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Y DDAU DELYNWR,
THE KING HARPISTS

.Tielql’llysallonﬂpl.iu' the Good
Old Vicar ol Llisngyawyd.

JOHN WINS THE COMPETITIVE HARP

HMis Fther Buys Him the Harp of
Thomas Evaus, of Newtown, the
Maid of Sker's Lover==ke Enters
the Roval Academy and Becomes
One of Its Profcssors.

Cadrawd, of the South Wales Dally

News, writes as follows concerning the
Thomas family, the king harpists: . At
the request of that patriotic Welshman
und collector of the noteworthy litera-
ture aund traditions of our beloved
country, namely, Mr, N, Bennett, Glan-
yravon, North Wales, 1 interviewed the
genind old patriareh, Mr, John Thomas,
the father of the warm-hearted Welsh-
men and world-renowned musicians,
Penecerdd Gwalia and Ap. Thomas, My
remembrance of Mr, Thomus extends
as far back as the time he first came
to Maestig to follow his trade as a tall-
or, At this place he spent the last
thirty-two years of his life, figuring as
une of the most active and well-known
characters among the inhabitants of
“Yr Hen Blwyr."

My first recollection of him Is at a
kind of a club feast held at the Old
Housge, Llangynwyd, on an Easter Mon-
day, many yvenrs ago, where he was one=
comvanied by his son, Llewelyn. The
father played a clarionet, while the son,
u prowy lttle boy, who was stationed
on the table of the "long," or club room,
of the Old House, playved the harp,
Thelr playing gave great pleasure to
the large number of parsons who had
gathered together to spend a merry
duy., I was a very young lad then, but
I have a clear recollection of many
things that took place that day. The
performance of John Thomas tixed it
self onomy mind, sinee It was, 1 thought,
lar nbove the avernge. Whenever 1
et him afterwards the opinion 1 had
formed of him the first time I saw him
was etraightencd. He was of patriars
vhal nspect, eareful of hls appearance,
wnd one of the merviest of mortals o
person could meet in n days Journey,

Before I commence narrating what 1
suthered from him during my Iast few
Intervicws with him 1 feel T mmust rélate
uth inewdent which ocenrred ot Lilan-
gynwyd on the feast day referred to
sumetime In the afternoon. It o hap-
pened thut the viear, the late Rev, R, I
Lleweyyn, M. A, chunced to drop in
umongst the pleasure-seekers In the
long room. He ealld Mr. Thomas to
i wnd, wfter the usunl salutations
hid passed, suid he understood that he
wad the muster of ceremonies for that
duy.and askedd 0 theres was  anyone
presgent that could danee a hornpipe o
the mns=ie of the harp, Mr. Thomas
tald the vicar that his wish could he
pranted ug there wag présent one of the
L st daneers in CHlamorgan In the per-
wolt of Bethyn Jones, of Aberanvon, and
he was sure that Mr, Jones would do
wll i his power Lo please Mr, Llewelyn,

Me Thomas tald his son Llewelyn, to
play the “Swansea Hornpipe,"” and Mr,
Jones jumplng upon the table went
Lhrough his paces with the utmost pre-
claion nnd neatness; in factl, as one of
the hystanders remarked, his feet went
as If they were playing a kettle drum.
The viear then asgked Mr, Thomas to
Py #ome Welsh airs on the harp for
Wim, which he did. Mr, Llewelyn said
he was very pleased, and thanked
them for their kindnesgs,

During my last visit to Mr. Thomas
I nsked the old gentleman if he re-
membered the above  incident. He
laughed heartily, and sald that he re-

membered it guite well. “In my opin-
lon,” he said further, “Mr. Llewelyn
wus the right man in the right .place.
He could be mery with those who were
merry and still be able o sympathise
truly with those In sorrow and trouble,
He was not like the majority of minis-
ters of the present day, too holy to look
at anyone enjoying himself with a little
harmiess pleasure. I often feel an in-
clination to break out into a jig-myself,
but my old legs faill me, though my
arms are llke whalebone still,"” at the
same time rupping the table with his
fingers as If to give force to his words.
“1 could still sew as well as ever,” he
continued, but 1 have no need to, as my
son John keeps me llke a lord.”

I persuaded Mr, Thomas to give me
his life's history, which I belleve will
greatly Interest the reader. I give the
narrative almost In his own words.

“AMy father's name was Thomas
Thomas, & dapper little man of about
five feet In helght, who was by trade a
shoemaker. He was a native of Lilan-
elly, Carmarthenshire. When quite
young he went to work to a place called
Felin Ivan Ddu, in the Ogmore Valley.,
While at this place he met Miss Cecll
Bevan, Hendre Fassett, whom he even-
tually married. They went to live at
Swansea, at which place 1 was born.
Here my father worked hard for sever-
al years, While at Bwansea my pu-
rents became members in the chapel at
which Joseph Harrls (Gomer) was min-
ister. When I was 8 years old my pa-
rents moved to Bridgemd, We were
twelve children, but their livea now
only one besides myself, namely, Wil-
liam. a tatlor by trade, who lives at
Neath. My father falled to continue
working at the trade, as his eyesight
falled, being naturally of bad eyesight,
When his eyes failed him he was en-
gaged by Mr. Harrlg (Gomer) to can-
vas the county with his books, which
occupition he was engaged In for years.
It was during this perlod we moved to
Bridgend.
eation, and had intended being a print-
er, but My, Harvls died when 1 was 15
years old, and that scheme fell to the
ground. 1 then hoped o become a
tallor, and was apprenticed to 0 man
who was a tallor of some note in the
town, and succeeded in becoming an
adept at my trade. 1 was very fond
of musle, and could play the elarionet
when very young, and for some time
1 led a bund in the town, I marvied
when rather young Miss  Catherine
Jones, the daughter of Llewelyn Jones
the suddler, o highly respectable fumi-
ly in the town,  We had seven children,
of which John Is the videst, und is anly
gome 20 yvears vounger than I am. When
John was very young 1 had bought
him a violin, hoving that he would
learn to play it, but I goon found out
thut he had no great inelination for
that Instrument, Hy some means or
other & harp found Its way inte our
house, and after a short thme | found
John was fond of plaving I, and seon
he made it burst forth Into song.
came to know  that Thomus Evans
harp, of Newton, the Maid of Sker's
love, was for sale, and I went to New-
town and bought It. It wias on this
harp that Juhn commenced learning
to play In  varnest. It wos rather a
poor hurp, but it did very well under
the circumsianees, and the boy learned
to play Welsh ales on it. Before he was
156 years olid 1 determined thut he should
compete Tor the Welsh harp that was
offered to the best player on the tripple
harp at the Abergavenny elsteddfod.

In order to prepare him for this com-
pettion 1 tried to get the son of Mr,
Zephaninh Willlams, of Tredegar (who
war a well-known player on the triple
harp) to coach him for a few weeks,
80 that they should get used to that
kind of harp, Mre. Willlums 1 found had
undertaken to tutor another porson for
this competition, but he allowed John
to obtaln every advantage he could
by letting him have the urge of a triple
harp and also by showing him a few
thinge, The great day came, and John
and I journeyed to the eisteddofd, He-
fore the competition eame on [ took
John to an hotel that was cloge by and
ordered sixpennyworth of ‘sherub,’ and
miade him drink It every drop, As he
went up the stalrs he turned to me and

I had recelved a good edu- |

‘eenter

sald, ‘Father. T am golng to win.' "I'I'lpt

time came and the competition began.
John's turn came (o piay. He caught
In the harp and drew his fingers over
the strings, and sald that It was out of
tune. “Well, tune ft, sir,” said the
adjudicator. He did o and eommmenced
to play. He played to the satisfaction
of all present, and was adjudged the
winer of the harp, After the adjudica-
tion, Sir Charles Morgan, asged him
how a little fellow like himself was go-
Ing to take such an big thing as the
harp was home. “I have my father
with me.,"” he sald
father, I want to se him?" eald Bir
Charles, When 1 pregented myself the
baronet asked, **And are you the father
of this clever little fellow?* *Yes, 8ir
Charles, T am proud to say 1 am."
“And what are you golng to do with
him?" was the next question. *I hope
you are not going to let him play ahout
the public houses In Wales.” * [ beg
your pardon, sir," said I, “I should like
If T could get him Into the Royal Acad-
emy; but as I am only a journeyman
tallor, having a large family, 1 can't
see how it can be done” *“Well,”" re-
rlied SBir Charles, “I will assist you. 1T
shall be In London at such and such n
time, and 1 should like you to bring
him umn 1o see what can be done for
him* “Thank you, Sir Charles,” was
all I could sav,

"“Well, home we went with the harp,
John and I, from Abergavenny elstedd-
fod, but 1 did not feel much at rest
untll T had determined to go to Lon-
don, taking with me my wife and chil-
drén, 8o one day, trusting that Provi-
dence would assist us, we went up
tnke our chance,
at Bridgend, and took with us
many artleles of domestic as we could,
We reached LonCon, and were lucky in
securing good lodgings. Next morning
I went to look for Sir Chatlve Mor-
gan, and manonged to find him at home,
As 80on as he saw me he exclalmed:

"I am glad to =ee vou, Mr. Thomas, |

you have come at the right time, Thore
Iz golng to be a party ton'ght at Lady
Lirnover's house, you and the lad must
go there in the evenlng and take the
harp with you.'

Thank you, RBir Charles" sald I,
“That evening 1 took the hwd to the
house the gentleman Informed me of,
amd left him there with the informi-
tlom that | owould call for him lnter,
1 valled at the stated thme und found
awalting me w lady dressed In silk,
Bhe asked me what 1 intended doing
with the elever 1t boy | had left
there that evening. *Well," 1 replied,
os best 1 could, "I should like to put
him in the Royal Academy of Musie'
‘Where do yun Hve? she then asked,
In H-—strect,” was the reply. *Well,
she sabd, 'L will enll nt your houss o
murrow afternoon at 4 o'clock.” “Thank
you, my lady," sald L and howed my-
felf our, At 3 o'clovk exuctly on the
fullowing day her varviage rolled up
and stopped at oue door, o caine the
lady and dellshred me with the
formuation that I 1T would codeaver o
find L£20 o yveur for seven venrs fo-
witeds the lad's odoeation ghe would

mitke up the rest, whlch was roqulred |

to give him a thorouwgh cducation, 1
am only a poor journceyman tullor, my
lady,' said I, ‘but 1 will do my best.'
Very well,' sald she, ‘1 will write to
my  husband's tailor, asking him
give you employvment,

“By this means T obtained continuous
employment and recelved good wages,
1 lived in St. Paul's Churchyard for

nearly twenty  vears, amd there |1
uried a Hitle givl of four years of
age. Thus John went Into the acad-

emy, where he studied hard. By night
he taught Ap Thomas what he haod
learnt during the day, so both lads
profited by the kind lady's generogity.
The lads and I were engaged to play
at parties all over the clty. T played
the clavionet and Willlam the violin,
It wasz to my advantage to live in the
of the clty, am 1 could then
promptly obey every call, no matter
from what reetion it came, 1 sue-

“Where i your

We took the coach |
LR

cevded In earning enough to pay the
£20 towards John's education (which,
by the way, he has repaid a hundred-
fold), while the lady paid the remaini-
er,

“During the last few years of mv
residence In London my wife's health
was very poor, and the doctor advised
me to take her back to Weles. That
is why 1 left London, My wife died
soon after our return to our native land
and was buried at Old Castl>, Bildg-
end. After my wife's d a h I came to
live at Maesteg, at which place I fol-
lowed my trade until very recently.

"My son, Llewelyn, when he grew
into manhnod journeved to Australia,
where he married. Some few Years
back he buried his wife and four chil-
dren within a week of cach other. The
blow was too much for him, and he
gank under it and died within a year,
leaving behind him one little child, &
kirl, to mourn his death. As goon 08
John heard of Llewelyn's death, he
sent at once for his little girl, and sghe
is still with him In London, brought up
as one of his own children. A
Thomas algo went to Ameriea, where
he remained for several years, but he
has returned to live In Seotland, Wil-
liam went to China, but 1 have not
heard from him sinee he left the coun-
try. Ap. Thomas saw  him In New
York. where thoy spent some Hile thae
together, He was o splendid player on
the violin, and | dore say he enrns his
living by that means. 1 have o daugh-
ter, who was marrled (o Mr. Thomns
| Miles, gon of the lute Mr. Thomag Miles,
| or Maesieg. She plaved the harp 1ol
erabily well, and I dare gay, so do most
of her children, who by the way are
nearly all married.”

So ended the old gentleman's narva-
tive aa given almost in his own words,
About 12 vears ago Mr. Thomas moar-
ried the seconil time, to a Migs Roberts,
of Maesteg, The day following this
pecond marviange Ap Thomas pald a vis-
It ot Maesteg to =ee his father, He
knew nothing of the provious day's
| veremony, amd came i upon the happy
| pale unexpectediy,  Hls frst vemurk 1o
| his futher was, “Father, you look better
| tiday than 1 ever suw yon before,” “A
| ggood reazon why, my son,” was his re-
[ ply, 1 only  got umrried  yesterday, ™

Ap. Thomas sprang upon hls feet in
surprise and excladmed, 1 am  very
wlad, father, and i | should happen to

lose iy wife 1 wonld do  the  siine

thing,”” 1 understad that  sinee Ap
I Thomns has done “the saome (hing™

Rud by maeeried Yo hig seoond wile,

I ke wow Bone yeurs sinee the genial
| old Welshiman wis lald to rest beside
| Bl st wite, but b 18 st vemember-
el With respect by the many nutives of
“Yr Hen Hiwyt."”

- -

LITTLE PATIENCE LEFT,
From the Philndelphia Pross
i hardly vead with pitience the
of hod the Beranton falth v
& let w HEde boy die of diphtherda |
cage thelr famaticl=sm saw  no fieoes
ot thiee resort to nedheg . Thwere

Aaple 1o Ik
preouple, bat I

nt with the

I
I thint the dense lg-

E i o wny community,
elnee they will not only not save an dodi-

Trchulgs 1
| #honld

¥ e

vidual stricken with such w maligniant
atl contagious disense us diphtheria, hut
will stiso do nothing o prevent [t spread,
Thelr views on discise nre oppossd to (he
experience of mankind, and are abso-
Iutely contrary to the spleadld discover.
ies of medical sclence which have made
the last 0ty vears Mustelous, 8o long
as the Inws of Pennsylvanln prevent all
but grivduetes of repotalide schouls of med-
eine from  practieing  local authoritles
ghould make short shrift with the raith
curlgte, who have not even the doubtful
sKIll of herh doctors, andg to whom even
“ald womun's remedies” are prohiblted,
The faith of “Falth Cure' |8 fatulty, and
the sclence of “Christian Bclence' s us
fitlse as s travesty on Christiunity,
—— -

"By jove, I'm in hard luek!"™

“How so?"

YWhy, here's o money order U've got for
$20, nml the only man In town that con
Identlfy me o the mo .t"lll'll.t'r vlerk 1=
fm'l- thut I owe &0 to."—Somerville Jour.
nal

| AN AWFUL CURSE
| FOLLOWED HIM

Fuliillment of Prediction Made by Mur-
dered Man's Brother.

THE STORY OF A GEORGIA MURDER

The Brother Said the Assassin Would
Never Sleep Azain, and for Twe
Years the Criminal Had Nothing to
Po with Morphens,

An  Interesting story of how  the
curse of an injured man was fulfilled
on the murderer of his brother Is told
in his autoblography by 8ol Smith, now
decensed, one of the oldest American
actors, and a chronleler of authentle

(1 in

my  brother Lemuel's murder
have elpvsed «inee that terrible event,
amd yor whenever I sul peil o paper
with the intentlon of recording the cir-
cumstanees attending it I wasd uname
Lo ey =y,

"About eleven years ago 1 went to
Monlgomery, Ala., with the Intentlon
of  visiting  my murdered brother's
grave at Milledgeviiie, but, In the mid-
dle of the night, as the train was pass-
Ing through the old “Indinn Nation," o
chill came over me warning me to re-
turn and T «did. I could not go on, Re-
turniiyg by the morning teain, 1 deter-
mined 1o write o higtory of that horri-
bie seene In Georgly, In 1832, and glve
some aecsunt of the circomstances that
ttended it

“My brother, Lemuel (the youngest
Of eleven of us), Wi 27 years of nge at
the thme he was croelly cut off from
Hite, He I still remembered by many
Cleur@inms as an actor of great promise,
How and where he beeame aequainted
with William Flournuy, his slayer, 1
have pever learned. Phey wers tos
gether at o dreinkineg galoon at the capl-
tisd of Georgla on the night of the 12th
of November, 1802, Wards passed bes
tween thein on o teifling subject, Al-
though my brother had been warned
against Flournoy as o dangerous man,
he pald ne heed to the warning. He
remarked to his friend that it Flournoy
winted anything of him he wmight come
on, it the swane time polnting to o han-
ale of w pistol, loaded only with pow-
der, ns iU was found after s, This
remn K wag connnunleated Flournoy
wrid maved his e from the halter, At
the time, gnd nntil the teial of the mor-
derer, two yvears arterwards, 1 Knew
nothing of these partloulors, and hod
only learned the aciual facts of the
killing, Blournoy came up tomy brother
apparently In oo fdendly manner, and
arfter Inviting him to drink with him,
veannrked: *This & the d—d raseal
who insulted me at Ewnton.  With
these wards he drew o pistol from his
bogom and fived two shols thirough the
body of iy brother, mortally wounding
him,

N0 one toomy knowledge, has ever
been able to solve the meaning of the
words, ‘You are the d———d rascal who
Insulted me at Etonton!® My brother

had never been in Ktonton, and had
never met Flourney there,
“When informed of my brother's

murder [ rushed to the fatul spot, and
found him weltering In his blood, The
murderer had fled, The vietim  re-
tained his senses to the Iast. and |n-
formed me and the bystanders that
Willlam Flournoy had fired the fatal
shotg, A few hours afterwards he
breathed his last,

"The coroner’s jury brought In'a ver-

and Important theatrieal evens,
~Often—very  often,”  wriltes  Mr.
Smith, In & book published several |

noy, and the governor offered a re-
ward for his apprehension, Nearly a
sear ufisrwards he delivered himselr
upy and upon Such evidenrs as could
then be procured, was admitted to ball
and 1o trial on the charge of murder,
Flournoy was a rich man, and every-
thing was In his favor.* I was poor
and comparatively unknown. I had
never séen the murderer of my hrother,
and would not have known him had |
met him in the street.

“After wvarlous postponements the
trial was set for a day In the winter
of 1834, and, as | expected, Flournoy
wag acquitted, To assist General Beall,
of Maron, my lawyer, at the trial, 1
had undergone an examination and
was admitted to the bar,

“My closing remarks weve addressed
to the prisoner, who sat with his coun-
se¢l within four feet from where 1 stood,

“*Whatever may be the verdiet of
the jury,” 1 said, ‘you, Willlam Flour-
oy, are convieted of murder by your
own conscience, Before God and man
I charge you with basely murdering
my brother. You tremble now and
turn pale at the charge. Your peace

years ago, “I have attempted to welte |

Georgin, but 1 vcould not. Thiny years |

| never more b yours,

of mind Is gone, never to bhe recovered.
The sleep of the Innocent will never,
From thiz time
forth, in this world, »ou will never
slecp again'

“Soon atter the acquittal 1 left Geor-
gia. Two years later I returned to Co-
Tumbiis to attend to some business un-
connected with wy profeasion.  Some
Indian disturbances in the Cresk Na-
tion were anticlpated, and in order to
avold night travel in the swmge coach
from the Georgla line 1T went to a Hv-
ery stable to hire a horse and buggy
to take me to Ellott's, where 1 Intend-
ed to awalt the coming of the stage in
the morning. While leaving the stable
I was accosted by a stooping, miser-
able-looking  individual, wearing a
slouch hat and a great cont, The man
held out his hand, when, just as my
fingeys touched hig, 1 felp a shock that
startled me, and 1 exclaimed: *You are
Flournoy!"

*¥er"” he answered feelily and at-
tempteld 10 come near me. 'L am
Flournoy; and 1 have long been serk-
ing vou. I heard you were here, and
I have come from my place on pur-
pose 10 see yous Do not refuse whi
I have to ask.'

L want nothing to =av to von' 1
angweéred, congquering my rst impulpe
of wity for this miserable  wreteh,
Lrushing  vuast him, T walked away.
Hut he followed me, and catehing up
whh me, he erled;

UL want you, the hrother of the man
I glew, to shoot me— here—right here,

"CIL i not punishment 1 aek you to
Inflict, but vengeancs, I want you
Lo avenge your brother's miarder!”

**Yed, his murder,” he continued, for
T ramained sllent, ‘I muardered him! 1
Kuow it mow! You suld wr the wial 1
would never glecn more, and 1 never
have!"

What!® I oexelaimed, *not slept In
two venrs!™

CUAE B true sald he, ‘I have not
alept slnce that tercible day you gpoke
tome In the courtroom, 1 have cloged
my oyes al night, eeped my senscs
In brundy, but the blessed glecp you
drove away from me that night has
never returnel. My life is n burden,
1 pray you to tuke t—take it!"

“1 eould endure the scene no longer
and walking away left  him stunding
in the middle of the street.

"L owill dle tonieht!* were the last

Cwords T heard him utter,

“Not having been able to make ar-
rungements to reach  Ellot with »
private conveyance 1 look the stage for
home that nlght, and got safely past
an Indian camp.

“About a month after the evenis 1
have been relating my friend James
Keviin, of Columbus, wrote me at Mo-
bile as follows:

*“The very next morning after you

left Columbus, the body of your hroth-
er's murderer was found at his country
Hace, plerced by & dozen ritle  bullets
and scaloed—the first vietim of ouy

LEADER

124-126 Wyoming Ava

Will place on sale a complete
new stock of

Dry Goods,
Millinery,
Suits and
Cloaks,
Fancy Goods

And, in fact, everything ap.
pertaining to a first-class dry
goods establishment. On ac-
count of our fire we had the
advantage of being late in the
market, and had the opportus
nity of buying all the latest
and newest merchandise at
very much lower prices than
if same had been bought the
early part of the season. We
shall give the advantage of
the reduced prices to our pas
trons and the public, All of
our damaged goods have been
entirely disposed of, Our
stores have been completely
renovated, and is today thae
best lighted and ventilated
store in the cily, We shall
now go on with our regular
business as heretofore, always
at Leader’s prices.

FALL AND WINTER CLOTHING

S

If you are in need of a Suit or Overcoat do not fail to call and see our stock. Your Suit is in the lot waiting for
your idea of a good suit, and just your price.

" .Q-.'.ﬁw

L diet of “willful murder’ against Plour- | Httle Indian war.' "

Black Cheviot, fall-weight Overcoats, $8, $i0, $12 and $18.

Covert Overcoats, $12 and $15. Fine Worsted and Silk Mixed Overcoats, $18 and $2o0.

We have a stock in perfect touch with fashion’s requirements.

yot

I

It's your fit; just

[ice Plaid and Brown llixed Suits, single and double-breasted, $8.50. $10, $12, $15 and $20. Best made and very stylish.
Black Clay Worsted Suits, at all prices from $10 to $25 Children’s Reefers, black and blue, at all prices, $2 to $7.

)

For men and boys.

Y

)

Y

)

)

- Hats and Furnishing Goods,

We sell the celebrated “Hopkins' Hat” at $3.00; the best hat in the market for $3.00.

- )

GREAT SALE OF UNDERWEAR THIS WEEK

' The product of “The Luzerne Knitting Mills.” Ask to See It. Dr. Wright's Hygienic Underwear, $4.00
a Suit. Guaranteed a Preventive Against Colds and Rheumatism.

1

"COLLINS & HACKETT,

220 LACKAWANNA AVENUE.



