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A Quaker

Girl’s Diary i
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Sparkling Narrative
Written by a Phil.
adelphia Revolu-
tlonary Belle.
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There Is an anclent house at Pen-
llyn, Gwynedd township, Movtgomery
county, Pa,, that Is associated with
one of the prettiest contributions to
the history of the stirring times in the
fall of 1777. It is the old Foulke man-
slon, whereln a young Philadelphia
Quaker girl wrote the charming,
sparkling narrative that has become
famous as Bally Wiate‘r'a Journal,

The document has been a fruitful
source of inapiration to many writers
of fiction, dealing with the days of our
natlon making. Just before the Brit-
Ish army slipped Into Philadelphia
pfan works of fighting and feinting
Sally's father, Danlel—a Philadelphia
merchant—aent his family out to
Gwynedd to the Foulkes, the two
families being kin, to cscape the many
unpleasant features of lfe In a city
with an army of occupation,

Previous to golng away Sally and
her frlend, Deboralh Norris, another
young Quakeress, who, by the way,
told in after years how whe peeped
over the garden fence and looked
aeroes Fifth street to see what was
going on the day they publlcly read
the Declaration of Independence,
agreed to keep fournals. which they
would exchange when they met again,
as it would be manifestly Impossibla
to get letters through the lines of the
two armles. And Sally went out to
her widowed “Aunt Hannah's,” the
uncle, Willlam Foulke, having died
in 1776.

The long, low stone house, whereln
the Foulke famlly and their city rela-
tives sheltered that troublous winter
is still in excellent preservation and
doubtless in very much the same pro-
portions of a century and a quarter
ago. Its present owner, J. E. Cald-
well has done much to give It a splen-
did setting In o landscape gardening
schemo of rare beauty.

Wrote Her Diary There.

In one of the rooms of the pletur-
esque mansion this light-hearted girl
Jotted down her chatty, familiar fm-
pressions of the great makers of Am-
erlean history as they appeared on the
little stage of the hosplitable Foulke
home, The first entry in her diary
waa made SBept. 25, 1777—124 years ago
this week.

One day she writes: "Two genteel
men of the military order rode up to
the door” and arranged for the billet-

recelved that of a bow from Brig.-Gen.
Lacy." Bhe comments further on that
day being “almost adventureless.”

A gay young blade from Virginia,
Alexander Spotswood Dandridge, asks
her to marry him on exceedingly short
acquaintance, she thinks, although she
hastens to explain, “had we been ao-
gualnted seven years wo would not
have been more soclable, The moon
Eave a sadly pleasing light.” What a
wonderfully complete pleture of socla-
bllity that entry suggests!

She tells of the pranks ghe and her
girl friends played on a certaln Mr.
Tilly, “a wild, nolsy mortal," who ap-
pears “bashful when with glirls,” and
who “talks 80 excesalvaely fast that he
often beging a sentence without fin-
Ishing the last, which confuses him
very much, and then he blushes and
Inughs.” Mr, Tilly plays two tunes on
the German flute and he 18 unmerci-
fully jeered about his brilliant musical
talent,

A Joke on Tlily.

Tilly was something of n braggart,
it seems, and the merry company de-
elded to have some fun with him, so
they fitted up the figure of a Hritlsh
grenadier and stood It at the door of
the house. While thoy were chatting
In the gloom of one of the rooms one
December night a knock came at the
door. The servant came In with the
message that they were all wanted
outside. TIilly was the first one out
and he banged Into the grenadier. At
the same moment a thundering volee
called out: *“Are there any rcbel of-
ficere hers?"

“Not walting for a second word, he
darted llke llghtning out of the front
door, through the yard, bolted over
the fence, Swamps, fences, thorn-
hedged and plowed flelds no way im-
peded his retreat.” At last they found
Tilly and explained the jJoke to him.
He was Induced to come back, and
when he rejoined the group he solemn-
ly faced the company and remarked:
“You may all go to the d—I1!" Sally
touchingly and suggestively com-
ments: “I1 pever heard him utter an
indecent expression before.”

But it would take columns, says the
Philadelphla Record, to reprint the
full mecount of Sally Wister's Journal
and Its abounding references to the
qualifications and character of the
various officers who stopped at this old

OLD FOULKE MANSION AT PENN LLYN, PA.
ing of Gen. Willlam Smallwood of

Maryland at the house, “One of the
officers dismounted and wrote ‘Small-
wood's quarters’ over the door, which
secured us from straggling soldiers,
After this he mounted his steed and
rode away. When we are alone our
dress and lps were put In order for
conquest and the hopes of adventure
gave brightness to each before passive
countenance,"
Gon. Smallwood Arrives,

“In the evening (of Oct. 18) hls gen-
ernlship came with slx attendants,
which compos'd his family. A large
guard of soldlers, a number of horses
and baggage wagons, the yard and
house In confusion and glittered with
military equipments, 2 ¥e The
general is tall, portly, well-made; a
truly martial alr, the behavior and
a gentleman, a good un-
derstanding and great humanity of
disposition constitute the character of
Smallwood,”

For weeks her journal resounds with
the clanking of swords, the rumbie of
military wagons, the tramp of march-
ing soldlers, busy, perhaps, with the
care of wounded soldiers whose line
of retreat from fatal Germantown lay
close to the old housa, She only brief-
ly refers to the battle there and "“the
borrors of that day.” 8he tells her
absent friend the gousip they get at
the mill—a mill was part of the
Foulke estate—but warns her by say-
Ing: “Wa don't place much depend-
ence on mill news."

Congquest of & YVirginian,

One day several of toe company
which formed this distingulshed
colonial house party, "Went to the

mill, We made very free with some
continental flour. We powdered
mighty white, to be sure.” Another

day 21-year-old and flirtatlous Brig.-
Qen. Lacy rides by "in expectation of
drawing the attention of the ‘mill
girlp,"” * ® ® byt as {ll-luck would

house, As to the complete Journal,
which first saw the light in the com-
fortable home, one's best wishes to
the reader of these lines may be most
fittingly expressed in Sally’'s dedlca-
tion to her friend Deborah. “The pe-
rusal of It may some time hence give
pleasure in a solitary hour to thee."

Another Apnanias,

Thera ware a crowd of calamity
howlers gathered in a hotel rotunda
during the great drouth of the past
month, and each was telling the other
that all the crops would be burned up
and everybody would starve to death,
An old man, who has the reputation of
belng a man who can always tell a
story better than the one Just rold, put
in his volee and said that the present
drouth was nothing to the one they
had when he was a boy In “Car'liny.”
They all listened oarefully to his won-
derful story of how so many people
itarved to death, and how when they
cut thelr bodles open they found that
they had actually eaten grass before
they dled He told the story through
without Interruption, but as BOON As
he finlshed one of his listeners asked:
“But why did they cut open thelr
bodles?” That was a poser for the

old man, but after spitting reflective- r

ly at a spot on the wall, he sald:
“Why, to see what they starved to
death on, of course.” Then he won-
dered what they all wanted him to buy
the drinks for.

A Fast Man's Course,

M. Courtinaud’s uncle, both well-
known In Paris, dled In April and left
him 6,000 francs. Delighted with so
much wmoney, he considered various
plans of spending It, He was afrald
to place It in the bank and had no
confidence lu commercial ventures. Not
fond of racing, he finally decided to
drink it up. At the end of five months
he succeeded. Hls average was forty
francs a day. At last he bought a bot-

order It, I had heen busy and my au- | tle of alcohol for two francs, drank

burn ringlets were much dishevelled;  it, and then zhot himself.

I

therefore I did not glad his eyes, and
cannot set down on the lst of honors

<
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He left a
request Lo be burled In a callar at the

side of the barrels.--Chicago Journal,

FRENCH-CANADIAN CATTLE.

HMistory of the Nreod snd Some of Ik
- Characteristies,

Sinee the entry of the French-Cann
dian oattle In the dalry tests at the
Pan-American exposition st Buffalo
many inquirles have boen made abow
the breed, says the Bpringfield Repub
lean. In fact, many people though
that Canada had what might be calle
& nitive breed, like the so-called ne
tives of the United States, made up by
crossing the progeny of early Importa
tlons untll It would be diMcult to tel
what blood predominates. The Masan
chusetts Ploughman quotes from i
painphlet sent ont by Dr. J. A. Cou
ture, D, V., 8., of Quebec, socrelary ol
the French-Canadian Cattle Breeders
assoclation, In which he gives the his
tory of the breed, and the clalmas madi
for it. He saya the Fronch sottlers whe
first eame to Canada were nativea o
Brittany and Normandy, France. Thi
first cattle in Quebee, In 1620 or there
abouts, were brought, no doubt, from
those two districts. No importations
of other breeds worth mentloning nre
reported In the history of the province
until about 1500 or a little befors, Be-
tweéen 1776 and 1850 a few herds of
Engliah cattle, mostly Ayrshire and
Shorthorus, were brought into the
provinee, but they were bought by
wealthy Engiishmen living near Mon-
treal and Quebos, where they are still
to be found. They found but lttle favor
with the French Inhabitants in the
poorer reglon and in the remote parts
along the Laurentides and the lower
part of the St. Lawreuce, both north
and south, as they were loth to cross
thelr hardy lttle cows with the larger
breeds, fearing, with good reason, that
they could not feed sufMolently to keep
the larger animals alive, to say nothing
of profit, during the seven months of
the winter. Thus they have been kept
nearly distinct for over 260 years, and
In-and-In bréeding has been resorted to
to fix in a sure manner the character-
leties of the breed. The three qualities
clalmed for the French-Canadian are
hardiness, frugality and richness of
milk. As they are small, the cows aver-
aging about 700 pounds each, they do
not require large amounts of food. In
form they are something like the Jer-
gey, but In color most frequently n
#olid black, or black with brown stripe
on the back and around the muzzle, or
brown with black poixts, brown brin-
dle, or even yellowish.”

A Hesltating Accoptanco,

Not very long ago Mr, and Mra, Phil
May were entertaining a large party of
friends, distinguished in the worlds of
ljterature, art and fashion, and dur-
Ing the evening there ealled a visitor
who made a very diffident entry. The
greut caricaturist was standing nem
the head of the stalrs talking to Lord
Mountmorres and Lady Edlth Frank-
lln, when his man Intimated that “Mr,
Brown" had ecalled. “Show him in*
sald Mr. May. “He won't come, gir;
he's not In evening dress, and he's
standing in the lobby,” replied the ser-
vant, Mr. May, who often cannot fix
the identity of people he knows pretty

on the mention of “Mr, Brown's” name
but in his usual kind way he went to
the top of the stalrecase and ushered In
the reluctant visitor, who vainly en-
deavored to excuse himself, Address-
Ing two or thres distingulahed friends
who were standing near, My, May de-
termined to place the new arrival at
his eage and In the heartlest way sald;
“Lel me introduce my old friend, Mr,
Brown." The Introduction had been
made when Mrs. May hurrled to hLer
husband's side and, almost convulsed
with laughter and embarrassment,
whispered: “Why, Phil, that man 1s
your tallor; he has called about your
riding breeches, and the bill!"”

Glndatone's Idea of Humor,

There I8 a story that Mr. Gladstone
has often told as illustrating his idea
of what honor should be., "It shows
the very finest humor, as good as mny-
thing of Bydney Smith,” ete, It oc-
curred In one of the numerous begging
letters which he was constantly re-
ceiving. The writer, to show that his
destitution was no fault of his own,
related that after trying to obtaln ey-
ery sort of employment, he went so far
a5 lo answer an advertisement for u
clerk Inan undertaker's establishmaent,
On applying at the address at the np-
pointed time, he was shocked as we!l
as digheartened to filnd a crowd of
somo 100 persons on the same errand
as himself. But the last and oruelest
blow was, as he turned awuy. to hear
a little street Arab say to his com-
panion, “I say, DI, look at all them
clerks come to be measured for thelr
coffing.”"—Hon. Mra. Goodbart in Nine
teenth Century.

The Orlginal Woman.

Now, Eve was writing a letter to
her daughter-in-law, who waa Calns
| wife, and she asked Adam to get an-
vther sheet of birch-bark to ecomplote
the missive upon “All pight,” gald
Adam, “but you had hetter ot the trees
get another ten years' growth befare
you try to write any poetseripty,™—-
daltimore Ameriean,

Didn't Get Her Mouey's Worth,

Clara: “Why, KEthel, what makes
you so blue?" Ethel: "That fortune-
teller told me 1 weuld be married
twice, and she told Edna she wound
bave three husbands. And to Ihink, 1
pald for having both our fortunes
told!"—Chelsea Gazette,

The Last Hlage,

Thespls: “What does n woman o
when she becomes too old to be a bal
let dancer?” Foyer: “"Hecomes n ¢l 114
actress." —Judge.

Liberty and d[n_l; a'ris_ Inseparalile
terms. If I ought, | can—Kant

Picterial Bumor .

HE KNEW,

Edna (after he has proposed)—Ah!
Tom—Two,

what s more delightful than a kiss?

TOOK A NLUFP. Al
“1 was In & hotel In Indiana a few
weoks ago,” gald the New York drums
mer, “when the talk turned on Gen-
eral Grant. Pretty soon one of tha
crowd referred to his two terma as
president, and 1 felt oalled wpon to
correct him,*

“"How correct him?" wan anked,
"Why, as to the two terms. Of
course he served only one. The fel-
low was one of the obstinate kind,
however, and he finally offered to bet
me a hundred to fifty that he was
right, It made the cold chills go over
me, It was & dend sure thing for me,
and yet T hadn't the money to put up.

Ges! But 1 never folt so moan in my
life. RBeing dend broke I had to take
his bluft, 'l be heeled on my next

trip, and I'll try and find that chap
nnd rake In his wad,"

“1 wouldn't,” sald the man who had
spoken before,

“Why not?"

“I'd use the money to buy a history
of the Unitpd Siates and have your
ears shortened!"”

Rector — "Remember, my young
friend, there are better things in lfe
than money."

Young Friend—"Yes, I know that,

but It takes money to buy them."

PRACTICAL MISS GOLIGHTLY.

B, Singer in the Indianapolis Sun.—
“An I sit here and gaze into the fire,”
sald Cholly Staylayte, dreamily, “I
cannot help but wax Imaginative and
poetic, It seems to me that burning
chunk is old King Cole, and that those
red flames are his dancers—now dart-
Ing up, now leaping down and around
in order to amuse thelr king. It seoms
to me that the crackle of the embers
I8 the music by old King Cole's fid-
dlers three, and——"

“Yes,” Intervupted Miss Golightly,
yawning wearlly and looking at the
clock, “but In that case the old king,
and not papa, ought to pay the fd-
dlers.”

And, after a long while, it dawned
upon Cholly that a ton of coal was al-
most ag valuable as two Irish pota-
toes, and he took his leave,

ONLY JUST HER HUSHAND,
Mistress—Mary, you had a man In
the kitchen last evening, Was he a
relative of yours or a friend?
Mald—Nelther, marm; he was only
Just my husband.

Teacher—"And why shonld we en-
deavor to rise by our own efforts?"
Johnny Wise—* 'Cause there's no

' tellin® when the alarum clock will go

| “.rong.n
well, showed no gleam or recognition |

the winter,

tables, then.
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Mrs. Hayseed—I see they've stopped the roof gardens In New York for

Mr, Hayseed—I reckin they'll haye to rely on their hot-beds fer Iate vege-

Mrs. Jones—Noah took a pair of
that they wouldn't have been drowned,
Bobble—Did he take in flsh?
Mrs, Jones—Yes
Bobble—Would they have heen drow

A FOSER.

el

every living animal into the ark so

ned, mamma?

ALWAYS READY. =

“You're not the man that answers
the questions, are you?”" Inguired the
Btranger,

“You, sir,” snld the man in the chain

1 suppose you've been asked a good
many tlmes before, but I'd like to
know the exact pronuncia——-:"

“"Ro-ze-v'lt," interrupted the man
in the chalr, turning agnin to his
work,

“Thanks."

THE ACTUAL COST,

“How do you llke my new hat?"
asked the first woman of the other at
the matinee. “The total cost was only
$20."

“Pardon me, madam,” chimed In the
diggusted man behind, “but you shonld
include the price of my seat, which
makes the total $21.60,"

“How do you know he loves you?"
gald Misy Cayenne. »

“He writes me such beautiful let-
ters."”

“Humph!
Iterature,”

That isn't love. That's

ECONOMY,

Mra. Chugwater—What do you buy
such cheap shirts for? They are the
most expensive Iin the end, Thoy're
all worn out after you have had them
washed half a dozen times,

Mr, Chugwater—Then they pnly cost
me 60 cents for washing, and that's n
big saving. You go on with your frult
canning. You can’t teach me anything
about buying shirts,

IN THE PAVER.
lda—"They say Bello is the picture
of health these days'”

Muy—"Yes, some remedy company s
uging her pleture In their testimon-
lals."

Forge—--"Your raglan s out of style,
You should have the new ‘Kitehener
Yoke! "

Fentorn—="Not 1! | am a Hoer sym-
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Johnny (polnting to a centipede)

Mamma, look at that thousand-leg!

Mrs, Newrlch—My dear child, don't say such vulgnr words. You mean a
pathizer, thousand-limb,
CONSIDERATE THE ONLY TIME. IEN'T SAVE.

“Why 18 that plcture turned toward
the wall?”

“Oh, that I8 a haylng scene, and we
have to hide It whenever Uncle Thom-
as visits us, because he |8 a hay fever
sufferer.”

VERY GOOD FORM,
Rodrick—"1 wonder why old Three-
gcore took his bookkeeper along when
he went to select a young wife?"
Van Albert—"0h, | guess he wanted
some ong who was good at figures.”

“What a great boon halrpins are to
women," obsorved Pennlngton.

"And to men,” hastened Meekwood,

"How so?"

"Why, when a woman fills her mouth
with halrpins & man bhas a chance to
| get In a few words.”

First Burglar—"Why didn't you
sneak that chap’s chalnleas bleycle yor
went after last night?*

Second Burglar—"Well, 1 found out
there was & chalnless dog In the yard."

“Chesney lives In Brooklyn, but be-
longs to a New York club, When he
happens to meet some of the old boys
he stays all night."

“Why Is that?"

"He's afrald to cross the bridge with
a load.”

THE NEW FAD
Btubb—"8ince my wife has taken up
bowling she s always after me  for
money to play the game"
Penn—"More pin money, eh?"
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