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' " nection with civilization was & seldom-
log

. blesding, she was an ebiect pltiatle
beyond words; she returned a young
lady, almost, in stature, her face ahin.
ing and roay, aud ber eyes so lender

. writh gratitnde that they wers pathetic.

Anociber changs had also come with
leanliness and clothlog—a sudden
bashfuloess. It was somo time are
she could be made to talk again, but
finally that wore away and then her
story came. What & tale it was—
scarce credible.

It was' a fantastie, welrd. almost
spookish tale—the spectres she had
seen wers 80 real to her that the tell-
1ag made them seem almost =0 to the
‘ post, and boyond that, the girl herself,

- 80 llke & young witch, with her shad.
owy eyes and furtive glances, added to
the lllusion.

Dut now came & diversion, for Levl
freshened the fire, and at & mod from

_ Angle, Ray brought forth his basjo.

It was his one pet folble, and it went

with hlm everywhere, and sow, with

time and place so in accord, he wan
xlad to exhibit his talent. Ho was not
an expert,—a few jigs and plantation

his but

with (he moocalight gliating through
the spruce boughs, the river murmur
ing mear, somehow one could mot fall
to calch the qualnt homor of “0ld
Uncle Ned” “Jim Crack Corn," and
the like, and see the two dusky lovers
as they ficated down the “Tomblgbes
River” and feel the pathos of “Nellle
Grey” and "0id Kentucky Home."

Ray sang falrly well and in sympa-
with esch theme. To-Angle and

For an hour Bay was the center of
intorest, and then Angle arose.
“Come, Chip,” she sald pleasantly,

“it's time to go to bed, and you are
~ to share my tent.”

*1'd rather mot” the girl replled
biently. “Tals't 6t I kin jist ez well
curl “longside o the fAire”

But Angie Insisted and the girl fol-

into the tent.
urred another incident that
related. Angle, always de-

forgot nightly
whea ready for slum-
the bed of fAr twigd,

of cno small candle
petition, whila Chip|

watebed her with wide and wondering
be expected, that walf

Tre

#een 'em, hundreds on ‘em,
‘And  Nttle,” returned the  girl,

sho was unable to read or write. And
80 Angle Iy, consldering all the pros
and cons of the situation and of this
Eirl's Mte, .

Thers was aiso another zide to itall,
the humane one. They were on Lhalr
way olt of the wilderness, for & busk
mess vislt (o the mesrest ssttloment,
Intending to return to the woods in &
fow days—and wha! was to be doge
with this child of

Greater @pportunities for

H
it

once more, did be even guess. Here,

however, from & description furnished

by & village nonedscript,—a sort of

Natty Bumpoe and philesapher com-

bined, known as Old Cy Walker, who
been Martls’

ons and the same.
Another trip Into this wilderness
with Old O, takea to identify the her-
correct-

possible; and then, leaving OW Cy to
keop bim company, he returned to

Oreenvale and
A was the outcomo of his

Most assuredly they must probest
Jer for the present. But was there

retorn to his sative village, and theo,
with his nephew, Ray, and long-iried

urned | gulde, Levi, as helpers on this unique

trip, the hermit was visited.

wedding
It was hoped that meeting his child

#| Mever Had Nothin’

low her out of the woods, to abuct
her If found, and then the moral alde
of this episode with all its abominable
possibilities occurred to Angle, who
was, above all, unselfish and moble-

Viee, erime, and Immorality
were horrible to ber.

Here was a sell-evident duty thrust-

ing itsell upon ber, and how to meet
1t with justice to berself, her husband,
and her own consclence, was & prob-
lem. Thes dwelllng upon this com-
plex situation, she fell asleep.
° The first falat light of mornlng was
stealing into the teat when Angle felt
her companion stir. Bhe had, exbhaust-
©d a8 sbe doubtiess was, fallen asleep
almost the moment she lay down; but
\now she was evidently awake.

Curlous to note what she would do,
Angle remained with closed eyes and
motionléss. From the corner of
tent where she had curled up the night
before, the girl now cantlouly crept
toward the elder woman. Inch by
inch, upom the bed of boughs, she
moved nearer, until Angle, watching
with halfopened eyes, saw her
lowered, and felt two soft, warm lips
touch ber hand.

It was & triffe. It was no more than
the act of & cat who rubs bersell
agalnst her mistress or & dog who Licks
his master's hand, and yet it settled
onee for all that wall's fate and
Angle's

Ing potatoes, and Martis, in his

once more would result In Inducing
him to abandon his wildwood “exist-
ence and to return to civilization; and
It did—partially. He scemed happy to
meet his daughter agaln, consonled to
return with them when ready, and
after & conple of weeks' sojourn here,
the canoes were packed and all set out
for civillzation and Creenvills once
more. '

Hut “home, sweet home,” albelt it
was, a8 In this case, & lotiely log cabin
In & vast wilderness, proved stronger
than parental love or aught else; and
sometime duriag Arst night’s camp on
the way out, this strange reclase stole
away ia his cance and returned.

“It's natur,” Old Cy observed when
morning came, “an’' home Is the hard.
eat gpot In the world to ferglt. Amsl's
lived in that cld shack all "lone for 20

the | years. Ho's got wonted to it like =

dog to bls kennel, an’ all the powers
o' the univarse .can’t break up the
feelin'” :

It seemod an Indisputable, 1f disap-
pointing, fact, and Muartin led his party

head | back to the hermit's bome ooce more.

sleeves, using » towsel vigorously near

it

f
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one manned by
learned 1o wield a
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two canoes,
bad already
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Ray's canoe, and when breakfast was
disposed of and the voyagors ready to
start, sha was given a place therein.

journey was needful to reach the set-
tlement and no causs for worry ap-

- | pearsd—but Levi fell otherwise.

“You'd best hug the futher ahore”™
be cbserved to Ray qulotly whea the
boy pushed off, "an' doa’t git cut o
might o' ua." I aln't sartln "bout the
oulcome o this matter,” he sald to
Martln later. “I know that balf-bresd,
Boldoe, and he's & bad 'un.  From the
Eal's story he pald big money fer her.
He don't know the meanin’ ¢° law, and
1t he follors down the tots road, as T
callato he will, 'n’ ketchos sight o' her,
the first we'll know on't Il be the
crack o' & rifle. The wonder to me Is
ha-didn't ketch ber ‘fore she got to us.
He could track her fasters sba could
run, I don't want to "larm you folks
but 1 shan't feel easy till we're out o'
the woods.”

It wasa't ressaoring.

But no thought gf this eame to Ray,
at least, and these two young people,
yielding to the magle of the mornlng,
ibe rippled river that bore them oo
ward, the birds singing along the fir
ctad banks, and all the exhilaration ol
tho wilderneas, soon peached the care
frea convprse of youlhful friends.

*1 never had nothln' but work ‘s’
cusaln’,” Chip responded, whem Ray
asked If she never had any time she
could call her own. “Tim thinked |
couldn’t get tired, [ guess, He'd roust
me up fust of all ‘o' larrup ma If be
caught me shirkin', Once I had a 1t
tle posey bed back o' the pigpen.
fized it after dark an’ mornin's when ]
ketched the chance. He ketched mi

one mornln’ awesdln' It

knocked me sprawlin® an® then
all over the posies. That night I'wen
out Into tho woods 'n’ begged theaplter
to git him killed somehow. ‘Nothe
time I forgot to put up the bars, an
the cows got into the taters. Tha
night be tied me 1o & stump clos to the
bars, an' left me thar all night. 1 oser
to be more skeered o' my dad 'm [ wa
o' Tim, tho. He'd ook at me like he
bated me, an' say, ‘Shat up,' If I salo
a word, an' I 'most believed he'd kil
me, just fer nothin’, Once ho-sah
be'd take me out into the woods a
night '’ balt & bear trap with me |
be heerd 1 didn't mind Tim. I told Ol
Tomah that, an’ he sid if he did, he's
shoot him: but Old Tomah wam"
round only winters. 1 bated dad so I
'’ shot bim mysell, T guess, it I cid
'a' got hold o' & gun when he wa'n"
walchin.” -

“I's awful to have to feel that way
toward your own- father,” Interrupled
Ray, “for he wai your father.”

~[ ¥'pose “twas,” admitted Chip, can
dldly, “but I nover folt much different
I'va scen 'him slap mother when sh
was on ber knees a-bawlin’, and” the
way ho would cuss her was awfol”

*“But you had some friendship from
this old Indian.” querfed Ray, who be
gan (o realize what a pliful life the
girl had led; “he was. good 1o Fou
wann't he?

“He was, sartis,” relurned Chip.
eagorly; “he used to tell me the splted
*ud fx dad “fore long, so he'd mever
show up agin, ‘n’' when: 1 got big ‘aufl
be'd sneak me off some nlght 'n° take
ma to the settlement, whar I could arn
alivin’, Oid Tomah was the only, one
who carsd & cuss for me, I used to
‘bawl when he went away every spring.
an' beg him to take me long ‘o' help
bim camp 'n° cook. I'd "a’ done ‘most
saything fer Ol Tomah. I didat
mind wearin’ clothes made out o° old
doda *n' beln’ cussed fer not workin'
hard "nuff, What I did mind was not
havin' nobody who eared whether 1

me. Bometimes I got so lonesome, 1
used o o out In the Woods nights
when ‘twas moonlight ‘n' beg the
spites to help me. I used to think
mother might be one on ‘em '’ she'd
keer fer me. 1 think she was, an”
"twas her as kept me goln® Gl [ found
you folka' camp. 1 got awful skeered
them mights | was rumnin’
when-"twas so dark | coulda’
mors, an" heerd wildeats yowlin', I'd
it on my knees 'n’ beg mother to keep
‘em away. [ think sbe did, an' allus
shall.” £
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
His High Estimation of Steam.

Carlyle once startied the English
speaking people into .recognition of
the value of thelr great dramatict Wy
suddenly asklng the Drith publie
which It would rather losa, Ehake-
speare or Indiaf 1 thought of that

the other day, muses the sditor of the
Ruder, when I was reading aa arth

lived or died, or safd & good word to

o
%" By RALPH L. FLANDERS, .
Masagge New Hagland Conacrvatory of Musie.

S there loss opportunity for musicians in this country than in
other countries? If under the term musician we understand
both the student and the practicing musician, the word op~
portunity may refer to the study of music, to the bedring of
music and to earning a livelihood by the practice of music.

As to the study of music: The teachers in this try

" are ab good as the teachers abroad. We assert this witHvon-

fidence. The mech of playing an instrument is the +

hero as it is in Europe, and men of the highest trajning, 'with

every possible inducemnent to do only ‘their besty.have for

years been

busy in imparting their knowledge and skill fo youth.
That not more of the resultis-scen by the individual local of is due
to the fact that the pupils of a iriily reputable teacher, coming) from all

quarters, ecattor after instruction to thosa remote places from
originally came, and there in the stress of existence fail to reach
development or remain, as do hundreds of fine talents abroad, mere local
celebrities. [t should ever be remembered, in this connection, that it is
given to only a rare few to shine as world players. Qur observition is to
the effect that teachers in America are more consciéntious than those
abroad. At least the inclination-to fieece a .acholar becauss ho is an
American, a rich foreigner, is here reduced to o minimum. Moreover, &
talented boy in & previncial town abroad, having exhausted the resources
of 8 local teacher, strives, no matter how excellent the teacher may be,
to finish his studies in Leipsic, Berlin, Prague or some other great center.
Here, he can enjoy the pest things of hisart. This same condition obtains’
in our cousitry, It would seem as if opportunitiesin this respect to sthdy
were about equal. of e

As to hearing music: Qur largest cities furnish orchestral, chamber |

abroad.

As to earning a livelihood :  Financially, the musician

the moat in the profession, year in year out, are those that teach., Find
the performer who lives by performing alone and you find the man who
belongs to the small minarify in the profession. Men sulsist on theater
sarnings alone, on the dance business alone, some very few on solo playing.
But when one takes the profession as a whole, it is the tedthers who form
:he overwhelming majority. Fianists, vocalists, organists—ihey all teach.

In our large centers the number of youth now engaged in the study
»f musie in all its forms runs high into the thousands. Every house has

' | its piinio or it violin. Excluding England, of which we know little, if

ine compares the earnings in France and Germany with those in ou

land, the American teacher earns more, lives betler and is h

ihan his European brother.
Comparison of theater wages

in America reveals the fact that the average American orchestral player

7els more return than his German brother for his strvices, while fhie cost

af living is pretty much the same. From this stale of affairs fiss arisen

the ery of orchestral players to be c?

heard all over Germany.
¢ -'l'h:-dleganenh, i!/(.
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Hroblew of
- the Begenerute

By PROF. ANDREW WILSON,

both in the daily jfurnals
=hd st sacs medi-r”
al, ‘educational, wid. so-
ciologidal, bids faik.Ao |
ming\q.objml'p('pel"n'm:,. :
: nent Interest. Perhlps it
is well thot socicty—using this ferm in the widest sense—should
concern itself with the problems of the unfit, if only for the reason that
they very intimately copcern the welfare of the world at Jarge. That
the degencrate represents a very real presence in our midst is a statement-
that admits of no ea¥ik or contention. Every center of population, big
or small alike, produces & proportion of unfit units, This result is, ob-
viously, inevitable, when the course of human evolution is regarded, for
no exception is justified which assumes that all born will be bornrsane,
bealthy, and perfect.

Roughly reganded, there are two main lines on which the questiga
how fo-stem degenerncy is of can be debated. Of these, plainly stated,
the first plan Of treatment resolves itself into the phrase, “Slop the
supply.” It would go straight to the source and origin of degeneracy:
and its propagation, and would, in so far as posible, prohibit, legally
and socially;-the reproduction of the unfit. The second. mode of dealing

Eminent English Selenth,

and fo train the degenerate into better ways of life, It demands for
bim the right to live, and it charges society with the duty of reformi

its unfit units, Confessedly, this sccond plan has set-before it p:v
gramme of enormous extent—so enormous, in fact, that z‘ﬁi’}_‘) \ i

people, cheery optimists, may well stand sghast when they come face’ to
face with the state.of the particular Augean Stable they proplee to
cléanse, Again, those who lock on the degererafa aa a possiblo,subject
for reformation often seem to forget that there is & comstant anll fresh .

and that to neglect to take care of this supply is much the sime' thing-as
ing to fill the proverbial barrel at the bunghole while the tap
is turned on. 3 ;
Claerly, if there is to be any hope of meing the n\mﬁlﬂ-ﬂ of the'
degenerate brought within limits which shall render thelf treatment at
all practicable, there must be some check or other davissgywhich ahall
limit—I will not say prevent, becanse that would be am'impossibility—
the propegation of the physical and mental wastrels that cost the country
millions each year for their maintenance, and this without very much re-
turn being visible in the way of their betterment. I have not yot met
with any persons who have considered this matter seriously, and who do
not agree that the true and drastic remedy is that of seeking to limiy
the appearance of the unfit on the stage of time. Ecstatic humanitarisns,
80 called; who are mored fo tears at the thought of the back of a brutal
garotter, who bas neatly killed an inoffensire citisen, being made to smart
by an effective application of the “cat,” are jizobably the only persons
who would enjoy {he liberty they have to-day, to multiply as they wifl, .
and to send forth into the world the discased, the insane, the idiotic, and
the criminal, to worry, perplex, and psuperize the honest man. Of suck
'wmnnmhn-idtbmtu.mlywwlhhlmﬂ
danger to Lhe state by their fatuous humanitarisnism.
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and virtuoso concerts which correspond with those of the greatest centers

fepends upon.
Iepaon-giving. ‘We believe we are safe in asserting that &%M earn
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o-day in Germany i‘llil theater Woges, \
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with the evil miay be described as purely ameliorative. It socks to develpp /

supply of unfit units being thrown on the world, each day that dawns,




