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A FAMILY AFFAIR,

BY RUGNH CONWAY
Author of * Culled Boek' and * Dark Days "

CHAPTER XXV,
ANOTHER PAINFUL TASK.

“The dinner that night at Haslewood H
was a droary affair. Frank did not see fis
hosts antil the gong sounded.  Their oalls
had kopt them wo long that they were obligel
to dross in undus haste to avoid anpunetunl
ity in thelr own persons, a thing which woull
have amounted to a kind of mwornl sulchle,
The conversation whilst Whittaker was in
room was naturally foreed.  Frauk could
toll them of the contemplated changs
e, but as all the while he was think-
bow Beatrice would have recolved the

his communication was made with
of his umual vivacity, Horace and Her-
bert were mildly sstonished.  They trustel -
in that way which impliss doubt—that |t
would be for the best.  Toglve up a cortainty
for an uncertainty sevined n pity;
eourse Frank knew his own business best, A
remnark with which Mr, Carruthers mentally

e H

wemed quite in order with the misfor.
tunes of the bouis that the bottle of Isda

#ould bave been shaken In some way and
appearnd cloudy, wot to say thick. Tt might
bave bean as thick as poa soup for all Frank

Nothing, or next to nothing, was said dur-
Ing dessert abuut the recont painful event.
Prank sat © oxly and silent. He was work-
ziul problems; connmecting Beatrice’s fight

the man of the afterncon and the visit
o the inn.  For Beatrice's sake be was now
Bgbting for bis own hamd.  Horace and Her-
bert he eliniinated from the inguiry.

His mood iness affocted hin hosts, and upon
his refusal to take more wine they suggestad
an adjournment to the drawing-room. Frank
agread readily. At any rate ho could sit
there and gase at Heatrice's portrait.

“Do you mean to take any further steps!”
be asked,

“1 think not,” said Horace, *“‘Herbert and
[ have talked the mattor over aml feel there
& no more to be done. We saw a great
many people this afterncon, and I am sure
bave leit a general impression that Beatrice
bas gone to visit friends "

“It was & mowt painful duty,” said Her
bert, “'but one we felt must be performesl,
I fact, it was due to ourselves to furestall
wp'!l

“Iam mire Frank quite understands the
stuation.” said Horace,

A mtirical smile curled round Frank's
lps. *It must have besn most painful,” he
mid; “you must bave felt liks two Spartan
boys with & joint fux under their elothes.'

"“Yeu," said Herbert, simply; “we did”

“I have often heard the simile used,” said
Horace, “but ita great strength never struck
me until now.”

Carruthers gava a short, quick laugh: he
sould mot belp it, The brothers looked snr-
prised. They could sse no remson for any
approach to merriment. A biting sarcssm
oame to the young man’s lips, but he re.
strained it, and in & moment was glad be
bad done so. It would have woundod thess
two kind, mild-looking men, who, no doubt,
were as unable to realize the anxicty rajsed
inhis breast by Beatr.ow's flight, as he was
anable to comprebend the importance of the
vonsequences which they wore making such
mcrificen to pvert. Secing things in the
mme light is & matter of constitution, sduca-
How, and training.

Just then Whittaker brought in tea and
whilst he handad it round Frank had leisur
to rejoice, insomuch as he had kept his tongue
Im command. But misfortune bal not yet
dome with Hazlewood House. Frank, in
moving bis arm, knocked downa cup, and
mot ite soalding contents over one of the
soveral delicious little Chippendale tabilis,
the of the Talberts' hearts and the envy
of lady friends.

The simile of the Spartan boy and the fox
must bave seemed aven mors appropriste to
Horace and Herbert as they smilingly assured
Frank it was of no consequenes, none what-
svar. They did not even ring tor aid. This,
bowever, was because Whittaker, who Lad
witnsseed the catastrophe, was already on
his way to the soene with an armful of soft
clotha.  He mopped and dabbed and wipses!
the table ax tenderly as n mother might per-
form the ablutions of an infant who sufferel
trom some irritation of the akin. Horae.
and Herbert watched himn for & while, and
then, no doub thinting their apparent care
lesanoss bad onsivl Frank's mimd, jomed in
the rubbing and wiping. They twistel up
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Hovace and Herber joined in the wiping.
sorners of their giass cloths, and poked them
ato every little corner und intersticeaxnctly
a e cleanly nurse would have explored the
sars and eves of her infant charge. Fraonk

feal what & clumsy ruffian be had been, He
Bin relief as Whittaker at last gath-
wed up the dusters and departed.

Conversation langoshod. The misfor-
e to the table seemed to have driven
Beatrice into the backgronmd  There is
sothing like & second grief for driving out
the frwt. Frank felt that Horsce and Her-
bert were still thinking of that ill-need
ploce of furniture. He was right FPres
mtly Hoiace wlipped out of the room, and
sturne] with & small bottle of furniture
polish and a plece of flannsl. Gravely and

y be began polishing his slender-
Chi treasure,

could stand it no longer. There is
& limit 0 penance, namely, human endur-
snce. Hin nerves, after the events of the
day, wore highly strung, and be felt that if
watched any he must burst
Into s fit of uncontrollable laughter.
“Can't we g1 and smokef™ be said,
“Certalnly," sauld Herbert, whose mind
was now more sasy about the tabls, He ac
-&-:’d ’l"nnl to Ihldi.nlu‘-mg:, wher,
, Horaoe jolned them. brought
!ﬂb him an unmistakable odor of furniture
polish, so that Frank's remorss was, by the
medium of his olfactory nerves, still kept
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“There s another duty to
form,” said Horacs, hln-ltlr:'n

cigarette. Frank could not help thinkin
that the ur tioned painful duty was t.‘OIIi:
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Mo oad hie way. It was arcaoged they
should all go to London on the morrow,
Frank suggested that before golng they
should inquire if Beatrice had drawn any
money from the bank. 8o on their way
through the town the next day Horace amd
Herbert had s interview with  Messrs
Furlong & Co, anid ssceriainesl that their
minee bl taken one thousaml pounds with
ber

When they came out of the bank they

found Frank mising. lndeed, be kept them
waiting fully five minutes bofore he reap
E‘ra!. He hind just boon ronnid this comor,

makd, looking at some of the quaint ol
Blacktown bows  The truth i ho lind
Beon to the “Oat and Compasses,” somn thie
expansive  widow d Inndisdy, and neosrs
tained the address of ber worthy frieno,
Mre  Hawlimgx  Noo doubt the Talberts
could have given him this but he did not
care to troable them for it

As William Giles had  aecompanied his
mnsters in ordor to drive the horses back,
the Tallssrts, unt 1 they wore in the train,
conld not mnke known to Frank the rsult
of thir inguiries at the bank.  Frank heard
the news gloomily.  The sum taken Ly
Bentrice showsl that <hie meoant ber alsonos
o ben prolonged one,

S you get toe numbers of the potes’
he wskesl.  They had not done so,

I oshould get them.  The first one sho
changis c¢an be traced back, nod  we shall
know whers she "

ST shotthl nover hiva thought of that,”
snid Herbert, ndmiringly,

Horace said nothing.  Consclones tolil hin
he would not have thought of it but sl
respect biode Bim bide the fuet

In Londom they parted.  The Talberts
wont to their favorite hotel, and Frank, whi
wished to be quite froe and unfottersd in his
resenrches, went to his  The next day the
brothers callsd on Sir Maingny Clanson, and
Frank found the way to 142 Gray street, the
purveving estabilishment of Messes. Raw-
lings Bros

He asked for Mes, Rnwlings, and not know
ing whether it was Mrs John or Mes. Josph,
was compellad to deserite bor as the one who
had been nt Biacktown some fow dnvs ngo
That was Mr< Jolin, Mr. and Mrs. Joln
were Away. Would not be back for at lous
Aweek  Noone knew exactly where they
wopn. In their absonoe, ongsed  perhaps b
another wild gooss chase nfter n supposod
am, Frank was compellad to defor his e
sarches.  His hoart was vory heavy, [t
meemed to him that he would only find  Bea
tried by the prosate way of tracing lack the
bank notes.  He wishod he haed not suggestol
this eonrse to Horwes nnid Herlaert,

He wint down to Oxford and settled his
affairs as Lest bo could,  He arranged with
Mordle's friend, Fanshawe, o brother comch,
to take such papllc as be oonld send him. S0
utterly untit did he feal for work that he wa
glad to think that is new appointment il
not become a fact for six months; s that,
except for the book which be hml to s
through the press, be would have nothing
oreupy him hut the search for Heatrios,

Hornee and Herbort  wore more suocessfn!
i thelr call,  Sis Maingay was at home and
nppoared delighted to se them, Dut thi
o voness only coversl a certain fear with
which, perbaps on neconnt of their striking:
resemblance to his deal wife, the beronet
nlwnys regarded s tall, grave brothersu
law. Tomwy mind, n wildower who marri

| mzmin hal better make n clean sweep of o

|l T bopef

his first wile's relations A painful duty
vot due to one's self, as the Talberts woull
sy,

“*Ho glad, 8o very glald, to sse yon, Hormoe
so delighted, Herbert,” exclaimed Sir Muin
gnv.  “How well vou both look! never saw
you Iooking better,”

They told bim thes wore vory well,

“You dm't seem to grow w day older
No family enres to vex vou. Mot pien keep
young os bachelors. A family menns
spomsihility ns woll as pleasurs, you know
Sir Maingay nodided b bead omtentedly o
one who knows all about i,

“We have something to say to you about
Beatrice,” said Horave,

Now, Heatrics was the wery last subje
which Sir Maingay cared to discuss with b«
brothers-in-law.  Although they  had nevor
sald so much, be felt that they nltogetle
dianpprovid of his conduct with respect o
bis daughter,  He feit that they thought b
should not have gone abroad amd left hor t
herself, although she had beon so left by b
own expressed wish,  To some people, isgee
cinlly those whoss consclences were 11l o
enwe, the Trllerts' grave, umspoken oetisur

| was more terrible than vituperation from

oy oppe else,

“About Bentriew,” snid Bir Maingay, “No
I thought her looking far fro
woll when she loft here”

“No, sbe s not iH—but we are in sone
anxlety on her aecount.”

“Ah, Ithink I know I think P'moquite
prepared for what vod are golng 1o say. ™

Hormee rajsasd bis evebirows,  “You ate!
he waid I owo, 0t wall make our ta)
ensier.™

“Much ensier,” sl Herlort,

“Well, you are gulng to say that youn
Cyrruthers is in love with my girl He
came bere ones or twice; 1 saw it tie
He told me be was going down to you
plaen.™

“Yem, that is part of what we were goin
tosay.”  They bad decided it was ns well 1
let Sir Maingay know of Franks ambition

“Well," sid the Larenet, '] like Carruti
ord  Heddes he s a kineoan of yours |
mssure you, my dear Hornoe, my dear Hor-
bort, I can never forget the many happy
yvoars spent with poor—" be netually fes.
tated for the naroe.  Think of that all young;
wives who believe that your husbands wll
Les ineansolable shoull death remove you b
“with o much bolovel member of  yous
family.”

“Thank you,” snld Hornee, guetly. o
recoguised the fuct that Sir ¥ Toeant
wall,

“Hesldes,” continonad the baronet, ' Fes.
trice is entirely bor own mistress,  Soe o
n will of ber own, 1 bave po power over ber
furtupe, which, by the by, is almost as lees
asmy own  Toie is just as it should 1e, s
eause with thoss sons of mine it will te o
possilide for mw to wdd to ber incone wt my
denth " Bo he rattle ] on, bringing out wlbat
was really o justification of hunsf,

“My dear Maingay,” said Horace, mildly,
“would it not be better if you  bomed Wl
we bave to say and pusle your commonts
afterwardsr"

“It would be a great deal better, Muain
gay,”" mid Herbert

Frum the days of their first acquaintaue,
they bad alwnys pssumed this nle of super,
ority over the respectables poldeman,  Ho

bt nevor even struggled against it. S0 bhe
byt and way sident,
They told ban all about HBeatrics.  Hor

lotter thoy cou o not show  Lim, baviog o -
gotten to wsk Frank to return | M Maudn
gay listensd, bot did not WP RE i
B,

“We will of course tals any stojs yvon
wishy, or mid you 1o any steps you sy take,”
sald Horace in conclusion

“It's & nuisance, but 1 don't soe any stops
to be taken,”" sald Sir Maingay, eompasely

“Neftbher do we, But we fult it right vou
should know wt onee,™

Quite so.  As | said, Boatrice alwavs bl
awill of her own., Bue i# full of stran o
treaks—full of than As you know [

some vxtraordioary reason she wooldy't 1o
presented, and can't Uve in the same bows
with Ler mother ——"

““Her mothor ™ exclaimed the Tallerts lg
8 breath, and glancing simultsncously at u
cortain picture on the wall; s upright Live -
scape which tllled the space ones seeuguod
by the purtrait of Sir Moigny's “ant”

The barcoet colored. “With wmy wife, |
e
of the girl's.  Bhe bas ber madd with hor,
you sy —a respoctabile, middleag <) wiman
Ub, it will Le all right.  Perbaps shio means
o write s boak., Ladies do wll surts of
thiogs tw write books nowwlays Ladvy

Panny Beaumont went through Patagonia
and some 1 s Or somwtilng.  Thare's
another lndy who roughs it in laly aad
Hpain, Fancy Hpain, Herbort! You know
what & beastly hole Bpain is.  Women doall
worts of out-of-the-way things now."

apite wrong e Tall

| mbont Laking

You may be sure this b but o frenk |

“Home women," said Homee, sevewly, |

His jdeal woman, if be had one, did po
lrﬁu things. “However, if you are eon-
tentexl, there is nothing more Lo say,”

l

P ot contentisl, It s o0 mosance Ty
think of a ehibd vou love, wandering heaven
knows witere,  Hot she'll torn np all vight
mgghin, AL Berds my wife; we'll hoar what
whe thinks of 0"

Lady Ul ontero k. Tooking, ms ueunl,
vor e benusial Hormee and Hertert rose
amd grecte | b willsolommn gallantry, They

worealways s tonlacly nttative and cour- |
tens tr R Madhgny' wite, This
hir Taky mtrs b tocter charm  She was
orts were only anx.
shiow thnt if S Mainoay chom W
Wi o b lor ol no concern

el

fos 1
Wy npalin |
10 them

Lawlv fnuion was
turned to b
many botier e
foread horwell
wimtld hiv
Iy sbiip

My deart my doar abol ™ wabd Sie Main
gy, M glanoed timbdiy ot his brotbrs-Lu-
liw

Horaee nod Florbort  ooso Hke  twe figures
worked by ooe sprimg. Thelr ealm oves
lewkimd ddevwn their straizht poses and eoncon- |

told the news, Rha
ol trinmphantly.  As
il wotinet i do, vhis
CLowdwavs ol you shie
satiirtbibing  disgracoinl,'” sadd ber

their g on Lady  Ulaitson, wheo |
) v B
CMadam,” saul Horaon, “the gwimbers of |

onr faroddy, mvd, T boliove 1 may sy, of Sir
Muingay's family, ate not in the babit of
dodmgg dbsgracotul chings.  Foatroe miay lave
Ieft us anndvsedly, bt 1 am certain her |
vemson, 0 baown, woukl twt with  ber
father's and with our approval |

Lawdy Clagsom nd onee saw bor sdstake, amd
apilogies] hombiy ; wn apoligy which the
brotoves acegtod grsefully. Then, after
hanving boeon shown U nursery treasures,
thas ook their lonve

“Mulngay s not improve ns he grows
alillir,” said Horae Herbwrt slisok his hewd
et ully, ms oo whe wislisd to gainsay o
fact, bt dare not

Lavly Clansom, i spite of ber apoligy, told
hor boshand that  Beatvice had  done sone
thing dsgraccful Ol no, my dear,” sad
Hir Maipgay,  “Ifs only a froak. You
know, T won't say for what ranson, she can't
eatie bick  hore to live. - Wall, shi's  grown
tired of life down ot Onkbury,  Tdon't won
dor at it Horsee and Horbort are two pog. |
ular old wormen,  They darn their own sto k- |
ings. mnk: antimmensars, and all sorts of |

things,  She was ashan | to say «hie wa [
el of i Bile, so went off on ber own ae
connt.” !

Hyere was vet another motive nttribntsl to
Pamtricve.  Nothing is more risky than the
attributing of motives. 1t is ms dangerous
s proplicsying before the evont

CHAPTER XXVIL

A WOHRD IX WEAROGN
After ons or tw sful nttempts
Uarrnithers found Mres John Hawlings in- |
stalbwl behined the family conntor at No, 142
Giray sttt She was vory bard  at work —

nodondt edesy ving to make ap for bier
hsbinn s yopentid nlsanges,  In Ku.-r hands
* belld what nppeard  [ike a long salmon-
. ol tweosineli ¢ cwhich, by n doxtepous
twist of the wrist, « ane manipulation only
krown to tho initimted, she was rapldiy trans
forming tnte ornamestal amd sy mmoetrical
fieons of thos lusclous articles of llet,
Lpm loarsing that Carrathers
wishend o sponk toler i privat s she wigs |
brer bands on a cloth, aud, Lifting up a Aap,
v spewies of dbrawleidae, in the eounter
hegiel e wosld step through and follow |
ber wgestaie.

S,

He did =0, noed was <hown into what Mrs,
Tnwlings onllsd the parlor; s roomn papesed
Whibh a starthing papor, earpoted with n
daezling varpet; lurnished with imdtation

walnot chairs nod concli upholsterad in th
|

Frochiest blue tapestey:  the mantelpices
Lewring nomirrar in s burnbshed gilt Trame,
mid, nupng oth EaY rnaments, a buge

pait of thess plass vides with suspond. d
sis Koown us lustres; the fire glowed
very brizhtiy, nnd was kept in order by o
rand treironsof Bashing stes), Tt was,
“om wlich appearml to open its
snl v ns you entorel, A
mnn even more anxiond and  prececapied |
thnn Frank was could pot fall to be struck
with toe goperal offoen. Tt would have be
prositivel s ungraeons nod o have notiosd i
What a brizat room!™ he skl

I s a brgght room” sabl Mrs, Rawlines
1 s gratitied way YO s, s, We often
kill ns many as thirty pigs before broak
fast.”

Thks weamad n digression without boesring
unan the madn abjecr.  Poore things™ said
Fimnk, withaat one gz it clear whother he
referesd to the plgs or thelr dngers

YA fieat, whon | omarried BRawlings, 1
fourd ita moelageholy bagsinese: so [ ol
150y ikl to hinw yihing awny ftop
i fmcterry breight nnd chosrful™

“You have vl bere,” said Frank,
as he oo the seane coversl oladr offered
b

I hope wo.  You s, sir,” eontinged M,
Prawlingrs, “overy bu<iness hins its dmwhacks
ns well e (= nedvantazer  Many don't ke
the pork basimiss, but it's a nice clean buss
thore's mo dust about it like there is
I bt ol of mny sort.”

At another time Carrathers might have
bewiy mamssd poed by tried to deaw this
w » o bt b was gow ond ¥ anxions ke
bestr abemar Bomtroco, so e comamuenced bis
gisitiom

Yes: Mre Hawlings had bwa at Rlack-
S lad stavesd st the “Cet and
[RTRIET Shee or rather ber husband,
Jupd Lediewisl n fitte boy to e their missing
A younyg Judy bod callisd upon ber
one morning, Sae geve no wmne, but  she
was o toll voung lody; very handsome: and
with gray eve o beautifully deessed; m fact
e n donng dndy.  Yos, poar thing! quite
o buly

Would Mrs. Rawlings toll her visitor what
ol besorn st o o b that interview!
nover,  The gorsl woman shut bor
g | hor lipe, and shook  her
ol wloowly and salomnlyvy the combined
Fots of thess actions bolng et to show
hat Beatziod's counmunication  was forever
hakod up in thee sacred pepesitory of ber
[T

Wre. Hawl oz ronlly meant b keop Ban-
el doubitie s had an prossure
bovw appbasd she wouakl bave kept it lovally.
bt unbuealy she wies cie of hose who have
to strigale Lo retnin m serel, ot only its
mani beade, but little pornees which would
slip omt unswares.  Io trying to guard Hea-
from  bir visitor's renewed
questivms wie was ks one Trying to pack »
feaathier besd ipto & travelng trunk; ss one
part was pishied duwg e part rose up,
b winpiks M peoar thilng ! appllsd (0o Beatrice
nlrvaly ruised Frank's curisity to the
ot patehy, sad made it baliove that the
present ingairy wes nd colinteral,

W Lo Justifiad fn steiving to learn what
Praontrde e wastiosd bbdr e thought s Heloved
b with a pure, unselifish love: so anss ikl
thne hie was ot endeavoring to flud the
wmien 6 her ettt for his own ends, but o

or to be nhils o give boer aid if she ro
mircd it Yes, the wan wh luved ber had
arigh totry und lenro all about the woman
waom b bebioved bovet hime Besbdon, had
Beatrice W any way bound this wenan w

SV

Wi

tris's mec

Wi 8 sl

mereeyt  Fe could soarcely bellove 18, He
funciid that Mrv. Rawlings, s some people
will, wus n g nomystery of wothung,

Bontrbes may huve given ler m ney to with
draw the o ~urd clain, apd she was msbamed
Lo iimifens tHe fort,

Vlack bero" sald Carrathers. 1 must
mid Wikl Kuow whist toadk Pl Lot woen yoig
ad the lwly, 1 warn you that Ly eonceal-
tient vou jany do her the grontest wromg,
You caunot Lurm ber by telling the truth.”

Al Mre Hawlings shut ber eyes and
hook oy bead
Spndin Fonnk p rossod her, again nm again,
She sUl! ket G secret, bt over wml apon,
by mowanys of =oaner unguarde ) exprossion, let
meornor slp out. Boe much so thet Frank

Fully resliead the fuet that Batrice was
Ariven b e thnt spterview Ly some great
trew woine grlovous meel,  He legan o

faney vt o spdte of her doginld Lo 'q“lnl.‘.lql“l

Ve bor g, Mes. Raowlings  might
b mble 20 el ol whsaut thse fi gl
Cnn bl me whore te ol borr® b

nakod, 1 wnrn vou withhiobl e
ndidrws from me oy do e n wrong
whikch ey piovar b ponatrel

He sk onroe il y arel impressively, fzing
his owes upon the woran as e spoke,
Wishl to lonen from Ler looks wiwther she
knew the noddress ar nol

A widden lusolration sdesd Mre Haw-

lings, Inspleation may come to & pur
voyor an woll as o a This young man
this cager young fellow, was the cnune of al
the shame aml mischiof —what secrst was
thora to keep from him?  He might be right;
inealeulable harm mizht follow her silenee,

“You want to find  hert she  askod,
UYon don't know where sho s

“owant to fld hor. 1 shall nover rost
until 1 fad ber” His manter told Mm,
Rawlings that her inspiration was correct.
Bho rose and spoke with real emotion

Yo, e, she sl o oand find b
Gonmd do what is right. It you are the

D man, T think your eonsclence will toll you

what to e Oh, sir, make whnt smetuls
you oan while thore is time.  Lifs s wooer.
i 101w Ehings of this sort which haant a
i on his death el

The look of surprise which at first sat on

| Prank s fnoe turmisd to one of ssmething ke
| horror

o o™ e sadd hoarsely.

o bage Dain wrongging you,” went on the
wotan.  Porhogs von did aot know sl
Bho sail the ohill was lorn in secroeoy,
Pornaps vou novar knew (L But go to her
now, it amd make what amends you can,
1s not for me o speak, but what onn a gen

| tloman want for his wile more than a begn-

tiful, prowddooking voung Iy like this
Doar, donr! what she mwust have suffersd,
poor thing.”

Carruthers wis ghastly,  His hands graspesd
the talile for support. Mes, Raw Hings ulnln'-“l
At hins nod felt that ber fmprampuu oration
was duing its wors.,

-y
Mra, Bowlings glaneed at him,
SThore, don't tak « on 80" she said kindly,
SThere maoy bo exeuss for you.  Old people
oughtu't to jinlge the young too severely,™
“Tetl me all she sald, every word," gasped

would now sequisce in her disappenrance na |

calmly as did ber uncles disapgearsd,  Ho
would find her.  He would go to her, take
Lior hand, tell hor tha seeret was his, coun-
wol bor, and, F 10 wore possible, dand e
tween ber and what ¢ oo had o hear.

But he knew pow, of thought  he knew,
the atmiost that life bad to give him, amld
lie saw in it sorey sabstitote for what
it hid wevined to promiss only a fow days
nEgo,
lillllrllr' her! Why should be Blame her)
How hnd she wronged bt

MR, M'MASTER'S ACCOUNT OF THi
ORIGIN OF THE NATIONAL SONG,

In Incident of the Times of 1708 —Party
Strife Netween HA-Time “Fedeorallats™
and “"Republicans —=The Pop-
ular “Prestident’s March **

[From “The Peaple of the United States |

Thousands of mon who despied Jobn
Adams, who dete-ted the Feoloralists, who
foathid the influance Great Britaiin had in
fodernl afMairs, now turned to support the
government wits vigor.  Their hearts wors
il warm toward France.  But thay eoulid
not suffer even sooll and dear an ally to
boap up insult on their native land.  Buch
an outbarst of patriotism  had never bofore
beon woon. 1t began ot Philndelphia, and
sprond thonoe ns fast s the posteridors
could earry the new.  Night after night at
the theatrs, pit, boxes and gallery joined in
one  mizhty shout for the “Frosident’s
March,” for "Yankeo Doodle,” ur for the
stirring musio of “Stomy Point”™  While the
nirs wore being playosd the  wildest ox
citomant provailsl.  The audience rose to
their foot, stood upon  the seats, wavod hnts
nd walking stieks, sang, cheersd, and,
wien the pivce was flnished, demanind that
itabould a given over and over again.
Than n band of bardy Republieans in some
part of the gallory or the pit would eall for
“Oaira” or the Marwillatse® hymn, till their
srhgs wore drownad amid & storm of groans
and bisses. Not o o outdone, the He-
pubilicans thereupon bribed the musdcinng to
play vo fedoral tunss.  The firdt night they
rofused & storm of indignation was ralssd in
tha theatre and they gave way. The next
night they stod  firm and wore wall pelted
for their paine

Thn Fedoralista were highly indigaant
The theatrs. il they, more than any
sther place brings men of all clasees to-
gother.  The managers should therefors pay
«oms beed to public feeling in the seloction
of the mu<de. The present is no time to
grata the public sar with thoss Gallic mur-
dor shouts, *Ca ira" and the *Carmagnols.”
The enthusiastie clamor with which the
“Preaident's March” hal besn called for and
the deafeni appl with which it had

Carruther<  Ho had foreed the 1o
@ive him this bitter cup, and he meant to
drain 1t to the drege

“0h, peor dear? she told me all,  Told me
how she had been foresd to mnke her secrot
known by my hushand's claiming the child,
My henrt blsd for her.  She told me how no
ome knew about the baby; how she should
have Lo et all be revealisl unless T belped
her, Ehetoll m: how e hud longsld for
ber  child, and somchow, 1don't know
how, mannged to get st o live with her or
near her, O - iP's suchi a pretty boy! Such
a pretty oy, sie.™

“Where can 1 flad bhor ™ asksd Carrathors,
Not that he now hoped to learn.

“Where! | muppese somewhers near the
child, down at Biacktown. You konow the
lnaly's nam . Tdon' . But you'll do what's

righ won't vou, =i

“Veo" sald Frank., “I will do what s
right.  Thank yon,  Good mormng,”

He left the room, and departed Ly the way
e vl come, Mrs Rawlings returned to
her interesting occupations.  Bhe knew the
name e ther of ber visitor nor of the lady
whom shie hwd seon at Hlacktown, but to this
day, when <he rocalls the look of what she
brediewsl to b pemorse on the young man's

| finee, slie Is inppy in the thoaght that it may

® o hewrtfelt and appropriate words,
thongzh only spoken by & humble woman
like herse!f, Lielpsl on the great fight of good
agninst ovil, righted a wrong, and made a
wistor woman  happior.  May such & mistake
ooeur to muny of us Tt enuses conmolation,

A warthy sonl, Mrs. Rawlings. Never-
theless, wo will now bid ber mlieu, and hope
that the business (o Gray streot continues to
flowristy,

Bin Frank Carruthors! Poor Frank whose
resttrlies had led him o into such straits,
Who bad Jearned the terrible half  truth
which by a parslox iy often greater than the
whole,  Cuarruthers walked and walked—ont
of Gray's r oud—on and on—without hesd.
ing whithor.  Such grief as he felt to<day
wiks 0 now exjwerlonce in 8 man's life,. When
woma Lhrees months ago Beatrice told him
she conld not love bim, the shock as we
know wins great, but in spite of it Beatrice
was still the Heatrios of s dreams.  Then
there was hope: there is always  hope
in such easss. Bot now nons! Not o vestige!

He lnughed bittarly as he thought of the
hours hie had spent endeavoring to find the
catso of what be had called Beatrice's com-
pluint—aof her general spathy and indiffer-
ence to the world atlarge. Now he had got
at the very gorm of the disease. No wonder
whe was cold and reserved with such a seoret
to carry—such a dread overbanging ber.

Foor girl!  Poor girll
He coull wee how the boy's coming to
Huzlowixnl Hotme bhad been  arranged.

Through Mrs. Miller, of course, And by his
now light be was able to explain & discrep-
ancy which hed always troubled bim, On
the night when she bade bim hope and wait,
the nurse had told him that Beatriee had
savel ber yonrs ago from starvation, where
s, Horace had told hird, that until she came
to the house, she was a 8 r to thews all,
Hu haid not thought it worth while to pumsue
the inguiry.

Kle, this strangely mannered woman, had
mnde him promiss to wait, Wait for whaty
There wis nothing to aait for, Even if be,
as he seornfu'ly told bimself he conld, should
forget bic manhood and be willing 1w take
FHaatrice uy his wife even now, he knew that

a barrier, never to be climbed, would be
ratsiil by her,  Hedid not wroug ber in this
hie knew that for all that hat lefallen she
was nourning in mental sackeloth and
mwhies.  He bad no blame to give her, no
wtomi Lo cast.

Bl hal not tried to win his love.  She had
not mecepted that Jove when offered. Too
woll s know why, Yet he knew also that
sl lovaed hilm—loved him but would never
be s, The thought drove him  balf mad.
No friomd of Carruthors’ woukl have known
I, os, with beavy brows and bent head,
he wilked through those quist streets of
rulmirban Loudon,

But why the fight! No new dread, no
new dangsr could ave threatened ber, Did
shie after all Ay bocanse he was coming to
Hoglewoosd House! IMd she foar that ber
resolution must give way, and with one
brenth whio st avow ber love, and with the
next teil ber lover that love could not be be
tween them! No. A word from ber would
bave stayed his coming, Bbe had even as
Kouud ma askid im0 cowe.  Bhe was not
fiying from him,

Then the thought of that man who was
woeking ber came 1o his mind,  He sbudderod
apd it his lip: be know not why., But his
tirst thought was to trace this unknown man
and boar why be wanted Boatrice,

His mood changed. He would oot seck
him. He bhad no wore o learn,  After what
L bl this tiorning beard all juquiries, ull
ioformation, could but tend to make bim
mare miserabile, There was nothing now
left for him in the world but sheer hard
work. Work, work, work, the greatest
blissing ever given to man,

Bu o walkel on and on, slmost crying In
his angnish, almost raving in his utter lielp
lonsnioss 1o mwend matters.  HBut all the while,
do what he ould to war bis idol out of her
whrine, thinking of ber ax the calm, fair,
wtately girl be had kuown and Joved, the one
of all the world ugalost whom slandor should
rilse Do vokon,

Befure Lis nimless walk was ended his
mixal bl grown o't and pitying., Auvger
badd simply fudod away Al he could pow
think of wis Heatrice and her sorrow.  All
he nskod was to bo able to we bor and tell
her thers was one who would ever be as 8
brother to bar. The wild resolve that be

been greotod should have taught them thix
Is it the purprse of a theatre company to
pleass or Lo Insult the pablic! The action
of polting the ddler and smashing the fid-
dlo i greatly to be condemnesd, The firm
and dignitied condunet of leaving the theatm
and keeping away till  the managers
solomuly  promise that the “President’s
March” shall be the first tune played In the
Louse is much to bo proforred.

The theatre, the Tlepublicnns protested, was
a public houss sl the managers would de
well to kaop this in mind. I, however, they
were dotermined to make it the resort of the
British faction. Int them ook to that faction
for support.  Every earnest Ropublican and
troe patriot would keep away. Tuis was the
rejoinder, s greatly to be wished, Men of
sonme long for time when the Jacobins and
thoir murder shouts shall Le driven from
overy deceut resort.  Let them desert the
theatre and with the shillings thus ssved
pay soma of their old debts,

While the factions wrangled the benefit
night of & favoriw Actor drew near. No man
knaw bett:r than he how to profit by the
popular will, and at no time in the whole
sourse of his lifa had so fine n chance of
profiting by the popular will been offersd
him, Polities ruled the bour. The city was
full of excited Federnlists who packed the
theatre night after night for no other pur
po-e than to shout thenselves hoarss over
the “President’s March." He determined te
make use of this fact. Hoe would take the
march, find some one to write a few pa-
trintic stanzas to sait it and on the night of
his benofit sing them to the house, Bome
Fedoralista were cousulted, wnre ploased
with the ides, and named Joeph Hopkin-
son ns the man best fitted to write the worde
Ha convented, and in a few bhours “Hail
Columbia®” was produred. The night for
the bensfit was that of Wedneslay, the 25th
of April, and The Gazite announced that
tha parformance would comprise a camedy
callod “The Italian Monk:" the comic opera
of “Hosinn;" “More Sack,” an epilogus on
the charactor of Bir J hn Faldaff, and “an
entire new song (written by & eitizm of
Philadelphia), to the tune of the the FProesi-
dent’s March," will be sung by Mr., Fox, ne-
cunpanied Ly the full band aud s grand
eliorus:

“ ‘Firm united let us be,
Rallying round cur libsrty;
As u band of brothers joined,
Pence and safoty we shall find,'"

Long befors the curtaln rose the houss
was too small to boid the thousands who
clamored to be Jet in.  Thoso who got in

wors too excited to wait quictly for the

song. At last the coinely ended snd Mr,
Fox appoared upon the stage. Every line
was londly applauded, the whols houss
Joined in the ehorus, and when the wverse
“Behold the chisf who now oommands” was
renchad the audience rows to its feet and
cheered till the building shook to its founds-
tions. Four times the song was ancorsd,
was demanded again at the end of the
pantomime and again at the close of the
play. A fow ealled for “Ca ira,"sbut were
quickly put down. The words of *Hail, Co-
lumbia” wors printed in full iu the nows-
E;prnnf tho following day. The Gazette

ped that every Indy in the city would
practice the muic, learn the words and sing
them at the neat repetition; than, perbaps,
the two or thres French- Americans who re-
mained might foel the charm of patrictism
and join in the chorus of the song,

Hoscve Conkilog, Henry Ward Deecher,
Frank Mayo, Hobert Bonser-—Ex
Benator, Preacher, Actor
And Newspaper Man.

[New York Cor. San Franciseo Chronicle.}
Rameon Conkling passed a group of politd:
clans in front of the Fifth Avenue botel
fow days ugo, and note was made of the
changes tiime and are surely making
with the groat Iuwy:fulnd luum{n. Hs
walked alowly, partinlly from the pompous
manner of the wan, but & degres of feslils:
neds was notod (n the jege His mamive
shouldors are rounding out and the fingers of
time have got s declded elutch vn the colop
of his whiskers and bair. Deep linos cuf
thelr ugliness around his eyes aud furrows
aro severely drawn around bis mouth, His
dress Is wtill marked for expene and 0, bus
the emphiasis of his former brusque, business
like manner seoms to be growing tired Few
men now raise  thelt bats &s they used ta
when ho passsl them.  New York clty is the
bost place in the worl! for being idolised
and loved “with & vengeanas” for a whils,
and being as wuddenly left when one little
dreasis of b Surfece interests, surface
fidolity, surface friends, are all one may

lock fur in the precious New York publia

HENILY WARD BEECHEN,
Trembling hands are thiose the Rav, Heory
Ward Heechor uses W turn over the hymn-
:::krrud :!h: hlhl:‘ i‘:I'h. noted  urator o
ymouth pu rapidly, and
e makos tho most jum?:".“."mf‘i{m--
Ing it off ever soen nmong men,  His bair b
ws white as snow, his fuce is as red as a bolled
lobster, bis neck is thick and  looss-4kinned
and his trembling boly botrays that his
yoars are infirm and fast falling into the
“yollow loaf.” Mr. Bewcher doss not wess
bis uge with dignity His asumj oo of
boyish mannsrs and wttempts wt hun r are
widly polutiow and undignifled, Hey -gles
about .u:;‘ h‘l; legn whon W« war
young estroys the very hunor «  kis
m.m Beocher bufure the trial sid the
of lo-day are vastly diffsrent AN ap-
pearance and wanner,

A CURIOUS BUSINESS.

A COMPANY WHICH GATHERS "PRES
INTELLIGENCE" FOR EVERYBUDY.

Collecting Notloes, Criticlams, Tdens, Fact
and Fancles for Those Whe Want
Gloneral Information In Complate
Yot Compact Form

[New York latter)

At 1127 Hroadway, two old newspaper
men, Williwm F. G. Hbhanks and Edward
Hancock, are suceosfully eonducting
curious and novel business, under tho anine
of The National Pross Intalligence company,
of which themsolvas, Gon. Thomas L. James,
president of the Lineoln or "Vandorbilt"
bank, Gon, Frank J, Horron and Algernon &
Bullivan, public administrator of  the ecity,
are the principal stockbolders, Their service
In to subseribers and strangers in  the city.
Among  the  former  may be  men-
thmed  ms representative  mon,  Benabor
Willinem M, Evarts, Hon. Levi P, Morton,
Mr. Cyrus W. Filold, Thomne A. Edison
Mayors Grace and  Low, Charles Franch
Adams, Jr., the secretary of the navy,
Willinm ¢, Whitney, William Walter
Pholps, Senior Romoro, the Moxican minis
tor, e, Hummond, and scores of famom
artists, authors, netors and actre ses

The general manager was naked the
nnture of the Dbusiness bo was con-

ducting, “We mspire to ba the
fexchange readors’ for  the universs,®
be roplied,  “At least that part of the nation

which is too busy toseirch all the paper;
of the country through for the notives, eriti
ciwma, (deas, facts and fancles, oo, conoern.
Ing themselves amd thelr business, You
bave no klea bow minny men and corpora-
tions are interested In baving this service
done in complete and yet compact form, It
is ehiofly for busdness roasons that thoy want
the extracts, which we furnish to all apply-
ing. For instance, Secretary Whitney
wants all criticisms of the navy dapartment
Mr. Fairchill for Bocretary ning wants

to see what is printed about the conduct of |

the treasury departmont.  Mr, Edison want
all that is pablished about electric lights
Willlam Seward Wobb, president of the
Now York Hleeping Car company, Is Inter-
estod in accounts of all inventions for the
‘mprovement of raillway traveling facilitis«,
Bo are a dogen other railrond officers. Two
railroad companies want to know by tole
graph the namos and addreswos of any por.
sons injured by their carm Why! That
they may s:ttls with the injured before the
lawyery induce them to bring suit,

“Soores uf Inwyers are subsoribers, but no
two of them want information on the
same subjoct.  Authors want notices of their
boks which the publisher ean notor will not
furnish him. They also want newspaper
commuonts on topios they ar writing about.
We look after the book noticos of numerou-
other publishers with small oxebange lists,
and rond exchanges for several weekly nnd
monthly papers or magasines. Artist.}
They want, of course, the eriticisms of their
paintings, but also ad vertisermonts of exhibi.
tiims to come off, and discussons of art
muntters genorally. We bave many hotel
men who went articles on various toples of
lmportancs to thew; one, who Lnsa big
hotel in the Adirondacks, wants sant by tol-
egraph aceounta of the fint appsarance of
chiolorn at the mea shorojresorts The K (.
Dun & Company Mercantile agency wants
every failure, embezzloment, libel and
slander sult and leglulation on a score of
toplex.  But in avery instance the subscribey
wants matter concorning his tusines. We
are also the New York agouts for many out
of town newspapers "

“How do you send the matorial desired r'

“We clip the narticles direct from the
papers, attach them to n printed slip, write
in the name and date of the journal,
and send by mail. We read over
1,00 papers every day. Thers s
another curious demand which we supply.
A person wants to buy, or sell, or let, or
lonss & honse In some particular locality
Instead of purchasing all the papers an!
reading the advertissmonts at a loss in time
of several times the amount we charge, he
setidn us 81, and all the advertisaments of
the kind desired are sont to him from n
whole weok's publicntions. We do this in
vther mattors of domestic economy, includ-
ing sdvertissmaonts of furniture, suction
ralew, ovon of servants wanting places
Then a stranger, for instance, is In town,
say for a wo:k, he comoes here, pays his fou of
€1, nud bas bis bome and other papers, for
weeka back, wt command; has the luxury of
a bandsome rending-room, whers he has op-
portunios 10 wsst prominent men in every
profession, asul make plonsaut snd  profita-
bl negumintances

“Wo soll stoamer, railway and slooping-
ear tickets, thus enabling travelers to avoid
the anpoyance nnd the danger of encounter-
ing the runners at the down-town office,
-ash  drafts for travelers who are
enknown at the cily banks; provide
guldes who arm gentlemen for strangers
who are desirous of weing the bust and most
rurious festures of the city, furnish ladios
with lady shoppers who know how to buy
sconomivally; purchase goods for persons at
a distmico by sampio or otherwise, and we

drom more sensonably, Tt i< very rare thay
a man comes to our houss who {s not pre.
septably attirsdl  Even in the streots ons
soldom weas tho guys who formorly came in
sueh vast sumbers simultancousdy with the
hot weather ™
“What s the usunl programme of a
visitort"
“Wall, If there Is & burlosgue show, pros
fusely advortiesd  and  holling  forth &
fsa of Innumerables pink tights, rouged
chiools, high-hoalod  slippears,  Jow nackesd
dresses, and the like, it will gathor In the

ecountrymen with a foree that no power on
earth can roast. It does not muke the
slightost diMerones what the other attrne.
tions In town may  be, who the visitor i«
whothor pnrcon or plowmnan, he is sure to
Ko to the Lnrlo-qm shows, At 11 o'clock he
comes in tired out and ready for bed, AL S
be ts ont in the coreidor or in the smoking-
room, pleking bis toath and staring into the
strost.  Ho nover thinks of enting nfter the
thoatre is over, and sats his biggest monl in
the middlo of the duv.  He makes the besk
guekt thint the hotel ean entertain, for he is

uiot and unobtrosive amd com ent with
| lmnt troatment.  He ling a morbild horroe
of running in delt, and s punetuality iteelt
in the matter of payment.  Take him nil ie
all, our country consin Is & protty sgquare
and soll | sort of & man, and he nlways finde
& waleomo at the hest hotels

“Thore v n good deal of difference in clty
guosts,” the clork continued, rolling over on
his othor slb yw and balancing the penholder
deftly on Lis first flnger.  “Our ety guests
consist of two distinel classes kickers and
rounders.  The rounders are doar 0 onr
hoarts, It is rathor difloult to make them

y up at tho ond of the waeok, Lut they are
mmrnl. patrons of our house, keep the sery-
ants in good humor by feming them often—
this, by the way, ls o thing the country man
never doss—and incrense the ecustom of the
bar. Twio or three wellknown rounders
will do mors to pull up the Lusiness of the
bar-room, if they reside in the house, than
you would imngine.  Wao have n Wall.stroat
operator in  this housa who s known
from otie end of the house to the other. Ha
tells good wtories, &4 Jolly and has grown
rather fat. We put a  big armobair in the
eafo for his spocial benefl.  After a big
diuner every night he lights n moostrous
cigar, walddles through bere in order to
erack some joke with the clork, goes to the
ealo, mottlos himsolf comfortably in the chalr
and romuins thore usually until it is time to
go W bod,  His bed-time s 1o m. It is not
s vory gool habit for his health, but it is o
rattling good thing for the houss His
frionds drop in to seo him  during the whole
evening, and somotimes ho  hns aight or ten
men arvund the table.  Ho stands the house
inon an avernge nbout #20 n night,

“Ax n ruls, the young men go outside for
their fun, while the oid rounders stay in-
doorw  They wander from the billiard.
room to the eafe, thence to tho reading
room. make a eall on some of Lho guests in
the biotol, aod Hoally deift off to bed, As )
say, the rounders arn our best cu-tomers
The kickers the more numerous.  They ars
of every age, sizs, and sex, but most of
them are of the fominiae gender and about
40 yonrs of ag>. Some of the womon growl
bocau o the balls are serubled too sarly in
tho morning, others becauss they are not
serubbod enomgh, There s a continumsld
complaint about the heat in winter and the
drafta in summor, smnd the table [« subject
of mereiless nnil anlloss critivism.  Every-
bosly knows that it is impossible to suit
overybody in & hotel, but no one can have
any ldoa of the extraorilinary protexts for
complaints which exiit, except & hotel
clerk.”

After & Gond Dinner
[Chlengn Ledger.|
“But, Tommy, you really must not sat so
much; you'll make yourssif sick.”
“Noy 1 won't mamma.”
“Yos, you will, you've alrendy suten so
much I expact you feal uncomfortable.™
“No, ldon't mamma; | dis feel smooth. "
Water for Naples
A whole river in thy Apponines has beew
divertad to the city «f Naplos and s now
flowing through 10,000 pipes, and playing in
the five ornamontal fountains constructed
tor it

Inoculation in Senegambla.

M. de Quntrefnges statel recently that in
Benegambin the inoculation of entile against
pleurc=proumonin ond small-pox had beeo
practiced fur conturies

I was talking with Commodors Schloy
the other day in relation to bis fight with
the Copreans Hlteen yours ago, when Iur-
Admiral Rogers, in commund of the Asiatic
tqndron, wont to Corea (0 get an explans-
flon from Corean officinls for the destruc-
lon of the American seliooner Bherman in
sl He said:  “Two men of the nuvy and
myself wers the fimt to got over the fortiil-
mtion, behind which the Coroans wers
fighting. No sooner bad wae got within the
| fortification than both the mou who stood
ot onel shdo of me, foll dosd. Fur ohe flret
time in my Hfe | board the mudc of bullets
‘Music rules creationg
But when o bullet sings through the air,
S0 closs L man's hoad
That it ral-cs his halr,
To enjoy it requires o ta ta that Is rare,
Anl a cortain amount of cultivation,”
1 yoiu 1 heari the wgly thad of bul-

oven provide lone ludies with gentl Iy
€ corts to balie and thentrow whose charne-
ters we guarantse. There are many curious
fentures shout the business which are wx-
plained by circulars which we sond to thosw
desiring theom.”

A vory curious business It Is, and cun-
ducted in luxurious apartments for the very
Best poople in the country, .

y——

THE COUNTRY <ZOUSIN AND THE
ROUNDER ARE ALWAYS WELCOME.

The Usual Frogruuime of & Visltor—Dit
ference in Clty Guests—What Country-
men Are Learning—Troubls
with the Klckors

I¥ew York Sun,)

*The summer visitor is Leginning to All up
fhe town," sald the clerk of an up-town hotal
as be leaned over the dosk ana twisted n lot
of tootbpicks into litte frames and odd de-
signa.  “I notice there ia & great improve-
mant in the manners and appenrance of the
countryman wince I went into the hotel busi-
ness, thirty-two years ago, We no louger
find that there is any necessity for putting
up signa in all the rooms warning the guesta
not to blow vut the gus, aud the bat boy at
the eutrance of the diaing-room doss not
call e over to o & queer colloction of
boad goar since 1574 This bat boy
of ours, by the way, I verging
on his b0gh year, and he & m»
shrowd ws they makes them. He is & dried
up littlo spocimen, and thinks of nothing
olee but hats. Heo will take 1,000 guosts,
and roturn emach bat to Ita proper owner
three timos & day for twenty years without
making & mistaks, Prior to INT2 he woula
rush out to the desk my-teriously and call
me in ta look at the en['hcunn of suburban
hate.  In thoss days countrymen, particy
Iarly southerners, felt fhat they woulld bw
sacrificing their self-rospoct if they sdopted
the custom of the town and wore garments
that sccorded with the prevailing madle
They were afraid of I.nmg considered popu-

lar swalls, and pref, to be regarded ns
Euys

All that Iy y however, The trav
sling sulesian, in really responsible fus

the sdvance in civilization in America has
dimeminated fashicnabile hats, well-cut gar
ments, and many of the lighter knickknacks,
and the fasilond that go to make up the
dross of New York won until a change hns
been wrought sverywhers. There are nu.
snd of gool clothing houses in New Yors
and Philadelphia who have adopted the
system of establishing branch houses in
small towne.  Thess big clothing bouses
make 10,000 suits of clothes and ship thom
all over the eountry to thelr sgents. The'
clothes may be good, bad or indiffersnt, bus
the one unquestiorable result il that the
eountrymen loarmn to drems  They used t)
u-n"Ln in the middlo of sammer with
black Lroadeloth frook enats, dosskin trous
oru lusvy walstcons and boota,  Now they

lota ae thoy struck the bodios of mon and
knocked thom lifolsss 1 stood alone before
those Coronns. It soomoed to me the tims
was an hour, but it was only s tew sscond
At firat I thought 1 would run, but I com-
eluled todie, if T had to dio at all, by baing
shiot in frout.  But our forees came rapldly.
Whaen they saw the predicament in which |
was placed they currounded ms b protoct
me.  Tue tightdil not last long. Our fuross
were §o superior that they soou drove the
mmomy away. Searvdl | have never boen
wo wearsd in my Hie.  If 1 had never aftor-
ward soon the Corean who Wiled the man at
my right I would bave taken my osth that
he was cight feot tall, 1 rocogniesd him
among the doad mitor the fight was uver, Ho
wax not over tive feot six

“We wondered during the fight why the
Coreuns offepad wuch opposition.  Taeir ne-
tion was exlainsd by s documont wa fuund
in the fortifieation,  The decument was
from the emperar of Coren to bis subjecta,
He twld thom that if they failed to kill us
and ran away be would kill thein after the
Aght was over,”

A Bong Writer's Happy His
IPLiladsiphis Press |
An amusing incident tells us bow the
author of that speciflo modern hit, *“Hush,
Littlo Haby, Don't You Cry," bit upon the
ulinr nams for his work, The suthor,
. M. H. Rosonfel), whilo passing through
the labyrinthian precincts of a wsouthiern
fruit market at Charleston, 8 ¢, some
years ugo woa attraotel to n burly nogross
upon whoss lnp a negro infunt lay seresming,
Beelng thatthoeiforts of the mother to soothe
hor precious burdon were in vain, the nuthor
paused & momont, carelasaly saying to the
youngester, “Husb, little baby, you'll be an
angel bysand-bye" From somo inexplie
able cutse, whsther from surprise or irom
addod fright (Mr. Rosoofeld i« a tall, lank
individunl with Howing locks s la Wilde), or
whother from the sound of a strunge voices,
the black pickaninny immediately consed ite
frantic careor and stared wondwringly at
the passing writer, who hastened home, snd,
with the euthusinsm of inspiration, wrote
that now famous composition,  The publish-
ors have quaintly reproduced the fuce of the
baby on the froutis page, and Lotts is sing-
lug the song.

One af Grooee's Traditions
| Fxchange. |

It i« interosting to know that one st leat
of thie bost traditions of olassicul Greece hing
lasted down b those latter day« This is the
readiness of rich eitigons o porform publie
Borvices bl thelr private exponso.  The Uni-
versity of Athiens boasts an endow ment st
this moment of mors than $12,000 00 There

In w buospital st Atbens, too, wntectai
| tnore thon 100 brothors, which was
Sounded by s single weaity Ureak citizen.

What & Convict Accumplished.
A conviet in au Engish prison ted
Mo style of lawu tennls r unl‘;d:.ﬁl
wast popular among Hritsh
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