protected from
the excellent Afrldls marksmen, for they planted
their bullets with such accuracy that If one of
the Oxfords stood upright for a moment the
chances were even that he would be killed.
The enemr came nearer and nearer until their
voices could be heard a few yards away. The
handful of the Oxfordshlres waited two hours,
until it began to get dark, before they dared to
move. Then CapU Parr and Lieut. Fielding
mado a gallant chargo with a few of their men
and drove tho enemy back long enough for the
rest to get on with their wounded to on empty
village which was near at hand. Capt. Parr at
the same time hastened to get reinforcements
from OnpU Davles, who, with sixteen men, was
picketing a height a long way up tho valley.
Capt. Davles and his men arrived Just In time
to assist In the retirement, and theUnnlskllllngs,
flnntr from another vlllase. and tho Gurkhas
from a hilltop, did excellent work In driving off
the enemy.

Capt. Parr was wounded seriously in the leg
toward the last. Tho wounded were carried
Into two different villages. There were scarcely
a score of men to guard them. Two of tho dead
had to be left out on the field. The enemy hod
already occupied neighboring villages and were
firing at evcrr moving object they saw. Strange
to say. Col. Plowden's servant and horse turned
up at the vlllasre where the Colonel lay wounded,
and a plucky bugler, Crowhurat, volunteered to
take a message to camp asking for reinforce-
ments. The bugler must have had at least 100
bullets fired at him, but cleverly and fast bo
rode, leaving the road and taking to protected
valleys or "nullahs" as far as possible. Hap-
pily, ho reached camp, and' In three minutes
after he had reported to tho General tho latter
wns on tho rosd with his staff and a large force
to the rescue.

Darkness had set in and the troops expected
to' be attacked at any minute. They reached
tho village where the Oxfordshlres wero still
holding their own end proceeded at onca to re-

move, the wounded. Col. Plowden and Lieut.
Owen, with several men. lay woundod In one of
the little clay dens that were ranged around
the walled incloaurc When I entered, the
Colonel, in his characteristic way, looked up
smiling, in splto of his wounds and the Intense
cold, and greeted me with a humorous remark.

It was a disagreeable walk bock to camp by
the suffering men in the Utters and not know-
ing how near the enemy might be. Many of
tho latter were communicating with each other
by uttering the cries of owls or Jackals.

Tho wounded men behaved like tho soldiers
that they are. Some of the poor fellows who
hod their arms nearly shot off marched unaided
all the war to camp, a distance of three miles.
Thero were in all seventeen casualties, including
four men killed. Some of the wounds are very
dangerous, but the patlentB ore doing as well
as can be expected. It is strange there were not
more fatalities, since many of tho wounded men
who escaped death were hit twice and many
others had their clothing or ports of their ac-

coutrements cut by the bullets. Lieut. Carter
has kindly allowed me to copy a portion of a let-
ter which be wrote to his family describing his
experience, and I give It without alteration:

"You will probably have news about It in the
papers a long time before this reaches you, but
I know yon will like to ha o my own account
of it. Lost Thursday the regiment was ordered
to plckot tho road toward All Masjid to get the
mail through. I was posted with fifteen men
of my own company furthest down the road.
At 3 30 P. M. we were ordered to retire. I
must tell you that the Colonel, Fielding and the
doctor were with me, as also a Maxim gun.
We were allowed to retire till a half company
of Parr's Joined us, and then the enemy opened
fire on us from about 200 yards. Luckily there
was a nullah on our right. Into which we got,
but threo men were hit in the first volley and
we hod to get them away up the nullah first.
The devils kept on shooting if a hand was shown
above the nullah. When the wounded had
been sent forward we retired and held a small
pond, and in this place our first man was killed
shot through the head. The Colonel, Fielding
and another man tried to drag him away up the
nullah and in doing so the Colonel was shot
through the Bide and a bullet passed through
Fielding's helmet. Just then poor Dutlcr was
shot through tho leg and Parr and myself tried
to tie it up, although we saw he waa hit In an
artery. I got him on my back and bolted across
ablt of open ground, but in the middle he was
hit again In the back and the force knocked me
clean over. However. Fielding and myself
managed to drag him under cover and he kndw
me and asked me to write hose to his people.

"Then I was sent to get reinforcements and
had to double about a mile when I found Davies,
who took sixteen men down the nullah and told
me to cover his advance with another half com-
pany. About half an hour afterward they sent
up to me to take twenty men and get away the
dead and wounded. All this time the enemy
wcre firing like blazes. When I cot into the
nullah again I found them all lying down and
Parr and the sergeant-majo- r wounded, in addi-
tion to two dead and five other wounded men.
Dy this time the enemy had closed all around
us and were throwing stones to make ub look
up. We heard the devils talking nway not
twenty yards from us. Then they started yell-
ing and charged homo to us, but we went out
on them and exchanged shots at about ten

ards. Tfancy wo must have got Into them, as
they were qaleter after that, and we got all our
wounded into a house at the top of the nullah
about 8 P. M."

The next day foraging went on as usual, but
without any disastrous results, as the retire-
ment was most carefully guarded. It was
found that several of the Afrldls had been
killed by the Oxfordshlres nnd the Innlskllilngs,
which fact served as a balm to our feelings.
Tho cunning savages were so careful not to ex-
pose themselves that on Kew Tear's Day (yes-
terday) it was resolved to hunt them a bit in
their mountain recesses. A regiment of
Gurkhas made a detour over the mountains so
as to Bbutout the enemy from retreat toward the
south, while Gen. Hammond, with a largo de-

tachment, went up a valley toward the rocky
walls over which the Gurkhas were likely to
come. Many caves were found in which the
Afrldls had stored beds, clothing and grain, and
In one of the holes several articles belonging to
Sergeant Hopkins or the Oxfordshlres, who was
killed two days before, were found.

The contents of the caves were burned while
we waited, the heights having been carefully
picketed. Hut a catastrophe occurred which
shows only too clearly what dangerous foes
theso Pathan devils are. Four Taker Keble, or
Afrldls, crept around among the rocks so clever-
ly that they were not noticed by the pickets
until they got within range of tho General and
some of his staff, who wero standing below the
burning caves. Four officers, with Gen. nam-mon- d

and myself, were awaiting tho comple-
tion of the plot to ensnare the enemy, little
thinking that the savages vtould daro to shoot
so near the pickets; when suddenly thero camo
among us the whistling sound of bullets. Ono
of them, passing within a foot of me, caused me
to look up in time to seo tho puff of smoke which
folloMcd its expulsion from the rifle, not 200
yards above me. Not a single movement, how.
ever, could I detect, and Ihe only thing to do
wns to get under cover as quickly as possible.

Gen. Hammond and his staff also made naste
to get out of sight of the sharpshooters, but a
sickening thud and a groan told me that one of
them hod been hit. On running back to the
spot I was shocked to see Lieut. Hammond, a
nephew or the General, lying prostrate on the
ground. Fortunately, there wero not more
than four of tht enemy engaged in this first at-
tack, and theso wcre not armed with magazine
rifles or they would probably have killed Gen.
Hammond and tho rest of us, who --sere bearing
away Lieut. Hammond to a safe place. Lieut.
Hammond is a young man of extraordinarily
fine physical development, a good staff officer
and a soldier who had a most promising career
before him. When I saw the hole the enemy's
bullet had made in the very centre of his back
I sympathized greatly with the English In their
being obliged to carry on this trying kind of
warfare, and could not help admiring their
pluck and 'determination to see the affair to toe

end. The enemy oppearedrin numbers At dif-

ferent points Immediately after this; and'qulte
a fusillade began on both sides. Happily the
Gurkhas, coming over tho ridge at this Junc-

ture, wcre able to give the death blow to two of
the enemy at least and probably more. There
were four casualties on the English side, in'
eluding one Gurkha klllod.

I shall now quit these scenes of bloodshed, as
there Is little to bo gained by my remaining till
(be spring. Thero wilt be a succession of at-

tacks and repulses on both tides until the rum-

mer, when tho enemy will most probably be
brought to subjection. The history of a week
Is like that of the ono preceding. Snowstorms
will follow snowstorms and I fear lest some
more of my friends who hare been so kind to
mo in dreary Tirah may be brought face to faoe
with death.

From the warm haunts of 'the buffalo, the
tiger and tho bison, in the central provinces
where I expect to find myself In a few days, I
shall only be able to hope for the best and to
wish tho soldiers on the frontier speedy promo-
tion. A. Donaldson Suittl.

A ATUllDEIlER'a BWEBiaRART.

Aagellaa Basest Nats She Is TTUIIas t TT4
Haltr the flattens.

Quebec, Feb. a Angelina Dupont declared
y that If needs be she will wed the quad-

ruple murderer, Tom Nulty, on tho scaffold.
She is tho French Canadian girl to make room
for whom as his wife In his rather's bouse Nulty
slaughtered his three sisters and brother.

Nulty, after a long trial, was found guilty and
sentonced to bo hanged on May 20. Yesterday
a petition was forwarded to David Mills, the
Minister of Justice, asking that the sentence be
not carried out, but that Nulty bo con-
fined In on insane asylum. The argument
used is that It would not bo right to
hang tho youth, as ho has no moral sense. In
fact none of tbo family seemed to have any.
They approach closer to animals than human
beings. Although French Canadians, they do
not speak French or tho general language of
the habitant, but rather a patois of their own.
In tho miserable log but with Its earthen floor
at Rawdon, tho entire family father, mother,
brothers, and sisters herded together like ani-
mals. They had one common bed. ono common
trough or huge wooden bowl from which they
fed. The girls wore but a single, garroentexcept
when they went to neighboring markets.

The murdered girls wore 18, 1G, and 11 years
old and the brother 0 The murderer is scarcoly
20. Ills sweetheart Istho same age. She lives In
Rawdon, a nillo or two from the Nutly hut. She
is an extraordinary looking girl, with yellow skin
and wild, fierce black eyes, short in stature
but strong as a horse. Tom Nulty and Angelina
were to havo been married last summer. She
had a dowry. Including n pig and a foather-bed- .

But the parents ot Nulty objected to tho
wedding bocanse be did not ha e the means to
get a houso of his own and would have been
obliged to take his brido to his rather's home.

Tho objection lay In tho fnct that tho
family was already too big for tho hovel. There
was no room for a brido and groom and pros-
pective children In the one room which formed
tho Nulty residence. The barn, a mere
apology of logs, could not be made
habitable except at somo expense. So
Tom conceived the Idea of making room for
his bride by means or an axe and the slaughter
ot his sisters and little brotber. He confessed
to this at the trial Just closed.

The idea was put into effect at tho first oppor-tunit-

Ills liarents went to market aarlr nnn
morning in September Iter. Tom was alone
with his sisters and brother. Ho got one
sister to help him sharpen the axe.
Then he begun quarrelling with the other
children. He soon workol himself Into an un-
governable rage. Ho flourished the axe and
brained the youngest girl in the hovel. The
others rushed out of doors, the eldest shielding
the little boy. Tom overtook bis second slstc-I-

the yard.
A whirl of the axe and she fell with blood

streaming from a tcrriblo wound in the shoul-
der. Tom bastenod on and found tho others
barricaded In tbo barn He cosily broke In, and
there slaughtered tbem one by one.

Two glrta and tho bo died on tho barn floor.
The girl whom Tom had overtaken and whom
he thought he had killed was only frightfully
wounded She later recovered.

Too Sheriff to day receivod a rcauest which
shows tho bruto nature or the Nultys. Tho
father asked to have the axe that on Its blade
still bears the marks of bis children's blood re-
turned to him. He declared that he needed it
nthome and couldn't afford to buy a new ono.
His request was not granted. Ho left tho Court
House dealing out curses In his own patois.

irAZZAROVT 2IARKET BOyHS.

Lessees Object to Their Vte far EstablUblnB
Anetber market In Brooklyn.

The Wollabout Market men In Brooklyn ob-

ject to a suggestion mado to the Dock Commis-
sioners recently. Bought from tho United
btates Government by the city of Brooklyn for
$700,000 originally, tho property was extend-
ed by tho purchase or additional land for
91,250,000 Tho market was the rendezvous
for farmers' wngons to tho number last year of
more than 50,000. Its operations have been
carried on from time lo tlrao through the issu-
ance of Wallabout Market bonds Theso bonds
era of two kinds, tho Wallabout Market Im-

provement and Wallabout Market gold bonds,
and it appears to have been the intention or tho
Brooklyn officials who Issued them to npply
the proceeds rrom their sale to the development
or the interests or tho Wallabout Market, the
assessed value or which last year was $2,461,-00-

Thero is now much excitement among the
lessees at Wallabout Market owing to tho sug-
gestion made at n recent meetlnz of tho Board
of Dock Commissioners to divert $00,000 or
tho money raised by tbo sale or bonds last
autumn for improvements nt the Wallabout
to tbo construction of a pier, tbo filling in or
land owned by the city, and the creation or a
new market at Forty-thir- d and Forty fourth
streets In South Itrooklvn.

The Wallabout iieople say that the funds re-
ferred to were applied by legislation to tho com-
pletion or tbo batin and wbar cs needed at tho
Wallabout. They say further that thero aremany unrentcd buildings In the market on
which the owners ore steadily sinking ground
rents because of the unsatisfactory present con-
dition of the newly acquired portion of tho mar-
ket lands, and that to take the funds raised for
tho specific purpose of Improving that property
and apply them to another part of the city
and to the establishment of a competing market
would be unjust and illegal.

Tho revenue from the Wallabout Market is
about SAAOOO a year, of which 910 000 cornea
from the fees raid by Ixmg Island farmers and
$3f,000 from the rents from stands and stalls.
The expense of maintaining tho Wallabout Mar-ko- t.

which geograjihlcnlly Is almost exactly
opposite Corlcars Hook Park, Manhattan, Is
81 0,000. so that the borough's net revenue from
this source is S10.000 Delegations of the vari-
ous interests In the market are organizing to
visit the Mayor and Comptroller and protest

X7I.E POWER OF REAVTT.

Ab Eirbansn or Compliments Detweea Paansen In an Klevnte Railroad Car.
She s tho most attractive, dirty little crea-

ture you ever saw. Sho had a mop of coarse,
black hair, a looio strand of vthlch fell over her
forehead and kept gcttlnglnto her eyes, with-
out In the least socmlng to trouble hor. Her
long, worn skirt clung to her limbs, and on her
lap reposed a basket covered with

She Bat in a cross scat on an elevated rail-
road train, and, facing her, further along the
car, sat two beautifully dressed women. Evi-
dently they were much interested In tho unusu-
ally bright little foreigner and smiled at her.
Her eyes and lips flashed instant response, and
an interchange of smiles and nods took place
which Interested cery passenger Insight, De-
light at the attention of such lovely creatures
were expressed in her etory glance

Presently sho seemed possessed of tho Idea
of glilng more substantial expression to herpleasure. Sho rummaged in the basket andbrought forth two small, aggressively pink ob-
jects on long nlns-t- be little nrtinclal roses oftenseen in tho hands of fakirs, bhe dropped herbanket and hurried up to the women and pre-
sented to them these ornaments.

As she returned to her (teat her face was ra-
diant with Joy. But tho women evidently were
untcrtaiu as to her motive or else were not tobe outdone in generosity. They opened theiriiocketbooks and called her, but she shook her
head. They insisted and she went up to them.hen sho again sat down she bod two nickelsin her dirt), cracked little hand and her eyes
wero dancing. Apparently if she enjoyed thodoing of a good deed tho was not above a dueappreciation of its reward.

When the ladies had passed out she called tober companion, who was seated some distancesway, and with swirt tongue and many gestures
told her the whole story. She fell Into brokenEnrlish and Impressively ejaculated:

"Oh. they ware an' theyware ray friendu.

SAW JOHN BROWN HANGED

col. rrtzziAx PBZ,zotra was a
i OVARD AT TOE SOArFOtV.
Pemeaaer f tb Akelltlontat la Jnll rrtt

fade Ttmt Tn the "yntpathy r lili
Bards The lt Msralnc Omrrla r

On r tne few BarvlvlBC VTItBeases.
Pabxcxma, CaL, Feb. B. Cot William Fel-

lows, an orange grower in the San Gabriel Val-
ley In southern California, is one or tho few
persons now living who stood near to John
Brown of Osawatomie when he was hanged,

"I believe I am the last of the guards about
John Brown and his associates in the Jail at
Charlcstown," ho says.

He was a near relative of Sheriff Campbell,
who had charge of Brown and seven of his
younger associate prisoners In the Charles-tow- n

Jail. Several years ago he wrote out his
recollections ot John Brawn in jail and on tho
scaffold, but when It was finished he de-

stroyed the manuscript. Col. Fellows served
threo years In the Confederate army, and was
in nichmond at the time of the surrender.

"I don't mind telling once more," said
OoL Fellows to aSlXN reporter, "my reminis-
cences of poor old John Brown during bis last
days on earth. When I first heard of the
bloody .affair at the engine bouse at Harper's
Ferry, in the mlddle'ot October, 1859, nobody
probably denounced John Brown and his crazy
abolition followers mora than I did. It seemed
to me then that this shaggy bearded man,Urown,
wasabout as near a human fiend as ono could
be. Yet whan I came to be associated with
htm I almost immediately formed an attach-
ment for him, so that to this day I havo never
quite recovered 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 mllltla charge
an the Harper's Ferry engine house, and that
mado my rosentmont against Brown and his
men the mora Intense. But biter, in the
Charlcstown Jail, John Brown's fortitude, amid
pain from his wounds, his integrity, charity,
and simplicity of character, his stern regard for
duty, his Spartan firmness in the faco of over-
whelming odds, and especial) his modest brav-
ery appealed to me. Sheriff Campbell and all
tho guards had a sympathy with our aged pris-
oner, and no real Indignity was ever offered
John Brown by any one in JalL so for as I know

notwithstanding the multitude of stories. In
all my experience in the war and in border life,
where ono meets all sorts of strango characters,
I have nerer known any one so serene in tho
midst of frightful circumstances as was old
John Brown. He was truly a marvellous char-
acter. As I look back now on the personality
of the man, he seems to mo to have been more
like the heroes of Scott's 'Ivonhoe' and of the
Crusades than any one I have ever known.

"I w as 25 years old in 1850, and was made one
of tho 300 guards about the Charlcstown jail.
Immediately iftcr John Brown and seven or his
men captured In the engine houso in Harper's
Ferry-we- re brought to Charlostown. Tho
whole country was wildly excited. I doubt It
any event In tho war that raged through that
region for four years roused people like the in-

cident nt Harper's Ferry. Gov. Wise of Vir-
ginia and thousands of people in the South be-

lieved that John Brown nnd bis men were en-

couraged and secretly hired by abolitionists,
like Wendell Phillips, Gerrlt Smith, and Charles
Sumner in the North, and that the Blue Ridge
Mountains were teeming with ant! slavery
Northerners, who were watching for an oppor-
tunity to come down in force upon the Jail and
liberate Brown and his associates. So a guard
or 300 armed men was called out. But it was
seen later that there was no need for such a
force, and I was chosen by my uncle. Sheriff
Campbell, as one of the half dozen day guards
Inside the jail corridor. I am tho only one now
llvlrg who was employed In the jail at that
time. Ono of Brown's lawyers still lives in
Brooklyn, N. Y.

"I became an Inside guard After the famous
trial at Charlcstown, and when Brown's execu-
tion was "set for one month later Dec. 2
Brown occupied a cell with one of his captured
followers, a young man named Stevens, who
was executed with the other six prisoners a
month or six weeks alter their Captain. When
I went on duty in the jail John Brown was re-

covering rrom a severe scalp wound that ho got
rrom a sabre in the bands or his captor at Har-
per's Ferry. I saw tho constant pain the old
man was In and the clumsy way that ho 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 or this he was
extremely grateful In his reserved Spartan like
woy. Ho was a proud, reserved man, and liked
to show bis stoicism. Ono day when a guard
refused to give him a letter from his wife I
thought John Brown would lose control of him
self and burst into passion, but he put his lips
together, and, shoving his hands deep into bis
pockets, walked into his cell. It was hours be-

fore he could composo himself. He never dis-
played the least temper, although he certainly
had occasion to get nngry every day, for ho was
hated and disliked everywhere in that locality.
Ho never showed sorrow, except by an occa-
sional t vi itching or the face when he had a let-
ter from his wife and children. As all his let-
ters were, of course, read by bheriff Campbell,
I, as one of the family, bow some of them. Soma
wero All wero so full of ex-
pressions of love and tondernoss that I havo
seen the Sheriff wipe Mb eyes many a time
iv title reading them; but John Brown never be
trared ulotress He read them over and over
and tbon would gaze into vacancy lor hours
after he had finished.

"Brown was allowed to have two visitors a
day. and I was always near when he chatted
with his lawyer or a friend, but I never ob-
served in hi words bit of regret for his courseexcept that his son Oliver hod been so unneces-
sarily exposed In tho battle at the engtno house
ni to have been shot down. He seldom smiled,
and was generally buried in thought or seriousreading. Ho 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. Sums of money wero sent him
by moil by sympathizers in Boston and Phila-
delphia, but ho ne er touched a penny of it.
He read for hours every day, and I remember
ho was hurt because the Sheriff, as a matter or
precaution, cut away tho heavy pasteboard
covers from Brown's books.fearlng that fine steel
saws might bo cldden therein." 'Ah!' Mr. Sheriff.' said ('apt. Brown quietly,
you little know me or my men. We would
never escape the vindication of the law.'

"He was a dally reader of the Bible, and morn
ing and night he knelt in prayer In bis cell. He
never talked on religious topic, but he asked
the guards whom he liked to refrain from pro-
fanity at least until he was gone. Ills favorltorending was Carlyle's 'French Revolution,'
Gibbons 'Rome' and a biography of ToussaintL'Ourerturo One dav he told mn ttic itnrr nt
the lite or that San Domlngan chief, and said
be put that poor black man alongside Socrates,
Luther and John Hampden as tho world's
heroes. He said ho had read and reread all theliterature he could find about IOuvcrture fora dozen years, and I know that be patterned his
ll'e after the San Domlngan and that bo viewed
his own death on the scaffold in the same light
as the execution of L'Ouv enure.

"Ihe morning of the execution'dawned clearand sunshiny. It was Dec. 2, and a mild, pleas-
ant dny. Capt. Brown asked me tbo evening
before to come on guard ot 0 o'clock Instead or
7, because he wanted to be liberated frora hisnarrow cell as early as convenient before hiselocution, to attend to his last correspondence.
Tho cell door was always opened for the day
when the day watch came on duty. Brown was
dressed nnd standing at the grated door as I
came Into tho corridor with several other dayguards that morning. I remember bow par-
ticularly benignant be looked as be stood there.Ills heavy gray hair, his long full beard streak-
ed with gray, and his tall awd commanding
stature gave; him a patriarchal 'appearance." 'Ltbonk vou for your early coming," said heas he seated himself at a writing table near thewall of the corridor, just below a grated win-
dow. Several of us guards, who had become
attached to the old man. were too excited andmoved by the preparations about the jail andoutside for the banging of our prisoner to do
.more than act automatically, for we feared wemight buret into tears ir we dared to do anytalking. I can see the old man now as he satthere that lost morning, the sunbeams pouringthrough the windows and resting on his whit-
ened and bandaged head while be wrote. Iwatched him from behind with a fascinatedinterest as h read over the last letters frompis wife, daughters, and sons at bis old home
in the Adlrondacks of New York, so as to makesure that be bad noted all that bod been writ-ten to him. and then as?ie wrote a farewell let-
ter to each member of bis family. The onlytears I ever saw come from tho eyes of that manof iron were when be read the tender good by
letters from his two little girls. Once heglanced nervously about, and seeing that hiv

d eyes were observed, he pulled offhis glosses, wiped bis eyes in a trice, and re-
sumed his correspondence as coolly as one in-
dites an every-da- r message.

" to simple breakfast, and then, noting
tsat.be lUlUhad much correspondence to do, ha

T Tlirn , l '!

nskadia'ef theiuarda tostelf alecal lawyer
named Hunter wald not come and draw tip a
will according to the laws ot Virginia. Mean-
while he went on'with his letter writing, stop-pin- s

now andl than as a thought occurred to
htm to rnnko some request of tho guards con-
cerning ;ihs treatment ot the remaining pris-
oners after ho wai gone At 0 o'clock Lawyer
Hunter came. Brown told hint how ho wlshod
his property dltpdsed that Ir, tho weapons,
money, camp utensils, baggage, and cavnlrv
equipment, found In his possession when he end
his men were captured nt Harper's Ferry. His
extraordinary characteristic of justice and
equality was shown In Uio care with which ho
weighed the claims ot each or his children and
friends so aa to dlstrlbuto his possesions with i

exact fairness, llo hail eviilcntlv thought
upon this for weeks, for bo produced a memo-
randum from between tho leaves of his Blblo
and gave It to the lawyer. A half hour later,
when tho will w a flnlhod, Lawyer Hunter
read It to the prisoner, who signed It.

"By that timo tho nnlsoof the preparations
for the public execution grew so loud that
Brown brought his last farewell letter to a quick
close. He asked a guard how soon the Sher-
iff would want him for the 'execution of tho
UnY'as ho always slowly referred t; his death.
He won told he'had forty minutes mor.. At that
be went Into tho cell, brought sovcrnl books,
and gave one to each gunrd in tho corridor as
a good-b- y present. Ho took off his sliver
watch, and. nroduclne the kev for It. insisted
upon Deputy Sheriff Avis taking it.

".Gentlemen, may I bo alone;a little whllef
he said to us. We, too full of sadness to speak,
nodded, nnd he drew his grated cell door in
and knelt down nt his cot to pray. In ten min-
utes or so. although It seomed like an age to us.
he arose, took off his prison clotboo, and put on
a new suit ot block that had been brought to
him rrom Boston. At 10-3- o'clock Sheriff
Campbell came In tho corridor." 'Captain," said he, 'twenty minutes more
remain.'" 'Do your duty. Sheriff Campbell: don't letany one ever complain that you wero not a
faithful Sheriff after I am gono ' wai the reply.

"At a little before 11 the Sheriff and two mili-
tary Lieutenants In full uniform came into tho
corridor. John Brown wns seated on his cot
waiting for them." 'Do you wish to pinion my arms here or at
the scaffoldr he asked, seeing an officer holding
the arm straps In hit hand." 'At the scoffold.' said the Sheriff.

In a second the"prioner turned, and walking
past the"gTotod door of each of tho olhor cells,
where his faithful men wcro confined awaiting
their subsequent execution for complicity in
tho Harpers Ferry affair, ho shook hands
through tho crating. 'God bless you. my dear
men.' or 'May wo meet in hpaven.' was all ho
said to each, for it was evident he was full of
emotion, and the sobs ot his imprisoned asso-
ciates moved him so that ho could hnrdly con-
trol his voice. When ho came 'o us guards ho
never spoke, but the pressure of his two hands
about ours and the tcor suffused eyes told of
the emotion ho folt moving him

"So John Brown started for the gallows with
tho Sheriff." the Lieutenants, and two of us
guards. When wo reached the "ront door of
the Jail and saw columns of uniformed Virginia
militiamen drawn up on both Bides of tbo long
street he looked surprised" 'I had no Idea Gov. WIbo considered my ex-
ecution so Important,' he remarked

"He went down tho steps nnd took a scat In a
platform wagon at the side of tho Sheriff nnd
with Guard Avis nnd myself on tho back seat.
Tbo story about John Brown's having stopped
to kiss a poor negro boy nt the Jail door is un-
true, notwithstanding tho touching poems that
tell of it. There was no negro boy about tho
Jail, and the old man was too Intent on watch-ing tbo mllltla all about him.

"A rido of three minutes brought us to tho
gnllows. It wns erected In the mlddlo of agreat field near town and the platform was
seven feet above tho ground. 1 snw Brown
looking It all over carcfullv as Uie wagon drew
slowly up at tho steps. Tho coffin had been
laid at ono side, and I can sec now how pathet-
ically tho old man glanced nt that while ho
was going up the gallows stcrw between Sheriff
Campbell and Guard Avlr. Thev gave him a
seat while tho soldiers were icrforming evo-
lutions under command of Gen. Taliaferro in
order to form a hollow square nbout tho gallows.
Sheriff Campbell read the death warrant.

'Then tho arms nnd legs ot John Brown wero
strapped together and he was shown where to
stand on the drop. Tho black cap was put on
his head, hut not drawn nr nlo fnrw TTn
looked taller and more powerful than ever as
ho stood there strapped and with tho nooso
nbout his neck, towering head nnd shoulders
above the Sheriff and tho two Lloutcnants. Tho
Sheriff stood waiting a minute longer untilrussy o'd Gen. Tnllaforro had drawn his men up
In military order. Amid tho sound ot drum
beats and the tramping or the soldiers on tho
frozen eor'h, I heard Sheriff Campbell say:" 'Captain, this Is an unexpected delay. Areyou not tired I'

" 'No. not tired but please don't lot there beunnecessary waiting." were tho last words of
John Brown.

"Tho mllltla was still manoeuvring In thefield, but the Sheriff quickly drew the cop over
tho foce or tho doomed man. and, stepping
as!do, tho drop fell. John Brown's body darted
through tho opening in the platform nnd his
soul went marching on through all eternity.

"The only evidences of life wcro n few clinch-lng- s
of bl hands. I bellivo his neck was

broken b tho fall. After the body had been
banging flvo minutes n phyBlcmn went nnd felt
of the dying man's pulse Then tho cap was
raised a few inehos and an artist for an EaBternpublication sketched the fnco as tho body
swayed to and fro in the morning breeze. Sher-
iff Campbell would not once look upon the hang-
ing and kept his eye' turned nway.

"At exoctlj noon the bod v was lowered nnd
was put Into tho coffin. Lawyer Hunter ar-
ranged tho collar nnd crav at to conceal tho blue
marks of tho nooso and arranged tho hands andarms. Tho bodv was taken to Harper's "Kerry
that same dav . where Mrs Brown had been fora week with friends Tho next dar it was put
on the cars and taken to North Elba, in theAdirondack region of northern New York.
Sheriff Campbell wanted mo to remain as aguard In the jail until the other six prisoners
were executed In February, but I never went In
the Jail corridor Bfter John Brown was hanged.

"A tact In connection with the hanging ofold
John Hrown that I bnve neer seen in print itthat John Wlll.es Booth, who assassinated
President Lincoln in 1fn was n sergeant In
one or tne mllltla companies at the execution.
Sheriff Campbell told mo later that tho day be-
fore the execution Booth, a handsome, fresh,
black oyed youth of 20 years came and askedpermission to go and toe the Brown raid prison-
ers in heir colls. IiPwis Washington, a grand-nephe-

of George Washington, took part as aCaptain In tho military display that day."

A 3IOKKET J.V THE HENCOOP.

That VTns What the Day Raid, but tie nnd
erer Keen n 'Pmism Hrrore.

CnESTBlt, N. Y., Feb 12 John Welch, a far-
mer living a few miles cast of this village,
brought from a New York charitable Institution
a bov to livo In his family. Toward
evening one day last week the boy came running
into the houso Inn great state of excitement.

"Mr. Welch," he exclaimed, "there's a mon-
key in tho chicken coop scttln' light by the eide
of our big rooster."

Former Welch went out to see what tho boy
bad discovered. He got to the coop In timo to
discover a big 'possum making off with tho
rooster, no made a rush fotfhe chicken tblef,

hIch, on seeing that It couldn't escape, dropped
the rooster and tumbled over, pretending, after
the n manner of Its kind, to bo dead.
Farmer Welch picked tho animal up by ilB
tall, carried it into the house, and threw It by
no means gently on the kitchen floor. The 'pos-
sum never lot on that it had lire enough to know
what was going on. It was tossed and pushed
and tumbled around by different members or
the family for some time but it stayed dead.
Former Welch knew, of course, that tho "po-su-

wam't dead, and by ondby he tumbled It,

Into a box, and, by-w- of experiment, threw a
piece of raw meat In near its snout.

It was evident from the fact that tho 'possum
had come to the farmyard in such cold weather
and before dork that it must be v ery hungry,
but with tho tempting morsel lying against Itsvery nostrils it never roovod a muscle any morethan it It nod been rcall dead. Altera whiletho big family cat came into the kitchen, Shogot Bcent of tho meat and strode up to tho box,
The sight of tho 'possum caused tho cat to Etonand sniff for a moimnt. Sho ovldently was
fooled into thinking the 'possum wns dead. Sotshe Jumped Into the box and grabted the meat.Sho had no sooner done so, though, when thepossum came to life with'a suddenness and ve-locity that startled tho fomilv. It seemed thatIf o buzz sow had run against that cat tho furcouldn t have been scattered around in a morelively manner than that 'wnBum scattered It.The ground and lofty tumbling and caterwaul-ing lasted but a brief space, for the cat escaped
and ci reused around the kitchen so wild eyed
and big tailed that they opened the door nnd lether out. She hasn t been seen since.Having put the cat to flight nnd seeing the ex-
cited family group about, tho 'possum promptlytumbled over and died again. After a while,finding that no one mado n move toward doing
It injury. It came to life, got Into the box.and etcthe meat as coolly as If it was dining at home Ina hollow of a tree. The 'possum has remainedin the family err slmo. and has developed oparticular fondness for the boy who dlscov eredIt and took It for a monkey.

j

Wire Maw by tbe Foot er Yard.
Among the curious things to bo seen iu tbe

hardware stores nowadays are wovon wjre door
mats for sole by the yard, foot, or inch. It is
only a few years since Ihe manufacture of the
woven wire mat was begun, but these mats have
proved sp effective as dirt catchers and so light
and oaslr cleaned that their use has spreadvery rapidly. During tbe earlier jeari of theirmanufacture each mat was wmen and finishedseparately. Now some of tbe manufacturersare w earing them iu lengths of fifty feet.such a way that tby not ravel when "hey
are cut. The mats are woven in different widthsand done up In rolls like carpet.

t

THE ATRO.AJtERICA&B FOZZtXS.

They Consulate Rlt arenteat atrwsrtb and His
'' UrKilrst Wealrne.

TCSKEOKC Ala., Feb. 11. It Is a noticeable
fact that the population of tho
Southern States furnish prsctleally tho only
rays ot sunshine, tho only glimmers ot 'good
nature, of honest laughter, free from care of any
sort,,to bo found in tho South. It looks, also, na
though tho negroes aro tho only people In tho
South who really enjoy life, nnd who get tho
most out of tho incomparable climate and tho
splendid scenery and the genorous soil. Why)
Ther are not harassed by tbo things of

"sufficient unto tho day Is tho evil thoro-of.- "

They ore not worried Into a cold perspira-
tion by tho four ot white supremacy, as they are
not nnxtous to rulo anybody, and would give
tomo white man the Job it they had It, as they
did in tbe days ot the reconstruction era.
With the black population It is almost uni-
versally:

Come day, go day t

Ood send Sunday,

The black man furnishes tbe laughter and the
melody. He enjoys altko tho toll of tho fields,
benoath n burning sun, and tbo corn shucking
or tinkering in tho barn whon it rains. Ho sings
as he follows tho plough, as ho does the " lines" of
the rudo hymn In tbollttlo church by the way-
side, sheltered by spacious oaks in which the
birds sing with the same naturalness and free-

dom and enthusiasm as the dusky worshippers
beneath. lie seems as thankful for a kick as for
"a chow o' torboccy," ond Is supposed to forget
tho kick and the kindness with equnl facility.
High above all his woes, real and imaginary,
rises tho sentlmont of tho following song and its
refrain:

I's so clad dot I dun free,
Ooln' home In de mawsln'i

Christ dun died fur yo an' ne-,-
Ootn horns In de znawntn't

Tell all da people I's tree,
Gotn' home in de mawnln'.

And so their gladness fills all the land of tho
South, supplying that poetry without which life
is an endless weariness and vexation of the flesh.
In tho Southern States Farm Magazine for
January Col. J. B. Killebrew of Tenncssoo soys
on this pblnt:

"It would be 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 tho negroes living In tho Southern
States. Inured from Infancy to hard labor,
trained by the hlsh intelligence of the domina-
ting Anglo-Saxo- n race, and accustomed to the
protecting care of the white people, the negroes
ot tbe South are not wanting In the high quali-
ties ot loyalty and fidelity. In courtesy of man-
ner, also, and In on accommodating disposition
they are not excelled, if equalled, by any class
of working people."

And yet thero are some people in the South, a
large minority, it Is true, whodeny to tbe blocks
all tho good qualities ascribed to them by Col.
Killebrew. who think their presence is a curse
instead of a blessing, and who would be glad to
have them return to Africa. Theso people
would eliminate from Southern lite its peculiar
melody, its picturesqueness. Its saving good
humor, its human smiles and laughter! In dis-
cussing this matter not long ago a New Orleansnewspaper went so far as to deny that there
ever was any poetry, any humor, any llghtnees
of heart In tbe blacks or the South. But thepoetry Is here, and the saddest and the sweetest
to be found anywhere. It has found its best
and highest expression in tbe verses ot Paul
Lawrence Dunbnr, who has caught the spirit,
the melody, and the humor ot It in stanzas like
the following, for instance:

Dey Is times In life wben Nature
Seem to slip a cog an' ro

Jes a rattlln' down creation
Laic an ocean's overflow;

When de wort' Jes' stahts
Lak a pickaninny's top.

An" yo'cup o' Joy Is brta-ml-

'Twll It seeros about to slop;
An' yo' feel Jes lak a raccah

Dat ts tralnln' tu' to trot.
When to' mammy ses de blesstn'

An' de c'on pone's hot
Songs like this can be heard in all the rural

districts of tbo South by any who will listen-so- ngs

that body forth the cvery-da- y bopes and
fears and joya and sorrows of the people, such as
Robert Burns weaved into immortal song.

In striking contrast in mood and tenjDer andmanner are the white people of tbe South, andtho contrast is painful. Indeed. In tbe citiesand the villages and the rural districts it ap-pears that tbe white population spend tho most
of their time frowning and scowling at the black
population and In all sorts of efforts " tokeep tbo negro In his place," although just
what his place Is no white man hasyet sufficiently defined. The phenomenon
crows positively ludicrous upon close observa-
tion and study, bocause it gradually dawns upon
one that this great big happy-go-luck- y race,
which does not care on which side the street thesun shines, consciously or unconsciously, islaughing at the white race. And that Is what it1b doing, and bsB been doing for 277 years. Dur-
ing all that long stretch of time tbe white racehas done the fretting nnd fuming, "the laying
o bed at night thinking," praying, and legis-
lating, ond all the rest of it, grow-
ing lean and sour, starting at shad-ows, and fleeing when no man pursued,trying to kocp tho black giant in his place asahewerof wood and drawer of water." Theentire social, religious, political, and industrialsystem has been constantly in turmoil, some-
times In fierce war, with a line or cleavage
broad nnd deep running through It; and as ithas been so it Is now, here and all over theSouthern States. The white man cannot rest,cannot reel secure In his liberties, cannot laugh
and enjoy life, boavuse ho fenrs the black man;
and so he lives with a chip on bis shoulder.
?Tif: A sco.wl on his face, with a gun
in his hip pocket. And all the time he is doingthis, making himself unhannr. thn hliu-- man
refuses to bo worried, refuses to be frightened,
refuses to take the white man seriously, andlaughs and makes merry, talcing no heed of themorrow, maktngthe most of the present. Lookedat from this point of view, it is extremely funny,
and the whlto man Is the butt of the ridicule,
becnuso tbo laugh is on bim alw ayB. and theblick man docs the laughingand grows fat on It,

W ay out on theTallassee road a few morningsago I met a middle-age- d black man driving apretty good mule. He stopped mo, of course,
nnd wanted to know all about the btcvele I wasriding, but that was only a makeshift; whatho really wanted to know was If "yo'got any
tcrbiccy 'bout yo' clothes, sab t"

"Where arc jou going, uncle t" I asked."Mutigumcry waj."
"So you live thero t"
"Olu no. sab; I gwlne dah on blzness."" J by. Montgomery Is thirty miles awav.""I knows it. bul I mek it by sundown an' I boback termorrer. You Bee. I want a barrel o"flower an' I cwine o'ter it.""Why don't yon go to Tuskegee, five milesaway T

"nit cost fifty cents a barrel more in Tuske-gee den in Mungumery."" Well, why dpn't you write to tho firm InMontgomery and have the flour shipped to
"I tried dat onct, an'de raylroad charge mea quarter ter fetch it; so I met, up my mind datit am cheaper to go a'ter Iu I hb more timedan Ibnbnuartera. on' it dosn cost nutbin' tokeep mo an dat mule."

bat w us tho use of arguing v, itb a man who
reasoned that way, who was determined towaste two dins in order to save a quarter In thepurchase of flour which be did not need, as thechances are thnt ho had plenty of corn in hiscrib at homo While we were talking a long,
leap young whlto man approached us, riding ainula, with a repeating rifle in front of him. Hisface was ns solemn as a. funeral and his (itswcro looking everywhere at onco from underhis big slouch hat. And then his eyes restert onme and remained fixed on me. As he rode brscowling like a fury, tho black man smiled and'grinned nnd scraped, nnd sold

"Hon yo" do, Mnrtc Henr) P'Hello. Ccpb," he said, without taking hiseyes off mo." He look like he 'rrold," said Ccphus.
"Is he PI naked" I dunrio. Dey all look dot way most de time,lakdey fralo or htintln fur somebody t" shoot.'1
"Arevounfraldof tbeml '
"Met W'nt 1 gwlno bo Irald 'n 'Ira rnrl I

' ' ko clem nil. I nln'l 'frald o'nuthin .' Cepbus laughed Iowa second. "Butdej tink we unB is 'frald 'n 'im." And then holaughed some more.
"I be. inovln' now," said Cephus; "glad ter

U1tk.5'0 l'!.lla,nt,Lnctr ''0?K. muler' And the)wcnt.wh jloCephus's pvrtlng smile cleared upall the gloom which tho scowls or tho youni-whit- e
man had left b) tho roadside.And In this Coosa countr great tribes ofCreeks, the Cbcrokees. U.oCbicka-saws- .
iIk Tuskegecs-on- ce faced the white menimd returned then scowls for scovrls and blowsfor bloMi-.nn- In the end the whlto men con-quered, fhero nre no Inalnns In this Coosa"", ,he blftcW mn" "rives andimilliilles. Ill good nature bis humor, andhis laughter, lis false cconor-i)- . hlsfollies.ltyou will, nre his greatest weakness and hisgreatest strength. Jf he wa, not R chUd flffolliee. of whims, of Infinite humor, nnd craft!,ness, the white man would force hlin off the facoof the earth, ns be has fonod the Ihillan, Whentiocoases to tend and cringe, when he ceasek tobe ignorant and crafty, and stands erect, intel-ligent and self rcipectlng-wh- at then t

smnshlur at Ilatlery Park.
When, weeks ago, men began painting tho

benches In Battery Park, it seemed pretty early
to be gcttlag them ready, but it was none toosoon; tbcro were Uys lost week wben they wereoccupied. There is no place In town where thewarm sun of winter's lengthening days shinesmore invitingly than it docs at UatUry Park,

HIS HONOR AND niS SHIRT.

A XOrET. QVRSTIOX RROVOax UP
.V A MEL J.V PARIS.

XI, lervnorl'a Shirt TTn I Ire Time In an Pn.
(HMtnter, nnd let IIU Adversary Is Kst
Rntunm DlncwMlon ot the Incident br
men orPmlllon Cnae In ltnt,

PAHI8. Feb. 4. Tho French duol. in contradis-
tinction to the resl duel. Is mostly kopt alive by
the nowsptpcrs that employ Ihe duellists. It Is
looked upon ns an adv ortlsomcnt for tho paper,
nnd Ihoy keep duellists on their staffs just as
some American papers keep circulation Harm,

Tor the man himself It is also nn advertise-
ment, not often can ho wrlto any bettor than he
can fight, so ho colls In the duel as a last resort
whon ho feels that ho is falling out ot publla
vlow much the soma as an American actress,
foarful of eclipse, lowers her corsage on Inch or
two, loses diamonds, or takes tho Knclpp curs
on tho wet grass of Central Park.

At tho end of every year tho Paris journals
have a little self glorification In the way of a
detailed account of tbo great thing they have
dono during tho twelvemonth. In this always
appears n list of their collaboratrur and report-
ers, each labelled with tho exploits that have
distinguished him. It would seem from on ex-

amination of this list thnt there are at least
three things required annually of every Paris
newspaper man: that he wrlto ond publish a
romance more or less reprehensible, that he
havo produced upon tho boards of a minor
theatre a play ot tho some character, and that
bo tight a duel. In any ovent ho must fight the
duel; that Is earnest for the tenure ot his Job.

Tboso duols, although Innocuous things, are
regarded very seriously by tho French, ot course.
Before tho duel, while it is being arranged, the
duellist holds himself very dignified and im-

portant; during it ho is not less dignified, and,
often ferocious; after it Is over sans rulht,
with hardly an exception he falls on the neck
of bis adversary with tears and kisses, and hat
a bootmaker tack another Inch to bis bootheeU
before appearing again in tbe boulevards to rex
celve tho congratulations of his friends.

Noarly all French duels arise from disrespectful
things sold in the newspapers. Ofton, It may be
surmised, they are said by premeditation. It not
arrangoment, in order to provoke tbe opportune
lty for getting off the one annual duel required
by the hard-hearte- d editor. Sometimes, though,
it is a real fight engendered by a public discussion
llko the Dreyfus case at present, when writer
call one another names through their respective
sheets, meaning, at least tor the moment, every
thing ther say, Tbe crop of duels started by
this Dreyfus business already has reached such
proportions that ono might look for a rapid de
cline in the population of France, were It not
clearly understood that everything concerned
with them is purely Pickwickian.

A good many of these duels took place lost
week, and. although tbe newspapers gave then)
the usual Importance as matters of news, no one
has yet been heard from whose physical well
being was Jeoparded by them to any degree)
greater than would have come from a wetting;
by a summer shower. Tbe nearest thing to real
tragody happened in a pair of encounters in
each of which M. Andr Vervoort. director ot
the Jour, was a principal. This gentleman Is
known as the hero of a score of duels, out ot
every ono ot which he has come without a
scratch; so, for that matter, hove his op
ponents. He is bloodthirsty in theory, gentle
as a lamb in practice, and a poor fight
er. In these two recent affairs he waa
almost scratched. In the first his shirt was
punctured twice, and in the second no fewer
than five times; fortunately he escaped without
an abrasion of the skin. Neither of his oppo-
nents bad even so much as that. Tbe first wept
and kissed M. Vervoort and declared chival-
rously that the honor of two brave Frenchmen
was vindicated of course, by tbe pair of hole
in the shirt: the second said that be was far
from satisfied and demanded that the duel be
renewed. M. Vervoort's seconds wero aghasU
What did the man want f the earth I at least,
that was what they meant, though the French
duelling phrase is more polished. They declined
to let M. Vervoort fight any longer. Certainly
five boles in a shirt were enougn to satisfy any
man's demand for satisfaction.

This latter duel has caused a great deal ot
talk, consequently, among the gentlemen to
whom the field of honor is familiar ground.
Most ot them uphold M. Vervoort's seconds.
The shirt which a man wears belongs to him,
they contend; therefore it Is a part of him,
Having punctured M. Vervoort's shirt, M. Ver
voort's opponent punctured M. Vervoort. They
base this contention upon any number of prece
dents. One. for instance, is that which Arseno
HouBsaye used to like to recount as happening
to himself:

Houssaye and his wile once went to the ball)
of tbe Hotel de Ville with Victor Hugo and
lime. Hugo, Wben they entered the dancing-hal-l

there were very few vacant chairs. Upon
one that Houssaye noticed there was merely
man's hat, He took up the hot and gave the
chair to Mme. Hugo: then, not wishing to hold
tho hot the rest of the evening, he put It on the
floor. Its owner Boon came bock. He was s
celebrated duellist, a Deputy. M. Sherbette. He
walkea straight up to the chair, saw his hat orj
the floor, and turned savagely to Houssaye;

"Is It you. sir. who havo removed mv hotr
he said." Yes," svld Houssaye.

" Did you put it on tho floor t"" Yes. Do yon think I ought to bore put It on
my head 1"

"Sir, you have insulted me. Here is my
cord.

Houssaye In turn took out a card and thro
It into tho hat,

"Sir." sold tho Deputy furiously, " do yotl
suppose. I am going to pick up that hot I"

"Sir, answered Houssaye. "do you supposd
I am going to put it on your hood i

"I require, sir." said tbe Deputy, "that yottj
replace mv hat on the chair whero it was."

Houssayo merelj laughed, and finally theDeputy, under pretext of looking at the card
that bod been thrown Into tho hat. picked the)
but up.

"M. Houssaye," be said, "we are from tho
same town, a reason more forour meeting."

"' I nwnlt your seconds." said Houssaye.
Within fifteen minutes four seconds had been a

found, nnd It was decided that thero should be a
duel with pistols at twenty paces In the Hols de
Boulogne at daybreak, or as Boon ns tbe ball was
over. Accordingly, after spending the rest of the
night dancing, principals and seconds met in
tbe cloakroom read) to proceed to tho duelling'
gronnd.

"It Is n nuisance." said one of tho Deputy'
seconds, "to have to go to the Bols in this Bnow
storm,"

"Come." Bald the other to his principal, "aiyou nre the Injured party you can apologize."
"Never," said the Deputy.
The seconds then went to Houssaye." Say ono word to free us from this task. Wd

want to go to bed "
" Nei er." said Houssaye.
He thereupon jammed on his hat with a slant

over the right ear. the Dcnuty jammed on bis
n Itb a slant over the left, and they were read r
to start. At this Jiinitnrc Hugo, who wanted
logo home with his w Ifo. Interposed.

"After all," lie "I think that Arstna
Hout-suvc- . having Insulted onli M. fcherbcttet
hat. might make an aKlory to It."

The Dcnut) paused.
"If Arsino lluussa)cdeelarcs." he said, 'thvt j

In offending ni) ht ho did not mean to offend
me I will be satlsflc I with his declaration

Hmist.a)o promptly assured the Dcpun 'hat
ho had not nlini-- nt him under his uj!. and th
tlucl was at an end.

This rase, say M. Vervoort's friends In tht
preiont conlroversv. Is exactly to the I i ' "
Miowingtbnt amah's wearing nuparel is iiia Ins being tho man himself, On
o'herside, Ir Is contended that the dlstin ' a
ispirfrctjM Vcrvoort'k opponent bnd nu cj h"
rel w it h M. Vervoort s shirt, therefore it w 9
tort of satisfaction for him to bonhlc tot n
turo that nrlldnllie tiinis At present it i
(crtninhow themnttcrwill bo flmill) arr"i ,
but It 1h pro'ty cerlali thnt M. Venoort w I (
not give unotner chance to nn nntHgniilM n
bus prored himself so bloodthlrstv in hi ""
inands. The most interemiiigthlnglnthowli
affair lo an) one without (iallio blood i thtd- -
nibltlon of intense Mrlnusnoss iiianlirt'n rr !

tho proceedings by staid men of subifiii ( n i.
pnsumably, of Intellect. Some of t lit n 'prominent men or France have become Inio ird jM
In thedisriimion. VM

Thnotlurducls or tho week were affair "' H
minor character. Home wcre fought Hrapiers and souio with pistols, but the n Hw s nlwaj s the same- - that Is, there wnsn ' v

However n score orso of brave Frtmbmen ha o
txeome good friends onco more with unt n " M
bonnr.amlthcrhavcaltobuiefltrdliy Minn m Hpaper notorlcti which has inoili th in the
Of IllO CHIOS Hlld I hft hntirtiti,--, kn.lmt fit, n 1 Bnv
objects of the French duel hnvo Inch f' ' Hand cttrMhlng is oti. 'rliesr. rtcit Hcounters havonlso served to In ivlil on Inn Htlon They were nil foucht under cover li
Rummer wevther it Is loiisldend far men - "

mantle and regular to choose a retired wooo ' r AM
the encounter: but with frost) ivca'her , Hrightly prrhiips. thought more comfortable 'o mm
fight in a blcyclo rink or fencing academy N- -
cause influenza la again prevalent. Possibly Imm
drawing rooms will finally come Into vogue, Mmm


