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Hester Vaile Deane

(Copyright, 1914, by W. G. Chapman.)

“Quick, Marey, the medicioe "

“Is It another bad spell, Mr. Treah-
am 7"

“No, I'm better now,” sald Gregory
Tresham, nfter taking a deep draught
of n cordial the doctor hnd left. He
sank buck among the pillows gusping
for breath, but the momentary stimu-
tus had given him strength and the
waxy color In his face partly dlgap-
peared,

“1 bud better go for the doctor,” sug-
gested Luclus Marcy, but the old man
nodded his head negutively,

“It would be of no use” he sald,
“My hours are pretty pear numbered,
Iad. There Is something on my mind,
Mnrey, and yet 1 hesitate to spenk it
to you"

“Surely 1 will honor whatever you
may impart or direct me to do" ro-
plled Murey,

“l know that you have been a falth.
ful honest help to me, Marey, aod thut
I8 why It cuts me deep to think thar |
st do something that may look like
lngratitude.”

“Speak out, Mr. Tresham,”" ensour-
aged Marey. "You owe me no special
gratitude., Your Kindoess and appre
ciation have' repald we for anything
I have done for you out of the ordl-
nnry."

“Well, Marcy, I made my will Inst
weel.™

“I did not know that,”

“It Is at the lnwyer's, and It lenves
¥ou everything I have."

“You astonish me,” suld Marcy sin-
cerely, “1 do no deserve such consid-
eration. You have no relatives, Mr,
Treshiam "

“None I eare for or who care for
me, und, If 1 had, 1 would look frst
to those who have been by my side and
have made my declining years comfort-
able. No, no, Marcy—for flve vears
you have been a trune and loyal serv.
ant. More than that, like o son. But

The Velce Died Down.

there is something, there Is some-
thing—"

The old man faltered, his eyes
closed and his mind wandered. After
# few moments he seemed to agaln get
the connection.

“Oh, yes" he spoke low and mum-
blingly. “It wus of Hester Vaile I am
thinking. Poor luss! I have wronged
her. Two years before you came she
was my nurse, like an own doughter,
She was my dead sister's child. 1
promised to care for her. She was sen-
sitive, proud spirited, 1 was high tem.
pered, unjust. 1 spoke bitter words
to her. 1 taunted her with walting
for my property. 8She gave me one
look of reproach and then she left. 1
have never seen her since. Then you
cnme nnd oh! what has become of her
to whom I promised protection? I
made a will in her favor ooce, but I
chunged It In your behalf—in your
behalf—in your—

The volee died down, a convulsive
shndder crossed the old mwan's frame.
His jaw dropped. In nlarm Murcy ran
to the nearest neighbor to telephone
for the doctor, He was too late. When
he returned to the house Gregory
Tresham was dendd,

Marcy missed him, for he had been
a kind aod Indidgent friend. He had
trusted lmplicitly in Marey, giving him
the entlre mansgement of the Httls
farm. The village lawyer came to ses
Marcy one evening a week later. He
snnounced to his elient that he was
the sole helr to the farm and that a
thousand dollars In the bank had also
been left to bim,

All those days Marcy had been
thinking over the last signifieant ut-
tornnce of Gregory Tresham. It was
obrlous to him that the old man, had
his strength Insted lpoger, would have
suggested some change In his will to
favor Hester Valle.

“Mr. Morse," he spoke out now, to
the lofinite wmazement of the lawyer,
“cnn that will be destroyed?

“The will—destroyed? repeated the'
attornedy, marvellogly—"why, what do
you weant”

“Well, can 1t?" persisted Marcy,

“Certainly not—it s on record,”

Murey proceeded 1o tell Mr. Morse
of the lncldent attending the last mo-
ments of his employer. He stuted ded-
nitely that he could aot think of ac-
cepting the legacy, when unmistakably
the dying Intention of Mr, Treshum
was Lo leive It to the girl he hud driven
from his love,

“Noosense! sentiment| ridleulous i
stormed the hard-headed lawyer. “A
whim of Lis delltlym, that nbout Hes-
ter Valle, You ure entitled to what
you've got, and, us I ato gind to say,

chinge

rean to try and locate the long-absent
Hester Valle.

Then he bought a ledger and a day
book. Hxery ‘ht Marey put down
the expenses ai¥ recelpts of the day,
and one Item wlways: “Cash for one
day's labor, Luclus Moeccy, $1.60."

“We hnve loeated Hester Valle
camoe n telegram from the city Ooally.
YAwnlt orders,"

“Send word that she Is wanted nat
her former home with Gregory Tredh.
am," was the return wire which Marey
Bent,

He wns working at digging a denin-
fnge trench for the gorden one day
when un automoblile drove up. A Indy
allghted, young, hnndsome, but her
face waw that of one who hud seen
BOITOW, b

*T am Mra Newland,” she spoke,
“1 wos sent for,” and then, ns she
noted u pugzled look In Marey's face,
she added—"but, perhaps, | wm best
known here na Hester Valle”

“That I8 right,” bowed Marcy In his
¢ frank, direct way. “WIll you take 8
#eat on the porch, please,” nod, seated,
nlso, he told his story.

“T huve kept the place Just as it was
a2 u worker for you," he explained. “1t
you wish me to remalo—*

He punused, she wos staring at him
In n strange way.

“You mean to tell me,” she frltered
“thut you wish to give your properiy
to me?"

“As Mr, Tresham desired on his
denthiber), certainly,” gravely respond-
ed Marcy.

She continued 1o stare at him. Then
he noted o dlm moisture come to her
eves. She addressed hilin:

“Will you do me n favor "

“Certainly, madam,"

“Let me go Into the old room where
1 used to sit with Mr, Treshnm. Let
me rest—rest nfter all these years of
turmoll and sorraw, Ah, dear old
home—would that I had pever loft 1t

She cnme out ut the end of half an

hour. She put her hand in his own at
parting., She looked steadlly Into his
eyos,

“You are n good man," she sald, I
will see Mr. Morse nnd send you word
of my decislon”

“Thank you," bowed Marey.

The lowyer enme to see him that
evening. He recited a strange story,
Hester Valle had marrled o man of
Inrge wealth who had left her & for-
tune, but, ns well, n legney of mis-
treatiment and neglect, She wns a
widow. To her the humble furm home
n8 a value was less than a trifle, but
Ity memories— |

They came back to her polgnantly
now, She lngered at the town with an
old friend for nearly n month. She
wius wont to come to the little farm
und wander over it and talk with
Marey of the later life of her old uncle.

And then one day she broke down,
tired of the hollow worldly life that
awnlted her In the elty. His heart
wentl out to hers, He tried to console
her.

Perllous pity! Sweet sympathy;
longing love! — through these the
world-weary Hester came to be mis-
tress of the only true home she had
ever known,

MERCIFUL NURSE TO MANKIND

Charity Follows Heels of Calamities
and Walks in Wake of Rav-
ages of War,

As a mereiful nurse to mankind
Charity springs up In desolate places
cheertly and heartily bestowing beauty
under most adverse conditions. 11 fol-
lows nt the heels of calamities pnd vis-
Itatlons; it walks in the wake of the
ruvages and  atrocitles of war: It
comes after the full of the thunderbolt,
after the concussion of the enrthquuke,
It rides the tempest, the whirlwind.
the flood, the tornado, and In the hours
of threatening anger and dissension It
covera up the scurs of the past and
thrusts prejudices and “vested rights”
away In the blackness of midnight

darkness,

"I'is Charity who lays the coln in the
beggur's hand, "Is Charlty who takes
the orphan in its nrms, houses the In-
digent and the aged, clothes the nuked,
feeds the hungry nnd lUfts the falien.
We find 1L, as the late Urlon B. Hunt
once remarked, “standing at the prison
gate, ns It seeks those who have vio-
Inted the Ilnws of God and man, to
counsel and ald in a proper reformn-
tion; we find It In the bowels of the
earth, In the forest, upon the mountuin
top, In the shop and counting room,
upon the green flelds, In the sulleys
and upon the streets the wide world
over—wherever sorrow and misfor-
fune has placed its blighting grasy, it
brings comfort to the tortured soul
and spreads its rays of hope and en-
courngement."—"Friendship, Charlty
and Benevolence,” George Leon Var
ney, In Nattonnl Magazine,

Right About Face,

It Is time to fuce about, to begin
thinking of farming as man's earliest
and noblest voeation, nnd of the coun.
try us the gnrden which the Lord com-
manded Adam to “keep und to dress,”
which may be properly Interpreted as
to conserve and to beautlfy, Thus we
muy cause It again to become what It
should be, what It was ordalned to
be—mun's natural ablding place und
the means of susténance to which elt-
fes in thelr proper relation are only
market places for the exchange of
commuodities, and to which manufuc-
ture, transportution, lndustry and eom-
merce are but the useful serfvants.

Teutons Use Willow Herb as Hemp.
Gorman manufacturers have discove
willow herb

iy ny a substitute for jute and hemp.
They mre encoursging the cultivation
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The famous old ballad has
been sung for nearly a century
by the cadets of the' United
States Military Academy.
history makes good reading

Its
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li'c'lloﬁn!-wnr fall to drink to her and Benny Havens,

HO was Benny Havens? Ask the
next West Polnter you meef to
tell you something about Beony
Havens, He knows and you'll
find that hls eyes will kindle ut
the wentlon of the name, suys the
New York Suan.

West Polnters for half 8 ven-
tury have told the story of Benny
Havens — they have bled and
died with It on thelr lips,
called they went, thelr stleps were

Wherever Duty

never slow—
Wihth Alma Marer on thelr Ups, and “Henny Havens,
On'

“Benny Havens, Ohl" s the eple of West Polnt,
It s n story In song, the story of West Polnters
nnd thelr sacrffices for duty, honor, West Folnt
nnd country.

This old academy of West Polnt, lald out on a
rugged shelf overlooking the majestic sweep of the
Hudsgon, lins many prized traditions, unsullled, in-
nllenable, but none more sucred to her sons Lhan
that of Benny Havens. Go to Cullum Memorial
hall at West Point and read o fmmperishable let-
ters of bronze the story of her sons. She has seen
them muarch out of her sallyports singing “Benny
Hovens, Oh!" and seen them brought back while
minute guns weére echolng among the granite hills
that surround her. The history of West Polut is
closely Interwoven with that of our country; West
Poluters have written bright pages in the annals
of the land.

Their blood has watered Western plalns and Northern
wiids of snow,
Han stilned Slerra's highest peaks, wherd plercing
wind ¢'er blow;
Han dyed deep red the verglades, und deeper still,
you know,
The saered Montesuma shades and walls of Mexicn.

Wherever durty has summoned them West Polut-
ers have carrled “Benny Huvens, Oh!™

The story of Benny Havens Is uwlmost as old as
thut of the neademy (tself. Muny, many years ngo,
In 1824 to be precise, Benny Havens took up his
restdence on the southern border of what then
constituted the post of West Point. Almost (m-
mediately he and the cadets beenmwe friends,

He waus a genlul soul, generous, and of good com.
pany and an Inimitable spinner of yarns, and he
invariably plled his visitors with buckwhent cukes
and maple sirup, Soon his refreshments acqolred
such fame that cadets often slipped away irom
thelr duties and made their way to Benny's retreat,
where they found oblivion for thelr digcipliuury
woes,  Almost every night after taps saw nulf a
dozen daring endets, who should have been Ll boed,
gathered pround Benny's bountiful tuble,

Only for a short time did Benny's fare contfine
Itself to buckwheat cukes and muple sirup. Urog
nnd wine were added to the menu, un additlon
whereby Benny's popularity incrensed tentfold.
About this time the West Polnt suthoritles, who
bad previously shut thelr eyes to Benny's Hberali-
tes, decided that the time had come to declire a
hlockude on Benny In so far as cadets were con-
cerned, and cousequently Benny's haven of aeitght
becnme *off limits"” for the future generals und
punishment was moeted out by those caught run-
ning the blocknde, Jefferson Davis, afterward
president of the Confederste states, had the dis-
tinctlon of being among the first batch of eadets
court-martinled for midnight revels at Beany
Havens',

Benny was warnoed that his generosity to endoets
wos demorallzing to discipline and that unless he
called n halt summary proceedings wonld result,
He wus unuable te refuse those few cadets who
“ran It out” to his home and finally he was expelled
from the post shortly after 1829, tuking up his nbode
At the buse of n high clllf neur the river's edge
nbout a mile below West Polont. Here he lived in
n amall frame bouse untll his death in 1877 st the
age of ninety. He was burled ln Unlon cemeiery,
about midway between Highlilnnd Falls and Fort
Montgomery on the West Polot road.

- Muny wen who rose to fume after leaving West
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Polnt—Genni. Fitzhugh Lee, Shorman, Custor npd
others—spent hippy hours in Benny's retreat.

In 1888 Lieut. Lucius O'Brien of the Elghth
Unltea Stites Infantry paid o vide 1o Cadet Ripley
A Arnold, who wns then n first clussimun.

Arnold Intrpduced O'Brien to Benny Huvens, a
warm friendshlp at once springlog up between the
twao, In the neademy at this time were John
Thomas Metenlfe, who after graduntion studied
medicine snd becume one of the foremost surgeons
In the country, and Irvin McDowell, who com-
mnnded the Unlon forces nt the first battle of Ball
Run,  Both Meteulfe and MceDowell were great
friends of Benny,

Beany Havens, Lieutennnt O'Brien, Metealfe and
Amold together composed the original flve verses
of the song “"Benny Huvens, Oh 1" and set it to the
tune of "The Wenring of the Green” An obltusry
notice of Doctor Metcalfe says: “He had an early
taste for versifylng, snd with skill at the gultar
and 8 good tenor volee, composed many a ditty
to puss away the idle time. It was thus that he
wrote the celebrated song ‘Benny Havens, Oh)' "

It 18 not what would be enlied good pootry, Bome
of It Is crude. Today there are about 5 verses,
almost all of which were composed hefore Benny's
death In 1877, Closs nfrer elass ndded n verse, In
the wanlug years of Benny's life almost every
night the cndets sang them through, crowding
round Benny, with glasses full, while their host led
them with his fddle and his low clenr baryione,
This Gddle, by the way, Is still in possession of an
old eltizen of Highland Falls,

Coma, fill your glasses, fellows, and stand up In o row,
To singing sentimentally we're golng for to go
“1n the army there's mobriety, promotion's very
Ho we'll sing our reminiscences of Henny
Soon cate mlong the Mexicnn wur to furnlsh In-
spiration to the cudet poets, Bevernl verdses
were dndded to the poem In commemorntion of the
teeds of those whose gallantry carrled the Amer-
lesan flug from Vera Cruz to the helghts of Chapul-
tepee, overlooking Montexuma's ancient capitalk
Twa of these nre:
Here's a health to Genernl Taylor, whose rough and
readyv blow
Btruck terror to the runcheros of bhraggart Mexlco
May his country ne'er forget his devds and ne'er for-
Kot to nhOwW
Bhe holds him worthy of a place at Benny Havena,
ah!

slow,
Huvens, Oh!

“veni, vidl, vicl!" man to Bcolt.

hero,
Fill the gohlet (b the brim, et no one wi rinking go,
May lfe'n carés on his honored head Tall light os Nakes
of Enow
~nd his ‘alr fame be ever great ar Pewiy Hovens, Oh?

The clvil war saw stressful times at the Polnt
and the cadets turncd thelr sttentlon to sterner
things than postry. The runks of the corps were
thinned by the loss of the Southerners, who went
home to tnke up the cuuse of their respective
states, Muny of those from the North and South,
who had been friends of Beony, fell on the field
of glory—>Manussas, Antietam, Gettysburg, the
Wilderness and n  hundred other ploces were
stnined with the blood of West Pointers.

There wus lttle gnyety nt Beuny's during the
stern four years, for Benny was getting old and
the almost dafly news of the loss of his former
friends on the battleleld robbed him of his old-
time Ughtheartedness,

Bome of the verses of the poem which were writ-
ten Just after the war are lost. There seens Lo
be ouly the following Intaet ;

To the :!'u].\"l brave commanders let now our glusses

the ETeatest

Sing

Oh!"

We'll drink to Grant apnd 81

erman and to the subs
nlsa,
To Thomias, Meade and Bheridan (these come {n apro-

"\‘-;lni' !llt.’il‘ them all with gobleta full at Benny Ha-

vens, Oh!
Eurly In 18606 Gen For him
this verse appenred

Wiatichd Scott died,

mies Ita birilliknt glow,
vased to be a suldler here

Anather siar has faded, we
For the veteran Scolt .

below
And the country which hs hopored now feels o heart-
falt woe
Az we tonst his name In reverence atl Benny Hovens,
Oh!

During the last year of Henny's lfe came the
stunning news that Coster and his men hod fought
tligir last fight. Jaumes E. Vorter, Harrington snd
others, lieutenants amnd West Pointers all, perished
with that gullunt band. Not untll Benny hod died
did these verses uppenr o memory of Custer and
his commuand :

In silence Uft your glasees;

80 mwift w deatl
whout

Death culled—nand, crowned, he weant to join the friends
of long ago,

To the land of Peave
Beiny Havena, Ob!

n mateor flnshes out )
brave Custer: amld the battle's

wlere now he dwells with

Wa'll drop a t
Custer's |
Who fell v
thelr g

ir for Harrington and his comrades
e

1010 0 see the deeds that glorified

f T on
May thelr meniory live forever with thair glories proa-
ent glow,
They've nobly earned the right to dwell with Benny
Haveny, Oh!

Some of the other verses are fraught with the
mugic spirit of West Point—that spirit that (s best
summed vp o the words, “Duty, Honore, Country,
West Polnt,” which ure part of the motto of the
seademy,

Nowadays ot West Point every endet memorizes
the first three verses of “Benny Havens, Oh 1" The
first has niready been given; the other two are as
fallows ;

To our kind old Alma Mater, our rook-bound Highland
hon

May we

Gt back many a fond regret as o'er lile's
B W Tonn |
Unul on our last battlafield the Hghts of heaven shnil
glow
We'll never full to drink to her and Benny Havens,
Oh!
May the argy be augmented, promotion be less slow,
Muy our dountry I the hour of need be re ady for
the foe;
May we find a soldler's resting place beneath n Mol
dler's blow
With room enough beside our graves fop Bénny Ha-
vens, Oh!

Wherever duty has led them West Polnters have
sung “Benny Havens, Oh!" Sinee Beany's death
these verses have appenred In commetmoration of
the deeds of West vinters in ol parts of this
country

Thetr hlood has watered Western plaine and Northern
winds of snow;

Has stained Siorra's highest ppaks,
winds e'er blow:

Haa dyed desp red Lhe Everglades, and deeper still,

you know,
The sacred Montezuma shades and walls of Mexico.
From Nevada's hoary ridges, from atormy coast of

where plercing

Muine, -

From h\;n beds and Yellowstone—the story never
waned

Wherever' duty called they went—their sieps  ware
over slow—

n
\\'Hésl Alma Mator on thair lips and “Besnny Havens,
33

It is the old, old story of West Polnt snd they
who know It well love best to tell ft. It will never
die: It s as fAraly fixed In the highlands of the
Hudson as the acudemy |tself,

After n

man marries and settles

A portable dark cabinet for photog-

Mt -

‘DESTHOY BEAUTY OF

CONDENSATIONS

The bottling trade of the Rritish
1sles requires 70,000 tons of corn an-
nually.

Spanish lovers present thelr finncees
with fans on which they have written
the most imppssioned poetry, embrol-
dered garters with love mottoes woven

|the lurge number of

down ull he has to do for the rest of
his life is to settie up,

Sometimes 0 mun who {8 called a
foul aecumulates money becuuse he
hasn't the wise man's vision for rigks.

France 15 looking forward to a wheat
shortage. Its total available output
will be about 212830,600 busbels und
the total consumption, owing In part to

raphers that has been lovented con-
slsty of a stand surrounded by a hood,
which is closed wround the wulst of a
person using It

A third hund has been provided by a
German lovestor for n wateh to ennble
it to be nsed us @ compass by the well-
known method of alming the bour hand
at the sun.

BRIEF INFORMATION

Tests of the alr In ecrowded sleep-
Ing quarters on modern warships have
shown It purer then the stinosphere of
harracks or averngs resldences on
shore,

Alblnos cannot see well In the sun-
light. It Is only In semidarkness that
they can discern objects

Kerosene or other oll
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CITY

| Cards and Placards Have No Placa In
Strects of Any Well.Ordered
| Community.

Politienl ambitlons are becoming so
much an obstaele Y0 clvie henuty thet
the esthetle souls of many conimunis
ties have been on the verge of rebeld
Hon for some tine puast When noman,
hecomes with n desire ta
shine in publie life he anpounces his
mutchiess virtnes by menns of faring
cnrds snd placards
pinced at every puint where thie hu
man vislon might he expected t
Does one pause (o enjoy the grandonr

nlisessig

These cardd gre
y (lwell,

of a ruml scenn, e ¥ remin
every tree and rock that “Sm

people's choice for constnble,

“Jones stiuds far
The outruge
of homely vi
ones In var

Viandniism

+ Sure

It ton strong for such proctices?
worst part Is that it is perenninl.

s permitted (o remuin  the
wround, By the
huve suceesded In destroy
nother hos put In appes e, Cnrds
mny be found o any grove- 1 enrds
of men who have been politically dead
for yeurs, It may huve bhoon proved
ut the polls thut the erstwhile
ple's cholee™ wius not any one's cholee
yet he must be reguled with the pls-
cards on every tree and eminence
Minneapolls, whose finer
ties have been nroused, will have no
more of thie. Hereafter, candidites
will have to proclulm thelr virtues In
some other munner. Defacement of
seenery by homely vispges and trite
slogans will be Inhibited by law, At
un election now impending, most of the
candidntes hove ngreed to keop their
placards ont of public scenle pluces,
(thers are to be arrested. The ex-
umiple set by Minneapolls {8 4 worthy
one.~Portlund Oregonlon.
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TROUBLES OF LARGE CITIES

Land Ownership in Europe Carries Re.
| sponsibilities That Are Unknown
in This Country,

yeur

time vlements

ane Crop,

o=

sensibhille

In Europe extensive land oWwnership
frequently involves munlelpulities Ing
unprofitable disputes. A large town,
| owning & parcel of land in a nearby,
township proposes to bulld a hospital
on it. The project Is not pleasing to}
the township: Its connell prepares o
building plun for the district, and rans
| 0 strect through the proposed hospital
site. Berlin It=elf wns, only a fewl
years ago, treated thus by a suborban
| neighbor. Electornl laws are severe;|
disenfranchisement |s sweeping In ef<
fect, Under the “three class” method
of apportioning the voling power, a
taxpayer in the “first cluss" moy have
thirty times as much voting power s
one In the second, and 400 times as
much as thelr “third closs™ nelghbor
Apgnin, municipnl governments are
business agencies with most liberal
charters, They bulld barracks—in the
larger clttes the average number of
persons housed In one structure runs
from Frankfort's 20 to Berlin's 77—
nnd these structures are materinl of
a purely speculative business which
cannot be regurded as a healthful in-
fluence physieally or politically In the
city's life, Theso things and a hun-
dred others of similar natore do not
condemn German muonieipnl govern-
ment uny more than the peculior ex-
cellences of the system constitute a
| condemnation of the British system i
which those purticulnr excellences are
lacking. But they do bring out the
difficulties of governmoent and empha-
sgize the rrultlessness of comparison
of systems. —Exchange.

Window Seats Make for Comfort
One of the details of planning which

should not be overlooked ls the matter,
of window sears, of which there can|

hardly be too many in a home. In

every bay window where possitle sl

window seat should be constructed.
and so constructed as to be useful as
well as orpnmental ; that It hive cov-
ers in the top, nently hinged and so
arranged thut they may be easily open
|1-d to permit using the space uoder
the seat for the stornge of thinge
| which it is desired to hove handy npd
| for which there secms no other con-
venlent place,

Around the firepluce there 1s noth-
| Ing more attructive and comfortalde
| looking than & nlce bullt-in seat, snd

cover, as the spuce beneath s very
useful for storing the kindling wood
and ocensionnlly u few hig stlcks an
well, when it Is not convenlent to use
a wood box or busket beside the fire-
place,

Wide Streets in Uruguay.

Clties that nre worrylng over parrow
strects and sidewnlks may take n les
son from the recent action of Monte-
video, enpital of Uruguay, which has
passed an ordinunce requiring thut all
buildings be erected at least 32.8 feet
from the boundary line, except in the
business district, where 1812 feet
spure frontage must be allowed for
wulks and parkiog, and must be en-
tirely free from stops, bulustrides and
ornaents,

His Hobby.

“Carson I8 always dencunclag the
Intest popular fads und the peopls who

only be filled during the
may be n serious explosion
done nour & lght or fire,
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