. the eve of his geing
Spiin some good stories were
| the nooks of the dining room bee
and, after the regular programme.
Hhls one was listened to with much in-
xﬂl‘:.‘nufo hec:nl .ull your ll@

. C -
m remark which mwuwar'nor
- of ‘North Ca recel 4 the
Governor of South Carolina. The story
had been paised from one ra~
tlon, to another, each generation bellev-
ing In the traditlon a little more than
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w  Colonels, I was down
Btate a J’o: ‘;“hl!l.ﬂo'

WAS enjo the hos
n of W’lﬂ%ﬂﬂdn l;:o l:’-
ghe evening while we were in-
in the con ty characteristic
P o, b 3 T T

‘am going you w

[ w:ﬁ an I can recall it trust-
‘your charity to make due allow-
for lapses which events of this
A Governor of BSouth Carolina was
the guest of a Governor of North Caro-
| _ The latter, in honor of his UmeﬂI
prepared a- Tar Heel dinner, Tha
s to , bacon and yam were the great

“After #n'e feast the Tar Heel Exec-
utive invited his Palmetto guest to have
& pipe on the veranda of the mansion.
Belween the tww chairs & capacious

1

]

demijohn was pl It was filled with
gtilled whiskey from a
North Caroling retort.

“As often as the p:gu were refilled
hn was tilt and the liquid
gnled to & gourd. Thie the North

rolina. Governor handed to the Exec-
ullve from South Carolina, who drank
off to the half-way mark and handed
the gourd to his host. who finlshed It

“T was even told the main tople of
convereation between the Governors. 1t
was the turpentine of one Btate and the
rice of the other Btate.

*The Governor of South Carolina, said
my host, was & large man and full of

res. Buch & man can drink & thin

n to a finlsh any day. The llquor
exudes as fust as it ls swallowed.
, *“Bo the Bouth Carolina Executive was
in a fresh condition most of the time.

The Tar Heel Executive knew his weak-
ness and began to 'nig’ on his gourd
early and In doing so he ladled out
gbout three drinks to the Palmetto man
to one for himself.

“But gentlemen—I mean Colonels—the
North roline Governor in spite of his
cautlon and In spite of his computa-
tion Ay to the capacity of his guest,
was the firsl (o .be overcome. His pipe
fell from his lips. He careened In his
great chair and fell asleen,

‘“*The Governor of South Carolina was
tno polite & man to notice the somno-
lent condition of his host., Continuing
his argument on the staple product of

. hisx Btate he held his gourd near the

mouth of the demijohn, which had run
dry, und finally notlcing that the gourd
way not as molst an it should be the
Governor of Bouth Carolina cut out his
vemarks on staple products and asked
abruptly:

““Governor, don't  you think its =™
damned long time between dJdrinks?

“The Governor of North Carolina
slept om. His [faithful body servant,
hearing the Inquiry of his Excellency

fiom %auua Caroline and=not wanting
{o he chagrined hf the falldre\of his
1

mester 0 extend his great hospitality,
glid oft the edge of the veranda and took
to the woods.

*The Governor of Bouth Curolina,

roticing the continued absence of lan-

age from his host and glso noticing
the decamping of Lthe servant.
having tapped the demijohn and find-
ing it lilke & last year's bird nest, slow-
1y se, lald aslde the gourd, amblel
te the stile block, mounted hi# charger
and rode away, It is sald that his horse
never hesitated until he bore his master
acrom the Btats line.

“Then the Governor of South Carolina
looked back and shook his gaumilet in
the dlrection whegce he had come.

en the Gove of North Carolina
came out of his comatose condition and
realised his humlillation  he broke the
demijohn and smashed the gourd.

“You have heard of the young Eng-
Nsh prince who whs lost al sea
how the king when he heard of il never
smiled again? My host in South Caro-
lima asured me that the poem original-
Iy referred to the Gevernor of North
(tlfoihu. the poem as fArpt written be-
ginning:

*The jug that held the rye run dry,
e pourd was scorched within,
The Tar Heel Gov'nor woke too late;

He pever amiled agin.'

Working for an Education.
New York Commencial
To the boy graduating from grammar
the future nresenia som« dark
Two courses lle before him, one
of which, the most desirable, will tako
bim through high school und then (hrough
lege, and the othor—and this -one Iﬁe
megt” gften chosen—leads him on 16 ponl-
tlona which may or may not offer Juera-
tive employment. Probably most often
he comes from = family which cannot
fford (o gend Lim through high school,
did the opportunity present the as-

piring modent of paying even, his alight
expenses, no objections would' be ra.!od
to his enirapce (o the halls of higher
learning. Allan Rothwell, in the Chicags
Tribunm, sugxests pome ways of puying
Puch exponses by telling how some yvoung
men. haws worked thair way through.
Tl'oh ¥y first in the list as having most
followers comes the ﬂonlllon of newspa-
" cnrrlti-. n_ position lowly In rank.
‘#t ennobled by the great men who
ave in the past risen from the news-
tation,

8

» \
N .fmuwlpn route of M0 cusiomers,
n and morning editions, will nel the
on lid”lllu wuy from Kh'lﬂo Flm’;h
. ¥y good pay w ull the
: that ls taken Is not more than four
h day, leaving plenty of time
D ‘-_1 for_school, work but even for
! lod™ af all kinds which ure so
| f0. avery boy's heart. Of course, It

m the necessity in all
; &! weather and mesos “an. early
h 4] r n_warm fiach - merning,

Jul, after all, atie
ﬁmh& 07, & :m’ r did hurt
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or-f rnli'-‘ him grow
elevatod station offers opportu-
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g| ty, It turns quickly to-cabbage, and

from | band of brass but soon he discovers,
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Al pers find one mew novel, and then

quickness, the atience. The hero
blossoms and rs In America with
great swiftness, Always those Amer-
fcans cry to thelr herces, “Btep live-
ly!" If the heéro stops one moment
to smell the fower of populari-

rots at his pose,  Thoee bands of
brass, begin always  “Hail to That
Chlef,” but the dirge ends with that
most solemn “Down WentM cGinty.”
One hero marches proudly with that

with chagrin, that he [§ marching
ahead of -one fresh hero—where?
Toward the graveyard! It is the
quickstep of great joy at the first, but
at the last it Is the race to bury the
dead! . :

In America those people are always
walting for the moment psychological,
No one knowe when this moment
will come, but all people know when |
it has arrived, ¥ Instantly, when the
moment psychological appears,
those people tear down onse hero and
set up one other. When the hero Is
blushing while those people franti-
cally crown him with the laurel, one
bystander feels the approach of that
‘moment peychological,,, and shouts:
“That hero, he Is & dead one!” Then
those people cry: “Hurrah! the mo-
ment psychologloal is here! It Is

now 'time to change!” They begin to)
tear off those wreaths,
gldes are mutterings. That hero, if
he Is wise, instantly turns and runs
to seek obllvion, If he is foollsh, and |
lingers with that smile of expectancy,
those people are Infuriated. They cry:
“We are ashamed! The world will
soon call us hero worshipers. Bring|
tar and feathers! We will show thils,
hero that he stitys too long! Get a
rope! 1Is that grave ready? Why
this terrible delay?”

Yet I cannot learn of any hero that
has been lynched. This to me is the
grand mystery. How does that hero
escape the fury of those people? The
law of the lynch, perhaps, Is not for
heroes. Perhaps that moment psy-
chological passes too qulckly. Per-
haps those people have much excite-
| ment over the new hero that they do
not remember to lynch that old one. |
I cannot tell. This Is one other of
those mysteries American.

“Ah,”” my countrymen will say, “the
law of heroes in America s most’
strange. What would happen |f those
heroes should_all come in one crowd,
and not in the regular processlon?”
Well! That |s the reasonable question,
1 shall now make the reply. Those
heroes come In one procession be-
| cause they are made by those people
| themselves, Do my countrymen think
that one proud, civilized people like
those Americans, would eave those
herpes to brutal nature? No! They
exacute that law of heroes themselves,
They abhor the vacuum. When one
hern falls, one other Is raised. Al-
ways they plan for one hero to follow
the other.

Yet those plans do sometimes mls-
carry. In the times of  wur those
people have grand excltement, and
then they make heroes too fast. They
work very diligently tearing down old
heroes, yet in that ftenzy more heroes
| are created. This makes confusion

and ,on all|

!in Amerlca.

' and dissension. Some people say:
| “This hero, he ls the only real one!” |
Other. people say’ “Bah! You wor-
\ ship the wrong hero. Look al ours!” |
| other peopls say: ““Those heroes are
dead ones! Make the new one!"
Then those heroes become infuriated
at one ancther, and many people say.
“Hurrah! Let those heroes fight!
Let one kill the other and we shall
tear down the one whn lives!”
fometimes the duels of herves make
terrible agitation until #ll escape in-
to oblivion. Bul those peoplo laugh
altogether and say: "That was excel-
lent excitement! Now, who is the
next hero?"

When those people do not have
ready one hero, they try to make the
President ono here, Hometimes this
j« one task most difficult, because
those Presidents know the danger to
them (f they become herces, Once,
when M. Cleveland was the President,
those people became destitute, and
said: “We have no hero to-duy! We
| shull perish! Let us make one hero
of M. Cleveland!™

But no, M. Cleve-
tand fought frantically against this
thing. What was to be done? It
wis tho crisis No hero could be
found, At the last one man sald:
“I am willing to be the hero!"” This
was M. Coxey a brave man of the
| Ohlo State. With wise cautlon he
made up one strong bodyyguard of
beggars who had nothing (o lese bat
the life, and this was worth not much
to anybody. Thus M. Coxey marched
to Washington, became (hose peo-
ple's hero untll one could be made,
and then gscaped safely, This was
the only”"volunteer hero of Ameriea,
All. those others were made by the
people;

This America Is most cruel Lo her
heroes 'while thay are sllye. If one
hero is once safely dead, he need foar
no movre. But he must net permit
those peopls o know that he is alive.
.This I8 one crime agalnst the fresh
h!‘ﬂ'ﬁ. L L

Many times those Americans say:
“When shall we have the novel Amer-
lean? Who shall write 1t? Woe
have great anxtely to make & hero of
him."™ Every week thode newspa-

they cry: “Here at last, Ix the great
novel American! It i the “Dewil
Fish," by M, John Bmih"  Those
people shout: "Harrah! Now we whall
be literary! Quick! Glve ua that

g& those characters .
res upon the nature N
#0 the book is not one of those best
sellers this week. Yet we have now’

novel ‘Her Third Divo ?
read ‘Her Third Divorce,’ with unus-
ual ease, and we nounce It the
great novel Amerlcan. . At 8 p, m.
those department store returns Indi-

cated total sales of 379,000.; If that
demand continues three days more,
this will make the besf séller. That

moment psychological approaches. M. |
Julius P. Bolivar McCabe {5 about to |
become a hero! Ope corps of hacks |
fs now at work, and ‘Her Third Di-
vorce" will be dramatized by mid- |
night. It will be given in matinee |
to-morrow by MM, Tabasco, Claw- |
hammer & Schwartgberger, those |
great Yankee Impresegrios.”

Those people say: “Aha! Nobody
can fool us all the time! = We knew
‘The Green Oyster’ was not that best
seller, after we had read It How
could one common man named Brown |
produce that great novel American?
Does he live In the Indlana Btate? No!
Very well! Let us make the he
of M. McCabe. Hurrah for ‘Her
Third Divorce!' We shall now make

the rush upon those department
stores."
Ah! What- shall _I think? It

is four weeks in which I see seven
great novels American, yet they dls-
appear qulckly, as everything more
At my hotel I give
offense to those intoxicated American
ladies If 1 say I know pnot the best
seller. It is thrice di It to keep
up with that literature .Arm.l"lcim.‘|
Wheo s to-day the hero? I blush! 1 |
cannot tell!

Already 1 discover those million- |
alres are in danger.  If one mlililon- |
alre is caught by those people and |
made the hero—pst!—It s the cari- |
cature, the mob of the kodak, the |
call for the rope! Always those |
milllonaires try to escape to France, |
Until the last Friday M. Rockefeller,
the most rich man in America, was
safe, because those.people were in
pursuit of M. Plerpont Morgan to
make the hero of him. To-day M.
Rockefeller Is in hiding! He en-
deavors to prove that he is dead, so
that he may save the lifel. Those
terrible kodaks e in walt. Those
sheriffs are with them. What Is M.
Rockefeller's erime? It is to be too
rich according to the law written.
Those murderers are not pursued by
the kodak. Why? Because they
obey that unwritten law. Yet If one
man becomes a millionalre accord-
ing to the written law, let him be-
ware the lynch. .

Those people to-day shout with vi-
olence for M. Rockefeller to come
out. That moment psychological
has arrived. His time to be one hero
is Jpast. To-morrow, If he is dls-
covered, all will be lost!

To-day I have the happy ldea to
save poor rich Rockefeller. Why
should those milllonaires suffer If
those murderers escape? Instantly
I selze the pen and send this tele-
gram to M. Rockefeller:

“M. Rockefeller, Hills Pocantico,
United States: Why do you not say
you becams rich by obeying that un-
written law? That would save you!
That mob would fight for you!

llm‘AM.“

Ah, 1 have disappointment! M.
Rockefeller has not the courage. His
reply:

“M. Clam, Washington: T have
been the hero once. It is too much.
That unwritten law is good only for
murderers. I prefer tb remain dead.

“ROCKEFELLER."

To-night those peope are looking
for the new hero. Perhaps M. Rocke-
feller will escape. All those mil-
llonaires Lremble. They say: “M.
Rockefeller, he is the most rich man.
Overlook us, and lynch him!"

i

son! After, when

to kiss him, became my
hero. Yet I thought, with pain:
“No, my dear Clam, you shall never
behold M. Hobson."”

Very welll M, Hobson becams the
hero American, and then suffered,
lilke them all. Those people hecame
jealous when he was kissed by the
ladies! With hatred they plotted
against him. At the last, one mal-
ignant genius sald: “Aha! I have It!
Lot us send him to the Congress!
Then he shall not escape the, obliv-
fon! He will be the permanent
dead one!” ¢ “Hurrah!” .cried those
cruel people, ““Hobson goes 10
Congress! Now forget him!"

One day, when I strolled along the

avenue Pennsylvania, not thinking
of much—Mon Dieu! What should
I see but M, Hobson! [ had agita-

tion! S8hould I salute my hero? .I
waited. I watched. M. Hobson
shrunk from those people. His was
that hunted look. Yes, it was he!
Impulsively I ran toward him. My

heart hopped. T cried: “Hurrah for
M. Hobson!"  Those people turned
with surprise. M. Hobson started. I

| eried: “A Frenchman salutes one he=

ro!" M. Hqgbson became pale.
Those people muttered. Convul-
slvely. with extreme agitation, I em-
braced , that hero. He struggled
with diffidence. With delight 1T kias-
ed him on those cheeks. Those peo-
ple? Bah! What do 1 care for
them?

One policeman ran up
“Comig with me,” said this fellow,
That crowd had excitement. One
cried: “They try to lynch Hobson!"
Far back in that crowd they cried:

to me.

“Lynch Hob=on!" Down that ave-
nue came the ory: “Lynch Hobson!
Lyneh Hobson!"

I eannot remember all.
terrible nightmare. All was confu-
glon, trampling of hoofs, shouts
Soon I was before one maglstrate of
police. There, with the chagrin, I
tell the magistrate all—everything! I
sald: “What 1s the law? If T have
broken it, I shall repair those damag-
es”  His reply: “You have viclated
one unwritten law, M. Clam. N
man shall make demonstration over
any man who has been one hero. For
why? That leads to the riot, the
public fury. the tynch. Yet no dam-
age is done. M. Hobson escaped.
Now let M, Clam escape.”

With agitation and thanks T ghook
the hand of that magistrate. Hall-
ing a flacre, I drove rapidly to my
hotel. For two daye I was In bed.
Gradually my heart became normal.
New I can speak of that terrible ex-
perience - -with calmness—yen, with
philosophy!—for it was one Important
lesson to me and one warning to my
countrymen. Tt them beware of
heroes, when they come o these

United States! CLAM.
DOG RODE FISH.
Big Sea Bass Didn't Prove a Very
Easy Mount.

€t. Nicholas.

Whether it is from long assoclation
with fish and fishing I cannot say,
but Santa Catalina is famous for {ts
fishing dogs. During various seasons
gpent on this Ixland I huve made the
acquaintance of several of these dogs,
all more or less remafkable.

One evening 1 was sittin on the
bearh watching the flylne fish when I
notlced one of these littla dogs. »
black, . spaniel-like fellow who an-
swered to the name of Dandy on
week-days, but on Bunday Is known
as Duode by his fishermen owner. He
was standing at the edge of the
water, where the waves gently washed
his feet, guzing earnestly out to sea.
In @ moment a blg fiylng fish came
soaring In, striking the water several
feet from the shore. Dandy, for it
was a weekday, dashed at It and
sermed very much disappointed at lta
disappearance, Boon another fish
came In, chased by an albicore, and
struck the pabbles, and before
could flutter back Into the waler
Dandy had seized and carried ([t
proudly up the beach to his master.

Dandy, with his companion, Prince,
af® old long haired poodle shaved on
a portion of his body, Inyariably went
out with the boatman and uppar-
vently understood everything he sald.

B
In the politics it Is the same. Thoso

heroes spoll quickly. In the last
April, when the San Francisco was
quaked, Malre Bchmits did perform
marvelous things. Those people did
not wall. Instantly they made him
the hero, Those newspapers sald:
“Maire Schmitz, he makes good! He
i* the man of the hour!"™ Yes, he
was the man of the hour, but not the
man of the day or the week. BSoon
those people of Ban Francisco be-
camo dendly sick, It was as if their
hero was polson (o them! He fled!
But soon he returned and gave up
himself. Now those people psay:
“Shall It be prison or the lynch? We |
must dispose of this hero gquickly!™ |

In the France I rkad of M, Jerome, |
that terrible district attorney of New
York. ‘“Those newspapers said: "At

When fishing one day a huge black
sén bass took a line and made so
desperate an effort to escape that the
anchor had to be taken up and the
fish ullowed to tow i the boat about
and tire itself out. The moment the
fish was hooked the dogs displayed
the mreatest excilement, barking and
rushine from one end of the boat
to the other, gazing anxiously down
into the water, then at the fisher-
man, who was tolling with the big
fish, untll finally after about halr
an hour of pulling and being pull-
ed, the fish, which was over six feet
In length and welghed over ¢00
pounds, was brought to the surfuce,
where it lashed the water Into foam.
d:’i;’uﬂ“ theaoccup.nla or the Dboat
w spyay. ® 800N 48 the glistemn,
bmwupa.ck of the fish :ppured‘.
flashing In the sunlight, Dandy stead-
led himself for a sevond, then bold-

the last we have the pérmanent hefo. |y jea back-

This I8 the only honest man. He :ﬁ nnl:“:n :‘m;::\mﬂu .&.'2::: I.I‘
tells those people they are ames, In Nover before, I venturs to say, wag a
not that the truth?  He says no dog seen upon a fsh's back, and this
man is honest.  Is not this the word was only for « moment, as the big
of one honest man.' He looks likp (fish resented the presence of the rider
M. Roosevelt, slightly shrunken. If and with a desperate plunge threw

we cannot get M. Roosevell shall we
not take this miniature honest .man?
Hutrah for Hero Jerome! All par-
ties wre rolten, Therefore let them
unite on one hero!" Those people
sald: Ot I8 gll true. We are asses,
W& Mre rotteh. Jorome Is right.
Hurrah for our hero!" y

Thus all those people clocted M.
gorame. But now-—bah! Those
ewspapers speak with, cruelty of
this honest man. He has that sleeps
Ing sickness, yet those people are not
polite to kim in his 4
I arrived In New York, 1
me ‘now see M. Jeroms,
man of New Yofk"
curled the lip at me!
sneer, the contempl.
ation. - T sald: “But

one
T M.

reply! “Bah!

him oft. But the lutle dog swam
bravely at It and despite. the blown
from (ts tall and the waves of foam
that were thrown about, attempted to
selze the fish until ft w forelbly
faken inte the boatl. Dan ¥, I wan

told attacked a shark
ag” hark ‘once n the

At Blrasburg, Germany, n dental clin
has been o univhdi:
ohlldren

It was the '

flow by.
age, proud I the line-
_ o familles, she is
historic memories. Here is
. home around which cluster assocl-
ations of deep Interest,

This is Locust Dell, for nine years
the home of Mrs. Caroline Lee
Hentz. More than fifty yeara bave
pased since that gifted woman came
to this home, to which she gave the
name it still bears. Many changes
have swept over the scene, The old
locust trees have «ll fallen, and mod-
iern architecture has added new fea-
[tures to the home of this distinguished
writer, But stlll the spirit of her
life character seems’ to hover
around” the old place, lending a
(charm to its name and a beauty to its

past anocintlg;:.:. .
There are 11 living In Plorence
remember Mrs.

many who
Bome of these dear old people

well,
eWwere her puplls and have for her the

Hentz |

kindllest recollections, Upon others

her beautiful Ilife and rare talents

of which even now

kindle and the cheek glow with an |

interest that reaches back over half a
century,

The writer belleving that the South
owes Mrs, Hentz a debt of gratitude,
has taken the pen (o portray to a
new generation a short Bketch of the
life and work of this woman, who
was a gifted authoress, both In poetry
and in prose. Burely in Southern
hearts her memory should be kept
fresh, for she sang our pralses and by
her pen enriched the field of' litera-
ture Iin ouyr Southland. And, wider
.still are her claims to remembrance
upon all who admire rare gifts of
mind and heart, and who would de-
light to honor a name once written
high upon the list of the noted writers
of her age.

I HER NOBLE BIRTH AND LINEAGE
Mrs, Hentz was by birth a new

Englander, and by adoption a daugh- |

ter of the South. In 1801 her cradle
was first rocked under the beautiful
elms of Lancaster, Mass. Shes came
of distinguished Ilineage. Her fa-
ther, General John Whiting, was an

efficlent officer In the Unfed States through the pages of ““Trilby.”

army, and was buried with militaty
honors In Washington city In

the Mexican war. Hers was the
home of culture and refinement, and
she the [dol of that home. Her ed-
ucation was of a type afforded by the
best facilities of the old Bay State,
Visiting In the highest circles of so-
vlety In Boston, she mel u
Frenchman, a Huguenot exile, who,

us such, was Lhe llon of a rcholee
vircle. He wooed and won the bright
New England girl, and in 1824 she

became his bride as Mrs, Caroline Lee
Hentz. Her husband was then a
professor In Round Hill College,
Northampton, Mass. He was a man
of letters, a versatile walking ency-
clopedia. Some of his rare palnt-
|Ings as a naturallst still hung in the
Boston Museum, and his skilful
touches transferred (0 canvas the
handsome features of hisx American
bride.

Receilving a call to a professorship
In Chapel Hill College, N. C., they

bade adieu to her native hills and | was soclal

|vame o a Southern home, Cincin-
nat! next claimed the talents and ser-
| vices of thess noted educators. Here

1816. land educated amid the snows of New
Her two brothers were educated at England, her life work was under the
West Point and served gallantly in |sunny skles of the South.

young |

made imp {ons the remembranccf In it, to some extent, we get glimpses

makes the eye

ne,
delineated and she presentsd
world in its real coloring,
characters of Southern g
polson had done work, and
Northern press and Naorthern
pit allke cried down her story, while
the vell of prejudice was drawn more
closely around the Northern mind.

In her next book, “Planter's North-
ern Bride,” she holds out the olive
branch. In it oil is poured upon thé
troubled waters of that day, harsh
feelings are drowned, bitter wo
die away, and, at the marriags s
the two sections meet in thelr repre-
sentatives, and all ls peace, love and
unity. Would that thls sweet dream
had been realized!

Her crowning work, representing
the very flower of her genlus, was
“Ernest Linwood.” In the words
of her only surviving daughter, Mrs.
Jas. O. Branch. "It was Indeed llke

|

|

the sweet music,of the dying swan,
her last and full of painful melody.”

into the Imner chambers of her own
heart, into the holy of holies, and
catch the Incense as it floats from the
altar of sacrifice and devotlon.

There breathes from the writing of
Mrs. Hentz a moral atmosphere, the
purity of which, as compared with
many works, even along the higher
plains of fiction of the present day,. Is
as the llly above the mire of the bog.
There seems to have been a great
change during later years from the
standards of literary tastes in Ameri-
can clrcles, and especially among
Southern readers since the days In
which Mrs, Hintz wrote. The guld-
Ing star In all her productions was
not simply to pleass, but to promote
the cause of good, and her pen never |
traced words or thoughts suggestive
of that which Is unholy or Impure. |
S8ome of the authors of popular fic-
tion of the present day could not have
existed in the same moral atmosphere |
of which Mrs. Hents was at once|
cause and effect. To reallze the
change for the worse, we have only to

| compare the purity of the moral tone

of “Ernest Linwood" with the sug-|
gestive vein of Impurity that runs

Her life was a varied one. Born

The land
of her adoption bade her welcome
and, through her instinctive discern-
ment of character, she soon learned to
love dearly her new home and its in-
mites. Her observation and experi-
ence covered a wide fleld, as fve
Southern States, at dlfferent times,
claimed her ax a citizen worthy of
thelr pride. This sweep of territory
extending from the nodding pinea of
Noth Curolina to the angry floods of
the Ohlo, and thence to the orange
groves of Florida, In 1ts varied cast of
men and things furnished abundant
food for thought, and material for
her pen.

And in recognition of the merits of
the people amongst whom her lot was
cast, and In appreciation of thelr es-
teem and love for her, she wove Into
her writings sbundant testimony In/
their behalf. -And, when she plotured |
Southern character or gave touches of
the peculiar Institution of salvery, It
Intercourss and personal
contact thut dictated to her ready
pen, and not the whisperings of sen-
sational fancy. Never can the peo-

Mrs, Hentz's literary career was most ' ple of the Bouth fully realize what it

brilllant.
an admiring and appreciative circle,
and became celebraled as a writer of
no ordinary talents.

As the years roll by we next find.
them Jjn Florence, Ala., at the head
of an institute for girls. Here in this
quiet town they found the rest needed
from & too brilllant life in the oity,
and here, at Locust Dell, wa will stop
awhile and let our readers Si’l.': more
of the life of Mrs. Hentz us We hear
{1t from the llps of those who are proud
in the recollection of those days.

Bhe moved the centre of |cost Mrs. Hentz to stand by her new-

ly formed convictions, In the face Df’
un allenated line of kindred, part of
whom, at least, on her last visit to the |
home of her childhood plainly showed
that she had drifted away from their
former sympalthy and kindly feelings.
To one who loved her lineage and na- |
tive hilly as she did, thig change must |
have palned her heart. Yel, as thﬂ.
lovely mulden of sucred history, turn-
Ing sadly from the wltars of her fath-
erg, she sald to the land of her adop-
tlon: “Thy people shall be my people |

Mrs. Hentz was tall, of fine figure, | und thy God my God."”

and queenly in her

carrlage. Her |

The last few years of her life were |

dark hair fell in clustering ringlets | spent in the lund of flowers, betweon

upon her shoulders, and her lustrous,
dark eyes
gence that impressed all
thelr gaze.
| home she was kind, gentle and loving,
and in soglety her manners were easy,
stately, yet unpretentious,

whp

her children were lovely in character,
affectionate in disposition dnd charm-
ing to all their acqualntances.

In 1861 we find Mr. and Mra
| Hentz living in Columbus, Gu. There
she and her husband did thelr last
work in the educational line, as his
hexith broke down and hers, to some
extent, was shattered. 8o she gave
up the school -room and devoted all
her powers to the pen,

HER EARLY LITERARY CAREER

Her literary cureer begun In child-
hbod, When only § years of age she
wrote poems wonderful for beauty of
Innguage and thought. And it tells
of her precocious mind o say, that
in hew early “teens” whe wrote n poem,
u novel and u tragedy. Al an early
age she was widely known by her
prose tales and noveleties In leading
periodicals. Her poems show a
swoeolness and ease of expression a
warmth and earnestness In the
theme, and we feel thut we are listen-
ing to a soul that wells up from »
heart the beating of whose music Is
love. Her pross writings ssem to
have borrowed from poesy an imagery
and vivacity that throw around them
& charm, whiist conciseness and puri-
ty of style please the reader at every
turn. Rapldity of composition char-
acterized her  wrlting, and “her
thoughts seqmed to fly as from & pen
dipped In light.”

“De Lara"” wus a prize puem for
which she recelved §600 and a gold
medal. Mrx Hartiot Beecher Btowas,
then & maldep “rare and radiant,”
was & competitor for the honor. The
poem was written on the banishment
of the “"Moor from BSpain” and has
been dramatized and played with
Ereat success in. our American oities
“It In marked by depth and r of
thought and utterance, and although
painting In  vivid colors the Im-
agination the wsoft and voluptuous
scenes about Golden Granads, yet it
has all h its pages a pervading
feminine and dellcacy."”

“Lovell's mmm ‘her first
lished novel.

beamed forth an Intelll- | Andrew's Bay,
met She never saw her last work In print,
In the precincts of her for suddenly lhe message came (o

It speaks loosed and Lhe golden bowl was bro-
well for her as & mother to say that  ken.'

]

| C'rown."”

Marianna, as u winter home, and St
48 & summer resort. |

call her hence. After an {llness of
only a few days, "“The silver cord was

As a filting closa to her life work,
the week before her death she wole
A beautiful tract, “No (‘ross, No
In It we ses plotures from '
her religlous life, and we can but feel
that, ux she clung to the Cross for re-
fuge, a crown was awalting her as she
entered the pearly gates, Her re-
malns sleep by the slde of her hus-
band in the cemetery of Marlanna.
Over the spot  stands & handsome
monument, u broken shaft Inscribed |
with the words, "My, purposes are bro-

| ken off,” wnd “The pure in heart shall

wea GGod”  Children of another gen-
eration keep her grave fresh and
swoet with evergreens and flowers, It
has become an historic spot, and x|
often visited by travelers who come
to do homage (o her genjus

It was well that her resting place
should be in a land where the alr s
tedolent with the perfume of flowers,
und where from the orunge (ree the
mocking-bird nightly sings her requl-
em,

A New Bonus for Bables,
Chilcago Inter Oceun.
A borus of §i0 for a baby, $30 for
twins, and 00 for triplets' |
This Is the latest | ment (o wives

o‘ra nir'aiton mcin to ﬁu‘; 10 ::ut the 2
“Quitity, not quan "o bring

the world lurge numbers of J
young unlonista,

The Wean » contemplated by the Bakers
nd Confeotioner?  unlon
which proposes (o creates the
sicn  Asmociation. me of
ted to

labor unlon will be in
n

Union burial asseclations,
associations. and death mﬂ;
tlone are common  But In this new

the mother of the ghlid, ar the ¢ ;
the triplets, or whitever it nmt
m‘:u

the one to get the
The plan coblempla

o a small §
tlon fee, & monthly H
T o o Ea S SRR
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troze and the smow began
the month of November., BSo,

scasons lke the powerful \Romans.
"Wherever the Roman army went,
always left its mark, not only in phys-
fcal landmarks, such as towers |
city walls, but also in tho

and habits of the people.
man Christians in England o
ized the Church as it had never
organigzed before. Wales and Yor
must conform to Canterbury., Bo the'
Germans abandoned the llth of No=
vember, the day that their po :
St. Martin died, and adopted the Ro='
man New Year's Day, January'l,

Janus was the Roman god who pre= .

sided over opep doors, so it was most

appropriate to call the door-month '

(25

of the year after him. The god Janus

was represented as a man with twe
faces, one looking baclkward into the
past and the other looking forward
into the future. The moral is easily
seen.
mans did not abandomn Martinmas
customs, thought they did the day.
There was always so much merri-
ment connected with Martinmas that

this unselfish sa‘nt, who in life had.

divided his coat with a beggar, he-
came known as the drunkem saint.

Showing that Martinmas was ones
| the German New Year's Day, the say«

ing has come down to us that
has helped to eat many a 8t
goose, Instead of saying he has lived
many years, p

In olden times, on New
people, with their swords, sat
down on the roofs of their houses to
discover what good
would occur during the year about
to open. Others knelt down at some
crossroad on a cowhide to listen for
oracles.

THE GIFT-IDEA'S ORIGIN,

The custom of glving and recelving
presents on New Year's Day is of
great antiquity. It originated, and
that very naturally, among the Jux=
urious Romans. In fact, they de-
veloped to such m degree this custom
of exthanging presents on so mMany
occaslons that the Emperor Claudius
prohibited the demanding of pres-
ents except on New Year's Day.

Henry VII of England extorted
presents of plate from his people,
while Queen Ellzabeth’'s wardrobe
. and jewelry were largely suppiled

from these gifts. It ir sald that the
Queen was ever careful to give less
than she received.

Gloves were once very popular as
New Year's gifts, and they were very
expensive, When money was given
instead of a gift It was called wlovg
money,

It {8 Interesting to note that when

the first metal pins were manufactur- =

ed in the rolgn of Henry II1., a stat-

ute was pasted called "An act for the |
These orna-

true making of Pynnes."
ments were In great demand, and the
money spenl for them was called
“pin money.” The phrase is now uséd
to denote money for triflea.

We always assoclate the “wassall*
Wwith New Year's Day. The word it
self signifies “to your health,” which
words weres exclalmed by all whe
drank from the large bow! of sploed
ale. The wussall contained eight
kinds of spices, six bottles of ale,
sherry, Lwelve eggs, "“well whisked

up,” and various frults. After boll~ .

ing this mixture, twelve fine poft
roasted apples were tossed in and all
was served hol.

A favorite New Years gift was
an orange stuck with cleves, which
was used to float In the wassall bowl
to add flavor, 1

On New eYar's Day the boys ﬂ-'w_' ;

joyed "apple howling,” whish consist-,
ed in gathering about an spple tres
and singing the following verss: .

“Htand fast root, bear well toi,
Pray God send us a good howling
crop,

Every twig, applea big;

Every bough, apples drop;

Hats full, caps full,

Full quarter sacks full.”
“FIRSBT-FOOTING."”

In Edinburgh, Scotland, in
past, there was a very popular
Year's custom called “first foo
Whoever was the first one to
his neighbor's house alter
New Years eve was supposed

bring good luck to the family, and

he was called the “first foot.,™
young man who could meet a
charming “frst-footer' at his
was given the privilege of kimsing

The

door
her,

and the good luck she brought him.

would win him a bride before anoth-
er year came round.

It was supposed to bring bad luck
to a house to take anything out of
it on New Year's Day before you

brought something into It

Take o then take
o gl By

The most universal
characterisey New York's o
with us is the ringing of bells at

night to usher in the New Yeur

custom of making calls aon

Yeur's Day is gradually disapp
onoe excepdingly

the New Amsterdam Du
not deficlent In that virtus kno

.

-

It is to be noted that the Ger=

Years evé

or bad events

frosh,
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