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Pen Sketch of ~
/Virs. Nation
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It is unimportant to chromicle the fact
that Mrs. Nation was born in Kentucky,
and to follow her life as it led her through
Miseouri and Oklahoma into Kansas. Bat
it is well to note in passing that her first
busband, whom she probably married for
love and whose wrongs she has naver for-
gotten, died a drunkard. Olten these
hidden springs in the human beart move
with tremendous power. After marrying
David Nation she settled down to make a
comfortable home for herself and her hus-
band, and to live out her life in the fear of
the Lord.

She has but one mental output. For
years she bas been considering the evils of
the liquor traffic. She has acted when
Nature would stand the strain no longer in
a primitive way—with savage music! In
Medicine Lodge she used to get out a
hand organ through which per'orated peper
sheets are passed, and, sitting on a prom-
inent corner of the town, she would grind
out dolorous temperance songs to the
citizers. In time they came to give her
about as much notice as one gives to the
waterplug on a corner. Another form of
selt-relief was to haunt the local jail and
constabulary and pray with the prisoners,
who usually voted ber a nuisance.

She is a deeply pious woman, and has
re-read the Bible so many times that
Biblical quirks and tropes and metaphors
put & wholesome bark oo her convereation.
She is argumentative and given to much
wrangling. Like many persons of limited
mental capacity, she is sure of her distinc-
tions between right and wrong. There-
tore the has been free to act without re-
straint. The person who spends valuable
time toying with the etiquities of & circum-
stance, trying to locate and mark out the
boundaries ot exact justice betore proceed-
ing, is unlikely to follow the strenuous life.
With Mrs Nation, ‘Be sure you are right,
then go ahead,” translated, means, ‘‘In
terpret your Bible then get your hatchet.”
This absclute confidence in one’s correct
reading of the Scriptures generates the
faith thst stores up courage of great volt-
age. This faith of a little child sustained
Jo:n ot Arc; it guided Peter the Hermit;
it sustained Jobn Brown at Harper’s
Ferry. Itis often misdirected faith; fre-
quently it destroys those who hold it; cer-
tainly it is blind, and those who nurse this
faith are probably mentally diseased. But
some way—perhaps in God,s own way—
this taith moves mountsins, often, moun-
tains that seem to be bighly necessary and
almost respectable. But when theyjhave
moved, in their stead men find still waters
and green pastures that are altogether good
and lovely.

There is no doubt that the farmers, who
compose the majority of the citizens of
Kansas, favor the prohibitory law ; and yet
there is also no question that the law is
laxly enforced 1o many parts of the Stato.
In certsin of the larger towns the law is
absolutely disregarded, and a system ot
monthly fines imposed—amounting, in el-
fect, to a license—upon the liquor dealers.
On the other hand, again, this is the fact,
that less liquor is consumed in Kansas,
reckoning by the old ‘per capita’ method,
than in any non prohibition State. There
are, of course, joints of & kind in every
Kansas town ; but they are sporadic; they
move from one livery stable box stall to
another, from one abandoned building to
another, from one shack to another, as the
town officers discover them. No business
man frequents them; no young man can
afford to be seen in their vicinity. The fix-
tures are primitive. A cigar box full of
salt for the beer; a plug tobacco box full
of sawdust to epit in; a limp towel; a num-
ber of unwasted, thumb marked tumblers
to drirk from, snd three or four backless,
spavined chairs to sit upon. Save in a half
dozen ot the larger Kansas towns, the
‘gilded palace of,” which used to agitate
the temperance orator in the blue ribbon
days, is extinct, and hundred of young
men have grown to manhood to Kansas
without ever seeing & Kansas saloon.

This was the condition which confront-
ed Mrs. Nation six months ago, when she
leit home with her hatchet, She set out
to destroy the saloons. In her lexicon,
‘to destroy.’ means ‘to smash.’ She
smashed, and fame discovered her. The
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Nations are well-to-do. She can afford
the luxury of saloon smashing. She dresses
as most elderly ladies dress, and is not
entirely devoid of pride in a pleasing per-
sonal appesrance ; for she is not a sexless
creature—she is & woman to the core.

So much tor this St. G:orgiana. Now
tor her dragon. Commonly he is known
a¢ a rum fiend, iamiliarly as the saloon.
The saloon is an evil It may be deemed
a necessary evil by those who feel bound
to apologize for it; but it can bave no de
fenders. Even where it is licansed, pro-
tected by law, uader restrictions which
narrow its iniquities to moderate acd ex:
pedient vice, the saloon, personificd by
its devotees, may be charagteriz.d by no
adjective more flattering than misoreaunt.
At its bighest estate it is an outlaw, and
the greatest legal distinction the saloon
hss achieved after a century of fighting
for statutory recogaition is to be onranded
generically by the Uaited States supreme
court as a nuissnce. Its purposcs are all
v:pial. It is in business to promote
violence and crime ; to ijure the public
health ; to dissipate the public weaith in
taxes that support the crimioal court; to
burden our charities ; to corrupt the civic
morals. Tbe saloon is incarnate cslamity.
Because its work 1s slow and indirect,
people often fail to see how it Kills and
maims men and tortures women like a
malicious spirit.

In the Kansas towns where the saloon
dominated, the citizen who stood for law
enforcement stocd as powerlees as & wood-
en Indian. And the joint was growing
bolder and bolder. It was moving from
the little towns, where foreign colonies
controlled the public eentiment, to the
suburbe of the coun'ry seat and it was
coming nearer and nearer to the main
street. A sort of locomotor ataxia was
creeping over the morals of the State.
Last epring a dozen towns that had been
‘dry’ for a generation elected ‘wet’ city
administrations. Tie saloon infection was
spreading. Saloonkeepers becsme more
and more insolent. Brewers from Kansas
City and St. Louis began to take an inter-
est in the situation. They slipped in
elaborate bar fixtures where they dared.
The joint became a saloon, and the devil
was having a merry time withal. The
whole growth of the evil was incendisry,
lawless, riotous. The lawlessness of the
Kansss joint bred Mrs. Nation’s mob.
Kansas planted the joint and reaped the
hatchet. When the glass breaking, liquor-
spilling, frantic mob laughed at law, the
laughter was an echo. The brewers who
started the lawless Kausas saloons laugh-
ed firet at law—always a dangerous and
generally an expensive experiment. Be-
tween the two cutlaws there is little choice.
The joint is bad. The mob is bxd. As
they say at the vaudeville, ‘both are
equally as worse as each.” When the two
nega'ives met they tormed s positive—an
object-lesson. It was respect for law,
taught probably by some sort ot an uncon-
scious reductio ad absurdum.

The local effect in Kansas of the Nation
joint smashing wes the sudden development
of enthusiastic moral coursge to demand
the enforcement of the prohibitory law.
Pablic sentiment crystralized over night.
A law was enacted giving the prosecuting
attorney irquisitorial rights. Under this
new law he may summon any cit z'n, who
is required to testify whether or not he
bought liquor st certain places and of cer
tain persons. There can be no longer the
least excuse for offizers or citiz ns winking
at violations of the probibitory law in Kan-
gas  All this the woman with the hatchet
has done—by iadircction. For she set out
to dety the law, and she bas sirengthened
the law.

That much is certain; it may be set
down in the balanced book of this hatchet
account as net profit. But has not Mrs
Neation made a larger investment, which
shall return in a far more exceeding and
eternal weight ot glory P God moves in a
mysterious way. This is true, whetber one
thinks of God as an omnipotent,omniscient
personality, even as the ortbodox God, or
whetber one feels that God is onlya
‘stream of tendency.’ But God moves and
moves forward. And when one considers
what poor sticks of men have carried God’s

banner—the insane, the brutal, the ignc-
rant, the lame and the halt and the blind,
but always the bravc—one pauses before
condemning even the moet despised of
creatures as unfit for the work. Did the
savage veneration of the insane arise from
the possible fact that too msny of thcse
who seemed mad were stoned to death
have proved that they were prophets P Are
not inflamed nerves supersensitive to waves
of feeling that precede great moral
changes ?

Is it altogether impossible that this
frantic brawling. hysterical woman in the
Kanasas jail. brave, indomitable, consec-
rated to her Gad, way be a prophetess,
whose signs and won {.rs shall be read and
kEnown ot man by ‘the light of another
day ?

HOW D YOU CARRY AN UMBRELLA?

Womun's Oharacter Revealed by This,
Thinks One Man,

The man who eat nearest the window
said he didn’t mind the wet weatber.

‘It gives me & chance to see how people
carry their umbreilas,” be said. ‘I have
such firm faith in my umbrella decuctions
that I wouldn’t be alraid to choosze a wife
with them for a guide.’

The woman qp- his left smiied.

‘I'm glad I'm not out there in the street
she said. *You'd be picking out sll the
the kinke in my disposition along with the
rest of them.’

‘Oh,’ said the man, ‘Isized youup
long sgo. You carry your umbreils, when
it is furled, just like that woman across
the street. You grap it in the middle and
snd go forging ahead with ends of the
handle Cigging into the unfortunate pedes
trians who go before and follow after.’

‘And what does that signify ? asked the
womsn on the left.

‘Alertness, activity, selfishness and in-
considerateness.

‘Um-m m,’ said the woman.

‘But juat look at the third woman in the
procession,’ said the man. ‘I pity the men
folks abont the bouse, I'll warrant they
bave to get their own breaktast about six
morniogs out of =even. I never yet saw a
woman drag her umbrella sicng 'so that
you could track her by the trail of the tip
who wasn’t cilatory and shiftless. She
never sews on a button or darns,or mends,
and her breakfast dishes are seldom wash-
ed before 2 o’clock.

*That other woman who is bustling along
holding to the top of the umbreila handle
like grim death and pointing the tip down
and forward in & kind of soutb-by-south-
westerly direction is altogether different.
She would set the world on fire if it wasn’t
weter-logged. I am not sure that I'd
want to be married to her, either. She’d
be too energetic. She’d push everything
betore her and when she took a notion to
clean things up & mere man would have
nowhere to lay his head. What she is
good for is serving on committees.

‘That woman in the gray skirt is a yea-
and nay sort of person. She wants to
sgree with everybody and follows where-
ever ied. Women who carry their um-
brellas with the point backward and down-
ward are always unassertive.

But just look at that girl who spins
along swinging her umbrella around in a
circle as it it were 8 magic wand. I like
ber. She's jolly and good-natured and
gets more pleasure out of life than ten
ordinary people. There's a woman carry-
ing her umbrella swung across her should
er 1 ke a shotgun. She’s a true soldier of
fortune and was never known to say die.
I can't talk of anything that would feaze
her.’

The man pauced.

‘Aud what would you say,” asked tke
woman, ‘about that girl who carries ber
umbreila herizontally acress the small of
her back aund catches either end into the
crook of her elbow ?’

‘Well, admitted the man, ‘she is &8 new
one on me. I pever met her before, but 1
wouldn't be atraid to wager that she 1s
conacientious to a degree and hos a heart
as big as sll outdoors. But bere, he add-
ed comes the most even-tempered woman
of the lot. She cuddles her umbrells pro-
tectingly under her arm as if she doesu’t
want even it to get hurtin the crowd.
That woman is gentle and theughtiul and

kind.’

‘Henry,’ she said, thoughtfully.

‘What ie it?’ responded the worried
business man rather shortly.

‘1 wish you could rearrange your busi-
nees a little bit.’

‘How?

«Soasto be a bear on the Stock Ex-

change instead of at home.’
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Tried to Abduct
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The reported contemplated visit on the
Prince of Wales to Canada, and the prob.
able extension of his visit to the United
States, revives the memory of his tour
through Canada in 1860, when he came to
the United States on the invitation of
President Buchanan, who had wmade the
acquaintance ot the Prince during his term
as Minister to the Court of St James, un-
der the administration of President Pierce,
remarks the New York Post. On his way
to Washington the Prince accepted the
hospitality of the city suthorittes, and dur-
ing his stay in New York mnot only did the
Voluntecr Fire Department honor bim
with a grand torcklight parade but a grand
parade of all the State militia was arranged
in bis honor and made an imposing display
The New York Irish regiment, the Sixty-
ninth, refused, however to take part in this
parade, & course of conduct which mede a
stir at the time on both eides ot the At.
lantic, and our city authorities and mili.
trary authoritics regarded the refusal as
ot only a direct insult to tue distinguished
visitor but & positive disobedience of
orders, for which latter cffence the regi-
ment was deprived of its colors and came
very near being disbanded.

But the Prince of Wales was not the ficst
member of a royal femily who bad paid a
visit to New York city. Just ae the
American colcnier were fighting their way
out of Euvgland’s control, and while British
rule in this (ity was on its last legs a hazd-
some young Evglith midshipman landed in
New York. The midshipman was Prince
William, afterward Kicg of England.

Prince Willism came to New York un-
der the guardianship of Admiral Digby,
who travelled with him, and they made
their headquarter in the fine old house of
Governor Bookman on Hanover Square,
then the aristocraiic portion of the city.
There the Prince gavesome elegant din-
ners. Many yocung ladies ‘set their caps
for him, and the admiral had much trouble
in nipping in the bud his royal ward’s
flirtations. Prince William was free and
easy in his address, indulged in no airs,
became very popular. He repudiated the
idea of being attended by a body guard,
and insisted upon going about the streets
of New York, like any other man or boy,
‘all by bimself.’

Meanwhile, the news of the Prince‘s
visit to New York and of bhis freedom of
action spread far and wide, and the fact
that he was in direct succession to the
throne and might, if he lived, be some day
the king of Great Britain, led scme of the
colonists to conceive the idea of getting
hold of him and keeping him as a hostage,
and so dictate terms of settlement of the
colony’s affsirs with Great Britain. Among
the Jerseymen at that time prominent was
& gentleman named Ogden, of Irish de-
scent, who held a commission as colonel in
the Continental army. This Col Ogden
wes the originator of the scheme to abduct
the Prince. He arranged to have two
trustworthy army cfficers and thirty-pine
men to sid him. It was planned to land
on a dark night as near as possible to the
old Beckmsn meansion, force the door,
seize the Prince,geg and bind his guardian,
leave the Admiral a prisoner in his own
room, snd carry off the Prince to a desig-
nated place. It was a bold plan, and its
very boldness lay its safety and its likeli-
hood of success. The plot was arranged
in all ite detsils. A dark moonless night
was chosen, aund the participsnts in the
scheme were linded in three boats. An
sdvance was then  quietly made
on the Beekman mansion; but they did
not secure the prince nor the admiral.
“The best laid plans of mice and men gang
aft agley,’ wrote Burnes, and it was true in
this instance. Notbing extraordinary bad
hsppened, no alarm bad been given, yet
Col. Ogden's scheme and all the trouble
incident to it went for notbing on account
of a door-knocker.

They did not inJulge in door-bells in
those days. KEven the most aristocratic
door had big knockers on them to sn-
nounce callers; and on the night on which
Ogden and his two officers and thirty-nice
men landed to secure the prince, the
prince had gone to a party ‘out of town’
—that is, about as tar out of town as pre-
sent Canal street—and did not think of

a Prince
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starting for his place of remdence until late
and then returned on foot, because be
wanted to indulge in one of bis favorite
amusements when out on 8 lark—wrench-
ing off door knockers and door-knobs from
the houses he passed, a fad with young
Eng'ish aristocracy.

It was nearly three o’clock in the morn-
ing, or about an hour and a half after
Ozden and his party had gone back to
their boats in disgust, beiore Admiral
Digby and bis roval charge were inside
their domicile. One of Ogden’'s men had
been chozen to ‘shadow’ the Prince on the
appointed day and night, and il was
arranged that no attempt should be made
to force the door of the Beekman house
antil this spy bad assured them, at an
appointed rendezvous, that the Prince was
inside. The man who did the shadowing
was faitbtul to bis duty, but when be found
that the Prince was on a ‘jamboree’ and in
the compary ot a dozen or more military
officers, he hurriedly made his way to
Ogden's party, to advise the colonel of the
unexpected situation. Ogden, believing
that, under the circumstances, it would be
best to defer the arranged programme till
A more propitious occasion, retired with his
party to their boats. But the propitious
moment had gone for ever. An individual
residing opposite the Beekman house, hav-
ing noticed the suspicious movements of
Ogden’s sids, reported the fact to head-
quarters the next day, and a guard was
thereatter stationed in and around the
Beekman mansion.

KING EDWARD'S FAVORITE CLUB.

It was the Marlborough Which he Founded
a8 Prince of Wales,

King Edward VII. may like being a
King ; but he must sigh secretly over some
of the good things from which his added
dignity cuts him off.

Some unwritten law makes a combina-
tion king and clubman an offence against
the proprieties, but in the good days when
King Edward was Prince of Wales he was
one of the most popular clubmen in Lon-
don, and no ordinary man was more de«
voted than he to his clubs.

The Royal Yacht Club, the Jockey Club,
White’s and several others had the Prince
among their members ; but, of late yesrs,
he has bean seen most often at the Marl-
borough Club, ot which he was the instig-
ator and in which he was prime mover.

The club has only about eix hundred
members ; and as the Prince himself was
chairman of the executive committee and
always presided, and one blackball would
exclude, there was absolutely no chance of
a8 member whom the Prince of Wales did
not like. The membership was not control
led by snobbishness. Monarchs and royal
personages like Oscur 11, | King George of
Greece, Leopold of Belgium, the Duke of
York, and the Duke of Connaught are
among the members ; but popular soldiers,
sailors, diplomatists and professional men
have been welcomed quite as warmly as
royalty, and the club represents, perhaps,
the best brains as well as best blood of
Eogleand. :

Studied comfort and simplicity are the
keynote of the club. Any touch of ostenta-
tion is avoided. The lounge,!billiard room
are models of quiet comfort. The dinning
room, which may [at a pinch seat seventy,
is absolutely unpretentious, the walls being
covered with fine old engravings and the
mahogany furniture being modellied on the
most severe lines, The service is unim.
peachable and the cuisina one of the best
in London.

It was thoroughly understood that the
Prince frequented the ciub for the sake of

aveclute freedom from ceremony, and that
he would resent sny special attontion or
recoguition of his rank. Whenever he
was 10 Lond.a be dropp:d in at the club
late in the afternoon and ucuaily aiter the
theat ¢, and took a cue at billiards or
chatted with friends. If he spoke to a
cilnb member while passing through a room
the man probably looked up, nodded and
let it go at last.

Various startling stories have been told
sbout high gaming at the Prince’s favoriie
club, but h.ve been vigorously denied.
The rules of the club lay down a limit for
card games, and no other of gambling are
allowed, atthough a ticker in the office
gives the results of the races and a great

many turf and sporting wagers are laid in
the clubrooms.




