
Jin Adaptation of Exodus
Why There Were Many Pkvgues in the Captain's Quarters.

0 a certain sort of ml nil n.

void of Identity wltliuiit u
ness hlmsclt would lie doHi brow, nnd tin prince of dark-- a

.saint liy the halo above his
saint Is only to be known us

pitchfork and a Unvet, hoof. To mch us
these the knlght-erruntr- y of Drnyton nr.d

yUartli-t- t may seem problematical; but a
knight-arran- t Is one who succors beauty
in distress, nnd who rides abroad redress- -
Inn human wrong Whether li employs
an obnoxious insect rather than u sword,
as Drayton did, or whether he rides nit
S. l government mule, .is Hartlett was
wont to do. Is neither here nor there.

Bartlett was tiding the afores.it I mn'o
shortly uftqr the time my stnty begins.
He rode It up the lino, its long gray
ears waggling evenly nnd re.stfutly, und
came to u lalt In front of tho ..t of
quarter where Drnyton nnd ho ro,mJ.
Drayton was fitting on tho porch, his
feot m the railing, his chair tlppeil oack,
and the icor cf his cap pui'el 'devvn on
his lificc. He puttied the tan tJ the Ii.k ;

4'f his hnJ as Hurtiott cam- - :ivviy up
the t,t)3,

"I wish you would get ti horse." ho
compalned. "If you could Just rc.illzo
the figure you cut on that old elephant!"

"That's ii mule," corroded ll.utlclt.
his arm around n pillar und letting his
heels dangle, ns he perched on the tail-
ing. "It's also a very nice mule. It Is no
longer a shave-tall- , but has reached years
of discretion. The moment man or unlinal
does that. his appreciative country
straightway has him Inspected and con-
demned. Horses may do for .some, but
not for one who has the duties of post
quartermaster to perform. And, besides,
I believe in tho Infantry and scorn a' hvatae."

"Tho scorn," observed Drayton, "of the
fox for the grapes."

"Don't rub It In," said Hartlett, deject-
edly: "I'm miserable enough us It Is,"

"Thought you looked rather trlsto. I'm
all sympathy. Go on."

Bartlett released hi hold upon tho pi-
llar and folded his arm upon his breast In
an attitude combining stern endurance
and precarious balance. "The Collinses
are going to rout the Lawrences out."

Now, the Collinses were et.e family of
Oapt. Collins wife, mother-in-la- on both
skies, and three small children. They
had that morning arrived ut the post.
Collins was In command of Troop I...

which hnd been moved on some weeks
before. If he hnd been well disponed his

ntry should not have put the whole gar-
rison below his rank In tho throes of fear
of a progressive "turning out." For there
were empty quarters Into which he might
have moved exactly ns well as not, and
no one have been any the worse off.

"Hut Collins won't see It that way,"
Bartlett went on. "IIu ranks Lawrence.

nd his wife ranks him. you bet: and It's
the wife and the mothers-in-la- who arc
going to have tho I.avvrences' set or
bust,"

"Throw them a few buckets of paint
and calcimine by way ot sop," Drayton
ventured to nigged.

"Did," said Hartlett, briefly. "Offered
tljj-'- j half the quartermaster's depart-ninn- t,

and u carpenter, and n blacksmttn,
and a farrier, tto, If they happened to
need one. Told them they could have any
or all of the colors of paint of the rain-
bow, If they'd Just be good-b- ut those
three Grace are bound to have the Law-
rences' houe."

Drnyton opined, with a little of the
placidity, nevertheless, with which wo all
bear one another's burdens, that It wus a
very great and very profane shame.
"There's that poor little woman with
those two tittle 1)1 Us of kids, and Just
moved Into those quarters and got them
all fixed up so prettily, and her garden
started, too. Then, those Collinses!
They're a mean lot of cattle anyway."
Ho made a gesture of disgust, which
turned the visor around over tils left ear,
ami was silent a minute through sheer
wrath.

"I told Mrs. Lawrence they would be
"

"Serpents, now7" asked n.irtlett: "the
were cattle ttefore; and you called that"
lie pointed over his shoulder "un ele-

phant, whereas, In point of fact, Ifs a
mule."

"1 told her," continued Drayton, un-

moved, "that It wouldn't pay, I know
all about these Collinses served with
them In Texas. I was sitting on" Mrs.
Lawrence's steps I know that I usually
am, so you can save yourself I was sit-
ting on her steps when the Collins

up. The ambulanco stopped In

fiont of the C. O.'s house, next door, and
Collins Jumped out and went In. The
rest of them Just waited. All would have
been well If Mrs. Lawrence hadn't be-

come tender-hearte- d In a most unneces-
sary way. and hadn't chosen to disre-
gard any advice." Ho assumed the look
of prophecy fulfilled. "I told her to sit
still nnd not get excited and do some-
thing rash; gave her the benefit of my
knowledge and experience, nut it wasn't
any use. She made me dry up and hang
01 to the kids, while she ran down to the
ambulance and Invited tho whole caboo-

dle to come In and rest and refresh them-stive-

They came. You can bet your
Ufo they came or they wouldn't havo
be the Collinses. I raw Dame C.'s
weather eye tuklng In the house, I could
see she liked It, and I knew thcre'd be
trouble, Mrs. Lawrence kept them to
luncheon the whole seven of them. ABked
me, too; but the kids were raising Cain,
and the a bade of peace was translormcd.
80 I lit out."

"Well, I guess she's sorry now If that'a
any comfort to you. For the Collinses

"are not only going to hnv those quarters,
but they're going to have them quick.
Kven the C. O. got at Collins. But It
wasn't any use, 'My wlfo likes the quar-
ters,' says he. And that's all."

They sst In meditation for some time.
Then D.ayton spoke.

'Vllke those quarters, too. I'm going
to hive some of them myself," he said.

Hartlett did not understand, and Dray-

ton undertook to explain.
"Well-s- ec here." He took his feet down

from the rail, In his earnestness, and
straightened his cap. "It's like this.
Xnt and I havo got one room each In

ihls house, haven't wo, same as tho nlost
of the other bachelors?" Such wus thu
case, "And we're entitled to two rooms
each, aren't we?" Ilnrtlott agreed that
they were. "And wo've been keeping
these ones because we've been too lazy
and too good-nature- d to aak for more,

r
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hnven't we? Well, we won't be buy and
good-nature- d any more. If the Collinses
move Into the Uiwrences' set. I'll vacate
my room-tu- rn It over to yuu-a- nd I'll
apply fur the uptalrs Moor of the Law-
rence houe. Oh' I'm entitled to It, all
right," he chuckled. "I know my right
ns a citizen of these fnlted States and as
n llrst lieutenant of envalty The Col-llnse- s.

the whole sweet seven of 'em,
may hae the lower Moor. It's nil they
can claim under the law. That's four
moms. Including the kitchen. I (tore sny
they won't mini living like that un way
They're pigs."

1MB- -, too?" asked Hartlett.
Drayton went on unfolding his plan.

"Once I have that top floor, you watch
the Intetest In life 111 provide for them.
I'll make their days pleasant and their
nlghts-purtlcii'- arly their nlghts-beautl-- fill.

I'll have suppers up theie every
evening, and do ung and dances until
reveille. If 1 have to hypothecate to pay
my commissary bill, und If my health
breaks down. You watch'" He stood
up and began to button Ills blouse. "So
you are wurned. If the Collinses move In,
such Is my devotion to them that I'll
move In. too. And I'll put In my formal
application for those two rooms. No oth-
er two in the post will tmlt, either, you
undcitnnd." '

And It till came about exactly as he had
said. There wus a heglra of Lawrences
nnd mm Ingress of Collinses, nnd great
was the bitters' wrath when they found
Druytou taking possession of the upper
floor. They protested to everybody In gen-

eral, nnd to the comtnnudant nnd tho
quartermaster In particular. And tho
commandant nnd the quartermaster said
they were sorry, but that Drayton was
certainly within his rights. He had ap-
plied for the quarters In virtue of the
general turnlng-ou- t that D troop was
causing In the post, nnd he was entitled
to occupy them. There was nothing more
to be said.

"I can't pretend I'm sorry for them, ex-
actly," Mrs. Lawrence confided to Dray-
ton, when he advised her not to try to
settle in her new quurters very elaborate
ly; "I'm only human, nfter nil, nnd my
house did look so sweet, nnd my gar-
den . Hut I'm sorry for you. I think
those clldren nre the very Imps of evil.

Drayton nodded: "Thero aro others,"
ho snld.

It was enigmatical, but Mrs. Lawrence
looked doubtful, and ready to be hurt.
"You don't mean mine?" sho said.

"No, my dear lady," Hartlett reassured
her, "he doesn't mean yours. Ho thinks
yours are nil that tender Infancy should
be. I don't know what he does mean,
however. And probably he doesn't know
himself."

"Don't I?" queried Drayton, enigmat-
ical still. "Don't I Just?"

"I'erhnps," sold Hartlett, "you menu
Jimmy O'Hrlen. I saw you hobnobbing
with him y. Would it be Jimmy
now?"

Drayton would not commit himself, nut
It was Jimmy and none other, neverthe-
less. Drayton had como upon him when
ho was playing duck-on-u-ro- all by him
self, near the suiter's store. Tim duck
was a beer bottle, and Jimmy was pitch-lu- g

.stones at It, with IndlTcrent uim.
The father of Jimmy wus first-sergea-

of Drayton's troop, und so the lieutenant
felt they had enough in common to war
rant a conversation.

It began by a suggestion as to a better
w.iv to thtow a stone, and It ended with
a bargain struck. "Then,'' said Dray-
ton, "If I promise to pay you two tits
for every centipede four bits tor every
tarantula, ten cents for every lizard, a
nickel for e.ry toad, and a cent for
every spider, you will catch ull you can
and toltle them lor me?"

Jimmy nodded, solemnly.
"And you won't fay anything about it

to any one'."' A quarter wac pressed Into
a chained and gilmy hand.

"Nit." said Jimmy, the Instinct cf a
political race to the fore. There wuh
another race Instinct strong In Jimmy.
loo. It was that of the contractor.

The veiy net miming, beloro guard
mounting, ho clambered up the stairway
to Drnyton's rooms. Drayt n wns oniy
Just dressing. 1 ! had Kept late nours
Hartlett had helped him. nnd until 1

o'clock thoy ial alternated pacing
heavily to and fro wl'.'c nroppltu- - wcig'ilv
bodies on the floor. Tho Collinses wero
kept awake.

"If a tiiestlin of endurance, because
we nre two." said Drayton, "but I ex-

pect wo can hob' out "
He Inspected Jimmy's flrst oatoh. There

was a centipede, two lizards and three
Kinds. Jimmy's pockets bulged 'with bot-

tles. There wero also tlve lurgo and un-

pleasant spiders.
"Oood boy," said Drayton, and paid as

per schedule.
Mrs. Collins nnd the mother-ln-law'- a

nerves were not calmed, anyway, by the
wakeful night. It wus the harder for
thm when they came upon three largo
toads In their rooms that day. To have
a toad hop out nt you from u dark corner
Is not nice. It Is still less to step on one
and crush It. It gives a peculiar sensa-
tion. Mrs, Collins found it so. There was
a lizard in tho milk bottlo and another
on tho back of a chair, from whence It
climbed Into a mother-in-law'- s hair. Big
spiders Infested the place.

Toward noon Drayton came downstairs
carrying on the end of a pin, and exam-
ining It critically, a centipede. "Large,
Isn't ho?" he naked, with some pride; "I
killed It myself at tho top of tho stairs.
They always come In families of three.
The other two will bo along pretty soon,
I suppose,"

The mother-in-la- shuddered, "You
and Mr. Hartlett made a great deal ot
noise last night, Mr. Drayton," she re-

proached.
Drayton looked concerned. These gov-

ernment quarters were so thin-floore- he
explnlned,

"Did he nlwnys stay up until 2 o'clock?"
He admitted being of n restless disposi-

tion and given to insomnia....
"All right," he reported to Mrs. Law-renc-

shortly after. "You Just rest on
your oars. We'll have you back In those
quarters before the kids have had tlms to
do much damago to tho placo, I should
say that a fortnight, at the very outside,
should see Mrs. Collins suing for another
set any other old set. Hartlett will lot
her havo them. He's an exceptionally
obliging Q. 11., ua Q. M.'s go. That'a his
repututlon."

ems?.

It did tint run as smoothly as Drayton
might hne wished The women of the
Collins family did not surrender without
giving tight. Thej attacked Drayton him-
self llrst, but wen met with nn urbanity
which parried every thrust It was the
thinners of the walls and floors, nnd that
was manifested!)- - the government's fault.
As for his Insomnia, the blame of that lay
with the doctor, he should think He did
not like staying broad uwake until near-l- y

dawn any beltei than they did. Of
course, however, he would try to control
his restlesnes.s The attempt met with
failure, though, nud the women nppcilcd
to the commandant The commandant
wus u rim ne, to , but the Insomnia of
his otlleers was evidently not a matter to
be reached ofllclally.

It was plain that tho Insomnia aroused
the suspicions of the Collinses. Hut tho
Insects did not. They hud never--no- t even
In Texas Itself seen a house so overrun
with reptile. There were llzaids In ev-
erything, There were frogs nnd toads
In dark nooks. They hopped Into your
lap when jou were Icusfcxpectlng It.
They were always getting under jour
feet nnd squashing .Spiders spun webs
nud dropped from tho celling and the
null. Anil as for venomous thing! A
day hurtllv passed that Drayton did not
kill u tarantula or it centipede somewhere
around. They seemed to emergo only
when he wus neur. The wrath toward him
wus tempered with unwilling gratitude
to u junior. There had also been n gar-
ter snake on tho front porch. And one
horrible du they had come upon Dray-
ton, sober In hand, standing In the front
hallway bddu the decnplluted body of
a rattlesnake. They neglected, In the
excitement, to notice that the body was
tot wriggling.

Jimmy hud that morning produced
newspaper package. "Here's a dead rat-
tler," he had said. "I didn't know as you
could iMe him. Hut I found him und you
can have him for u dime "

And tho rattler had proved the best In-

vestment of all, as well tin the last straw.
Cupt. Collin hnd curt led him on u st'cls
out Into thu road. Then he nan gone to
the commandant and Hartlett. Ho was
heavy-eye- d for want of sleep. The whole
family was that way; and Drayton was,
too. In nil humility ho usked tho favor
of being allowed to change his quarters.
Any other quurters would do, provided
there wore fewer Insects, Ho wus not
particular at all. He asked so little, In
fact, that Hartlett took pity on him. He
renewed IiIm offer of paint.

"Now," ho Hald to Mrs. Lawreuco, "you
can como back to your own. They'll
move out I've Just been In-

specting the premises, and there hasn't
been much harm done. They are still the
best quarters In the post. Tho kids havo
knocked n few holes In tho walls und the
woodworks a little scratched. Hut I'll
glvo you some paint, too."

PuTnt was Hartlett's Idea of the panacea
lor all earthly Ills. Ho had ,iot much
else In the world, being a second lieuten-
ant; but he hud paint, and he was liberal
with that.

The Collinses moved next day. Drnyton
WHlted until the last load of furniture was
gone, nnd the three women wero tuklng
their final look nrouud. Then he camo
down the stairs holding out, nt tho length
of his arms, two cetlpedes on the point
of two largo pins. He exhibited them.

"Those quarters nre too much for me,"
he snld. "I'd rather hnve n corner of a
housetop alone, than a wide upper floor
with crawling things. I'm going to go
back to my own room."

A llerce light of suspicion broke In on
Mrs. Collins' mind then. "I believe," alio
snld sternly and accusingly "I believe,
Mr. Drayton, that the wholo thing was
a put-u- p Job."

"Do you? Do you. really?" asked Dray-
ton, smilingly, deprecntlngly. "Hut con-
sider, my dear Indy, consider the centi-
pedes." Gwendolen Overton, In the Argo-
naut,

fi.tvK tiii: .iriioit pin.
Fty n feast of her choicest home-

made pie and frosted cuke. It Is al-
leged that Mrs. Kate Kgim won Juror
Henry K. Atwood, who Mat on thu Jury
that Rave a verdict favorable to her.

Mrs. Egan and her husband were de-
fendants In a suit brought by Con-
tractor Hlchard C. Low for 1180, the
balance on a contract for building
their house on Poplar street. The Judge
and Jury went out to Inspect the house.
While his honor nnd the other eleven
members of the panel were looking: ut
alleged parting seams and poor plumb-
ing, Juror Atwood, It Is said, wns at-
tracted to the kitchen, where Mrs.
Egan, with her dainty fingers, pre-
pared pie crust nnd stirred pumpkin.

"What dellclous-lookln- pie!" Juror
Atwood exclaimed,

"Oh, thunk you, sir; you uhall havo
a piece, and a bin one, too," Mrs. Egnn
replied, with courtesy, nnd, closing the
kitchen door, it is alleged, Juror At-
wood sat down to a luncheon of pump-
kin pie and some frosted cake.

The Jury was four hours discussing
the case, and came In with a verdict
for J2.r and costs for the contractor.
Now, counsel for Mr. Lowe, In a mo-
tion to set aside the verdict, has made
known the facts concerning the lunch-
eon. Mrs. Egan denies that she had
nny thought of tempting the Juror
with her pie.

Juror Atwood will probably he sum-
moned Into court to explain the Inci-
dent, and the contractor threatens to
proceed against Mrs, Egan. New York
World.

I.Utle Tale From the Persian.
There wns n young man who loved &

beautiful maiden, but he was pool.
One day he asked her to be his wife,

and she answered:
"I love you, 81111, I do not wish to bt

a poor man's wlfo. Go and got money,
and then return and we will live hap-
pily ever after."

The young man went away, and ere
long began to sway the markets. He
made millions, nud still more mlllllous,
and the maiden waited.

When the man had ten millions he
wanted to outshine the man who had
fifty millions, and when that wish was
granted he longed to fiave a hundred
millions; then he yearned for two hun-dro- n

millions, and tit lust he set a bill-
ion up as the amount he wished to ac-
cumulate.

When, one day In those parts, a cer-
tain old maid lay dying, she said;

"There's no use expecting a hog to
keep his mind on nnytwtng else nfter he
gets his feet In the trough." Chicago
Times-Heral-

Tlir Cheerful Idiot.
"Uusually," said the Cheerful Idiot,

breaking Into the conversation, "the
man that Is a good liver hasn't." In-
dianapolis Press,

Illustrious
Red-haire- d

People.
Does the d boy or girl stand n

better chance of becoming gral than one
whose locks are less flaming'' Have tlu
majority of the world's rcat men ami
women been

For thts startling query the world Is
imte'.ited tr. ,, ,,, W, Wrt , pi4,t
phenomenally successful. , was not
gtvat-i- lie late P D, Armour. Chicago's
richest millionaire. Inasmuch as Mr.
Armour's own hair wu.s "sandy," as he
called It, he had a trong perso i,il In.
terest In Invi tl;i,it'ilK thl niiestlin. nnd
Is now known to have found great ins-
olation for his lack of blond or swarthy
comeliness In the creed that red locks
arc Indeed a badge of courage nud more

At all events the point night to be set.
tied. IT red hair holds the potentiality of
greatness, those who have, and inuro
partlrulnrly tho i who haven't It. ought
to know If it U something more than
a subject of cheap buffoonery--o- r tho
popularly accepted iMiicomltnnt of a
vixenish tempef-o- r the delight of the
ultra-aesthet- ic coloilst-- lf It actuallv Is
a spur to success anil its lack a handicap

then It Is unite lime the world slopped
Jesting about red hnlr nud treated It with
proper reveiniee.

Indeed, poets and painters, who have a
wisdom of their own, have had a good
denl to say about red hair, mt you will
remember. They have seen In It the

of the sun nnd the likeness to
fire and to burnished metal, nod the color
of human blood, und they havo made It
the symbol of life und light and heat and
strength. They have also worshiped It
ns a thing of great bentlly, which ought
to be sufllclent lebiike to those who stoop
to Jests of the white horse order.

Hut peihaps It remained for the Chi-
cago beef dealer to discover what red
hulr really meunt. At nil events, this Is
whnt Mr. Armour, nrcordlng to the Ilev.
Dr. aunsaulus, had to say about It:

"Without sandy-haire- d people tho world
would have fmzeii to deuth. The giants
and masteis of trade and commerce nro
men of temper, und many of the captains
on great fields of war hud redder hair
than mine. The seciet of It nil Is. not to
let things get so hot that there Is dunger
of a conllagrutlun.

"Well, what a time they had In the
world," he said of Cromwell. Napoleon,
Columbus and Thomas Jefferson. "Queen
women. Who are the two most famous
women of ancient days? Helen of Troy,
probubly, nnd Cleopatra, the siren of the
Nile, noth had red hair, If tradition may
bo relied upon, of uncompromising red-
ness.

Tho most famous of women wurrlars
nnd martyrs, Joun of Arc the most
famous Kngllshwomun, tho relentless
Kllzubeth the most notorious of Italian
women, tho wicked Lucretla Tforglu, all
worn tho hallmark of their tremendous
personal power In their wonderful abund-
ant auburn hulr lied also wus tho hair
of tho unfortunate Mary Stuart, great In
tho power to charm; and of Catherine of
Kusslu, great hi tho power to rule.

Among the Trench there arc Mnrlo An-

toinette, most beloved and most
of queens, and Mme. llecamler, perhaps
tho greatest social lilllileuco ever felt In
Krunce, ns well u one of the most beauti-
ful of women, Unfortunnte Beatrice
Cencl Is another famous d Ital-
ian. Haiah Bernhardt, the greatest act-
ress of her time, enn hardly bo ranked
with any one nation, but Is rnthcr u citi-
zen of the world. Perhaps It Is no more
than a coincidence that she has red hair.
Perhaps It Is Indicative of her genius,
nilzabeth was ulso one of them, and they
call her the greatest Kugllshmuu of her
time." N

To prove that there was omc founda-
tion ut least for the Armour theory, the
New York World willow n study of the
accompanying list of gTeat mimes. They
have been chosen partly .it random, part-
ly with a view to cover us many periods
and places ns possible. The list Is only
miggestlvo and by no means exhaustive.
Yot It shows that there Is no epoch of
history when there was not some really
great man or woman with red hair.
Helen of Troy to Mrs, Leslie Carter who.
If she was not born great, hns had great-
ness forcibly thrum upon her from Alex-
ander tho Great to Hubert Fltzslmmon
red hair blazes beacon-lik- e along the line
of fame.

To be conscientiously chronological be-
gin with Alexnndor. Thero Is not the
slightest ooubt either that ho was great
or that ho had red Inlr.

"No single rn inallty. except the car-
penter's son of Nazareth, hus done so
much to make the world of clvlllzitlon
wo llvo In whnt It Is," snys ono of his
biographers. The greatest king und tho
Etta tent commander nmong all tho
Greeks, the pattern of all subsequent
warriors and hlstorymakers, the red-hair-

Alexander, ought alone to he sufll-
clent encouragement to th red-hair- of
all time.

Thero wero many other d

Greeks. Demetrius, the Macedonian com-
mander, was one of them. And many of
the best fighters among the Itomaus were

likewise, even though tney
may all seem to us nowadays as color-
less ns statues.

Caesar, for Instance, the greatest fight,
er of them all, the shrewdest statesman,
the most absolute master of his own 'an- -

guage, written or spoken, had red hulr.
Sulla the Dictator, who rose to consider-
able eminence In his own day, though he
failed to perpetuate himself by writing
anything that could be used ns a text
book, ns others of his countrymen wero
far-sight-ed enough to do was nlso of
what Mr. Armour would torm a "sandy"
complexion.

And though red Is supposed to be the
fighting color, all these men, It Is plain,
wer not only excellent fighters, but
much more. Whnt more powerful mind
ever Impressed Itself upon tho British
people thnn thnt of Cromwell, the Theo-
dore Hoosevelt of his time? Or who ever
so dominated not France alone but tho
whole of Uuropo oh Napoleon Hounparte,
perhaps the most powerful personality
that ever lived? Both theso giant men
must bo clnssed among the sandy-haire- d.

But there aro other wnys of achieving
greatness. Discovering America waH ono
of them. And this glory fell to the lot
of Christopher Columbus, to whom fuw
would refuse the title of great and to
whom none would deny tho distinction of
red hair. Writing poems, when a whole
world Is willing to read them, Is another
excellent avenue to greatness. It wns the
ono that Shakespeare choso that great-minde-

great-soulc- d, physically perfect,
red-haire- d man, Torquoato Tasso, the
great Italian poet, chosu It also. And he
was

Latz Loved Ivanhoc's

Rebecca; She Loved Irving.

There died In Ht. Louis the other day
at un udwinced ugu a retlieil merchant
whose life hlstoiy was a romance
strangelj Interwoven with Hir Walter
Mcott, Washington Irving and the original
of ltebeccii, the beautiful JevvesH of Ivan-ho- e.

of all tho millions who havo lead
Scott's woudeiriil story of claiming lists,
frowning castles, ambition lemidars.
valiant knights, beautiful women, few
knew that o letlred meuhaul of St I ouls
played evei evening upon his violin In
minor stiulus ami dteamed of the woman
from whom Scott had diuwn one of the
loveliest characters In ull Hdlun, and thnt
this man's tegaul for Washington Irving
had stood between his own puxlanute
love and Its adored object. In the splen-
dor of the beautj and the gieatiless of
heal t and Intellect of ltebeccii, the daugh-
ter of Ihuuc of York, the wild, colorless
llnvvcnu of Ivanhoe fade mid grows dim.
No one ever IhIiI down Sit Waller Scott's
gieat novel hut h ws secietly veid
that Ivanhoe had not man led Hebrtcea
and ItOAcnu had not been given to her
noble coindii Athelsinne Thackeray felt
so stieuglv about this that he vviote a

sequel to lvulilinc, In
which he brought the gallant knight and
the benittlfiil Jmvcss together hi mar-
riage to live hippllv evei iiftvrvvurd.

II, was Iteb a tltutz of Philadelphia
from whom Scott diew his picture of the
daughter of Isaac of York, and the man
wiiose hapless love for her lusted years
nrter her marvelous heauly lu,l ,0(,
changed Into dust, nnd until he, too,
pushed to the grave, was A. J !itz f Ht.
Louis.

Adolph J Latz enme to St I.mils sev-
enty yisirs ago. At the age of ei;lit en i
wus In htisliii-N- for himself. He used to
make annual nips to the Kust on busi-
ness, and It wns on one of thexe trips that
he met the Philadelphia beauty and lost
his heart to her. At flrst he had every
reason to hope that h'.s suit would llniilly
be KiicccMrtful, und with the Idea of

u fortune that he might lay
nt the feet of Ills bride he tolled on un-
ceasingly. He i Muled In furs ami other
Western products, nnd hoarded his money
ugnlust the day when ho should win his
bride. For years Lntz tolled and loved,
but he saw that he had not Inspired the
nlToctlon In the beautiful Itebecca which
he hnd nt llrst thought, and dually she
told him fiunkly that her heart was not
his; that her affections were fixed upon
another, but one who regarded her with
admiration and friendship nl with love,

Itebecca (Irntr. hud ut thut time attained
considerable reputation ns u poctc, and
It wus WushliiKtoii Irving who had capti-
vated her maiden fancy. Irving admired
llebcceu's charms of mind und cersoti and
delighted III her company, but IjiU ul- -

ways declared that the author nevu' was
a suitor for her hand, nud that she hud
given her hcurl secietly, peihaps unwill-
ingly, to life older nnd more ciiltutcd man
Instead of to the young Western mer-

chant who loved her so devotedly.
In 1S17 Washington Irving made u tour

of Knglaud utiil Scotland, and was u
guest of Sir Walter Scott at Abhottsford.
He told Scott of the Philadelphia beauty,
ami his description of her cilught the
fancy of the great writer. When, hoiu
after, he wrote Ivanhoe, living's descrip-
tion of lteboeca Gratz was the foundation
for the description of thu daughter of
Ifuuc of York. After Its publication In
lb'.'O, Latz always had u copy of Ivunhou
: his loom, nud declared to his friends
that Scott hud drawn Irom Irving' de-

scription a wonderfully correct wotd por-

trait of Itebecca Gratz.
When reamed that his love dream

wns over ho cnied no more for business,
He took no luteiest In piling up mom
wenth, now that the object upon which
ho hail hoped to lavish It could never lie
his, lie was already ilch for IIuim- - days
nud so. many years ago. he letlred from
business and settled down to a
solitary life with his memurlcs und his
violin.

Ktbecca Gratz died many years ago nt
to advance I age, but even befoie her
death Lutz hail given tip all hope of ever
winning her for his wife and hud loelgncd
himself to tho Inevitable. Ho always re-

garded Itebecca und her memory with a
tender icverence, but would celdom speak
of his life's long love. For the lust twenty-thre- e

years he has made his homo with
Max Jiidd of St. Lo,:ls, formerly United
mates minister to Ausuia. i.niz wa a
courtly, white hulled little gentleman '

whose chief delight was In the company
of children und In doing deeds of charily.
He spent utmost Ids entlio fortune In
churlty hi a few years afior he guve up
buslno's. In 1H.VJ he organized the Unit- - I

ed Hebrew congregation hi St. Louis and i

remained nt the head of thnt organlza '

tlon for eight yiars. He kept a desk In
the oIIIch of his successors In business,
and until his luat Illness used to visit the
establishment every day, where lie was
known as "Untie" to every man nnd boy
employed In the place. "Uncle," too, the '

children ot the Ktigene Field school used
to call him, and toward the end, when his
memory begun to full and he sometimes
would loso his way In thu open lots of
the W'odi Kud, It was not uncommon
to see one of his little friends Hading
him home to the house of Mr. Judd,

In the evenings, when Latz would retire
to his room with his violin, he would
piny and sing old love songs, long for-
gotten of other men. ami snatches of
operas which were popular when Ite-

becca Gratz was In all her glorious
beauty. Then sometimes he would Im
provise songs sd sad that they brought
tears to the eyes of those who listened
In the rooms blow. Thus did he lng j

und play the night befoie no died.

Apart from the facts that she was a
poetess of no misin (inter, mat she wns
belovesl madly by Adolph tutz und much
admired by Wushlngton Irving, and that
she wus the Inspiration of Scott'rt

little Is known of the life of the
woman around whom Ihls romance cen-

ters'. No one seems to have taken the
trouble to celled her verso In u perma-
nent form, nnd details regarding her nro
meager. A portrait of the fair Itobecca
wus painted by Sully which Is reproduced
in John Sartain's book of drawings. It
shows u woman beautiful ami Intellectual,
but she will bo known beat by the glow-
ing words of Scott, which describe her us
he learned of her fiom the lips of Irving,
Soitt says:

"The figure of ItMieceu might, Indeed,
havo compared with th proudest beauties
of England, even though It had been
Judged by na shrewd a connoisseur as
Prince John. Her form was exquisitely
symmetrical, and wus shown to advant-
age by a tort of Kusteru dres, which she

wore according to the fashion of tho fe
mules of her nation,

"Her turban of yellow silk suited well
with the duikiirss of her complexion, Tho
brilliancy of her e)es, thu superb aroh of
her cyobrovvs, i,er well formed aqulllnn
nose, her teeth ns whlto us p.virls und tha
profusion of her sublu tresses, whloh, coch
arranged In Its own little spiral of
twisted curls, fell down upon us much of
u lovely neck and bosom an i slmarro of
the richest Persian silk, exhibiting flower
In their nutiiliil colors emboMsed upon a
purple ground, permitted to be visible
all these constituted a combination o
loveliness which jleldrd not to the most
Ixrautlful of the maidens who mirrouudiMl
her.

"It Is truo thnt of thn golden and pearl
studded clusps which cloned her vest from
the throat to the wniat, the three inner-
most were loft unfastened on account of
the hint, which something tMilnrgod the
prospect to whloh we nllude. A diamond
necklace, with pendants of Inestimable
value, was by this meuns nbw made moro
conspicuous, The feather of an ostrich,
fastened hi her turban by mi agraffe set
with brilliants, watt another distinction of
thu beautiful Jewess, wcoffed und sneered
ut by the proud dunies who sat above her,
hut secretly envied by thoso who uffeeted
to deride them,"

A brother of Itobeceu (Iruti's father was
among the early settlers of Kentucky.
Ills descendants are mjuttered over thu
Middle West nnd traditions of tho
beauty and talents of their kinswoman
have been handed down III tho family
from one generation to another. All tho
family traditions conllrm tho statomont
that the Philadelphia botuly was tha
model for Scott's Itebecca.

noes i.iki: mi'sic.
hen iliej Howl nt Pliiyluu-- , II laI'll, in Dcllitlil mid Not From An- -

uniMii,
"Dogs." said it fancier, recently, "nro

Iovcim of music. They are very fond of
It. In fact."

"They nre'."' snld his friend. "Then
why do they hnvvi when they hear It,
ns so many do?"

"From delight. You know, In vil-
lages, when the church hells ring, ev-v- ry

dog In town sets up n howl. Thut
Is from pleiisure. The music In tho
chimes pleases them. I have often
played on ii mouth harp, or something
of the suit, und have had my dogs
howl until they drowned the music;
that wns their way of showing their
delight. In town they arc not so ncuto
In this respect ns thoy nre In the coun-
try, because there Is so much noise In
Ihe city that their hearing Is dulled.
Hut still, the delight they feel Is ex-
pressed In their howls, which are not
of anguish, hut fiom delight.

"Not all dogs, however, are suscepti-
ble to the siime sounds. Some like one
tone, some nnothcr. Whnt will nttrnct
'" mastiff will not be noted by tho fox.

hound. I once hnd n bull nun which
wns delighted when he heard music
and would howl with glee; yet for a
long time my family thought it really
caused the dog pain when they plnyoil,
nnd tlmy would ccuso when he camo
near. Only his wagging tnll and tho
expression In his eyes taught them tho
truth."

PHILOSOPHY l. A HIGH WIXH
A Vnn WIiiiiii Hir Loss of n ItiillrfindTicket mill r.- - (Hiimscs Did ot

- en re.
A man who Impressed those who

saw him ns being a philosopher wns
seen tho other tiny on the platform of
the olevnted stullon ut Mattery place.
It wns ono of those very cold nnd
windy duys of lnnt week.

This man woie eye glasses, not se-
emed by nny cord or chnln, hut simply
placed nn his nose. As ho dropped
his tjeket Into the tlcUet-choppor'- H

box, n sort of sloping gust of wind
dipped down Into the hopper nnd got
under that ticket before It struck bot-
tom, lifted It up nnd blew It nway off
Into space. Almost nt the same In-

stant, another enuully fierce gust blew
off his eye glasses and carried them
sailing through the air, fjnully to fall
In the stieet below and be broken Into
a thousand pieces.

And was the man put out by this?
Quito the contrary. He drew from IiIh
pocket a hunch of tickets from which
he tore another ono, which he now
thrust down deep In the hopper of tho
ticket-chopper- 's box, nnd held there
until the machine had gripped It.
Then, reaching Into another pocket, hu
drew forth another pair of eye glasses,
which seemed to be Just like those ho
had lost. Evidently, he wus accus-
tomed to carry a pair In reserve. And,
placing these on his nose, ho passed on
Into the car smiling.

So fur from being disturbed by tho
loss of what had been blown away, ho
was pleased, apparently, thut he had
not been blown nwny himself. New
York Sun.

When Don Pedro I.ixtt IIU lint.
Oirnt efforts wero made In the sev-

enteenth century to protect the honor
nnd dignity of foreign ambassadors In
England, A proclamation was Issued
In 1621 by the king and lord mayor to
prevent anyone offering affront 8, by
gestute or word, to uny foreign repre-
sentative, The London mob was not
disposed to denl gently with foreigners,
nnd nn unpopular ambassador ran some
risk of personal violence. Thero wns u
certain Don Pedro de Zunlga whose,
piesenci- - was particularly unwelcome.
He wns driving In his coach, drawn by
six mules, through Holborn, one day.
when his hat, which had n valuable
jnvvel In It, was snatched from his head
by a man on horseback. The crowd
laughed nnd cheered nnd allowed the
thief to run away. Oentlemnri'B Maga.
zlne.

.Not IrftnK-Mrnlr-

"I was quite surprised, on my return
from, my travels, to learn of the death
of my old neighbor, Duggerman."

"Yes, he's gone."
"Poor fellow! Ho never seemed to

bo In very good health; he died of some
long-seute- d trouble, I supposo?"

"Oh, no; he was only In the electrlo
chair nbout two minutes." Richmond
Dlrpatch.

The liiinr Nlnr Kniplrr.
Texas has now become "tho empire

State of the South," having nearly a mil-
lion more Inhabitants than Georgia, whloh
tins heretofore hud tho pro'Jd title. It hOM

a greater population than all the New
England states combined, cxoluslvo of
M.isichusetts.

Hold on to your temper when you
are ungry. excited or Imposed upon.

--VSIJ


