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Then, as if for his wife's easement, he

added:
"It would most likely do us harm."
Grimbleshaw yielded and came back to

his chair, while Mrs. Calden. with much
more show of reluctance, followed his ex¬

ample. Before Calden spoke again Bull
came and stretched himself before the
fire.
"I stayed in the rooms all day, and at

times heard Altenburg moving about and
either talking to himself or some one

else, though I could not distinguish any¬
thing he said. Oh, I forgot to say that
before Horace left he told me of this
camp and how to reach it in event of

any accident happening, such as my be¬

ing traced."
"Mrs. Calden and Miss Calden were not

with you?" Grimbleshaw asked, covering
In his wider question the anxiety that had
harassed him from the beginning of the
story as to Judith's part in the affair,
anxiety which he could no longer keep
under control.
"I was at Augusta," Mrs. Calden said,

taking the answer from her husband's
lips. "Horace thought some one should

ready to act quick and with in-
Tereff if by any chance an attempt should
be made to secure papers for his father's
extradition."
This failed entirely fo tell Judith's

whereabouts, but left distinctly the im¬
pression of an attempt to have him be¬
lieve that she was in Augusta with her
mother, while at the same time Grimble¬
shaw knew that Mrs. Calden would have
been prompt to sa^ so If such had .been
the case. Calden, who really Impressed
him as wanting to convey the appearance
of frankness, whatever might be the ac¬
tual state of his mind, took no step to re¬
pair his wife's omission, but went on
with his own story:
"I stood being shut up in those close

rooms pretty well, but toward evening 1
had to give in. and at last slipped out
with Bull and got Into the woods. The
only person I met was a workingman,
going toward the village."
"When was this?" Interposed Grimble¬

shaw, a trifle anxiously.
"As 1 was coming back to the house

from my walk. I should say somewhere
between 6:30 and 7 o'clock. As near as
I could make out In the dark he was a
French Canadian, though I am not as
well acquainted with their distinctive
marks as you would be. However. Bull
gave warning In time for me to slip into
cover, and the man went on. without pay¬
ing any attention to me, that I could
see."
"You saw no one else going toward or

coming from the farm?" asked the doctor
again.
"No. At one time I thought I heard

some one moving in a side path, but I
simply made sure that if there was any
one he could not see me, and as
long as I wus out of sight that was ail
I cared for. You must remember this
tragedy had not then occurred, and there
was nothing to arouse my suspicions in
regard to any one whom I might have
met. I simply wanted to keep out of
sight."
"When was this other noise?" asked

Grimbleshaw, seemingty paying as little
attention as politeness would admit to
Calden's personal explanation.
j/'Just a few moments before I met the
workingman I have spoken of. Of course.
It might have l>een the notee of some one
In the bushes or behind a tree, but I re¬
member that at the time I thought It was

some one moving along another path."
"Toward or from the farm?"
"I really couldn't tell. It is all too in¬

definite for certainty."
"Then, If you were testifying on oath,

you couldn't say positively that there
was any one about excepting this one

man, whom you thought a French Cana¬
dianV
"I certainly could not." said Calden,

seemlr.gly a little irritated at such in¬
sistence on what he clearly regarded as

an utterly unimportant matter. "When I

got back to the house it was so dark
that I had no fear of being seen." .

"Was there any light about?" Grimble¬
shaw aaked, recalling the darkness of the

.

house when he approached It some (wo
hours later.
"There was a dim light In the kitchen,

and another in the room where the acci¬
dent happened," Calden answered.
"Did you come round by the front of

the house?" Grimbleshaw asked, finding
himself at a loss to locate the man at a
point where he could see these lights if
he was coming from the woods, which
were to the rear of the farm and nearer
the door by which Calden would natu¬
rally regain his part of the house.
"I was very unwilling to go In, the

rooms had grown so oppressive to me,
and it was so dark that I had no fear
in strolling about, but when I got where
I could see the lights I made up my mind
I had better not venture farther and so
went In."
"Wasn't it raining?"
"It was just beginning. Afterward the

storm came up very rapidly and soon
turned to sleet."
Mrs. Calden grew quite uneasy at this

questioning and seemed disposed to resent
it, but Calden himself went on with the
story, as if under impulse to make an
end of it.
"When I got back Into the house the

restlessness of waiting took me, and the
Impatience to be doing something in the
matter that had brought me there. It
struck me that as John Altenburg did
not know that I was out of the asylum,
much less that I was in the house. I had
It in my power so completely to surprise
him, by presenting myself suddenly to
him. as to throw him off his guard and
possibly startle him into revealing the
secret of the testimony that would free
me, if such existed. I tried to fight off
the feeling by telling myself that I was
bound to wait until Horace came, but in-
stead of succeeding the feeling grew upon
me until it became an unconquerable im-
pulsion. I even persuaded myself that I

j ought not to drag Horace into the matter,
and that his presence would hurt rather

j than help, inasmuch as it would anger
(Aitenburg and perhaps make him more
obstinate. It did not seem to me that
there would be any particular danger in
making the attempt, as I had seen no
evidence of any one save Altenburg about
the place, and, moreover, the storm had
become so bad that, aside from the proba-
bility that he did not have many visitors,
there was no likelihood of any one com-
ins who would interfere.
"I unlocked the door of my wife's sit¬

ting room, crossed the entryway, pushed
open the door of the opposite room and
saw "

Calden stopped with a sudden shudder,
for which Grimbleshaw was unable to
find quite sufficient explanation in the
words with which, after a sharp effort at
self-control, the speaker resumed:
"I saw John Altenburg sitting at his

desk writing by the light of a single can¬
dle, held in a battered tin candlestick.
It was the first time I had seen him since
my arraignment, when by his efforts I
was pronounced insane, and the sight
naturally moved me, indeed, moved me
much more than I had anticipated, so
that when he looked up, after I had stood
there for a full minute, I was still con¬
siderably unnerved. He gave a sort of
half cry. that sounded more like the ex¬
clamation 'You!' than anything else, and
sprang to his feet. I would have re¬
treated, understanding the mistake I had
made, but it was too late.
"He advanced toward me, I thought to

attack me. but after taking a couple of
steps he stopped, seemed to pull himself
together and demanded:
" "What are you doing here? Come to

rob me too?'
" 'I have come.' I said, 'to demand of

you the proof, which I believe you have,
that I am Innocent of the crime of defal¬
cation charged against me.'
" 'So,' he sneered, "that's your game.

If you didn't do It. who did?'
"I own that I forgot the caution that I

should have maintained, but it must be
remembered that this was the first chance
I had had since my arrest to tell him the
truth.
" "You don't need to ask,' I retorted.

'You're living today on the income of the
money that 1 was charged with stealing!'
"With that he sprang at me with a

growl like a wild beast. I was taken by
surprise and had time only to dodge
under his uplifted arm. If I could have
done so I would have got back to my
sitting room either to lock the door or
get Bull, but by this midden move he had

placed himself between me and the door,
and driven me into the middle of the
room, where I was unprotected and at his

m"Almost without stopping he rushed at
me again. I was driven hack tQward the
desk, my hand fell on a heavy ruler that
was lying there and I seized it. He cam
at me once more, and I, under the im¬
pulse of self-defense, struck at him with
what I had in my hand, scarcely_reaiU-ing for the moment Just what it was. To
my surprise I felt that I had hit.
and he fell like a log.
"For the moment I was stunned. Then

I threw down the ruler and stooped ?%er
him. He was breathing heavily and there
was a twitching of the hands. I
the candle and saw that there ww a cut
on his head that was bleeding badly.
"My first impulse was to get him on to

a bed and as I could not think of taking
him to my wife's room, this required me
to get him upstairs. As it was impos¬
sible for me to lift him, I had to drag
him He groaned once or twice before.mple" dSthe ta.k. but showed »o o'h*r
sien of life. When he was once fairly onth^ bed I had the first opportunity to
realize the position in which the nfJ^elfplaced me. Still, no danger to mjself
would justify me in any neglect to se

cure him aid. I remembered seeing in the
room below, as one sees without lmme
diately registering the sight, a telephone,
and i went down with the purpose of
calling a doctor. On the desk was a Plece
of paper with your name and number onft. and in the belief that you were his
physician I called you.

mv-"Then I began again to think of my
self No one but Horace knew of my
M. at the house. If I could get away
before help came it would materially
diminish the danger and after
Altenburg, to see if I could do anything
more for him, I came here, feeling that
the storm, although an impediment, was
in many ways my best protection.
Much of this story gave to Grimble

shaw. -hen Joined with the)manner of
telling: the Impression of truth but tnere
were other parts that affected him as

having been manufactured for the occa¬
sion. His great interest w.a»S«t ^Traffordto try and find the measure that Tmfford
would take of it. but he found difficulty
in attaining the attitude^ of mind n
which the detective wouid ap^oach it
and also in allowing for the modifying
effects of experience. At the least h
feeling was that in some way it men¬
aced Judith's happiness. That was the
one undimmed arpect in which it pre¬
sented itself to his consciousness. If Cai
den came in contact wlt.h °^?hinKwould tell the story, and then nothing
could save Judith from all that it might
entail.
..Was the paper with my name the only

paper on the desk?" he asked.
"The only one I saw."
"Any papers spread out there.
"Oh, no. I should have seen them if

^Grfmbfeshaw thought for a moment and

^"That story might last at least two

m"What ^dohyoua mean?" demanded Cal¬den? flushing with anger, yet clearly dis¬
turbed beyond that.^ e

..You think SSd be able to break It
down?"

,

"I don't think; I know! Suppose he
should ask you what Altenburg was writ-snoum a * .>

e no papers on thedesk? s'ippS worse than that, that he

Sh^oE,.h"k«herUe were papers that I
»» poiden said, unc&sib.d-vi. ^ut hetor" he w.» through withV

a have stated positively there"VFr«hh^'wukT,a~»tss2f-". «»/««<rkrou°Vw%Vehfh^ aitlr .est,monyi.hJ^
n°t"e I^m trying to follow his line, you
How long did it take you to get

away after you telephoned" t>
"Twenty minutes, perhaps.

?."Who came before yo"f"f. an ai-ii\o one'" Calden exclaimed, in an a
'

, "What do you mean?m"Dr PGrlmbleshaw.I'm striving still to
, Word-was there in an hour,fhlf is Twenty-five or thirty minutes
after you teft. He found the house ran¬

sacked Do you mean to say some one

Ca!J%e«'0seft.AwSU.r|dh.?lh«.Te°rand
promptly a. to ,^"clv^'l'lm'""have" nothYng 'lo^SSrat.iTrlmbleshaw. Grimbleshaw had time toJo it himself." Calden showed that he
had given thought to the matter even if
there was the break regarding the P»Pei"i brel of which he was now warned.

(To be continued tomorrow.)

Gamekeeper-What are you doing In
here? Didn't you see the board- Pri¬
vate Trespassers will be prosecuted.Tripper.Well.yea.I see d a board, but
I read "Private" on it, so read no further,
thinking It was none o' my business..
Punc*

MUSICAL
American pianists will be interested in

the promised appearance in this country
the coming: fall of Sergei Rachmaninoff,
the Russian composer, p'anirt and con¬

ductor, whose "Prelude" is in the repor-
tory of most of the good pianists, both
amateur and professional, today.

Mr. and Mrs. Otto Torney Simon, who
have spent the summer traveling in

Europe, will sail for home next Saturday.
After leaving bondon early in the sum¬

mer, where they heard some wonderful
things in the way of music, they spent
two weeks at Folkstone, an English sea¬

shore resort, after which they went to
Paris, Lucerne, Interlaken and Vengen in
Switzerland. They are now in Holland,
from whence they will sail for home at
the end of the week., They renort a de¬
lightful trip and excellent health for both
of theui and expect to reach this city
about the middle of September.
Mrs. Blanche Muir Dalglelsh, contralto

of the Washington Heights Presbyterian
Church, has returned from her summer

trip, which was spent at River Springs,
St. Mary county, Md. She will be in j
her usual place in the choir today and
will be heard at the offertory in "He
Shall Feed His Flock," from "The Mes¬
siah," Mrs. Harry Cunningham presiding
at the organ.

Mr. Walter T. Holt, president of the
Washington Institute of Music, was

heard in recital recently at the Richmond
Conservatory of Music, under the direc¬
tion of Frank E. Cosby. Mr. Holt used
a new musical instrument on this occa-
sion which was heard for the first time
in Richmond. It is called a bandola
and has a very sweet and resonant tone
similar to that of the guitar or harp.
Mr. Holt was ably assisted by Mrs.
Schroder, soprano; Mr. Frank Crosby,
accompanist and reader, and Mr. Freich,
violinist. Mr. Holt's numbers included
"Valse de Concert" (Selgel); "Bol¬
ero" (Chrlstofaro); "Impromptu" (Abt);
"Viola" (Stauffer); "Vakse Brilliante"
(Abt), and bandola solos, "Spring Song"
and "Consolation" (Mondelssohn).

Mrs. J. S. Bigelow. contralto, of Wash¬
ington, Pa., and her little son John are
visiting Mrs. Bigelow's parents. Dr. and
Mrs. Goodman, at their home on 12th
street, where she will remain about three
weeks longer. Mrs. Bigelow, before her
marriage, was a prominent member of
the choir of the Incarnation and St.
Michael and All Angels' churches, and is
at present the contralto soloist of the
Second Presbyterian Church In Washing¬
ton, Pa., where she is making her home.

Edwin Birdsell, a member of the Choral
Society Orchestra and other Washington
organizations, is spending his vacation in
and around Boston.

The most popular event of the season
in the course being given at the Wash¬
ington Grove Chautauqua took place
Thursday evening before an audience that
packed the auditorium to its utmost
capacity. The first part of the program
was a minstrel show, and the names of
those taking part are all familiar to the
Washington public. W. A. Morsell and I.
L. MoCatherin were the tambos. Birt
Riddle and W. C. Foster rattled the bones
and W. A. Hathaway was the interlocutor.
The musical numbers on the program
included "Meet Me in Rose Time, Rosey."
by W. C. Foster; "Local Parody," R.
McCatherlne; "Come Take a Swim in My
Ocean," Harry Stevens; "Laughing Song,"
Blrt Riddle; "Down in a Dungeon Cell,''
Dana Holland; "Business is Business,"
W. A. Morsell; "The King's Highway."
Harry Stevens; "Liza." W. A. Morsell.
and a closing chorus by the enttre company.
Other Washington singers taking part
in the program Included W. M. Brown¬
ing. Mr, Leakin, A. H. Smith, Edwin
Thompson, J. P. Campbell, E. Cook. D.
E- Garges, E. D. Hathaway, R. L. Dut-
ton. E. Myers. W. B. Hardy. H. V.
Hunt. J. T. Meany, J. McCatherlne, D.
Elmer Wiber, W. R. Metz and S.
Scrivener. Messrs. F. B. Couch and
Percy S. Foster were the accompanists,
with Norman P. Foster directing the
choruses. The second part of the
program opened with a bass solo, "The
Armorer's Song." from "Robin Hood."
which was sung by Andrew J.. better
known as Cy Cummings, after which a

one-act sketch, "The Troubles of a

Manager," was presented by the Arguers'
Dramatic Club of Washington, and was
received with continuous applause. The
characters were impersonated as fol¬
lows: Willie Skinnum, the "manager,"
John O. Allen; Stormlngton Barnes,
a "tragedian." Dennis E. Connell;
Jimmie, the "troubles," J. J. Gorman.
The final entertainment in the course

will take place September 4, and the
program will be furnished by the-
Madrigal Quartet, which is composed of
Mecars. Joseph F. Mathieu, first tenor;

\

Le Roy Gilder, second tenor; Jam*® A:Hicks; first bass; Theo T. Apple second
bass, with Mr. Charles R. Bart ett, ac
companlst and director. They will be as-
sisted In giving the Program by Edwin
Callow, dramatic reader. The entertain
ment Thursday evening last was for the
benefit of the Washington Grove Athletic
Association, and netted a goodly sum for
that oiganization.
Miss May Goodman. sODrano. has re-

cently returned from a ten:week trip in
the north, during which t.e sh®

k.ited In Philadelphia, New York. Brook
lyn and on the return trip In Baltl
more, where she was the 8^eRttlves During her stay in Brooklyn shewas%ntertained by Mrs. J. .M.
and sang at the services at the Pres
hvterian Church at Richmond Hill. y.f .r.fihD1,. D. W. SkelllngerIs
nastor Dr. Skcllinger was for many
years pastor of the Sixth Presbyterian
Church in this city. Miss Goodman
was also heard in one or j£°for the benefit of one of the Episcopal
churches with a number of New YorK
singers.
Mrs. Anna Grant Fugitt, soprano,

will be the soloist at the Church of the
Covenant tent services this evening and
will give a preliminary Program besjn-nine at 7:30 p.m. Her selections will
include "Blessed Redeemer (Dana),
"Calvary" (Rodney), I Know That my
Redeemer Liveth," from 'The Messiah
f Handel), and "O. Divine Redeemer
(Gounod). with violin obligate by Mr.
Roderick, who will also act as pre
centor Mr. Roderick will also contrib¬
ute two violin solos. "Elegie," by Lusso,
and "Adoration," by Borowski.

Miss Flora McGill. contralto, will
sing at the service at the Church o
the Covenant in the

correcttory selection being O Lord, correct
My Ways," by Handel.

Miss Christine Church soprano will
return this week from Ocean City. w.
j where she has been soprano soloist
of the First Methodist Episcopal
Church through July and August. She1
has also been heard there in several
musical entertainments during the sum-
mpr and made a particularly favorable^nression in a recent recital given
with Mr. Paul Knodle of Philadelphia-
Miss Nannie Curran. formerly organ¬

ist of St. Peter's Church in this city is*

vlsitinsr her sister, Mrs. S. C.
Grimes, on North Capitol street Miss
Curran now makes her home in Brook¬
lyn N Y . where she presides at the
organ of St. Bernards Catholic Church.

fortd from a°/arkmer trip In Virginia
and will resume her duties at thea" vT todav She was a member of alarge^ houfee party near Fredericksburg.
Va.

Kordlca Mandolin and Guitar Or-nhTitra Mr Walter T. Holt, director,
resume rehearsals at the Washington

rnc.r,nnts
concerts next season.

A sDeciPl program of music has
hv Mr Anton Kaspar and Missarranged .-

director and organist of

Sfr/.3!
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S-aoS"vAXSrtoIg:' --AV.S;»-;os
?rlS;" Friday1 mus"? from^££lfal. hyStrand1 ..?£»» Ergo." chorus.-hy
Father Verdussen.
v.- Krnest Lent, violoncellist, will con¬

clude his summer engagement at New
York Avenue Presbyterian Church this
mnrnine when he will play an adagio.VhoDiiv)' Weigenlled (Shubert). and an

from a Golt«rmann concerto.
Mr Thomas E. Jones, who will act as

o.ont.ir will also contribute a solo.
-The Borderland," which has a special
Interest as it is a new composition byOr ient Miss Jennie Glennen. or-

gnnist of St. Matthew's Churchi will sub¬
stitute at the organ for Mr. John PoiterLawrence, the regular organist.
vi«« Ethel Lee, violoncellist, of the

rwal Society Orchestra and other
Washington organizations, returned lastMnsr a four-week stay at Stoney
Mann Camp, Va.

Mme Marie ran Unschuld, who is
spending* the summer ^nj*ee^PKoib SheHg»r p-uest her pupil, Mildied Koin. sne
presented the voung pianist Saturday^ in
a recital at Miss Swinburne s cottage

before an audience of Newport music lov¬
ers, and Wednesday at Mrs. Charles Hoff¬
man's, to some New York society people.
Mrs. Ernest Lent and her children have

been spending the summer at Madi«on,
Wis., where they are the guests of Mrs.
Lent's sister, Mrs. E. A. Roff, wife of
Prof. Roff of the University of Wiscon¬
sin. They will return to the city about the
middle of September.
Miss Vera Iona Murray, one of the

younger coterie of Washington pianists,
with her mother. Mrs. T. F. Murray, are

spending the month of August at At¬
lantic City.
Mr. and Mrs. John H. Nolan, accom¬

panied by Mr. E. A. Martin, Mr. Nolan's
brother-in-law, and Mr. E. A. Taft, are

making an automobile trip, which will
cftver in all about 1,2U> miles. Their first
stopping place after leaving Washington
was in Philadelphia, and from there they
will go on to New York, thence to Al¬
bany, Boston and Newport. On the re¬

turn trip they will take in Narragansett,
New London, New Haven, New York and
Atlantic City by way of Lakewood and
Asbury Park. After a short stay at At¬
lantic City they will return to Washing-
tun, taking in Philadelphia and York, Pa.,
en route. Mrs. Margaret Nolan Martin,
well known contralto, is spending August
at her brother's summer home, near Be-
thesda, Md.

Miss Lillian Halley, soprano soloist of

Epiphany Church, has returned from her
summer vacation, which was spent with
her mother and sister at Ocean Grove and
Asbury Park, N. J.

Miss Minnie Bailey, organist and com¬

poser, has been substituting at St. An¬
drew's Episcopal Church in place of Ful¬
ton Carr, the regular organist.

Miss Mary Emily King, violinist and
contralto soloist of the Mount Pleasant
Congregational Church, is now at Atlantic
City, where she went after a short stay
in New York.

Mrs. Emily Dougall-Marson, pianist and
teacher, is spending her vacation in the
mountains of Virginia.
Miss Eva Whltford has resinned her po¬

sition as director of music and soloist in
the Mount Vernon Place M. E. Church
South and will leave shortly for Texas,
where she will be in charge of the vocal
department in the Baylor Female College,
one of the largest schools in the south.

Mrs. H. L. Parkinson. soDrano. has re¬

turned to the city from a month's vacation
at Ocean City, N. J. During her stay
there Mrs. Parkinson was much in de¬
mand for church work and musicals.
Just before her return she sang at a con¬

cert, given under the auspices of the
Ocean City Yacht Club, on Fogs Pier.
Mrs. Parkinson was heard in "My Love
Is Like a Red, Red Rose," and "Wake.
My Love," by Matthews. Another inter¬
esting number was given by Mr. Bernard
Austin of Washington, who was heard in
two cello solos, "Meditation" (Massenet)
and "Serenade Badine" (Gabriel Marie).

William G. Atherholt. soloist and choir
director of Waugh Methodist Episcopal
Chapel, has returned from his vacation
and resumed his duties at the church. He
was heard last Sunday at the offertory in
"Fear Not Ye, O Israel," by Dudley
Buck, and today he will sing "My God, My
Father, While I Stray," by Marston, Mr.
Donald Freeze assisting at the organ.
Next Sunday the chorus choir, which" has
been organized from among the young
people of the church by Mr. Atherholt,
will take part in the music of the services,
and it Is Mr. Atherholt's purpose to give
the chorus a prominent part In the mu¬
sical programs at the church during the
coming season.

Miss Anita Dieterich, sopraro. has re¬
turned from her summer outing, which
was spent partly at Elmira, N. Y.,
where she was the guest of her
brother-in-law and sister, Mr. and Mrs.
Horace Wright, who have been filling
an engagement there In light opera
Later MIrs Dieterich made a stay of
several weeks with the Washington
colony of musicians at Atlantic City.

Mr. and Mrs. Sol Minster, with their
little daughter, have been spending
some time at Asbury Park. N. J., where
they are located at the Colonnade Ho¬
tel. They will take a trip by water to
New York and Albany before returning
to their home in this city.

Miss Ethel Tozier, pianist, will return
from her summer outing the end of
this week. Miss Tozier has divided her
time between East Gloucester, Salem,
Portsmouth. R. I.. Cambridge, Mam.,
and Newport. She is at present in New¬
port, where she has been heard in sev¬
eral recitals. At the close of the last
one, given at the residence of Mi3s
Elizabeth Swinburne. Miss Tozier was

presented with a handsome pendant as

a token of appreciation from her
hostess. «¦

Mr. H. H. Freeman, organist and
choirmaster of old St. John's Church,

who spent the early part of his vaca¬
tion at Ocean Grove In attendance upon
the rational convention of organists,
has gone to Berkeley Springs, where ho
will remain until the middle of Sep¬
tember.

Mr. John Waters was the ofTertory solo¬
ist at All Saints' Church, Chevy Chase,
last Sunday morning. His selection was
"The Lord Is My Light."
Miss Blanche Folklnhorn, soprano soloist

of All Saints' Church, Chevy Chase. Is
away on her summer vacation. Miss Isa-
belle P. Taylor is filling her place during
the month of August.

Miss Eva Whitford, formerly of this
city, and a pupil of Mrs. Suzanne Old-
berg. has accepted the chair of music
St the Baylor Female College. Benton,
Tex. After a year there she will resume
her studies with Mrs. Oldberg, and even¬
tually her stage career.

Senator Taylor a Bohemian,
But Not a "Fiddler."

YEAR ago an article was written In
which Senator Taylor of Tennessee

*¦ was called "Flddlin' Bob," and the
name stuck. Quite naturally this would
call to one's mind the picture of the tall
senator seated upon a platform fiddling
his way through his various campaigns.
It is now assorted by one who speaks with
the authority of a lifelong friendship
with Mr. Taylor that the aforesaid title
is a misnomer of the most flagrant type.
The senator's private secretary, Laps

D. McCord, said that the noted
Tennessean is not, and never was. a
"fiddler;" that though he is the possessor
of a fine voice and considerable knowl¬
edge of mus'c, he plays the fiddle but
crudely, and never in public.
"I have known Senator Taylor since

we were boys together." said Mr. McCord,
"and I tell you that he never could play
the fiddle. He can saw out a tune, in
a way, but as to really playing, he can't
do it. I have been where ten thousand
people were demanding a tune from his
fiddle, and I never yet knew him to
respond. The only reason was that he
could not play, no other. His brother
Alf, ex-member of Congress, is a fiddler
that Is worth while, now. He is not a
violinist, understand, but he is as fine
a fiddler as one could wish to hear, fie
has Ole Bull beat to a finish. He doesn't
know as much as the senator about
technic and notes, and all that, but he
can fiddle and the senator cannot.
"However, the senator could have made

his mark as an opera singer. If he had
chosen that Instead of the lecture plat¬
form and politics. He Is the finest Im¬
personator of famous grand opera stars
I ever heard. This Is something he can
do, and one never hears of It, while he
bears a national reputation as a fiddler,
and he can't fiddle.
"Apropos of music, there Is a good Joke

which Senator Taylor perpetrated upon
himself at the Nashville centennial. As
is usual at such affairs, there were dif¬
ferent 'days.' and. naturally. Senator Tay¬
lor made the addresses of welcome on
these days. This series of addresses of
welcome was fairly wonderful. On the
day set aside as Music day. he made one
of the best speeches he ever made, and
he held his audlenre sp-Mlbound bv his
eloquence. Of course, there were several
composers, and many great professors of
music, men of world-wide renown, no
doubt, who dwelt upon his words with
rapt attention, until he came to the men¬
tion of the famous composers. He spoke
of the priceless gift of mtusic given to
the world through the med um of such
perfect masters as Wagner. Mendelssohn,
Beethoven. Rubinstein. Tannhauser ana
several others. Well, when he mentioned the
opera Tannhauser. as a memlier of the
Immortal band, I saw a smile pass
over the faces of the distlngulqhe.l
musicians and their kind, but. luckily,
Senator Taylor did not notice it.
"Afterward, when I told him of it. he

said. 'Say, Laps, did I do such a thing
as that!' The addresses were later pub¬
lished in book form, but the quoted 'com¬
poser' did not appear in the Illustrious
list."

Sugar to Preserve Cut Flowers.
From the Gentlewoman.
Flowers are being sent in numbers to

us **splrits in prison" in London by coun¬

try friends. How to preserve the cut blos¬
soms, that Is the question. There are

those who pin their faith to cl'pping the
Mtalks every day and giving them fresh
watec Others vote for a pinch of salt iti
the water or a dash of ammonia or a

piece of charcoal.
An eminent Aesculapius whom I met

the other day told me that, according to
h's experience, nothing kept flowers so
well as a lump of loaf sugar popped intm
their wato-


