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[he Baron Bal &mebeff. the Russian

Ambassador at Washington,’

; L@

JULY 21, 1912,

This Is Not Fiction Narration—It Is the Fact Recital of as

Romantic a Courtship as Washington Ever Witnessed.

Its Figures Are the Russian Ambassador and the Socially

Eminent American Beauty He Courted and Won in Spite

of Stern Parental Bans, Aided and Abetted by the Locked
Gates of Fashionable Lafayette Square.

. - i rery, which It takes noyawning, went fro
resent Ambassador a beardless, pen That dlscovery, ¥ s m Eute to gate Jook-
nli'i:sn attache of the Rusalin Legn- | Young couple long o make—ihe Te- | ing. bolting, bLarring each for the
: | alizetion that there are other places | nlght
tlon. B r
\liss Emily Beale, the lovely young |10 meet than the home drawing-room he handa of the ety clock polnted
5§ closed—came to |{o 11; the mystic hours for this mighty

Anughter of General and Mrs Edward
Boale, had just made her formal bow
to soelety In her parents’ home, the
tamous old Decatur mansion, on the
northwest corner of Lafayette Bquare,
The story ran then, that It was a casa
af love at firat slght for the falr Emlly
and the stripling dAlplomat
(f courss, iy saw it Instantly
and smiled In antly, and of coursoc
soofety watched the progress of the af-
fair with keenest Interest, for all knew
soms day the lovely Adebutants
14 ba an helress whose fortune
would be named in six flgures, It was
never dreamed in those days that the
Boale oney rolling up and up was
eventually to Tean a fortune in seven
figures to each of the three children of
General and Mre Beale,

Parents Halse Objections.

that

And of course soclety, smilling
dulgently at the dellghtful 1little ro-
mance, foll to chatting and surmlising

and conjecturing as to its ultimate out-
comea, It followed naturally that aftsr

'a time General and Mrs. Beale, who for

long had been parentally blind to the
romanca blossoming out in thelr very
slght, began to have thelr eyes opened.
And they begen to make strenuous ob-

in-1
| bubble

when that has been
this couple.
after nll, where they electsd to locate
it. In this case it was but a step or
so across tha outer threshold — just
over the way where
Square railed fn by the dimmantied
slim-barreled guns of 1512 fame.
In the Garden of Eden.
The Winter season was happlly past
and the deliclous long Spring twilights

lent their attractiveness to this Gar-
den of Eden, whers every flowering
trea and shrub was in its periection.

thought

Ne locks nor bolts were
of by the parents whereby to keep
thelr Jovely Jdaughter within doors.
Probably under no clrcumstances would
they huve resorted to such stern
measy but as it was, they deloded
themuel it the funey of the younsg
people for e h other was only a pretty
that broken and scatiersd|
to the four w g of forgetfulness.
Nevarthel after the manner of
the fashio world generally, the
daughter's i and goings weare
looked after mnd directed by the par-

Neither

ents. All of which mattered not, as
the sequel proved, when ono soft
Epring evening ¢ debutante, under

ting some friend and

t protext of vi

The Garden of Eden lay, |

was Lafayetts |

performance of the custodian of ths
Garden of Eden. Yot stil] the couple.
deep In thelr engrossing talk, sat un-
| heeding upon the grill-work Iron bench,
| not even remotely dreaming of ths pre-
| dlcament in which a few moments
| later they found themselves when they
Began to say thelr good-nights and es-
sayed (0 leave the garden.

Then to thelr utter consternation they
discovered that the high massive iron
ghtes noarest them were locked and

bolted as If to repel a forelgn In-
vasion. For an Instant thelr hearts
T

stood still. hen quick of thought and

fleet of foot off they scampared to
each of the three other gates in turn,
only to find each as securely locked

as the first,

To call for outside asslstance would
have been to invits tomorrow the glbes
and lsughter of all soclety. It would
bring down upon them Illkewlss the
wrath of two devotsd parents, now
peacefully slumbering In the Decatur
muanglon aeross the way.

To attempt to escape by the Penn-
s¥lvania avenue side of the park was
slmply to court the attention and com-
ment of the general public. Secaling
ladders and daring feats of love have
singe time Immemortal proved closs af-

LL &} world that ever loves alr B gresn and ly, and an jections to ths match, attendine with her n amart function, finities. A ladder of course—tha gar- B A X . a8 =
n ! - : or the s ?f fond It was not that they personally d1s-liare the house at dusk. iih'l:_;r!r',l; llnddﬂr_”"m WS Tha SpIvton. The Baronm_BakbmeueE, “:bo was Miss Emily Beale:
fervent | pipad young Bakhmetleff. On the con-| &ho had not gone far before the fig- ut nlas! When the yawning watch- I
the o] & they Jiked him exceedingly. It|uce of the youns -1'.;|!l.»mf=l. advanced | TN, supposing the garden to bs quite| (oM Which vantage point of compara-|ing full upon both feet. Then she sped
SHIBIRES | wa mply that they had quite differ|.jone the strest to maeet her. The|ompiy, had emerged from his napping tl\l:r‘ ]rc}tﬂ) s“'_" P n°“,'r 1"1'1:11“”'" homeward with epeed of a fright-
the slde- | ne views for their daughter's future.| gurden of Edsn was close at hand. |In the tool-houde, he had lucked it ere :’;‘l“}? pariion _."!'i"""'l“" To Tacilitate| o and @ d to a aide door,
1 to end one m8Y | Of all things, they disliked most thelpnay onrered and strolled about, fi-| ks hied himesif off homs for the night. nm: :;:n‘ﬂ;'.ur::{:d;‘,t:;‘ '.'Il;‘. .l,'.lclT::\‘t"(ura bW FER] &r 1apping ;'
r1d of Washingtor - i, 3 Idea of a forelgn marringe. nally sitting down to rest upon one of Feat in Wall Sealing. Arms ni:nu}:‘h-f.cei he bude her be .; d tat hor in to
SR O R AR ) FINco of Ramance, American man of means A&nd |, park bene . ] If there was no regulation ladder|good heart and courig
:tlon, as it)] A quarter of a oentury ago this ng was the Iideal son-in-law The it that it was of the old- tHED. 64 rHREe B ¢ = | e I = Ly 1:!. ol Hiprosstsry e \
hese | (s b - - - s h s they hnd letured. Russiof,. . = e ! a contrived, and ns Alac nd alas for 1 further to the now infurl-
hese |Garden of I wis girt whom Y 1 4 fashio: hideously uncomtortable, | . ' T M = s Pt 2het T
xeemnd 4 tremendously long way off| o iivwarl. cast-iron kind doterred them | . one malkeshift possible lay In the|plans! They were no lon » The man was 4 as the
R In ose davs, and the youthful dip- :u‘l. They W ro '.-.111'1.1-.{)' oblivious of oot the: younk- Giplawmat Lisell a;g\-‘;:l' f}b'l.‘:nl.]’ '.:A.h,'e.l!\,]!d -‘-‘.!-'"'. M l:d‘-‘- ‘lr” -“-":' >
was cast 0 amut's honors were then all ahead of Lita fnco spatibility with any ordinary | bhe graspod his companion by the hand :i;]r- E;,:_:t’,:j"p.tn{;:""hn; f‘;r:‘ e ‘:", !:l'.‘?ln?l i “‘1,;“ '.“'-l;]:.";:.re
mposing | 1. and on the Logation staff ho Was| ... . mfort of availability as|and he ran with her to the middle zmilﬂ'mu;} . “"_“‘_‘ ol Sy ;: h-L |l;§. g . l.‘-l[:ll‘i:\
d con- st Important of the attaches, a prolonged sitting place. |l-’““‘“'l‘3’ on the H street side, through|islamat's collir, he swur m around omat marched to the
nce seen ac-| ' ot & match for thelr daugh- One by ome ihe other strollers about | which they had entered, This sesmed Il:.,“ 1‘1 L‘h\'{‘.ht. B iy E_I e ey
the Civil|ter, considered the Beales. Therefore.|, rden of 1 {mappenred. Every | to bs the most Inconspicuous place for ﬁ 'gr’ i A .]} n b R N, )
| having consulted together, 1t was do- ) o np their entrance |bis daring rescue, “:f_‘h“:‘: -t“-.]i:"j:'--\:‘[i‘ 2 ﬂu-‘l 8 : ‘rlli " - l” :-d. massenger
clded that the most effectusl Wiy Offp.5 heen volcing its good-| Hurriedly ‘hreathing & {2t instrie- ‘-1'-;‘-'11;-1 anyway BTt s g \”.'.’.”" =i hmr, o
= tenr of |clipping the wings of this soaring Rus-| op, iy long slnce bowed its|tions, ko climbed to the top of the gate | A A ST R S PR R o Sl A5 h‘f':'.“'\_
hlatly slun engle was to forbid him the huuﬁr: L T High and cver| With the cat-like agility of the “Mr‘”]'nrrc-"'n--' .i.r\m it I.I,!_N".I. ou: g8 .I"'\‘ : 1 .::..x 'l“
. i | | Incidentally they down the law |, .. rese cregcent moon, casting |Athlete. Tp and over and down on the|; *:], e T LS} ety perturbed
the subject to thelr daughter with|, "y v ne g e Ehadows, | far sids he wont lke a flash to turn | oLl orpal” excitod L "'i. the pr apologlen
melting cant reservation. Uam i All sueh things, 1t his back gallantly upon his companion | CUIE -T?m " : s se alr at sight of
hime ] Stormy sctenes were ennoted, sald so- cotble v taikii of the wmtl and bid her begin her mount from thol|dnce with interna 2 no t and in the midst
y pepper | clety, he old Decatur mansion when “m[f e that had filled | inside. | hands of an Amerlean policeman could two departed in the lega-
Church for | this ukase was issued. There wero *:.‘n.:; % jlr‘m thslrmecting tho It was oasler sald than dons, as’ he|Pe 18id upon
Z34 8 sohs and sighs and a threatened whole- ".al\' bafore R | Alscovered when, after an anxious walt, Pretty Cllmax to Romance, no one ever knew. nor
or | sale revolt for a-time. briz B he trealized that she was in too grent Unfortunsately Erin'a son, not having —.\_'.'.1 know just w the
Then In & marvelously short time the Watchman Locks Gates. repidation even to make the STt |received even & rudimentary sducation But get out ft dld, the
sobs and sighs were heard mo moroe, From the steeple of St. Matthew's far | Turning then, he remountad. the iron| . ithe law, morely laughed t W o and in such & broad-
sky resumed fts blue, the #un|down the strest the clock chimes|fenes and wedging himsslf eecursly s g LY gleg '“:" bariou nothing
e ngain. The old-time lfe and |sounded mu Iy upon the alr, and if | across the top, he swung down toward | 1¥ and took a firmer grip of the young to do but
returned to the pretty de- |l Heard h w-.\'v*='n-:~s.,! asping her trembling hands, and | man’s coat collnr. blessing.
Lo er gave a to ltg gig-|e to pull her up besida him. ".F'.lmp_. Jump! And run as f 5
invitations wera actepted and the | nificance, | Slowly, lsborously, with Infinlte|¥ou can,” breathed the prisone of thelr
Benles keg pen house as hefore, look- Fleet footad, the hours stole by, until,| trembling and muffled screams of ter- Hurryl 1If this fellow leeps
roll of dlpl ing on with dJdelight at thelr daugh-|finally rousing himself from hia r -iror the climb began, untll, after many | ing there i1 ba :"I;l'l'ﬂ\\": here fashion <of the most
n Baronoss | tar accepting attentions on every side, evening nap, the watchman shook| halts pnd indecisions, the falr one was | mipute. Jump! it falry tale, "“They
A I, and the again the soul of youth and laughter » from his eoyelids &nd, {13 | finally pulled to the top of the gateway, And jump she 4id, fortunately land. happy ever after.”
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SOME -OF ‘THE-QUIPS-AND -J STS-FROMPENS OF THE NEWSPAPER-HUMORISTS.
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A GROUCH'S STORY.
£ old g7¢ es nt the
hington were
an oid friend|s
who, upon took up his|
residence In another c One of the

grouches had recently
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Greene., the Q4.
war storlea In
the Los Angeles

ng-room
i of vet-
the battle
all men
turbulently. |
sp and sald; |
d to be there,|
the polnt nl‘

He =ottlad It
The hotel pro-
sald to him

|

have been |

¥

|
sir, a full pri-

m reply.

afterward the full

o nsked his bill, ns he was
t to depart, but the proprietor sald

sir! Not & cent! You

that? the other de-

Jarment.

f charging you,
“X

proprietor warmly

are the first private 1 have ever mot.'”
e
NOT INT DED.
was n budding author and his
determined thnt his train of
it should not be trammeled Ly
2 4l ries, zald to the new

ir. Bookmaker's study door and, In
to the usunl “come!™ the new
. fresh and pretty, appeared.
Please, sir,” she sald, “Mrs. Book-
maker sald I was never to disturd
¥ she warg out”

sald Mr. Bookmaker, iInquir-

sho's out, alr"—Lippincott’s.
s

ALL HIS.
Senator Vardaman, says Judge, once

Tent a plot of several acres to one
f his black nelghbors. The land was

anted to corn, and the Senator,
Yvernor, waa to rem'i\'-_- one-
corn was duly harvested,
ator td not recelve his
fourth. Meeting the negro one¢ day, he
sald:

“Lank here, S8am, havs you harvestad
our corn®”

“Yes, aah, bosas, long 'go."

“Well, wasn't I to get & fourth?™
“Yes, sah, boss, dat's de truf, but dar

v

warn't no fo'th. Dar was Jes' three
loads, and dey was mine™
———s
THAT CURED HIM.

=1 don't hear of your boy takinz
your c¢ar out at mildaight any morh,
Barker, the way he had a habit of
doing. " sald Wiggles

sald Barker, “I cured him of
that™
“Really? Why, I thought that habit
waa Ineurahle” sald Wiggles,

=0k, np," sald Barker. "1 made him
get out of bed every morning ept 2
o'clock anyd run the car 40 miles for n
couple of months, and he got £0 slok of
it that he can't even stand the smell
of gasoline."—Harper's Weekly,

Now, Jane, if you want anything,
¥s3 come to me. Never go to Mr. |
Bookmaker unless I am out."

A few days Iater there was a knock |

Quipsand Flings

1eas—Tommle,
“I diagnoge?”
lan's Child—"1 operate,”

what Is

Mizss

—TLilfe.
- - -
-THin' teacher nlways l
n by genlus?
Yes. and now he's nothing

biooming artist.—Satire,
.« =

Knlcker—So Jonea has a great inven-
tion?
Bocker—Yes: an umbrella handle that
ns fingerprints—New Y ork

tlia

She—I shall never marry & man who
can't play polo

Very well, I'll learn to ride. But
euppose 1 bhreak my neck?
Oh, thers slways are survivors.
—J
. . =
Wife—How imprudent you are!
You'va only jfust finished dinner and
now You proposs to batha.
Hushand—That's all right, my dear.

1 ate nothing but fish.—Pale Male.

- - -
*"Well, Major, I notlee that you're
runnin’ for office again?”
“No, slr: it's the same old run, I

got started years ago, snd to save my
iife' T can’t stop myself—Atlanta Con-
atitution,

-

Guast (timorously, on being presented
with exorbitant bill)—Den’t. you think
this 1a just the—ar—Ijeast bit exorbi-
tant?

Landlord (bland!
the least blt, not ¥

*Pa you ha any

}—ORK, Yes; just
vy much.—FPuck,
‘ouble In Keping

vour boys on » farm?
“No,” replled Farmer Corntossel.
“Thay're willln’' to stay. The only aif-

ficulty is that they all want to set Hke

—Washington Star.
- -

“T went to one graduating affalr that
I really enjoyed.”

*“What was that™"

“"The gradusting sxerolses of A cook-
ing school. One girl's essay consisted
of chickpn croguettes, coocked In full
view of the 2udience and passed around
for us to sample. And there were other
essays just as good. One very fine

Summer boarders
.

bill—COlneinnatl Enqulirar.
| - - -

thests consisted of a cherry ple'—

Washington Herald.
- L] .

RBIII—What kind of a fellow Is Dab- |

—He cin tell you how to adopt

n | =ystem of ourrency that
id v off tha National debt, but

pil
can't ralne the price of his grocery

“IWho ix that woman sitting on j

o parch?’

o ; sli, She’s my next door nelgn-
iat is she dolng there?
¥, =he's |Interested In a serial

story in a rmagasine I let her taks, and
now she’s walting for me to bring
homas the next number."

Ather cheeky, Isn't 1tT"
“No, no. I'va got Ber lawn mower.”
—(Tleveland Plain Pesler.
. - -
Visitor—I want a mourning suit,
please,
Propristor—What s the bereave-
ment, may T ask.
Visitor—My mother-in-law,
Propristor—3{r. Brown, show the

entlemin into the Light Afflictlon De-
partmont.—Tit-Bits,

- -
The Parson (about to improves tho
golden hour}—When a man Teaches

your age, Mr. Dodd, he cannot, in the
naturs of things expect to live very—
much longer, and I
The Nonagenarian—I dunno, passon,
I be stronger on my legs than I wers
wien I started!—London Opinion,
- - -

A dialogue which may be anticipated
in 1450.
First child—I guess my fam'ly in just

as good as yours, My great-great-
grandfather was in th® battle of Get-
tysburg!

Second child—That's nothin’. My

grandfather was at Chicago in 191%.—
Clevéland Plain Dealsr.
- - -

Spliitstraw (tragically)—So you tell
me to go. And yet I have been your
slave.

Muriel (severely)—And isn't it only
right to fres & slave?™—Satire.

- - -
“I hope vou sre mot bringing up
your children to worship money,

Hawkins,” said PDubbleigh.

*No, indeed,” sigher Hawkina *"SWhy,
Dubb, my children dsgplse money so
much that the minute a dollar comes
thair way they geot rid of It as fast

Among the Poetsofthe Daily Press

| F aflame,
4 by every elgn,

much the Fame.

FATHER'S RETIC
Father doesn

Ways

I'm anxjousest to
When 1 asked him just tl J
why no peaches ever he graln t_:l_u ;:rn.“ ;-
On the apple tree, he told 1 m the rround,
it's neture's way." al Tows
binder com

Feeling not the leasy

the simple A e Py
Father took his w rid, |'1 fafr,
“Guess it's “’“""l'."-.
Wonder why he t tl
onde hy hi ArohEh e

Post-Dispateh,

Once I asked him how the ork
that were all mixed up w
beech

Ploked out just the sap for oak leaves
—seach the rightful stuff for each

From the sell-s soll ‘and molature, hobby,
never making a mistake. she puls It away.

Father turned to mother, say of the novel,
my poor oMl head does acl care what It may

Mother told me, “Please be qu

disturb your fathey so r all things about It
Now, why doesn't father answer when Is world submits to be
I'm anxlousest to kno
Yesterday down &t our garden We were | tyrant.
pulling up some wWeeds decroes,
And were wondering why no sprouts it we do ke

came from the dwarf pasturtium

sopdn. i1t we all of us drop on our knees
Then I sald: *“'Say, father, tell me wWhy waorship her while we're protest
the things that are the best ing.

er whimsical rules we obaey.

Are so hard to start to growing when |
ra transcend-

this gorrel and the reat
Grow so swiftly, if thoy've even just &

tiny root or so." |
Father only sighed in silence, though

question all oth
ing

Is: What's the most stylish today?

—Bomerviile Journal

I'm anxious still to know. —_—
—C ago Noews.
_.__Lhirai,u g | THE ONLY WAY.
If ha coman to: borrow tan,

MID-SUMMER SONG. |
Whan the binder sings in the fields of
grain
Is & pleasant season, too, I find,
Then it (& that an old refrain’
Is borne upon the passing wind.

1 am out.
Tell him, office boy, agaln,
I am out.
It's the only way te win,
Or to save my hard-sarned tin,
For 1f he akould find me In,

Across the flelds of golden wheat 3 mprout
The binder flalls go round and round, i — Linpinoott'a
And memory makes doubly sweet. L ¥
That old and unforgotten sound. |
A HINT.
Is there, perhape, & hoy today | From the New York Bun.

Knicker—Did you explaln baseball to
your girl?

Bocker—Yea ahe sald sho underatood
all about dlamonds

Who carries water Tor the crew,
And tarries hers and there to play,
As other boys were gure to dof

as they can."—Harpera

1 fear as much—the columbine



