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THE COMING BATTLE.

Corbett and Mitchell to Fight for
the Championship.

THE CHANCES OF THE TWO MEN.

Discussed by Experts who Ought
to Know.

WHAT THEY HAV: TO SAY

Written for The Evening Star.
PON “’HOBB BROW
will res: the laurels
of the world's cham-
pionship in the com-
ing fight between
James Corbett and
Charles Mitchell, typ-
ical representatives of
American and Eng-
lish fistic prowess?”
This is the all-absorb-
ing question among
the spo.ting men of
both coeat 5 at the
1 present - ss.ment. Be-
low are presented the opinions of the lead-
ers in pugilism, concerning the probabilities
of the battle, and they wiil be found inter-
esting reading. Ex-Champlon Sullivan gives
a modest and manly word in bedalf of the
American, but clea-ly believes it probabie |
that Mitchell may outgeneral him. Feter |
Jackson, who is matched to fight Corbett in |
the spring.is very naturally “ca the fence." |
and contents himsell with saying simply |
that Mitchell will give Cocmet a close run
for the purse. Billy Madden, discoverer of
champions, whose fortune it was to place
both Sullivan and Mitchell In the interna-
tional pugilistic arena, Billy Edwards, the
erstwhile famous boxer arnd pugilist, Mike
Donovan, himself on+ o th: bes: men that

Jumes Corbete.

ever stood in a staked ring and the trainer
of many famous prize fighters, W. H. Mas-
terson, a noted sporting man of national
celebrity and the umpire for Kllrain, in his
fight with Sullivan, at Richburg, Miss., in
1829, and the veteran ex-champion, Tom
Allen, who, from 1888 to 1576, engaged as a
principal in a number of battles for the
championship—each and all have something
of interest to contribute on the subject of
the approaching battle. W. E. HARDING.
Sulllvan Compares the Men.

It should be a great fight. Corbett is a
first-clasa boxer, very strong. and he will
be in good condition. It is an important
consideration, in any contest, to be in con-
dition, and it Is my candid op'nion, if 1 had |
pald attention to training, 1 should have |
been the champion yet. Corbett defeated
me, or at least | defeated myself: but it is
oo late in the day to talk about my only
defeat in ten years.

1 must say Corbett is a first-class fighter;
he is very active on his feet. You must
have good legs and hips as well as strong
arms and muscular shoulders, to be a suc-
cess In the prize ring, for without active
legs, you cannot escape your opponent's
leads, neither can you spring In to land a
blow when opportunity presents itseif. I
had no legs when 1 fought Corbett. 1 was
tied up and he should have defeated me in
a few rounds, If he is the wonderful fighter i
they claim him to be. What his chances
are of winning the coming fight I cannot |
say. 1 am sure he will have his hands full,
for he has to meet a man who Is tricky and
cunning, up to every dodge known in either
Queensberry or London prize ring rules, one
who ecan hit harder than Corbett can and
who can fight like a demon and not ti-e
quickly. When 1 fought Mitchell in France,
1 was in better condition than when I
fought Corbett, 1 should have defeated
Mitchell, but I caught a chill and that af-
fected me more than any one could imagine,

Alitchell must have Improved since he
fought me in France. He is in his prime
and has not abused himself as much as
many suppose. I should judge he will fight
at 170 pounds, "which weight will stand to
him if the nght is & long one, and I think |
he will give Corbett all he can do to win,
for he can hit hard, he is just as clever as
Corbett and he has had more experience in
prize-ring matters. I do not think the bet-
ting should be any better than even money.
Those who are betting 2 to 1 that Corbett
will win are risking big odds. Sporting
men were betting 4 to 1 that I would defeat
Corbett, but there was no sense in such bet-
ting. for accidents are always liable to hap-
pen In a glove fight. An arm may be
spramed or broken, sickness may attack a
buxer in the ring, and no matter how great |
a boxer he might be he would have to give
up or be benten. I amr not going to say
whether Corbett will wia or Mitchell will
defeat Corbett, but my srmpathy is nat- |
arally with Corbett. because he s an Amer- |
fean. I am sure the fight will be a close |
one, no matter who wins, and the victor
will not have much to boast about.

Billy Madden Says Corbett.

What do I think of the Mitchell and Cor- ]
bett fight? I think Corbett will certainly |
win and that he is a two-to-one, ves, a |
three-to-one shot. He has the advantage in
helght, welght, youth, length of reach and
bhe is a ¢lever boxer and light as a cricket

Charles Mi

tehell,
He has a good left hand and

on his faet.
he knows how and when to use ft. Many
people think he cannot hit; well, he can hit
hard enough for all practieal purposes and
he possesses goodd Judgment. Mitchell, of
cours=e, i1 able to fight, but he would do bet-
ter fighting according to London prize-ring
rules than Queecnsberry rules, for the for-
mer are his forte

No one can know better about Mitchell's
fighting qualities than ). 1 found him in
1858 in England. when | went over to find
A man o mect Sellivan, It is prize-ring his-

i

|

tory the zensation M mitde when he
first arrived In America, and 1 put him
aguinst Mike Cleary and then against Sufli-
van. 1 think Mitchell was u better fighter
at that time than he is now. He was
younger, could hit harder and his hands
were not broken, as they are now. Even

it Mitchell's hands were good. | do not
think he ecould defeat Corbett; but still I
may be mistaken. T did not think Bob
Fitssimmons could defeat Peter Maher or
Fd Smith defeat Joe Goddard, but I was |
mistaken. |

} goi

I think the Corbett-Mitchell fight will be
a hot one while it lasts, and, while I am
ng to back Corbett to win, I expect
Mitchell will fight from start to finish like
a gladiator, for there fs no denying that he
can fight; but he is handicapped in more
ways than one, and his hands may give
oui.

Trainer Donovan's Forecast.

I regard Corbett as the greaiest pugilist
the world has ever seeen In my time., [
know him “like a book;” for when he was
a bank clerk in San Francisco and boxing
instructor in the Olympic Club my friends
in that city wrote me about him. After he
boxed with Klirain in the Southern Ath-
letic Club in New Orleans my friend, Pat
Kendrick, wrote me that Corbett was a
first-class boxer, but that l;emllacked several

ints necessary to make a pion.
poo-n Corbett's arrival In New York, I intro-
duced him to the members of the New York
Athletie Club and showed him seyveral wrin-
kles in boxing. 1 was also his adviser when
he was matched to tight Johin L. Sullivan.
When 1 seconded Kilrain with ley
Mitehell, when Kilrain was matched 1o
fight Sullivan for $10,000 a side and tho
championship of the world, I studied Sulli-
van's style and noted his weak points, so
that 1 was in a position to give Corbelt in-
formation which he profited by when he
fought Sulllvan in the Olympic Club, New
Orleans, for $i3,000, the largest stake ever
battled for. Corbett did not use me kindly
alterward, although I stood in his coraer
when he was= facing a man who was lovked
upon as invincible, and it was by my in-
structions he fought and won.

Since that thme there has been a fing of
truce between us, but that does not inter-
fere with my opinion of Corbett as a tight-
er. I think he should defeat Mitchell as
easily as he did Sullivan. Mitchell,of course,
will be in splendid shape. He isga sturdy
and aggressive boxer, and that he can hit
hard there is no denying. He is thoroughly
game, for his contest with Sulllvan in
France proved that he was not only gpame,
but a stayer. Corbett has every advanrage
over Mitchell. and. besides, he i= a better
boxer. I think Corbett is today the clever-
est boxer living.

‘The fight will be a more protrected strug-
gle than many suppose, 1f Corbeit forces
the fighting, it will not last over tfteen
rounds, but It he fights on the defensive
and walts for Mitehell to lead, trusting to
counter him heavily, ‘the fight may last for
two hours, If It i= a short hight, science
will have won the day. if it is a long one,
stamina will win, Corbett has prov:d that
he ecan stay: his sixty-one rounds with
Peter Jackson proved It; while Mitchell's
long battle with Sullivan at Apremont,
France, proved he could lizht for nours,

I expect Corbett will win, »md | have iIn-
structed my friends to bet on him.

Billy Edwards Favors the Champion.

Although I never saw Jim Corbett fight, I

| have seen him box, and feel that he should

defeat Charley Mirchell. 1 think he is une
of the cleverest biz men since Ned O Bald-
win and Joe Wormald's time. Few of our
present sporting men ever saw Wormald
and O’Baldwin. Mitchell has now been
fighting over eleven yvears. 1 think it is ten
years since he won the Loxing champion-
ship of Engiand and was brought to this
country by Billy Madden. ile was a clever
boxer, and an aggressive fighter. in 1883
and 1884, but It i= a unuestion -who her he
can fight at the present fime as ne couvhd
then. I supposed I cousl ti;zht forever, but
I made a mistake. ['he Hnlv mistake 1 ever
made In my prize-ring career wus me<tin:g

Mitchell, who was taller, heavier, and pos-
| ssssed twice my strength.
. of the new schoul of hoxvrs, he is very cley.

Mitchell is one

er, and he will &lve Corhett more trouble
to defeat him than Suilivan did, and the
fight will be a better aone, | think the paen
will fight about une hour. You know, If
beth men are in earnedi, they can -1o plenty
of fighting anl end the contest in that time.
Corbett sho ] win 1 «vond a «doubt, tor he
is taller and heavier than his rival and has
a longer roach. IHelght and weight, of

Mike ponusan.
course, make a considerable difference in

men fighting, though some ¢laim that
weight cuts no fignre when big men con-
tend, but length of reach does, and Corbetrt,
having this great advaniage, backed up
with good drivinz power he chould win.
Toem Allen for Mitchell,
Corbett Is a very clever boxer, but I do
not think him an aggressive pugilist.
Mitchell is just the size and build for a
champion. He can hit hard, has splendid
legs and grand physical development. Mitch-
ell i= now matured. When he fought Sul-

livan in France, he only welghed 165
pouads, while In the coming contest he

will at least have ten pounds more weight,
and he iz nearly six vears older. Mitchell
knows more about tighting than CCorbett;
he can hit harder, while he knows every
foot of the ring, and how to fight, and
where to land. Any first-class middle-
welght, In my opinien, could have defeated
Sullivan th half the time that Corbett did,
Corbett will have to show up to better ad-
vantage at Jacksonville in January than
he did when he met Sulilvan at New Or-
leans,

Tke talk about Corbett having. the ad-
vantage In helght, welght and leagth of

rexch amounts to nothing: Jem Mace de- |

feated Sam Huret, who was over six feet

ir height and weighed over two hundred |
pounds. Tom Sayers defeated Bill Perry,
the “Tipton Slasher.” who was several

inches taller, ha®a longer reach than Say- |

era and was fully two stone heavier, Say-
ers also stood off John ¢, Heenan, who was
over forty pounds heavier and seversl inch-
es taller, and had the advantage in repch
and selence, Heenaa was as clever and
seientific a boxer as Copbett, while Sayers
could not box nor even make a Hrst-class
set-to with gloves.
What Umpire Masterson ThinHs,

Corbett is not guing to meet a pugilist
who has abused hiinself, but a sturdy glad-
fator, a man who possesses pluck, a fHrst-
class ring general, who is thoroughly post-

ted in fighting according to any rules, and

has had far more experience In the prize
ring than Corbett. and who “knows the
game from A to Z." Corbett, it must be
admitted, has the advantage in height,
weight and length of reach. There is no
doubt about his stamina, for his protracted
battle of sixty-one rounds, according to
Queensberry rules, In San Francisco, clearly
proved he could stay, while his courage can-
not be questioned. In regard to science,
neither has any advantage. Corbett s a
=kllliful boxer, so is Mitchell, I think thew
are the two most scientific boxers in the
world. 1 backed Corbett at 4 to 1 when he
fought John L. Sullivan, beczuse I was
aware Sullivan’s day had gone by. I did
not think he stood the ghost of a show
to defeat Corbett.

Miichell is the greatest prize fighter In
the world according to London rules, and
if the latter, Instead of Queensberry rules,
were to govern Lhe coming contest, I should
riot hesitate to back Mitchell. If he is in
first-class condition, my frienda and myself

will back him, because T have an idea he
| will be a surprise party if Corbett is not on

edge.

— -
A Growing Ilmprovement.
From Puck. .

Foster.—"'0Old Popleigh dresses much bet-

ter than he us=d to."

Felton.—"Yes: his boys are now large
enough for him to wear their ecast-ofr
clothes.”

A\ |

HE MOST
notable of
many notahle
dinings In
Zion Settlement sixty years ago was Aunt
Betsy's quilting. Aunt Betsy was the best
housekeeper in all the neighborhood. She
was a stately lady. who had been a widow
for many years, vet had unmarried sons
and daughters who kept a soclal at-
mosphere about her. An entertainment at
her house was never an ordinary affalr,
Her farm was rich, her orchards large,
and every varlety of farm products stood
upon her pantry shelves. Her wheat loaf
was the best of the neighborhood; her tur-
keys were the largest and the fattest of
their kind; her rice, the product of her own
farm. had been declared again and again
> be superfor to anything of the sort this
side the swamps of South Carolina, from
which state Aunt Betsy had emigrated
when a young wife into the wildsruess of
Tennessee, Her apples, Jellles, preserved
fruits were the envy of her neighbors,

Zion Settlement was a Presbyterian
neighborhood, and made up largely of kins-
peocple; therefore, invitations were not
limited. The entire neighborhood was con-
sidered invitedl on the simple announce-
ment of the quilting, ~

On this particular occasion, Dr. Tyndale,
the old pastor, and young Mr. Fairchild,
who had been recently cailed to assist him,
arrived quite early, yet found themselves
preceded by a goodly company. The mar-
ried men sat upon the long plazza in front
of Aunt Betsy's well-built, hewed-log farm
house. The two preachers and the elders
naturally fell Into one group: the others
glightly apart. The yYoung men and the
boys appropriated the shade of the oaks
which siood in the yard, the girls and the
mothers busily plled needle and thread
over the box quilt which was attached to
four wooden frames, set up on the backs
of four chairs, in the center of the long
sitting room. A ripple of talk like the hum
of bees ran through the group.

On the piazza, the crops, the improve-
ments and theology were discussed; the
clearings and the sicknesses were chatted
ahout, until Dr. Mayfield, the neighborhood
physician, was craftily drawn by some of
the young men into reminiscences of his
old home In South Carolina and of the rev-
olutionary war. The doctor and the old
pastor had borne honorable part in that
struggle. They had suffered taunts and lil-
treatment from tory and British; had been
held prisoners at “Ninety-six,” and taken
part in the battle of King's Mountaijn.
The doctor possessed a fund of army anec-
dotes of which his neighbors never grew
weary.

The boys under the trees enjoyed pranks
and fun, and slyly telegraphed messages
to the girls through the open windows, sat-
isfled with even this mode of communica-
tion, as they could do no better.

Around the box-quilt the chatter of voices
discussed weavings,quiltings, marriages and
sickness, gardens and poultry, and—the
young minister. Mr. Fairchild had recent-
ly arrived, in obedlence to a *“call,” and
was unmarried: hence the girls felt at lib-
erty to take part in this discussion. The
mothers expressed the opinion that  Dr.
Tyndale and the elders had been fortunate
in their selection. Aunt Betsy, who was
good authority on a sermon as well as oh a
good dinner, declared she had never heard
anything better than Mr. Falirchild's ser-
mons, in any Presbyterian synod of South
Carolina; and Cousin Polly Skipworth, es-
pecially commended his - “Talks to the
Young Folks."”

Rose Madden, the belle of the neighbor-
hood, archly broke in with the information,
“he had found the road over to Dr. May-
field's,”” directing the point of her needle
and a meaning glance to the doctor's
daughter Jean, who sat at the farther end
of the quilting line. The suddenness of the
thrust caused Jean to quicken her fingers
over the line she was quilting, but re-
mained silent. “Why not?" responded sev-
eral voices, who came to Jean's rescue,
“it would be a pretty state of things If the
young minister was not allowed to visit in
his congregation.”

“True,” said. Rose, with the slightest tone
ef malice in her volce, “but they do say
that his horse is in the habit of walking
out of Dr. i1yndale's stable, and Is often
found at the back of Dr. Mayfield's woods,
two miles of."

“I'l tell you what's the matter,” saild
sharp, cunning, black-eyed Rebecca Wither-
spoon, “that horse didn’t stop in Mr. Mad-
den's front lot, us he ought to have done,
on hiz way to Dr. Mayvfield's woods!"”

There was an explosure of laughter about
the quilting frames.

Promutly at 12 o'clock dinner was an-
nouticed. And such a dinner! It was after-
vard confidently asserted, “no such dinner
ever before had been spread in Zion Set-
tlement.” Aunt Peggy solemnly declared

| that “it banged” anything she had ever
| seen,

Late in the afternoon the bhox quilt was
{inished.

The tall wooden clock that stood in the
corner of the sitting room noiselessly turn-
ed about its hands, and the young, smiling
face that the old clock maker had painted
on the dial seemed to grow happler as the
day grew longer. But a still older time-
keeper un the outside had his more posi-
tive way of marking the passing day.

The sun had dropped into the tree tops,
the guilt was clipped cut of the Irames
and declared to be satisfactory in every
respect. The heads of Tamilies prepared
to go home. There was bustling and run-
ning about, horses were saddled and gates
were opened. The two minlsters, alter
expressing warm thanks to Aunt Betsy tor
her hospitable entertainment, took their
departure; but there was a  perceptible
Hutter of excitement among the young
prople that indicated there was something
still to come, Smiles and significant tab-
leaux were interchanged. The meaning
soon came out, Aunt Betsy, in reward
for thelr nimble fingers and the extra
“atitching in” of her own name into the
quilt, had invited the girls to stay and
have a “candy-pulling’” after night; the
boyvs, of course, were necessary to see the
girls home, therefore were expected to
remain.

Sixty years ago manners were simple,
enjoyment real, and coming pleasure sweet
and fresh as the rosebud that rose-fashion
breathed itself into the alr.

Nimrod Mayfield whispered to John Jones,
son of one of the deacons, to mount his
mare “Wildfire,” ride over to Jack Wllil-
jams—five miles off —"and tell Jack of the
frolle.” *“‘Be sure,” he said, In a low mean-
ing whisper, “to tell him to bring
hi= ‘*fiddle,” but to be very guiet about it
or the jig will be up.” Jack was the neigh-
borhood minstrel, and passionately fond of
dancing,

So, confidentially instructed, the willing
messenger left to carry out his instrue-
tions.

In this rural Presbyterian neighborhood
dancing was held to be a veritable inven-
tion of the evil ovne. John Calvin exer-
clsed here his lawyer function as well as
his priestly office., Indictments, though
not so sharp as those he formulated against
Servetus, continued to issue from his dead
| hand. The ecriminality of dancing, In this
| particular section, was appalling. Yet, the
=in was ever risked for the pleasure by
the girls and boys of Xion Settlement. A
fitting opportunity and the smallest amount
of persuasion upset all scrupies. The splce
of danger added to the taste of the enjoy-
ment. To snatch from under the very nod
of Calvin the forbidden fruit was an addi-
tional attruction. Choir meetings were ra-
vorite places to do this, as these meetings
were held from house to house around the
neighborhood. After Saturday night's sing-
ing class had rehearsed Sunday music and
the older members of the house had dropped
out of the singing bee into their beds and
left Sabbath melodies in charge of the
younger members, the most natural thing
In the world was to change from sacred to
secular music. The violin, next to the gun
and dog, In every new-settled country, was
indispensable, therefore, to dance a few
sets was a temptation to youthful blood

‘lalg LAl e vid roosier percied unusr wer

1nrut to be resisted.
i

Toe oullvok for a valce alter the cenidy-
Midning  secdled  HIWEL  PovpnidOus, auudl
Leldy WaES de Fegllad N uer LUavils as Lue
sUn and mooll. NUE O'CIoCK uever lound
Her out 0L bed. Mureover, bue was a4 goud
sie€per. fier s005e NG St s ldwiak-

wuldew ULaeiswweud iy dad saepl W, her
tuvlo Was lu Lne extlreme end oi the house,
Separaled Ly a4 nabi alg Al apds Ukl Li G
tae fesl wl We DULdiug.  SNSInred, Lo & coun-
sluerauon, uad secured tae services ol tae
Walling buy, Louy, a YOUNE negro, wlo nad
Ul chadsge e nurses of tne guesis ou s
Paruculur migni, v waien at ner aoor, and
€O Lrng hia word when shie was fast
asleep. 'he other servanis consen:ed 10
neep the secrel, proviaed they were allowed
(0 see the dance. Watches were sei up in
all dangerous directions, Insiant .nforma-
ton was Lo be conveyea to Nunrod if any-
thing went wrong or looked suspicious,
Everybody was ready for the rfun. Juck
Webster duly arrivea with nis fiddle, and
Jonn Jones hada not forgotten Lo stop at
home and bring his flute, Alter the Lrown
Sugar had bubvled and boiled in he great
brass kettle, and laughingly had been puli-
ed Lke young affections, in various lenguns
and various degrees of whiteness, games
were enjoyed. as It neared Aunt licisy's
bedtime sne had been asked most innocent-
ly to listen to the music Juck Webster had
been learning from notes sent him by a
Chnarleston triend. The mere mention of
South Carolina was sure to win her 1avor.
Jack's violin did its best; but prompily at
Y o'clock Aunt Betsy retired. With equal
prompiness the black boy, ‘l'oby, went on
wateh. Nimrod was in his jolliest mood;
told his wittiest anecdotes, and snied in
his brightest remarks, Fate seemcd to
favor, wnen it was ascertained throuzh
Toby that Aunt Betsy was actnally snor-
Ing. Nimrod urged Jack Webster to call
for dancers. Jack hesitated, although he
had come expressly for this purpose,

“I tell you what it is, Nimrod, I feel that
We are going to be caught tonight, and we

had better be cautious.”
“Flddlesticks!” exclaimed Nimrod. “I'll
take all the consequences. Go ahead! Ite-

becca Witherspoon and I will lead off."
And to make good his word they took their
places on the floor.

This was too much for Jack's
he drew his bow energetically across the
violin, and started an old Virginia reel.
The contagion spread, and the floor was
soon filled with dancers.

“Youth and morn chased the hours with
fiying feet." Nimrod, as he wheeled through
the twelfth set, whispered to his partner:
“What do vou think Squire Dicksy, the
parson’s watch dog, would say If he knew
what was going on here™ *“Remember the
old adage.” was the quick rejoinder: “speak
of a certain person and he alwavs ap-
pears!” *“Gahriel's horn wouldn't wake the
old fox at this hour,” confidently responded
Nimrod.

From time to time It was announced that
Aunt Betsy was soundly snoring: eyven {he
old rooster in the tree by her window scem-
ed to be overcome with slumber, (or he
omitted the opportunity to crow at mmd-
night. All seemed well, when suddenly a
shadow appeared at the window and beck-
oned to Nimrod, who led his partner to a
seat, and went out. Toby informed him
that he heard the sound of horses' feet
along the road, and communicated the fur-
ther fact that Squire Dickey had passed
by on his way to town that mornine, snd
had not heen seen to return. Nimrod then
recalled the fact he had forgotten that this
justice of the peace and regulator of the
voune folks of Zion had set for trial that
very day a knotty road case, in conjunction
with annther magisterial brother, and, ros-
sibly belated, he was now on his nome-
ward iournev. Aunt Betsy's honuse sat hpek
from the road, but It was’ highly probabis

doubt, so

Webster was sullen and defiant. Jack was

older than the others, a man In size, yet| Jack.

he had just entered his twentieth year, and
had served six months against the Fiorida
Indians, and brought back considerable
fame for his courage, He walked the floor
of Mr. Madden's east room, evidently medi-
tating some forcible way out of the difi-
culty.

When the sesslon was duly assembled in
the church, Cousin Joshua Witherspoon,
a short, rotund, mild-fanced, elderly man,was
deputed to bring down the culpnts, one by
one, from the house to the church, for ex-
amination,

The trial commenced with the boys; Nim-
rod Mayheld headed the lst. MNimrod was
more nervous than usual as ne loliowed
Cousin Joshua to the piace of doom. Un
arriving at the church he found the entire
session assembled, his father among them,
and Dr., Tyndale at theif head. The ola
preacher, always grave and dignified, loovk-
ed more grave than usual. He had a sad,
perplexed expression in nis eyes.

After direeting Nimrod to stand and an-
swer the guestions as they were propound-
ed, he inquired:

“Nimrod, were you present at your Aunt
Betsy's on the night of the candy pulling?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Who else were therel”

“All the boys and girls in the neighbor-
hood, sir.” .-

“Were yvou among the dancers?

“No, sir.”

“What?"' sald the old man, with a ner-
vous twist, “Nimrod, be careful, this is a
very serious matter.”

“Yes, sir, it feels so, but Cousin g-lebecea
Witherspoon and 1 just looked on.' ol

“Nimrod, my son, truth is a jewel

“Yes—yes, sir, now that 1 think about it—
I did dance some.”

“Yes! Yes!” sald the doctor,
rellef. “Tell us all about it.”

“Well, sir, we made candy untll we got
tired; then Bill Madden told some ghost
stories, We played ‘blind man’s bufl® and
‘thimble." After this Jack Webster got .om
his fiddle and played for Aunt Betsy: Oft
in the Stilly Night,” "0’ Lang Syne, and
some new tunes., Then Aunt Betsy went 10
bed, and Jack proposed we should all have
a dance. Two or three partners took their
places on the foor. About this time some
one sald Squire Dickey was coming down
the road. We blew out the candles and
then went home."

“What time of night was this,” contin-
ued his questioner.

“It was early,” replied Nimrod.

“Early”’—in the night or early In the
morning”™’ askced the preacher. <

“Squire Dickey says it was 2 o'clock—2
o'clock!” repeated Uir. ‘I'yndale, “when he
passed your Aunt Hetsy's—two hours gone
into Sunday. You were breakKing the Lora's
day, as well as dancing.””

“1 don't know exactly what time it was™
sald Nimrod, “but we had not danced long.”

“My son, long or short, you Know very
well It was wrong. You know, too, that
there is a place of tire and brimstone for
the wicked. Dancing and Sabbath breaking
lead to that doleful abode. Befter suffer
here than there.”

“Yes, sir,” sald Nimrod, very humbly, *1
know it, but forglveness comes In when you
ask it, don't It?"

“So it does!” sald Dr. Tyndale, emphat-
fcally—""so it does!” A pause took place

“I ask pardon, and promise to do better
hereafter,” mumbled Nimrod, A =still long-
er pause,

“Brethren,” sald the old preacher, ad-
dressiny the session, “a word of reproof and
exhortation, 1 think, will be sufficlent. Cous-
in Joshua, take him back and bring down
Jack Webster,"

Jack Webster was arraigned.

*“Jack, were you at the condy pulling?™

“Yes, sir."”

“Dd you dance?

“Yes, sir.”

“Who else danced?™

“All of us'" said Jaek. *Nimrod and
Cousin Sally led the first set.”

“Who plaved the violin?"

“I did, sir.” A dead silence for some mo-
ments.

“Then vou plaved on into l!unda}'." sald
Dr. Tyndale, sadly.

“l don’t kmow what time it was Squire
Dirkev knows.”

“Did you see Squire Dickey?”

“No. sir: but he was there all the samae ™

“Are you willing to acknowledge It was

with evident
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that he would ride down
see what was going on. Nimrod sugz- sted
his fear to Toby. "Yes, massa,’” sald the
boy, "I knows him; that's jest what he'll
do." Sure enough, they both heard the
outer gate gently opening. Somebody was
approaching. Word was conveyed at once
to the party inside; the music ceased ond
the candles were extinguished. Nimrod
listened, and soon recognized the short trot
of the squire's favorite riding anlmal, well
known throughout the neighborhood.

Squire Dickey had seen the light in Aunt
Betsy's windows, Knew that the quilting
was on hand, but it was late in the night
and the faint sound of the viclin exciied |
his suspicions. The disappearance of the|
Hghts convinced him that thers was some-
thing wrong. However, to c¢linch the mat-|
ter, he rode down through the front lot to|
the vard gate of the house, The horses of i
the young folks were hitched to the fence.!
They recognized the fact of the arrival of|
another horse hy a general snort. "The
squire knew now that every boy in the
house was aware of his presence, S0 he
simply consulted the hands of his great
sllver watch, that kept justice time in the
court room and good habits in the neigh-
borhood. The hands pointed to 2 p.m.
“Well! Well!”” he apostrophised. *“Sure
enough! a dance had been golng on ot Aunt
Betsy's.” To make sure of the fact, he ex-
amined the line of horses, There was
“Wildtire,” Nimrod Mayileld's mare: next,
Deacon Jones' sorrel; then Jack Webster's
black mare. There could be no doubt of
the correctness of his inferences, So, he
turned about, rode back. closed the outer
gate of the premises with less caution than
he had entered, and proceeded on his home-
ward journey. >

“There!' sald Jack Webster to Nimrod,
as the heavy latch of the gate closed and
cameé down with a snap into the socket, *1
told you so, Nim, Old Trot is gone—it's all
out. There will be the dickens to pay.”

“The sooner we get home,” muttered
Deéacon Jones' boy, “the better."” This opin-
fon evidently was general.

Whispered conferences took place, sad-
dling was done in haste, gates gently open-
ed and shut, then with the assurance that
Aunt Betsy was still asleep, the young
folks separated for thelr homes,

Next day it was mysteriously nolsed
ghout that something dreadful had happen-
ed, It was noticed that the young people
wers strangely silent. Not a word did they
have to say about the candy pulling, and
nobody seemed to know precisely when they
reached home. At last the frightful truth
came out: “The biggest dance of the sea-
son had taken place at Aunt Detsy's, not-
withstanding the new minister and Dr,
Tyndale had spent the day there. It was
gimply awful—awful—to know that such an|
occurrence should take place in a Christian
nelghborhood; something must be done.
The session of the church ought to investi-
gate the matter.”

Suych was the general talk of the mothers,
and of Aunt Betsy in particular. The guilty
party must be exposed. No matter who
might prove to be the guilty one, it was the
unanimous demand that an example must
be made of the individual who had brought
so much scandal upon the neighborhood.

8o th* sesslon was convened at the Brick
Church, and the young people assembled
at Watts Madden's for trial.

Watts lived on a hill a quarter of a mlle

to the house to

distant, in front of the Brick Church. A
day of doom could not have been more
solemn. Lilke so many criminals, the hoys

were imprisoned in cne end of the house,
and the girls in the other. Weeping, loud
lamentations and hysterics prevailed in the
girie’ room. A vague., indefinable sense of
something terrible about to happen over-
shadowed both partles. Nimrod Mayfield

| blame,

was uvnusually pale and flustered, Jack

—
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‘I DID, SIR.”” A DEAD SILENCE.

wrong and give us your pledge, Jack, not to
do #0 again?”

‘No, =ir. 1 shall dance whenever 1 get a
chance.” The doctor stralghtened up in his
chair. Anuther awkward pause followed.

“Jack, you may return to Mr. Madden’s.”

Jack slowly staiked out of the church.
The building was surrounded by a grave-
vard, and Jack stood a moment on the
#ravel walk hesitatingiy, as if he had half
an intention to return and say =omething,
but his eyes wandered over the white tomb-

| stones, and he went out.

Cousin Joshua, on his way for another
witness, followed., Jack trudged ahead, evi-
dently for the purpose of being overtaken.
He was a muscular fellow, and his cold blue
eve had an immovable look In t. He put
himsell sjguarely across the path of the
messenger of the session and blurted out:

“Cousin Joshua, what are you going to do
wit  those girls up at Mr. Madden's? They
wre crying and going on at a dreadful rate.
They are scared to death., They are not to
We asked them to dance, and you
know it 1s In the blood of young folks to
dance, anvhow, It is a blame shame to
treat them <o, and I want to tell you right
now, plainly, you are not going to take them
before the session, If | can help it. You
can punish me, if you want to, but I'll not
stand Ly and see them imposed upon.”

1t was very clear in those steel-blue eves
Jack meant all he had said. Cousin Joshua
was not exactly prepared either to answer
or for action, A parley suggested itself to
the ecclesiastic constable. “Well, Jack,”
he said, patronizingly, without noticing the
threat, “let's talk about . Now, what
would you do ubout the whole matter™

“Do! Do about it?" ejaculated Jack. “I'll
tell you what 1 would do. 1 would stop it
11 I was in yvour place, T would take Cousin
Saily, that is crving her eves out up there,
and would go home. Thats what L would
do!” sald Jack, vehemently. “IU's a greater
sin to keep those girls sobbing and erying,
than for them to dance a littie when they
are asked.” The growing fluency of Jack
and the steel-blue eves won the day. Jack
was, after all, a favorite, and the neighbor-
hood’s pride. A trial of strength with him,
It so unseemly a ithing should occur, would
cledrly leave the vietory in his hands, Se-
cretly, too, Cousin Joshua was much of
Jack's opinion. “Well, boy,” he said, *1
will consuit the session,” and turned to-
ward the church. Jack, with quicker step,
hastened to Mr. Madden's, and informed the
boys, “Good! s=ald a boy, in his shirt
sleeves, “You didn't ask anybody's par-
don!” All put on an air of triumph save
Nimrod, who was, evidently, dejected.

“What's the matter with you, Nimrod,
anyhow?" said Jack, “You look as if your
last friend was dead.”

“Nothin®,” responded Nimrod.

“Yes, there is! vou needn’'t say that, Nim:
vou had just as well tell it; we'll find i1

oult.

“Well, if 1 must tell,” sald the downcast
boy, bracing up for an effort, I told them
at the church that I didn’t dance any."”

“Great Scott! what a lie,""uttered a chorus
of voices.

“Well, T know It was,” continued Nimrod,
clearing his throat, “‘but it seemed so much
like the day of judgment, down there, |
didn't krow what else to say.”

“Well! at the day of judgment, the ‘old
boy' will get you for that whopper, sure!”
continued the chorus, .

“T'll bet he told on all of us!” interjected
the boy in the corner.

“No, T didn’t,” replied Nimrod, ready to
get out at any loop-hole.

“Well, I did,” =aid Jack, “I told them that
we all danced. I wa'nt going to tell a lie
about ft."”

“But you didn't give names,” continued
the inte-rogatcr.

“It is all one and the same thing,” said]

“Not by a long shot,” persisted the corner
boy, “there’s a heap of difference. The one
I= a general way of saying nothin'—the
other is mean.” Nimrod was still more un-
comfortable, but silent.

The Intelligence of Jack's interference
quickly found it's way to the other end of
the house. The crying and hysterics at
once abated. “That's just like Jack Web-
ster!” =aid Polly Skipworth,"*he ain't afrald
of the whole session.”

“*Nor of dancing, either,” sald Sally With-
erspoon, through he- tears. “1 don't be-
lieve it is wrong, anyhow. There is plenty
of dancing in the Bible. My mother said
shg danced when she was a girl.”

Now, what took place in the chureh when
Elder Witherspoon returned was never
known: but, after an hour's delay, Cousin
Joshua appeared with a smiling face,mount-
ed on “Fancy.” calied for his daughter
Sally, told the rest of the young folks that
they were at liberty to go home. Every-
body save Nimrod was happy. He was
heard to say, “By gum' I'll get even with
Squire Dickey, if it takes me the balance of
my life.*

Jack Webster, next Sunday, sat, as usual,
In the choir. His volce was clear and .udi-
ble. Aunt Pegey said, “It was a right down
good volce—streng bass—had stamina in 10"

! SAMUEL M. ARNELL.
SRR T B

SAW A LIVING MUMMY,

A Woman So Old That Her Muscles
Hung Like Shreds on Sticks.

In the Corahill Magazine a writer thus

records a visit to an Egyptian domictie | For

situated upon the Nile: “We went into the
hut after some hesitation (the dragoman
whispered there were ‘ladies’ there), and
found a vigorous cld man telling his Mus-
sulman beads cross-legged on a mud bench,
and on the floor bent over the fire the old-
est-looking human being 1 ever saw alive.
Mummies I have seen, and wondered not
that they were dead, but In what part of
her withered, desiccated frame that old
woman found space to keep the stern vital
energies that lined her grim, carved face
I can scarcely guess. She looked no more
Iving than seaweed does dried and stretch-
ed on paper.

“Her arms, her legs (thrust almost into
the fire) were so shrunken that the long

leathern flesh and faccid muscles hung
round them like

lhe)f wWere
not folds of skin), and on her face lurkag
not only lines, but gullies and pussages,
‘h:nlien. But for
ce of her cold,
unquestioning eye I could not have BUPPOS-
ed‘ her:m:“hm‘ else than one of the earli-
est an l-preserved of the remotes
qneens' of Egypt. i
‘The old man gave us lusty welcome, and
sent for milk and dates and filled our pock-
ets. He showed us his long spear that hung
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MOND AND DANVIILE RAILROAD.
“m. HUIDEKOPER
"BEN CEIVERS.

against the wall, and told me with a proud
gesture that he had often killed his man, '
but more often with a sword, and, taking .
me by the shoulder, showed me flercely how |
he used to do it. He was ninety years o), |
and had never been farther from home t.h:nl
Asscuan, and then only once. All his sons
sat and stood around us, and in the back-
ground against the mud
teeth glimmered and the broad black faces
of the women shone. I asked him what
present he would like, and he asked for a
little rice and a little coffee. All the time
he clutcned and fingered his Moslem rosa>v,
which, when 1 admired it, he wanted me to
accept. The son came back with us to the
dahbeah and carried off the coffee and rice
in envelopes, to which I added a handful o
clgarettes and a couple of oranges, with
particular Injunctions that one was 1o be
given to the old gentleman.”

——le
INDEFINITE SENTEXNCES.

Suggestions Made by Prof. Charles A.
Coliin in His Address.
From the Bosten Comcoonss ol
A very strong argument for the “‘indefi-
nite sentence” of criminals, with probation-

ary release on parole, was made by meen-r

sor Charles A. Collin at the anniversary

meeting of the Massachusetts Prison Asso-

clation, which we announced last week.
Professor Collin regands this system as “the
foundation cornerstone of any rational,
sclientific method of treating prison con-
viets.” “The transformation of the erimi-
nal into & serviceable member of soclety,”
he said, “is the only effective protection of

soclety against him. The mere temporary |
caging of the criminal as a wild beast Is a

protection to soclety for the time being, it
is true. But if, when he is let out of his
cage, he is worse than when he went in,
he may be more wary and cunning thereaf-
ter, but he will be more dangerous to so-
ciety than before he was caged.”

Under the present svstem the conviet is
discharged at the end of a fixed term with
a new sult of clothes and a few dollars in
his pocket. “How many graduates of Har-
vard University,” Professor Collin® asks,
5 upon the world in such a fashion,
with all the benefits in character, ability

and reputation which Harvard can give

them, with no friends except such as beck-
on them to haunts of vice and criminal
ways of earning a living—how many Har-
vard graduates under such circumstances

would get through the next two years with- @ »

out being compelled 1o beg, -borrow, or
steal? How, then, can you expect the dis-
charged prison convict, with the firmest of
good resolutions, (as many at that moment

have,) but with no satistactory re ferences |
to previous employment, with no friends of |
whom he can borrow, intoxicated with the |

sudden sense of freedom, to aveid the com-
mission of new crimes before he can earn
an honest living 7 ¥

“FREDDY"” GEBHARD'S FIANCEE.

Miss Louise Morrix Snid to Be One of
the Loveliest Women in Ameriea.
Miss Louise Morris of Baitimore, whose

engagement to Frederick Gebhard has just

been announced. has, ever since her soclety
debut ihree years ago. been a reigning

belle. Her portrait at the world's fair at- |

tracted much attention. So perfect are her
figure and face that she has been written
and taiked about probably more than any
other woman. She is now about twenty-

ore y2ars old, of medium helgh:, beautifully
tigure,

molded rich chestnut halr, dark

brown eyes and an exquisite complexion.
She inherits her beauty from her mother,

who Is among Laltimore's most lovely ma-
trons. At her home she Is known as one

of the *“big five,” a term applied to five |

of the most beautiful giris in Baltimore.
While on a visit to Narragansett Pier in the
summer of 12 ghe met Mr,
whose attentions at once became so mark-
ed as to excite comment. She went to Bar
Harbor: 8o did Mr. Gebhard. She went to
New York; Mr. Gebhard folicwed. When
the season was at an end Miss Morris re-
turned to her home in Balumore, and but
a very short time had elapsed when Mr.
Gebhard found it inconvenlent to visit the
city of monuments. When Miss Morris jeft
the northern watering places she carried
with ker Mr. Gebharl's iirst present g
beautiful little Scoich terrier. She prizes
it most highly, and calls it “Dimpie.” Re-
ports of their engagement have been print.
ed before, but there is believed to be no
doubt now that Mr. Gebhard has won the
prize. His forune is believed to be about
$750,000,
L o —
The Difference.

From Life.

A New York dude traveling in the West
was violently kicked by a cowboy, appar-
ently without any provocation.

“Why—ah—4id you kick me?*"

“Because 1 done forgot and left my gun
at home.”

Getting It Through Him.
From Life.

Gebhard, |
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~ POTOMAC RIVER BOATS

| WASHINGTUN STEAMBOAT Vo, “LIMITED.”
From Tth st. terry whart.
Sweamer  Wokeficld on MONDAYS, WEDNES-
DAYS amd BATURDAYS at 5 oo, for Nomisl
creek, Lempardiows and S0 Clement’'s bay and in-

termedio te landings. Retunsing TUPSDAYS,
THURSDAYE and SUNDAYR. Sew schedule),

C. W. RIDLEY,
Al ien'l Manager,

NEW PALACE STEAMEG HARRY KANDALL
Leaves River View whaef, Tth street, Subday,
Tuesday and Tharsday at ¢ am Llanding at &l
wharves as far down as Maddox croek. Neturning
on Mondays, Wislnesduss and Pridoys, 3 pm.  Pas-
songer accominodations firs' -class. t received
sotil bour of salling, Telephone, 1705,

F. A. REED & V0., Agwots, Alexondria.

E. & RANDALL,
_apT-tr ~_Proprietor and Manager.
| NORFOLE AND WASHINGTON STEANBOAT CO.
DaIL NE BETWEEN WASIHINGTON, D.
= Tl T tExs MONROE and -
NORFOLK, VA
The new and powerful Iron Palace Sienmers.
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Washington et
G340 am. next dajy.
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