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At sunset on the third night out, &
gathered in the west, and we saw
FNeptune lashed [nto fury by a most
terriflo thunder storm, The great caip was
v dashid from side to side like a toy.  Then
1 found that sea sickness is one'of the usu-
{ Al penalties for crossing the ocesn.  Brao-
{ ing myself with my nmbrella, I was ready
. W surrender all, even to my boots. All
¢ night [ heand something on my cabin flooe
¢y rolling to and fro as the great ship rolled
from side to side on the mountainous
waves, but 1 was too siek to care to ex-
amine what it was. When morning came
and the storm without and the tempest
in had subsided, 1saw my beautiful
silk hat (and what Englishman is
without one?) with the rim worn oft
minus acrown.
snd was rufned. A storm at sea
one feel yery helpless, A terrible
rm on land (s & trial to people's nerves,
there you are only threatened with
r from ahove, At sea you are like an
tossed about, as helpless asa leaf in
wind. I thought of the philosophy
bo when he said, “Ef de cahs run
track, dah ye is; ef de boat goes to
, whah is yer"
was & grand sight that met our view
{ @ sun rose over the black cloud thas
’ ¥ Jjust passed over us, The waters were
) mountaing high and every wave
. meemed determined to engulf the ship.
That was the only storm we had during
voyage. After it was over I was glad
having hed the experience of seeing the
mighty ocean when maddened into fury,
One evening a call was made for the
‘young violinist, While she is not gushing-
.beanulnl. she has a bright look that is
wary attractive, She has a clear complex-
of tinged with the rosy glow of health,

FRoman nose.  As she took her position
I8 was greeted with Learty eheers, Mak-
ag o slight bow of thanks, she held her

with thieir skillful touch and the graceful
mbvaments of the bow she sent forth the
it delicate melodies selected from her

iin the old mastors she rendered with an
and gkill that Ole Bull himuelf might
tried In vain to surpass, 1 thought of
n, how she would have enjoyed the
Bt. But where was my lost friend?
¥as [ lenviog her behind, or would I find
e in the new world scattering sunshine
il gindness?
“There is no place where one is 5o tempt-
ed to peep Into his neighbor's life as on
p board. One day as [ was standing on
thinking of my lost friend, the duke
8 to me, and, placing his hand upon
shoulder, said:
A penny Lor your thoughts!
grave!"
or & moment I was startled. I had
n thinking so intently that 1 had for-
_gotten everything, At first I made no re-
j lply; then T sald:
*“May I ask you a question?"
“Yes, a dozen if you like,” he sald,
nghing.
“Have you never seen any one that you
Hoved well enough to make her your wife,
. that you are still a bachelor?”
To my surprise he looked annoyed, but
i moment said:
"Yea, a young girl won aoll the love of
¥ heart once. But she wns not free to
Achoose. When but a child her father
ised her haud in marriage to a friend
" ofhis. She neverlknr.w how ddar she was
/ o me. 8Bhemarried the man of her fath-
er'scholce. Now she {8 a widow, beauti-
ful, they say, and immensely rich. 1 have
pever secn her since her marriage, Her
‘home {8 In London, and I often hear
her, but I never care to meet her
., The pure, sweet girl that [ have
ed for years must now be changed foto
woman of fashion, without love or sym-
th -"
1 v{u astonished, T had thonght of the
e of Melvorne as a shrewd business
, ready for any undertaking to make

You look

ey. Dut here was o new side to his
aracter; a fond memory of other days
1d a warm place in his heart.

> “Now," he sald, after a few moment's
silence, "“for an answer to my question.
Of what were you dreaming when I dis-
turbed your reverie?"

w1 was dreaming of one I long to see, I,
too, have loved and lost, but notin the
way you did. My love was among the
bhumble class, not rich or prond, buta
‘#ood, pure woman, who gave me the first
impulse toward a useful life that ever
stirred in my breast, [ was A careless,
thoughtless fellow, when she came to Wa
verland., Then her active, happy life made
mo ashamed of the idle one 1 led, From
her influence 1 have tried to do some good.
My father waa an absentes landlord, and
his estate had been neglected until the old
house itaelf was going to decay. She came
as governess to my little sister, and soon
ahe was governess, housekeeper and al-
anost estate keeper. By an unfortunate
word from my mother she was made to
feel bor dependence, and she left Waver-
dand one day when [ was away from home,
She did not know how dear she was to me.
Though 1 have sought her far and near, 1
«an find no clew to her whereabouts. That
ds my story, It was of her that I was

when you came to me."”

“I have often thought what little things
can change onr ljves," sald the duke.
‘“Yet they are not the littls things; they
are the real, sensitive, living, though un-
#oen, parts of our existence.”

After that exchangs of confidence the
duke and | were greater friends than ever.
We had many pleasant visita ere wy
wreached the new world, whose first conten:
nial birthday was still fresh in everybody's
mind, We reached Sandy Hook at night.
The water was made brilliant by the har
®or buoys, each of which carried & w
derful electric lieht. -
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Ithad fallen to the !

1 toliowed ine duke. We extricated our
geives from the throng at the whart, and
were soon comfortable in our rooms at the
botel. After a good night's rest we wenl
out 10 see the wonders of the clty., A ride
on the elevated rullway gave me a pecu:
liar sensation. It seemed as If we were
fiying through space, only we could look
into people’s houses (n our flight. We
visited the mrt galleries and were sur
prised that Amarican artists can hold so
hizh a'position in the world of art.

One day we wore standing near the conrt
house steps, when a fine looking geutle
man, little past the middle of life, passed
up into the building.

“That,"” said the duke, “ls Mr. Arthur,
the ex-president of the United States."

“A fine looking man,” 1 sald.

“But what a ‘queer way they have here
of disposing of those who have beld the
highest office in the natton. They do not
have even a badge of honor presented to
them! '

“When ex-president Grant was in En-
gland I attonded o reception given him on
one oceasion. The diplomatic corps were
fovited to meet him. A question wWas
ralsed as to who ghonld ocenpy the seat ol
honor at table. The embassadors who re
présented their sovereigns wonld not ae
cord the seat to Mr, Grant (u private citi
aen.) But at last an srangetent wae
made by which noone held the seat ol
honor. It was a most awkward position
for the general.’!

YIt seems to me that the ex-presidents
ghowld bave some well dellned ofiicial
rank. As wenlthy as this people are and
ns proud as they are of their groat nation,
It is strange that they will permit those
who have been exalied to the highest place
in the gift of the people to settle back [nte
the rank of private citizens aguin,” 1 sald

“That is their tdea of demoerncy. It de
strove distinctions in all, rather thaun fos
ter them."

Yilut o maen's knowledge aftér o term of
service would be of value to this country.

“Bodt wonld, but they choose to deprive
themselves of that and send him back
among the people, merely a5 an object of
curipelly. DBut they are beginning to talk
abont {t, and some honorable position with
proper pay will be provided for ex-presk
dents und perhaps for ex-senatord also, one
of these days."

At the closs of one of onr busy days of
slzht seeing, us we sat in our room enjoy
ing a rest, 1 said:

“Ido wot wonder now, where Parnell
got his independence of charmeter when 1
remember that his mother wns an  Ameri-
can womnn, "'

“Why sot" asked the duke, looking puz-
zled.

“These people have such a live, energet
fe way. | see now where the nerve and
pluck came from that dared to make Bos
ton Harbor into ahuge teakettle, and to
put & whols ship load of tea into it for one
steeping.”

“That's n new idea,” laughed the duke.
“But the Yankees are s shrewd, brave
people, that will dare anything for prin-
ple."

“The very air has eaught the spirit of
the inhabitants. There is no drowsy fog
to Keep one in bed till ten o'clock in the
morning here. I would caution the na-
tivns of the old world to look alive before
they plek a quarrel with this stramge peo-
ple,” 1 sald,

“But with all this energy, pluck and
thrift, they are allowing one of the most
vital principles of their institutions to pass
out of their possessions, Their lands are
being sold, stolen or given away at an
enormonsly rapid rate. In a very few years
not & foot of land worth the having will
belong to the government, or be in reach
of the coinmon people.™

1 am surprised at that, for with the ex-
ample of aucient Rome, and the later one
of Leelund, with its terrible want and suf-
fering which hus risen from the unjust
land monopoly, 1 should think that they
woald take warning and Keep the lands
for the many and not grant them to the
fow."

““I'he people have not awnkened to the
trug i of the situation as yet. When they
do it will be too late unless they can re
deem what s now held by frand, and thers
will be a terrible struggele if they ever try
thot, The men who hold the lands will
never yield one acre unless compelled ta
doso”

“You might have to give np some of
youir poaseasions f it came to that," I said.

“Yes. So Iam going to begin now and
prepare for it by buying only farms with
horia fide titles, I can hold the other lands
till they pay me well for my investments
und then sell."

“Where are you thinking of buying®*

“In NUnols, T think, From Lord San-
ders’ account, that is a good state for land-
lorda.”

“In what way is [llinois better than the
other statos?'’ I askedl.

“Lord Sanders says the legislature has
passed every law that the landiords have
nsked for to protect the land owners.
There you can make any bargaln you like
with your tenants, and {f they fall to live
up to the agreement you can torn them off
just ns readily and roughly as in Ireland.”

“Why, onn that be true!” I asked, ns 1
thought of the bright pleture 1 had painted
of Amerlen nsa nation of homes with no
landiords to grind the poor tennnts down
to degradation and poverty, but a free and
happy people with their little vine-covered
cottuges and Lroad fertile acres in fee
mimple!

CHAPTER XIL—SIGHT SEEING.

Chiraco! What wonder of the age, whnee
first -.“\!'nllll)-‘wal‘l‘.oﬂ] tenclier is still li\'lll‘l

What shall I say for {t! Twice it has been
Inid waste by fire. But with the nerve and
push peculiar to this people of the West,
they have rebuilt with greater beauty than
before.

We took & morning drive through the
parks that surround the city like eelected
remnants from the garden of Eden. Here
those who long for the beauty of nature,
the (ragrance of flowers and the songs of
birds, can enjoy them while resting from
the noise and confusion of the busy eity.

This drive is an extended boulevard that
surrounds the city with a belt of beauty.
The parks were brilliantly beantiful with
the rich green of the grass mingled with
the gay colors of flowers and shrubs.

The business streets af Chicago are a
livingg throng. Each oie rushing on to at-
tend to his own affairs, forgetful of the
erowd and heedless of all about him. But
that, we found, is characteristic of the peo-
plo of the West. One evening we stood by
the bridge on Wells street, near the great
Northwestern depot, watching a tug bont
towing in a large vessel, when the whistle
sounded for the bridge to turn. Men
grabbed by the arm the ladies that were
walking with them and rushed ahead.
Children ran on tugging at the skirts of
their mothers who could not run.  All was
bustle and confusion. 1 thought there
surely must be but one train per day, and
all must reach that or go without thelr

Gibaavim

Just as the bridge began to turn aquern-
lous old woman, her arms full of bundles,
and an nmbreila in her hand, came rush-
fug up the walk: tarning to n bright-eyed,
rosy-cheeked girl who was with her, she
said:

“There, we'll be left! That is our train |
standing there just ready to go! Saman-
tha Jane'll think we're lost!"

“0Oh, aunt, its only an hour to the next
train, what if we do miss this one,” said
the young lady with composure,

“Only an hour?! I said to the duke,
“Why. I thought it would be a week, st
least, from the fuss and hurry these people |
make.”

“You'll get used to this,” laughed the
duke. “They must hurry to make room for
the next crowd. There are one ligdred
and fifty thonsand persons who come and
go in this city every day."

“I'hen I do not wonder at the rush. It
peems strange where so many people come
from and go to,"” I s&ald, soliloquizing.

The Board of Trade attracted our atten-
tion. It is a very large edifice built of stone
and marble, very finely finished. Having
tickets we were admitted to the visitors
gallery. It is a magnificent room, with
massive marble columns, frescoed cellings,
beautiful pictures and finely wronght bal-
conies,

“The people of Chicago may justly be
proud of this building,” sald the duke. “It
fs the third one they have built sincs the
fire of 1571, The flrst was a little wooden
atructure, Then a fine stone bullding was
erectid, This in turn became too small and
plaln for them, so they have bullt this
one.”

“Well, this ought to satlufy them for
some time to come. What a babel of voi-
ces,  One might slmost think that he was
at the anclent tower on the plains of
Shinar."

“Only see how few of the men are of
even middle age," sald the duke, “Some
1ook ke seliool bova; yet here they are {n
thils wild exciting rush of specnlation, in-
toxieated with the hope of success, ar valn.
1y strugeling ngainst defent,™

#Are you fnmilinr with thelr workinga™
I asked,

“I understand It takes thousands of dol-
lars to becomae o membor, "

*“What do they mean by throwing their
bands out fn that frantic styles”

“They nre bidding; and [n that very act

1

gome one may be ficanclally rained,”
“How ean that ber" 1 uskad, puzzled to

know how such an act could hurin anyone,
“hey buy and sell on what they call o

margin, and they may excesd the amount
they have on deposit, The prices of erops
are in a measure established hore before
the seed 18 sown or the crops grown.'

From the Board of Trade we eisited the
panoeams bulldings where the battles of
Shiloh, Missionary Ridge and Gettysburg
were representod. In these great triumphs
of art the huud of man has go skillfully re
presented the spirit of the scones that all
we needed to make us dodge was the
sound of whistling bullets and bursting
shells, The woonded, dead and dying
were 80 lifedike that we felt like offering
olr aid to Lelp care for the sulfering. As
we gtood leaning over the railing trying to
separate the real from the Ideal, & tall,
fine-looking man standing near us said;

“There, that man on the bay horse in
the gray uniform occuples the position 1
held in that battle."

When he ceased speaking, a slenider man
with a gray beard turned toward him, say-
ing:

“That man on the gray horse in the blue
cont 15 occupying the position 1 held in the
sume battle,

“Then you are General Prentiss,” said
the first speaker.

“And you are Marmaduke," was the an-
swer. They shook hands wa cordially ns
though they had never drawn swords
against each other in demdly conflict. Oun
fnquiry we learned that neurly one thou-
sand men who were in the battle of Shiloh
have visited this wonderful palnting. *

Our stay in Chicago was a continual
round of excursions and sight-seeing. One
morning we ascended the 270 steps and
found ourselves in the tower of the water
works, The eity lay beneath us almost a
solid block of masonry and architecture,
The ¢rib in the lake, two miles distant,
seemed but a very few rods away, It waa
a clear calm morning. The Inke was like
an immense mirror reflecting back every
image cast upon its bosom, The salls and
steamers came into port with a quiet ma-
jesty, ascending the slips and canals that
penetrate the city, until the great prairie
Ilandscape bristled with masts and spars
along the extended and still extending
wharfage. 1t was a gcene of beaoty, ming-
led with business—of naturé and com-
meree, of God and man. We remained
silent along time, trying to grasp the ex-
tent of the scene and the most interesting
points, when the duke broke the silenoce
by saying:

“This is, indeed, & wonderful city, when
we remember that not one generation has
passed sway gince the country here was all
4 marshy waste, an impussabile, uninbabit-
able sswamp,

“Yea," said I, “and remermber the great
fires that have swept throhgh it. Two or
three times the electrie wires have thrilled
with the terrible words, “Chicago s burn.
fog!" until it seemed there could be noth
ing left to burn."

“Yet look around and see the stately
buildings that greet the eye on every side,
while from every point the masts and spars
proclaim & great trade center.”

“Are there so wmuny branches of the
river?"' I aakod.

“No, those," sald the duke, polnting ont
the different lines, “are canuls or slips
opened by the people. Whensver trade or
business needs more reom, or an outlet to
the lake, men are ready to do the work for
the earth that is to be removed, 1t is taken
to other parts of the city where it is used
to bring the grade up to the clity lavel."

“T'hen here the old adage I followed oug,
that nothing should ever be wisted.”

“Yes, even the debris from the burnt
digtriet made the founduation for one of the
finest avenues in the city.”

After the noon lunch 1 suggested that
wo visit Lincoln Park.

“Bhall we take u curringe or Lthe street
cars?’ asked the duke, #s we left Lhe
lanch room.

“Oh, let us walk,” Tsald. 5o we started
along leisurely, enjoying the different ob
jeots of interest.

‘Do yon know what that bnilding is that
{s covered with vines and shaded by those
great treea that seem older than the city
ftaelf?”' 1 inquired as we came to a hand-
same stons building.

“No, butd think it must be some old mo-
nastery buflt by the Jesults when they
rosmod over the westarn world,” said the
duke.

“And those fina bulldings in the yard
must be the different seats of learning,” I
suggested,

“Here 5 & man in uniform, I'll ask
him,” said the duke, stepplig forward.

“Sfr, what is this old building, covered

\
with vy’
‘“Potter Palmer's residence, sir! sald
the man, looking very much surprised that
anyone need (o ask such a question

“And those outer bulldiugs what are |
| they?"

“Potter Palmer's stables, air!" said the
man with a peculinr smile,

We had been the guests of Mr. Palmer's
hotel and now we hud seen his home, You
may lmagine our surprise, and, 1 must
confess, chagrin, to think that we had
mistaken a private residence for anything
#0 grand and old.  After that “Potter Pal-
mer's residence’” became & byword with
us.
Ldneoln Park is one of the flnest in the
elty., It 18 the zoologicsl garden of Chl-
cago, and full of interest from the entrance
gateway to the furthest nook. The objects
that called for our special attention were
the sea lions. They were playing in the
water, diving and swimming or sunuing
themselves in the lttle artistio lakes and
caves that had been propared for their nse,
The little prairie dogs were a novelty to
us. Thelr little mounds of earth gave me
my first view of life on the great pluins of
the West,

“These anlmnls we never see in the old
world,” 1 said, as we stood looking ot
them, busy at their play.

“They are found only in Ameriea, and
then only west of the Mississippl river,
Washington Irving has glven a very in-
toresting description of their habits of life
In one of his beantiful sketches."

“Here are the bear plta.  Bee that old
fellow hanging by one foot to the Umb of
that old stump," I said, us we came to the
caves of the black and brown bears.  One
of the brown bears seemed perfectly at
hiome on the limb of an old stump in his
pit, trying to catch the peanuts that the
children were throwing to him.  But the
bear at the foot had the feast while the one
in the tree was working hard for little pay.
The great grizaly bear, looking up from
the mouth of his cave, was the greatest
ouriosity. I had never seen one before,
but had often read of them.

“He's o flerce looking fellow,' sald the
duke, as we stood looking down at him,
He was constantly tramping back and
forth, a8 though chafing under his conflne-
ment.

“Uhey are suvage beasts," continued the
duke, “and very dangerovs, [ was witha
party once that were exploring some of the
mountain gorges in Colorado,  Just ns wa
were leaving one of the long defiles, we

T interviewsd an old man who had been
eultivating the corn,

heard & noise behind ua,  Looking round
we saw a huge grizsly seated on his
haunches. One of our party fired at the
beast. For a moment he seemed dazed,
then uttering s most terrifle growl he
sprang forward, bringing down the man
who had fired at him. We realized In an
instant that it wis death to our comrade
or the bear. Every one of our party levelad
his weapon at the head of the farjous
beast. Fortunately for the man the bear
rolled over in mertal agony. The flesh waa
torn from the poor man's arm and he was
frightenad almost to death. That was my
first acquaintance with his majesty, the
grizzly bear. I never want to meet an.
uther, unless he is in close confluement or
under marching orders.”

We vigited one den or eage after anoth-
er, until we had seen all the animals on
exhibition. We enjoyed a ride on the little
lnkes passing under artistic bridgea, avd
through long straita bordered by beautiful
flowers, At last we found onrsolves at the
artesinn well. 'We saw the wondrous fount
from which flows the supply of waler for
the Inkes, rivalets and fountains of the
park. ‘The artistio skill displayed In mak-
ing falls and fountains, lakes and rivers,
enves and mounds s wondegfull

“This morning," said the duke as we
1eft the Palmer Honse, “we are going out
on business."

“What is the nature of the business, {f I
may ask!"’

“Real estate,” answered the duke, “You
are 1o go with me and see how bustness is
condneted in Ameriea."

We soon saw a sign indicating the place
we songht. On entering, the duke began
at once to ask questions and examine
miaps

“How do you get possession of so much
o for sale?" paked the duke, after being
shown an immense quantity in nearly
every county in the state, it seemed to me.

YA great many farmers mortgage their
lands, and fulling to pay when due, we
buy the lands" sald the agent; “or they
place their farms in our hands to sell, to
ralse money to meet the mortgages, hop
ing to save something in that way."”

“What do you do with the Innds yon
hold before you get & buyer!' ssked the
luke.

"There are always plenty of men who
want torent. We get good terms. We
wften rent to the former owners, They
make good tenants,” sald the ngent.

“Then you are sure there will be no
trouble in getting good tenants If I should
buy the lands we have been talking of."

“None at all.  There sre more fenants
than farms, and you can make your own
terms,” said the agent, enger for a sule,

“Then, if agroeable, we will go and take
a look at some of your best bargains,” said
the duke:

Very soon we were at the depot ready to
start. We went sonth from Chicago. The
green landscape was dotted with happy
homes. Little villages nestled in the val-
leys, and prosperity seemed to reign su-
prema  Well-filled corn coribs attracted
onr attantion. We passed the Joliet prison
and saw some of the unfortunate belugs at
work in the stone quarry near by.

We we? delighted with the country.
The great” flelds of wheat and corn, the
benutiful rivors, bordered with good tim-
ber, and the delightful climate were per
fectlv fascinating,

“Tiasly A contrast! | have not nesded
my umbrella onos since [ eame into 111
nols. In London and Ireland it wonld

L}
nRYe ool IR COLmMBNL afOani.  Ler e
flelds of growing grain are in fine condi
tion. Tthink it must raln when we are
nsleep, to koep the earth looking so fresh
and greon."’ "

Wo left the cars at the littls station and
goon were riding over roads o the most
perfect condition.  We called at one place
where there wus quite a comfortable honse
and barn. }

““T'his {8 one of the farms 1 mentioned,”
sadd the agent.

While the duke and the agent were
walking about tulking business, I inter
viewed an old man who had been cultivat-
ing the eorn.

“Sir" [ asked, “can you tell ma how
this lund came to be in the market "

“Yes, sir,” said he, “this was once my
bhome. 1 came bere from Ohlo when Iand
was cheap. 1 bought thizs handred .Gl
sixty acres of land, paid purt down, snd )
gave a morigage for the balance, | put on
fmprovements a8 fast us 1 conld. 1 wokod
my farm carefully, and for afow years
everything went well. Then thnes hecams
hard, crops were not good, and what 1
could sell brought a very low price.  But
good erops or poor, good times or bad, the
interest on the mortgnge kept growing all
the time. We began to live more careful-
ly; wife would make one hundred dollars
do the work of (hree In living and clothe
ing. We kept less help and worked early
and late, but to no purpose, The time
came when the mortgage was due, and the
interest bad accumuluted until it ate up
all there was over the mortgage. Then
the place was sold. Now, here | am a ten-
ant where I hoped to be the owner.”

““Where do you pluce the blame of your
unfortunate clreumstancest'”

“The searvity of money is the first cause,
That makes hard times. 1 can ruise just
as much wheat to the scre when it brings
one dollar per bughel as when It brings fif-
ty cents, With the dollar I ¢an meet my
obligntions, With half a dollar I must
raise twice as much graln, or fail. The
price of wheat Indicates, 1 think I may
safely any, the rise und fall of money, Low
prices make good times for money loaners
and bankers who are willing to seture
themselves by a morigage on our real
estate, and help us by loanln g money ut the
moderate rates of from one, two, or even
three per cont per month, If the men
whose ouly business s to deal in the elre
culating medium of the conntry are pers
mitted to inerease or decreass the quanti-
ty us they please, they have the advantage
over the Inborlng and producing clusses.

When furmers are in debt, and money all
the time growing searcer, thers s no hopa

but to saerifice thelr homes for much less
than their real value. Large tracts of land
urg being obtalued by speculators in this
way, and held st modernte prices, This
templs rich foreigners (o Invest large sums
of money here.  They are willlng to walt
for the time when they can realize good
profits on their investinents, while iy e
meantime they secure a good ineome by
leasing their lands to tenants.”

“You seom familine with the Important
topies of your country," | sall.

“Yes, sir,” he replied, “1 am s member
of the 'Fargier's Alllance Club'y (hat
keeps us posted on all that concerns ns as
fnrmers."”

“Then you are oppoged to forelgners
coming here and buying lands?” 1 asked,

“Iam. Weo have no lands for people
who only eare to bleed us!” he sald vehe-
mently, “Any mab that wants & home
and will eome here and live on the lands
he buys, I am ready to welcome,”

“You have large land monopolies among
your own people,' | sald.

“We have, 1 am sorry to say. But our
motto shonld be, ‘No Ameriean land mon-
opoly, elther forelgn or domestic!”

L |

CHAPTER XINL—TENANTRY IN AMERICA.

The day following the one on which the
duke finished his purchase he said to me;

“Now, Waverland, we will visit Lord
Sanders' estate and see how his tensots
feel on the landlord subject.”

“To which of hus estates shall we go?” I
asked.

“To the nearest ono, 1t will only take a
few hours to reach it."

The morning was bright. A gentle
shower had fullen in the night. Every-
thing seemed rejoleing in the warm sun-
shine, We passed out from the buzz and
bustle of the noisy city into the calm, cool
air of the country, We saw large herds of
horses and cattle lazily feading In great
pastures, under the shade of oak, elm and
maple trees, We passed through a country
that lay before us lke an immense map
marked off by different shades of groen,
vist corn flelds with their deep rich green,
wheat and oat flelds shaded toa bright
tint. On, on we sped, past large farm
houses surrounded by orchards full of
growing frult, great rod barns that told of
care and comfort, towerlng wind mills
that conld rival the imaginary giants of
Don Quixote, full corn eribs laden with
the golden ears, past villnges full of bnsi-
ness, fine churches, large school houses,
eozy dwellings and substantial stores.
Commerce, culture, soclety and religlon
were all provided for in response to the
needs and industry of man.

Then came a change—little rongh shan-
ties, siraw barns, and rall cribs without
corn.

We entered a little tumble-down village
without church or school-house, There,
the conductor told us, was the place our
tickets called for,

“Are we still in Americad” 1 asked.
“This seems more like Ireland and o ten-
ant village."

“It is n tenant village,"” said the duke,
as we walked from the steps of the old,
rickety depot

“Can it be that tenantry has been so
long in America as to have caused ila
loathsome form to cover this fair land?'’

“Now, Waverland, I did not come to
henr yon preach. 1 came to see the chan-
cea of sucoess with Ameriean tenants,”
sald the duke, as we crossed to a little,
low, wooden shanty with one window, a
door and a hole in the roof for the stove-
pipe to pass through. The duke knocked
at the door and a woman about thirty
opened it. 1 was surprised at the neat ap-
pearance of the interior of the cabin. The
celling and the walls of the room had been
papered with newspapers and looked clean.
The woman was bright, intelligent look-
ing, and neat in a simple gown. She had
been washing and a Uttle boy was putting
cobs, picked from the pig pen, into the
stove 1o make the kettlaboll. A bed in
one corner of the room looked neat and
clean. There were thres or four shelves,
mide by a running cord through  small

hales in ench side of the boands and hald
1D piace bY & Knot on the under side, fuu

of booka, 1 saw Emerson's pross works,
Dickens' stories, “Uncle Tom's Cubin,"
and a good many other good friends in
that little rough shanty. When we had
taken the seats she had offered us, (twoold
wooden chairs, which, with a rough deal
table, completed the fnventory of the

“Are you living on one of Lord Banders’
tarmat*

Uyes, wle) sald the woman, “we Teat
from his agent."

The duke knocked at the door and o wo
man about thirty opened it

"Do you make a comfortable living?’ L
askeil,

“Not very comfortable, though we never-
suffer," uaid the wonian, with a peculiar
look In her durk eyes. “'If we could choose
our own time for selling our graln we
could do better. There comes my hus-
band,” sho sald, “he can tell you better
than [ about the place." !

A large, fine looking man drove near the
shanty with m tears and cultivator, 'We
bada the woman good-day nnd went to In-
terview the farmer himself, )

“Have yon been on this place long?"’
asked tha duke, after s few words of in-
trodletion,

“Bix years," snid the man, “and [ am as
poor to4ay as when [ came here,"

“Why do you stay here then, when lands
are so cheap out west?"

“You must know {t costs n good deal to
got & start even If landa are cheap, 1 had
a brother who went west. He made him-
self a good farm with good comfortable
buildings, He had quite a stirt and was
proud and happy in his new home, that he
hiud made from the wild prairis of the
west, Bot he had taken lands that were
afterward gobhled up by the rallroad com-
pany. He lost all he had and came back
liere to rent. I keep hoping that by work-
tng a Mitle eartier, a Uttlo Inter and a lttle
harder, that I can get a start here,” There
{8 nelghbor Jones who has the same num-
ber of acres that I work,” sald the man,
pointing seross the road to whers a neat
little frame house stood, shaded by tall
maple and cottonwood trees, "“He Is mak-
ing money svery yoar, and has some com-
forts for his family bealdes, [le is all the
time making improvements, He has a
nice young orchard, grape vines and small
fruits that add to the comfort and valne of
his place, 1 came here the same year that
ho bought there. I work just as hard as
he does, bt I ean only raise enough to pay
the taxes and the rent, and have u little to+
live on,"

“Then you pay the taxes'” said the
dulce,

“Yes, alr,” sald the man,” *“I have the
taxes to pay, thongh they are not hall as
high as Jones's are, Lord Sunders Is rich
and knows better than to improve his
lands, and then we eannot even have a de-
ernt school to send our children to, be-
oatiss the agent will not permit us to vols
a8 we plense, Oh, he's n shrewd one, s
that Lord Sandera, He knows he can get
Just as much rent for that old shanty with
a fow poles and a straw stack for a barn,
ua though he had good buildings."

“What is the resson you cannot make as

much as your naighbor ' [ asked, “‘Are
his crops better than yonrs?"
No, slr,” sald the man. "We ralse

bushel for bushel; we did last year of both

wheat and corn."” ,

d"‘l‘lmn what I8 the troubls!” asked the
uke.

“Wall, sir, T can tell you the trouble. He
could choose his own time (or selling his
graln, and he received one dollar per
bushel for his wheat and twenty-five cents
a bushel for his corn. 1had to sell when
Lord Sanders' agent demanded the rent,
and got sixty cents per bushel for my
wheat apd fifteen cents for corn, On the
two you can see quite a margin for free-
dom; yes, freedom! [ wm bound under an
fron clad lense almost us bindiog us & bill
of sale used to be in slavery times!”

“‘But you need not stay here if the tarms
do not suit you," remnarked the duke,

“That's true.  Bub here 1 have o shelter;
my wife and ¢hild are quits comfortable.
If 1 should leave here | might do even
worse, Some of the tenants on Lord San-
dery' estate have a terrible struggle to get
along. One day last winter when the
thermometer was twenty degrees below
zero, T went to 4 tenant's honse, and thers
they were bolling whole corn to keep them
from starving., Thelr fire was made of
roots dug from the enrth ten miles distant
and brought home to burn to keep them
from freezing., Oh, 1 conld tell you tales
of sufferings that wonld make your heart
ache, If there is any more sulfering In
Ireland than right here on Lord Sanders’
estate, God pity them!  Here in this beau-
tiful country where everything grows in
abundanee! 1 went round to the different
families and gathered up provisions to
keep ane family from starviug to death.”

“What mude the people so poor!” asked
the duke.

“Because they had to gell all they conld
raise to pay the rent, that the greedy land-
lords may live in ease and luxury in some
forelgn city, where he cannot see or hear
of the misery he causes. While the thrifty
farmers, like neighbor Jones, who have
their own homes, wust pay their own law-
ful taxes nud a portion for my Lord Ban.
ders beside.”

“Why man how do you make that outd”
asked the duke. “Your neighbor has im-
proved Lis lands, while Lord Sanders has
not, that makes the difference.”

“That {s just where the injustice comes
fn. If Lord Sanders had to pay taxes on
that naked land and not on the Improve-
ments, he would soon be willing to sell
some of his hundred thousand scres. But
while he can shirk out of the taxes and re-
oelves a good rent, he will not sell any of
his broad flelds, though offered five times
their real valoe,”

“You are rather hard on the land
owner," said the doke "If you could
carry your theory into practice you would
make a fine mess of the finances of your
country. It might benefit the small farm-
ers, but it would be hard on the landlords
who hold Iarge estates. "

“Well, sar, we would be Willing they
shonld suffer a little. They have bled the
people long enough, Beside, the lands of
this country were intended for the many,
not for the few, 1 wonld like to sce the
mun who owns the lands live on them and

bhouselbold furniture,) the duke asked: e

To be Continued,




