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jor (!) and extracts
Alston had no easy
ssing all the grace,
Of & Southern gen-
puitions and excuses
ot and put to flight. On
4801, in Albany, N, Y.,
or was residing during
or of the Leglsla-

ington to witness the
Thoman Jefferson as
r father, Aaron Burr,
Thus parted fath-

T, and as the sunshine
Presence passed out of
ay mist of misfortune’
round him, Now
18 courtships and po-
which ended §n his
iage and separation and
fall. Of his politl-
g kh‘ hollow mockery

were more’

Mlorly advice given, and th
| was fought, and the ne

fond daughter received W her
{dolized parent was @ “from
justice: s murderer; all lorl
happy past blotted ot B <
son blurr, Not for an In

did she blame him, or dl
him falter. Had he n
Instructed her! ang *
do no wrong." ' th.. .

Soon followed Mexican scheme.
Mr. Alston adyamced momey for this
to the amount of $50,000, and Theo-
dosia warinly approved it, not only for
her father's sake but for her son's.
What could be grénder than that her
boy should ®e helr-presumptive to
the throne of Mexlco, and she "Chief
Lady of the Court-and Empire?” Wae
all know. the sad outcome of this
scheme, but in these Jater days, we are
glad of the proor exicting not only of
her and Her husband's Innocence, but
that of her father's and wil' connected
with it of any trpasonable intent to-
wards the union,

Stunned and dazed, Theodosled and
her husband left the home of the
Blennerhassett's for South Carolina,
while her father was taken a prisonsgr
to Richmond. Here they soon joined
him, and it was said her presence did
more for him than the ablest coun-
sel. Made the centre of a small court
by her father's sympathizers and ad-
mirers, each vying in doing homage fo
her, Mrs. Blennerhassett says of he,
“You can't think with what joy and
pride I read what Colonel Burr says
of his daughter, I never could love
one of my own sex as I do her,” whilg
Mr. Blennerhassett wrote, “I find that
Luther Martin's (Burr's chlef coun-
sel) fdolatrous Administration
of Mra. Alston s almost as excessive
as my own, but far more beneficlal to
his interest, as it {s the means of his
blind attachment to her father, whose
secrets and views, past, present or to
come, he s and wishes to remain ig-
norant of, Nor can he see a speck in
the charaeter or vonduct of Alston,
for the best of all reasons with him,
nemely, that Alston has such a wife.”

Finally acqguitted by the jury, but
condemned by public opinion and pur-
sued by his creditors, Burr was oblig-
ad to secretly escape to Purope. Dur-
ing the month of June, Theodosta met-
her father In New York, where he was
In hiding, awalting the salling of a
ateamer. Here thelr last farewell was
sald, and to her he dntrusted his pa-
pers and accounts, which she was to
collect to provide for his maintenance
in Europe,

Hroken In health and spirit, and
Inden with the support and cares of
her father, Theodosia returned home.
where her husband, though kind and
devoted to her, no Jonger sympathige
with her father in his wild ideas. Be-
sides this, she must learn economy,
for her husband, In his devotion to
her, had spent o large part of his for-
tune in her father's behalf.

We ecan only Imagine the suffering
of thie brave child during the four
years of her father's exlle, as she
hears of his belng driven from one
country to, another: barely escaping
prison; living on dry bread and pota-
toes, whila ghe, unable tn collact his
debts, Is powerless to msalst  him
Nﬂfhiﬂx could be more inspiving, !1"\\\‘..
ever, than her letters to him pralsing |
his fortitude, in one of w'hi'-h' '
writes as follows:

“I witness your r‘xlr;inrdin.-ry
titude with new wonder at eV r'-.‘ new
mrisfortune, After reflecting upon |h1.v.
subject, you appear to be xo superior
uo elevated above all other mon: |
contempalate you with such a strang
mixture of humillation, admiration
reverence, love and pride that very 1i1.
 Superstition “would be necessary tn
| make me worship vou as au utrp'vriu-.:-‘
belng; #nch enthualasm (does VT
character Insplre in me. When 1 af-
terwards revert to myself, how inelg-
niflcant do my best qualities appear!
My vanity would be great, If T had not
been placed so near you, and yet my
Pl"ftdrlllin nu‘r relatlonship. I had r:-;.thﬁ'r
nao ve, than not 0" ; v
o mnn.‘? to be the daughter

Defeated In every project whic
seomed so feasible to njnrr in itli:'hl;]:-
ginning: Theodosla now began to long
for his return to America. And in
faot, never had the time seemed n‘mrp
propitious; Madigon, the Presid
hies charming wife ha
her father's ecarliest {r|
the Cabinet re
hor political friends

er purposs, she wrote to Albert (el
latin, Becretary of the 'rr.--;.mu-:.-t a.::.
ing him. to fintercode. In her fathers
behall, and to Mrs Madison uh;-
m.. "Hl.dﬂm:--\'nu miy ’
be surprised to recelve a lotter from
one with whom yotu have had so )iita
Intercourse  for the last few ‘

Hus
| thoug“l;
d her faith in
trained and
o King could

Tl

shn

for-

d heen among
ends, while in

racollect that my father, once vo
friend, & now In exile; and that t;::
President only ean restore him to me
and his country.” p
"Ever since the eholce of the people

e, Theodosla knew
:m“nl Southern |
s as 1t s given |

-’5 by t; {ond hus-

papidly gining polit-

- pet

ted and sought !

B host of friends

g her summers
of Bouth Carolina
Hall, and' returning
op the whirl of
~And when it
was pothing more

e her Mappiness, God
mark upon her, |

‘mother of a bhright
. Aaron Burr Alston,

'ummn,

was first declared dn favor of Mr
Madison, my heart, am!d the univer-
sal joy, thas beat with the hope that
I, too, should soon have reason #o re:
joice.  Convineed that Mr. Madison
would neither feel nor judge from the
| feekings or judgment of others, T had
no doubt of his hastening to relieve a
min of whose character he had been
enabled to Wppreciate during a confi-
dential intercourse of long continu-
ance, and whom (he) must know in-
©apable of the designs attributed to
him. My anxiety on this subject how-
‘ewar. has become too palnful to be ale
|Jeviated by anticlpation which no
events have as yet tended to Justiny:
8nd in this taste of intorable  sus.
pense, 1 have determined to address
mysed €0 you, and wequest that you
will, IN MY NAM®, apply to the Pres-
removal of the prosecution

against AARON BURR.

"t It from “him as & man of

el SRWall

i
1

) f'.
-

lataly clreulated the
tends retuening Im

ar wHl return to cone
country wpor which hp hins
distinetion, -

To whatever fate

doom this application, 1 trust it m
be treated 3{: g:w" tng! '
am the more ¢ ‘as Mr, Alst

Is Ignorant oglh.m 1
taken in writing to whidh,
haps noth &llld!:“” but the
warmth of affections.  If it be
an error, attribute it to the Indlecreet
zeal of a daughter whose sould sinks
et the progpects of a long and indefi-
nite separation from a father almost
adored, and who can_ leave unattempt-
ed nothing which offers the slightest
hope of procuring him. redress, What
indeed would I not risk once more to
fes him, to place my child upon his
knee, and again to spend my days In
the happy occupation of endeavoring
to anticipate all his wishes,

Let me retreating, dear madam, that
you will have the goodness and con-
sideration to answer me as speedlly as
posaible; my heart is sors with doubt
and patient walting for something
definite. No apologles are made for
glving vou this trouble, which I am
sure you will not deem Irksome to
taka for a daughter, an affectionate
daughter, thus situated. Inclose your
Et:r for me to A, J. Frederic Prevost,

. near New Rochelle, Naw York,

That every happiness may attend
you is the sincere wish of,

. THEO. BURR ALETON.

Her nappeal was successful, Burr
wag permitted to return .to his native
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In the Blue Ridge mountains there
is a little about four miles
west  from ‘the fashlonable summer
resort of Montreat. The cottage Is
called Walderflelds by virtue of the
woods which surround it on all sides,
there belng only about an acre of
clear ground around the house. For
many years the cottage has been In-
hablited by &an old man, his daughter,
afd two negro servantsThe majestic
oaks, the neatly kept lawn, the lvy
covered chimney, and the gulet rest-
fulness of the place, give It an Inde-
scribale charm,

The old servant, Minervy Amnn, was
a typlegd Southern darkey, and though
she had been set free after the war,
still remained In the employ of the
Randolphs without little or no remun-
eration for her services. She was one
‘of thosa large, jolly, good souls, who
take life easy, and who cannot do
enough _for you. Minervy was devoted
to Ruth, whom she had almost raised,
and to whom she had been almlost a
mother, :

Aleln was the body servant of Mr,

country, 8he advised him, notwith- |
standing the fact that his creditors |
might imprison him, to go at once to |
New York and resume  his pﬂu‘llt'ol
there, saying, "If the worst comes to |
the worat, I will leave everything to |
sffer with you.” She also advised |
him, {n onse war should-be declared
with England, to offer hls services to
the government.

In May, 1812, Burr landed in New
York and advised his daughter that
his reception was more friendly than |
he had expected, and that in time, his |
progpects were falr for a lucarative|
practice,

At last, after so many years of sor- i
row, fortune seeméed Sgain about to |
claim Theodosla for 1ts child; once |
again there was a rift in the cloud |
which had enshrouded her for thae
past years, but it was only for a few |
days. Her son, now a strong healthy |
lad of eleven was taken from them.
No pen can better portray the suffer-
Ing and disappointment of the brokeén |
hearted parents and thelrs. Governor
Alston wrote to Aaron Burr at thiy
time, “A few mliserable wee since,
and in spite of all the em ments,
the troubles and disappointments
which have falen to our lot mince we
parted, I would have congratulated you
on your return In the language of
happiness. With my wife on one aldo’
and my boy on theo ther, I felt myself
superjor to depression, The present was
enjoyed, the future was antieipated

{of Theodosla and myself—he who was

¢ rendered him to the grave: yet we are

isarvice can I be In this world, slther
ent and [t you or any one else, with a bhody | treat. Every morning

igned elther his =oclal |gince it 18 my lot to live, 1 will
To accomplish | deavor to fulfill my part,
perhaps |

yoars. |
But your surpniss will cease whenl )“rm !

with enthusiasm. One dreadful blow
has destroyed us; reduced us to the
veriest, the most sublimated wreétchs
edness,

“That boy on whom all rested: our
companion, our friend—he who was to
have trgnsmitted the mingled blood

to have redeemed all your glory—and
shed new lustre upon our families—
that hoy at once our pride and hap-
piness is taken from us—Is dead. Wa
saw him dead. My own hand sur-
allve, But It is past. I will not con-
¢eal from you that lifa is a burdén,
which, heavy as it 1s, we shall both
support, i not with dignity, at least
with decency and firmness. Theodosia
has endured all that a human being
eould endure, but her amiablea mind
wHl trinmph.”

Tha mother wrote, “There ‘s neo
[more joy for me The world is a
blank. I hays lost my boy. My child
l& gone forever. My heaven, by others
| bleasings make you some amends for
the noble grandson you have 1ost!
[Alas! my dear father, 1 do live, but
({how does It happen? Of what am I
| formed that T live and why? Of what

reduced to premature old age and a !
mind enfeabled and bewllderad? Yet, !
"Nn- |
and exert |
myself to the utmost, though this life |
henceforth must be to me & bed of |
thorns, Wihichever way [ turn, the|
same angulsh still assalls me. You
tallk of consolatlon. Ah! you know |
not what ypu have lost. I think Om-
| nipotence €ould give me no equiva-
lent for my boy, no, none—none."

. The husband, hoping that a change
[and the society of her father would
| restore her 1o her usual health, sug-
| wosted that she wvisit her father In
New York. This was a very danger-
{ous voyage at this, the beginning of
the winter season, because of the se-
vore storms which frequented tho
coast of North Carolina and Virginia,
and hecause of the pirates who operat.
ed in these waters at that timé, How-
pver, Aaron Burr sent n medical friend
of his from New York to accompany
his dnughter, which act was' consid-
ered an affront to his honor by Mr,
Alston, for the dootor wrote Burr,
“Mr. Alston seemed rather hurt that
you shouid have conceived it naces-
sary to send a person here, a she or
ons of his brothers would have at-
tended Mrs. Alston to New York.
told him you had some opinlon of my
medical talent; that you had learned
your daughter was In a low state of
health, and required unusual atten-
e as S 1 A or
v »: and orn myse

from my famlly to perform this ser-
vice for a friend”

A tew days Jater this same friend
wrote: "I, have engaged

York for your daughter in a
datl 2t -+ } en out privat

| home In Virginla a

1 |milk on a walter sha

to (M
Pi- |
L

Randolph and had followed him
through the war In that capacity, He
adored Mgrse Richard, with whom it
had been hi1 pleasure to play with In
boyhood on the large Randolph es-
tate In "Olg Virginy.” Though bent
with aga Alain was very useful
arountl the house and did all the out-
side chores,

Mr. Randolph was an old man of
about 60, with iron grey hair, and
flashing blue eyes. He had received a
wound in the civil war which proved
almost faial, and ever since then had
been crippled. Though his suffering
was at timeas Intense, he hare it with
a patience that characterized the Ran-
dolph family, When speaking of the
war hls whole countenance would
flash up with emotion in recalling the
terrible scenes of that hard fought
strugg!s, Boon after the war his much
loved wife had dled, confiding to him
the task of ralsing their fiver-yaar-old
daughter, {Ruth, requesting him that
that in sb.far as It waa possible to
bring her up untainted from the
world,

With this end in view Mr. Randolph
had bought the little cottage and farm
near Montreat and settled down there,
The whole soul of the place was Ruth,
at tha time of this writing, a young
girl of 18, just blossoming Into hean-
tiful womanhood, She had never
knowhn the tenderness and watchful-
nesa of & mother; but had grown and
nurtured in the woodlands llke a tim-
{d desr. Nothing pleased her better
than to stroll In the woods, nor was
there a corner or by-path in the vast
forests for miles around that had not
felt the touch of her light footsteps,
or the magic of her mellow volee. In
fact she was the fairest product of
mother naturs, tall,” lithe, graceful In
her gvery movement, and fairer than
the whitest 111y, her charm was ire-
glstible. The birds stopped thelr twit-
tering to listen to her singing. when
she was going through the ' woods,
The little field-mics ran all around her
feat when she sat down to rest.

For four years now, the care of her
father, and the Increasing anxiety to
make ends meet, had bheen a heavy
burden on her voung shoulders. Har
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Among the guests gt Montreat were
Harry Graham and his mother, who
had come South with her son in order
to Improve her health. She was de-
voted to Harry, her only child, and it
had been her ambition for him to mar-
ry Miss Margaret Bowen, of Boston,
who, with Harry's wealth and her
own, her beauty and attractive person-
ality, would have become the social
leader of Boston, But this mateh was |
in no wise pleasing to Harry and it
was with a elgh of rélief that he found
himself In Montreat instead of In
Boston. ! :

Harry was one of Alain's hest cus-
tomers, and paid him bountifully for
his flowers, Alain, being & talkative old
fellow, stook especial delight in telling
Harry of his young mistress, Aroused
by a kean desire to see, or at least get
a glimpse of Ruth, from Alvain's vivid
description of her, Harry decided to
walk out In the direction of Walder-
flelds, ong beautiful evening In June,

As he was strolling through the
woods, the summer sun gleaming
through the pines, the twittering of
the birds, and the faint babbling of a
near-by brook, recalled his boyhood
days on the old farm mnear Boston,
Then he was happy,but ever singe his
father moved to the city he had been
n the whirl of soclal life. He was
thoroughly worn out with soclety and
longed for the qulet place that Ia
found only in the country, where na-
ture and man seem to be in guiet com-
munion. He had wandered to & spring
and after Arinking deeply from Its
cool source sank down on the grasa
in & kind of reverte.

He was aroused from his stupor by
a slight noise behind him and looking
up he beheld the most beautiful young
woman he had ever seen. She looked
like some lovely woodland nymph
clothed in a snowy white dress, Harry
looked at her face for some time be-
tore belng seen; but when Ruth saw
him, for it was none other, she jump-
ed back 'like a striled deer, her dark,
brown eyes flashing deflance at this
intruder. Harry could not help com-
paring her to ths - beautiful White
Doe, which as myth goes, used to
roam the Blus Rldge mountains; but
at last ‘was killed by the cruel shaft of
a_hunter, In the inmost depth of hig
heart He declded that no shaft of sor-
row or harm should come to her inno-
cent brow If he could thwart it
Springing up he sald,

“ Miss Randolph, this s Harry Gra-
ham, of Boston. I'was taking a walk
through the woods an@~sitracted by
this cool place had sat dewn'te rest.”

‘his is my favorite haunt) “ex-
clalmed Ruth, rather timidly. < This
tall handsome man with his dark blue
eyes, had seemed to read one's very
inmost heart at first awed her; but
gradually his noble facé reassured. her
fears, Graham, with that tact, which
was renowned in the Boston drawing
rodms, delicately led her to talk; in-
gquired after her father's health and

father once the wealthiest land-owner
in Virginia Jbefore the ‘war, had lost

all {n that great struggle, It had "= n,

with the greatest diffioulty that ©
had lald by a litle hard earned say-

ings each year

of Ruth; but with the giving away of |

his health they had been forced to

spend nearly all of this surplus.
The only means of sustenance were
the two milch cows, the garden and
Ruth's flowers, They t';‘ouadtrrslldy“n:':e
cts at the hotel In - |
for their produ PR S l: .
with milk, - butter, vegotables, an
bunches of flowers ploked by TRuth|
early in the morning. Her favorlte |
was roses, and one especially was fa-
mous among her varieties—that of |
pure white rose named “Marjorie |
after her mother, from whose old |
amall cutting had |
been brought, and whieh Ruth by
carefnl nursing had sueéeaded in root- |
ing. They were noted for their early
lettuce, radishes and stragberries,
This morning Ruth had gotten up a4
tiftle earlier than usual, and had jdet
gone out into the garden to help Alain
gather his vegetablas when Minervy,
with a red bandanna handkerchief
tied on her head, and her cotton
checked apron rolled up in her hands,
came to the doorway and cried— |
“Misgus, what I'm gwine glve !nﬂ.!
Richard for his breakfast? Thar ain't
a plece of loave bread left, nor nare
speck of that wheat stuff what he eats
in the house” W
“Come, Aunt Minervy and help
Alain and Tl fix father's breakfast™
With that Ruth ran into the -Htem}
and set about making an ogg omeiot.
In & few minutes her omelet was done
and fixing It, with & awoet

her father's room.

i detained,
tor the future dowry |but

| face again. :

Srvien Tion 3
ey [ed the hotel thers seemed to be some-

seomed to know and to be thoroughly
interested in all of her aftaira,
Ruth, however, not |, to be
hurried wup the path;
her father noticing the
purple of her cheeks and her ex-
citement when she came in the room,
nsked her the cause of It. Ruth not
yet versed In the art of decelving any-
one, told her father of the Interview
with the young man, and how nloce
he had been ,to her, The old man
shrugging his'shoulders, looked at her
right hard and exclaimed, J
“What! You saw & man down at the
spripg and talked to him. Let him
polson your mind with foollsh
thoughts of love. Forget all nbou.t'
him, he was nothing but a city dude,
Yet all that night Ruth dreamed of
Harry and longed to sea that manly

After she had gone out, her father
sald. “My God, have I done right? Her
mother asked that she be kept un-
tainted from the world; but have I
the right to keep her here In the
woods and not let her see anything of
the world? To keep her here to nurse
and comfort an old man like me. Ts
this the duty of & father to his chila?™

Soon the old man ‘was lost In rev-

of the days when he
hand of Mrs. Ran-

1 should ha keep Ruth, the ex-
act ‘of her mother, from the joy
: 7 His whole nature revoited

guch a oourse; but he must see
| man who had made such an im-
pression upon her young mind. He
could not bear the thought of seeing
his daughter, the only thing In the
world which He loved, ed to an
unworthy husband,

‘But what of Harry, When he reach-

“Father, I have &
for you, nounlg S
ur
;ohu‘::j: Wm an omelet for you"
gy By g e A
th came in, but as
T hex voloe he shook it off and
turned his attention to his mornlng

{and rounds
with .

thing new In life for him. He was
more pleasant and every one notleed
the especially his mother, who
at it to & letter he had just/
recelved from Mlss Bowen, At supper
that night she gayly asked him,
“What news of Margaret? “Tha |
old thing, mum, the balls,

of parties." The

Lk

thelr beauty; vere

with the beauty .of nature, ' face
haunted him everywhere he went, he
had never seen its mateh nor did he
aver hope to. ‘

Pinally in June, just a4 year since
thelir first visit, Harry and his mother,
in company with her friend, Mrs, La-
oy, declded to go back to Montrest for
a rest. He and Margaret had quar-
reled, and she had gone abroad for the
summer, It was with & sense of rellef
that they found themselves on¢e more
at Montreat. The bracing m untaln
alr soon had Its effect and Harry was
feeling as merry as a lark, He had ex-
peoted to see old Alain the next morn»
ing, but was disappointed, and after
waiting for him & short time, asked
the landlord why he didn't come?

| 'What was his surprise when he told

him that things had gone mighty bad
out at the old place; that in January
the old man had died, followed by
Alaln In about two weeks; that Ruth
and old Minervy were still living at
the place and came Into town about
once a week with some products to

sell.

Harry waa greatly upset and was
orazy to ses Ruth; but he did not
think , In Justice to her, that it would
be right for him to go out to her
home, He would be taking advantage
of her poverty by offering her hias love
The only plan hé could think of was
to get his mother and Mrs. Lacy to go
out to see Ruth and bring her to the
hotel. The ladles readlly agreed and
that evening they drove out to Wal-
derfields, 5

Ruth had finished dinner and after
réading awhlle went out in her flower
garden to work a while, Minervy was
planting a late patch of corn in the
near-by vegetable garden. Though
somewhat sadder than she had been a
year ago, Ruth wag still as pretty as
ever, Her face wng sweeter, her smile
more delicate and refined than It was
before the death of her father, whose
small-grave In & nearbhy grove recelv-
«d a bunch of flowers evéry morning.
Looking up she saw two handsomely
clothed ladies getting out of a carri-
age and approaching her. Pushing
back her golden locks, she advainced
to meet them with pruning fork In
hand.

The ladies introdaced them-
gelves and after talking about trivial
affairs, Mra. Lacy brought up the na-
ture of the errand.

“Miss Randolph, we want you to
come and stay a few weaks at the ho-
tel with us, A rest will do you good
and nothing will help we two old la-
dies more than to have you visit us'"

Tears came Imfp.Ruth's eyes, but
ghe shook her h too overcome to
speak. Mrs, Lacy golng up and throw-
ing her arms around Ruth won the
confidence of the girl and she promis-
od to be ready the next morning.

Then the two ladles left, leaving
Ruth almost dumbfounded, she could
not understand thelr kindncss for her;
vet the prospect of a fortnight at the
hotel was most allurng, When she
told the news to Minervy the old dar-
ky wept with delight.

411 tend to everything missus, and
1 get Sallle Lewls to stay with me.
Dis hers very évening I'll wash and
iron your white dresses. You must
ook your best ‘'mong dem rich white
folks."

If they were not elaborate dresses
they were clean and sweet. Ruth was
up bright and early the next moring
and arranged everything for Miner-
vy during her absence,

Mrs. Graham and Mrs. Lacy had
been charmed by Ruth's whole man-
ner. Her smile, discloging ‘wo rows of
fvory teeth, was Irrisistibl "ee Gra-
ham said,

“Marion, wouldn't Miss Randolph
be & leader In & Boston drawing room.
Bhe would have no equal either in
beauty, grace, or réfined manners"

“Parhaps she will be there somse
day. Who knows?” remarked Mrs,
Lacy.

Harry was delighted at the outcome
of thelr visit; but esspecially at the
thought of seeing Ruth oncte more.
Hip mother was most enthusidstic in
her pralses of Ruth, It was decided
that Harry should bring TMiss Ran-
dolph in the next morning: 80 he laft

When he reached Walderfields he no-
ticed the change in the old place,
weeds had covered the once beautiful
Jawn; the fence had partly fallen
down; the house was sadly in need of
repainting and repeiring; and there
seemed 1o be an alr of gloom over the
whole place. .
Bpringing out of the trap, Harry ran
up the walk and knocked at the door.
Suddenly he was confronted by Rulqd.
dressed In the white muslin that ol
Minervy had Ironed for her the even-
ing before. The meeting of the two
{s indescribable, both had been haunt-
ed by the face of the other ever since
they met that June evening, a year
love sprang forth anew.
They reached the

two had come toa perfect Imtl:'&
ing. Ruth was met by l(n.ug‘

carried to her ro

‘seemed delighted to seo her,

ety Clodrly (hat hin. bov;

the hotel In a trap about § o'cloek.

hoted about noon | peas
after a delightful drive in which the | oa

crowd wos a . The.

which strained at the he

only by dro, . forw.

welght of frame. B

had gone with the cov

ribs. Frank the

gently on a pair of cobwabb:

and directed ¢ ‘words

lan ocurses at bthe beasy
Behind Frank was

well worn 1l . the be
lled in between the driver’
e rolltop desk, On ‘the.

wagon was Rosey, te

chalr. With one hand h
the desk In front of him 't
his perlious seat more Asow
left hand was busily emplo
ing  hils sllk hat in acknowiled
of the greetings that poured in ¢
from all aldes.

There was a distance of
100 feet yet to go to the ¢
Rosey had rented over the ¢
The frame of the horse weaken
he was game. Then came th
Gashouge Johnny the wireless @
Joe Berkowite, and all the rest.
swooped down upon that horse
a twinkling had him detached
the wagon, The horse was led
to where Fred Paul, the health
boy, was asleep In one of F
chalrs. Zeltner punched Paul
he found a sensitive spot, and
him hold the horse. It was um
sary. The brute was already

The horse disposed of, a figh
sued for the honor of a plage ¢
shafts, 1 i

Thhrough all the celebration:
never moved a muscle aslde fro
hat doffing and his slight &b
retain his seat. It wu.m
that ovation, he admitied afte
but it was a matier of course
admirers lifted him down whe
truck stopped in front of the
store, and Rosey pvpérintend
carrylng of his possesslons up
When everything had been get in
Rosey mounted a chalr, .

“Dear friends,’” he sald, “an
tlemen of the press, there ara
chalrs and a desk for the repor
regret that the unexpectedness ¢
occaglon prevents my having
chalrs for all

“You see me back. You na
ask me why. Why, I would as
does the tired and lonely bird &
through thin ether, seek, in |
vanced years, the welcoming f
—" He hesitated = and
brought down the right arm,
had been following the bird
boys cian fix that up all right,"
“you see what I mean

**The Bronx?" the dean can
“I have left Repper, my, parts
The Bronx. He told me I;o
joy it there. No. When I com
and look into the faces of i
friends, my heart——" ul;
it was the left hand which was
withdrawn from its plps. oV
dean's heart. He astepped doy
whispered to the reporters, ¥
see what I mean, Fix it wp
yourselves,"

The men ecrowded into, the
office had noticed a numbeér of
of vartous slze stacked away
corner. Rosey lifted thessone
to admit of a general W
name, blaganéd in gold dett
a black background, the  who
dered impressive by an imn
seal, was on the face cl-mh.

“The old slgns were
age,” he explained. "A
rains have beat upon them agy
he waved his hand ity
reporters, 1.

Johnny Feitner hurried
ghortly afterward 1
time outside the window apnd
ed by a ladder. Mike Whalg
the foot ©of the ladder while
reached inside and hung/ oot &
one by one, gAY

It had rained o enplior
afternoon and most of on
the street below gnn ‘bean
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Mgke m:‘!' Johnny '
lad and ran
leaned his head

watched the big dro a8k

the brilllant signs. by d
“Not half n"“ ntunr storms

upon you as n - odd

he murmu ln?o

turned to friends

as near a smile as Rosey &V

“Vell," he sald, relapaln
Inte the vernaculer as he st
ed out in his desk ohair, "I a
Yes?” : el

i

Frecnh Peasnts' Odd
New Orleans Times-Dem

8g0. ANl their feelings and suppressed | yream

.,_lh
though |




