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IRVING BACHELLER

«Tjed, 1 suppose.” :

“No. He told the truth, as God's m¥
writness.”

Tom had been absolutely reliable up

to that time.

HOSE were great days in mid-
agtumn. The republic was in
grave peril of dissolution.
Liberty that had hymned her

century DOW hymned
voices of bard and

orator. Crowds of men gathered in |

public squares, at bulletin boards, on

bow, putting in 2 word here and there;
hialf a dosen peopientwdbr,listeu-
fng. Mr. Greeley turned to his pub-
tisher in a momeat.

“Rhoades,” said he, “I wish ye'd put
thege men out. - They boller an’ yell 80
I can’t hear myself think.”

allay passion with

It was my duly

“ghe latest mews by magnetic
graph” and help to get the plans
progresa of the campaign at headquar-
¢ers. The printer. as they .
ﬂrﬁw,mlthudmmt

tele-

§n its eficacy was sublime, and every
line went under his eye before it went
to his readers. 1 remember a night
when he called me to his office about
42 g'clock He was up to his knees in
the rubbish of the day newspapers that
he bad read and thrown upon the fioor;
his desk was littered with proofs.

“(jo an’ gee the Prince o Wales,” he
gaid. (That interesting young man had
arrived on the Harrfet Lane that morn-
tng and ridden up Broadway between
cheering hosts) “I've got a sketch of
him here, an’ it's all twaddle. Tell us
someMiing new about him, - If he's got
n hole in his sock we ought to lanow "

Mr Dana came in to see him while
I was there.

“Look bere, Daga,” said the printer
fa a rasping bumor. “By the gods of
svari Here's two columns about that

ormance at the Academy and only
twa aticks of the speech of Seward at
gt. Papl. T'li have to get some one t
go an' burn that theater an’ send the
bill to me.”

In the morning Mayor Wood intro-
duced me to the Duke of Newcastle,
svho in turn presented me to the Prince
of Wales, then a slim, blue eyed young-
gter of nineteen, as gentle mannered
as any I have ever met. It was my

t duty. to keep as near as
possaible to the royal party in all the
fedtivities of that week. .

The ball in tbe prince’s hopor at the
Academy of Music was one of the
great social events of the centuty. No
fair of vanity in the western hemi-
sphere aver quite equaled It The fash-
fons of the French court had taken the
city as bad the prince—dy unconditional
surrender. Not in the palace of Ver-

gsat with his
like one in & reverie. Beside him were

castle, a big, stern

«yfrs. Fuller, did she send any word
to me?” 1 inguired anxiously. “Did
ghe give you no message?"
uNone,” she said coldly, “axcept one
to her mother and father, which I
have sent in a letter to them."
earted, went to the
reporter’s table and wrote my story,
very badly, I must admit, for I was
cut deep with sadness, Then I came
away and walked for hours, not caring
whither. A great homesickness had
come OVer me. 1 felt as if a talk with

“You were preoccupled.”

“Not keeping good bours yourself,” 1
said.

sRather late,” he answered, “but I
am a walker, and I love the night. It

is 50 still In this part of the town.
We were passing the Five Polats.

“When do you sleep?” 1 inquired.

wNaver sleep at night,” bhe sald, “un-
less uncommonly tired. Out every
night more or less. Sleep two hours in
the morning and two in the afternoon
—that's all I require. Seen the hands
o' that clock yonder on every hour of

| the night.”

Eupuintedhlughtedﬁmllnlnm

tower.
Stopping presently, he looked down

at a little waif asleep in a doorway, &

' bundle of evening papers under his

arm. He lifted him tenderly.

“Here, boy,” be said, dropping colns
in the pocket of the ragged little coat,
“I'll take those papers. You go home

now."”
We walked to the river, passing few

save members of “the force,” ‘who al-

J

noses nodding over our heads. We stood
awhile looking up at the looming
masts, the lights of the river craft.
“(Guess I've done some good,” said
be, turning Into Peck slip. “Saved two
young women. Took "em off the streets.
Fine women now, both of them—re-
spectable, prosperous, and one is beau-
tiful. Man who's got a mother or a sis-
ter can't help feeling sorry for such
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but not until I saw
thelr way to the war was 1
mined to go and give battle with my

one night in April a regiment came out
of New Fngland on its way to the
front. It lodged at the Astor House, to
leave at 9 in the morning. Long be-
fore that hour the bLuilding was flanked

and saw what was really the begin-
ning of the war in New York. There
f volces, no impatient

dismal, tremulous ery came out of &
throat near me. It grew and spread
hnn!:ht:rmr,mdﬂmnmnhl
ghout went up to heaven as I had nev-
er heard and I know full well T @hall
never hear again. It was like the riv-
ing of thunderbolts above the roar of
floods—elemental, prophetic, threaten-
ing, ungovernable. It did seem to me
that the holy wrath of God Almighty
was in that cry of the people. It was
declared that they were

that a man may give

and wrote my
printer came in at 12, I
room befors he had had time to begin

ﬂwntk_

“Hr- Gmlﬂ'l# I “H' ll‘hm
resignation. 1 am going te the
His habitual smile gave way
sober look as he turned to me,
He p

“Well, God bless you,
gaid. “I wish I comld go too.”

I worked some weeks before my regi-
ment was sent forward. 1 planned to
be at home for a day, but they needed
me on the staff, and I dreaded the pain

of a parting the gravity of which m¥y
| return would serve only to accentuate.
| S0 I wrote them a cheerful letter and
kept at work. It was Iy duty to In-
terview some of the great men of that
day as to the course of the government.
I remember Commodore Vanderbilt
' came down to see me in shirt sleeves
_and slippers that afternoon, with a
handkerchief tied about his neck In
place of a collar—a blunt man of sim-
ple manners and a big heart, one ko
spoke his mind In good, plain talk, and,

profanity as possible, considering his
many cares.

He called me “boy” and spoke of a
certaln public man as a “big gucker.”
1 soon learned that to him o “sucker”
was the lowest and meanest thing In
the world. He sent me away with
nothing but o great admiration of him.
As a rule, the giants of that day were
plain men of the pecple, with no frills
upon them and with a way of hitting
from the shoulder. They sald what
they meant and meant it hard. I have
heard Lincoln talk when his words had
thewhiznfnhuﬂatnndhlsnmthu
jerk of & piston.

John Trumbull invited MeClingan, of
whom I had told him much, and my-
gelf to dine with him an evening that
week. I went In my new dress sult—
that mark of sinful extravagance for
which fate had brought me down to the
pounding of rocks under Boss MecCor-
mlck. Trumbull's rooms were a feast
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heart, and, for that matter,

But she had somewhat in her soul that
passeth all understanding. 1shallpot try
to say what, with so little knowledge
of those high things, save that I know
it was of God. To what patience and

self 1 was soon to Know.
u(an you oot find any one to love
you?' she said, turning to MecClingan.

for man to live alone."
“[t does, madam,” gaid he, “but-I
have a mighty fear in e, remember-

better to dwell in the corner of the
bousetops thau with a brawling wom-

But 1 have felt the great passion.”

do wish I bad ¥
2 real, true love story.”
«A simple stawry it fs,” sald M

ry if you care o hear it."
We assured him of our interest.
"Well,” said he, “there was one Tom
at Edinburgh who was my

nalism at Glasgow. We had a mighty

wmlmhﬂtuhemudmtﬂth:uw
learning, so we made an agreement—I
would blaw his horn and he would

preciation. He was on one paper and
Iunmthu,lndmﬁmehmh
uuﬁdﬂlmtuptnddmthnut—
fice him for a man ¢ mighty
Mmemth-ﬂmefum
"Ifmmrp-oklntmmlnmrhur-
iulnﬂmwuddutmrltn;
command. ‘“What Tom Douglass,’ I
would say—‘the man o' the Herald
tht‘-wﬂttanmmwndﬂfullruﬂu
from the law court? A genins, sir: an
' apsomute genilus” Well, we Wwere rap-
' jdly gaining reputation. One of those
days I found myself in love with as
| comely & lass as gver a man

Her mother had a proper curiosity as
to my character. I referred them to
Tom Douglass of the Herald. He was
theunhm:nt’hmwhuhadmnm-
well. The girl and ber mother both
went to him.
| "« Your friend was just here,’ said the
ramlad:whmltﬂledlpin. ‘He is
2 very handsome man.’
| “spnd anoble man!” I said.

“iand didn't I hear you say that he
' was a very skiliful man too?
| w+a genius” I answered. ‘An abso-
lute genius!' ”

| 1 suppose, he got along with as little

Haull,

| “She took him on my recommenda-

“She said that,

both won for him. And, upon me honor
as a gentleman, It was the luckiest
thngthltﬂerhnppenedtnma.!nrm
became a brawler and a scold. My
mother says there is ‘no thé like o' her
in Scotland."™

| I shall never forget how fondly Mar-

garet Hull patted the brown cheek of
Trumbull with her delicate white hand

nawearying effort she had schooled her- |
“You know the Bible says jt is not

Ing the twentyfourth verse of the
twenty-fifth chapter of Proverbs: ‘It is

an in a wide bouse.’ We cannot all be
so0 fortunate as our triend Trumbull
He smiled at her faintly as be spoke

in a quiet manner, his “p'g” coming off
stately roll. His en-

clln:nn."nndltmpmudnrmj'pnrt
in it I shall be glad to tell the staw-

conceit of ourselves—you know how it
{s, Brower, with a greem lad—but we

blaw mine. We were not to lack ap-

L]

Physicians tell us that all
the blood in a health

human body passes throug
the heart once in every two
minutes. If this action be-
comes irregular the whole
body suffers. Poor health
follows poor blood ; Scott’s
Emulsion makes the blood
pure. One reason why

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

is such a greataid is because
it passes so quickly into
the blood. It is partly di-
gested' before it enters the
stomach ; a double advan-

in this. Less work
for the stomach; quicker
and more direct benefits.
To get the greatest amount
of good with the least pos-
sible effort is the desire of
everyone in poor health.
Scott’s Emulsion does just
that. A change for the
better takes place even be-
fore you expect it.

word of cant in her petition. It was
tull of a simple, unconsclous eloquence,
a higher feeling than I dare try to de-
fine. And when It was over she had
won their love and confidence S0 that
the:rﬂlun:tnherhud.llnﬁtl-ed
them and wet them with their tears
She came and spoke to us presently In
the samae sweet manner that had
charmed us the night before. There
was no change In it We offered to
walk home with her, but she said
Trumbull was coming at 12

ugs that is “The Little Mother' of
whom I have heard s0 often,” said Mc-
Clingan as we came &Way.

“What do you think of ber?” I in-
quired.

“Wonderful woman!" he said *“I
never heard such a voice. It gives me
visions. Every other is as the crackling
of thorns under & pot™

- ] - ] | ] L ] -

Iumblckmmmm'ﬂt
jnte Mr. Greeley's room to bid him

favorable moment A very young man
hadmmulntuthnmmﬁmudﬁm-
idly bolding his hat.

I wish to see Mr. Greeley,” be sald.

“There be 15" I answered. “Go and
speak to him."”

“Mr, Greeley,” sald be, “1 have called
to see if you can take me on the Trib-
une.”

The printer continued reading as if
he were the only man in the room.

The young man looked at him and
then at me with an expression that
moved me to a fellow feellng. He was
a couniry boy, more green and
even than I had been.

“He did not bear you.

sald.
wAr. Greeler,” sald be, louder than

before, “1 have called to sece if you
can take me on the Tribune.”

The editor's eyes glanced off at the .I

bu:nndremrnndtuﬁeirmdhl.

"o, boy, I can't,” bhe drawled, shift-
{ng his eyes to another article,

.ﬁ.ndthebn]r,whumcﬂledtntha
service of the paper in time, but not
unti] after his pen had made him fa-
mous, went away with a look of bitter
disappointment.

In his attire Mr. Greeley wore al-
ways the best material, that soon took
on a friendless and dejected look. The
famous white overcoat had been
bought for $5.0of a man who bad come
by chance to the office of the New
Yorker years before and who consld-
ered its purchase a great favor. That
was 2 time when the price of a coat
was a thing of no little importance to
the orinter. Tonight there was about

(To be continued.)

ILIPPINCOTT'S

MONTHLY MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best in Curent Literature

12 Comrizre Novers YEARLY

MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS

$2.50 PERYEAR; 25 CTS. A COPY
NO CONTINUED STORIES.
EVERY NUMDER COMPLETE !N ITSELF
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We Can Answer Your

Holiday Questions
With all sorts of Beautiful Thm

The latest and best styles,
Reasonable prices, and
An immense variety
are our.three best -
arguments to induce you
to visit us,
Once at our store our

goods will speak for
themselves. i Goods

" BRITTON BROS,
| rj::tri? Kent-st., Lindsay.

Fine Jewelry
Watches
Clocks

Fine China
Cut Giass
Leather

PASCOE BROS.

General Merchants, Oakwood.
Ten departments always kept well assorted.

Special cut prices given
on all lines of

HOLIDAY GOODS.

Highest market prices
paid for Butter and
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NOW 1S THE TIME TO HAVE YOUR

Letterheads
and Billheads

NEATLY AND QUICKLY] PRINTED AT

The Post Job Department
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—

Pianos, Organs and
Sewing Machines.

Highest grade Instruments such as
Bell, Karn, Thomas, etc. The name of
which is a guarantee of quality. In Sew-
ing Machines, White, Wheeler & Wilson,
New Williams, New Home and Raymond.
All goods guaranteed, and prices and
terms right. No fake sales but solid
value and all at all times.




