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CHAPTER XIV,
—

In Which Abe Returns From Vandalia
and |s Engaged to Ann, and Three
Interceting Slaves Arrive at the
Home of Samson Traylor, Who,
With Hafry Needies, Has an Ad.
venture of Much Importance on the
Underground Road.

Abe enme ek from the legisinture
fto reminie his dutles ns postmaster,
The evening of his nrrivial he went to
kee Ann. The girl was In poor health,
She had had no news of MeNamnr
sinee Jnnuary,  Ter spirlt seemed to
he broken, They wolked together up
nnd down the deserted street of the
Hetle villnge thut evening,  Abe told
her of his Hie In Vandalla and of his
hopes and plans,

“My preatest hope 18 that you will
feel that you enn put up with me,” he
sald.  “I wonld try to learn how o
make you binppy. 1 think If you would
help me o ttle T eould do It

“If you want me to, T will marry
you, Abe” sald she, 1 ennnot say
that T love you, but my mother amd
father say that I would learn to love
you, and sometimes T thiink It i true.
I really want to love you.”

They were on the bluff that over
looked the river and the deserted min,
They were qulte nlone looking down
at the moonlit pdalng, A broken sigh
vame from the lips of the tall young
man.  le wiped his eyves with his
handkerchief.  He took lier hand in
both of his and pressed 1t ngalnst Lis
breast and looked down Into her face
and sald:

“I wigh T could tell you what s In

my heart. There nre things this
ongue of mine could say, but not
that. 1 shall show you. but 1 shg!l not

fry to teil you. Words are goml
enongh for polltles and even for the
veligion of mwost men, but not for this
fove T feel. Only In my lite shull 1
try to expross |11,"

He held her hand as they walked on
In sllence for a moment,

“About a year from now we can he
married,” he sald, I shall be able
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“l Am Sure | Shall Love You,” She
Whispered.

to tauke enre of you then, 1 think.
Meanwhile we will all help you to tuke

Gl Quarey

care of yourself, You don't look well."

She kissed his cheek and he kissod
hers when they parted at the door of
the tavern,

“I am sure I shall love you," slhe
whispered.

“Those ure the best words that ever
came fo my ears,"” he answered, and
left ber with a solemn sense of his
commitment,

Seon after that Abe went to the
north line of the county to do some
surveying, and on his return, In the
last week of May, cume out for a talk
with the Traylors.

That was the 26th of May, 1835, a
date of much lmportance In the eal-
endar of the Traylors, It had been n
clear, warin day, followed by a cloud-
less, starry night, with a chilly breeze
blowing. Between eleven and twelve
o'clock Barah and  Samson  were
awankened by the hoot of an owl In
the dooryard, Ina mowment they henrd
three taps on n window pane, They
knew what It meant. Doth got out
of bed and Into their clothes as quick-
Iy as possible, Samson lighted a can-
dle and put some wood on the fire,
Then he opened the door with the
candle In his hand. A stalwart, good-
looking mulatte man, with a smooth-
shaven fTace, stood In the doorway,

“Is the const clear?” he whispered.

“All clear,” Samson answered, In
& low toune,

*I'N! be back In a minute,” sald the
negro, as he dlsappeared In the dark-
ness, returning presently with two
wemen, both very black. They sat
fown In the dim light of the cubin,

Harry, who had been awakened by
the arrival of the straugers, came down

“These nre fugitive slaves on thelr
way north," snld Samson, “Take them
out to the stnek, 1I'll bring some food
In n few minutes,”

Harry  conducted  them  to  thelr
hiding plaee, nnd when they had en-
tored 1, he PFronght a ladder and
opened the top of the stack, A hooped
shnft In the middle of 1t led to o
point near its top and provided ven-
titatlon, Then he erawled In at the
entrunee,  throngh  which  Sams=on
pissed nopnil of food, n Jug of water
ndl gome buffalo hildes,  Huaery =al
with them for a few moments In the
black doarkness of the stack room to
learn whenee they  hnd come and
whither they wished to go,

“We are from St Lounls, suh” the
muintte answered, “We are on our
wny to Canadon,  Our next statlon Ig
the houke of Jolin Peasley, in Toze
well eaunty.”

“IPDo yon know n man of the name
of Eliphnlet Blges, who llves In St
Lonis?" Hurey nshod,

“Yes, suli; T #ee him often. soh”
the negro answered,

“What kind of 1 man is he?

"Good when he I8 sober, suli, hut
n brate when he = drunk.”

“Ig he eruel to his wife?

“He beats her with a whip, suh ™

“My G—!" Harry exclaimed, “Why
don’t she leave him?

“She hns left him, suh, She la stny-
Ing with n friend. It hns been hard
for her to get away. She has been a
slave, ton”

Harry's volee tremhbled with emo-
tion when he answered @

“T am sure that none of her friends
knew how she was helng treated.”

“I suppose that she was hoping an’
praxing, suh, that he would change."

“I think thnt one of us will take
you to PPeasley’s tomorrow night.” sald
Harry.  “Meanwhile T hope you get
a pooid rest"

With that he left them, filled the
mauth of the eave with hay and went
Into the house, There he told his
gomd friends of whnt he had heard.

“I shall go down to St, Lonls"™ he
snld, 1 read In the paper that there
was a boat Monday.”

“The first thing to do I8 to go to
hed,” gald Sarnh,  “There's not much
left of the night”

They went to bed, but the wvoung
man could pot sleop. Bim had posses.
slon of his heart agnin,

Fortunntely, the spring's work wnas
finlshed nnd there wns not much to be
done next day. Bamson went to “Col-
onel”  Luking' eabin  and  arranged
with him nnd his wife to come and
stay with Sarnh and made other prep-
uritions for the fourney to the north,
Soon after nlghifall they put thelr
mestes on a small load of hay, so
that they could quickly cover them-
selves, I necessary, nnd set out for
I'ensley’s farm, Asg they rode nlong
Samson bad a frank talk with Harry.

"I think you ousght to get over he
Ing tn love with Bim,”™ he sald,

“I've told myself that a  dozen
thines, but It don't do any good," sald
the hoy.

“She's nnother man's wife and you
have no right to love her™

“She's another mon's slave, and 1
can’t stand the thought of 11" Harry
answered, “If a man‘s sister were In
such trouble, I think he'd have the
right to help her; and she's more than
u slster to me"

“I'l stand with yon
platform.' sald Samson,

At sunrmse they stopped
thelr horses a moment to rest, In the
distance they could see Brimstend's
house and the harrowed flelds around
i, The wowen were lying eovered hy
the hay: the man was sitting up and
looking back down the road,

“They're  coming.” he  exclnlmed,
suddenly, ns he got under the hay,

Samson and Huarrey could see horse-
men fallowing at a gallop half a mile
or so down the road, Our frlends
hurried thelr team ond got to Brim-
stead's door ahend of the horscmen.
Henry Drimstead stood In the open
door,

“I'nke these slnves Into the house
and get them out of sight as quick
us you can,'” suld Samson. *“lhere's
golng to be a quarrel here in & min-
ute.”

The sluves slid off the load and ran
into the house,

The team started on toward Peas
lex's farm as If nothing had happened,
with Harry and Samson standing on
the lomd, In a moment they saw, to
thelr ustonlshment, Biggs and a col-
ored servant coming at a slow trot.
Were the slaves they carried the prop-
erty of Diges?

“Stop  that
shouted.

Samson kept on, turning out a 1t
tle to let them puss,

“Stop or we'll shoot your horses”
Dlggs demanded.

“They'll hiave to pass close to the
load,” Harry whispered. “111 Jump
on behind Biggs as he goes by,

The words were searcely out of his
mouth when larry sprang off the
load, catching DBlges' shoulders and
landing squarely on the rump of his
horse, It wns & rough minute that
followed. The horse leaped and
reared and Blggs lost Wls scat, aod

on the slster

o glive

"

wagon,” the Iatter

‘he ladder,

hbea end Huuty rolled to the grownd

nnd Into a fence corner, while the
horse ran up the rond, with the pis
tals In their holsters on his bnek,
They rose and fought until Harry, he
Ing quicker and gtronger, got the hoest

of It. The glaver was severely pun
Ished,

Biggs swore bltterly at the two
Yankees,

“I'H have you dirty suckers arrestodl,
If there's nny Inw In this state,” he
declared, ns he stood leaning agains
the fenee, with an eye badly swollen
nnd hlood streaming from his nose,

“1 suppose you enn do 1t," sald Som
son.  “But first let's see If we oun
find your horse, T think 1 saw him
turn In ot the house above,"

Samean drove the team, while 13)grs
and Harry walked up the road in si
fence,  The negro followed In the sod
dle,  Peasley had enught Biggs' horse
und was standing at the rondside.

“I want to find a Justice of the
pence sald Biggs.

“There's one nt the next honae
above, I'll send my boy for him,”
Pensley nnswered,

The Justice arrlved th a fow min-
utes and Biggs lodged a compdaint
founded on the allegation that his
slnves were concenled In the hay on
Samson's wagon. The bay was re.
moved and no slaves were discovered

“I suppose they left my miggers at
the house below,” sald Diges ns he
mounted his horse and, with hig com-
panfon, started at a gallop In the
directlon of Brimstead’'s, Samson re-
mained with Peasley and the Justice,

“You had better go down and sce
what happens,” he sald to Harry,
"We'll follow you In a few minutes”

So Harry walked down to Brim-
stend's,

He found the house In a conditlon
of panie. Blggs and his helper lind
discavered the mulatte and his wife
hiding In the barn, The negroes nnd
the children were erying, Mrs. Brim.
stend met Harry outside the door,

“Whnt are we to do?" she asked,
tearfully,

“Jugt keep cool” sald Harry., “Fa-
ther Traylor and Mr. Peasley will he
here soon.”

Blggs and his companlon came out
of the door with Brimstead.

“We will take the nlggers to the
river and put them on a boat," Biggs
wins saying.

His face and shirt and bosom were
smeared with blood, He asked Mrs,
Brimstead for a basln of water and
a towel, The good woman took him
to the washstand and supplled his
needs,

In n fow moments Samson and Peas-
ley nrrived,

“Well, you've found
you?' Peasley asked,

“They were here, as I thought.” sald
Biges,

“Well, the Justiee gays we must snr-
render the negroes and tnke them to

them, have

the nearest lunding for you, We've
come to do It

“It's hetter treatment than 1 ex-
pected” Blggs answered,

“*You'll find that we have a good
denl of respect for the law,” sald

Pensloy,

Hugs and his friend went to the
barn for their horses. The others
copferred a moment with the 1wo
slaves and Mrs, Brimstead., Then the
Intter went out Inte the garden lot to
o womian In a sunbonnet who waos
working with n hoe =ome fifteen rods
from the house, Mrs. DBrimsteml
seemed to be conveving n messnge to
the woman by slgns, Evidently the
lutter was deaf and dumb.

“That 18 the third slave,” Brimstond
whispered,  *“I don't belleve they'l
discover her."

Soon Peasley and Samson ot into
the wagon with the negroes and drove
away, followed by the two horsemen.

In a little village on the river they
stopped at a low frame house, A
woman came to the door,

“Is Freeman Colar here?' Poasley
demanded,

“He Is back In
woman answered,
“Please ask him to come hope '

In a moment Collar ecame sronnd
the house with a hoe on his shoulder,

“Good morning, Mr, Constable " sald
Peasley. “This I8 Ellphalet Biges of
St. Louls, and here s a0 wurraut for
hig arrest.”

“For my arrest!" Blggs exclaimed,
“What 18 the charge?"

“That you hired a number of men
to burn the house of Samson Henry
Traylor, near the village of New Su-
lemw, In Sangnmon couniy, nil, by
violence, to compel hlm 1o leave sald
county; that, on the 20th of August,
sild men—the same being eight In
number—attempted to carry ont vour
design and, belng captured gml aver-
powered, all confessed their guilt nnid
your connectlon with It, thelyr sworn
confessiong belng now In the posses
slon of one Stephen Nuckles, 1 min
Ister of this county, 1 do not necd to
remind you that It I8 a grave offense
and llkely to lead to your confineinent
for a term of years."

“Well, by G—," Blggs shouted, In
anger. “You suckers wlll have soine
travellng to do hefore you arrest me.™

He struck the spurs in his borse
and galloned away, followed by nis

the garden” the

mervant.
ter,

“Now, Collar, get up on your horse
and hurry 'em along, but don't keteh
up with ‘em If you can help 16" aal)
I'ensley,

Wiien the conatabile hnd gone, Pens
ey sald to Samson,  “We'll drop thesa
slaves ot Nate Haskell's door,  He'll
ke cure of ‘em until dark and starg
‘moon the north rond, Lote In the
evenlng I'Nl plek ‘e up an' get ‘em
out o this part o' the country.”

Meanwhile  Brimstend and  Harry
had stood for a moment in the doops
yard of the former, watehing the pars
v on s way up the road,  Dreimstond
hilew out his bresth and sald In & low
tone:

USay, T tell ye, T aln't hnd &0 much
excltement since Sam=on Travior rode
into Flea valley,  The women neeil
u chanece to wash their faces nnd stick
npoa Hitde

Bamson ponred with Inngh.

Le's you and me go bnek |

to the vreek and go In swimmin® an'® |

look the farm over,™

“What become of the third nigeer?
Haorey nshed,

“She went ont In the fleld in a sun.
bonnet an' went to work with a hoe
nild they didn't diseover hep”
Brimstead,

They had their swim in the ereek
and gor haek to the honse at dinner

suid |

thme,  Samson had  returned and, ns
they sat down ot the table Hurrey |
asked: “What have you done with

the third slave?”
"She's heon upsinire, gotting washed
and drvssed,” sild Mrs, Brimstead,
As she spoke, the stuirway door

| the St

opened and Bl entercod the romm—!n |

a sk gown and slippers,  Sorrow il
put Its murk upon her fuce, hat had
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“Here I1s & Warrant for His Arrest.”

All rose
Harry walked toward

not extinguished her benuty.
from the table,
her,
to face, they stopped and leoked into
euch other's eyes,  The moment long
desired, the moment endeared and
sublimated by the dreams of hoth,
the moment  toward  which  their
thoughts had been wout to  hase
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HOLDS UNIQUE WAR RECORD

Editor of Legion Publication Left Post
and Marched to the Front
AW, 0 L

Walter T. Nonbovt, sditor of the
Barviee Star, officlal publleation of the
Amerlean  Leglon
of  Montnun, has
whnt bellevisd
to be the most
unlque war koe.
otk of any mwun
who sorved in the
A E. ¥,

He

Is

wis sier-
seant Instructor
in Franve, hut
Iils desire o get
into the front-line

s ol fighting cnused
g o vhtuung wesert the nrmy.  He
left his post and marched to the
front A, W, 0. L. e went through
Mihiel delve and was In the
thick of the Argonne fighting when
uh order was issued for his arrest,
Neubert didn't milnd the arrest bt
he hated to qult fightlng. A court-
martial followed und he was roduesd
to a private, Later, following the
armistice, he was gent to Coblenz as
Nntotype operator on the  Awmaroe
Nows,

Neubert I1s president of the Great
Falls  (Mont.) ‘I'vpogeaphieal  unlon,
aud Is adjutant of the Great Falls post

| f the American Leglon,

| France,

LEGION HERO WITH ONE LEG

Detroit Member of Organization Dis-
plays Makeup of Trus Soldier
During Fire.

Onee n hero, nlwnys n hero, 1s what
Petrolt s suying of Leo Fulrman,
World war veteran, who st a leg In
but who nevertheloss saved
the life of a stranger In a burning
bullding recently, while ablebodled
spectutors stood about wringing thelr

 handa,

Fulhrman, a member of the Charles

, A, Learned post of the Amerlcan Le-

She advanced to mest him, Foce |

' window nmd went

ten, ufter the eares of the day, like |

brooks coming down from
tains, had arvived suddenly,
In a way prepared for |t
taken thought of what e wonld do
ahd say, He had not, St It made
ne difference, Quickly they fell inn
vuch other's vmbirnce, und the depth
of their feeling we may guess when
we read in the dinry of the ruzgst
and rather stoicanl Samson that po
withess of fhe scene spoke or moves|
“until T turned my buck upon it for
shame of my tears”

Soon Bim came and kissed Samsou's
cheek and sald:

“I am not golng to make trouhle, |
couldn't help this. T heard what he
sald to yon last night, I mnde me
happy In spite of ol my teoubles, |
love lilm, but above all T shall try to
keep his heart clean and noble
as It bas always been, 1 really mennt
to be very strong and upright, It 1s
ull over now, Forglve us. We are
golng to be us respectable as—as we
enn.”

Bamson pressed her hand nnd sald e

*You cume with the slaves and 1
guess  you  heard our tolk in the
wigon,”

“Yoes, I enme with the slaves, and
wins ns Wack ns elther of them, We
hiadd ol suffered, 1 shon'd have come
ilone, bt they had bheen good and
falthiul to me, 1 could not bear to
leave them to endure the vielenee of
thit man,  We left together one nlght
when he was in o drunken  stupor,
Wae took n hont to Alton and eaught
the Stur of the North to Beardstown
—lhey  teavellng ns  my  servanpts,
There 1 hired a team and wagon, It
brought us to the grove near your

She wus

ns

ITHTETES
“Why did you disgulse yourself bes
fore yon came in?"
"1 longed 1o ses
not waunt him to sece me,
Know

Harry, but 1 di4

that he would care to see me.”
she answersd,  “1 longed to see all
of you. Now | am ready to go to my
futher's honse—Ilike the Prodigal Son
coming hack after his foly"

the moun- |

She had |

| deline?

1 did nor |

Bhn kissed Samson’s cheek and em- |

birncisd
huarried out of the honse, Hurry oar
rled her bug to the buggy and helped
her In,

She waved her hand as the buggy
went up the road,

“It's the same oid Dim."” Harry sald
to hlwsell, as he stood watching her,
“Put 1 think she's loveller thao she
CYel Wae''

O BE CORTINUEDS

Aunabel nnid her mother and |

glon, lost his left leg at the thigh
while serving as a machine gunner
with the Thirty-second divisto of the
A. E. F. Early one mornlng he wns
awakened by shouts and soon learned
that a near-by house was on fire,

Garbed In a dressing gown he made
his way to the buruing house nand
found a crowd of spectutors awalting
the fire department. Fears were ex-
pressed for the safety of occupunts In
the house, and ag wo one volunteersd
to enter, the Legtonnalre hroke open
in. rle returned
dragging Aaron Prultt, whom he found
overcome on o hal

“Any soliler would hnve done the
samwe thing,” deelured the hero,

IN MIDST OF SHELL SHOWER

Husky Seattle Legion Member Was
Wounded Twelve Times Within
Haif Minute,

The wenthering of three yenrs rough
and tumble n Walter Camp AN
American  tnekie
on the Yale oot
hall tenra condd
tloned Churles H,
Paul, Seatrole,
Wash., for one of
the World
most unusunl
periencves,

Paul, wen a
first Westenant i
the  Three  Huoap-
dred  und  Sixty.
lourth  Infantry, < :
Ninety-first division, wus wounded In
12 different spots In halt & minute
Kurlug the Argonne struggle, One
high explosive shell burst near him,
hurling Nim abour 15 feet distant. He
Yud Just landed when a second shell
exploded  almost under hlin, tossing
him back to where he started from.
He thought It over for severul months
n nrmy hospltals,

Also a gradunte of Harvard law
school, Paul Is Junlor partner In one of
Seattle's legal  corporations, He Ia
communder of Halnler-Noble post of
the Amerlcun Legion, Seattle,
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Legion Man Sets the Pace.

Ageratum, nrcehitrave, chamfer,
clelstoguious, eloliim, gamblt,
gulmpe, Intugilo, metacarpal, mitosls,
nuda, pomology, rococo, Shoony, How
many ot the above words can you
Michael Nolan, 4%-year-olo
mental wizard, who has been classed
with the world's “best minds" deflned
all of thew In less than owe mloute
Nolan Is a c¢harter member of Ranler-
Noble post of the American Leglon nt
Seattle.  Nolun, who has been n
lumberjnek and a sallor, Is & student
In the engineerlng department of the
federal board of vocatlonal training
at the Unlversity of Washington, e
was shellshocked In France, ile broke
Into fame when he established a new
record In the army “alpha" test with
a perfect score of 212 polots In thie
teen minutes. The best previous score
In the psychology test was 207 polnts
In seventeen minutes, made by a Yale
professor,

LAND OF ROMANCE

Portugal Cffers Many Induce-
ments to the Traveler.

Ancient Castles and Convents, Beau-
tiful in Ruin, Offer Never-End-
ing, Interesting Study.

For the aveler o Portugal not
many more days ure riehly flled with
interest than that on which he drives
or rides or waths from Lelrln to Bas
tnlha and Aleobanen, the Lon-
don Morning Post's Lishon corresponil-
ent, e sees Letrein's beautiful ruined
castle, huilt by King Dinis, the splen-

wirites

| Al stretell of pine woods plunted by

the snme King, sud  the wonderful
Gathie ehurches of Aleoliien, the Cls-
terielun convent fonndid by Portugnl’s
first king in the Twelfth century, and

ol Butalba, bullt near the battle theld
of  Aljubirroti (1351) 10 cominemos
rite the winning of Portogal’s hinles

pendenee,
At Alvobaea Is o hnge ealdron left

| by the retreating Spaninrds nfter the

battle in which Fnglish archers took
purt on the shle of Mortogal; at Al-
vobaea, too, the beautiqully  carved
tomb of Ines de Costro, wurdered at
Colmgra in 1855 and hrought to burial
here along lengues of rond lined with
burning torehes,  But it s Batalha
that has the most interesting meimo-
ries of Englishmen, and |t is thus of
happy augury for the future of the
anclent alllunce that Portugal’'s twe
unkunown soldlers are to he solemnly
buried there,

The victory of 14985 was won by
John I, master of Avis, and his young

L constuble, Nuno Alvarez, whose boyish

ldeals bhad been fired with tales of
Galulind und the Knights of the Round
Tuble.  John I warried the daughter
of John of Gaunt, “tlne-honored Lan-
custer”  thelr tomhs lie in the Kound-
er's chapel of Butalhan ohurch with
those of thelr sons, The motto of one
of these half-Bnglish  brothers, who
were  King  BEdward  the eloquent,
P'rince Henry  the navigutor, I'rince
John, mnster of santingo, Prinee Fer-
dinand the constant and Don Pedro
Duke of Colmbra, nimost leseribes the
noble simplicity of the Interlor of the
chireh: “Le beln me ple.”

Batalha wus bullt on an English
model,  begun by  English workmen
called after Buttle abbey (its full

name belng 81, Mary of Vietory). The
pinnacles and finiuls of the roof are
Kruy  against the dark, pine-covered
Hills, but the entrance door and the
maln part of the huilding are of stone,
originally white, and turned hy thme
wnd wenthior to o rich wolden brown,
The “unfinished ehapels” are o marvel
ol the later Manuellye style, eloquent
of glory and wenlth achieved, wherens
the Gothic chinreh tolls of nustere,
sonring asplration,  ‘The o hole buildg-
e hus been skNifully restored  dur-
g the lust hundreed yeurs, but unfor-
thnately Httle of the tine old stuined
gluss remdns,
Forced Into Circus Business.

The nome of Adam Forepaugh, se

well known to followers of the eirens

worli, heemnme the impormint  fuctop
It played in that sphere through aeel-
dent rather than deslgn, Yeurs L0y

Dan Rive uml bis elrcus wore known
throtugzhout the suites, Rice & War.
ner clrens enjoved suceess for snne
time, Then hard luek follow them,
anid they were plunged into u period
of finaneinl depression,

The chiow stranded in PhiladeIphia,
Adam Forebuck, a Philadeiphin hutel
er, hid bween given the contrnet to fur-
nish meat for the orgunizatbon ; and,
wlhivn money was not fortheoming 1o
weet his Bill, sought council of an at-
torney, As o result an uttachment
wis secured. Hlee and Warner hell a
consultation.  They declidegd that tha
buttoon hind fullen out of the cireus
business, 8o they turned over to Fore
hitek the properties and puraphernalia
of the circus In settlement of the
cluim.

With this mnaterial on his hunds,
Forchack could do but one thing. He
sturted out ns a circusman,  Foreback
was changed to Forepaugh, a name that
became a houschold word In Amerieca
nnd which remning one today,

The Butler's Cue.

We were glving our senlor play In
high school. T was playiag the part of
the butler. Tn the third act I was sop-
posed to poss o box of clgars to the
group of men assambled for the hunt
club dinner, T started to pnss clgara,
The llnes enlled for n speech from the
colonel, T hind passed the clgnrs to one
of the men, when the colonel gave his
line. It was “James, puss the cigars
to the gentlemen.” He Inld speelnl ome-
phasis on the word gentlemen,

You can Imagine the hilarity of the
audlence at the peculinr situntion nnd
my embarrassment, cnused by the faet
that T had started on my rounds with
the cigar box hefore my cue, thus glv-
ing the colonel n chanee to (question,
In hig speech, the character of the
first  “gentleman” to whom 1 had
pussed the elgurs,—Chicago Tribune,

“Backwardation,”

This peculinr word §s a term used
an the London stock exclinnge, A man
sells stocks which he does not possess,
promising dellvery on a eertaly day,
If at settling thne the stock has not
gone down te g polnt where he can
make o profit on the trunsnetion, he
sometimes mokes 0 arrnngement with
the purchaser of the stock wherehy
dellvery is deferred, paylng for this
privilege an ngreed amount of Inters
st kvown as backwardatlon,




