whose perfect

ty created as much stir wherever
went as If & real and truly Prin-

p had arrived—Millicent McMath.
: "Her father, Jacob McMath, had
" “gone t0 Missouri Im '4% In one Of the
many boat-shaped white covered
wagons that crawled, snake-llie,
scross the vast pralries from one of
. our- Southern States, but a year later
@ went on to Californfa. His mode
of trave] In those days was quite un-
4. lke that of later years, when In his
. own perfectly, luxurioualy appointed
ate car, he traveled over one of
* the. finest rallroad systems of Lhe
. world, and of which he was presi-

_Many hard strenuous years of grind-
~ fng toi!, and poverty of an undiluted
" Kind, lay back in his past, béfore he
had “strock it rich.” He was repul-
‘o to be "close fisted” in a deal, but
 gemerosity itself to those in frouble.
“He wus an observant man, and a
forceful, magnetic speaker. His per-
_isonality made itself felt, no matler
" how distinguished or learned the
" ‘gathering. He was, as we use the ex-
' pression nowsdays, relative to a man
“mot e-oolnk-le hred, a “self-made” man.
“And In the making, the maker anad
‘assimiated tmoch of the refinement
and wisdom of others, witheut thelr
folbles. He exacted and gave In re-
turn & scrupulous honesty from his
fellow men, Slow to anger, he Wwas
slow to relent. In 1854, he met at a
friend’'s an ambitious young woman,
extremely pretty, whom he fell In
love with “at first sight.” But the
and talented scaool teacher,
whose father had come West from
Loulsiana, had many sultors. But,
Yelieving in the o'd adage “faint heart
ne'er ‘won fair lady,” he won by his
undaunted persistence, the heart of
this dark-eyed Boutherner. And to
her self denial, tact and undaunted
courage much of the great fortune he
amassed, was due. Waen bad Juck
came and more bad luck, she ac-
knowledged no defeat. Soclally ambl-
tions, she lived to see the day when
her relgn, as queen soclally, In one
of our largest cities was undisputed.

It was when little Mlillcent was
but four yedrs of age, the tide turned
in their fortune, and brought a high-
water mnark of wealth from the
“Risky Jane” mine, which he "had
wished to abandon, but which his
wife persuaded him not to sell,

The child when a liitle older was
not sent to school, but had private
tators In many languages, Ehe was
also taught fencing, dancing and
horse back riding. A tralned nurse
watched carefully over her health,
and Mra. Cale, an educated., com-
petent Englishwoman was her nurse,
and constant attendant.

As a ¢hild, her rooms were heantl-
ful. As a voung girl they were more
than bheautiful, but as & young WwWo-
man who waus soon to make her debut,
the prospective helress 1o the Me-
Math milllons, they were really mar-
vyelously, exquisitely wonderful,

It had taken months to make, {he!
mellowed toned rugs, which artisis of
note had designed, Bome of the plo-
tures represented veaps of toll, to
wome well known genlos, and fabu-
lous prices pald, ‘The Adaintily cano-
pled bed, with Its gorgeous work-
manship, had once plllowed the bean-
tifu! head of one of France's unhap-
py¥. but brilliant, princesses of a by-
gone century.

And the gold articles on  her
Aresser were sel swith tiny dlamonds,
and prieeless pearls with her monos
gram. Her gowns were dreams of

. Joveliness, made by modistes of note,
in many countries, The lace for gome
of these gowns took months to come
plete woven Into tha marvelously
beaautiful designs, with its  Intrieate
webb-like tracery, then the. pattern
was destroyed,

She walked with a rare grace and
talked with a charm as great. There
was that.in the polse of the small
bt shapely head that gave her a cer-
taln distinetion, such aus thoss who
by centuries of undisputed authority
and power, have given to royalty-—an
inherited dignity, From her mother,
#he had Inherited unlimited tact, and
from her father, & keen sense of hu-
mor, Added to these admirable traits,
wide travel and a kindly heart, made
her not only socially a success, but
marvelously so,

Fhe was benutiful, too. The papers
always called her “The beautiful Miss
MoMath"—with a4 beauty that one did
not soom forget. Plcture a slender
wirl with & complexion of rose-like
tint and transparency. With  full

red, adorably tender lips,
which smiled winsomely at one, or
compassionately curved in sympatay,
Her halr was brown, with a golden
tint in ts waves, as If the sunshine
lingered In it logthe to go—glorious,
wonderful hair, that gleamed and
glistened with a marvelous burnished
light! But it was to her eyes that
men made poems and gooted beaut!-
ful verses—that artista raved over,
and that made men lose thelr hearts
They were beautiful eyes, of @ lumin-
ons graylsh bloe. Her stralght dblack
brows, and long Intensely black
lashes made them appear lke volvet.
When excited they grew wondroasly
dark.

Three quickly speeding years mark-
»8 the flight of tio e since Milllcont's
brilliant debut, which event had In-
teredted two nations. Many were the
sultors who came from far and near
to meel the charming young beauty,
There were foreign statesmen, diplo-
mata, rich and handsome young
Amearicans with a long line of cleans)
French count, an Itallan nobleman,

~ with an unpronouncesble name, men
ﬁ' enough to be her grandfather,
~fsll madly, derperately in love with
X . Al last & rich and dashing young

plllan, whom she met when trave!-
'In Bouth Ameérion, séemed, so maid
newspapers, to find some faver In
‘#yes. He had been Governor of
of tha Brazilian States. And It

RS said of him that he was the most

! | loguist 18 any of the

1 em, the engagement of Millicent to the
-| brililant 'pu. forelgner was: to

‘midst of birds of paradise. The housa

i
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be
Tha public was intensely,
absorbingly interested in this = clear-
eyved, winsome girl, unspofled by
adulation and mopey. 3

The afternoon of the 26th ocame,
and with it, the astoundi news that
electrified the reading public and the
friends of the beautiful Miss McMath
~—that she hall early that morning
married her father's private secre-
tary, Mr, Raymond Bray, a man of
gentle birth, much culture, and poor
as the proverblal “charch mouse,” as
compared with his bride. They had
sajled for England later in the morn-
ing. accompanied by Mrs. Cale.

To a reporter at the steamer, who
In some way-—known only to report-
ers—found out of the marriage and
who requested an Interview, she had
replled that she had none for him,
but gimply stated that “for years she
had loved Mr., Bray, but that her
father did not think the match bril-
liant enough. She had married for
love, the greatest thing on earth.”
That was all ’

For love she had then relinguished
exalted position, fortune—all—for
love, us the quaint old song of the
beautiful long ago has it, is the
“Gateway of Delight!”

S0 that beautiful spring morning
she salled to a new far-away home,
leaving a palace, a father angered
beyond belief, who would be slow to
relent, and & mothér who alded with
her duughter, but whose husband for-
bade her even a8 much as write her,
Personally he lked Mr, Bray, He
admired him. But gleo he had plan-

was hungry
“Uncle Dick"—and
talked of her. He had

er Wwas wvery-thin,

well for ¢ long time,

to o to her mother as

landed and tell her that he
her—Milllcent. That she was w
happy. only she missed her ¢

and that she still loved hér, :
she had pamed her lttle girl, Marjorie,
after her, It comforted hér now to
know that she had had this news—her
beattiful mether—for she khe
Judge Gray was a man of his word,
and that he had delivered the mes-
sage. A month afterwards she had
read In the Hnglish edition of The
Herald of her mother's sudden death,
and, that same day her husband was

in which he had sueceaded in maving
a child's life, at the lo=s ot_ his own.

She was crylng now as If her heart
would break. Mre Cale from an ad-
jolning room heard her sobs, Bhe
came in-and sat down on the edge of
the coueh. . - —

father!” ;
“Why not write him?" Mra. Cals
suggested, “He nrust be lonely, since

ned this other marriage, which was
to unite the anclent and brilliant Rod- |
rigues family with its {illustrious)
name, and marvelous fortune, with)
the newer and equally as wealthy
McMath family of the new world.

And the years crept on, as the
years have a way of doing, and seven
passed slowly by to the lonely ' old
mah, for deep down In his Theart,
Jacob MecMath wanted his daughter,

your mother went away.” Poople
never died to Mrs, Cale. They “went
away" to a more . beautiful place,
where there was absojute peace and
joy, and rest for evermore.

“I couldn't,” Millcent eried. “He
has sent all my letters back un-
opened. He thinks I had planned all
the time to elope, when you know,
Nursie, 1 went tR:l morning inte the
library to tell father 1 could not

And, a4t the beginning of the lmrvmthI
year, Mrs. McMath dled quietly one|
sunny morning, and he was entirely
one.

Alone—pitifully alone!

CHAPTER IT.
In a large Southern city it had been

marry the Honorable De Graca—and
that they must not announce our en-
gagement that night, because I dldn't
love him—then Raymond came in, I
asked him what made him so white—
he looked positively {ll—and then ‘he
told me he had loved ma for years
and—he said father Aad set his heart
on this other marriage. He had been
to him and told him of hls love for

sullenly ralning for two days. Baut,
as if ashamed of this outburst of
temper, capricious April nuddrnly|
burst forth into one of her rare smiles. |
The tender green grass shimmered,
like the rays of a costly dilamaond,
with April's tears in the radiance of
the sun. The birds sang jubllantly. |

|
In the little old-fashloned square!
about the colty's most ancient and|
most beautiful church, Trinity, lhe"
crocuses starred with gold the ;rveui
grass. The tall lllac bushes showed
tinges of lavender, and the tulipa|
gauclly nodded, while the “Btar of
Bethlehem™ gleamed whitely from |
the emeraid sheen of grass,
On this same sireet, which was one
of the clty's most fashionable, just:
three blocks away, stralght to the
north, were several of the city's hand-
somest rosidences.

Nested between two of the most im-
posing wag a tiny brown cottage, like
i@ weg homely brown sparrow, In the

had been used ax a gathering place|
—a kind of club—{for the artists of the
elty—until a month previous,. when
they had been notified that the widow
of the young owner, an Englishman,
was coming to take possession.

And she had arrived. a girlish young|
widow, with a marvelous beauty of
face and carriage, and a volee of rare
charm. And, since she had become
Miloist at Trinity, there wile not & seat |
unoccuplied,

In this little cottage, that change-
able April morning, a wee mald of
five, was having her golden locks
curled by a motherly old woman, who
happened to be Mrs, Cale, who had
salled eight years before with the Hit-
tle mald's mother, Mrs. Bruay, and
whom as Milljecent McMath she had
nursed ns a child.

“Nursle,” an Marforle called Mrs,
Cale, had been telllng her & most won-
derful falry story, In it was a delight-
ful little primcess, who had the dis-|
tressing habit of running away. Ehe
was always looking for the fairies that
live In the flowers in the woods. But
one day, she was found by a Herce
looking old ogre, with an awfu] tem-
per, and but one tooth, But, If his
temper was crooked, his heart was all
right. Hes and the little Princess be-
came very good friends. He had never
had any one to love him before. He
carried the IKtle Princess back home
and the King wunted to give him &
handsome gift, but all he asked, was
that she should come to see him some
time. It was quite a long story. I
have left out some—and very thrill-
Ing, but even “one tooth ogres” can-
not quite divert one's mind when a
marl Is reached in golden eurls, Ho
Nursie found out.. And, diplomsat thut].
#he was, she changed her tactica.

“Be still, darling," she crned, “and
if the sun comes out, you may go with
mother when she goes to practice hbr
beautiful song for Bunday. And you
can mt In the little square, and hear
the birds ming, and seec all the beau-
tiful fNowerns,™

“Really Nursie,” she exclaimed de-
llghtedly, her great dark eyes shining
with excltement. “8'pect I'H see the
ofre With one tooth. I wonder If 1
will be scared,” she added musingly.

Al last her hair was properly curl-
ed and getting “Lady Ruth,” her big
doll, sha clasped her closely, as she
we-tr-t out to see If “the sun had come
out.*

The little, charge gone, the nurse
busied herself, about stralghtening the
tiny bed room. &he had just ﬂ:[l.had
her task, and gone Into an adjolning
room, when the door opened to admi:
A slender woman In  black-——Millicent

'm&_m-_'zg_ — wearily
THerself on the couch drawn up In front
of the open fire piace, where sarlier ing
the doy a wood fire had given of its
warmth and cheer, Yyt now was a
bed of ashes. That phrase, “Ashes of
roses,” kept recurring to her. Like
roses In thelr sweetness, had been her
life, aimply Hved In the little’
village whera her hushand wrota for
the magazines And tauvght Lafin In =
boy's school there. Occasionally they
would g0 up to London for somé new
E’"' or to hear some good music. Her
nglish friends—and she had many—
begged her to come to thelr magnifi-
cent country homes, us she 4ld bafare
her marriage, or to even apend a
“week end” In Landon with them, but
she was far too proud to accept thelr
hospitality, and not be able to return
It In like manner. Few toyrists had
come ta the MNitie village where
lived, for there was hothing of

me. And then F told him I had fever
loved any one but him, which you
know was quite true, and we decided
then and there to be married, and
you went with us. * * * No, Nursle
I want to sec him more than any-
thing, but I couldn't write him, * * *
And, Nursle, | want to talk te you
about something else. Our finances
aren't any too great and 1 wish you
would get you a place as house-
keeper. 1 can pay you so little, but
honestly Marjorle and T couldn’t very
well live without you “but we will
try."”

Mrs. Cale had heen stroking the soft
beautiful brown Balr with strong, yet
tender hands, until from sheer ex-
haustion the long lashes drooped over
the tired eyes, and Mrs. MeMath was
sleeping.

“Poor child!” Mrs. Cale sald com-
passionately, “she misses her peaple
#0.”" as she softly drew down the
shades, and tiptoed out of the room.

Much to Marjorie's intense delight.
the sun shone brilllantly that after-
noon., Bhe skipped merrily by her
mother's side, a dalnty little figure In
white, with her sheer white hat of
mull,

Bhe listened gravely to the cholr
awhile. She loved musie passionately,
and eagerly she listened to her moth-
er's honutiful voice, as it foared bird-
llke above gll the others. Then she
slipped quletly out In the littie square
about the church, where she was In
the hablt of playing. Across the street
was n stately colonial mansion. It
had a beautitul lawn that sloped
down to the street's edge, with a
wilderness of flowers. But it was not
the flowérs which Interested Marjorie
tA-day, but an old gentleman stand-
ing at one of the second story win-
dows. He had snow white halr, and
he looked lke—Ilike the ogre Lhat
nursie had told about. “F'posin’ It
was him!” With a threill of delight,
not unmingled with fear, she decided
to run away and see If It was really.
8he started across the street, but

| paused in hesitancy, and retraced her

steps to where a fat old woman sat
sleepily In the warm sunshine.

“(Good afternoon,” Marjorie sald,
in her prettiest manner. “Pleass
would you be kind énough to deliver
a memsage for me” B8he had !.mr-
rowed this phrase from Mrs. Cale.
“If a pretty. lady comes out of the
church, the very prettlest you over
gaw.” she sald Impressively, “with a
black gown, with blue €yes that look
gray (here the fat woman smiled, for
it seemed funny to her, ‘a black gown
with blue eyes')” please tell her that
her little daughter has gone across
the street.”

“All right.,” the woman responded
good humoredly. But somechow she
did not seém to feel the responsibllity
of jhe message, as Marjorie would
ave her do.

» “(ross your heart?' the little girl
said with muech solemnity.

“Cross my heart,” the woman af-
firmed. Much relieved, Marjorie set
out happlly across the way. She loit-
ered a little in the flower bnrdereﬂ
paths, “The flowers were 8o lavely,
she remarked ont loud. But deep
down In her heart, she knew It was
only an excuse for not facing the
agre.

“Hut some of her mother's courage
came to her resoue, Bhe ascended the
steps and standing on tiptoe pressed
the electric bell, Her summons was
answered by an imposing looking but-
ler in maroon livery.

*|& the ogre at home? she polite-
[ ked.

Jr""l'.l-w —. I didn’t quite undéerstand
Madame,” he replied gravely, al-
though there was & merry twinkle
in his eyes.

. tleman with the white

“threw !l Bale,

explanations to & servant, 8o of course
she couldn’t tell him how came her
to know he was the ogre,
“Whom shall 1 tell him wishes to
see him?” he asked deferentially.
“Just a little gIirl” The Little
Princess in the story had no name.
“Perhaps you wouldn't mind gol
up vlth"u:la." he said; “he Is In h
rivate sitting room.”
‘} *7 will go with you," she answersd

“Enter!”’ n shrill voice demanded.
The child trembled. Thére could be
no mistake. On the other mide of
that door the ogre of Nursie's story,
m.::: nm“l:hr to see you,” the
man announced nolseleasly with-

drow. °*

bronght home, crushed In an accldent, | gm

“On! Nursle” she cried, “I want|®

.mother had not yet come o

from & winsome child lke this*

“To 1y "
uhexpevted b (he Angels” was the

times, Fathers are aw
lit;l: girls." o i

W& Arose.to go. ‘I ho ou
won't be mad at me for lh!nhpleu ;ou
Wweére an ogre and didn't. have but
one tooth. " Of course I didn't know,
1 like your teeth—and eyes—hoth,"

nk you. Indeed I do like you.
Ask your mother whenever she comes
Again to the church to let you come
ll‘l‘f.,'l". with a lonely old man."

I've had a beautiful time,” she
sald, as she shook hands with him
at goodbye, and as she left the foom
she turned back. She had told Tim-
mons to go on ahead. The “old
Einlemn“ had rung for him to
show the young lady nmcross the
street and to gather hor some flow-
ers, 8he turned back to wave hep
hand to the “ogre.” But her Nttle
heart contracted with a sudden
fpasm of compassion, for he wax
crying. She . tip-toed softly to him
and kissed him gently, then hurried
down the -broad stafrway, whare
Blm.mnn- stood waiting with a “nose.
Eay"” of Hlles of the valley. FHe had
been amazed at his master's afabii-
ty, but was too well tralneéd to ex-

nlce - to

mf daughter,” he
very 11T I want 1o
know whatwou have done all ‘these
years, but not now; we
afterward,” — . . - s

He was followlng her up the little
walk as he spoke. At the front
door he pauosed. -

“The Brasilian ~ nobfemian, the
Honorable De Graca Carvalho Rodri-
gues, proved to be a bad investment

Mr, Bray,” he sald
dryly. *“You knew better than I how
to help her select p husband.”

Mrs. Cale softly opened the door.
Mrs. Bray was awake, but did not
turn. Her gilorlously golden brown
crowned head was plllowed on her
white arms,

The saft chirp of a bird cutside the
parrow windows was the only sound
that marred the stillness. A faint
breeze ruffled the light curtains at
the high, old-fashiened windows,
through which came In deliclous
ewentness, the elusive subtle ftra-
grance of the lllancs.

Mrs. Cale stepped softly back Into
the hall. The old man hurried eager-
Iy but quietly Into the room.

“My little girll” he cried chokingly.

At the old famillar words, the old
famillar volee, Mrs. Bray turned

“Father!” she cried exuitanuy.
L L] -

noted physician eame.
at the dedided change for the bettor|
in his patient! Joy had worked a|
marvelous transformat!on.

. Two weeks later the leading aftes-
noon paper =tatetl  that, “much to
the eolty’s Intense regret, Mr. Jucob!
MeMath, «the well-kpown  Western |

He marveled |

the Paclfle coast!

hll\:ll any amotion.
When Marjorie roached the AIATE
#he found the fat old woman n: her |
post of ‘duty. 8Bhe thanked her. and !
divided her flowers with her, Her |
chureh. pea s !
Al lant the organ’s sonorous tonés
n;"rr& r}uim. The beantiful  volees
o n glorious tones of -
wire hushead, RS
Tt wake & very oxcited Iiille gir]
who met her mother, and told of her
thrilling adventure. of the ogre, wha
turned out to be “fust fine, and who
lived in a camls.”

CHAPTER T1IL.

For three days Mre. Bray had hesn
very Ml The noted doctor whom
Mrs. Cale had called In fearsd she
WaH on the verge of & “nervoun
breakdown.”  She needed
rest and change, something to divert
her mind from her reeent grief.

She seemed so listless one morning
and 0  wan, ' Mrs. Cale  became
almmed. 8he had almost decided to
telegraph  Mrs, Rray's  father, al-
though she war a proud old woman,
and it was like gall to her apirit to
ask for ald, but she then res
membered (o have seen In a4 Western
paper that Mr. McMath was travel-
ing, to be gone an Indeflnite time.
By strict economy she could get on
pomehow for a month or so.

The rector and his wife had been
most kKind, but there was no one
whom she knew well enough to go
to, ®Whe was sitting with her heéad
bowed, losb In deep thought.

“How’s mother, nurele?" the lttle
gir), Marjorle, asked anxiously.

“Your mother is very wmiek. You
muré ba a good little girl and not
make uny nolse to-day.” Then, ghe
added to herself, “if I only could find
her father * * ¢ jif gshe only had
money enough to travel!"

Mrsa. Cale arose and went Into the
sick room. The child, left to her-
self, fell to thinking. Hér grand-
father she knew was lost somewhers,
but this country was so bilg and
strange. And they were poor. She
remembared when they-—she and her
father—used to go up to. London.
8he would hold tightly to his hand,
There was such & horrid stir and
nolse * * * If she only knew some
one to go to!

At last she thought of “the agre"
Of course she would go to him. Bhe
had never seen him but that one time,
but had often thought of him and
wondered If he had had a little girl
who “went Gway"” lke father, be-
cause he had cried so0 that day,
She got her hat and put It on. Then
she took a pencil with red lead and
laboriously copied the npmber over
the door, “8§12." Bhe wahted to add
“Jeffernson avenue,” but those words
were 80 long she could not spell
them. Now, {f she got lost, some
kind policeman would tell her the
way back.

Tightly chutching the paper, she
ran hurriedly down e walk and
out to the wsireet. ursle said she
would not bs out ther's_room
unti] “or-aown
the street one went toward Trinity
church? Bhe wondered vaguely. A
fat. jolly policeman was pasging.
Wil you please starft me right to
Trinity church?” she qualntly sald,

“Y thought the . church mostly
started folks righf" he mid. joou-
larly. Bhe dld not understand this
pleasantry, but she hurried forth in
a.wmm&,'l“ho{hh

nd.

Bhe ran so fast that she was quite

out of breath when she reached

Trinity. She had come straight up

the street and crossed the little

Sguare.

Just #'posin® he ‘wasn't

What wounld she 40T The tears

came Into her eyes. She sat down

Yor &« moment on the lop step of the

of the veranda. Just at
drawn by

ahsoliite

He had come |
South for hiz health., and was much |
beneiited.””  He had been  jolned—|
#0 the paper went on to suy—here
by his only deaughler and grand-|
daughter, who would accompany him !
home,  Buot carclessly the prper fur-|
Kot to mention the daughter's name.
And the Jiile brown coltage wWas
again for rent, And many people
Wondered where the beautiful young |
stranger had  gone to, and  hany
longed to hear aguin that  glorious
volce difted high In wonderful fong
of pathetle socery.  Only the rector
and his wife konew the beautirul
singer's romantic Ui story and that
Jor the second tine she hiad entered
the “"Gateway of Delight,” which is|
as iof A truth, the verification of the
quaint old song's definition—love,
“Love, love It is the Gateway of

Delight!™
(THRE END).

For ithe Hostess

BY CHARLOTTE K. INGRAM,

A MUSICAL MEDLEY.

The invitations were written upon’
amull sheets of note-paper upon which
had been sketched bars of music from
some popular song.

On arrival the guests received pret-
ty nolé-books and penclls, though the
programme of the evening remained a
mystery until the last guest had ap-
peared.  When the company ‘was
compléte s small table was produced
with & miscellaneous collection of ar-
ticles and the players were asked to
discover In each object a term used
in musical lterature. A lstter-sheet
enclosed In A small envelope stamped
and addressed stodd for “note.” a
yard-stick for “measure;” a 1ittle pltch
in & saucer for “pitch.;” a fsh scale,
- ;" a door-key, ‘“key;” several
pl of different colored twine,
“chords;’ a thick cane, “staff;"” a knife
with open blade, ‘“sharp:"” the pot
pourri-jar bespoke a “pOtpourri;” the
“choir” was suggested {h a quire of
paper.

Guesses at the

hidden meanings

were written by the players In their|t

note-books, the answer being placed
opposite the number of the objeat. A
copy of a popular song was awarded
to the player who had the lopgest list
of gorrect Answers

The next feature of the programme
was the “symphony gume,’ which
conststed in seeing who could form In
ten minutes the greatest number of
words out of the letters in “‘sym-
phony." At the €nd of the allotted
time the lists were examined
compared by the hostess; the maker
of the longest list recelved a natty mu-
sle-roll In lenther. - y

h‘l',:il‘d in uil‘. series came “m
P ognomy.” This game was played
with twenty-five photographs or mag-
azine plclures the famous singers
of y¥. ANl names on those por-
traity were. cut AwWay or’
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of fodder in the finding of the
of & person who has been 1
In a largd majority of the |
where such o method was resorted
it will be found that it was Gone
both ‘whites and eolored, -and
::-. chhunod to be effoctual
oroughly satiafsctory.
of the. death of one by
bundle of fodder ls takan
tanceé up the siream whers
is supposed to have lodged or sumk.
The fodder iz then, thrown
water, and its course down the stream,
watched with Intense interest, It Is
claimed, that as soon as the bundle of
fodder remches the place where the

“body

body is, It will stop in its course and|,

ramalin, only turning in the current.
The presence of the body in the wat-
er immediately below where the fods
der has stopped. will be foumnd. In
this ¢onnection, the following Incident
was related to the writer a highly
respectable white man and corrobos
rated by three others who were pres-
ent at the time of the experiment, It
appeared that a negro who worked on
the speaker’'s place, was also In charge
of the ferry at that point. There
came & flood and he was told by his
employer not to use the boat, but he
did, and with the result that when the

boat was on\its way across the river, i oo..,

the wire breke. The boat, with Its
occupant, was swept down the stréeam,
The employer hunted everywhere
along the stream for the body of the
unfortunats nesro, but falled to elther
him. The third day

negro, both white and colored, throw
2 bundle of fodder into the water
Down the stream W drifted, followed
¥ many people along the bank..Then
middle of the
stream and ithere turned around and
around, as If in a whirl-pool. Bome
were satiafied, othere not, and insist-
ed uwpon the throwing of a bundle of
oats Into the stream. ‘That swwas done
and after foating down some distance,
it =topped just where the bundie of
fodder had stopped, Still not econtent,
gome Insisted that an old palr of the
neghro’s pants B¢  also thrown. into
the water. That was done and the
pants, floating with the current of the

| strewm, stopped where the bundle of

fodder and the bundie of oats had
stopped, The employer of the negro!
then procured pot-hooks nnd dragged
at the spnat- for the body, It was
brought to the surface, only to get;
Inoss from the hooks, and again dis-
eppear, A few days later the body
wns found mbout 150 yardas below
where It had been first found. I had
Nnated down the stream and  been
cavght by a twig on the bank.
According to the statement of those
whe have elther tried the experiment
or watched It when tried hy others,
one  of the moat curious, yet effective,
is that where a woman, shortly afier
childhirth and death of Infant sesks
to relleve herself of the milk in her
hosom. She will take a plece of cork,
fill It with needles; then wear It
around her neck and the milk will dls-
appear. Among the same class, there
exists the beljef, that in the event of
the suffering of & child in consequence
of teething, the giving to the infunt,
the water in which a toad«frog has
been boiled, will Instantly glve reliaf.
In dhe following Instance the writer
talked with the old negro several
times about the matter, and he had al-
ready told a number of people. That
he really believes In what he states,
i evidenced by his physical cendition
pince the oecurrence, and due perhaps
to his mental anguish in consequence
of his bellef. He was a slave, during
which time he wan & ctrpamr‘ Since
freedom, he has done various Kinds of
work and rétained the confidence ot
the white people of the communfty.
About five years ago he incurred the
fll-will of a negro who had worked in
e bar and was known throughout the
country among the negroes, as a
“conjurer.” ‘The outcome was the
paralysis of the old negro.
that he found in his shoes when re-
moved after the first stroke of pa-
ralysis, , the ered dust of a rat.

there the m who wished him
bad I:e’k. He has never recovered
and feels that he never will,

g e e gy ol
llef among n n
event of your wishing another bad
luck, m;mnuua:a‘:!‘mnm
the craw a chic
itina will bring-bad Iu '.t'l:hth:

i

‘paper article

He claims| baca

§

3
5

-

i'-§

gz
3

i
3
:

2
¥

company, The question th
arose as to where it should be placed.
Beveral efforts to place it convenient-
1y, proved ineffectual, because of the.
refumal of the owners of the land, Fi-
nally, it was decided to place it in &
graveyard of a colored church In al-
most the very heart of the town. Ob-
Jection was raiséd by the older mem-
bers of the church and some of the
resl@ents of the town. The younger,
who had given the permission, con-
t.rollui. and u::, tent l.:l:‘;mm The
on open was high-
l{l creditable. Before night, however,
there were indications of an approache
ing storm., When ‘-night did come,
with {t came the storm, and the tent
was blown down. The next morning
ahe tent was straightened, and whilé
some of the exhibits were damaged,
those in charge appeared undaunted,
Among the older colored people, how-
ever, there waa a shaking of heads
and considerable talk, to the effect
that not only the blowing down of
the tent showed that those In charge
had done wrong In desdcrating o
graveyard and with a tent that had
n used theretofore for guestionabla
ormances by a carnival company,
furthér hiirm would follow, if the tent
Was not removed. Nevertheless, that
night the tent was crowded. Thoss
present found everything so Interest-
ing and enjoyable thag they were un-
mindful of the elements. By “mid-
night there was a terrifie wind, raln,
:x;c: I-Iln"::,l‘zt a hall storm. The tent
rent to pieces, and what
remainéd, collapsed, Fortunately, no
one waas Injured, but everything inside
was ruln Many viewed the debris
the newt morning, but no effort waas
made to replace the tent—the exhibi-
tion hud been declared at an end.
The writer cannot bug recal]l an lu-
stance of where, though he had known
the man of whom he Is ahout to refer
from childhood, he had never known
of his belng superstitious, No man was
respected and loved In ¢he communiy
more than him, yet one night when
he was nearing his sixtieth birthday
and the writer asked him for some {n-
formation for the purpose of & news-
in regard to -
tions of both calors, t’.‘lldlll"l :ﬁ'.fe:f,:.l.
ditions, he mentioned A number of in-
sances, and then sald that he him-
self \was more or less superstitious,
Referring to dreams, espacially those
About muddy water. as indicatlve of
kickness In the family, he mentioned a
number of instances and then referr-
&d to death in connection With screech
Owis. In substance, he sald that from
chlldhood, he had heara that the com-
Ing of & moreech owl to one's house
was a sign that there would goon h;
death In the family, but, that he had
until lately la od at such an idea,
'l‘luu m wife, e burning of the
) L. hag n taking boarders,
that Is, traveling men, That one
night he was reading when & scrsech
men #poke of the mmdern e, TLlIng
Nelof Ghate ncldent as indieat-

A number of attempts 1o

the l;:m. His wife expresseqd regret
d the a

of the owl as &n evil omen. p?};:eull:l‘:;
still persisted in Ws efforts to enter
room where he was reading, Pi-
exasperated ' by the
and its pome-
-
next morning his
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