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FEAT THEY HAV r TO SAY

iftten for MWei tar.
PON MHOSE BROW
win rest the baureis
of the worl's cham-
==piombi in the com-

Ing aght between
James Corbett and
Charles Mitchel. typ-
ical repreetatives Of
Asserleam and Eng-
lish1 fstic proweses?
Thin is the all-absorb-
1ag question among
the spo.ttg men of

' both cos - -. at the
present -3-:atL Be-

m arepresentedthe opinions of the lead-
we In magilm-, conceerning the probabilities
the battle, and they will be found inter-

sting rsamg.r Ex-Cha"n'en uijivan givesi
6mest and manly word in bezalf of the
kmerkan. but cleay believes it. probable
hat Mitchell may outgeneral him. I'eter
leeksen, who Is matched to light Corbett in
be sprlagbis very naturally "ca the fence,"
ad eatents himself with sayiag simply
hat tchell will give Cerot a close run
oer the pse. Billy Madden. discoverer of
fampons. whose fortune It was to place

th Ballivan and Mitchell in the Interna-
lemal Pugilistic arena. Billy Edwards, the
rstwhlle hmous boxer ar.d puglist. Mike
Demeran, himself on- o: the beet men that

F '

jMames Coeessu.
wer stood in a staked ring and the trainer
Cmany :mous prise fghters. W. H. Mas-
ersen, a noted Sporting man of national
slebrity and the unmpire for KElrain. In his
Wht with Sulnvan, at Rlchburg, Miem, In
SK and the vetera* ex-champion. Tom
LMa, who. from ISM to IBM4 engaged as a
seelpal In a number of battles for the
pasic p Ieach and all have sonmething

if lot"et to contribute on the subject of
he apaehing battle. W. E. HARDING.

guMkaven Ceampares the 1ern.
It shal be a great fight. Corbett Is a
rst-eless boxer, very strong. and he wil
We In good condition. It is an important
mineadertie, In any contest, to be in con-
Mie., apd it is my candid opntion, If I had
md ettention to traitng, I shouM havebm te 'mpion yet. Coretet defeated
m er at least I defeated myself: but it is
o AM* *a the day to talk about my only

Inthtefn years.
I must say Corbett Is a frst-ceass egter;
e very active on his feet. You must

mve good legs and hipe as wel as strong
rma and muscular shoulde, to be a suc-
vas In the prise ring, for without active
m, you cannot escape your opponent'sends, neither can you spring in to land a

"aw whom opportunity presents itself. I
md no legs when I fought Corbett. I was
led up and he should have defeated me in
Ifew rounds. it he Is the wonderful fighter
ey claim him to be. What his chances

Lre of winning the coening lght I cannotmRy. I a- sure he will have his hands fulL
er he has to meet a man who Is tricky anduning, up to every dodge known in eitherusensberry or LAmnn prize ring rules, onerho can hit harder than Corbett can and
whe can fight like a demon and not tlre
uinckary. When I fought Mitchell in France,
I was in better condition than when Ifought Corbett. I should have defeated
jitcthell, but I caught a chill and that af-'eted me more than any one could imagine.
Mitchell must have improved since he

fought mae in France. He Is in his prime
and has not abused himself as much as
many suppose. I should judge he will fightat 110 pounds, 'which weight will stand to
inim if the fight Is a' long one, and I think

be will give Corbett all he can do to win,
for~he can hit hard, he Is just as clever as
Corbett and he heas had more experience inpr .-d mnatter's. I do not think the bet-

nbeanybetter than even msoney.T'hose who are betting 2 to 1 that Corbett

will win are risking big odds. Sporting
maen were betting -4 to I that I would defeatJorbett, but there was no sense In such bet-
1ing, for accidents are always liable to hap-

psen In a glove fight. An arm may be

mpramned or broken, sickness may attack a
boxer in the ring, and no matter how greatabaser he might be he would have to give
ap or be benten. I air not going to say
whether Cor'bett will w'a or Mitchell will
lefeat Corbett, but my synmpathy Is nat-
rally with Corbett. because he Is an Amer-
lean. I aim sure the fight will be a cloe
me, no matter who wins, and the victor
will not have much to boast about.

Difly Madden Says Cerbett.
What do I think of the MItchell and Cor-

bett fight? I think Corbett will certainly

sirn and that he Is a two-to-one, yes, a
three-to-one shot. He has the advantage In

beight, weight, youth, length of reach and

be be a elever' boxer and light as a cricket

Charles Mitehell.

m his feet. He has a good left hand and

he knows how and when to use it. Manypeople think he cannot hit; well. he can hit

mard enough for all practical purposes and
me possesses good judgment. Mitchell, of
"ourse. is able to fight, but he would do bet-

er fighting accordIng to London prize-ringules than Q~ueensberry rules, for the for-

ner are his forte.

No one can know better about Mitchell's

ighting qualities than I. I found him In

iMi, In England. when I Went over to find

I man to me.'t Sullivan. it Is prize-ring his-

ory the sensatlon Mitchell made when hetrst arrived In Anmerica. and I put him

igainst Mike 'aary andi then against Sulil-

ran. I think Mitchell was a better fighter

it that time than he Is now. He was
rounger, could hit harder and his hands
were not broken. as they are now. Even

f Mitchell's hands were good. I do not
hink he could defeat C'orbett; but still Inay be mistaken. I did not think Bob

Piehnas could defeat Peter Maher or

Smith defeat JIoe Gjoddard, but I was

I think the Corbett-Mitehell lht wil be
a bet one while it ilea, and. while I am

back Corbett to w, I expetL
wn atht frap start to tant~hilke

a gsWW-. Cor there 6 no denying that he
can Bht; but he i mand in more
was than one, and his may give
ouL

TVtVaS' DemoVan's Pereesat.
I regard Corbett as the greatest puagilist

the werld has ever seen In my time. I
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 Kraln in the Southern Ath-
lqtic Club i New Orleans my Mriene. Pat
Kendrick, wrote Me that Corbeta,Was a
amt-clam boxer. but that he laegd everal

points necesay to make hIm pion.
On Corbett's arrival *a New Y intro-

duced hin to the members of th York
Athletic Club and showed him wrin-
kles in boxing. I was aSio his ad when
he was matched to tight John I valn.
Whom I seconded Kirain with 1ey
Mitchell, when Kilrain was matched to
fight Sullivan for $1Oqk00 a side and the
championship of the worl, I studied Sull-
van's style and noted his weak points, so
that I was in a position to give Corbett in-
formation which he pronted by when he
fought Sullivan in the Olympic Club, New
Orleans, for $645,, the largest stake ever
battled for. Corbett did not use me kindly
afterward, although I stood in his corner
when he was facing a man who was looked
upon as invincible, and it was by my in-
structions he fought and won.
Since that time there has been a flag of

truce between us, but that does not inter-
fore with my opinion of Corbett as a tight-
er. I think he should defeat Alitchell as
easily as he did Sullivan. Mitchellof course,
will be In splendid shape. He is #S sturdy
and aggressive boxer. and that he can hit
hard these is no denying. He. is thoroughly
game, for ies contest with Sullivan in
prance proved that he was not only game,
but a stayer. Corbett has every advantage
over Mitchell. and. besides. he is a better
boxer. I think Corbett is today the clever.
est boxer living.
The aght will be a more protracted strug-

gle than many suppose. if Corbett forces
the fighting, it will not last over lifteen
rounds, but. if be lights on the defensive
and waits for Mitchell to lead, trusting to
counter him heavily.'the fight may last for
two hours. If it is a short fight, science
wil have won the day. It it is a long one.
stamina will win. C0orbett has prov -d that
he can stay; his sixty-one rounds with
Peter Jackson proved It; while Mitchell's
long battle with Sullivan at Apremont,
prance. proved he could ight fog nowAs
I expect Corbett wl win. atnd I nave In-

stracted my friends to bet on him.
Dilly Edwards Favers the Clispi0en.
Although I never saw Jim Corbett light, I

have seen him box. anil feel that he should
defeat Charley Mitchell. I think he is one
of the cleverest big men since Ned lYBald-
win and Joe Wormald's time. Few of our

present sporting men ever saw Wormald
and b'Baldwin. Mitchell has now been
fighting over eleven years. I think It Is ten
years since he won the boxing champion-
ship ot Englahd and ras brought to this
eOuntry by Billy Madden. Ile was at clever
boxer. and an aggressive tighter. In leniS
and 1886 but it is a question -wliher he
can fight at the present time as ne could
then. I sapposed I comad .tiht forever, but
I made a mistake. rhe inly mistake I ever
made in my prise-ring career was metwing
Mitchell, who was taller, heavier, and ios-
seseed twice my strength. Mitchell Is one
of the new school of boxers, he Is very clev.
er, and he will jive Corioett mozre trouble
to defeat him than auli':tn did, and the
fight will be a better one. I think the ga'n
will fight about one hou!. You know. if
both men are In earneqS, they cnn -lo plenty
of fghting anl end th conte'ast in that time.
Corbett sbo.LJ win I "yonl a dioubt, tor lie
is taller and heavier than his rival and has
a longer reach. Hieight and veight, of

Mike ae an.
course, make a considerable difference: in
mn fighting, though some claim thatw t cuts no g-*re when big men con-
t but length of teach does, and Corbett,
having this great advantag-- hacked up
with good driving power be should win.

Teen Allen fer Mitehel.
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 is now matured. When he fought Sul-
livan in France. he only weighed 165
pounds, while in the coming contest he
will at least have ten pounds more weight,
and he !.m nearly six years older. Mitchell
knows more about fighting than Corbett;
he can hit harder, while he knpws every
foot of the ring, and how to fight, and
where to land. Any first-class middle-
weight. In my opinion, could have defeated
Sullivan fih half the time that Corbett did.
Corbett will have to show up to better ad-
vantage at 3acksonville In January than
he did when he met Sullivan at New Or-
leans.
'The talk about ('orbett having. the ad-

vantage in height, weight and length of
reach amounts to nothing; Jem Mace de-
feated Sam Hurst. who was over sIx feet
in height and weighed over two hundred
pounds, Tom Sayers defeated Bill Perry.
the "ipton Slasher." who was several
inches taller. ba'Pa longer reach than Say -

ers and was fully two stone heavier. Say-
ers also stood off John 4'. Heenan, who was
over forty pounids heavier and several inch-
es taller, and had the advantage in reach
and science. Heenani was as clever and
scientifi'c a boxer as Cojbett. while Sayers
could not box nor even make a llh'st-class
set-ta with gloves.

What Umpire Masterson ThmInId,
Corbett Is not going to meet a pugilIst

who has abused himself, but a sturdy glad-
iator. it man who possesses pluck, a first-
class ring general, who Is thoroughly post-
ed 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 Is a
skillful boxer, so is Mitchell. I think they
are the two most scientific boxers in the
world. I backed Corbett at 4 to 1 when he
fought John L. Sullivan. because I was
aware Sullivan's day had gone by. I did
not think he stood the ghost of a show
to defeat Corbett.
Mitchell is the greatest prize fighter In

the world according to London rules, and
if the latter, instead of Queensberry rules,
were to govern the coming contest, I should
not hesitate to back Mitchell, If he is in
first-class condition, my friends and myself
will back him, because I have an idea he
will be a surprise party if Corbett is not on
edge.

A Grewring improvement.
Fream Puck.-

Foster.--"O~~ldPplighdess uhbt

tertha heusdo.

Feton.-"Yes: hipleoyh ree much bare
enough for him to wear their cast-offI

HIE MOBT
notable of
many notable
dinings in

Zion Settlement sixty years ago was Aunt
Betsy's quilting. Aunt Betsy was the best
housekeeper in all the neighborhood. kite
was a stately lady, who had been a widow
for many years, yet had unmarried sons
and daughters who kept -

a social at-
mosphere about her. An entertainment ather house was never an ordinary affair.
Her farm was rich, her orchards large,and every variety of farm products stood
upon her pantry shelves. Her wheat loafwas the best of the neighborhood; her tur-keys were the largest and the fattest 'oftheir kind; her rice, the product of her ownfarm, had been declared again and againto be superior to anything of the sort thisside the swamps of South Carolina, from
which state Aunt Betsy had emigratedwhen a young wife into the wilderrns ofTennessee. Her apples, jellies, preservedfruits were the envy of her neighbors.Zion Settlement was a Presbyterianneighborhood, and made up largely of kins-people; therefore. invitations were notlimited. The entire neighborhood was con-sidered Invited on the simple announce-
ment of the quilting.
On this particular occasion, Dr. Tyndalthe old pastor, and young Mr. Fairchilt,who had been recently called to assist himl,arrived quite early, yet found themselves

preeded by a goodly company. The mar-
ried men sat upon the long plasa 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
slightly apart. The young men and the
boys appropriated the shade of the oaks
which stood in the yard, the girls and the
mothers busily plied 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 bte
sitting room. A ripple of talk like the hum
of bees ran through the group.
On the plasm. the crops, the improve-

ments and theology were discussed; the
clearings and the sicknesses were chatted
albout, 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-
blutionary war. The doctor and the old
pastor bad borne honorable part in that
strLggle. They had suffered taunts and ill-
treatment from tory and British; had been
held prisoners at "Ninety-six," and taken
part in the battle of Kings Mountali.
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 message@
to the girls through the open windows, sat-
lolled with even this mode of communna-
ton, as they could do no better.
Around the box-quilt the chattbr of voices

discussed weavings,quiltings, marriages and
sickness, gardens and poultry, and-the
young minister. Mr. Fairchild had scent-
ly arrived, In obedience to a "call," and
was unmarried: hence the girls felt at lib-
erty to take part in this discusstion The
mothers expressed the opinion thaA,Dr.
Tyndale and the elders had been fovt -te
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. .FairchiM's ser-
mons, in any Presbytertan 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 lingers
over the line she was quilting, but re-
mained silent. "Why not?" responded sev-
e I voices, who came to Jean's rescue,'4t 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

of malice in her voice, "but they do say
that his horse Is in the habit of walking
out of Dr. i yndale's stable, and is often
found at the back of Dr. Mayfield's woods
two miles off."

"'l'll tell you what's the matter," said
sharp, cunning, black-eyed Rebecca Wither-
spoon, "that horse didn't stop In Mir. Mad-
den's front lot, as he ought to have done,
on his way to Dr. hiayfield's woods!"
There was an explosure of laughter about

the qiuilting frames.
Promptly at 12 o'clock dinner was an-

nounced. And such a dinner! it was after-
ward confidently asser'ted, "no such dinner
ever before had been spread in Zion Met-
tlement." Aunt Peggy solemnly declared
that ",it banged" anything she had ever
seen,
Late in the afternoon the box quilt was

finished.
The tall wooden clock that s~tood 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 happier as the
day grew longer. But a still older time-
keeper on the outside had his more posi-
tive way of marking the passing day.
The sun had dropped into the tree tops,

the quilt was clipped out et th~e frames
and declared to be satisfactory in every
respect. The heads of families prepared
to go home. There was bustling and run-
ning about, horses were saddled and gates
were opened. The two ministers, after
expressing warm thanks to Aunt Betsy for
her hospitable entertainment, took theIr
departure; but there was a perceptible
flutter of excitement among the young
people 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 their nimble fingers and the extra
"stitching in" of her own name Into the
quilt, had Invited the girls to stay and
have a "candy-pulling" after night; the
boys, 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 air.
Nlmrod Mayfield whispered to John Jones,

son of one of the deacons, to mount his
mare "Wildfire," ride over to Jack Will-
lams-fiye miles off-"and tell Jack of the
frolic." "Be sure," he said, In a low mean-
ing whisper, "to tell him to bring
his 'fiddle,' but to be very quiet 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 instruc-tions.
in this rural Presbyterian neighborhood

dancing was held to be a veritable Inven-
tion of the evil one. John Calvin exer-
cised 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 criminality of dancing, in this
particular section, was appalling. Yet, the
sin was ever risked for the pleasure by
the girls and boys of Zion Settlement. A
fitting opportunity and the smallest amount
of persuasion upset all scruplesi. The spice
of danger added t-> the taste of the enjoy-
ment. To snatch from under the very nod
of Calvin the forbidden fruit was an addi-
tional attraction. Choir meetings were fa-
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
not to be resisted.

Taw outiook for a ance after the a.uny-
"mayK beeane" most, 1mU.Iu
AMe&y wak a reguiar an ner nauats as LUC
sun and moon. %&ne o'cloca never round
Aer out o1 WLed. AmoreOVer, ae was a gwUU
Sleeper. 11e4 *nore meant s.ep 00 un"waa-
-4g tat tue o1,A rooster percaed uner aer
Wa.10ow understood at, a.au naaept too. Aer
.uuma was &u tne etreme end oi the house,
separated Ly a nan anu an aMartan~ct A W"
cus rent or he bueiduag. Antmrou, Lor a con-
aauOratuon, nad secured te services of tne
waiting boy. Toy, a young negro, who had
aU cna-ge tae nurses of tne guests on ths
particular night. to watc at ner door, and
to Dring him word when mie was fast
asleep. The other servants conenand to
Aeep the secret, proviaed they were anowed
to see the dance. WVatcnes were set .p in
all dangerous directions. Instant *nfo.rma-
tion was to be conveyed to %imrod it any-thing went wrong or looked suspicious.Everybody was ready for the fun. Jack
tw easter duly arrivea with his uddie, and
John Jones had not forgotten to stop at
home and bring his flute. After :.he brown
sugar had bubuled and boiled in the greatbrass kettle, and laughingly had been pull-ed like young affections, in various lengthsand various degrees of whiteness, games
were enjoyed. A it neared Aunt lietsy'sbedtime she had been asked most innocent-ly to listen to the music Jack Webster hadbeen learning from notes sent him by aCharleston friend. The mere mentlan orSouth Carolina was sure to win her favor.Jack's violin did its best; but promptly atl o'clock Aunt Betsy retired. With equalpromptness the blaca boy. Toby, went vnwatch. Numrod was in his jolliest mood;told his wittiest anecdotes, and shied inhis brightest remarks. Fate seeted tofavor, when it was ascertained throughToby that Aunt Betsy was actually snor-ing. Nimrod urged Jack Webster to callfor dancers. Jack hesitated, although hehad come expressly for this purpose."I tell you what It is, Nimrod, I feel thatwe are going to be caught tonight, and wehad better be cautious."
"FIddlesticks!" exclaimed Nimrod. "I'lltake all the consequences. Go ahead! Ile-beeca Witherspoon and I will lead off,"And to make good his word they took theirplaces on the floor.
This was too much for Jack's doubt, sobe drew his bow energetically across theviolin, and started an old Virginia reel.The contagion spread, and the floor wassoon filled with dancers.
"Youth and morn chased the hours withflying feet." Nimrod, as he wheeled thrunghthe twelfth met, whispered to his partner:"What do you think Squire Dlckey, theparson's watch dog, would say If he knewwhat was going on here?" "Remember theold adage." was the quick rejoinder; "speakof a certain person and he always ap-pears!" "Gbhriel's horn wouldn't wake theold fox at this hour." confidently respondedNimred.
From time to time it was announced thatAunt Betsy was soundly snoring; "re- theold rooster In the tree by her windofr seem-ed to be overcome with slumber, for heomitted the opportunity to crow at mid-night. All seemed well, when' suddenly ashadow appeared at the window and beck-oned to Nimrod. who led his partner to asent, 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 passo-by on his way to town that morninc. and
had not been seen to return. Nimrod then
recalled the fact he had forgotten that this
justice of the peace and regulator of the
young folks of Zion had met for trial that
very day a knotty road case, In conjunction
with another magisterial brother, and. ros-
sibly belated, he wat now on his none-
ward journev. Aunt Ietsv's house sat boek
from the read, but it was highly probable

'' D D SI .'

thth'olVrd ont tehuet
sewha wa on n imo ugse

thathe party rnide; downmuoitheahose td
see wcatdws goe xingihe.Nimrodgte
istenedandtooy "esgnmaedath sort trol
oythe quores haitt'sriineasmtwhaell
ko" Surugouh theynegbohheadt
Surge genty openseen SmebodghinAn

Btsy'thwarinsidkewthati ceheduitn
the oncand. were tingased.nthXigh1
litndh fan sondreognietheortectc
ohesuirons. fThre dingeaance of. te
nowthougnchut thatneihborhood. me
Stirongkyhadwee, thclichthiAt.

Btsy'sheiodedowsnethroug therontlotn
wh algtonfdbthet houseaTenthoresnig
tn heon faintsswerd ofthed tiolitexfence
lihts rconiced himetat ofthe warvasom
thigewrng. nowevertoeverybo the mt

thueya gae of hshousene.hoe ho
Thepy rcognizled the and of hsrral

silver watch, that kept justice time In thi
court room and good habits in the neigh
borhood. The hands pointed to 2 p.m.
"Well! Well!" he apostrophised. "Sure
enoughi! a dance had been going on at Aun1
Betsy's." To make sure of the fact, he ex.
amined the line of horses. There wa
"Wildfire," Nlmrod Mlayfield's mare. next
IDeacon Jones' sorrel; then Jack Webster',
black mare. There could be no doubt ol
the correctness of his Inferences. So, he
turned about, rode back. closeil the oute1
gate of the premises with less caution thar
he had entered, and proceeded on his home.
ward journey.
"There!" said Jack Webster to Nimrod

as the heavy latch of the gate closed anc
came down with a snap Into the socket, "

told you so. NIm. Old Trot is gone-it's aD
out. There will be the dickens to pay."
"The sooner we get home," mutteret

Deacon Jones' boy, "the better." This opin
ion evidently was general.
Whispered conferences took place, sad

dling was done In haste, gates gently open
ed and shut, then with the assurance thai
Aunt Betsy was still asleep, the young
folks separated for their homes.
Next day it was mysteriously noisec

about that something dreadful had happen
ed. It was noticed that the young people
were strangely silent. Not a word did the3
have to say about the candy pulling, ant
nobody seemed to know precisely when the3
reached home. At last the frightful trutl
came out: "The biggest dance of the sea-
son had taken place at Aunt Betsy's, not.
withstanding the new minister and Dr
Tyndale had spent the day there. It was
simply awful--awful-to know that much ar
occurrence should Lake place In a (Christiar
neighborhood; something must be done
The session of the church ought to investi-
gate the matter."
Sqch was the general talk of the mothers

and-of Aunt Betsy-in particular. The guilt)
party must be exposed. No matter wh<
migitt prove to be the guilty one. It was thi
unanimous demand that an example musm
be made of the individual who had brought
so much scandal upon the neighborhood.
So th' session was convened at the Brici

Church, and the young people assemble.
at Watts Madden's for trial.
Watts lived on a hill a quarter of a miii

distant, in front of the Brick Church. A
day of doom could not have been more
solemn. Like so many criminals, the boyi
were Imprisoned in one end of the house
and the girls in the other. WVeeping, lout
lamentations and hysterics prevailed in thb
girls' room. A vague. indefinable sense 01
something terrible about to happen over.
shadowed both parties. Nim rod Mayflel.

Webster was sullen and deiant. Jack was
older than the others. a ma in sit, yet
he had just entered his twentieth year, -a
had served six months against the Riet1id
Indnsn and brought aek m nMe
fame for his courage. He wahed the eer
of Mr. Madden's east room, evidently-m-
tating some forcible way out of the E-
culty.
When the session was duly assembIedIn

the church, Cousin Joshua Witherspoon,
a short, rotund, mild-faced, elderty man,was
deputed to bring down the culprits, one by
one, from the house to the church, for ex-
amination.
The trial commenced with the boys; Nim-

rod Mayfeld headed the list. Nisarod was
more nervous than usual as he tollowed
Cousin Joshua to the place of doom. On
arriving at the church he found the entire
session assembled. his father among them,
and Ur. Tyndale at theit head. The old
preacher, always grave and dignlled. look-
ed more grave than usual. e had a sad.
perplexed expression in his eyes
After directing Nimrod to stand and an-

swer the questions as they were propound-
ed, he Inquired:
"Nimrod, were you present at your Aunt

Betsy's on the night of the candy puilingr'
"Yes, sir."
"Who else were therer'
"All the boys and girls in the neighbor-

hood, sir."
"Were you among the dancers?"
"No. sir."
"What?" maid the old man, with a ner-

vous twist. "N imrod. be careful, this Is a
very serious matter."
"Yes, sir, It feels so, but Cousin Rebecca

Witherspoon and I just looked on."
"Nimrod. my son. truth Is a jeweL"
"Ye*-yes, sir, now that I think about itr-

I did dance some."
"Yes! Yes!" said the doctor, with evident

relief. "Tell us all about it."
"Well. sir, we made candy until we got

tired; then Bill Madden told m ghost
stories. We played 'bUnd an's buff' Sad
'thimble.' After this Jaek Webster got Odt
his fiddle and played for Aunt Betsy. "Oft
in the Stilly Night.' 'Y LAng Syne,' and
some new tunes. Then Aunt Betsy went to
bed, and Jack proposed we should all have
a dance. Two or three partners took their
places on the floor. About this time se
one said Squire Dickey was coming down
the road. We blew out the candles and
then went home."
"What time of night was this," coatin-

ued his questioner.
"It was early," replied Nimrod.
*Eariy?-In the night or early in the

morning?" asked the preacher.
"Squire Dickey says it was : o'clock-,

o'clock!" repeated Dr. Tyndale, "when be
passed your Aunt Betsy's-two hours gone
Into Sunday. You were breaking the lard's
day, as well as dancing."
"I don't know exactly what time It was."

said 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 fire and brimstone for
the wicked. Dancing and Sabbath breaking
lead to that doleful abode. Better suffer
here than there."
"Yes, sir." said Nimrod, very humbly. "I

know it. but foriveness comes in when you
ask it. don't It?"
"So it does!" said Dr. Tyndale, emphat-

lcally-"so It does!" A pause took place
"I ask pardon, and promise to do better

hereafter," mumbled Nimrod. A still long-
er pause.
"Brethren," said the old preacher, ad-

dressin? the session, "a word of reproof and
exhortation. I think. will be sudleient. Coal-
In Joshua. take him back and bring down
Jack Webster."
Jack Webster was arraigned.
"Jack, were you at the er.ndy puling?"
"Yes, sir."
"id you dance?"
"Yes, sir."
"Who else danced?"
"Al of us." said Jaek. "Nismrod and

Cousin Sally led the first set."
"Whn played the violin?"
"I did, sir." A dead silence for some mo-

ments.
"Then you plaved on into vunday.' asid

Dr. Tyndale. sadly.
"I don't know what time it was. Squire

Diltev knows."
"Did you see Squire Dickey?"
"No. sir: bit he was there an the pqne."
"Are you willing to acknowledge it was

DEAD SILENCE.

w-onmg and give us your pledge, Jack, not to
do so again T'
"No, sir. I shall dance whenever I get a

chance." The doctor straightened up in his
chair. Another awkward pause followed.
"Jack, you may return to Mr. Madden's."
Jasck slowly stalked out of the church.

The building was surrounded by a grave-
yard, and Jack stood a moment on the
gravel walk hesitatingly, as if he had half
ain intention to return and say something,b~ut his eyes wandered over the white tomb-
stones, and he went out.
Cousin Joshua. on his way for another

witnessq, followed. Jack trudged ahead, evi-
dently for the purpose of being overtaken.
-ie was a muscular fellow, and his cold blue
eye had an immovable~look in it. Ie put
himself s-uar'ely across the path of the
messenger of the session and blurted out:

"CousinJosha, hatare you goIng to dw'ii th'ose girls up at Mr. Madden's? TheyIare crying and going on at a, dreadful rate.
"hey are scared to death. They are not to
blame. We asked them to dance, and you
know it is In the blood of young folks to~dance, anyhow. It Is a blame shame= to
treat them so, and I want to tell you right
now, plainly, you are not going to take them
before the session, if I can help It. You
can punish me, if you want to. but I'll not
stand by and see them Imposed upon."
It was very~clear In those steel-blue eyes

Jack meant all he had said. Cousin Joshua
oas not exactly prepared either to answerIor for action. A parley suggested Itself to
the ecclesiastic constable. "Wel, Jack,"
Ihe said, patronizingly, without noticing the
threat. "let's talk about It. Now, what
would you do about the whole matter?""Dbo! Do about It"' ejaculated Jack. "I'Dltell you what I wouid do. I would stop It.
If I was In your place, I would take CousinLSally, that Is crying her eyes out up there,
and would go home. That-s what I,.would
do!" said Jack, vehemently. "It'm a greater
sin to keep those girls sobbing and crying,thin for them to dance a little when they
are asked." The growing fluency of Jack
and the steel-blue eyes won the day, Jack
was, after all, a favorite, and the neighbor.
hood's pride. A trial of strength with him,If so unseemly a thing should occur, would
cleairly leave the victory In his hands. Se-
cretly, too. Cousin Joshua was much of
Jack's opinion. "Well, boy." he said. "I
will consult the session." and turned to-
ward the church. Jack, with quicker step,
hasten~ed to Mr. Madden's, and Informed the
boys. "Good!" sald a boy, in his shirt
sleeves. "You didn't ask anybody's par-
don !" All put on an air of triumph save
Nlmrod, who was, evidently, dejected.
"W~hat's the matter with you, Nlmrod,anyhow?" said Jack, "You look as if your

las't friend was dead."
"Nothin'," responded Nlmrod.
"Yes, there is! you needn't say that. Nim:

you had just as well tell It; we'll find it
t."
"Well. If!I must telL" said the downcast

boy, bracing up for an effort. "I told them
at the church that I dldn't dance any."
"Great Scott! what a le."uttered a chorus

of voices.
"Well. I know it was," continued Nlm:'od,clearing his throat. "but It seemed so much

like the day of judgment, down there. Ididn't kntow what else to say."
"Well! at the day of judgment. the 'old

boy' will get you for that whopper, sure!"
continued the chorus.

"I'll bet he told on all of us!" interjected
Ithe boy in the corner.

"No, I didn't." replied Nimrod, ready to
get out at any loop-hole.
"Well, I did.'' said Jack, "I told them that

we all danced. I wa'nt going to teil a ieabout It."
"But you didn't give name.,'" continued

"i is so me ad te ame ib" saw
"Nat Wy a ishot." p ee the merher. "thoee a eft 4mesee. The e

Is a senere wa at Iyg meiha-theothe to sm..." 3 ed wast" i mire u-
comfortable. but seist.
The het Jak's interfereeqacky iat'sa yr to tether ewe ot

the house.. The ering and hysteri at
once ah=a. "That's jast We Jack Web-ster!" sid Po y sipurtlh.he atet afraidof the whole mjmnn-
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Jack Webster. next Sunday. sat as ummalI thechoir. His voice was clear and aui-beAunt Peggy mid. "It was a right downgood voice--streng basm-had stamirsa in it."SAN'EL M. ARNEC.L.

SAW A LIVEhG 4nMy.
A Waes S. "d That Uer Maw,.".

mas Lue shked. em staeis.
In the CorabiR Magazine a writer thewrecrds a vit to an Egyptian domicile

sitfated upon the Nile: "We weat tote the
but after mme hesitation (the dragimanw ere4 them were 'adies' thire, and
foUNd a vigorms aid ma tenig his Mae-
adaman beads crosmiegged ean a mud beach.and an the Moo beat over the are the elf-
est-iooka human behag I ever saw alive.M'emmas. I have semn and womieres not
that they were dead, but in what part of
her withered. deseceta frame that old
woman found space to keep the atera vital
energies that lob" her grime carved te
I ean scarcely gue. Me leked me mere
living than mawe" does dris and streteb-
d an paper.
"Her aims her legs (thrtatmast tote

the fre) were se shreakew that the boghIhetbm dash and ftaal m hassround "thema ke danglig shreds e stcks.Round her neck were beads of weed andrOund her wrists eathera breelets (th===6to be sure. I camot al ceartaft they weenot ftEs of hinA and en her cee irteeMet Gnly Ham, but galime ad p wse==they seemed s dWp and fas. at garthe occasioaal upturned giame at barco-unquestiaming We I emu am have suppes-ed her anythig ese than eme of the armi-est and best-preserme at the 7somequead at Eyt."The eam ma gave as hsy weOom an"mat for milk and dates and ined our peste. He @howed an his lag spear that hawsagain" the wail ad tU me with a preusgesture tat he had attia kaea ae man.but more often with a sward. and. akiagme by the ou, shaved me fiecely howhe aed to do IL He was ainety yemau eid.Mad had Mover bee farther fP home thaAesousa. and theM eRY Gc. Al his eeeat and stood around Uk and to the ack-ground against the amm granary whiteletsh glamared and the bread himek itesof the Womes shame. I arme him whatpesent e would lke, and he aed Sir alittle ric and a little coffee. AD the thehe clutched and figered his Mado m.es ty.which, whie I admired it, he wanted me 60accept. The cmae back with ae t thedaehah ad carried off the canse and rice
In eavetspes, to which I adde" a handei e'cigarettes and a coPse at erasges. withpaiticum injuactioms that ee wa to begive to the om gentlema."

sm -st-- - Made by PUt. Cher'w A.
Veola AsMe Adduess.

amm the btea Onsa'moo-lu.
A very strg argumeat Sir the mUdG-

alte smataee" f eriminal. with prebails-
ay eease en parole, was made by Prides-
Oer Charles A. Ola at the samimmry
meneting t the ms= af Pgs Ame-
dade tM we amaommeid last week.
Prefsesit Cann regards thi s3tm as "the
foendata earmeremtee at ay maliomw,sedetlc methed ot treathg ea-t "The tranermatios the erim&-

fate a serviceable mes-ertsoea-ty."he aw. "is the oaly =ecetle pe snim Ot
society aiebsthim. Te re temporaryngtingthe erbna as a wfi beast is a
pretecion to society fur the tie eM It
In tre. But f. whem he Is let eut ot his
cae. hi is worme than whea he weat is.he OW he more wary and comiaag theraf-
ter. but be will be moee dangerms to is-
cisty thah betere he was caged."
Uitter the preseat systefm the cmavkit isdschrteed at the end at a fxed term with

a Mew s1t of clothes and a few denars tn
his ket. "How manmy gradems at Bar-

rsiy." Professor caMi- asks,"drpped upon the world in such a fealo.t
with all the baseits in character. abilityand repUtation which Harvard Ma givethem, with no friends except suck as beck-on them to haunts of vtee and criminal
ways of earning a living-how many Mar-Vard graduates under such circumestanceswould get through the next two years with-
out being compelled to beg, .borow. orsteal? How, then. can you expect the dis-charged prison convict, with the Urmbest ofgaod resolutions. (as many at that momenthave.) but with no satisfactory referencesto previous employmnent, with no friends ofwhomn he ca borrow. Intoxicated with thesusdensemm of freedomn, to avoid the coma-mnission of new cimes before ha ca earn
an honest living ' C

"F30YO" GUBAEV EPANCEE.

Kiss Leasse Meeris Said te Ee ne et
the Leveiteat Wemm in Ameeem.
Miss Louise Morrs of Baltimore. whose

engagement to Fre.derick Gebbard has just
been announced, has, ever since her socIety
debut three 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 heas been written
and talked about probably more than any
other waoman. She is now about twenty-
one years old. of mnediumn height, beautifully"me flgure, rich chestnut hair. dark

brown eyes and an exquisite comaplexion.
She tnherits her beauty from her mnother,who Is among Baltimore's most lovely ma-trons. At her home she is known as oneof the "big five," a term applied to fivof the amost beautiful girls in Baltimmore.While am a visit to N.arragansett Pler In thesunmme of 1&t2 she met Mr. Glebhard,whose attentions at once beca~me so mnark-ed as to excite commnent. She went to BarHarbor; so did Mr. Glebhard. She went toNew York: Mr. Glebhard followed. Whemthe ason wasn at an end Miss Morris re-turned to her homse in Baltumore, and buta very shorr time had elapsed when Mr.Gebhard found it inconvenient to visit thecity of meonuments. When Miss Morris leftthe northern watering places she carriedwith het Mr. Gebharls first present. abeautiful little Scotch terrier. She prisegit most highly, and cells It "Dimnple." hte-ports of their engagemnent have been print-ed before, but there is believel to be nodoubt now that Mr. Glebhard has won theHis fortune is believed to be about

The Deeremee.

A New York dude traveling in the west
was violently kicked by a cowboy. appar-ently without any provocation."Why-e--dld you kick me?""'Because I done forgot and left mny gemat home."
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