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KNOX

HIS WAYS AND PERSONALITY—AS A PRACTICING ATTORNEY
IN PITTSBURG HE EARNED §$200,000 A YEAR

|

June . 33 — When

w Philander Chase Knox, who,
as Attorney-General of the

United States, s conducting the prosecu-
tion against the beef trust, entered the
Cab'net, he rellnguished a private law prac-
tice of $30.0% a year. The firm of Knox
& Reed always demanded and recelved
large fees for thelr professional services.

This stery of the Indiavapolls street-
rallwny case, the last great argument
made by Mr, Knox before he came
Washingston, 8 {llustrative. He was anx-
lous to go to Europe for a rest when the
pressure npon him to argue this case be-
fore the Supreme Court became so strong
that, to rid himself of further importunity,
be muamed & fee to the company which he
bebeved would be prohibitive. To his sur-
prise it was accepted instantly: he argued
the case in conjunction with the late ex-
Fresident Benjamin Harrison, and won

General Harrison evidently regarded P.
C. Enox as a secondary considerstion ia
ths presentation of the case, though the
coneensus of the opinion was that Koox
had carried the court irresistibly.by the
masterful character of his argument. Some
time later Harrison and Knox mel on the
boardwalk of Atlantic City, and after
gn enchango of civilities, the ex-President,
in & manner that was not altogether free
from a patronizing air, said:

“By the way, Knox, how 4did you come
out in the pettlement of your account
with the Indismmpolls Street Rallway Com-
pany? 1 got §5.000 out of them for my
wervices. ™

“] gm very glad to hear it. General™
feplied Enox, pleasantly. Then, In a
modestly deferential way, he continued:
*1 got FZ000."

“What!" blurted the ex-President, over-
whelmed with sstonishment. Then, ap-
precizting the embarrassment of the sit-
vation, he wheeled and continued his walk
without another word.

Knox a Country Danker'as Son.

Phil Knox, as he was known then and
az he is known today among his Intimates
in Western Pennsylvania, was 18 years
of age when he left home to attend Mount
Union College, Ohlo. Ha was born In
Brownsville, Fayette County, Pa., May 6§
I, His father wos a country banker,
& boyhood friend of James G. Blalne, who
pent his son o the public schools untl
he was ready for college. He was gradu-
gted In 15T and immediately registerad as
& law student In the office of H. Bucher
Bwope, of Pittsburg. No two natuores wers
more disximiiar than preceptor and papil
Swope, then United Btates District At-
torney for the Western Distriet of Penn-
evivania, was nervous, flery, Impetoous
ageressive and mastar of the greatest vo-
cabalary of wvitriolic adjectives that was
ever exhibited in a district courtroom. At
all times, however, his diction was pol-
ished, and in this respect his pupll owes
much to the master, though the former
was Bwope's antithesls, cool, self-re-

ASHINGTON,

ATTORNEY-GENERAL P. C. KNOX.

strained, s natural logician, and a rhetoric- | Knox and “Jim” Reed tn point of bralns

lan whose command of Mnguage is still
charmingly exact.

P. C. Knox was allmitted to the bar in
1875, and In 1977 formed a partoership with
James H. Heed, another young lawyer,
the son of a Pilttsburg physician The
career of these young men for the first
few years gave no hint of phenomenal
sucoess. They were chaperoned by no ud-
yantageons circumatances; ihey had no
infiuential friends in the background; they
were generaliy regarded as an energetic
palr who possessed no advantages above
other junlor members of the bar,

“Grew Up” With Plitabarg.

But Pittshurg was then heading for in-
ternational fame. Conditlons were shap-
Ing themeelves for the men who had wit
and wisdom to mount the crest of walting

advantage. In the mame clase with “Phil™ | office boy. )

| Knox was known as a tireless worker,

| moming before any

and energy. and equally as unknown, were
Henry Clay Frick, subssquently president

{ of the Carnegle Company: Congressman

Joha Dalzell; Jemes M. Guffey, the phe-

| nomenally successful ofl producer and mil-
| Nonaire.
| Peansylvania and head of the Democratic |
) party in that state; George T. Oliver, then
| & =mall owner,
| and director of a grest syndicate of Pitis-
| burg newspapers, and John T. Chambers,
| the largest individoa)
| the United States at that period a part-
ner in s strugeling concern on the South

Nationa!l committeeman from

now a multi-millonaire
glass producer In

Side, Pittsburs.

During his cireer In Pittsburg. “Phil"
He
frequently mppeared =t the office in the
of the others had
arrived, when hia sole companion was the
This was particularly true

| Knox himeelf,

| below Pittsburg.

when he had.a great case on hand,.for
it waa his unvarying rule never to leave
any of the preparation of a great action
to a subordinate or junior member., Every
document, letter, reference of scrap of
information on evidence was exami by
himself. It'was no uncemmon thing for
Eim to mpend 18 or 2 hours a day in the
proparation aof a case.

This has developed a rare faculty of
self-control which Invades even the do-
maln of sleep, Day or night the Attorney-
Gensral ran awake at any hour, or at
the end af any period of time which he
may have determined. He can tak a half-
hoor nsp shd waken bimeelf on the
minute.

Knex am Early Hiser.

In Weashington the early-rising habit la
a fenture of his dally Hfe. He ls up at 6
o'clock and breakfassts with his family
at & The Intervening two hours are spent
bakind his femmous romdsters, '"Wert” and
“B. C.,” a tenm that cost $i50, and which,
driven by the Attorney-General two years
ago, lowersd the world's pole record for
a gentleman's team to 1034 and 22104 |
These horses were trained by Gamul}

and one of the familiar
sights vouchsafed to early risers In the:\
suburbes of Washington s that of lhe]‘
Attorney-General In cap and duster spin- |
ning aiong the country roads, or climbing
the helghits of the Potomac In o light wng-
on behind his favorite team.

Outdoor life I8 the Attorney-General's
*nobby, although he declares that fn no
reapect I8 he n faddist. He loves (o hunt
and fish and play golf. He Is a charter
membera of the Castalia Ciub, one of the |
most wealthy and exclusive hunting and |
fshing clubs In the United States. It con-
trols an immens: game presesve near San-
dusky, O., where Mr. Knox and hls fam- |
Ily have spent a fortnight or two eovery
year for the past half-dozen- years.

The feat of the Attorney-Ceneral In low-
ering the pole record for gentlemen drivers
of the world was a surprise to everybody
except Mr. Knox himself. He made a
study of the horses for weels bhefore the
trial on the Brunot [slind's private track,
He marked all thelr pe-
cullarities of temper and motion. In thase
practice spins, “Wert" was the pole horse.
One day In June, 1900, apparently wtthuutl
réason and against the vigorous protes |
¢f drivers and tralners, Mr. Knox put |
“Wert" on the other side of the pole. Hg l
knew just’ what he was doing, however,
and the record-breaking whirl besgan. H: |

|

gave the team s loose Teln, never the touch
of the whip, but now and then encourag-
ing them with & word. The result of it
wap a emashed world's record.

The Attorney-General s a man of gen- |
orons Impulse who never permits any rec- |
ord of his beaefactions to become pubiic. !
A characteristic instance §a related by a
prominent and wealthy woman who called
on him In behalf of a charity organization
immediately following the great hilzzacd
of 188 In Western Pennsylvania, She so-
licited & contribution for coal and Yood, |
and the respomse wans a chéck for a very
coneiderable sum., e iatge In fact that
it led the startled woman to inquire:

“How o you wish this money applied,
Mr. Knox™

“An your organization thinks best.
There are worthy and wnworthy poor, I

| torney-General = a “clubable -man.™

know, but they are all cold and hungry”
wis the answer.

Ona of the most striking characteristics
of the Attorney.Getieral s his remarkably
retentive memory. He never forgoet & namo
or face. A gentleman who had business
with_the department relates thia Incident:
The Attorney-General had written to him
moAthe before on s matter In which the
visitor was greatly interested. The letter
was one of a thousand similar ones, per-
haps, dictated by General Enox. In the
dourse of conmversstfon the visitor quoted
A sentence from his lotter.

“] pnever wrote such a sentence,’” sald
General Koox.

“Hut you certainly 814, I remember It
very distinotly.”™ d

“If I wrote those wards then I confess
1 am losing my memory,” Insisted the At-
torney-Oeneral. The letter copying-book
was sent for. and General Knox pointed
out the sentence, but pot as the visitor
had quoted 1t.

Phllander C, Knox has always been a
Republican. The only office he ever held,
prior to his eall to Washington, wasa that
of Amsistant TUplted States Distriet At-
torney for ithe Western District of Penn-
sylvania for ona year, in 1575 and 1875, He
has never mede a political speech. He
has neither state, ¢ity or precinet at his
tack or under his comtrol. In giving rea-
sons for his wppointment, President Me-
Kinley sald:

“His Intimate knowledge of corporate
law and his standing In his profession
alone have led o me declde upon Mr. Knox
as Attorney-Geheral Grigg’s succeasor.”

Although he ls verging on 50 years of age
he loaks five years younger., He fs of
medlum helght, full faced and smooth
shaven. Phrenologists would say that
his eyes Indicate unusual command of
languege; they are full eyes, dark and ex-
preasive. The mouth and jaw Indicate Grm-
ness, the forebead is high and halr brown.
changing Into gray. Whether In court or
in private conversmation General Knox
speaks with great dellberation. carefully

| choosing his werds, though, when rounsed,

he expressis himself with all the vigor
neceemiry (o emphasize an opinlon.

He 1 not a soclety man; rather the A};.

L]
hes been president of the Penosylvania
Bar Association, and the Duquesane Clab
of Pittsburg. He 1= a member of the I'nlon
Leagie and Lawyers' Club of New York.
besides other clubs In Philadeiphla and
Pittoburg.

His Washington heme s on K street,
two short squares from the Department
of Justice. 1t is the former. George W.
Childs resldenco, and was purchased re-
cently by Genrral Knox for the sum of
$170.000. The Plttsburg home of the Knoxes
Is on Ellsworth avenue, a large, magnifi-
cently furmished stone house, standing on
a slight eminence surrounded by sloping
lawns and old shade trees. The striking
feature of this hame s the library, whose
walle are entirely concealed by paintings
of Indlan and frontler life executed on the
peits of wild animals by A. F. Harmer,
of California, a painter whom Mr. Knox
specially engaged for this work,

The family of Genernl Knox conalsts
of his wife, who was formerly Misg Bmith,
dasighter of one of the ploneer iron manu-
facturers of Pittaburg, three sons and a
daughter, the Jatter just reaching woman-
hood, The Knoxes are Protesiant Epls-
copalians, Mr. Knox being a vestryman
in the Church of the Ascenslon. Pitts-
burg. Discussing religious creeds one day
with some of his frienls, the  Attormney-

| General In reply to a question as ‘to his

belief, sald:
“My creed I to llve for those I love
aod to do &l the good I can™
ALFRED ALLEYN,
(Copyrighted, 1002.)

ENGLAND'S FATHER M'GLYNN |

“BROTHER BOB" DOWLIN
PREACHER, WHO .SE
POOR OF

RADICAL ||
VED THE
POR

N THE death of the Rov,
I Dolling there has passed away &
Ereat preacher, ahsolutely wnique
among his English brethren, if, (ndeed,
the world itself holds & paraliel. He was a
pastar of the poor, yet peers ware proud
10 shake him by the hand Very much
what Father MeGlynn represented to the
poor of New York, Father Dolling was to
the mnseses of the East End of London,

Father

To champion thelr cause in religion and |

politics wias his lfe's work. Like hia
American contemporary, his radlical sym-
pathy and his extremo zeal often brought

down upon him the consure of his eccle- |

mastical superiorm. He was a typles]
priest of the church militant, robust in
bulld, caring not a jot for the opinions of
bishope or fellow clergymen
was convinced his course was right, he
want ahead

Hls practices were often of the strang-
est. He had hiz own view of the best
means 1o recialm those who had fallen
&way from the church. During his pas
torats in the East End of London he de-
termined to bridge over any social distine-
tlon between himaelf! and his flock, and
edopted workman's clothes, genernlly the
costume of a sallor. With thelr clothes
he frequently put on also thelr style and
manner of speach. To them he
ways “Brother Bob." On the other hand,
in his rellgious life, he was an sxtreme
rituallst,
once attended Father Dolling's church
emilingly declared afterward that while
the ceremonial was deaply impressive, on
the whole bhe preferred his own simple
#ervice,

Bo many are the stories told of Futher
Dolling’s peculiarities that they
fill a volume, but one or two will iitus-
trate his sterling character and guaint
methods,

When he was Vicar of 8L Agatha's,
Portemouth, the most thickly popuisted
&nd wviclous parish in that oity by the
sea, 1t wos his custom to share his meals
with any hungry member of his congre-
gaton. Twice a day,
supper, Father Doliing took his seat at the
head of a long deal table In a bare hall,
with sand on the floor Hls assistant
pricels, vowed to poverty and celihacy
like blmwelf, sat on either side, and the
long table rapidly filled up with all sorts
and conditlons of men.

o

communion in hi= church.
Nothing distresssd Father Dollin

was al- |

When he

A Cathollc clergyman who bhad |

would |

&t breakfast and ,

; No one was re-| »
fused admission who had once takem the fnddling T

|
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ENGLAND'S “FATHER M'GLYNN.»
.

FATRER DOWLING,

=5

than the temptations which beset the |
youth of his parish. They hud no place
of reinxation but the etreets, with thelr |
llaring =aloons and low dancing halls |
80 he bullt a gymnastum, and once orl
twice a week gave dances under his own |
supervision. He himself played the violin,
When remonstrated with by other clergy- |
mex of the city as 10 the advisshility of & i
priest teaching the young to dance, his
reply was chamcteristic and 16 the polnt:
“Which would you have them 0" he |
sked, “dance to my tune or the devil's!

After the dancing was over the hall was

& more ! turned Into o' dormitory for his homeless |

boys. A slmilar resting place was pro-
vided for girls in the house of a sister-
hood he had established.

In his sermons, whether in 8t. Paul's
Cathedral or in rome concert hall turned
for the time being Into u place of worship,
he nover cessed In vigorous language to
denounce what he belleved to be the ping
of the age. His often wviolent attacks on
the upper classes, so far from estranging
them frem him, seemed only to bring
them flocking In greater numbers to hiw
pulpit. And this Is the more remarkable
when it s considered that he generally
referred to the late Queen Victoria In his
praching as “the Old Lady of Osborne™

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS

ETTERS asking for gensral infor-
I formation will be answered |n these
coiumns.  Letters should be writ-
len on one slde of the paper, and mum
be accompanied by the name and address
the writer, not for publication. how-
ever. All letters without the name of the
writer g0 to the waste-basket
S —
Cunndinn Boundary Treatlea,
Please give name and dnte of the 4if-
ferent treaties between Grent Britain and
the United States In regard to the boun-
dary line betweoon this country and Can-
bdn, also the names of the BgEnts or
Commissioners who negotiated the BEDY.
A W,

of

The treaty of Washington, sometimes
salied the Webster-Ashburton treaty,
from the names of the representatives of
the United Stater and Great Britain who

negotinted t—Danle! Webster and Im-al

Ashburton—was agreed upon in 182, and
fixed the present boundary between Can-
sdn and the United Sintes, from Nove
Scotia to the polnt where the #th parailel
crosses the Columbia River. In June,
1846, Secretary of State James Buchanan
conciuded with the Britlsh Minieter at
Washington. Roland Pakenham, g treaty
suming the bk parsilel and the Btralt

of Fuca as the International boundary
weet of the Columbla River. Bubse-
quently a dispute arose over the owner-
ship of the SBan Juan Islands. That was
referred to King Willlam, of Germany,
who, in IST., declded in favor of the
Colted Stutes.
e - — -
Pronunciation of “Address.*

Is it proper to pronounce the noun “ad-
dresa” (referring to ont's street number
or town) with the sccent on the fire gyi-
lable? C. M. H

They ean't put you in jail for accenting
the first mylinble, dut such prounclation
l= unnuthorised, “Webster. the Century
and the Standard, as well as the older dlc-
tionaries, accent the Iast syllable. A
number of well-meaning, law-abiding eit-
izens who wish to be strictly up to date,
accent the firxt syllable. These also may
“progr'm” and accent the first ayliable
when they speak the word “‘pregramme.™

B ———
He Is Not Exompt.

Does 2 man with un honorabls discharge
from the Army or Nevy have to pay rosd
tax, or is he exempt. E L

—_——— 1

Rev, George Gibson.
the Rev. George Glbson, former pas-
mmanue]

Is
tor of the First 1 Chureh. San

Franclsco, dead? Did ke make a confes.
slon of the famous Durrant affalr?
M M B

We think not, He'made no such pon-

feasion.
S i
To Remove Grass Stains.

Whet will remove grass staine from
white cotton gooda? LN

Wash 1n ciear, mlTi,_mn water, without

zosp. before the materinl Is otherwise wet, [

Alcoho]l or soaking In lemon julce and
mit are also recommended.
A e
Furnish's Yote In Albany.
Did Furnish or Chamberlaln carry the
City of Albany? D F

Furnish recelyed eht-:_ﬁt more votes in the
Albany precincts than dld Chamberiain.

Furalsh,
Who recelved more wvotes outside of
Multnomah, Chamberiain or Furnish?
c. &

—

and often ‘singled out, strangers in the
congresation to liusirate his text.

On one ocomsion when the writer wWns
attending a service at St Agatha's, a
lady, very stylishly dressed and wearing
handsome jewelry, Bad taken a fromt peat,
Father Dolling had evidently remarked
her presence with lttle approval, for In
the middie of his sermon he pointed her |
out, declaring that, as ahe had usurped
the place of some humble member of his
congregation, probably out of & motive of |
curiosity, he would expect het to pay as |

lwell for the entertalnment as if she had

gone 1o a theater. Some people might
have been offended, but the lady in ques-
tion, who bappened to be a peeress, sent
Father Dolling a check for 556

As in religion, so in polities, Father Doi-
ling was a “hustier.” In the Conservative
stronghold of Portsmouth his {influence
became s0 great that as long as he re-
‘mainéd” 1A the Dborough he” sent up Lwo
Radieal mombera to Parllament. More
than once he received “ecally” to Amerien,
and on one of the several occasions when
he was in trouble with his bishop, it was
hoped he would take eharge of the Church
of 8t. Mary the Virgin, San Francisco,
founded by the izte Mr. Pixley, of the
Argonaut, who was a great admirer of
Father Ixliing. But Engiand managed
to keep her “Hrother Bob,” and England's
down-trodden rejoiced.

GEORGE ADE'S FABLE IN SLANG

OF THE SYNDICATE LOVER, THE PICKLED PAPA
AND THE PRESIDENT OF THE LADIES' AUXILIARY

NCE there was a yearning B:r.-he-l
O lor whn wanted the Girl so bad
that he would come around at
Night and ook up at the Windows of her l
Boodwar and gnaw the Palings of the
Fronot Fente.

The Fires of Love had got beyond Con-
trol. and 1t was time to call out the en-
tire Department. He was for Petty and
had no Bhame In the Matter. He would
mend an A. D. T. Boy at & saying that
he would be up at & and then he would
phdne her at 7 to find out If she had re-
celved the Note,

His Affectlon was none of yeour stingy,
half-way Quivers It was the real Es-
sence of Googoo, double strength. It wag |
on Ommibus Love, that reached out Its !
red-hot Tentacles and twined around all

] Objects, antmate and Inanimate, that wers |

| lege to go mround and mow the Gross in

kssociated with Hitle Honey-Bun.
He would have deemed it a Holy Privi-

her Front Yard,

It was the kind of transfiguring, old.
fashionad, romantic-povel Love that made
him think well of her Kin-Folks. He!
koew that any ¢ne who was reiated to
the Queen of the Human Race was cer- |
talnly Right. So he triedl to stand Ace |
with the Oid People and a Dbdrother |
named Waller and a tall-browed Bister |
who was Intellectunl, |

Consequently his Work was mapped out
for him.

Mopsey's Father was what we might
call Liberal in hie Viewn. That 15, he wna |
not utterly sotl sgalnst the High Ball as a
Eubstituts for 5 o'clock Tea. Furthermore, |
he bad stubbed his Toe often enough to
| know from sad Experience the true Value |
of two mmall pairs when five are sitting in.

Had it not been that he took on his |
dally Package ftn a Club lostead of A
: Baloon, and carried a gold-headed Cane,
& good many people would have sald that
bhoe Drank. As it was, he simply had the
Name of belng a High Liver. When he
was slightly Overset and earried about
165 in his Gauge he was exceedingly Dig-
nified; in fact, a Gentieman of the Old
School. He objected to playing Poker

]
| Goad Friend, so he was no Gambler,

! Baby's Mother wus exactly the Sort that
| Having found It Impossible to wean him !
away from the Red Eye and the Saturday ]
Klight Game that Iaps over into Monday |
| Morning, she tried to cateh cven by re-

was A member of ¥ Organizations that '
were out to whip-saw the Cigarette, down
the Cocktall and give n lasting Ki-
to the Blue Chip and the Kitty. As acon
an abe had & lttle Moxey saved up she
sent it to the Missionaries in Kakaroo.
By attending Bervices al |east twice every
Bunday she haped to establish a good Gen-
eral Average for the whale Family.

As for the other mémbers of the Family
they knsw that she had enough Plety to
supply four ordinary Mortals, so they did
not have 10 go out end accumulate gny.
The whaole Bunch. Father Included, ex-
pected o get past the Turnstils. on
Mother's Ticket.

The Blster with the busy Dome was in
two or three Philadelphin Library Clubs.
Bhe read one Book a Day, even in the
hotteat Weather., If she had stopped to
take Breath, the Publishers would have
secured a4 lead and she never could have
eaught un. On Monday It would be

with a Stranger, but he loved to skin a'

is usually. married to an elderly Sport, |

forming all the rest of the Univemse. She l

Bash | Good Thing. It was

!
|
|
|

Charles Major, on Tuesday It would be
Maritn Crawford, on Wednesday it would
be John EKenadrick Bangs, on Thursday It
would be Marie Carelll, on Friday it would
be Emerson Hough, and on Saturday It
wouid be Conan Deyle. Then on Sunday
she would hoid her Head and try to
meantally digest the Chop Buey.

Loved One hod a Brother with big,
gristly Hands spd stocky Shoulders. His
conception of a Glad Summers Day was
10 get out and plar 72 Holem followed
by several Sets of Tennls, after which It
wap time to bat up a few Flies, and then,
in the Gloaming, start in for four or five
bours with the nimble Plog Fong.

The Truc Lover thought it a amooth
Polley to cultivate the Quartst that ltved
with his Own and Only One. As for
Father and Mother and the female Book-
Wormm and sathietic Walter, they were
friendly to the proaperous Bachelor, and
ecach one determined to put In a few gulet
Plugs for Sis.

S0 Father took the Candidate down to
his Clud and gave him Old Stuff that was
1% Froof, and then tried him out In a
nlce Mitle cut-throat Game, By the time
be got nway from the Plrates he was due
to show up and attend Morning Service
with the prospective Mother-in-Law. Ha
let on that he was keen for a good Ser-
mon and he made an awful Bluff at aing-
Ing the Hymne that he had not heard for
2 yraras. On SBunday aftermoon he was
due to meet Brother Walt at the Country
Clab and play him for a DBall a Hole
After a couple of Bundays, Walt had
enough Haskels to last him a Life-Time.

When he had hurried to his Room and

| rubbed himself wilth Witch Hasel, bhe

would tedr for the Hous=, where the
living Book Review would be walting to
ask him if he didn’t think *“Dorothy Ver-
non” was better than “Mary MacLane.”
While he would be doing Foot-Work and
side-stepplog the Questions that were cal-

| culated to show him up as a howling

Ignoramus, the Real Thing would be sit.
ting back waiting In vain for an Opening.
Thia wont on for quite a Spell, He had

[bhen joited at Poker, trimmed at Golf,

put against Jong Bermons right In Fly-
Time and comned intn reading 47 Books
that did not appeal to kim. He seemed
to be making grand Headway with all
meombers of the Outfit except the One
that he wanted to snare out into a Dim
Carner and hold iz a Birong Embrace
forever and ever.

After awhile he began tn weaken opn the
Scheme of playlng up to n whole Cast of
Characters. He wondersd If 1t would not
be just as easy to love a lone Orphan.

She was Wise. She saw herself leaing a
a shame to back-cap
her own Tribe, Just when they were puli-
ing for her, but she had to do It Ohe
Night she fought off the others and lured
hm inta n Boat, and there in the Moon-
light aha told how she had lived In the
rame Houss with them for 19 Years, and
how they were ail right, but they wouidn't

“It's & mere Buggestion," she added,
“bul why don't you stop trylng to make
these Around - the - Table - Combination
Shots amd pay a little more attention to
Bindle,. You don't have to win out the
eotire Family In order to book me. You
must be an Amateur.”

Thereupon they Clinched and the Fam-
lly dropped sut of the Deal,

Moral: Pon't fry to Marry an entire
Family or It may work out that Way.

(Copyrighted, 1002.)
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The Nanme of Old Glory.

O\ Gilory, sy, who

By the ahips and the crew,

And the longx, bleoded ranks of the gray and
the bine—

Who gave you, Oid (lery, the pame that you

bear
With such pride everywhers,
A3 you cest yoursell fres through the repturcus

air

And leap out full-length, a8 we're wanting
you fo?

Who gave you that pame, with the ring of
ibe same,

And the hemor and fame so becodfng to you?
Your siripes stroked im ripples of white and of
Ted,

With your stars at thelr gilttering best over-
head—

By day ér by aight,

Thelr delightfabest light 1

Laughing down from their little square heaven
of blos!

Who gave you the name of Old Glory?
who—

Who yave you ths name of Oid Glory?
The old banner lifted. and faitering then,
Ia vague lisps and whispers feoll silent again.

Old Glory. speak out! we are asking about

Bay,

And yet It Just srems liks you humor us all

And waft us your thanks as we hall you and
full

Into Fne. with you over us,

Where our glorifled, sanctified beiters
Eone—

And thiz is the reasn we're wanting 10 kagw—

[And we're wanting it so—where Oour owsn [(o-

ther went we are willing

VWho gave you the name of O

Who gave you the name of Old

The oid flag anfurled with a bill

waving o on
have

owy thrill
For sn instant, then wistfully sighed and waa
wtill.

Oid Glory, the story wa're waating to hear

In what the plaln facis of -hristening
were—

Fer your name—just to

Repent it mnd cheer It

ARn mit as & tear—

And sesing you fiy, sand the hoys marching by,

There's & shout In the thruvat and blur in the
eye,

Ard an aching to live for you always—or dis,

If, dring, we ntill keep you waving on high.

And so, by our love

For you, flcating above,

And all the stars of all wam and the sorrowe
thereof,

Who gave you the pame of Old Glory, and why

Are we thritted at the name of Ol Glory?

hear It
is a tang to the spirit

binst,

And fluttersd an audibie answer at

And 1t spaks, with » shaks of the
it sald—

By the driven smow-while and the living blood-
red

inst—
vales, and

Of my bars, and the heaven of siars overhead—
By the sympbol conjolned of them all, skyward
cast,
As 1 float from the steeple or flap At the mast,
Or droop o'er the sod where the lung Zrasses
nod,
My name Iv an 0id as the glory of God,
8o [ came by the name of Old Glory
—James Whitcamb Riley,
e e

The Light Is Ever Silent.
The light 1s ever silent;
It ealls up volces over sea and earth,
And filla the giowing air with harmonies,
Tha lark's gay chasnt, the note of forest dove,
The lamb's gitick bleat and the bee's earpest
hum,
The peabird’s winged wall npon the wave.
It wakes the voice of chlldkned, soft and clear;

The clty's noisy ruah, the village stir,
Andl the world's mighty murmur that had
runk,

For s short hour, to slsep upon the down

That darknesa apreads for wearled [imbs and
ayes,

But mil it sounds pot, speaks not, whispers
nat!

Not ono faint throb of It vast pulse in heard

By ereaturs-oar. How silent i» the light:

Even when of old {1 wakensd Mempon's Iyre,

If hrethe no music of its own; and

When at sweet sunrise, on {ts golden wings,

It brings the melodies of dawn to man

It scetters them n sllence o'er ihe carth,

The light Is ever silant:

It sparkies on mom's milllon geme of dew,

It Mings fisel? into Lhe shower of moen,

It wegves [ia gaild into the cloud of sunset—

Yot not & sound Is heard; 1t dashes full

On yon broad rosk. yet not an «cho answurs;

It lights tn myriad drops upon the flower,

Yot tot & biossom stira, it dors 2ot move

The siightest film of Soating gossamar,

Whaileh the faintest touch of Insect's wing would
sbiver.

The light is ever ailemt:

Most silent of all heavenly silences;

Not aven the darkness stiller, nor so stifl;

Too awift for sousd or speech, It rushes on

Right through the yieldlag skies, a massive
fornl

Of muititudinous beams: an indises pea,

That flows but shbs oot, breaking on the ahare

Of this dark earth, With Qever-crasing wave,

Yet in iz swiftest flow. or [ullest Bpring-tide

Giving less sound than does one falllng blos-

#om,
Which the May brecze lays lightly on the
sward.

Such let my e be here;
Not marked by polee but by smocess alone;
Not kcown by bustle, but by wsoful deeda,
Quiect and gemtle, clear and falr s light;
Yot ful]l of Ha ofi-penetraling power,
Its silent but resistieas Influence;
Wasting no meedless sound, yet ever working,
Hour after hour, upen & nesdy world,

—Horatius

S
Our Master.

Immortal love, forever full,
Forever flowing {ree.

Fotever shared, forever whole,
A never-ebbing sea!

Booar

No fable old, nor mythic lore,
Mor dream of hards and seers,
No dead fact stranded on the shore
Of the oblivicus years.

But warm, sweest, tender, even yet
A gresent heip In he;

And faith has still ita Ollvet,
And love Ita Galifee.

The bealing of his seamicss dresn
s by our beds of pain:

We touch him in life's throng and prees
And we are whole again

Our Friend. our Brother, and our Lord,
WEkat may thy service be?

Nor pame, nor form, nor ritunl word,
But simply following thes.

Thy Iianies, swest offices
Of jove and gratitude;
Thy smcramental {lturgles,
The joy of doing good
—John G. Whitter,
—_ =
With n Rase,

Lady, lest they should betray,
Om thy lipe this rose 1 lay

Xow itz petals to surprise
With a hue that theirs cutviea

Not to shame them to confeas
Fragrance of the rose is less—

Only with & ross to seal
Nosabod Tips. lest they reveal—

Falnt, uafolding, in thelr sleep—
What a rose heart should keesn.

Hden since, no wizard knows
fgell that bindeth Ifiee 4 rose—

Flower of Jave, the last (o leave
Bud that blossomed first for Eve

With my rose for lock and key,
None shail pick thy lips, panile!

But to me, I they unclose
All Ia safe broeath ihe roms.

~Charles Hemry Webd.

How you happensd to *‘favor’ A Bame, wo o
=y,

That sonads po familiar and carecless apd gavy,

And wo cheer It and shout In gur wild, breesy
Way—

We—the crowd, every man of us, calling yon |
that—

We—Tom, Dick and Harry—each swinging Rhis
kat

And hurrahing 014 Glery!™ lke you wese our |

. Eimy

When—Lord—we all know we're an common os

ain!

Then the old banner lesped, llke & sall In the |

Lines Heclted at Berkshire Feastlvnl.

Caome back te your mother, yo children, for

shame,

Who Rave waadersd IMte truants. for riches or
fame!

Tith a smile an her face, and a sprig In her
oan,

Ehe cally you to feart from her bountiful Iap.

Come out fram your alleys
sSour lanes,

And besathe, like Foung eagles
plains;

Takie & whiff from ous Aukdie
lent wives

WHT decinre

your cour:s and

the alr of our

and your sxcel-

] it's all nonsense Inscring your
| e,

| Came, you of ke law, who éan talk. ¥ yoa
i

i'.'.ll in tho moon will allow it's &

And lsave the “oid Jady that never tells [les**

To sleep with her handeershlef over her oyes

¥e healery of men, for a moment decline
Your fexts tn the rhubarb and ipecac iine:
While you shut up your turnplke. yoor neigh-
bats can go
{ The old roundabout road to the regions below,
| You cierk, on whose enry are couple of pens,
Aml whose head ts an ant-hill of units and
1 lens
Though Plato denles you, we welcoms you st
As n featheriess bipsd, In spite of your quiil

Foor drudge of the happy he feels,
Wil the burra on B and the graos at his
| Leeis?
No dixiger bahind & ta sharm,
Xo con e gru “You musta't walk
ther« "
In yonder greenm meadow, to momory dear,
He siaps a mosquity 2 Taibes a tedr;
The dewdrops bhang round Nim on binssoma and
ahooin
| He breathen but oae sigh for his youth aml his
| bt
Thers stands the all schoolhouse, hard by the
| olil ehureh:
| That Gar at (ta wide bad the Sarer of birch;
| Oh, aweet wers the days of hin Juvenile tricks,
Though the prairie of youth had so many “‘big
elgs. "
By the side of yon river he weeps and he
e,
The ts Ali with water, as If they wrre
| T, & with rapture. he steais to his bed,
Wha & glow in bls heart and & cold in Lils
Bead,
‘Tiz past—he fs deeaming—1 ses him agaln;

| The lalger retarmn as by legerdemain:
| Hin necheloth s
And ho h

He

lam

' with aa easterly flaw,
™ an omnibus straw,

Uz In

ims the

VIl gust iw a blossomy gale,

| That straw is a rose from his dear native
| . upconscious of space and of
i,
ll Extra super. Ah, Ian't It prime!™
.

Oh, what sre th
To the §
pn!

Xa »oil

prizes we periah to win,
“shiner”

t Inttls we canght with &

upots earth is so dear to gur eyes

| A% the soil wo first stirred In terrestrial ples!

Then come from all parties, and paris
femui ;

Though not at the “Astor,*
jemar

A bite at an apple, & seat on the grass,

And the best of old—water—at aothing a glosa

—Ollver Wendell Holmen.
——

o our

we'll give you at

The American Fing.
When Freedom from her mountala height,
Unfurled ber standard (o the alr,
Bbe tore the azure roba of night,
And eet the stars of glory there’
fihe mingled with {is BOTEFOUS dyvs
The milky baldric of the skiey
And striped |ts pure celsstial white
With streaking of the morning lght,
Then, from his mansion in tbe sun,
Ehe c2illed Ber magle bearer down,
And gave into his ghty hand
The symbul of her chesen land!

Majestic monarch of the clopd!

Who rear'm regal form,
aping loud,
W driven,
aof the morm,
of heaven—
"tis given

free,

To hear the tempest-tr
And se= the [Ighining

When strive

To hover in th uinhur .
To ward away the battlestroke
And bid Its biending ah

Lilvs mainbows on the

The harbingers of victory!?
Flag of the brave! thy folds shall fiy,
The algn
When speaks
And the long lipe
Ere yet the life-i

Hes dimmad the

mes g
warm and weg,
ning baynnpet,

o,

Each soldler tly tumn,
| To whers t . borm glories burn,
And = his springing steps adve

tch war and vengeance from the xlanes

And when the canmon-me ngs Jound
eave In wild wreaths the batile-shroud,
¥ sabers rise and fall

That lovely

Flag of the seas! on ocean
Thy siars shail giitter o'er tha brave;
When death, careering on the gale,

Swespe darkly round tha b
Atd frighted waves rush wi)

n 1Al sirikez below
essenger of death,

ware

iy back
Before the broaduide’s reeling rack,
dying wanderer of the sea

ik at once {o hea
And mmile to seo thy =pl
In triumph o'er

bis closing

Fiag aof the free heart's hope and homs)

By angel hands to valor given,
Thy stars have Lt the welkin dome,

And sll thy hues were bomn in bheaven!
Forever float that standard sheet:

Where briathes the foe but falls befors us,
With Freedom’a soll beneath o .

And Freedom's banner sireaming o'er us?

—Joseph Rodman Drake

r fest

Wood Volees.
My woods with many velces speak to me—

My Bauthern w s, that ire my home and kioe
Thelr wi come me, to lose Lhérein
All worldly care, and wander

A® In dear chlldhood days I use

In Springtime, when 1he earilem

To waiien, and the wild March breeses win

The jasmine’'s sweet response, then svery tres

Gives gresting as | pass bensath the bough:

“Love and bave bhope,” hey say, “‘for God Is
g0l

And when the world i» clad in pride of May,

“Heart., sing for joy. a» we are singing now-—
Listan ro speak the voless of the wood,
“Love srd be glad; for God Is Jove," they say.

Still = 'my soul the woods their sermons preach
When breathless Summer burns the grasses dry
And lapped In quivering Heat the broad fAesids
| He,
Tha leaves
i spevch
They tell each other what the tall pioes teach:
“Love and be patient: bide his time™ they
fgh—
The solema ploes that soar gp toward the aky
| 8o far 1t almost seems within thelr reach,
| And while the golden Autuma lolters by,
No meiancholy mars Uis fadine glow—
Even while the brisf. sharp Winter-tids i» here,
Still are my great pines green againet the sky,
And they and leafiesas boughs allke breathe low,
P hainal

ars janguid, yet In murmurous

The Thrash.
The thrush sings high on the topmost bough-e
Low jer, low again: and now
He has changed his tree—you Enow not how,
For you ssw mo fSitting wing.

All the mnotes of the forest throng,

Flute, reed aned string, are Ia his song;

Never o I knows he, nor wrong,
Nor a doubt of anyihing

Small room for care tn that roft breast:

All wenther that comss to him Is the best,

While he mees iz mata closs on her nest,
And the woods are full of Spring.

He kas jost Mis last year's love, 1 know—
He, too—but “tis little he keepa of woe
For a bird focgels in & year, ond so
No wopdes the thrush can sing.
—E. R BIL




