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Jn Adaptation of Exodus

Why There Were Many Plagues in the Captain's Quarters.

0 a certnin mart of mind a
vald of ldentity without a
ness himselt  would be de.
brow, and the prines of dark
A anint by the hnlo above his
salnt In only Lo be known as
pitchfork and a cioven hoof, To such us
these the knight-ercantry nf Drayvion ard
Bartlett may =eem problematioal: but a
knight-errnit le one wha succors beauty
in distress, and who Fides airoad poldrexs.
Ing human wrongs  Whether he cniploys
an obnoxlous Inseet rather than a sword,
as Drayton did, or whether he rllox an
8 O, government mule, as Bariletr was
wont to do, 1= nelther here nop thers,

Bartlett was rlding the aforedal ! mun'e
shortly after the time my story hegins
He rode it up the llne, i1ts long gray
ears waggling cvenly and restfuils, and
came to 4 nalt In front of the sot of
quarters where Drayton and Lo rosmel,
Drayton was siiting on the porch, his
feot i the valling, Ws chalr tipped vack,
and the visor of his eap puite ) Slown on
hils niose He purhed the can ta the kg
&t his hond us Bartlett cams siowly up
the stansg,

“T wish sou would get & horse.” he
compained I you could just realize
the Ngure you cut on thiat old elephunt !

"That's a mile,™ corrected  RBattlste,
his arm around a plilar and letting his
heels dangle, as he porched on the rall-
Ing. “It's also a very nlee mule, [t i= fo
longer a shave tall, but has reached yenrs
of discretion

does  that, his  appraciative country
siralghtway has him Inspected and con
demned Haorses may do for some, byt

not for one who has the duties of post
qQuartermaster to perform And,
I belleve in the Infantry and
lvtu."

“The scorn,' observed Dravion, “of the
fox for the grapes.™

“Don't rub 1t In," sald Bartlett, deject-
edly: “U'm miserable enough as it is"

“Thought you looked rether triste.
all sympathy. Go on*

Bartiett reieased his hold upon the pli-
lar and folided 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 (e fumily of
Capt. Collins—wife, mother<in-law on both
skdes, and three amall children They
had that morning arrived st the post,
Collins wag In command of Troop L.
which had been moved on some weeks

ore, If he had been well dispossid his

H'arn oa

I'm

entry should not huve put the whole gar- ! hat

rison below his rank In the throes of fear
of a progressive “turning out.” For there
were empty quarters into which he might
have moved exactly as well as not, and
no one have been any the worse off,

“But Collins won't see it that way. ™
Bartlett went on. “He ranks Lawrence,
and his wife ranks him. you bet; and Ity
the wife and the mothersin-law who are

Bolng 1o huve the Lawrences' set or
bust,*
“Throw them a few buckets of paint

and caleimine hy way of sop' Drayton
ventured o sugeest

“IMd, suld Bartlett, brisfly. “Offered
t A4 halt the quurtermaster's depart-
rusiit, and a4 carpetter, and & blacksmith,
and a farrler, tto, if they happened to
need one. Told them they could have any
or all of the (olors of paint of the ralp-
bow, If they'd Just be good-but thosa
three Groces are bound to have the Laws-
rences’ house.™

Deayton opined, with n Hitle of the
placidity, nevertheless, wlih which we all
bear one another's burdens. that It was a

very great and  very  profune  shame,
"There's that poor little woman with
those two (ittle bite of  Kids, and Just

maoaved Into those quariers and gor them
all fixed up so pretully, and her garden

mtarted, too Then, those Collinses!
They're & mean ot of cattle anyway."
made n gesture of disgust, which

H

l!jlml the vieop around over his l#ft ear,
and was sient a minute through sheer
wrath.

“1 told Mrs. Lawrence they would be
serpents-on-the-wood-cutter's-hearth—""

“HSerpents, now?" asked Bartlett: “they
were cittle before; and you called thal™—
he pointed over his  shoulder—""an ele.
phant. whereas, in point of fact, I8 @
mule.”

“1 told her,” continued
moved, “that It wouldn't pay.
all about these Collinses—served  with
them in Texas. 1 was wsitting on Mrs,
Lawrence's steps—I kinow that 1T usually
Am, 80 YOou can save yourself—I was sit-
ting on her steps when the Colling out-
fitpdrove up. The ambulance stopped in
front of the *. 0.8 houss, next door, and
Colllns Jumped out and went in. The
rest of them just walted, All would have
been well if Mrs. Lawrence hadn't be-
come tender-hearted (b A most unneces-
sury way, and hadn't chosen to disre-
gard any adviee” He assumed the look
of prophecy fulfilled, "1 told her to sit
still and not get excited and do some-
thing rash; gave her the benefit of my
knowledge und experience. But it wasn't
any use. She made me dry up and hang
01 to the kids, while she mn down to the
ambulance and Invited the whole caboo-
dle to come In and rest and refresh them.
selves. They came, You can bet your
Hfe they came—or they wouldn't have
besg the Collinses. 1 saw Luame C's
weather oye tuking in the house [ could
see she liked It, and T kpnew thers'd be
trouble., Mrs, Lawrence kept them to
lunchean—the whole seven of them. Asked
me, ton; but the kide were ralsing Caln,
and the abade of peace wis transiormed,
so I it outr,”

“Well, 1 guess she's sorry now—If that's
any comfort to you, For the Collinses
are nol only golng to hava those quarters,
but they're golng to have them quick
Bven the . O, got a! Collins, But It
wasn't any use. My wife likes the quar-
ters.' says he. And that's all"”

They sat In meditation for some time.
Then D.avion spoke.

"l.llkn those quarters, too. I'm golng
to have some of them myeelf," he sald,

Bartlett id not understand, and Dray-
ton undertook to explain,

“Well-see here,”” He took his feet down

Dravtion, un-
1 know

from the rall, In his earnestness, and
stralghtened his cap,  “It's llke this,
You and | have got one room each in

This house. huven't we, same as the most
of the ather bachelom?” Such wus thy

case, "And we're entitled to two rooma
each, aren’'t we?' Bartlety agreed that
they were “And we've been keeping

these ones beopuse we've been too lazy
sad too goold-natured Lo aak for more,

The moment man or anfmal |

besidep, |

b political

haven't we® Wall, we won't b lazy and
Koddenntured any more,  1f the Collifses
muve nto the Lawrences’ set, 1)1 vacalte
my roem-turn I over 1o you—and 1°11
Wiy for the upstalrs Noor of the Laws
renve house. Oh' I'm sntitled to I, all
FENLY he chuckled. | Kknow my tights
ns a clitizen of thede Unlted States and as
nofrst eutenant of cavalry The Cols
linses, the whole awrst seven of ‘em.
may have the lower floor., 1t's all they
can clanlm under the liaw,  That's four
ftooms, inclading the kitehen, | dure any
they won't mind Hyving ke that any way

They re plags.

“Flgs, ton?" askeldl Bartlett

Drayton went on unfolliog his plan
‘e 1 have that top Noor. you wlteh
the Interest o NWfe U1 provide for them
Il make thelr days plensant and thelr
rlghts—partica’arly thelr nights- benautl.
ful, T have suppers up there every
evening, and do songs and dances wntil
ravellle, IF 1 have to hypotheente 1o pay
my  commissary bill, and if my heilth
brenks down,  You wateh'' e stood
up nmd began to button hile Blouss, “'Hao
Yau are warned.  If the Collloses move (n,
such i#2 my devotlon teo them that 1'1

move In, too, And I oput in my formal
wupplleation for those two rooms. No othe
er o two in the post will sult, cither, you

understand

Anid it ol came about exactly ax he had
Ruld, There was n hegirn of Lawrences
mnd an Ingresas of Collinses, and great
wins the latters” winth when they found
Drayton taking possession of the uppee
floor. They protosted to svoryhody In gen-
eral, wnd to the commandant and the
quartermaster Iin particolar And  the

vommiandant and the quariermaster sald
they were sorry, but that Dravton was
vertninly within his rights, He had ap-
phied for the quarters In virtie of
general turning-out that D trpop was
cnusing in the poat, and he was entitied
to occupy them. There was nothing more
to b sald,

“Toean't pretend I'm sorry for them, ex-
actly.” Mrs
ton, when he advised her not
sottle in her new quirters very flaborate-
I¥, “I'm only human, after all, and my
house did look mo sweet,
den—- Hut 1'm sorry for yon. 1 think
those cfldren are the very Imps of evil,

Dravton nodded: “There are others™
he =ald,

It was enlgmatical, but Mre Lawrence
Inoked  doubtful, and ready o be hurt,
“You don't mean mine?’ she sald,

“No, my dear lndy.” Hartlott reassured
“he doesn’t mean yours, He thinks
yours ure all that tender Infancy should

he, T don't know what he does mean,
however, And probably he doesn’t know
himuself.'”

“Don't 17" querled Drayion, enlgmut-
feal still, “Don't | just?’

“Perhaps,”” sald Bartlett, “you mean
Jimmy O'Hrlen. 1 =aw vou hobnobhing
with him to-day. Would It be Jimmy

now ™’

Dirayton would not eommit himseslf. But
it wa Jimmy and none other, neverthe.
less, Dimmyton had come upon him when
he was playving duck-on-a-rock all by him
self, near the sulter's store, he duck
wis w beer bottle, and Jimmy wap plteh.
Ing stones at I, with IndiTerent
The father of Jimmy wus first-sergeant
of Dravton's troop. and =0 the Hewtenant
felt they had snough in common to war
rant a conversatlon

It begun by a suggestion as to a betier
Wiy to throw @ stoge, and it #aded with
a bargain struck.  “Then, " sald
tots, U 1 promise to pmy you twa blia
every  centipede bith *or every
tarantnin, ten congs for every leavd a
nickel for every tond, and a oent for
every splder, you will enteh all you can
and bottle them lor me?”

Jimmy nodded, solemnly,

“Aamd vou won't say anything about it
1o any one' .\ quar.er war pressed Lito
o chapped and grimy hand,

SN sadd Jhmmy, the fustinet of a
race to the fore. ‘l'here Was
another ruce instinet strong In Jimmy,
oo, It was tha® of Lthe contractor,

The very uest morniig, belore gunrd
mounting, he clambered up the stalrwiny
to Deayton's rooms,  Drayi.n was amy

(ar foun

just dressing. Mo had kopt liste hours
Harttett had  heiped WMm. and until 4
o'eloek  they  aad  alternated  pacing

heavily to and fro with aropping Wos Wy
bodies on the floor, The Collinses wera
Kept awake.

“Ive a queathin of endusancs, becanse
we are two,’” sald Drayton, “but | ex-
port s ean holt ot

He inspected Jimmy's first cotoh, There
was @ esntipede, two llzards and three
tonds, Jimmy's pockets bulged with bot-
{les.  There were also five lurge and un-
Mloasant splders,

“(3o0d boy.,” sald Drayton, and pald as
per schedule.

Mrs. Colline and the mother-in-law's
nerves were not calmed, anyway, by the
wakeful night. It was the harder for
them when they came upon three large
touds In thelr rooms that day. To have
A toad hop out at you from a dark corner
Is not nlee, It 18 still less to step on one
and crush it It glves a pecullar sensa-
tlon. Mrs. Collins found it so, Thers wis
a lizard in the milk bottle and another
on the back of a chalr, from whence It
climbed Into a mother<dndaw's halr. Bilg
splders Infeated the place.

Toward noon Drayton came downstairs
oarrying on the end of a pin, and exam-
Ining It eritically, a centipede, “Large,
ian‘t he?" he asiked, with some pride; 1
killed it myself at the top of the stalrs,
They always come In familles of three.
The other two will be along pretty soon,
1 suppose.'

The mother-in-law  shuddered.
and Mr.
nolse last night,
proached,

Drayton looked concerned, These gy -
ernment quariers were so thin-floored, he
explained.

“Did he always stay up until 2 o'clock **

He admitted being of a restleas dispoal-
tlon and given to Insomala.

“You

Mr,

. . . .

“All right," he reported to Mms. Law-
rence, shortly after, “You just rest on
your oars, We'll huve you back in those
quiartera before the kids have had time to
do much damage to the place, [ should
say that a fortnight, at the very outside,
should ses Mrs. Colling sulng for another
set—any other old set. Bartleit will let
her have them, He's an exceptionally
obliging Q. M., us Q. M.'s go. That's hla
reputution.””

wim. |

d |
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D ton," wshe re. |
e i e the man had ten millions he |

|
|

the |

Lawrence confided to Dray- |
to try to|

|
|

and my gar. |

Dray- |

I A not ron as stnoothiy
mikht hase wished The women of
Colllns family dld vot surrender without
Kiviteg fght, They attacked Denvion Hiime-
SOIT Tiest, DUt wors met with an urbanits
which parried svery thrust It wam the
thinness of the wulle and Noors, and (hat
Wwas manifestedly the government's faalt,
As for His insomnin, the blame of that lay
wWith the doctor, he should think, He did
not llke staving bBroad awuke until near.

e Drayton
the

Iy duwn any better than they did.  Of
ronree, hiowever, he would try to eontral
hls testlesspioss e attemgpt mot with
Tallure, though, and the women appedled
e the commuanidant The commandant
wid urbanpe, tos, bt the Insomniy of

his oMcers was evidently not a matier to
b resched ofMolnlly,

It was plain thet the insamnla aroused
the susplcions of the Collinses Hut the
Inesects did not, They had never not even
in Teans itwell seen & house S0 overran
wWith repilles.  There were Haurds In ey-
eryvihing Fhere were froge and toads
In Jdark nooks They hopped Into your
lap when you were loast wxpecting 1
They were alwivs  gotting uwndey  your
fert and—mpunshing  Spiders spun webs
and dropgwd from the eeiling and  the
walle, And as for venomous things! A
day hardly passed that Dravton did not
Kill & twrantali or g centipede somewhera
wround They seemed to emerge only
when he was near. The weath toward him
waus tempered with unwilling  gratitude
to w suvior. There hod nlso been & gar-
ter snnke on the front porch And one
horeible duy they hed come apon Dray-
ton, saber in hand, standing In the front
haliway bislde the decapliated body of
n rattlesnake by neglevied, In the
excltement, to notlee that the body was
al wriggling

Jimmy  had  that
newspaper pnckage
tler, " he hid said
could ee him. But T found bim and you
him for s dime

And the rattler ad proved the best In.
vesiment of A&l as well 42 the last straw
Ciapt. Colling hand curvled him on on st
out into the roud,
the commandunt wnd Hartlett, He was
heuvy-eved for want of slovp.  The whole
family was that way, and Dravton wis,
tou, In all humility he asked the favor
of being allowed to change his quarters
Any other quarters would do, provided
there were fewer Insecia. e was not
particular at all. He asked so liitle, In
fave, that Bartlett took pity on him. He
renewed his offer of patnt

“Now," he sald 1o Mrs, Lawrence, “you
can come back to your own,  They'll
move out to-morrow, [1've just been In
specting the premises, and there hasn't
been much hurm done.  They are still the
best quarters In the post. The klds have
knocked a few holes In the walls and the
wondwork's a Httle seratehed.  But 11
Rive you some palnt, too '

Putit was Bartlett's (dea of the panacea
ftor all earthly s, He had oot mmuch
flse In the world, being a second leuten-
ant; but be had palpt, and he was Hiberal
with that

The Collinges moved next day. Dray*n
wilted until the last lond of furnlture wis

morning produced =
“Here's a dead rat-

van have

Bone, and the three women were taklog |

thele final ook around.  Then he came
down the stalrs holding out, at the length
of his arms, two cetipedes on the point
of two large ping, He exhibited them,

“I'hese gquarters are too much for me,'
he sald.  “1I'd rather have a corner of a
housetop alone, than a wide upper floor
with crawling things I'm gulng to go
back to my own room.

A Neree llght of susplelon hroke In an
Mrs, Collins' mind then. 1 helleve, she
Mld sternly and accusingly—*1 hslleve,
Mr. Drayton, thut the whole thing was
& put-up job.**

“Do you? Do you, really ™’ asked Dray-
ton, smilingly, deprecatingly,  “Hut cone
slder, my dear lady, consider the eentl-
pedes " —Gwoendolen Overton, In the Argo-

| miut,
GAVE THE JUROR I,

Ny a fepst of her choleest home-
made ple and frosted cake, It I8 al-

leged that Mrs, Kate Egan won Juror
Henry E. Atwood, who sat on the Jury
that gave a verdict favorable to her.

Mrs, Egan and her husband were de-
fendants In a sult brought by on-
troctor Richard . Low for 3180, the
balance on a contract for bullding
thelr house on Poplar street, The judge
and jury went out to Inspect the house,
While his honor and the other sleven
members of the panel were looking at
alleged parting seams and poor plumb-
Ing, Juror Atwood, it I8 sald, was at-
tracted to the kitchen, where Mrs.
Egan, with her dainty fingers, pre-
pared ple crust and stirred pumpkin.

“What deliclous-looking ple!" Juror
Atwopod exclaimed,

“Oh, thunk you, air: you shall have
a piece, and a big one, too,"” Mra. Egan
replied, with courtesy, and, closing the
kitchen door, It Is alleged, Juror At-
wood sat down fto a luncheon of pump-
kin ple and some frosted cake.

The Jury was four hourg dscussing
the case, and came In with a verdict
for $20 and costs for the contractor,
Now, counsel for Mr. Lowe, in a mo-
tion to set aside the verdiet, has made
known the facts concerning the lunch-
eon, Mrs. Egan denles that she had
any thought of tempting the juror
with her pie,

Juror Atwood will probably be sum-
moned Into court to explain the Inci-
dent, and the conitractor threatens to
provesd ngainst Mra, Egan.—New York
Waorld,

Littte Tale From the Persian.

There was a young man who loved a
beautiful maiden, but he was poon,

One day he asked her to be his wife,
and she answered:;

“I love you. 8till, 1 do not wish to be
& poor man’'s wife,
and then return and we will live hap-
plly ever after.”

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

When
wanted to outshine the man who had
fifty millions, and when that wish was
granted he longed to have a hundred
milllons; then he yearned for two hun-
dren millons, and at lust he set a bill-
fon up as the amount he wished to ac-
cumulate,

When, one day In those parts, a cer-
tiuin old mald lay dying, she sald:

“There's no use expesting a hog to
keep his mind on anytwing else nfter he
gets hiw feet In the trough."—Chicugo
Times-Herald,

The Cheerful Idlot,
“UCusually,” sald the Cheerful Idiot,
breaking Into the conversation, “the
man that I8 a good Uver hasn't."—In-
dianapolls Press.

Tt Know as you |

Then e haa gone o |

Gio and get money, |

Iustrious
Red-haired
_ People.

Dosa the red -halred boy
bBeatlor olimees
whose livka

ar girl stand 8
of Lecoming gr-at than otie
A Joss taming® Have the

majority of the world's 2vont men and
women been fleory headed ?

For this starthiog query the world in
Indebtrd £ & man who was at least
phenomennllv sieocossful, 1l he was fot
Ereat—ihe lote ¥ 10 Armoir, Uhlcago's
| richest millonalpe timamurh as  Mr,
Armout's awn hair wus “sands ns he
called 1t Be had a strong persoaal ine

tereat In Investigar ae this fquestion, and
in now Kknown to have found great pone
solation for his ek of BWond of Swirthy
comealiness In the that red locks
are Indesd a badge or corary waml more

el

AL all events the point sught 1o b ser
tHed. If red haly holds the gpotentialil, of
Ereainess, thaose wha heve, and more
particularly tho e who haven't 1, ought
to know 1P 0 Is =omething more than
a subjoct of cheap bafoonery. or the

popilarty neceptol
vizenlsh temper or the delight of the
witra=aesthetle eolorist—If 10 wotaally s
R Apur to sueress and ks ek a handieap

then It is quite time the world stopped
Jestieg abont red Bt and teeated It with

vandismitant of a

Proper  resoretce

Indeed, ports and palnters, who Have a
windom of thelr own. bave had a4 good
denl to say about red bale, ax you will
: remember. They have soen In It the re
flection of the sun and the likeness 1o

fire and to burnished metal, and the color
of human blood, and they have made 1t
the symbol of e and Hght and leat nnd
mtrength. They have worshiped It
an oa thing of great henuty, which ought
to be sufMciont rebuke o those who stoop
to Jests of the white horse arder

But perhaps it remalned for the hl
cngo beef dealer ta discover what red
halr really meant At all events, this Is

| what Mr. Armour. according (o the Rey
| Dr. Qunsaulus, had 1o say pbout It:

“Without sundy- halied people the world
would have frozen to death. The glanta
And masters of trade and commerce nre
men of temper. nnd many of the caplalns
on great fields of wir had redider hale
than mine, The =ectet of I oall be mot to
let things g¢1 so hot that thers Is dupger
of a conflugration

YWell, what a t'me they
world,” he sild of Cromwel)
Columbus amd Thomas JefMerson. “Quesn
womern. Who are the two most fimons
women of ancient days? Helen of Troy,
prabubly, and Cleopaira, the siren of the
Nile. Both had red halr, If teadition may
boe relled upon, of uncompromising red-
noss,

The most famoua

hadl in the
Nanoleon,

of women warriors
and martyre. Joan of Arc-the most
famous Inglishwoman, the relentless
Eligabeth—ths most notorious of [tullun
women, the wicked Lucretin Horgla, all
wors the hadimark of thelr treamendous
porsonal power In thelr wonderful abund-
ant avburn hair. Red also was the hale
| of the unfortunnte Mary Stunrt, great in
| the power to charm; wnd of Catherine of
‘ Russia, great in the power to rule.

Among the French there are Marle An-
tolnette, most beloved and most H-fated
of queens, and Mme., Recamier, perhoapa
the greatest soclnl Inflience ever foll In
France, ax well as one of the most henotl-
ful of women.  Unfortunate Beatrles
Cenel 1& nnother famous red-halred Teal-
Ian, Barah Bernbardt, the greatest net-
ress of her time, enn hardly boa ranked
with any one natlon, but is rather a eit)
gen of the world. Perhaps It s no more
than a colncldence that she has rod holr
Perhaps 1t Is Indicative of hor genlus,
Blizabeth wos also ane of them, and they
oull her the greatest Englishman of her
time.** ~

To prove that there was #ome founda-
ton at least for the Ar'ﬂmug theory, the
New York World writes n Study of the
accompanying st of greatl names, They
have bheen chosen partly at random, part-
Iv with a view to cover as many periods
and places an possible.  The list l& only
suggestive and by no moeans sxhaustive
Yot it shows that there Is no epoch of
history when there was notr some really
great man of woman with vred halr. From
Helen of Troy to Mra, Leslie Carter—who,
If she was not born great, has had great-
nesg forclbly thrust upon her—from Alex-
ander the Great to Robert Fligsimmones-
red hair bluzes boacondike alofg the line
of fame,

To be eonsclentiously chronologlieal be.
gin with Alexander, There s not the
slightest voubt elther that he was great
or that he had red hair,

“No single pero nelity, exent the car-
penter's son of Nazareth, has done so
much to make the warld of civillzitisn
we live In what i 15" saye one of hils
blographers,  The greatest king and the
Breatest  commoander  among  all the
Greeks, the pattern of all subsequent
warriors and hlstorymakers, the red-
halred Alexander, onght alone to e suM-

all time,
There were manv other  red-halred
Gresks, Demoetrius, the Macedsnlan cam-

mander, was one of them. And many of
the best Aghtars among the Homans wera
red-hulred likowlse, eoven though they
may all seem to us powaduvs s colors
legs ns statues

Caesar, for Instance, the greatest Aght
ar of them all, the shroewdest stntesman
the most absolute master of his own 'an
guage, written or spoken, had red halr
Bulla the Dictator, who rose to canslier
able eminence In his own day, though he
failed to perpetuate himself by writing
anything that could be used as a text
book, anx others of his countrymen wers
farslghted esnough to do—was also of
what Mr. Armour would term a “sandy’
complexion.

And though red Is supposed to be the
fighting color, all these men, It I« plain,
were not only excellent fighters.  but
much more. What more powerful mind
ever Impressed liself upon the Hritish
people than that of Cromwell, the Theo
dore Roosevelt of his time? Or wha ever
so dominsted not France alone but the
| whole of Europe as Napoleon Honuparte,
perhaps the most powerful personalily
| that ever lHyed? Both these glant men
must be classed among the sandy-halred,

greatness. Discovering America was one
of them. And this glory fell to the lot
of Christopher Columbusg, to whom fow
would refuse the title of great and to
whom none would deny the distinetion of
red hatr, Writing poems, when a whole
world Is wiiling to read them, Is another
excellant avenue 1o greatness. It was Lhe
ona that Bhakespeare choswe—~thul greut.
minded, great-souled, physically perfect,
red<halred man,  Torquoate Tasso, the
great Ttalinn poet, chose It also. And he
| was red-halred.

|

Latz Loved Ivanhoe's
Rebecca; She Loved Irving.

—_—

Theres lisl In 8t
at un
W Mot

Lavule thie other aay
udtanced wge a retlred merchant

Iy histony WEN romnnee
strangely interwoven with HBir Walter
Beott, Wakhlugton Irving and the uriginal
of Hebeceu, the bt 1 ul Jowenss of Ivan-
hoe. Of all the milllons who have gvad
Beott's wonder tul story of vinnging lists,
frownlug  casties nmbitions emplars,
vallant knights, beauilful women, few
knew that a4 retired morchant of 8t 1 ol
plaved every v hils violin In
minor stralbnm and dreamed of (he woman
from whom Scott had drawn one of the
lovellost charnoters (i wit Betion wird that
this mun's regard for Washington Irving

“Vining

had =tood between bk own passlonate
love and ite ndored object, In the aplen
Hor of the beauty sl the Ricatniess of

hewrt wmd intellect of Hebwoeon, the daugh
e of of York, the cold, colorless
Howena of Ivanhoe fades and grows dim,

Fwinan

Nevane ever Il down 8ir Walter Scott «
gramt novel bt e wan secretly  veand
that Ivanhoe had not married e on
alil Beswenn had ot been glven to her
noble cousin. Athelstane Thaokerny felt |
v Strongly about This that he winte a !l
sembbhumrous  sognel 1o Ivabinoe, n !

which b
the Jovw osm
Hlaxe 1o lve happlly

It wis

hrought the
boeauiifal

wallant koight and
togethee In mur
vy whterward

Gtatz of Philadelphta
from whom Soott drew his pleture of the
daurhter of Ixane of York, andg (hes mun
Wl tor Hastedd yevars
Il ‘I‘ ""I'n

hs,

Lol

hapless jove LT

after ey muatrvelous

Inta

heanty
and  until
passedd 1o the grove, wan A, J
Lasnpin

Adolph J Latg canme 1o 8t
CILY Yeurm ago. AL the uge of »
waun in bisiness for hlmself,  He esed to
make wnnual trips o the Kast oon sl
e, il 10 was on one of these trips 1hat
he met the
Wi heart to her. At fArst he hWod overy
remsan to hope that h's solt would Dnslly
bt suecssaful, amd with the of nes
vumiilating o fortune that he might lay
at the feet of his bride he tolled an yn-
ceasingly. Me traded In fors wod other
Western products, and honrded his money
against the day when he whould win his
bride. For years Late tolled and loved,
but he suw that he had not inspired the
affection i the beantiful Rebecon which
he had at tiest thought, and nally she
teld Him frankly that hier heart was not
his; that her afMections were fxed upon
winot her,
admirntion and friendship-nst with lave,
Hebecen Cirate hnd ot that thme atteined
cinsiderable reputation as o pootess, and
It was Washington Irving who had capil
vitted her mandden faney. Irving sdmived
Rebecen's charms of mind and evrson and
dellghted in her company, but Tats sl
wavs declprsd that the author never wins
W sultor for her bamd, and thing she had
glven her heart wecretly, perhaps unw il
ingly. 1o the older nnd more cultured man
Instenid of to the young Western mer.
chunt who loved her so devoledly

In 1817 Washington leving made a tour
of Englond and Scotlamd, wnd was u
gue«t of 8ir Walter Beott at Abbhaottaford,
He told Sceott of the Philadelphin benuty,
and hils description of her cilught the
fancy of the gredl writer Whei, sooan
wfter, he wrote Ivanhoe, Tiving's deswrip-
tlon of Rebecen Ghratas was the foundatlon

ehunged AITEL

Tavtz of Sy

ootiin mey
Shtwn he

fden

1f"r the description of the danghter of

| lsnie of ¥

|
|

| business.

clant encouragement Lo ‘he rod-halred of |

] the West

But there are other ways of achieving l

K. Alfter Its publicetion in
INgD, Latz wiwnyvs had o vapy of Ivanaoe
o his room, and declared to his frlends
that Scott had drawn trom Irving's de-
sScripiion n wonderfully correct word or-
traudt of Rebeeon iz,

When Lateg realizged that his luve dream
wia aver he eared no more for buslneass
He took Interest In plling up maore
wenth, now that the oblect upsn whioh
he had boped to lavish W oould gever be
He was wlready aleh for those day s

hin

| and #o. many years ago, he rotlrsd from

businiss  and  setlled down Lo n
solltary life with his memories and his
violin

Rebocea Gratz died many years ago at
o advanhvel age, but even beloie her
death Latz had given vp all hopwe of sver
winning her for his wife gnd hiad jesigned
himaelf to the Inevitable. He always res
gurded Rebeccan uwnd her memory with a4
tender reverence, but would seldom speak
of his itfe's long love, For the last twenty-
three veurs he has made bis home with
Mux Judd of Bl Lodcls, formerly Unlted
Biates minister to Austila, Ltz was« a
courtly, white halied  Httle  gentleman
whose chilef delight was In the company
of ehildren and In dolng deeds of charity.
He spent almost his enthve fortune in
charity iy a few years afier he gave up
In 182 he orgunized the Unit-
ed Hebrew congregation in 8. Louls and
remained at the head of that organiza
tlon for eight years.  He kept o desk in
the office of hix successors In buslness,
and unthl his lwst Hliness used o vigit the
eqtablishment every day, where he was
Known a4 “U'nele’” to every man and boy
employed In the place “Unole,” too, the
children of the Eugene Flold school used
to call him, and towa 'd the end, when his
memory began to fall and he gomet' mes
would lose his way In the open lows of
End, It was not uncommon
o see one of his lttle friends |cading
him home to the house of Mr, Judd,

In the evenlngs, whnen Latz would retire
te his room with his vielin, he would
play and sing old love songs, long for-
gotten of other men, and snpatches of
operas whieh were pogular when Roee
becow Grate was In all her  glorious
beanty.  Then sometimes he would im-
provise songs %0 and that *hey brought
Ltedrs to the eyes of those who listened
in the rooms below,  Thus did he «ing
und play the night before he died,

Apurt from the facts that she wis a
poetess of o mean arder, that =he was
belovesd madly by Adoiph tats and much
wdmired by Washington Irving. and that
ghe wia the nspliration of Scott's Res
becea, Hitle Is known of the Hife of
woman around whom this romance cen.
Lors No one sceuns to have tuken the
trouble to collpel her Yerse (noa perms-
nent form. and detalls regarding her are
meager. A porteall of the falr Rebecon
was painted by Bally which ¥ reproduoed
in Juohn Sartaln's book of drawlngs, [t
shows & woman beautitul and intelleetuad,
but she will be known besl by the glow-
Ing words of Scott, which describe her us
he lenrnad of her from the lips of Irving
Bostt mays

“The tgure of Rebecca might, (ndeed,
have compiarad with the proudest beatles
of Enghand, even though 1t had heen
judged by as shrewd a connolsseur as
Prince John, Her form was exquisitely
pymmetrical, nnd was shown to sdvant-
age by a port of Bustern dress, which dhe

Lo, |

Phittadelphln beauty and lost |

but one who regarded her with |

wore aconrding to the fashlon of the fes
males of her natlon

“Hor turban of yellow sllk solted wall
with the darkness of her complexion The
brillancy of ner eyes, the superh aroh of
her eyabrows, wer wWell tormed agquiline
none, her teeth ne white ns poaris and the
profusion of her suble tresses, whioh, sach
arvanged  In e own  litle sapiral  of
twisted curls, fell down upon as much of
n lovely neck and bosom as n simires of
the richest Perstnn stik, exidbiting fowsre
In thelr paturm! colors embossed upon s
purple grotmd, permittsd 1o be visible -
wll these constituted o combination of
lovellness which ylelded not to the most
bBeautiful of the maldons who surrounded
lher
I I i true that of the golden and pearl
| studdesd clusps which clomed her vest from
Fthe thromt to the wadet, the thres UppPHr.
most were left unfastensd on woeoount of
[ the vt which something enlarged the
| prospect to which we allude. A dlamond
neckince with pendants of inestinable
value, was by this means nlse miade more
vonsplenous.  The feather of an ostrich,
fastensd In her turban by wn agraffs set
with brllHants, was another detinetion of
the berautiful Jewess, scoffed and sneoresl
at by the provd demes who sat above her,
Pt secretly envied by those who affected
to dertde them

A brother of Hobecon Girnte's father was
among the early seitleors of Kentucky.
Hin descendants are meatiersd over the
Mighitle West tosday, and traditions of the
beauty and talents of thelr Kinswoman
Bave beon handed down In the family
from one generation to another.  All the
fumdly  traditlons contirm  the statemont
thiut  the Philladeliphis beauty was  the
nodel for Scott's Rebecoa.

DG LIKE MUsic,

Howl at Pinying, It =

Mhen The
{llhl and Not From An-

From D
uninh,
"Doge” said a fancler, recently, “are
lovers of music, They are very fond of
I, In faee ™
are™" mald his friend. *“Then
why do they howl when they hear It,
s me many dot
"From dellght. You know, in vil-

| lages, when the church bells ring, ev-
| fry dog In town sets up a howl, That
In frivn plensure. The musie in the
[ ehimes  pleases  them, 1 have often
pluyed on o mouth harp, or something
of the mort, und have had my dogs
howl until they drowned the music:
Cthat was thelr way of showing thelr
dellght. In town they are not so acute
In tnis respect us they are in the coun-
try, becuuse there I8 so much nolse in
the city that thelr hearing I8 dulled,
Rut =i, the delight they feel s ex-
pressed in their howls, which are nou
of angui=h, but from dJdellght,

"Not all dogs, however, are suscept]-
. ble 1o the sume sounds. Some like one
tone, some another, What will attract
the mustiff will not be noted by the fox
hound. I onee had a bull pup which
win dellghted when he heard musie
nnd would howl with glee; vet for a
long time my family thought it really
| tnused the dog pain when they played,
and they would cease when he came
' near. Only his wogging tall aud the
| expression In his eyes taught them the
| truth.”

| PHILOSOPHY IN A HIGH WIND

AVYan Whom the Loss of a Rollvand
Ticket and Eye tilnswaos Did Yot

Venre,
A man who Impressed those who
saw him aw belng a phllosopher was

feen the other day on the platform of
the elevated stutlon nt Battery place
It wam one of those very cold and
| windy days of Inmt week,

[ This man wore eyve glusses, not se.
' oured hy nny cord ar chaln, bhut simply

Pplaced on his nowe. An he dropped
his  tleket Into the tleket-chopper's
box., a =ort of sloping gust of wind

pped down into the hopper and got
under that ticket before 11 strack bot -
tom, Hfted it up and blew It away of
Into space. Almost at the same In-
stunt, another equelly Aerce gust hlew
off his eye glasses and carvied them
"salling through the afr, finally to fall
In the street below and be broken Into
w thousand pleces,

And was the man put out by thia?
Quite the contrary. He drew from his
pocket o bunch of tiekets from which
he tore another one, which he now
thrust down decp In the hopper of the
ticket-chopper's box, and held thers
until the machine had gripped it
Then, reaching Into another pocket, he
drew forth another palr of eye glassen,
which seemed to be just like those he

' had  lost, Evidently, he was accus-
tomed to carry a pair In reserve. And,
plucing these on his nose, he passed on
inte the car smiling.

#o far from being disturbed by the
loss of what had been blown awasy, he
wus pleasged, apparently, that he had
not been blown awany himsell.—New
York 8Bun,

When Don Pedro Lost Hisa Hat.

Grent efforts were made In the sev-
enteenth eentury to protect the honor
and dignity of forelgn ambasaadors in
Fngland, A proclamation was lssucd
in 1621 by the king and lord mayor to
prevent anyone offering affronts, hy
geature or word, to any forelgn repre-
sentative, The London mob was not
disposed 1o deal gently with forelgners,
and an unpopular ambassador ran some
risk of personal violence. There was a
vertuln Don Pedro de Zunlga whose
presence wus particularly unwelcome,
He war driving In hig cokch, drawn by
glx mules, through Holborn, one day,
when his hat, which had a valuable
Jewel in t, was anatahed from his head
by w mun on horsebuck. The crowd
laughed and cheered and allowed the
thief to run away.~Gentleman's Maga«
zine,

Not long-Seated,
| "I was quite surprised, on my return
, from my travels, to learn of the death
| of my old nelghbor, Daggerman,”
“Yes, he's gone.”
“Poor fellow! He never seemed to
| be in very good henlth; he died of some
long-seuted trouble, T suppose 2"
“Oh, no: he was only In the electrin
chalr nbout two minutes,"—Richmond
Dirpateh,

The Lune Star Emplre.

Texas han  now become “‘the empire
State of the South.” having nearly & mii-
Hom more Inhabitants than Georgla, whioh
his herotofore hud the proad title, It has
w grealter population than all the New
Fokland states combined, exolusive of
Maossuwchuserrs.

Hold on to your temper when yow
| are ungry. excited or tmposed upon,




