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' in lack of exprassion to be twins

PORTIA OF
THE BACKWOODS.

The Judge Who Mide a Reputa-
tion Without Drcaming That
He Had Done So.

A good many years ago [ was holding

the Omega Over and Terminer in the heart |

of the great agricultural district of the
State. The court was then composed of
a Bupreme Court Judge, presiding, and two
Justices of the Sessions, that is, two jus-
tices of the pace of the county designated
for such purpose

This formidable bench was a survival of
the old English procedure, which had long

since lost the practical advantages it may |

have onee had. The Justices of the Ses-
slons were mere supernumerarios, con-
sulted formally, perhaps, on the extent of
& Rentence, but never even attempting
to advise on questions of law, all of which
were decided by the presiding Judge as if
mitting alone.

These associates of mine burly
men with broad faces, square jaws, tiny
eyes and expansive whiskers, enough alike
Indead,
they were cousins, Horton by name, Squire
Jim from the north and Sjuire Joe from
the south part of the county; thinking alike
and acting alike, when they thought and
acted at all, and combining, in the judg-
ment of their admiring electorate, into a

were

| legal tower of strength

The first part of the term was taken up
by a general jail delivery, the disposition
of minor criminals who had boen unable
to prooure bail. Throughout this in-
quest —it was little else, for almost every
cno pleed d guilty—the two Hortons at
either end of the desk played a dual role
of rural dignity, to the gratification of the
gaping onlookers. They scldom moved,
they never spoke; now solemnly munching
tobacco, and now, even more solemnly,
dozing from their labors.

One Friday afternoon this romewhat
perfunctory work was concluded, and
District Attorney Sprole suggested ad-
journment until Monday morning next
when he would move the Littell case.

There was a stir and a whisper in the
room, and I noticed that the Hortons roused
sufficiently to exchange glances from the
corners of their dull little eyes. A sharp-
faced attorney named Braze nodded assent
for the defence, the clerk entered the or-
der, the crier adjourned court. Evidently
there was to be no application for post-
ponement in the cause, whatever it might
be.

As [ sat for a moment, completing my
minutes, T noticed one of those little scones
of human interest that abound in court
rooms A young and handsome woman
laid her hand on the arm of a man passing
out in charge of two deputies, He turnad
and I saw that he waz as voung and hand-
some as she,

The pair, with faces close together, sped
& whisper back and forth. Then out he
was lad, amid friendly and encouraging
words from the crowds while she, standing
at one gide In a posture full of spirit and
power, followed him with eves of devotion

It was with Increasiug depression that
1 gathered up my papers and went through
the retiring room that opened just back
of the desk out into the main corridor,
As the crowd parted to the right and the
left, I realizex] that 1 was a siranzer in a
&trange land, More than this, while there
was an excited bustie before and behind,
a silenoe, a shrink ' ng, attended me, as if
this lapd, beside being strange, was also
hostile,

Though I was but a young man and this
was my first visit to Omega, I, of course,
as did everyone in the State, knew some-
t'iing of the conditions prevailing there
Indeed, the Governor, in assigning me to
hold this extraordinary term, had warned
me that [ must be prepared to exert in ful!
that commanding influence over jurios
which was sald to characterize me as a
judge.

The county, remote from lines of travel,
essentially agricultural and sufficlent to
its own needs, preserved in its people the
virtues and vicer of a patriarchal period,
A few years before, when the Anti-Rent
War wa the flercest, it had offered a

ractically unanimous resistance to the col-
ection of feudal charges upon its lands.

Though quieting legislation had been
enacted gince, the embers of that strugola
atill smouldered and flared; and one, fir

sensitive than I to popnlar impressions
and far less morbidly anxious to do well,
could have recognized that in the Littell
case prejudice and passion were onee more
arrayed against the law,

1 was thinking over thesa matters in
my hotel room, distracted now and again
by the vision of a girl's face full of spurit
and power and provoking with a resems-
blance 1 could not place, when the door
cautiously opened, and a slight and with-
ered old man slipped in ahead of its hasty
closing.

'l'l‘g Jabez Quine,” he said.
“Indeed,” I repliad, indifferently, for he
was mean in expression and dress,

“The owner of the manorial
he continued.

“Yery well, gir, and what can I do for
you?"

“I want to talk with you about the Littel]
case, the case of that infamous pirate,
the ringleader, the chief -

*Hush," I wsaid, sternly. “If you must
talk, I will hear anything of common knowl=
but nothing of the merits— "

merits!" he sereamed, enlarged,
and almost impressive with passion. *I

leases,”

you can see any merits, young man, in
oconspiracy, humhnrmnf and riot, vou'd
better throw up your job to onct. Merits?

[ want to sarve vou a

There hain't none,
good turn, to warn yon-—-
“Against whom?"
“Against your 'sociates, Squire Jim and
Joe; they're heart an' soul in sym- —"
*{ou need go no further,” 1 interrupted,
rising to my feet. “My associates, I make
no doubt, are worthy men and incorrup-
1ibla Magistrates. Even if they werc not,
th:y would not dare to attempt to overrule
me, Let me assure yvou, sir, that equal
and exact justice will be done in this case,”
Mr. Quine laughed most uipleasantly
“Squire Jim and Joe wouldn't dare, hey?”
h» repeated. “Say, they don't teach how
to spell that word in Omogy county.  Them
two Hortong are thicker'n mud with the
Littells and the Riders. Excuse mo, Judg”

—and the old man peered curiously into

face—-“but that reminds me of what
they was sayin' about the court room,  You
ain't no kin to the Riders, boe you? You

do favor them for a fact.”

*I don't know what youare talking about "
1 said stiffly, “but I have no relatives or
friends in this county. And now, as | have
an accurnulation of work

“You wisn vd git, hey? Well, T will,
Judge. But mark ny words"-and here
the fires of nassion blazed again as if they
would crie and consume the wWenzen
frame—"watch out for them Hortops
They know as well ax I do that an Omegy
jury will stand to their oaths, ‘specially
when it's put straight to them; and if they
kin overruleé you or sarcumvent vou, thev
will. Why else d'yve s'pose Abo Littel
Ianagreein’ to go to trial with all the damunin’
facks agin him."

‘1 detalled this conversation to Mr. Sprole,
the District Attorney, when he 1ook dinner
with me, the next day: and he too laughed
unylemnuy. ) _

.*The most innocent, inoffensive old
ohapa in the world,” he said in a s« ft, smooth
way peouliarly his own. “Keep them well
U ed with tobacco, Judge, and they
will give you the best iliustration poesible
of sleeping partnors on the hench. 1 must
aayv, though, that if vou should deign o
oonsult them on some of the noveland un-
setiled of law sure to come up in

this case you would find their hard prac-
tical sense and just intuiticns of serviee,
After all, an Coke savs. law is nothing else
but reason. "

“1 will apply the reason,” I replied curtly;
“but this Jalwz Quine was positive that thei
sympathies——" .

“You mustn't mind him, Judge. Ever
wakeful and watehful suspicion is the pen-
alty of being the best-hated man in the
county. It was Quine's houses and barns,
remember, that wers burned by the mob
of which Abe Littell is accused of being
the  leader. Sympathies; undoubtedly,
they are choek full of them; but they are
magist rates first bofore they are men.”

“Who are the Riders and what did he
moan by saving that | resembled then:?”

Again Mr. Sprole laugh:d unpleasantly

“You ought to take that as a compliment,

Judge,” he replied.  “One of the hand-
somest as well as best=%nown families in
the county; tall and straight, with fine,
clean-cut features and expressive eves
sort of a Roman type, you really have that
siume cameo-like e'tect.  Dida't you notice
that young woman talking in court with
Abe Littell? Well, that's Nellie Rider
S e's engaged to him, and, now I think of
t, she does look enough like you to be
vy our sister. But what of it? 'Tis only a
chance rosemblance, certain to make you
wll the more popular with ovr people,”

I have said twice that Mro Sprole’s smile
was unpleasant, and so 't was, because it
save the impression of falsity. Thoroughly
o ucated and well trained in his profession,

ore was yet that about him that aroused
distrust

It soomed to me, as T thought of him
afterward, that just <o far as he had pro-
g ¢=sedd from his people in attainment |e

ul retrograded from their simple virtues
1 know I felt more inely and more a st ranger
1a hostile land that night for his visit

And ver pothicg could be more competernt
and thorough thay the wavy he taok hold
of the case o Mon lay. It was business-
like; it was admiraile

Wasting no time with trivial technicalitios
he ver never jost sight of a possible ad-
vantage, nor ever pested until it was his
own, o Mr. Braze, the defondant’s attor-
nev, he had a foeman worthy of his steel
bodd, skilful, adroit. Between them they
tried the case for all it was worth, with a
diseretion,  comprebension  and  learning
which are never shown except in a rural
county by leaders of a country bar.

During the monotonous examination of
talesmen I had ample chance to scan the

crowded room.  The scene was imposing in
its =olidity
One type of humanity prevailed —the

boeef and hrawn of which my colleagues on
the bench might be taken as composite
photograph=. Here was no emotion, no
nervoustess: vet in the very stolidity there
was an intense )mwv-r 1 felt it, as one
foels the foree of a gale against which he
presses Lis onward way, a universal oppo-
sition to, a universal condemnation of,
mys+lf and my mission

O at one side, unattended, a little space
about her, ~at Nellie Rider, a chief person
age by common consent.  Her black dress
was unrelieved save by a cherry bow
Impassive, motionless, she watched the
course of events, as if each one might be
the grain that would turn her scale of
happiness

Onee and again she serutinized me closely,
studving, it <eemed, my every character-

tie ~the pose of my head, my posture,
the turn of my hand as [ wrote. Tt was as
it she took my measure for some mental

tribunal, and 1 could not keep from won-
dering what were the though's surging
behind her beautiful mask. Might thev not
b as desperate, a< fatal, as those that ari-
mated the cold, still women who had calmly
kuitted while the tumitne's rolled up with
the vietims of their hate

As the trial progressed, my apprehen-
sions regarding the Justices of the Seesions
faded away, They v ere, if possible, even
more stupid and stolid than ever. In the
first days 1 tnied them frequently by con-
sulting over some mooted point, with the
invaruble result

“You know best, your Honor,” mumbled
Squire Jim

“It's your funeral,
Squire Jue

And then the tobacco box was pasced
beliind my back, and again my colleagues
were as blind, deaf and dumb as Justice
herself.

Wo made rapid progress urder the pre-
vailling long hours, sitting from 9 until
noon in the morning, from 1 until 5 in the
afternoon and from half past 6 until 10 in
the evening  The lawyers, jury and spwe-
tators seotned to vhrive on this ordeal, and,
of course, my associates were in continual
process of =weot restoration |b)' 'i.'lh'n)'
slevp

But for me, fresh from the birief work of
city, the strain was very exhausting. 1
formed the habit, accordingly, of not go-
ing up to the hotel for supper, but, after a
hasty bite with the janiior in the base-
ment, of taking an hour's nap o>n the coms-
fortable, old-fasbioned lounge in my retir-
ing room. Had it not been for this grateful
and refreshing rest, 1 doubt whettior 1
could have endured the two weeks of grind-
ing excitement that elapsed before the evi-
dence was all submitted

It wasa prett¥ease, traly, well presented,
well contested; | could not but feel ashamed
as 1 recalled my doubts of the Distriet
Attorney's sincerity, while for Mr. Braze 1
folt a frank and open admiration.  Verily,
the best law schools are situated far from
the madding crowd.

As | marshalled the facts in my mind,
however, they drove before them every
paesibility of innocence. Abe Littell vas
clearly guilty; mine now was the task to
sce that justice did not miscarry,

Would 1 be equal to it, against the odds
of a public sentiment, pervading, passion-
ate? Yos, of this elt assured. In a
fortnight's time a Judge gets to know his
jury, as the musician Knows the instrument
on which he plays.

They were good men and true, mindfu)
of their oaths, made of the sturdy stuff «f
martyrs. let me once show them the
lead, they would follow, never fear 1
knew it and they knew it; and so, judging
from the grim countenances, the hard,
hostile eyves that confronted me, did every
#oul in the audience

The last day catne; a day of stormy ora-
tory, of frequent applause sternly sup-
pressed, of incessant, multitu !\uun ob-
Jeotions, rulings, exceptions. No wonder
that when the evening recess was called
by the crier | gave a hearty sigh of relief
that it was now all over, save the charge
to tha jury, as clearly arranged, para-
graphed and set up in my mind as if the
last page proof of it had been corrected
No wonder that T hastenasd to throw myself
on the comfortable lounge in the retiring-
room for an hour's nap, with 'Squire Jim
and Joe, sitting side by side in the corner,
the tobaceo box between them, to give
me timely warning.

I awoke., There the two Justices still
wat, hands ercssed on paunches, stolidly
chewing - '

Evidently the recess had not expired;
but vet, but vet, something was different,
something was wrong. Though eold air
was blowing through the open window,
a sense of oppression, of suffocation, was
Hevn me

A sweot, sickish srell filled my nostrl
and lingercd pungently on my lips. 1
sprang to my feet

As 1 did so, there came the sound of
cheoring from without —cheering, in Which
my na'nme vas joined. Dazedly I looked
at my wateh. Tt was 0 o'clock. My God!
my God! “hat had happened?

“A leetls potered out arter the verdiet,
vour Honor?” mumbled 'Squire Jim.

" *SRach vreachin' is wearin', Judge,”
muttered ‘.\qlllrv Joe

I took a stop forward, my hands clenched,
tha blood in my throat when the door
opened and in came the Distriet Attorney
aud Mr. Braze, arm inarm

“Wea firkht hard, Judge, and make up
afterward in Omega,” =aid the former
with his unpleasant smile. “Now that
it is all over, I don't mind saving that 1
think vour eanstruction of the statute
correct. unfavorable though it was to the
peconle

*Your charge, with ite virtual instruoe-
tion toacgdit, vas masterly, most masterly,*
added the latter warmly,

] strode over to my associates

“Damn von bath,® T hissed, “What does
thia

“Jeast said, soonest mended, your Honor,”
mumblad Squire Jimn,

“You can't indict a hull ecounty, Judge,”
muttered Squire Joe

I stood in the concentration of deep and
rapid thought  Some daring imposition,
eome rank fraud, had been practised: but
what could I do?

Evidently the parties o it were few, but

Judge,” muttered

moan?”

they were my associates on the bench, the
representative of the people, the lawyer
for the defence—the very ones whose united

words must weigh heavier than mine,
Who would believe such a story unsup-
ported, indeed contradicted, by every

surrounding circumstance?

Would it not be said that the strain of
the trial had been too much for my mental
poise; might not my judicial career be
ruinad by a blight upon my sanity? 1
turned again to the lawyers,

“8o every one s satisfled ?” [ asked, coldly

“Wait until you see the preas report that
has been sent out,” answered Mr. Sprole,
'l\'uu are declared the lehding jurist of the
dav."

“Omega county is for voul to a man hence-
forward, Judge,” rﬂ’juhwd Mr. Braze.

“Even Mr. Quine?"

“laot him epeak for himself; for here he
ix,” repliad the District Attorney.

“I congratulate vour Honor," squeaked
the little old man before he was half through
the door. *“Your way was best after
all. The Littells and Riders have promised
to back me, and peace now reigns in Omega
couuty.”

I lingered in the retiring room, after the
others had gone, well-pleased with my tacit
acquiescence, and made a careful search.
On the floor I found two dabs of hair, not
unlike the wisps of whisker that adorn
my cheecke; and in the great wardrobe a
knot of the cherry ribbon that had set off
Nellie Rider's sombre attire.

AFFAIRS IN HUNGARY.

Flerce Struggle Against the Natlonalitles.
BupavksT, Nov. 4.--There is a fierce and
ardent struggle going on here against the
nationalities, which occupy almost one-
third of Hungary, and by speaking five
different languages are under the protec-
torate and secret aid of the countries and
Powers surrounding the monarchy, The
Slovens, who spread all over the northern
part of the country, with their Pan-Slav
leaders, are—it is maid--aided by Russia;
the Germans in the south, with many a
pan-Gierman agitator among them, stand
alwayvs in contradiction with the Hunga-
rian national tendencles; the Saxons, under
the special protectorate of Austrian po-
litical leagues; the Roumanians in the east,
who are backed by Roumania itself, con-
tinue an unceasing flzht, cultural and po-
litical, in favor of their language , nationality
and imagined national rights, excluding
everything from their territories that would
be in accordance with the Hungarian spirit
and the official language of the kingdom.
These people, numbering about five or
six millions, have alwavs been and are now
the greatest enemies of the Hungarian
State, continually striving to weaken the
governing power, and by agitation in their
press are demoralizing the people toward
Hungary, with the final aim to become a
suburb of the country from which they
come This, of wonuld mean
the dividing of the country, which would
be sliced into five portions, and would mean
the ruin of the land which has kept its
boundries untouched through struggles
and bloody wars of a thousand vears
The politicians of Hungary now begin
to realize the great danger lying in the
tendencies of the nationalities, and are
taking means to prevent their purposes
through measures equalling theirs, and an
ardent struggle of many months, probably
vears, i expected to follow,
Count Apponvi, the President
House of Representatives,
letter vesterday, calling to the Hungarian
people to join handa in the effort to supress
the underhand work of the nationalities
This letter, which points to the great trou-
are to follow, created a great
aensation all over the country, and the
Hungarian press echoes it with the greatest

COUrse,
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consternation.  Count Apponyi, in his let-
ter, says:
“We are to protect the nen-IHungarian

citizens against the poison of the agitators
and the Hungarians living on the horders,
of languages from the influence of the
strange tongies, our strength
hes in onur lnguage We are to make s
of all of our abidlities, to plant in their sonls
the love of the country, by granting to them
all rights of free citizens.  In the countiva
of the nationalities we are to erect kinder-
gartens, schools,  Hungarian
teachers shonld be appointed of good ehar-
acter and Hunguarian feelings, and time
by time their ambition shall be recognized
by certificates presented by the Govern-
ment.  This is the only way to put an end
to their tendencies and to save the country
from an imminent peril.”

This letter of Count Apponvi-it is ree-
ported—has led to a decision on the part
of Mr, Wlasits, Minister of Culture, to visit
the places personally inhabited by the
nationalitiea and to investigate the schools
and public institutions and to decide what
measures are to be taken. The Rudapest
Hirlap, in a leading article, urges the Min-
igter to accomplish this plan as soon as
possible, and believes it to be of great im-
portance.

Austria itself keeps silent on the subject
and has no mind to interfere or do any-
thing against the nationalities or in favor
of the kingdom. In Hungarv it is believed
that official Auetria rejoices over the
fact that Hungary has a continual struggle
against paople within its own boundaries,
for it means only some chance to them in
the everlasting political conflicts in which
they are involved with Hungary, for the
Peputies of the nationalities  numbering
a dozen—are sitting in the Hungarian
Parliament and are only good to aid their
purpuse there,

In mv last letter T mentioned that the
rumor kapt itself in political circles that
the negotiations over the Ausgleich will
be stopped and postponed for a time.  This
would be the purpose of the two Govern-
ments, but not of the political parties, and
as a fact only two results are nHll to issue,
if the Ausgleich will not take place within
ashort limit of time. Either the Szill Cabinet
will have to leave its position, or the House
of Representatives will have to be dis-
missed and the negotiations will be con-
tinued with a new one, The latter ix, of
course, more uncertain than the former,
for there are great difficulties in the way
of the Government, especially with a  bill
that is to be laid before the House in a short
time, which aims to increase the stand-
ing army with 20,000 men for the next ten
yvears, by enlisting the force kept in reserve,
whioch means the increase of the budget
with 50,000 florins.

Thix is the fervent wish of the Emperor,
and naturally of the two Governments,
bt it is opposed by all politicians of the
monarchy.  As this opposition took such
great discussion, the further negotistions
of the two Governments ended in another
resolution, which kept the base of plans,
only the form changed, It was decided
that not the enlisting of the resarve forces
will be demanded, but the raing of the
standing army, by regular enlisting,
leaving the reserve forces in their former
conditions.,  This, of course, would be still
worse, but at least more law ful, and can be
based on laws of the Ausgleich of 1887,

Mr. Szill, Prime Minister of Hungary, is
quite aware of the possible results if the
bl of army increase will be  pressed, so,
as a prominent politician said to me to-day
he announced his firm intention to carry it
through or to dismiss the Parliament. His
announcement weans, of course, that the
Cabinet stands on very softsoil and is liable
to sink under the pressure of circumstar.ces,
Anyvay, great political events are on
threshold and as the Ausgleich will hardly
take place in the time in which it ought o,
the change of Minietry or the dismissal of
Parliament will follow. In Vienna from
a certain political cirele they appointed
the successor of Szil, Prime Minister, al-
ready in the person of Mr. Lukacs, Minister
of Finance, or Mr. Daranyi, Minister of
Agriculture, JORKPH SZEBENYE]
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HE MAJOR SAVES
HIS WISHBONE,

| But Learns That There Are Worse

Things for Turkeys Than the
Fate of Kings.

It was Charlie who first started it.

The day before Thanksgiving he went
out to the woodshed for a basket of chips,
and who should come strolling by but the
Major. The Major was a beauty, and he
knew it. When he spread out his tail and
wings to their utmost, he looked liko a
great glossy puff-ball of bronze feathers,
and his neck went back in a graceful sweep
like the swan's, and his crest was a deep,
rich red.

Charlie shied a chip at him gayly.

“Hello, Major!" he cried. *“See that
block over there? Well, to-morrow you'll
roost on that for about half a minute, and
then you'll be a goner and I'll have your
wishbone at dinner!”

The Major looked at him out of one eye
and hesitated. Charles shied another ohip.

“Skeedaddle, you old, proud duffer,”
he said. *“You won't be boss of the baru-
yvard to-morrow."”

The Major walked away majestically,
although the chip had just missed the end
of his bili.

He was sorry that the brown bantam
overheard Charlie’'s words, She would
tell everyone in the barnyard, and there
would be either pity or scorn shown him by
those over whom he had ruled for months,

He walked by himeelf three times around
the barnyard in deep thought. Once he
looked back over his shoulder. The brown
bantam was talking to the old speckled
hen, and the young Shanghai rooster was
listening.

The Major walked up to them, twigged
the speckled hen, looked cross-eved at the
bantam and chased the Shanghai into the
hen house, It was good to see how afraid
they were of him still, but Charlie's mention
of the wishbona troubled him. Before he
knew it he was at the woodshed door again,
looking at the ehopping block.

The pigeon with the broken wing fluttered
awkwardly down from her perch on the
woodpile, She was a nice, quiet little
thing

One day when the Shanghai had tried to
chase her away from the common corn
feast, the Major had given him a cuff that
#ent him flving and the crippled pigeon
liked the Major ever after

“Your turn next, ikn't it, &ir?” she said.

The respectful, sympathetic voice soothed
the Major's ruffled pride

*It is the fate of Kings.,” he said, with
a noble courage. “I have the pride of race
But do you know where the wishbone i=?"

“Between the collar button and the first
shirt stud, 1 heard Charlie’s Uncle Will
tell him.  Are younervous?”

“Oh, no, not at all; only interested. It
will be my wishbone, you know. Whose
was it last yvear?”

*“Your father’'s, He was a very fine bird.
The best of all, except you, sir. They
stuffed him with plain everyday sage dress-
UAR .

“What do I get*”

“Nuts. Nellie says that they wiil give
you a delicions flavor ™

“No doutn . ®

The Major seratched among the «hips
with one claw and spread out his wings
as lar as they would go, more from habit
than from vauity, but still he saw the twin
wister geese coming toward the shed, and
even their praise had been sweet in the
past. They were lovely geese, he thought;
white as s=now, and they wouldnt even
condescend to bow to the Shanghai

“Nellie says whe's going to use one of
vour wings for the kitehen stove and give
the other one to Charlie to play Indian
with,” said the crippled pigeon

The Major shut his wings quickiy, but
the geese were at the door. He stood
vrect and proud, with Lhfted lead and
haughty eye, but the geese were young
and silly

“Poor thing!” said one

*8So sad!” said her sister, and they both
grinned with their eves half closed at the
Ma jor and strolled on

The Major telt suddenly that he was
all alone

“What would you do?" he asked the
crippled pigeon, erd without a second’s
hesitation she told him

When the Major walked from the wood-
shed he left the fate of kings and pride of
race behind, and was chuckling inwardly
over the new law of right of lfe that the
enppled pigeon had told him of,

He ui([ rot sleep in the lenhouse with
the common crowd, There was a peach
tree that grew low over the stone wall
which separated the barnyvard from the
vegetable garden, and it was here that he
had roosted ever since he had left the coop.

There had been four other turkeys in
the brood, but he was the strongest and
handsomest, so  when Charlie's Uncle
Will had come to take them away in a
wagon he had been selected as the one to
remain,

It was vot until the gray and chilly dawn
came that the Major broke his rest. The
Shanghai erowad at the first gleam of light,
crowded the bentam off the perch,and then
all was quiet agoin

The Major rufMod his feathers with a
little contented bluster of importance and
left the peach tree. Over the stone wall
he went and through the vegetable garden,
all a waste of hoar frost and withered
stalks.

Bevord this lay a pasture, then came a
brook with a thin layer of ice over it. He
stopped and broke the ice with his foot
and took a good deep drink

Beyond the brook came meadows, where
the daisies grew tall in summer time, He
hurried farter when the tip of the crimson
sunriee glimmered In-hh.t{ the bare trees
to the east,

The ground dipred bevond the meadows
and became swampy. The Major paused
here an instant and looked at a few cran-
berries that were loft on the slim stems here
and there,

He folt sorry for them. The erippled
pigeon had told him of the ruby colored
fance that went so deliciously with his
aown precious roasted self. He was sorry
that they conld not run away.

This was his last landmark. The erip-
pled pigeon had told him that bevond
the swamn Iay the pine woods, and there
he would find rest and safety.

It waa pleasant there. There was no
anow on the ground. It was a clear, cold,
frosty day, with a sky that grew bluer
every moment as the sun rose,

The pines grow thick and tall, with taper.
ing tops, and broad lower boughs of rich
green that swept the ground and offered
delightful roosting places in their warm,
deep shadows. The earth here in the
wonda was not hard and bare like that
ontside, bt covered with the fragrant
pine needleg and was soft 1o step upon,

The Major looked aronnd him with sat-
isfaction and had just selected a specially
fine pine to rocst npon when a strange sound
hroke the peaceful silence, Ho had never
heard it before. It was a loud, deafening
erack.

The next moment there was a scurrving
through the pine neadles and somethine
flarhed across the path with ears laid back
and feet fiying. It seemed a wise thing
to do, so the Major started after the some-
thing just as tieht as he could go.

They hoth fetched up short in gome
bushes, The Major was out of breath and
friehtened.

He crouched down low and took a look
at his comrade in trouble, It was a wee
brown rabbit with long ears and a bob tail
nearly as large as his head. He was pant-
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ing dreadfully and his eves were wide
and round and sacared

“Isn't that terrible?” he asked. “They're

| after me.”

“For your wishbone?" asked the Major,

| sympathetica ly.

“No, just all of me. They cook a fellow
in gravy and serve him with currant {elly.

l'knuw. I heard Charlie’s Uncle Will say
1'd make a dandy pot pie. Wouldn't that
frost you? What made you run? Did
the dugu chase you?"

“No," said the Major, thankfully. *“Ex-

cuse me, but do dogs chase?

“Do they chase? They chase you till
You drop, then grab you by the neck and
give you one shake, and it's all up with
you. I saw my father get it in the neck
that way, and he didn't have time to kick.”
. “Bless my wishbone!” said the Major

You surprise me. The dog at bhowme
wouldn't chese an ant.”

“1
Did

you're a domestic,” he said.
thought you didn't run very fast.
yYou think they were after you?”

I didn't know.” The Major tried to be
dlgm!mi. “I ran away, you know.”

You don't sav!" cried the wee brown
rabbit. *What for?"

“They wanted my wishbone,” said the
Major, sadly, “and other things. I was
it, {uu know."”

“Yp o

~ *Yes. On the chopping block. We get
it in the neck, too. Al of our family land
on the chu{vpina block. But we're boss
for a year before it happens.

“Then this day comes, and we all get it
one by one. 1 wouldn't have minded it
s0 much if Charlie hadn't said he would
gt my wishbone for dinner.

“That hurt my feelings. He needn't
have told me right to my face; it was too
personal. 1’ a delicate matter.®

“White meat, isn't it?' asked the wee
brown rabbit

“Yos. Best bit on a turkey. It's good
luck to the one who gets it, but it's awful
bad luck to the turkey who loses it.  ITdon't
like bad Juck, so I ran away.”

“Foxy old Turk. T would, too, What
are you going to do; join the wild turkeye?"’

“Do they get shot at, too?

Listen," said the rabblit, holding up
both ears stiff as clothespins, *1 hear
dogs."

So did the Major, and ghotg, too, eracking
sharply in the frosty air; and the next in-
stant there was a wild whirring over their
heads, and six wild turkeys rose in the air
and flew 10 a fresh covert

A moment more and before the Major
could think tvioe (wo great dogs eame leap-
ing and erashing through the bushes,
straight at his hiding place

“Hunt a tree." cried the wee brown rab-
bit. *Excuse me, but 1've got a dawe under
ground'’

The Major didn't stop to argue or look
dignified. " There were hungry jaws vawn-
ing at Lim, so ha made one elfort to reach
the high branches of the pine nearest to
him

He made the jump, but left a mouthful
of hix choleest tail feathers in the hungry
jaws, and if turkeys eould ery there would
have heen turkey tears splattering all
around on the pine neadles

The dogs velped and barked about the
fout of the trea, and pretty soon some men
and bovas came running through the woods

“Thev've treed one the Major heard

them <ay. “Why don't he fly® He must

have got hit. lLet me shoot him." ‘
They all wantad to shoot. The Major

gave '.‘y.,. tertified, hopeloss look down

at the eager upturned faces, and clored
his tves,

Suddenly a familiar voice rose above
the rest. It was Charlie'’s Uncle Will.

“Hold on! ne cried, “that's our Major
I'd know him anywhere, He ran away last
night. Don't shoot him."

Charliv's Unele Will was elimbing the
treo, but the Major never move a feather,
He meokly let himself be taken captive.
He folt faint and weak and glad to nestle
down in Charlie’s Unele Will's arms

“You got away this year, ola boy,” he
sala, stroking the Major kindly. “Next
vear you'll he a tongh {uv'n number, 8o 1
Buess vou've saved  your that
Charlie wantoad.”

It was very guiet in the barnvard that
evening. The Major stole through the twi-
light to the woodshed.  The eripjled pigeon
fluttered on to the woodpile when she saw
hll”

“They took the twin sister geese,” she tald
him. *1 hid behind the wood-1ile until it
wis all ovim Nollie gatd they cooked bean-
tifully, but they wore sorry it wasn't you.”

*Who? The geose?”

*No: Neliie and Charlie and the rest "

The Major raffled un his breast and looked
at the chopping clock.  He could see a few
white feathers on it and there wias one on the
shiny axe nearby

Ho blinked ons eve sadly

wishbone

They wera

such nice, white twin sister geese.  Poor
things! It was so =ad, ax thov had said,
hbut o theurht of the cracking shots, the

hovling dogs and the wee hrown rabhit
with the stif ears like elothespins and the
round, seared eves

“There are worse things in the woods,”
ha said. “1'd rather be it on a chopping
block onee in my life than hunted to death
every dav of it, It is the fate of kings.”

And the erippled pigeon was silent as the
Mo or passed out of the woodshed and went
to roost in the peach tree.

WONDERFUL PILOTS.

Do They Guide the Fire Horses
Through the Clity Mazes?
Anywhere in town a fire engine drawn by

g 1lping horses is a sight to see,

Making its way along some crowded
thoroughfare it attracts all eyves, and the
driver does wonderful things. He can
put hig three horse team and heavy engine,
with his horses on the run, through holes
that you would think he couldn't pass at
all, and never touch a thing. He surely
can drive, the man that drives the fire team,

But fastest  driving of fire ap-
paratus iz done on the broad, straight,
level avenues above the Park, where the
going ix ideal and there is nothing in the
wav. Take, for instance, Seventh averu:
abovethe Park; the great driving thorough-
fare of the city, a broad, straight, level,
dirt-topped macadamized road, with plenty
of room, even though it is thronged at
times with pleasure drivers. When a
fire apparatus gete going there, with a
clear road, it fairly flies.

Here's a fire patrol wagon coming up
Seventh avenue on the way to a fire, and
you ought 1o see its team move here, Be-
fore you know it the big red wagon has
gone by like a meteor, and on rubber-tired
wheels, nlmost silently, except for the beat
of the horses’ hoofs and an occasional
bang on the gong.

Now look at this fire truck, five tons of it
in weight and sixty feet or more in length
coming along a cross street, and see it turn
into Seventh avenue. That's a sight to
gee! The driver is coming from the east
and he is going to turn north so he is going
with the current on that gide of the avenue
and he won't meet anybody head on, but
you would think he would waut to see the
road anvway, that he'd slow down a little
going around the corner, till he'd open the
avenue bevond,  Bat not on your 1if!

He comes around the corner with every-
thing wide open, the three giant horses
fairly jumping with the strides they make,
and he himself sitting up in front holding
on the lines with a grip of steel.  Oh, he's
a bird, all right, the driver!

But he passed in a flash, and here comes
the tillerman at the other end of the truck.
And what do you think of him? He's a wiz-
ard, sure.  You'd think at the rate the truck
was going around the corner that it must be
upset, or the rear end of it slung around
over the other side of the avenue, or that
something must happen; but nothing does
happen, the wheels don’t even slip, not a
bit. With what seems like a combination
of art and inspiration the tillerman swings
the great truck round with absolute cer-
tainty and precision. A spoke too much,
this way or l‘uﬂ.ul the speed they are going,
and anything might happen

The ladders come in close toward you for
a moment as vou stand on the corner and
then the tillerman flics past and the next
vou know the truck is straightenced out and
the team, with another link let out from
somewhere, is fairly charging up the avenue,
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Interested

in Pianos.

A piano investment is not an investment of a day,
The money paid for a piano shou?

month or vear.

d

represent the enjoyment of more than one century of

ownership. THE

NABE costs more in the first instance

than most pianos, but IN THE LONG RUN it proves
to be not alone the most satisfactory instrument, but the
least expensive compared with any piano,

We will be glad to tell you why.

WILLIAM KNABE & CO.

New York Warerooms, 154 Sth Ave., Cor. 20th St.

TEACH HOW T0 WRITE “ADS.”

SEVERAL SCHOOLS
PURPOSE IN

FOR THIS
EXISTENCE.

Importance of Having Advertisements
Well Written—Things Taught at the
Schools—Good Jobs for the Graduates
—Advertlsing of Growing Importanee.

There are at least a dozen places in this
country where men who know how to write
advertisementa make money by teaching
others how to write thein. What is more,
if half the assertions made by the men who
teach advertisement writing, or *ad build-
ing,” as the trade phraseology has it,
are not true, there are enough assertions
left to convince the sceptic that juet at
the present time it is fairly easy for a man
who has an ordinary knowledge of spelling
and English to learn how to write adver-
tisements for which he can get paid at the
rate of $25 or 835 a week or a good deal
more.

*“Can anybody succead at this work?*

a 8SvN reporter asked a man  who
teaches it
“No, #ir!” was the answer. “Success in

the business of building advertisements
can't be obtained by a man who doean't
know how to write an ordinary English
&entence any more than that same man
can be successful as a teacher of compo-
sition. As a matter of fact only about 50
per cent. of the people who study with us
become successful, but the half that fail
do 8o because they were lacking in pre-
liminary equipment. We can't teach spell-
ine and Fnglish; life's too short.

“Why is it necessary for anybody to learn
how to write ad vertisements? I'lltell you.

“These are the davs of close competition
fn business.  The business man who doesn't
keep up with the times soon falls out of the
race altogether. The business man who
lets his competitors do all the advertising
whila he contents himself with his own
signhoard dies a commercial death in a
very short time,

“The man who advertires judiciously
and extensively alwayvs wins out. That is
where the ‘ad building' business comes in.

“There are comparatively few people who
know how to advertise wisely, Advertis-
ing a8 you see it to<day {a a comparatively
modern business and the men who can write
good advertisements are in big demand
That is the truest thing vou can tell
anvbhody "

Although there are several schools of
aldvertiseament writing their methods of
teaching are  necessarily pretty much
alike. In one way or another the pupil
is tanght how to write in ordinary busineas
laneuaee, epecial stress being laid on the
desirability of fluency and ecase

Then the teacher puts the pupil at wark
on a list of synonvms in order to teach
him how to use the right word in the right
place, Brevity and conciseness are also
laid down ag necessary,

When the student has studied theee
points for a time he is asked to write
a number of business sentences,

At this stage or somewhere near it legsons
are given in the more technical part of the
work-—-how to give inetructions to the
printars, There are many kinds of type
to bhe studied before the “ad” writer can
proceed intellicently in writing his copy.
This necessitates also some knowledge of
proof reading

Pesides all this the student must learn
something about proverbs and quotations
s« that when a chance comes to use one
he will be quick to meize it. He must also
learn how to instruet hie artist in the draw-
ing of illustrations, how to get together
material for advertising from his store
or business establishment, how to apply
a given plan of campaign and carry the
plan out, how to check the circulation of
his advertising mediums, how to handle
advertising appropriations, how to get at
advertising solicitors, and get away from
them sometimes, how advertising agenciea
are usually conducted, and dozens of other
points about the husiness,

The general advertising man must know
not only how to write an advertisement
for a newspaper, but he must also be able
to get up a convineing circular letter for
prospective purchasers and then make
arrangements for attending to the answers
to his letter. He must learn how to get
up a billboard advertisement and must
arrange for the placing of these

He may have to get up a placard for
windows or street cars at any time and he
must ba able to do this work, too, without
much hesitation. To do it he must have
a working knowledge of color schemes
and their effectiveness and of the use of
photographic reproductions,

Perhaps the prospective “ad"™ writer
has a knack for writing catehy nonsense
verse or limericks. If he has he is en-
couraged to do this sort of work, for it
pave very well,

Within a year a two several people have
made a great deal more than a comfortable
living by writing these verses, and intelli-
gent heads of concerns that advertise are
always looking for new ideas to put in the
Jingles and are willing to pay well for them,

At one school in this city the students are
taught how to do the advertising business
of an imaginery department store just for
practice. Then the student is allowed to
specialize his work if he cares to do g0 and
can learn how to advertise a theatre, a
patent medicine, a breakfast food, or any-
thing else.

A great many do specialize because many
of the students are already in a business
of some sort which they want to advertise
intelligently, The average business man,
according to the school people, is likely
to be a mighty poor advertiser of his own
business until he learns something about it
from a new viewpoint., A short course in a
good school of advertising is calculated
to get guch men out of the rut,

Several of the advertising schools teach
by correspondence and their proprietors
eay that this method is by no means to be
despised, because the studenta are usually
w0 earnest in their work that the long-
distance teaching is effective.  Most of the
work has to be put on paper any way in
stead of being recited 1o an instructor.

Object lessons form a large part of the

work. For example, the student is asked
to select two advertisementa printed in a
newspaper, one for ita worth and the other
for its poor quality, and tell his reasons
for thinking the one good and the othep
bad.

Most of the schools, too, are conducted
{n conneetion with an advertising concern
of some sort and this makes it possible fop
the instructors to teach a practical way with
advertisements that have been or will be
printed, with real type and pictures, and
real materials of all sorts.

The peopla who patronize the schools
that teach advertising metliods are of all
sorts, but a large number .. (hem are mer s
chants and business men who want to know
how to advertise their wares or servioes,
Some of the pupils are women, and accord-
ing to one advertising teacher the women
who have come to him have done work
which is fully as good as that of the men.

Ag to what the student gets in the way
of returns after he is graduated, the statee
ments made by the school people are very
glowing. This is what one man eays:

“I have taught some of the ablest adver-
tising men much of what they know of the
art and have secured many their present
employment, The lowest salaried man in
the number sarns $3,000 a year and another
earns $8,000 a year.

“One question that the would-be student
asks me is: ‘ But where shall I get a plaoe?’
I answer him by saying that he can get a
job right in his own town, even if it is @
small place.

“It often happens that a man's own town
offers him work before he has gone half-
way through our cowrse and in that way
he earns his tuition fee and much more.
If a man doesn’t want to devote all his time
to one house he can easily do the work of
gix concerns and get $5 a week from each.

“Right here in our big city of New York
there are opportunities by the dozens,
New enterprises which can succeed only
by advertising are coming to light every
day and there are many old concerns that
would advertise if they learned the ade
vautages of advertising.

*Then there are lots of firms that already
advertise, but don't do it well. Now everye
one knows that the newspapers are the
main support of the local merchants. The
advertisements printed in them are, or
ought to be, nothing but store news—at
least In the case of the retafl stores,

“This news ought to be presented clearly
and forcefully in plain avery-day English.
The pletures ought to have some purposs
and not bhe inserted merely because they
are pictures, The advertising man {s not
doing his work well unless he knowsand
follows these rules — and there are manvy
who do not know or practise the right rules,
The man who learns the right way will
alwayr have a good chance to earn a living,

“What iz more, the firld is comparatively
empty now of good men and there won't
be any troubla for the right man. The
business men are laarning that they must
advertise and advertise well and the men
who gets in now geta in on the ground
floor.*

VERY PERPLEXING.

What Can Be Done With a Governmeat
Clerk Whe Married & Negress?

From the Dea Moinea Register and Leader

WasHINGTON, Nov. 14.—-A perplexing cane
has come up in one of the Government de-
partments, where a white clerk, perhaps
680 years old has taken his negro housekeeper
to wife. His first wife, a white woman, by
whom he has one or two grown children,
dird some time ago The children wers
terribly distressed over their father's ree
marriage, and have had little or nothing te
do with him since. He braves the matter
out, however, and the department would
never have heard the story of his domestio
affalrs but for the complaint of & group or
real estate owners and agents,

It appears that, without making known
his newly wedded state, he bought a hou-@
M a pleasant neighborhood, paying an ine
stallment of the purchase price in cash and
giving a note srcured by morteage for the
rest. The former owner of the property save
that, when anranging to take the mortgage,
the purchaser was deseribed to him as &
widower, but that, before the papers were
drawn, a report got abrond that he was mare
ried, s0 he was required to get his wife's
signature and have her make the propee
acknowledgment before a notary.

On their face, of course, the executed
papers conveyed no hint of the wife's colory
but a few days after the transfer of the prope
erty the neighbornood wns in a state of exe
eitement, The negress, (t seems, was a widow
with several children of her own color, and
these, as soon us the family took possession
of its new home, ran out into the street to
play. It was pot many hours before ryerye
body in the block knew the condition of thinge
amone the Intest arrivals, and was duly
scundalized.  Tenant bFonseholders declared
that they wounld surrender their leases a$
expiration and move away, nnd owners bes
began to talk of =elling out

The real estate ngents who were"drawn inte
the affair held several meetings to discuse
ways and means of focing the erisis. 1@
res ponse to a threat which sorme one mad®
to the clerk in person, of complaining to the
Department and vrocuring his dismissal
from the public service, he retorted with
some bitterness thuat there was no law in the
District of Columbia against miscegenation,
and the D part ment was powerless to meddle
with him as long as he acted wholly withia
his own right and privilege

As the question s likely to be broughs
before the Lepartment before long, a des
cielon will have to be rendered, and it is hard
to say what will be done  If a elerk’s cone
duct, although violating no statute, defies
loeal public sentiment in such a matter a
murriage, involving both the fortunea o
posterity and the general <socinl order, his
fellow clerks may refuse to associate with
him, and the Ghivernment's work be put at a
serious dissdvantage thereby. And, while
there is nothing in the civil service riles make
ine miscegenation a cause for dismissal,
ne ther e thers any rule limiting dismissal
Wiieh would interfere with the exerci.) ol
the digcretion of the head of the Departmens
in sueh a ense. The whole question is open
for decision on (18 own merits

.One taste convinces

KORN-KRISP

[ts +he Yatest and best
— e _ ]
Who Read ““The San"'?

Persons with money, and brains to spend
it wisely  Therefore, if you've anythi g
sell that's worth buying, advertise
Tas Sux.—dds.
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