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the time; ami even while the rain was pattering
Softly down tiHjn the nio-- s. they were wont to
ay "Ah. there is Simon's time the moon is tii."

I Hack as the darkness at midnight that falls after
the lightning's flash was this old Si".on; lint he
was a mir-e- r of hright traditions, children that were
always young, that were not de: lined to attain
their growth. These traditions were tno-tl- y fan-
cies, woven in this old man's mind. By the hour
he would talk of jier-on- s who never cM-tc- d. of
young Mars J mi who slew the great dragon, half
Iv.ir and half wolf, and of omig Mi-- s May who
wandered off down into the river-Nitto- m to lie
turned into a lily. Her parents came and looked
Ujxin her as she stood there, hut they could not pull
In up to take her home. sympathetic parents,
so thev let her remain there, growing, .mil she grew
more lieautiful every ilav.

Hut at last there came a voting mail named
why. it was young Mar Jrn and he stoitl and
l.H.keil at Mi- - May. the lily, and shed tears, for he
loved her; and the dews gathered on the hlv. for
it was seen that she too was weeping, though it
Ms-n- cd to lc nmre for joy than for sorrow. Hut
Mar- - Jmi was not content to look at Mis- - May. lie
Wanted to take her with him. so he ptilltd her up
and started aim-- s the fields with her; hut just as
he came to low and marhy place he Was shot hv
an Indian's arrow, ami down lie fell with tile Isly in
hi- - hand His lilo.! ran out and stained tin lily;
and then there followed something that old Simon
couldn't well explain, though evervthmg thus far
hid rr.i-otiah- lv dear. It was tin-- " At the
ea t -- J't where the hlv hail lam m the Mood of
Mars Jim tin :e grew up a tlov.tr. ret! and white

And the iiiple called it a tulip.

Not far from the river stol old Simon's calmi.
ant! the roof was covered over with moss. e.tt pt m
one place, wlute the old mail sat to Mow his tittle.
The children lielievii! thai he reallv hlew the moott-!-at:- is

ihroiu;h. and a little lv. wanting to astonish
his st-t- er. tle lared that once when the old man
shook hi- - time a star flew mil of the end of it and
tell into the river and so scared the gteal frog lliat
he dtdn I sing ati tt.ore r a week.

Oh! Aunt Rachel "hlack mammy" of the dear-
est and most sabred lpi pretendel to lielteve ilw
lmv's siorv. and l itear her tell alum; the niartls

f llie rluie mu-- i have tmvi:uiil the mM douhtmg
mmi. Her vnu' w.is so terwler lllal evervthmg she

-- I old Sitrnm. who Mew the first of the said was uttered with Never again tin
i.tr'ri an
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of love Iveatt-- e it
was li- the
"Mack niatiimy."
Ah' they say that
in raiment of glory
the-ou- l- (,f the just
and the pure walk
it I t in the streets not
made hy hands.
Thin to you. great-
est one !iccait-- e von
loved the tilo--t atld
vxtre lmmhlest in
the -- ight of the
Lord then to vou.
swtet nielotlv of af
fection, thou s.tint- -
11 1 one of manv a

childhood tlnii to von must we all of
us lxw our heads.

Old Rachel lived alone, this pi it 10

Djiast on the crumMmg verge of the
t ut into the temjf-- t of the

.. world had gone her children, to Iv
to-se- il. to Iv heard of no more; hut
here she lived as in the olden dav.
loving the world ami worshiping toil,

llovv quaint her humor, the echo of a rimemliml
tune! She had nursulall of the t'ojom l's children

had nursed even the old man himself. To the
lalter-da- v children she sang a s.,nj., ..Im.ui the
"Hog-Ky- c Man":

tlh. de lig-cv- e man tie iliol I" ?
Krwav l.iik y.imlt r in de slavtrv time.

An" liis !..!".- - .iJiip wli.ir !e miinn wiK rrmv.
An his s".nl - ttiU'td tniirihu' tir lu irime.

I Hi. I hniv il.it de I.awil ha- - ftrgiMtn .i- - -- im'
An I kn.'v Mar- - Ji- -s atn't .itn:.! !n:u r smile.

Ker he sung nr de el.ilhni. an" ir : -- ..r. wins
In de niussy n' ! .ivi-i- r wVn it's sm t r r htle.

Old Simon did not Mow his thtte m tin da v tune,
and so this gave him opirtumty for gallant rv. and
his gallantry was his rcjvatcd pros.iI ,,f marriage
ti"Matnmy" K a hel. "An" now IiM.k var." he aul
one 1I.1v. "ef vou II marry me, I'll Mow dat thiti all
tie time."

" Yas." she laughed, "vott'se like de lurd da s,nj.
ter his mate while de mate do all de work. 1 I ::

you. Sum in."
"No. yoil (loan know me well ernuf. eae if Vou

diil voti'd Iv my Muslim" hride."
"Look yar. man. how many Muslim hrnii- - has

you had. fust an' last?"
"Now. look yar yo"-e- f. lady. W'y vou all de

time want ter go off inter 'rithmeticr Am t o
got no cumulation fur r man grief1 Hi 1 las
had er good many vvr.i--- . it shownl dat th 1..' --

had tonti.leiue m n.e. an" ef dey vtu tuck ir. ,

it showed dat de Lord loved m."
" Let n.e s.e." satd "Mammy." "dar was Ln.t rime

an' Sue .111 Jam "
"Hoi" on! It ain't right !i r nmind me ' all d.,t

grtef. In dis vvorl it's r vioti'.iii s plate ter m.iki r
man happv. An" vv hut's de me ' you ltvitf v.ir 5 v
vo'si-'t- r Now you marry . an eome on dov n .

mv house. No. I'll come i varan" live wid 1.

an" I km -- ell T'.v house. I to it lit! vou in de hi .:
"No, Simon; tae tf I marri'd yo" an' vt u

up yar. it Jier like Miss Virginia wouldn't l -
frte ti-- CoT.ie yar all" stay w:d me. er tut r
de tales i" tie long ago al-i- f.l de ilay w'en !

tine getiertmm intiie from of! yatider an" mart.. !

mv sweet young mistr.-ss- . h r :: oilier. An" I.i' --

r m.issv ! wa'n t t'.a liapp. tur v ars an y'.irs II

tie summons ;ome fur '
1 lt An' w'eti M: --

l.ucv she U on her death d. she -- ays ter f
she s.,v " M.iT.?-- V ' Hat In I. tie white folks t- - y.l
ermitT m dar own vvav. Imt I want vott to i.k .i"i r
mv little Vitgtnia its vutt has li)..ii alter :i

"An s.. it has Inn de ihth- - er growm' j wi'I
1." r v I itt .r--- .r' 'in' di- - Mat k ntk h v m

:! r .r. :i" n v he 1 dc


