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U But this time there was no hasty
' _R.uptvou pursult to (he
Ml little man braced himsel(

ght, flung up his metal-head 2d

and met the horse with & crash-

low upon the head, repeated

Again ' and again with every attack.

s wain the horse rearsd and tried Lo

pyerthrow Its enemy with swooping

g mdars and pawing hoofs. Cool,

and alert, the man sprang
. wwiftly aside fromy under the

: very
" shadow of death, and then again

“1 _¢tame the swish and thud of the uner-

. ring blow from the heavy handle.

The horse drew off, glared with
wonder and fury at this masterful
man, and then trotted round in a
¢irele, with mane bristling, tall
$treamiig and ears on end, snorting
in its rage and pain. The man, hard-
ly delgning to glance at his fell nelgh-
bor, passed on to the wounded forest-
er, raised him In his arms with a
strength which could not have been
expected In so alight a body, and car-
ried him, groaning, to the wall,
whers a dozen hands were outstretch-
ed to help him over. Then, at his
lelsure, the young man alsn climbed
the wall, smiling back with rodl
contempt at tha yellow horse, which
had come raging after him once
more,

As he sprang down, a dozen monka
surrotinded him to thank him or lo
praise him: but he would have turn-
@d sullenly away without a word had
Be not besn stopped by Abbet John in
person.

“Nay, '‘Squire Loring,” sald he, “if

you be a bad friend to our Abbey, ¥et | deed a4 horse which 1 wounld jJourney

we must needs: own that you have
played the part nf & good (hristlan
this day, for if there is breath left
in our sgervant’s body it 1a to you next
to our blessed patron Salnt Dernard
that we owe I

“By Saint Paul! 1 owe
good will, Abbot John,” sald
young man. “The shadow of
Abbey has ever fallen across the
house of Loring. As to any small
deed that I may hava done this day,
1 ask no thanks for it. Tt is not for
you nor for your house that I have
done it, but only becauss it was my
pleasurs so to do”

The Abbot Nushed at the bold
words, and bit his lip with vexatlon.

It was the sacrist, however, who
answered: It would be more fitting
and more gracious' sald he, “If you
were to speak to the holy Father Ab-
+otl In & manner sulted to hiz  high
‘ank snd to the respect which la due
» & Prince of the Church™

nn
the
your

you

“Then 1 glve it—hide and hoofs,
tall and temper—to Nigel Loring,
and may it be as sweet and as gen
to him as he hath besen to the Ab-
bot of Waverley!" ’

The sacrist spoke aloud amid the
littering of the monks, for the man
concernad was out of earshot. At
the first words which had shown him
| the turn which affairs had taken he
|had run swiftly to the spot where
he had left his pony. From its
mouth he removed the bit and the
stout bridle which held It Then
lenving the creature to nibble the
grass by the wayside he sped back
whence he came,

“l take your gift, monk,” sald he,
[“though I know well why It |8 that
[you give It. Yet I thank you, for
there are two things upon earth for
which T have evar yearned, and which
my thin purse could never buy. The
one |s a nobhle horse, such a horse
as my father's son should have be-
twixt hias thighs, and here Is the one
af all others which T would have
chnsen, gince some small deed I8 to
b done In the winning of him, and
some  honorable advancement to be
kalned, How [g the horse called?”

“Its name,” sald the franklin, "is
Pommers. I warn you, young sir,
thiat none may ride him, for many
have tried, and-the luckliest Ia he who
has only a staved rib to show for IL"

*“l thank you for your rede, sald
Nigel, “and now [ see thatl this Is In-

far to meet. I am your man, Pom-
mers, and you are my horse, and this
night ynu shall own It or 1 will never
necdl horse agaln. My spirit against
thine, and God hold thy spirit high,
Pammmers, 20 that the greater be the
ndventure, and the more hope of
honor galned!™

While he gpoke the young Squire
had climbed on to the top of the wall
and stood there balanced, the very
imags of grace and spirit and gal-
lantry, his bridle hanging from one
hand and his whip grasped In the
nther. With a flerce snort, the horse
made for him Instantly, and his white
teeth flashed am ha snapped; hut
agaln n heavy bhlow from the loaded
whip caused him to swerve, and even
at the instant of the swerve, measur-
Ing the distance with steady eyes,
and hending his supple hody for the
spring, Nigel bounded iInto the nair
and fell with Hls legs  astride  the
Lread hack of the vellow horee For

The youth turned his  bold  blue

s upon the monk, and his sunburn.

| face darkened with anger. “Were |

not for the gnwn upon your back,

nd for your silvering halr, 1 would
newer yon in another fashion'™ sald |
he. "You are the lean walf which
growle ever at our door, gregdy for
the little which hath been loft 1o us.
Bay and do what you will with me,
but by Baint Paul! If 1 find that Dame
Ermyntrude s balted by your raven- |
ous pack T will beat them off \\uh'
this whip from the little patch which
gtill remains of all the acres of my
fathers.”

“Hava a carce, Nigel Loring, haye
a care'” erled ths Abbot, with finger
upralned.  “'Have you no fears of the
law of Fngland "'

“A Just lnw T fear and onbey™

“"Have you no rospect for
Church?"

“1 respect all that {s holy In her
T do not respect thoss who grind the
poor or steal their nelghbor's land ™

Holy

| heneath him, he was hard pressed (o

n minute, with nelther saddle  nor
stirrupse to help him, and the heast
rmping and rearing like a mad thing

mantle had been plucked
had lain forward, had
anaffle betweaen the

and had deftly secured It.

Biind, frantle fury surged In the
vellow horse's heart once more at this
new degradation, this badge of serf-
dom and infamy. His spirit rosa high
and menacing at_the touwch, He
loathed this place, these people, all
and everything which threatéened his
freedom, Ha would have done with
them forever; he would see them no
more, Let him away to the uttermost
parts of the earth, to the great plains
where freedom ls. Anywhere over
the far horlzon where he could get
away frem the daflling bit and the In-
sufferable mastery of man.

He turned with a rush, and one
magnificent deer-llke bound carried
him over the four-foot gate, Nigel's
hat had blown off, and his yallow
curls streamed behind him as he rose
and fell in the leap. They were In
the water-meadow gow, and the rip-
pling stream twenty feet wide gleam-
ad In front of them, running” down
to the maln current of the Wey. The
vellow horse gathered his haunches
under him and flew over like an ar-
row. He took off from behind a
bowlder and cleared & furze-bush on
tha farther slde, Two stones still
mark the leap from hoof-mark to
hoof-mark, and they are eleven good
paces apart. Under the hanging
branch of the great oak-tree on the
farther slde (that Quercus Tilfordlen-
min is s=till shown as the bound of
the Abby's Immedlats precincts) the
greal horse passed. He had hoped
to sweep off his rider, but Nigel sank
low en the heaving back with his
face buried In the flying mane. The
rough bough rasped him rudely, but
never shook hig spirit nor his grip.
Rearing, plunging and struggling,
Pommera hroke through the sapling
gkrove and was out on the broad
stretch of Hankley Down,

And now came such a ride as still
lingers In the gossip of the lowly
country folk and forms the rude jingle
of that old Burrey ballad, now near-
ly forgotten, save for the refraln:

That Doe that sped on Hinde Head,
The Kestril on the winde,

And Nligel on the Yellow Horse
Can leave the world behlnde.

hold his own Hin legs were  llke |
twon handa of steel welded on to the |
rwelling arches of the great horse's
ribs. and his left hand was  bhurled |
deep In the lawny mane. |

Never had the dull round of 'Ih:-l
liven af the gontle brethren of Waver-
Iey heen broken hy = flery o scene
Springing to right and swooping to
now  with  Its tangled  wicked
headd boetwizt s forefeet, nand now |
pawing elght feet high In the air,
with wseariet, furinous noatrils  and
middened eyom, the yellow horse wns
a thing of terror and of beauty But
the lthe figure nn hie hack, 'Iu-n-linkl
[ke a reed In the wind to  every |
movement, firm helow, pliant nbove,
with cnlm Inexarahle face, and cyes
whirh danced and gleamed with the
oy of contes!, stlll held He m.u-lvr-|
ful place for all that the flery heart |

“Rash man, miny a one has heen
blighted by her han for less than you
have now sald! And yet I not
for us to judge you harshly this day
You are young anid hot words come
anlly to your lps How [nres (he
forester?”

“His hurt s grievous, Father Ab-
bot., hut he will Hve,” ralil & brather
Inoking up from the prostrate form
“With a blood-letting and an el
tuary, T  will  warrant him sl
within n manth ™

“*Then bemr him
And now,  hrather
ribla beast who stil] gaz
at us over the 1n) 1
though hlx thoughte
Wers AA UNDeoUth nwe
Nigel hims|T1,
him "

“"Horn

ty the

nhouat
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Ihie  tey
nnd mnort
thee wall n
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those of "Requlr

whil nre we yaliy with

Franklin Aylw | wold
one of the brethren " hearm
was hip und doubitiess tn ke
ft bark to hin form’

But the »stout
whook his head at
I, In fafth'’
hath

a1l

4] farmer
the (ot
sl hie
chusen m tw e
paddock, It nigh =inh
SBamkin 1L all never e )
ti he had ridden I, nor has h
been happy Therr |u
Bipd In my employ who will
stall. 111 fare 1t RS
took tha heast from ()
at Gulldford. where they
nothing with 11 and nn
be found bold snough to
When the suorlat hers toak It
a Afty-shilling deht he mude Hin ows
bargein nil nhlile by It 1
comer nn et the Mrooknhury
farm.”

“And b
th" Alibhon
have rained
you to Iny

‘“That 1|
tha sacrim
ean rtop the fifty
very oawn vl ly  dn]e 1l W
Abbey be nona the poarcg It
meantime» here v Wat with hiw ur
balist and « bolt In hin girdl Lt
him drive i1t to the head throggh this
cursed creature, far hin hide and his
boofs are of more valw thun
wicked welf”

A hard brown old woaodman
had been shooting vermin
Abbey groves, stepped
a grin of pleasurs After w il
time of wtoats mnd (oxew  This s
indeed u nable quarry which was
~fall to him Fltting bolt an 1}
nut of his taut hi )it
padeed It 1o his shouder and Jeyvel |
it at the ferce, proud HNahee vt
head, which tossed In wivage frood
Mt the other side of tha wall
ﬂw was crooked on the spring
when a blow from n whip struck the
bow upward and the bolt flew harm
lems over the Abbey orchard. while
m woodman shrank abashied from
Nigel ‘Loring's angry eyes

"Koap your bolts for your weasels'"
mald he. “Would you take life from
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" & sreature whose only fault |a that |

fts spirit is so high thet It has mat
pope yet whe dars control 1t? You
would slay smuch a horse as a king

h .m be proud to mount, and all be-

aamse A& country frankiln, or a monk,

"Vor & monk's variet, has not he wil

. nor the hands to master him 7"
The sacrist turned awiftly on  the
i “Tha Abbey owes you an
' this day’'s work, however

| from

his

the |

and the Iron muscles of  the great
henwt could do

|
inee a long drone of Jdismay rvruﬂ|

the manks, ns rearing higher |
indd higher yet n lant mad offort sont
the credture toppling over buckward
upan 1ts rider Bul, swift nnd couol
he had writhed from uwnder It ere 1t
fell, wpurned It with hin fool ns 1l|
rolled upnn the sarth, and then selz-
g e mane ns 1t awung him-
uwielf Hghtly on to [ta back once more
Fven the grim sacrist could niot
e the cheer, ns Pommers, nmazed |
o il the ridar sttt upon hils back, |
plunged nnd curveted down the eld |
Hut the wild horse only  wwielled
nloe w greater fury In the  sullen
o of e untamed heart there ros
' e remnlve Lo Jlasl th fe
from this vlinging ridor
dematrurtion 1o benst amd man
With el bluzing  eyen it Tonniheeal
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Hefore them lay a rolling ocean of
dark heather, knee-deep, swelling In
hillaw on billow up to the clear-cut
hill hefore them, Abova stretched
tne unbroken arch of peaceful blue,
with a sun which was sinking down
toward the Hampshire hills. Through
heather, down the gullles,
iver the watercourses, up the brok-
en klopes, Pommers flew, his great
heart bursting with rage, and every |
fiher quivering at  the Indignities
which he had endured,

And ntill, do what ha would, the

| West Twenty-ninth street

n his way to the crest of Thurs-
ley Down, atill stung forward by stab

dblow, when His spirit weakened,

Is glant strength ebbed out of him,
and with one déep sob of agony the
yellow horpe sank among the heatber,
8o sudden was the fall that Nigel flaw
forward over his shoulder, and beast
and man lay prostrate and gaspl
while the last red rim of the sun san
behind Butser and the first stars
gleamed in a violet sky.

The young Squire was the first to
recover, and kneeling by the panting,
overwrought horse he passed his
hand gently over the tangled mane
and down the foam-flecked face. The
red eye rolled up at him; but it was
wonder not hatred, a prayer and not
a treat, which he could read In IL
As he stroked the reeking muszzle,
the horsse whinnied gently and thrust
his nose into the hollow of his hand.
It was enough. It was the end of
the contest, the acceptance of new
conditions by a chivalrous foe from
a chivalrous victor.

“You are my horse, Pommers,"
Nigel whisperad, and he lald his cheek
ageinat the craning head. "I know
you, Pommers, and you know me, and
with the help of Saint Paul we shall
teach some other folk to know wus
both. Now Jlet us walk together as
far as this moorland pond, for Indeed
I wot not whether It Is you or I who
need the water most.”

And so 1t was that some belated
monks of Waverley passing home-
ward from the outer farms saw a
strange slght which they carrled on
with them so that it reached that
very nlght the earas both of aacrist
and of Abbot. For, as they passed
through Tilford they had seen horse
and man walking slde by slde and
head by head up the manor-house
lane. And when they had raised
their Janterns on the palr It was none
other than the voung Squire himself,
who was leading home, as & shepherd
lends a lamb, the fearsome yellow
horse of Crooksbhury.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Rare Tennyson Editlon,
New York Times,

The Tennyson colleztinn  aecquired
by Prof. Albert E. Jack, of Lake Far-
est Unlvarsity, Tllinols, was snld  at
auctlon by the Anderson Company In
yosterdpy.
Included in It were 8 number of rare
firse editions of the English poest.

An uncut copy of “The Falcon,” in

man clung faxt to his heaving sides
and to hi= Nying mane, silant, motion- |
less, Inexorahle, letting him do what |
he would, but fixed fate upon his |
purpoge Oyer Hunkley Down,
Thursley Marsh, with the
reeds up to his mud-splashed with-,
ar, snward up Lhe long slope of the |
Hoeadland of the Hinds, down by the
Nutcombe Gorge, slipping, blunder-
ing, bounding, but never slackening
hig fearful speed, on went the great
yellow horse. The villagers of Shot-
termlll heard the wild  clatter of
hoofs, but ere they could swing the
nx=hlde curtadng of thelr coltage doors
horee and rider were lost amid the
high bracken of the Haslemera val-
ley  in he wenl, and on, tossing the
mlles behind his Nying  hoofs, No
miursh-land eould clog him, no hill
ITp the slopes

Fernhurst he thundered as on  Lhe
level, angd It was not untll he had
Mown down the Incline of Henley HIL,
wrel the gray castle towar of Midhurst
Fivve over the copples in front, that
it the eager outstretched neck
i Hitle on the bireast, and  the
mwml fant Look
he would In woodland and on
hin atraining oy eould eatch
o slgn of those plains of freedom
which he sought.

And yet another outrage! Tt wam
il that thia creaturs should still
cling wo tight upon his back, but now
he would even go to the Intolerable
length of cheeking him wnd gulding
hWim on the way that he would have
im g Theres was u sharp pluck at
hiv mouth, and his head was turned
north ownee more well go  that
wiy us another, but the man was mad
inndewdd If he thought that msach a
horse uw Pommers was at the end of
spirit or hin strongth He whuld

show him that he was uncon-
queread, If It strailned his sinews or
hix heart ta do Wiy, Back
then he flew up the long, long ascent.
Woulddl he ever get to the rnd of N7
Yot he would not own that he could
go no farther whils the mun still kept
hin grip. He waa white with foam
vl caked with mud.  His eyes were
gorged with blood, his mouth open
ind gaxping, his noxtrils expanded,
hiw vont stark and resking. On  he
lew down the long Bunday HIIl until
Ho rewehed the deep Kinginey Marsh
it the bottom. No, It was too much!
Flesh and blood could go no farther,
A# ho struggled out from the reedy
slima with the heavy black mud still
clingimg to his fetlocks, he at last
vased down with sobbing breath and
slnwed the tumultuous gallop to a
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Oh, erowning Infamy! Was there

| plays,

the original blank ouT papar covers,
printed for copyright or for use of
the Kendals, who ae‘ed It !n Decem-
ber, 1879, fetched $200.

“The Cup,” in uncut condltion, the
third of Tennyson's privately printed
written for Henry Irving and
Ellen Terry, who performed it on
Christmas day, 1880, brought $18%0.

“The Promise of May,” the rarest
of Tennyson's privately printed plays,
produced at he Globe Theatre, in Lon-
don, In 1882, sold for $180.

A copy of the first published edli-
tion of “The Cup” and "The Falcon.'
London, 1884, fetched $100.

“The Ballor Boy,” printed for Ten-
nyson’s use by the Emlle Falthfull

ictoria Press, Longdon, 1861,
for $100.

“Poems, hy Two Brothers' wriltsn
by Alfred and Charles Tennyson, and
the former'a first publication, Londen,
1327‘ xold for ".'»,

The ' "Slophille rage for Tennyson
rarilles '1s not so great as It was a
few years ago, these [gures being
much below those pald for the rame
works In the Morgan and Arnold sales.

Sand Cure for Dyspepsia.
Chicago Inter<-Ocean.

A number of persons In  West-
chester, Pa,, who are sufferers from
stomach troubles are trying tha sand
cure. The sand, so & dispatch talls
us, comen from Mississippl In bags of
two quarts aach. It {s raken In doses
nf a tearpoonful, and as often as the
patient feels troubls eoming,

“When any animal has an attack of
stomach (rouble,” argues one of the
bellavers In tha cure, "It o4 0l once
to the ground for some c¢lay ar sand,
and why should not & man?"

Why not, indeed? Thera s no
reason under the sun for man's going
olsewhers than to the ground for w
cure when he has stomacn (trouble,
unless |t e that when man has stom-
ach trouble he ls more unreasonahle
than at any oather time.

The sand cure will appenal strongly
to the groat majority of paopla whooa
stomachs ure all right, and In timo
these people, when thefr stomachr go
wrong, may, by ‘the exerclss of will
power, convinca themselvea that duty
to themselves And to thelr famllles,
to say nothing of friends and couriry,
demands that hey shall go t»n the
ground for a cure,

No Way to Oﬂl'hll\ Charlotte.
Durham Herald,

No, Durham |» not a8 large as
Charlotte, and the country round
abaut it it should have found out who
would not help out much if we should
take in two or three townships.

sold |

| selzing
|the inhabltants of America suspected

D
peeiicined
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soon as the resolutions were read the
House went Into the committee of
the whole “to conslder the presént
state of the colony.” Our old friend
John Campbell was 1In the chalr.
“After some time spent the committee
eame to the following resolutions, to
wit:

“Resolved, nem con, That the sole
right of imposing taxes on the In-
habitants. of this, his. Majesty's col-
ony In North Carolina, is now and
ever hath been legailly and constitu-
tlonally vestéd¥in the House of As-
sembly, lawfully convened according
to the anclent and established prac-
tice with the consent of the council
and his majesty, the ing of. Great
Britain,' or ‘his Governor for the time
being.

“Resolved, nem con, That It Is the
undoubted privilege of the [Mhabi-
tants of this country to petition thair
sovereign for redress of grievances;
and that 1t ls lawful and expedient
to procure the concurrence of his
Majesty’'s other colonles in duitful
addresses, praying the royal Interpo-
gition In favor of the violated rights
of America,

“Resolved, nem con, That all trials
for treason, misprison of treason, or
for any felony or crimg whatsoever
committed or done (In this, His
Majesty's sald colony, by any per-
son or persons residing therein, ought
of right to be had and conducted in
and before His Majesty’s courts held
within the sald colony, according ot
the fixed and known course of pro-
ceedings; and that the selzing any
person or persons in this colony sus-
pected of any crime whatsoever com-
mitted therein and sending such per-
son or persons to places beyond the
sea to be tried Is highly derogatory
to the rights of British subjects, as
thereby the Inestimable privilege of
being tried by a jury from the vicin-
age, as well as the lberty of sum-
moning and producing witnesses on
such trial, will be taken away from
the party accused.

“Resolved, nem con, That an hum-
ble, dutiful and loyal address be pre-
sented to His Majesty to assure him
of our Inviolable attachment to his
sacred person’ and government, and
to beseech his royal Interposition as
the father of all his people, however
remote from tho seat of his empirs,
to quiet ths minds of his royal sub-
jocts of this colony and to avert from
them those dangers and miseries
which will ensue from the selzing
and carrying beyond the sea any
person residing In America suspected
of any crime whatsoever to be tried
in any other manner than by the
anclent and long-established course
of proceeding.”

Following thess resolutions in
the journal is a copy of the address
which was to be presented to His
Majesty, It hears marks of John
Harvey's workmanship. The follow-
ing paragraph Is worth our attention.
After expressing thelr “just regard
for the British constitution (dearer
to them than life)"” the pestitioners
contlnue:

“When we conslder that by the es-
tablished laws and constitution of this
colony the most ample provislon f{s
made for apprehonding and punish-
ing all who shall dare to engage in
any treasonable practices agalnst
yvour Majesty or dlsturb the trangulil-
ity of government, we cannot with-

| out horror think of the new, unusual,

and parmit us withal humbly to add,
unconstitational and illegal mode
recommended to your Majesty of
and carrying beyond Bsea

of any crime, of trying such persons
in any other way than by the ancient
and long-established course of pro-
ceeding, for how (truly deplorable
must ba the case of a wretched Amer-
fcan who, having Incurred the dls-
pleasure of any one In power, Is
dragged from his natlve home, and
his dearest domestic connections,
thrown Into a prison, not to awalt
his trial before & court, jury or
judges, from a knowledga of whom
ho is encouraged to hope for spesdy
Justice, but to exchange his Imprison-
ment In his own country, for fetters
among strangers, conveyed to a dis-
tant land, where no friend, no rela-
tion will alleviate his distress or min-
Iator to his necesalties, and where no
witnesses can be found to testify his
Innocence, shunned by the respect-
ahle and honest and conveyed to the
eoclety and converse of the wretchad
and abandoned, he can only pray
that he may soon oend his misery with
his life,

“Truly alarmed at the fatal tend-
ency of these pernicious councils,
and with hearts filled with angulsh
by such dangerous invasions of our
dearest privileges, we presume to

&

“have sapped the foundations of ool
fidence 'and gratitude, have tora |
by the roots every hopa 1
entertained to render this provines
further service, If in truth I. have
rendered it any, and made it my in-
dispensable duty to put an end to this
session.” To Lord Hillsborough he
“I must confess the proceed-
ings of the last Assembly
wounded my sensibllity and, being
dangerously {ll at the | time, thelr
conduct took edvantage of the then
wellkk state of my mind, and for that
reAson perhaps has made the deeper
impression upon it. . I wish I could
say with Lord Botetourt that my
prospect brightens. Comnfidence, my
Lord, that delicate polish in public
transactions, has received  an ugly
scratch, and I fear we have no artists
here who can restore it to its original
perfection.” Lord Hillsborough re-
plled that the conduct of tha' Assem-
bly in adopting and concurring
“measures and resolves so unbe-
coming and unwarrantable” gave
“great concern” to his Majesty,

But the friends of Amerlea were
Just as much pleased at the resolu-
tions as her enemles were displeased.
To oJhn Harvey Heury Eustace Me-
Culloh, the agent, wrote: “A letter
from Mr. Pryor acguaints me of tha
dissolution of the late Assembly and
of my appointment as agent. I am
pl to think the Assembly had
virtua to deserve the first event; and
1 am sensible T am greatly to thank
you for the second.” Later he re-
ferred again to the subject In the
following words: “The public papera
inform me of the proceedings your late
Assembly. . In my opinion the
proceedings of your late Assembly
have vindicated the honor of the
provinee, and I pray God future as-
semblies may ever have the wisdom
to sea, virtue to assert, and courage
to vindicate the just righis of them-
rselves and thelr constituents.” Ten
days later he wrote: "Your Governor
(In my opinion) would have dones
wiser to have been less passionate;
and had he been s0 I do not believe
he would have bean blamed here,
Lord Hillshorough has found out at
last that dissolutions do no good."

A sentence In McCulloh's letter of
March 30, reveals to us the command-
ing position which John Harvey had
now won in the province. Acknowl-
edged leader of the people, there re-
malned no place In the administra-
tlon of colonial North Carolina which
he could now accept that could have
been considered a politiéal promo-
tion for him. 8Says MecCulloh: “For
reasons you approve, I shall en-
deavor hard to get soma of the ya-
cant seats In the council filled by gen-
tlemen from the northward, [ may
bé# wrong, but I at present conoelve
it would be a lessening of your dig-
nity and welght to take one of them.
Pray write me unreservedly on this
subject.” A great many of the lead-
ers of North Carolina had stepped up
from the Assembly Into the counell;
for Harvey alone It was suggested
that the transfer, If it should come,
would be & step down,

When the new Assembly met In
December, 1770, Richard Caswell was
elected Speaker. It has been fre-
quently stated that the Assembly
took this actlon because they were
anxious to placate Tryon and that
Harvey, on account of his bold stand
for the privileges of the colony, wWas
not acceptable to the Governor. Buch
a statement is not only erroneous,
but does a great Injustice to all the
persons concerned. It I8 an insinua-
tlon that the Assombly could stoop
to the sacrifice of thelr leader to
please the royal Governor; it is an
insinuation that Tryon had no bet-
ter sonse than to bite at he bribe;
it Is an Insinuation that Richard
Caswell was not true.to the colony
and was ready to lend himself as a
peace offering at, the expense of his
leader; it Is an Insinuation that John
Harvey was willing to show the white
feather after having so arrogantly
wgved the red flag. There Is no
need to seek such a complicated ex-
planation of the event: the simple
truth {s that John Harvey was at
home skck when the Assembly oon-
vened and so & substitute had to be
found. What better substitute for
bold John Harvey conld be found
than the versatile Caswell? It may
as well be sald here that the relations
between John Harvey and Willlam
Tryon wers of a4 friendly and even a
confidential nature and nothing Is
more absurd than to supposs that
he was sacrificed in order to placate
his friend.

The sesslon convened at a critical
time In the history of the province.
The Regulators were distorbing tha
peace of the province and were soon
to reach their climax at Alamance,
Whatever may be the sympathies of
North Ca.rougull to~day, one thing is
very oaertain, the Regulators recslved
scant sympathy from the peopla of
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before setting
out from Newbern on his Aldmance
campalgn: “Though I am apprehen-
give your situation lays too remote
from the seat of the disturbances in
this country to give government in
time and ald to suppress the in-
surgents, I, nevertheless, out of re-
spect to you, take the liberty to.iIn-
form you that I propose the last week
in next month to begin my march
from Newbesn to Qrange county so
a8 to be If possible the frst ok
in May in the settlements of the in-
surgenta.’ He then adds that if Hars
vey can send a company of fifty men
from Perquimant and Pasquotank
countles he will be pleased to take
themm under his command, ' continus
ing: “I take this opportunity to
thank yom for your kind present to
me the last winter. Wishing you ‘a
perfect ‘re-establishment of ' your
health, I am,” ete. Then in a post-
soript he adds the following sen-
tence: “I wish your son could com-
mand the company."”

The battle of Alamance followed,
dfter which Willlam Tryon weat to
New York and Joslah Martin cama
to North Carolina.. By this exchange
New York lost and North Carolina'
won, for the strongest of our colonial
Governors was followed by the weak-
est, and over this weakling John
Harvey and his colleagues had littls
difficulty in winning & serles of im-
portant viotories for clvil and politi-
cal liberty.

Bryan Didn't “Look Good."
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

When a stranger places his name
on the hotal register, it behooves the
clerk to show him every deference,
just as much as if he were a known
celgbrity. No matter what fown the
guest puts down after his name, the
clerk, if he is wise, will bear In mind
that the siranger may at any moment
get control of some delegation and
become prominent while others sieep,

“I'll never forget the first time I
met Willilam Jennings Bryan,” said
Cashler Fleld at the Euclld yester-
day, pendering over. this thought.
“Posslbly Bryan would not remember
me, as I didn't have my mustache
then, but I remember that he came
to the Planters, In Bt. Louls—I was
clerk at that hotel theh—at he tima
of the Republican gonvention that
nominated McKinley in '06. I didn’t
know him from a lgad of wood, and
he didn't know me any better. Tha
place was c¢hock full of peaple,
guests slaeping seven and eight in a
room., Well, this fellow who register-
ed'as W. J. Bryan dldn't look extra
good to me, and I told him he would
have to pay in advanca. Of course,
they all had to the way things wero
then. I gave him a $2.60 room, and
he occupled It along with saven Re-
publicans. "

“It was only two months after that
when Bryan came to the Planters
again, but thin time there®was o "We!l-
come' over the door in electris lighfe
in his honor.*

*A Troublesomo Comma.
| London Chronicle,

One more instance of the power of
punctuation. Even & comma may
play the very deuce. Not many years
ago 8 distingulshed graduate of Ox-
ford declded to enter the IT*ncon-
formist minlstry, and to wear no
paecardotal garb. And he announced
this Intention In a manifesto contain-
ing the words, “I sghall wea no
clothes, to distinguish me fr my
fallow-Christlans.” That delightful
comma made him the laughing stock
of the university and the joy of thes
plcture-shops, whose windows were
flooded with llustrations of the Rev.
X. Y. Z. distingulshing himself fiom
his fellow-Christlans.

Thaw's Intellectual Range.
Durham Herald.

Thaw's record shows that he has no
more wsense than the average man
nseds, but anybody knows that Me
had sense enough not to do what he
did do unless he thought he could get
out of It

Where Editor Donglass Erred,
Durham Herald.

While- The Industrial News ‘was
about It Is should have found out who
the combine had slated for the

Gresnsboro posteffice,

-
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