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A SONG FOR HCHMELATD,
A song—a song for Homeland,

The land where we wore horn;
i Of broad and fertils prairies
| Where grows the golden corn-—

= - pi | of wheattields like an ocean.
81, FHANCIEV] L1 u':. LOUISIANA, 1; OF hills where grow the pine—
T | The Jand that we are proud of,
Your own dear land and mine,

A song —a song for Homeland,
The land of wheat anl eorn,
With milk and boney flgwing—

The land where we wera horn!

F.

The first of a series of memorial
tablets was put in position the other
day at {he public library, Kansss City,
Mo, It was in memory of Horace
Greeley, but the nnme was spelied
*Greely.”

A song—a song for Homeland,
N other land so dear;
No other hills are fnirer,
No other skies so clear,
We love her vales and valleys,
Each snow-tipped mountain doma—
Oh, native land, from truo hearts
We sing this song of home
A song—a song for Homeland,
The land of wheat and eorn,
With milk and honey flowing—
The land where wa wore born!

1

|

I

The rilver coinnge of Franeco con-
tains only forty per cent. of it face
value in ¢ilver. The Government re-
fuses to nccept franes hearing the
efligy of Charles the Tenth, Lounis
Philippe, nnd Napoleon the Third
withont the lanrei leaf,

A song—a song for Homeland—
Land of the Golden Fleece,
Whoese hillsides laugh with plenty,
Whoss valleys smilo with peaee,
Sometimes our feet may wander
To far lands, enst or west,
Bat still our feat may wander
Wo love the Homelazd best!
A song—a song for Homaland,
The land of wheat and eorn,
Wil milk and hovey flowiog—
The land wiery we were born!
~-Then E. Rexiord, in Youlh's Companion,

MY BROWN MERINO,

BY ROSE TERRY.

The question of the “stopping”
capacity of s bullet, fired from the
xifle which is now the stendard arm of
British infantry, has reached s some-
what acnte stage. 'Wherever the rifle
has been noed against » savage foe, it
has proved comparatively ineffective,
Unless the bullet strikesn vital organ, |
it no more stops a wounded man’®
cherge than would a popgnun,

Lvery politicnl eampnign has its pe-
culinr superstitions, These supersti-
tions are often ‘powerful agents in
Exringing men to the polls and serve to
win votes where logie proves inef-
fectunl. When Franklin Pierco en-
tered the Presidentinl race some forty |
years aco, telntes the Atlants Consti-
fution, it was discovered that Lis
initials, “F. P.,"” wers identical with
thoso ol fourteenth President, In like
manner it was also found that the let-
ters composing hLis fuill name num-
bered exactly fourteen. As the Presi-
dent to be e 2 T
_ ‘m eleeted was th&.' fourtee{ath “Indecd T'll do vo such thing!" 1|
in regmar snccession, this etartling exclaimed, indignantly. ‘‘Have all
discovery had a most potential effect | the plessure of going away, and teke
upon the enmpain. | your dresses in the bargain, leaving
i you to stay home and wear my old
| clothes! Tcan'tbe quite that selfish,
I Georgie.”

Georgie laughed melodionsly,
aiways had sueh & picasant, rippling |
laugh—it sounaed warm and sunny, |
just like Ler own sweet $emper, i

“Now that's what J call ‘straining at |
o goat,’ "' said Georgie, with her ripe, |
red lips trying to poat, but quivcring!
neso was permitied unless bushwack- | With smilesinstead. “*Buf here comes |
ing oeeurred ; then tho Japenese were | mal.;nmn. 1 S{le shall settle the polint.”
merciless, as they had a right to ba, gars LeaE mummA furned tier hend,

first to one impsetuons danghter then |
In Formoss they have carried ot the : -l

; to the other, sighing gentiy all thell
same policy, but they have met more I
savagery. Their lossas have been

while, But to my great glee, the de- |
manly dne to ambusendes of small

cision was in my favor, !

I wish you could have another now |
forces and stragglers, nnd to the dead-
Iy fevers of the island, The Chinese

dress, dear Rosg,” snid mammp, in her !
kindest tones: **but I don't ses hLow
we ean manago it."”
naturally resent the encroachment of | = All this dispute may seem very iriv-
the Japanese. and it is probable thai |
they have adopted the guerrilla meth- |
ods of the head-hnnting snvages. In
this case they will bo extorminated,

inl to the unconcerned, butto us, the
for the conquerors have an Oriental

interested parties, it was of preater
importance. I was going on s journey
way @ wiping ount opposition that
is barbarous, but very effective,

0 you think it will look |
fit to boscen, after it
is turned?” I asked,
holding up to the light
ny old brown merine,
Georgie Terry lookedl
at it rather dubionsly,
while I angiously wait-
A ed her decision.
“H’'m=—1I don't know, Roze, I wish
vou wonld take my bluck alpaca. The
merino will be good enough for me at
home.”

1t the Japanesc are cleuning ont the
Chinese in the sonth of Formoss, it is
because thesa people are in leagne
with the savage natives. The poliey
of Japan in Korea as well as in For-
mosn, has been fair and mereiful. In
Kores no slaughter of natives or Chi-

—going to leave my howe, and travel
alone for the first time in my life. Wo
—thot is, mamma, Georgis and I—
lived on grandfather’s farm, in New
Hampshira.

" Mamme bad & iriend nsmed Mrs,
Wherton, who had been living in Bos-
fon for many years, and she had writ-
ten to mamma, begging that one of us
might pay her a long visit, Great was
the debating ns to which should ae-
cept the invitation.

A vexatious question just mow
among cyelists and prospective eyclists
is the price that a first-clase wheel
will bring in 1897, remarks the New
York Sun. Whether one may be had |  Georgie insisted that it was my pre-
then for the same price or less than it | Togative, as I was Mrs, Wharton's
fotches now, or whether the price will | namesake. I rather ihink put oow
be advanced, no one seems able to tell | migigir hall something 2 do in mak-

i | ing Georgio so persistently refnse t
absolutely. The oldest makers of $100 go; for ggood nng kind as G{zorgie was(:
wheels say that it would be disastrous ' she had never been anite so active,
to their business to sell' machines at |

until young Mr, Partridge beamed
the Jow figure which several younger |

upon us, with his bright, black eyes.
: | However, it won't do to tell her ge-
manufacturers 1_““’9 nawed, and at the | orets without special permission.
same time fornish ench customer with Mamma had given me a new gray
& guaranted! On the other hand, it 13 | gown for Sundays and visitings; I had
said in some quarters that cnongh | II‘ISE B ;:lhlta gne for cvar;ilngs, I;ic["se
: | Ishould go to any parties, eae,
money is made by many of th_“ 08 | with my two morning-wrappers, were
cerng whwh_ have t':ut their prices to | considered a very gond outflt,
warranb their continuing tho experi- | Ceorgie bad generously insisted on
ment next year. It is understood al- | My taking her new black alpaca, her
#0 that certain of them have promised | °°© beet dreoe, and -lem? my brown
e ki T merino—-my last winter’s garment—
! eeld 8L 8 for her to wear on Sundays But
cheaper price next yesr than now, | Georgio wss the sonl of genorosity,
Experienced wheelmen seem slow to | and W?{'}Idd beggar herselt to do eny,
believe that the difference in quality |-©0@ & kindness,
; After much {wizting nnd turning,
.:';F $he'somponent pars of high grade | aud discussions as to trimmings, my
icyocles is so marked as some of the | wardrobe was eonsidered finished aud
makers of those machines would have | presentable, and I embarked on my
tho public believo it ia. Theso riders | journey. The ride wasone of long
say that ekilful workmanship is re- | ?:3;3‘%:; {D;a dti}irthmismgnta lvaa 19*
quired in the construction of all dura- | 410 gamti%ied. e e
ble wheels, and if it is true that some As Istood in the railroad station,
ot the high-graile wheel makers cm- | at my journey’s end, looking helpless-
ploy more skilful workmen than ;¥ 8bout me, h“ fall g&ntlemnnhwith &
1 . T 1. | DaDdeome rown moustache, ap-
:thuhr§, the .fact is o‘ften indiscernible ! pronched and, bowing with eaﬂ_;r ad
oth in their wheels’ appearance and | polished grace, snid in an inquiring
nse. Whether the wooden bicyeles tonp: :
which are promised for next year will | ‘' Miss Rose, I presumo?”
materially affect the wheel trade, re- | ae::»hov;:d 1}1.trﬁ.“-popste, mwu_rﬂl&r by
% e i 10g li-polite soctely required gon-
maing to be scen, Their advocates say | tlemen to address ladies, at ﬁrstb s
that the wheels will have many ad- | quaintance, by their Christisn names.
vantages over those with metal frames, | “*My aunt, Mrs, Wharton, hag been
Nobody was surprised when wheels of | Enaxg}actefly ““Heg lizway from home
: : ! for a few hours, and has given me the
dislputad quality were sold at a low | honor and pleasure of escorting you
price, but now that those of » stand- | 4 per house,” e remarked.
urd make can be bought for halt price, | My second reply was another bow.
everybody is set to thinking, When ! Again I was wondering who this
the stock of wheels now selling so nephew b The gentlemfi.n logised
cheaply is exhausted, eyolists wond & nue ‘eunously. Ex dently Dosmas
cheaply y €F 9€I  beginning to think me dumb; so 1

what move the dealers will make then, | fonnd voige to 8y :
Persons who will want wheels next| “‘How isMrs. Wharton?”

yesr are probably safe if they wait till | °'Very well, indeed, I thauk you,
then before buying, | and looking eagerly for your arrival.”

possible, ]
his efforts for my entertninment,

my count

“Do vou wonder how I knew you,
Miss Roge?” e asked.

ever, withont qualms of conscience,

us I had really not given it a thought. { great merey. : .
«f vecoghized you by your dress,” | favors one more kindness and grant |
| me permission to eall this evening and !

s trinmphantly responded.

1 looked down nt roy brigaé merino, |renew the sequaintance whieh,
go mueh diz- | thoneh commenced under snsh unio- |

the subject at home ol
putin

L |

Was the man a medinm, & elpivvoy- | me wneb happiness?”

ant? Had he in spirit heard my con- |
versation with Georgie?
“My dress?” T gasped.
“Yes, your dress.
formed me that your traveling saif

‘ was brown.”

“0Oh!” I fantly cjaculated, inward-
ly thinking bhow very strange in
mamus to write to Mrs. Whorton
concerning the dress, and fecling con-
siderably vexed abouf it—3c mueh so
that the gentleman, judging from my

#Aushed cheeks that the subject was

unpleasant, pursued it no farther, to
wy great relief.

Presently the earringe stopped be-
fore a large and hsndseme dwelling,
and although I knew that Mra, Whar-

ry ex_perienea had th oug‘ht‘l tlage. DBuk first T mnst thank yon for

the gentleman proeeeded in | your goodness in Bo readily granting
pardonfor my inadvertenco.®,

| ton's duor ke turned to me and, takin
“Very much,” [ replied—not, how- jmy hand, said: |

¢, and felt on inward terror. | ward cirenmstancss, hus yet afforded

| words was so besoechig that my heart |
ivielded, and I murmured on nlrost |
My enat in-|inaudible “Yas,” which favor he ae-!

ton was in possession of very comfort-
able ingame, I wus not prepared for
the elegance I encountered. :
My poor brswamerino looked sedly
out of place beside the rich erimson
furniture and splendid mirrors, and
had not Mrs, Wharion's sephew made
strenuous efforts for my enfertein-
ment, I shonld have subsided into
that most forlern and dreary feeling
—homesickness.
My aunt begged that wo shonld
dine at the usua! honr,”
gentleman, after I had divested myself
of my wraps, “as she was afraid she
would not be able to roturn before
cight or nine o’elock; the friend she
has gono tosee is very ill—in fret,

L

dying—and Aunt Lizzie will probably |

stay until all is over,”
“Aunt Lizzie?” 1 thought;
disearded the nume of Roze?”

I remembuored, however, that her | Dirds with some marked charscteris-

initials were R, E. W.

The dinner was eharraing; my appe- | respects than their ps-.culaz_'ity. arncl 80
tite wag cood, T never had dyspepsia | it happens that the mocking bird 1s
in my life, and T ate the lusuriant |better known sy an imitative singer
i foodl, o daintily prepared, with an en- |

joyment that must have Dbeen quite
smusing to my companion.
Abcutanhour after wehnd snf down,

while we were leisurely parteking oi | caily, like woodsmen in & squers |
{ our dessert, and disenssing the rights | dance, rather than with the wild gyra-
She : of women, the batler hunded o note , tions of a darky hoe down. They keep
Afier asking me to | their bodies stiff, with head and taily

to my vis-n-vis.
excuse him, he opened and read it.

'The look of surprise and consterna-
tion in his face was simply apnalling,

“Hes anything bappenod to your
aunt?”’ I timidly inguired, fecling na-
comtortable under the scratimzing
gaze of his durk gray eyes

“No, no—that 15, nothing of im-
portanee—hut 1 do nof think she will
be back to-night. Iiat, Miss Bose—
your name is Miss Rose, is it noi®”

I put down the orange I was peel-
ing, and louke:l the amazewment T f2it,

My neme is Miss Rese Terry,” 1
replied, with us muneh dignity as ]
could assume.

“Yes-—certainly—1I bex your pardon
~but Miss Hose—Miss Terry, 1 maan
—you will make yourself comfortable
for the night—until my aunt returns,
I should eay.”

His confusion seemed very strange,
after his late graceful self-possession;
but, sttributiog it a1l to the contents
of the note—alazs, I did not then
dream of the informationit conveyed !
—1I endeavored to make the best of it,
ead told hitn mot to be unensy, as I

would refurn.early in the morgine.

Booka and musis formed the prinei-
pal subjects of conversation during
the few houra I passed with Mrs,
Wharton’s nephew, aud so plensani
and agrecable did he prove that 1 be-
zan to like him very much, and qgnite
forgot my embarrnsement at remain-
ing so long nlons with o stranger.

At breakfast, next morming, we
shatted away quite like cld friends;
but when the meal was over my com-
panion asked me to walk into the
library for a few moments.

I complied with his request, mede
rather gravely, feeling a sensution pass
through me that something wes going
to happen.

“‘Please be seated, Miss Terry,” he
began, ‘I regret that I ‘am obliged
to explain a very strange mistake—
and I beg your pardon for Leeping
you,yin ignorance throuszh lask even-
ing, but, balieve me, I did so onlybe.
carse I wished you to have a pleasant
and comfortable rest after your long
jonrney.”

I could say nothing to this prepara-
tory speech, for my heart was throb-
bing at such o furious rateI dared not
trust my voice,

‘‘My aunt,” he continued, ‘“‘expect-
ed a lady friend, named Miss Annie
Roee, to arrive yesterday, and being
called from home unexpeciedly, she
commissioned mo to be her escort from
the railroad statiou o the house. 8he
spoke of Miss Rose’s traveling dress
being brown, and hence my mistake
in accosting you, 'Tne notel received
last evening apprised me of my error,
for in it Aunt Lizzie informed me
that Misa Rose, learning the illness of
Mrs. Talmage, bad arrived by an
earlier trawn, and gone directly to the
liouse of Mrs, Talmage, so that she
might see her friand anes more while
alive, If you will aceept my -apologies
for causing you this ineconvenicnce
and delny in your plens, I will be
traly grateful for your forbearance,
and will do all in my power to reotif
my mistake a3 speedily as possible.”

What could L say? He was so sin-
verely sorry, I could not find fault
with him. With hot cheeks, I ox-
plained my part in the misunderstand-
ing.

‘“‘My friend is Mrs. Rose Wharton,
Shri lives on Charles giree, It you
will—"

*'I shall deliver you safely into her
hands, Miss Terry,” he interrupted,

’ After we were seated in the car-
tinge, which was far hendsomer than

! “and will immodiately order the ¢ar-

seid ths .

Lhad no doubt but that Mrs, Wharton |

“has she i more hirds are studied the more the

!

!

i

¥ | publie by M. Paul Robiguet. It iaa

' row's feathers are thrown out usunlly |
Ls . * &
instead of being flattened ‘axainst the

ratlier high, but nob far, going from |

RTORY OF A SONG. |

When we arrived at Mre. Bose Whar- | GRIGIN AND PUBLICATION OF
gl eswist BYE AND BYE

B

*“Migs Torry, vou hava shown ms |

Will von ndd to vour A Footor Wrote the Verses and a

- ;i Despondent Musician Worked
Out the Tune, All With-

al- | in Forty Mioutes,

- HERE recently appeaved in o !
Wegtern nowspaper an article
regnrding “Tho Swest Bye

74 and Bye,” containing meny

absnrd sintoments, writes Silas G,

| Pratt in tho New York Sun, Now the

my hand. {interest in this song is awakened, I

Mrs, Wharton and I had e hearty | wish to make publicthe circumsiances
langh over my adventure, and when | Of its inveption and subsequent pub-

o called that evening she was com- | heation and the way in which it becnme

pletely eharmed with both his manner | Popular,

and appearance. a, P. Webster, the composer of the

The acquaintance, commenced so | MUsic, Was by no means unknown to
strangely, progressed rapidly, and be- Ethe _publlc at the time the song was
fors my visit was half over 1 had good | published. Ho bad won grea popu-
reason to hug my o brown meping | larily with his ‘Lo,!’ena,‘ Paul
with & gratofnl heart for being the | Vane,” “Little Maud.” These hed

unconscions means of bringing me so | been publisied ab Chieago by H. M.

much happiness. | Hizgins, who, with the writer, then a

1 afterward had the pleasurs of see- ! boy of twelva years, created a salo for
ing Mrs. Anuie Rose's brown suit, them by siging them for acquaint-

Neod T say it was as {ar superior to |dnces and customers who cnme to

mine a8 & krand new three-dellar-a- | purehese music. At that time, in the

vard material, covered with expeusivo | ¢Ily EiXtles, W:‘b“e’-’ lived at the
trimmings, conld be to o eeventy-five. little town of Elkhorn, Wis, and
cent mevino which was in its sceond | about bwice each year he would come

S, | to Chicsgo with & roll of manuscript

“Nover mind,” e2id my lover, as I|50ngs.  Theso wero usually “’ﬂftt“’l
pointed out the differcnce; “you shail | Wit & peeeil, and in a ‘hnsty. BRCAW.
have ns many rajles and flounces as 38g monuer, though tho notes were
von like hereafter, but ths hrown | elways leglblg. ri_ﬂe songs e “35';91"3'1
dress is simply perfeet, for it containg  fo¥ Lj“!e at 525 each, andthe publisher
sy Poce.”— Satnrduy Night. twonld select what he thought would

= sell, end either pay him or agree to
"I Lyl e | pay royalty, DMy rvecolleetion is that
Mocking Bivds as Daneers, | *¢Panl Vone,” *Lorena,” and “Little

The power of the mocking bird to | Mand” were published on the royaiby
amuge Tolks is not confined to its abil- | plan. Webster's appenrance as he
ities as a rich voiced einger. The | came into the store was wmost uncom-
mop. e wore his hair hanging to
the shoulders. 1t was light brown,
and his complexion was florid. He
had clear blue eyes nnd hervy eye-
lasbes. He was of medium height,
ratoey ¢lender, and walked with o gnit
| that suggested bumility, Tttas heen
| said that Webster was intemperate,
pud that he used to drink heevily,
but I never saw him under the igilu-

i ence of liquor.

{ In 1866 or 1867 & young physician,

{ Samuel Fillmore Bernebt, then lately

! praduated from Ann Arbor Univers-

! 1ty, had become an intimate friend of

| Webster. They were in fact almost

| inseparable,  One day Webster came
iig his eofico in & most despondent
| framo of mind.

“What is &ho frouble now?

| friend nsked.

{ It is no matter,” Webster an-

{ swered with & sigh,  *It will be all

| right bye and bye,”

Like an inspiration the iden flashed
upon Bennett, wio hrd written sev-

eral war pooms, to write sume versze,

|
The look which acemnpanisd these |

knowledged by o slight pressure of |

students wonder what they can't do.

ties nre somelimes neglected in other

{hon asnn origios! one, and that it
wuas o daneer ns mach almost as a
heron or erane few wera awura.

The moeking birds dance methodi-

erect, their wines drconing and feath-
era flattencd ont, something like the
English sparrow when hopping about
bafore its swestheart; but the spae-

his

body.
Two of the mocking birds make a
sei, aud they bound slong, jumping

one end of tie playground to the
other, one bebind the other abont & | 2
foot, and each one at the end of the and he said: :
playaround turns in & eircle slowly | ‘*Why not make asonm of the sweet
and with dignity, and goesback again. | bye and 1‘3’9 "  Webster pnswered:
Sometimes they stop and look at some | “‘You write the verses and I'll make
distant object, day dreaming, ap- | the mufsm.” y
parently, then away they goagain, | Turning tohis desk Beanelt hastily
Mr. Blake tells about 2 hen that was | seribbled line atter line, and in less
disturbed by the actions of & pair of | than half an hour the verses wore com-
woeking birds in their dance, where- pleted. He- then handed them to
upon she left her brood of chickens | Webster, who raised his violin J'_ﬂﬂﬁ Bs
snd ehorged the conple with elucks | two friends entered, No! waiting] to
and Huttering feathers. Up went the | Breet them he drew his bow and with-
raoeking birds with true mooking bird | ot any hesitation played the tune
talk, scolding and spuitering at the | Whicl since hag been sung by milliona.
hen nntil they fairly drove her away. | He hastily jotted it down on waste
~- Popular Science Mouthly. | paper, aud in less than ten minujes
: | from the {ime he hegen the compﬂsi-
: N "~ | tion the four men were einging *'The
9::39..1 (i.jmamstl‘u.» for the Lungs, _ | Sweet Bye aud Bye.” Thus origin-
There is s fen.nr? of vocal musie | ated the words and music of 'hnyn
that has been somewhat ox:arlmked. . | which hns given consolation and hope
Dr. Hodghead, the well-know physi- | 45 the whole Christian worid. The
cian, is the originator of this theory | characters in the drama are few and

of **voeal gymuastics:” i bumble, the sarroundings most simple

“\’z‘_ﬂﬁﬁlﬁf‘-l‘ “0931  Exaraise Trom B —the poor despondent musicisn, the
]JhySICBl Etﬂﬂdg@lﬂt. gnid he, “‘and it young l)hvsicmn. two friends !lllli a
is most beneficial. Hwimming, hotse: | common ofiice in & Western town,
hack riding, tenais, ele., are all Splﬁll- I The composer, with his manuser, pt
did muscle developers, but voeal exer- | gongs under his ario, appeared f:‘n
cise s probably more cffect on lung | Chicago soon efterwerd, He huﬁed
huilding than auy of these. 1t intro- | and expected to sell the manuseripts
dnces s large amonnt of fresh air into | fop $23 each; this meant §150 or $200
the langs, and not only are the air . 4o take home. He went to the music
vesicles caused to expand, but new ! store of Root & Cady, who had made
vesicles are formed. Of course, to | g fortune with *“The Battla Cry of
have the dasjred effect presupposes | Freedom" and other war gong. They
‘-hlat the exezcises are takicn in o zoom | examined his msuusariots snd took ail
where there is plenty of pure, fresh | axcept *The Sweat Byo aud Bye,”
air, sad it id equally, i not more im- | That they did not think worth publisa-
portant, that onoshould breathe prop- ! ing.
. : Poor Wobster! The sonr ho had

) 14," continued tho doctot, *'peo- | sounted upon most was rejectod! He
ple would do vocnl exeroises just as & | o470 go to Higgins again, for
e s Droebioy thoie hoalth Would | Higging had hurt bis Feelings and had
ve much improved. ¥You have the : >
least bit of n._vucal spark in you, if :g:lu;:d ﬁ‘; %1:]!;!]1]5;1 tmigmﬂ:r:g :,fnl;::
31;011 have a voice su small or thin or firm of young men lately from Boston

ard that you oan never charm an Lyon & Healy, 'They had treated him

audience, or even aing 10 a patlor, do courteously, -though ihey had pub-
vocal exercises anyhow, just as you lished nothing of his, 'Chus he came
would go rowing or fencing, or take | 4o Lyon & Healy's store, where I was
nnilot{l;er gy:ln?s!;:c esercme. then in charge of the retail depari-
that vm(:)al:;;'m:a:ltﬁ's gilfngrar?e::;: Ihent, I Having‘kn?wn HiL 40e Reveral
sumption, but it‘virou!d be a .spler!did z::?toogr]ﬁm’ ;o};\tlltl'l. g::}:;l{;];;ngn:;
exereise for a child with an inherited him his immediate attcnt-‘;on’ 1 re-
tEEdGﬂQY _tnwa}-da consamption t0 | paynher go well the whole attitude of
i‘; dai-é)rgf;;ilm ihwos token properly | the man ag hocawe in and approachaed

= Eu.gh pe{éun e Me, ‘Healy. He awakened a keen pense
T e il si tgwn of pity, for he was ns if he had lost all
i_ rgtha ; Pf'é')Pcr ;DF{ - 0L WM | hone; aud I think it way this fesling

i exercise.  Une should stop th‘3| which moved Mr, Healy. after listen-
moment he feels in the least fatigned,” ing to the song on the pisno, to offer
—San Francisco Examiner, him $20 for it. Vhis Webster nccepted

——r— and geemed thankfol for. Little in-
fucer Present, terest was shown toward the song,

A queor present has just been made | Wobster's popularity had waned great-
to the President of the Freneh Re- | 1Y std bad besn overshadowed by the
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