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rlieht 1505, by Bacheller, Johnson and
lcnl‘} " h Bacheller. )

11 train which
Lronght YOUnE
o msey into Red
Rork  arrived
about elght
o'elock of o durk
diuy. The next

mornitg he con-
fided to thes land-
lomd Nhis plan of
fineding o fore-
man's position on
A wiack farm,
“Well, 1T dun-
ni:  Lhere are
ruch ploces, bhut they're always snapped

up Crore youn van say Jack BRobinson.™
“AWell, 'm golng to giv: it o Eomd

iy the young fellow sald bravely
rhut's right 10 1 was you Tl go

ot nnd see game of those reel ety
they paost always Know wha

a poond ddea, much obliged,
T toekle Tem at onew.”

The next forenoon by made hils tirst
altempt. He bad determbned on hils
sy, strnd e went fnto the frst office
with hig =one on his lips

“1I'm looking for a pl
foaras: 've hadd five
perienee, and g o graduate of -
Apticultura) college, Py oafter the po-
#itton of bookkes e nnd forenmn, ™

The  qpan looked ot his  gravely
You're abmbfng prevty high, young fel-
ler, for this country Thesre are plenty
ol chatiees teowark, ponehing eattle, buat
q don't think chinees are good Tor o
foremian’s pluye.™ H

Flee was a0 KIndly muain, sond pepentid
Whett he saw bhow voung [tnansey s face

+ on o dairy
piructival vx-

feil “However, I glive  yon some
nanes ol peapde who hit i
Follow g these clews Ramsey ik

. e wallis dnto the conntry, tolling

frote raael o ranch ovias the dan-col-
ored, lanels hills

He was returnimy late one aftermoann

T wine of  these (rgltless Journeys
It was one of those stramge daye that |
vomn bie all seasons ot that altitids

The ale wir Tull of suspendsd nist it
e § 4 A 1
Al not radn, the powd was abmost dey
wiidey fooi-—and vel this all pervasive
molsture secintd soaking  everything |
I owas ae elomd, for this whole Land was
# ountadn ton |
He eat down wonon o e hammeock
to rest, Lor hls feot ached with the long
stretches of hilly rowd The lirks erivd
to bl out of the mist, with thely pierc.
g, sweet notes, cheortnl aod noanunt-
vil ever, Thewe was o #udden Heghting
up of the day, as il the nrk's song had
shot the mist with siver Hght
As he rose and gtarted one with patn- |
1l swiees, he heard the sound  of !
ho howt= beliind hini wnd ooman in
aovelow eart e out of the gray ob-

rEcurity.

Arthure stepped aside (o et Do s,
Dt e conuld not help timplng o Bedhe
mure anarkedly os the man looked ot
it “The man seomial o onderstamd

T seshiend,
at bl and nosdded
Thie stranger Wis i

Will yonu vide?™
Avthnr elanovd
withoul spenking.

fine-looking man, with a military cut
uf beard settineg 2oy His fave wis
ruddy and sintling

“Thanle you, | am rather thred,”

Arthar =said, an he settled into the seat, |
v oguess I have tooown ap, P aboat
phieyed out”

O thought vou looked foot-sore. 1'm
enoueh of 0 Westerit pukn o el mean
when 1 pess o man on' the rojpd.. A Toot.

N eal met very  ih on thvse
streteloe of ours™

U traniped aboit 40 milles today.
1 jeuess, 'ooeeying to find some ""'.I‘
toe by he addesd I aegperate eonti-
dene,

s that w0 What Kind of work *™*

sWell, 1 wanted to get a pliee as fore- |
man o raneh,”

“"'m afrali
Pt

Arthur slghod,  “Yor, 1 suppose it is.
I 'd known ax much two woeeks ago
u¥ 1 do now, 1 wouldn't e here”

O, don't get  discouraged, there's
plenty of work 1o do. 1 ean give you
something to do on my ranch.”’

“Well, I've come to the conclusion |
that there i= nothing here for me but |
the place of o cominoen hand, so if you !
can give me anything-—"

‘Oh, yer: 1 ean glve you something
to Ao In my gy 1. Perhaps something |
better will open up Jater, Where are |
yvou 2taying ! he asked, as they neared
town.

Arthur told him, and the man drove
himn down to hig hotel, 10 ke to hve
you cull ot my oflice tomorrow morn- |
Ing; iny parener does most of the hiving, |
I've been living In Denver, Here's my
cand.”

After he had drove awny the lstening |
landlord broke forth: “You're in luek, |
Cap. I you get o place with Mal
Thayer, you're fixed,”

“Who is he, anyhow?"

“Who ig he? Why he owne all
land un the ereck,
over Colorado,™

“Is that =0?"  Arthur was lil'“l.'.lll"l'l.*
Of course it war only n common hand’s |
pluce, but here was the vistn he h:iil*
Inoked for—here was the chance! |

When e entered the oflice next day,
however, the major merely nodded at |
him aver the ralling and sald: “Take a |
wont, please,” |

He seemoed  deeply  eongaged  with |
a tall young man of about 3 years of |
e, with n rugged. sniooth-shuyen face.
I{:::::l::;lmu::”lmnj speike with o marked
Ih I"‘Iq.ln:::-{;f.u.l' and there was o guality |
T . ner of specely which appealed
very strongly to Arthur,

“Confound the fellow . ™ N o |
ing. “U've dischura -II 11‘1‘1'.1 ll!l l‘:::':‘:ﬂ'} .|
g -y . -
enpuge him. ye kneow! oWe cawn't|

that's too much to ex-

the
and has banks all
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fany priee™

i his s

have a man abeout who gets drunk ¥'
kneow—Iit's bloody provoking, majah.”

“Hut the poar fellow's family, Saullis-
bury.”

“Oh, hape the fellow’ family,™
taughiid Savlisbury.” e are not o poor
house, ¥ kpcow—or a house for inebri-
wtes,"

The major laughed. “Well,
i Jackson foevien Tor you"™

“Weall deon™ do it then—only if he
gets drunk agine and drops a match
into the milk con. faney! and blows us
‘Iﬁ up, doen't conmwe bick on me, that's
all™

They furh Inughed ot this, and the
mujor suld: “Phis I8 the young man |
told you about, My —e—"

I can't

“Hamsey is my name” said Arthur,
rising
“NMr. Ramsey, this js my partner, Mr

Saulisbary.™

THeow e doT =nld Sanlisbury, with a
nod and @ glance, which made Arthur
hot with wrath, coming as It did after
the talk he had heand. Saulisbury dld
not take the trouble to vlse

Arthur was not thick-skinned, and
he had beéen struck for the frst tlne by
the lash of caste, amd it radzed a welt.

He choked with hiz rage and stood
gilent, while Saulisbury looked him over,

e leord the Major Calling ns he Went
Bown the stair.

and passed upon his goowd points as §f

B were oo horse, TPhere wis samething
b ehe Bazy W0 of his eyobrows which
vt kdened Avthius
I louks a0 deent vounyg  fellow
Porough: 1 sappose . he'll do o ey
Sauligbury sald ot last. with cool in-
L alietetiee
Iy heaven, you owon't!™ Arthor

brst oul 1 wouldon't work for you nt
e turned on hig hee! pond
risrhed ont
Fir Beand the oo jor calling to hitn as
he went down the stairs, but vefused 1o
torn biek. Mhe toars of linpotent rage
Med s eyes, Bor the Hrer thne g hils

e Be had been teonpbed upon and
could not, wt least e had not, =truck
hla sy i

Ad he stownd on the  stroet  eorier

thinkine of these things, and walting
for the mist of rage to pags from his
eyes, e folt a hand on his aem, and
turned Lo see Major Fhayer stamding
by Dk siade

"Lk here,  Tlamscoy, you  musin't
mind Buns be's ane infernal Bnglish-
i and can’t onderstand onre way of
mueiting men. He dido't mean any-
thing

Avthae looked down at him sllently
wnid thwre was a ook In his sves which
went strafeht to the major's heart

“Come, Ramsaey, | want to glve von
aopdnee,  Never mind this You will
readly e working for me, anvhow ™

saullsbury hlm=elf come down the
stivies wnd approuched them, and Ar-
this pereelved for the tirst tl Lhit
yes werss uae and vy g t=1ig =
tursad 1 hope T hiaven't dones any-
thing unpardonable,” he began—with
Ile whbsent, vising reltoction

Arthur lared up again: I wonldn't
wark for o man Hke you if 1 sterved,
Um no dog, "Vou'll Ond an Anw 1]
vitizen won't Kuuckle down to you, 1
way your Knglish peasants do, 17 yon
think youw van come oul here In the west
i et omen like do you'll find
yourscell mightily mistaken, that's ali!*

The men exchanged glanees,  This
voleanie outburet amazed Saullsbury,
the major enjoyed il It was ox-
cellent schooling for his friemd.

“Well,  work for me, Mr. Ramsesy
sam kovekles down to me on  most
questions, 1 hope | know how o treat
my men, Um teying to lve ap 1o -
dition, anyway.”

“You'll admit it I= a tradition."”
Sanlisbury. glad of a chanee to sldle
away, He cared nothing for the youth,
It Felt something was due his partnes,
The major lnughpil

“Now get into my eart, and we'll o
ol oy the farm and ook things over,”
he said, sodd Arthur mbered in,

“I enn’t Blame= vou very moeh” the
major contlnued after they were well

SAYS

“Yon're Like Oinr Own Folks Back in
Ilinois,™
sottled, “'ve hen trying lately to gel

Into harmonlous relations with my em-
ployes, amd | think I'm' succeeding, 1
have a father and geandfather in ghirvt
aleeves to gtart from and to refor back
tis, bt Saulisbury hasn't,. He means
well, but he can't always hohl himself
In: he means 1o be democratie, but his
blood betrave him.™

Arthur goon lest the keon sdge of his
grievance under the Kindly chat of the
major,

The farm lay on either side of a small
gtream which ran among the buttes
and green mesas of the foot hills, Out
to the left, the kingly peak looked bie-
nlgnantly across the lesser helghts that
thrust thelr ambitlons heade In the
light. Cattle were focding among the
amooth, straw-coloved  or  sage-groen
hills. A cluster of farm bulldings stood
neeinst an  abrunt, cedar-splotehed
hluff, out of which a stream flowed and

(shortly fell into a large basin,

The Irvigation diteh plensed and in-
terested Arthur, for it was the finest
pivce of work he had yet seen, It ran
around the edge of the valley, dis-
charging at {te gales strenms of water
ke velns, which meshed the land,
whereon men  were working among
voung planis.

“FHoput you In charge of a team, 1
think,” the major sald, after talking
with the foreman, a big, red-haired

1

mun, who looked at Arthur with his
head thrown baek and one eye shut.

“Well, now  you sufe” suld the
major, as he 2ot into his bugsy, “so 'l
leave yon™"

Arthar knew and HRed the foreman’s
family at opee. They were fumiliar
types. At supner he told them of his
plans, and how he came to be out there,
and they came to el a certain proprie-
torship in him at onee.

“Well, I'm glud you've come,” sald
Mrs, Richards, after thelr acquaint-
anceship hnd followed In a day or two,
;;Trl;l'l:' like our own folks back in 1l-

nuis

Arthur winced a little at belng classed
in with her folks, and changed the sub-

Jeet,
Omne Funday, a couple of woeks later,
Just as he waz putting on his old

clothes to go out and do hilg evening's
chores the major and a4 party of vislt-
ores came driving into the yard., Ar-
thure eame out o the carringe, a little
annoved that these city people should
not have come when he had on hig Sun-
day clothes

The major
“Gomd-evening,
the horsea, will you?
the lndies aboue a Metle,’

Arthur tied the horses to a post, and
vame back toward the major expecting
him o introdoce the ladles, bhot the
major did not, snd M Thayer did not
wait for an introduction, but sald, with
a peculinr, well-worn Inflection:

“Hamsey, 1 wish you'd stand between
me and the horses, T'm as afrald
death of horses and cows,™

The redt laughed In musical uproar,
but  Arthur fushed hot. It was the
tone English people in plays and stories
usedl in o speaking to their butler, or
conchman,

e helved her down, however, with
a =ullen air, for his rebellious heart
gocied to 1 his throat,

The party moved ahead In a cloud
of lughter. The ludies woere dainty us
spring fowers, in their light, ontdoor
dresgses, and they soemed to light up
the barnyard.

One of them made the most powerful
fmpreszlon upon Arthur, She was so
dainty and =0 bhird-like., Her dress was
gquaknt, with puffed sleeves, and bands
anid edges of light green, like an April
ttower.,  Her narrow face was as gwift
ns light In dtg volatile changes, and her
fittle ohin diposd oceasionally Into the
deep of her ruflled bosom ke a swial-
Tow dnto witer.  Every movement she
e was fgleange and sweel 1ok

She eried ot in admiration of svery-
thing and clupped her slender hands
like o wondering  ehild, The others
secimed to laugh every tine they looked
at By, she was ao entively carrled away
Ly the strangeness of the farm,

She admived the cows and the colts
very ammeh, but shiversd prettily when
the bull thrust hig yvellow and black
el through the Hitde window of his
vell

greeted him  pleasantly.
Ramsey, Just hiteh
I want to show

s

“Phe horvid  thing' l&n't he save
e
“Nob ot all, e wants some meal

that™= all,” scid the o

The voung girl skipped and daneed
and  shook her perfumed dress as o
swallow her wings, She was not vain,
It wias natural o her,  Arthur looked
ut her with deep admiration and  de-
light, thouwgh  Mres.  Saulisbury  was
talking 1o him

e Miked M. Salisbury
though  naturally  prejudiced  agalnst
ner, She hpd evidently boen o veay
haenddsonie Wonttn, but sopas concea lod
panine D mendes her face thin aml deavn
gt one corner of her month owas sel
I sleht fold as if by a touch of paraly -
Ller protile was  very  beautifol,
and ey volee wae that of @ highly vul

at  onee,

tivated Amcriean
HAhee giomed to be interested in Ar-
thur, and she asked him o few quess

tions, amd all her questions were [ntel-
ligrent

Honligbury mmused himself by joking
thee el whomm e ealled Edith,

SR B the cow that glves the cream,
v Rovow, amd this one is the batter-
milKE cow,” be said, a8 they stowd look-
ing In at the barn door

it tipeed her enger Hthes face ap
at him, *Heally ™

The rest langliod agaln,

“Which s the dee ercam cow?' the
young givl psked, to let them know that
ghe was ot to e fooled with, Saulis-
ey appeabsd to the major, “Majah,
what have vou done with our lee cream
cow

UShe went dry duaring the winter,”
suld the mojor. “No demand on her;
Supply regulnted by the demand.” you
Know.™

They driftesd Intoe the horse barn,
‘We're In Humsey's domaln now,” sald
the  nwjor, looking at  Avthur. who
glovdl with his hand on the hip of one
of the blg gray horses

Edith trmesd and  observed  Arthur
for the first time. A slight shock went
thirough her sensitive nature, as if some
faint prophecy of great storms came to
her In the widening gage of his dark
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A MASTER OF ORATORY

=

This Is the True Description of Col. |
Heary Watterson.

FIRST STEP IN JOURNALISM.

How He Came to Start on the Career
Which Has Given Him an Inter-
national Reputation—To Be
llere Friday Night.

Tecognizing the Interest attaching |
to the appearance In thig clty. on Fri-
day evening, of Col. Henry Wattersan,
who will deliver his Incomparable loc-
ture on “Lincoln™ in the Frothingham
for the benefit of the Oral school, we
present herewlth two portralts of him,
one tiken when he was 30 years of age
and the other at 37 They ave interest-
ing “human documents,” which will be |

By the Court

=V

HENRY WATTEF

ol
of

admirers
eloguent

examined attentively
thi=z  most versatile
Suuthern journalists

In yesterday's Tribune mention was
made of the reception tepdered 1o Col-
onel Watterson upon the ocension of his
delivery of this justly celebrated Joe-
ture in Chicago. Mr. Watterson went |
frovg Chicagoe to Denver, Kansas Clty,
Minneapolls und 8t Paul, meeting over-
fluwing erowds  everywhere, In the
capital of Minnesota, the geperal as-
=embly which was in sesxsion—thongh
two-thirds Republican—met by concur-
rent resolution in jolnt session in Mr.
Watterson's honor, recelving him, os
he appearad in the representative chim-
Ler escorted by Che governor and com-
mittecs of the two houses, standing, o
mark of vespect ravely, if ever, paid by
an oficinl body to o private eltizen
Concerning his appearance in Denver,
the Sun, of Feb, 18, 1845, says:

Hoenrey Wattorsan pecelvid from Denver
i most enthuslastic greeting. Hunidrods
of people crowdel the Central Prosby -

Ty
i

terinn charch, In which he deliversd a
lecture that has added mucl to his fame
among the people of the 'nited States,
Every spice was fllled, the gilleries wer:
crawded and the alsles hal not sn inch
of standing room left at 8§ o'clock, Al
classes gathered 1o hear a brilllant Jour-
nallst, an original thinker and a typdoul
sontherner, who fought on the side of the
Confederacy, kpeak of Abraham Lincoln.
Over the raillng of the cholr gallery hung
a silk flag, having above It the legend:
“We meet tonight under the spell of a
greal name  The mystle chords of mems-
ury are touched by the better nngels of our
nature.” When at 15 the speaker of the
eviening appeared, accompanied by ¢, 8,
Thomas, who introduced him, thers was
4 burst of applause that swept from the
most distant chalr In the gallery to the
foremo=t pew, As Mr. Watterson looked
down upon the faces of the cltlzens of
Doenver, the demonstration ceased and the
throng walted In absolute stillness for the
first words of the great Journalist. Stand-
ing beneath the flag. Mr. Watlerson be-

| Colonel Watter=on's eventful life were
| given, but here are & few additional

From the Chicago Times- Herald,

i By the Courtosy of H, H. Kolilsaat,)

HENRY WATTERSON, AGED 17,
From the Chicago Times Horalil

gan to speak. The lecture, which required
nearly two hours for its dellvery, was
anecdotal and analyile rather than ora-
toricul or eulogistie, Mr, Walterzon pos-
Fodues A strong magnetiEm and holds his
aulienee from  the first word that he
speaks untll the last, His lecture on the
war preshlent B unigue In s masierly
manner of handiing one of (he simplest
and yet one of the greatest personnlities
known in history.

In yesterday's jssue some

(nets In

ones: When the elder Watterson's
term In congress explred he assumed
control of the Washington Unlon, which
he conducted from 850 (o 1865, and it
was there during his vacations that
Henry Waterson obtained his  first
practical knowledge of newspaper work,
In October, 1858, Henry Watterson bee
gan the publication of a paper called the
New Era, which he edited for two yvears,
It fa still a live, nrogsperous and influae
entlal weekly.

OfF the first nolitical editorial he ever
wrote Mr. Watterson save: “When |
snw the whole articie had been copled
by the Nashville American, then
Erent pa of this country, 1 could not

f 1. Ii. Kohlsaat.:

tBON, AQED

sleep much that night, and when I saw

It in the Washington Undon 1 wios
knocked omt completely. The article
went the rounds of the Democratie

paprers all over the country.”

His enthusiastic devotion to his ju
venile journallstic work seriously bm-
pared his eyesight. At times he sof-
fered totid blinduess, and he has never
vompletely regnined the loss,

After the war Mr, WALIPISON sassine-
clated himself with Albert Hoberts aand
George K. Purviss and achieved o
of the most remarkable trivmphs, wll
things consldered, ever known I the
Jonenalism of the worll, "The 1ather of
Roberts mortgnged his farm for £1.000
and with this the three Young men re-
vived the defunet Nashville Bunner, At
the end of the first week hey D)
enough money to HeE the mortgogy, buy
i gound sunply of paper amd ink and it
up an office,  OF the cight dally papers
in Nashville at the vime, only tweor pe-
madned at the close of the your, wond e
mnner was Lhe more vigorous of the

two.  How he came to be [dontified with
the Loulsville Courier-Journal and with

what euccess has already been par-
ruted.
Mr. Watterson was chiefly  instru-

mental in bringing the Gramnd Army of
the Revublie to Louisville for its (wen-
ty-ninth encampment. foresesing in that
event the happy medlum for it more
perfect reconciliation between the sec-
tions onee at war, aml even yet more or
lese estrunged solely by reason of @
misunderstanding of each other, ¥is
specch to that encamnment will be ro-
cialled by those who heard it and more
faintly by these who merely read about
It as the most eloquent and Impressive
oratlon in the history of veteran en-
campments, It Hierally lifted the im-
mense audience of grizzled and battle-
scarred veterans from out their Hedls,
and caused hundreds of gtrong men to
ween ke ehildren,
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