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INTERESTING FACTS ABOUT
ORIGIN OF FAVORITIES, '

Writers of Popular Airs Almost
Invariably Received Poor Re
wards for Their Labors.

“Womdworth wrole fupny verses as
adveitaanents for u keeper of » fancy
store in New York for s long tiwe,
Jos DBonfanti, who made 5 fortune
from ~ his ry. When the Califormia
fever in 15490 Woodworth
went 1o the Pacific slope and was en-

Ilﬂl“lrlﬂthﬁih. He

diedi (here and his remains lic in the

Home Mountain cemetery. 2
50

v 'Kathleen Mavourneen’ was
by Crouch, the aumthor, for ¥25 and
brought lﬂﬂﬁﬁlﬁ-i as many , thou
sonds, Cre was hopelessly Lmprovi-
dent and in his lnter days became 8
trasg. When Mille. Titiens was in
this coumtry & number of years ago

whe lllﬁ ‘Kathleen Mavournesn’ in
New York. A dirty tramp introduced
bhimsell. as Crouch, was recognired,
and thanked ber for singing song
so well,

o Y ife om the Ocenn Wave,” wiitlen
hy FEpes Sargent, was propounced &
failure his friends. Hussell, of a
Roston firm of musie publishers, took
the words from Sargens and the lat-
ter I:llu- ;.h:mrad ttn :::h:ny: .

* TWe roug @  musc
store, Hussell seated himself &t &
iano, read over the lines attentively,

ammed an air or two himself and
ran bis ' banas over tBe heys, then
stﬂgﬂl as il non-plussed.’

“Suddenly s bright idea seemed to
Jdawn on himn, A melody all at once
his brais and he began 1o
hinﬂ" T
the keys he

into the

hum it and to sway
movement, Then striki
at last confidently la
tune sinee known as ‘Life on the
Ocean Wave.”

““T'he melody proved a success. The
copyright became  very valuable,
though the suthor pever got anything
from it but fame. It was popular in
England as well as in this country.

' *The Arkansas ' Traveller.’ The
famous traveller known as the ‘Arkan-
sns Traveller' is no myth, but breathes
and bos his being in that state. The
traveller lives in Little Rock and may
be seen every day on the sireets ol
vhe town indulging his taste for muse
and story-telling.

“He is known as Col. Sandy Falk-
Jle was born in Kentucky in
In 15832 be wens to Arkansas

hecame acquainted with Walter

ght, the original squatter in the
RODE.
“iMy Maryland’
James R. Randall, Randall was de-
soribed as one of the most delightiul
mien 1o meet. [ met Randall some
time ago in Anniston, Ala. He was an
;i-nl"ﬂl the Hot Blast in that ety.
e said that be only received $35 in
confederate money for his song.”

“Cha White did not hesitate to
aseribe ‘"Beautiful Snow’ to Henry W.
Faxon, of the Louisville Journal.

“ {id Dog Tray,” ‘Suwanse River,’
‘Massa's in de Cold, Cold Grouna,’
‘Ogmp Town Races,’ ‘Old Folks at
Home,” ‘Ellen  Bayne,’ ‘Willie, We
Have Missed You' and ‘My Old Ken-
tocky Home,' " wrots hite, “were
written by Stephen C©. Foster. He
was & wusician almost from his cra-
Jle and at. the age of seven he had
mastered the ot  without =
teacher. It ie ﬂa that ome publish-
ing bouse alone paid £20,000 ‘for his
compoRitions. 1 S :

“igeter was very improvident ana
was often forced to sell for s fow dol-
lars what brought & fortune to its

al of his best songe

the back room of a
gTC store on pi of brown pa-
por. He died in the city hospital in
New York, where be had been remov-
od from a Bowery bﬂl{diﬂi‘ bhouse, Oon
January 15th, 1564.

o “Rock Me to Slecp’ was written by
Mrs. Allen, of Maine, She was paid
85 for it, and Russell & Co., Boston,
who had in three years gained §4,000
by it, offeredt  her 88 apiece for any
songs she might write.

ks Bomnie Blue Flag was a
populsr song in the south. It was
writlen by Harry McCarthy, an act
or, in Jackeon, Miss., in the spring of
1861.

v <Rilver Threads Among the Gold’
wos written by H. P. Panks, an or
ganist who ﬁ*j it for 840. .

“ 'pyt Me in My Little Bed' and
‘Come, Birdie, Come’ were com
by €. A, and fully 150,000 co-

of have been sold. N

'-u-.lm % r l.- .l

was written by

. Don't  Bodder

which was #ned credited to T, Brig-
M. the old ﬂiﬂtl‘]r was

o l’hiu‘g diary,

of Charley White, the old-time negro
minstrel, published in the Bug lass
Sunday, wes the history of the fam-
ons song “Dizie.” White apest much
time in tracing the  history of other
songs and _in bis diary be gave the
pesulls of Bis work. Some of thewss
song histories ere intesesting and a
few of them are printed elow.

The words of “The Star Spangled
RBanner’ wete wrillen, as every one
knows, by Prancis 8. Key, during the
bombardment of Fori MeHenry durning
the war of 1812, but the bistory i
the music o which they were set is
lems familinr.

“The verses,” wrole White, "were
printed in-ballad form and scattered
through the camp on Federal Hill,
Baltimore. One evening one of the
soldiers picked up o copy aud read it
aloud thres times, until the entire di
vision was electrified by ite patnotc
eloguence,

“An idés struck Ferd Duwrang, an
actor, who bhusied wp an old volume
ol flute music which he found . his
tent., He impatiently whistled tane
after tuoe, just as they caught his
guick eye.

“(ne called ‘Anacreon in  Heaven'
struck his fancy and rivetied his at-
temtion, Note alter note ferl from bhes
lipe. With o laugh and a shout he ex-
claimed :

“ ‘Bowe, I've hit it,” and fitting the
words to the tune there rang out for
the first time the song of “The Star
Spangled Banner.’

"[hujlﬁ a short jurliough Ferd gnd
Charley Durang sang it on the stage
of the Holliday stroet theatire. ?’ﬁ:
music was first published by
Willig, jr., of Baltimore.

“Fard Durang died in New York in
1830. 1 well remember Tom Blakely,
an aclor, saying to his wile, 'Poor
Ferd Durang is dying.’  Durang wis
horn in Harrisburg, Pa. His father
was a Frenchwan and a fair musician.
Dorang Gied in extreme poverty amd
ﬂll fnth;: co-laborers on the stage

WOl ave found a paupér = grave.

“ “The Hunters of hi:nll;:rky* was
very popular im my early aays. It
was written by Samuel Woodworth, a
typesetter, The ‘Hunters’ was written
just after the battle of New Orleans
m 1815 The tune is from an old
I[l",ng'li:h. ditty, ‘Unfortunate Mise Bai-
V.

“It was sung for many years by an
actor, Noah M. ladlow, who died in
I865 or 1886, in St. Lowis, at the age
of eighty, Ludlow came near having
his brams knocked out on the stage
while singing the song in New Or-
leams.  An Englishman threw a large
piece of gas pipe at his head, but for-
tunately missed his mark.”

Compulsory Arbitration.

New York Post

A plan for ecompulsory arbitration
of railrond disputes, now before the
Canadian parlisment, has certain no-
vel “features. First, the bill makes
strikes and lockouts illegal, and pro-
videa penalties for this newly ecreated
offence. Disputes within the provinces
ace to be veferred to provincial
boards, consisting of threq members,
one elected by the railroad companies,
one by the smplovess, and the third
appointed by t two, or, od their
failure to agre, by the provincial go-
ernar in eouncil. The supreme tribunal
is to be the dominion board, compos-
edd of two eanch from the companics
and the labor reprgsentatives of the
provintial boards, pnd a  fith mewm-
ber to be gppointea by the other four,
or by the governor-gemeral. The fact
that #he project has so far excited lit-
tle discussion may be taken as a sign
that Canada is willing to enter upon
the path of labor legislation with
New Zealand and Australia have
broken out; but it may equally well
signify indifference. An interesting fea-
ture of the scheme is its sirict limita-
tion to railroad disputes. Mr, Mulock,
who introdiaces  the bill, holds that
these institutions touch the govern-
ment, and affect the peneral wellare
at so mahy poinis that they are pro-
perly the subject of special legisia
tion. The logic of events is rapidly
farcing that view upon this country,
which in the main has been averse io
laws that discriminate different kinds
of corporations.

Women And Jewels.

Jewels, candy, fowers, man—that is
the order ul’i woman's preferences.
Fven  that greatest of all jowels,
health, is often ruined in thd strenbous
efforts to save the money to purchase
them. 11 & woman will risk ber th
to get a coveted gem, then let her Yor-
tify hersell against the insiduous com-
:ﬂu ﬂwifnm by Be regul
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By Julia Truitt Bishep.

* oo vereseee
The woman in white bhad p

itbrough a most triumphant day and
was wenry. She tossed ber hat to a
bed, her gloves' and Tan to a chair,
and - she berseli dropped into the
great willow rocker—a mass of fluffy
white draperies, her deerlike bhead,
with its crown of red brown bhair, Bit-
ol above the joam. The woman in
white had been ynunﬁr, but she hld
never before been 80 autiial. ;
Pecause she bad won him—and be
cause she had no right to him. e
cans¢ be bad once sco ana flouted
her and had passed her with his wile
oo s arm ]-I."".I- " I!.H,‘.Ik ﬂf fu:ld OO~
tempt in his eyes, and because pow he
had followed her jfor days unrdl?-.

Pand she had made him sue for a kind

word from her—her, the scorned ana
d-*ﬂpintwj. H-:::.ll.lﬂ she had illlghﬂl in
his (ace and had baited and lured himn
antil be had thrown to the winds his
decent life and all the long years of
wprightness and the position amon
men jor which he bad sir i
was ready to follow ber to wie world's
enil. and because he was the one man
whose scorn bad eut deep into what
she called her soul |

She looked st the radiant thing in
the mirror and lan and turped
1he flashing heaceled ut god arcund
on  ber wrist, and o something al
most womanly came into ber face J
ghe realized that it wgs not the dia-
monds she cared for—no ! She would

bave loved a ribbon if be haa given iv] B

to her with that look on his face and
would Bave kissed it as she did shis,
with a passionate delight.

And ¢ woman in gray, standing
in the door, saw her kissing the bfnce
let.

“May 1 talk with you a few min-
ates 7' asked the woman in gray; and
the woman in white saw her reflection
in the mirror. What she saw. was s
slender, gray-clnd woman, with & pale,
pale face, ana dark eyes with darker
shadows under’ them, and brown hair
that was beginning to whiten with
early frost.

The woman in white stared insolent-
ly at the reflection in the mirror and
mpuiled.

“I don't know what my servanis
ean be thinking of,” she said without
tarping. 1 veéally have nothin for
vou, my good woman. Perhape il you
go down some of my people will show
vou the way out."”

“Put 1 must see you for a little
while,” said the woman in gray, put-
ting nside the insult and coming slow-
by nearer, and there was a deadly
slillness about bér as she drew a
chair forward and sat down in it,
Then they looked at cach other—the
woman in grasy and the woman in
white.

“1 think perhaps you kmow e’
eaid the woman in gray. “‘No doubt
pﬁ-nph.‘ hava |m"lllh::'| meé out W You as
the wiie ol—of —

“ They have,” said the woman in
white baughtily, taking up a steel pa-
per knife from the table near at hand
and playing with it. ** To whai do |
owe the bonor of this visig 1"

The womah in gray looked at
paper knife and smiled wearily.

“ You mistake me,”” she said. “Bomae
womén might have thought of ihat.
But you will live. Sea!  To-morrow
I go ul|um a long journey, and 1 knew
that must see you fece to [ace
before 1 went.”

* What possible interest ecan 1 have
in your plans for traveling *"’ eried the
woman in white econtemptuously,
“Pray consult your dressmaker in-
stead and tell her for me that she
ghould be killed if she ever dresses you
1 ay again. = 1t is not becoming.

“You are bitier,” said the woman
in gray, “and we have so little time,
and we are so near the tragedies of
both our lives. A Jittle while ago |
wad bitter against you, too, but now
1 am too sad to be very bittér, |
see how past remedy it ie. 1 am not
here to beg you to be merciful. Even
if you wished, you eculdw't give me
back what I have lost.™

“ Well, you have hatl your chunce !
eried the woman in white. ““And you
have lost it | Who bat yoursell s to
blame ™ '

The woman in white had thrown
pmidence to the winde with that
speech, and now rage and jealousy aml
insolent triumph were ouripusly blend
od in the beautiful face and flushed in
a red glow from the eyes

“ Yoo—I have lost it,"”
man in . . "™ And having learned
this, past &IT doibi, T woald nmot try
to keep him if 1 conld. 1 am guing
away, and he shall live his Iifn in
pemce, | have merely come to esh
']:I:'EI what kind of life it is going to

T™he woman in white threw herscli
back in her chajr and raised her beau-
tiful arm= above her hend.

“Oh, wyou epold blooded woman !’

eried, clasping her hands sbove

the shining coil :Phr hair;, ““You jay
wives that t your round of  what
you call “dutics,” and sew on buttons
dinners and sit at the

table, as interesting as

, month sfter

the

said the wo-
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A Benefit

If It Teaches You That
i Better Health _
i  Greater Strength

Try the

Our word 10 it you will feel “

Keener Brain

Come From

~GRAPE-NUT

and “cut out” meat for hreakfast. ¢

Fitasa Lord” in a week's time by

hr;ikﬁuting on Grape-Nuts and cream a little fruit and perhaps one or-two
s0 : -
E you ever try this experiment you will always bless the day of

high beef that waked you up.
: There's a reason why

The food contains sel
a natural state that can Be
th the albumen of food and forms the soft hilling

brain.
hosphate of potash in

uman body, this joins wi

of the brain and nerve centers.

Feed skilfall
The greatest

You meat eaters

uable hint from the following
Agricultural Department, in the

lowing extracts:—

and you can
rain workers in America eat Grape-Nuts.

Ask one or two, they'll tell

v'ho are

statement of
Daily Press from which we give the fol-

Grape-Nuts furnishes power to the and
' thmlh

parts of the field grains

assimilated the

“do things."

ou.

ing in any sort of way m ttlkelm;-
> Ehiqf Chumyint 'ﬁilq; of the

« There is no doubt of the fact that meat-eating is not easent ﬁnhumm life, and that aen

oan be well noorished without resorsiog to o fleeh diet. i
"'Ilﬁnhﬁlmﬂmrhmﬂﬂhﬂqmm.u;mh.n-tm“h,.ﬂ

only of meat, but of all forms of food. The questiou of limiting the diet is based primarily not ou the

pridtiple

v Ab the early breakins's w
going to their daily work, the ory

o It is well known that

of the hardest and most enduring
socn after eonsamption, but are no

pent musoular eXertion.’”

meat
R:mem;ber G
rson and all gr
i Made at pure
Creek, Mich.

of sconomy; but on the requir cments of hygieve.

m Americans are wont to indn
ion of meat is to be esrnestly
who are nouri

labor. Méats.are quickly digested, furnish an abundsnce »f energy
¢ rotained in the digestive organism long enough to sustain perma-

You will feel the energy of

-Nuts food costs about one cent. per meal for each

1 it

factories of Postum Cereal

becnuse we were both so ambitious
—for him. Apl perbaps 1 couldn't
have kept pace with hum, at juy best,
hut 1 had to take in sewing to help
him along, so I hadn't much time-
amnd in 8 Httle while he was away be-
yvoud me. 1 have never caught up with
him sinee, but I have always gonw on
ﬁt.;lying, so that 1 wouldn t quite
disgrace him when he became a s
tinguished man.”’

The woman in gray stopped to put
a delieate and tremulous hand to her
throat.

“When be was studying Jaw,” sbhe

went on FI‘M:B', ‘““his eyes were
troubling him, and so

I read alowd to
him for many bours every day. Some
times | almost wished his eyes woulid
{ail & little more—e great deal more-
ao that he could be more dependent
ob me, for I was very young and ig-
norant then, and, you see, 1 thought
[ loved him !

The woman in white did not apenk .
She was sitting quite still, as though
she wore s marble woman.

v And even sway back at the first,”’
the woman in gray wenmt on in that
desolate self-communing, ‘'when oy
were ignorant boy and girl together,
we b qnii.cr setiled it with ourselves
that be was to o = dhatinguiabed
man We even ‘made a little play of
it. telling one another that peaple
wotld one day point out with pride
the poor little house where we had
lived and where we had so mitich trou-

' then we
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-_i.:& that is, & hearty meal Lefore
i i
sbed very extensively on cerlain cereals are oapable

i
Grape-Nuts longer than any meal of

Co., Ltd., Battle §

; 'll!ul:-i. Irf "l.lﬂ."'-" 'l-'tl"i-h' "hT' l.if Ly L ﬁrlﬂ]
with fragrance of the little old time
rose, which s«
old time boyish love that woas dead as

the rose. (m
H.I-.lr-

The radiant lace of the wompn in
white was pale and
looking as she tied the letters in the

packet again

“Iho not go

I go on a jowney of my own.” Then
she Iliiipl!'tl the brucelet into s vei-

vei case and
and called a
rands.

stair, ' Send

And then she stood in the middie

.1 f the rdofh,
o

diipairingly,

line wpon. theth :

“| am going away to-night, John"
she said as his foot besitated dn the

ing back somethiog
to ber ayes.
now [or new

«med to be palt of the

«, lomg ago, in her lile

old and wWekry

amd- laid this ].--n-lh--]

on the long journey, loc

sealed and addressed it
servant to go on two er-

Susan up to pack.

her bead drooped, press-
that tried to

fn-lcf.,“ .|b|' lﬁlil
“and ibe lile in them.”

Amd all omr

H all this wesds burs ross

Awl all our
H »a ooa

Lest he should fall bebiipned,
Aarl no one Tul W@ WOrTY

Beraus Fala was
Il ihome we love would WS us.

Al swintly

And ouly gentls hrecma
rasthhn

AT omE AT

parh conkl have the tegakie=t

Thut held fhe choineatl ewach
Al I %o gain ihe prises

We merely bad o rea b,

A low perhchs

Aol
ilvs vl Lo

! T?hiﬂn“ﬁ:ﬁﬂ_lq
. Whers nb one conkd be richer,

Py takivg from the revl

the: stnis of
Byt moet of ws W
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bavds wers whiie
to hurry
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should blow ;
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