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The Old Commonsr

"His Innate reverence of right ana Jove o Xxv
wonderful power of memory, analyeio and ) ) )
fulness Ms perseverence , hie thorough fairness in all ousine-
SaSSlionS.and Ms generous kindness to all - made him a®
towerinsc so ¢igh above the millions around Mm, that no one who
intelligently studiea Ms character can fail to appreciate Ms
greatness#*

«true , true » said nmy familiar friend Byng, "a gifted

1 N\
Bnll??cﬁrg)i(cygl:n rah?n% Qttﬁgﬁ by the pen of the most xovxng na w*
Mo~apher. The life and its influence alone tells the story
and he closed Ms book ¢

»Wiiost Lifd? whex | asked, for the abo
unsolicited and suddenly interrupted ny

readjn .
daily as it burst from my collocutor's HP$ |H9\{ﬁe enthusiasm
of his appreelatione

_ »Thrice in my life | have met him, and ea
impressed me as never bother man before or since, Byng
continued#

1 N N VAN N N
point, W%i%vgsBrygéaBﬂgFgg?\%%gl’n % Fef(Y hi§ rr]\ea& fTa\ék,ter]'E[rO\'/Fécr edo
his vision by closing Ms eyes, and continued#

»TMrtv—eight years a one spring morning, four I~
rnVv xt 97 -«>)>/ fl%)b entee’ed gthe two-%orse stagey

~m>g »IIUIT

Pﬁnnsylvaniq College * A~ was “ J'l1L

Srwi&zesn

loot and a high black hat, emerged from the stage office
followed by a half dozen men#

N«youteS £2uigsW m *Ing

**»,« was hie address to
the driver as he cl an?red in after us.

»Ave aye* sir.l

«

said Sawney, as he clanged to t*®*®0*



3*

"1, boys,l 1 look forward to a long ride, rough roads,
and pleasant company* what 1® your prospeott™
“It had been that bavihg *& high old time*,

the unexpected and undesired addition the sixth passenger, hsnoe
X remember scrutinizing him with more of rude than intelligent

curiosity. Be was of noble physique, strongly built but not_
corpulent, athletic—looking and with a full broad chest that indl-
oated abundant lung power to balance M1 splendid head. ThesO

united with his high, square forehead, clear and ruddy complexion
teeth as clean and evenly set as grains of white cor® on the coo,
and dark blue lustrous eyes, Impressed even me, a young savage,

as being the perfect harmony of manly strength and beauty. He had
doubtless lived thirty-five or fo years, yet the wisdom and
majesty of ripe three score, with the boyish vim and enthusiasm of
my own age, were so singularly blended in him that whether he was
to be more revered as a mam, or loved as a boy, + have not yet

aatexmlned. R o f-w, ifl

FIt was not long before he had learned all about ms. Our
names, destination, aims » and pcmiliar characteristics all stood
revealed; but by what species of necromancy he had gained his in-
formation, 1 had not the acumen-to discover*

"Among my boyish delights was horseback riding, and in ay
dreans £ had already won more laurele as a fox—hunter than any
English squire who had ever swept over his native ’Downs**
distinctly remember how he won my sympathy by saying!

al wish you had been with me (Byng, during ay last deer-
hunt, that would have been a grand ehance for you " show your
mettle* Do you see that line of low blue hills to the west?
They are behind Caledonia Furnace where X spend soma of my hours,

and alive with deer. A party of us, men and hounds, had been on
the chase of a fat buck since sunrise. ” | have an old pointer
named Old. whose mm IS as unerring as an Indian’s arrow.

in the advance, but had lost both the buck’s and dog’s track when
Old came dashing by me with the full pack after hi©, and went
racing like mad across the ©Onoltaed meadow. 1 followed to keeﬁ
the dogs out of mischief. When X came up, the whole of them had
surrounded a aprtag-house* the door of which was padlocked , and
were making a fearful racket. ®Although the air was keen and
frosty, an old woman sat on the porch of a small farm-house near-
by, knitting as complacently as though hunters and hounds were as
much an everyday affair in that quiet nook as clover blossoms
m tn. June*h\;./"""V illEgl;|l 18

. M*Good day, Madam,¥* said 1. “Will you allow me to get
rey dear from your, spring-hous®© T 1

«”’X spoke very politely, Byng, for 1 thought of my own
dear grandmother, who would have given me the moon if X had
asked for 1t«



»»And how In the name of sense would Kou suppose a deer
could get through a stone wall? Be off with your foolin* an*
put your dogs in your pocket. 1 can"t be chasin® “em with ay
rheumatism* she replied and the tang of her voice was sharper
than butter milk.

**| obediently went to call Off th® hounds,” Out Old"s eyes
were as truth—tellin% as a rainbow, and they said respectfully,
"We have chased the busk in here and cannot leave him for anybody."

** So 1 renewed ray attack upon the old lady, while the baying
and pawing of the hounds threatened to batter the door down. She
knit on and never dropped a stitch, meanwhile asserting that there
was nothing in the spring-house but milk-potsand the thunder and
fuss your dogs are makin* Is enough to turn my. cream; Sour»*-

_*"How, said 1,seeing that she was immovable, "£$et us com-
promise, you keep all the cream and 8|ye me a very little skim milk
In other words, you keep the deer and just give me his tail.”

""'She looked at me fl st under and then over her spetacles*
| m, *"His tail! Be you In earnest, man?"

+"As surely as you were when you locked up my buck after he
had run inethere for shelter** m

"*And I oan have the rest of the poor brute?"
""Tee, so that 1 can.get hie taill.*.__,

"*Umph* He"s cheap venleon,* she said coolly taking the
key from out her deep pooket, and all 1 had to show for that day"s
hestd chase wes. one gray brush! /

"The elegant pantomime which accompanied his relation of
the simple iIncident made our old coach ring with laughter, yet so
ready was his pmer of adaptation abd so big hie generous heart
that not half annour afterward h® was impressing upon us with
all the force of his unusual magnetism, what great superiority
character possessed over mere reputation; all» because Vance Kane,
who seemed gentlle as a girl, had been artlessly lamenting to us
how he had won the title "Bully Kane" by simply defending a much-
abused 1little darkey* who has the misfortune to live in his
native village."

"l cannot wait a minute longer, Byng. Who was your
Magnus Apollo? Heaurely had a name. Had your ride occurred
nineteen oenturiesySr even one 1 might surmise he was Julius
Caesar of George Washington traveling incog."

"He will stand out on tha pages of history as grandly as
either when seen through the glamor of passing years. His iIn-
tellectual and moral strength will mark the age in which he lives
as an important epoch of freddom and progression,® replied Byng.



«But you must bide your time as we boys did, to find out

gﬂa g%'rﬁe\ﬂﬁ nd ' ngsjE %agﬁ % ! a<r<1(§< 2; I’.i E)‘US .Eg t%e re WaS. g pecuxiar

dignity about Mm which repelled tbe slightest attempt at any undue
mfamiliarity on -aur™ part«

<As he had predicted at «tartlng, the ride wae rough,
for four hours we were thumped over a state road that a
auooeBelon of « U cliff.- i hlnged *E» , »FFFX
ruts until _we reached a lon half¥—frame andsali rog
building painted the color of dust™® On the opposite siae of th«
road was a large sign suspended by hoOks, fastened between two
*SrtSt -oocte Icolt thirteen feet iron ihe

and creaked with th entlest breeze. Up0olL*1 TS~ aat’\tke
picture o Generaf Sagkson in uniform, mounte 8

wayfaring man, though a fool, might not discover the -faJ *he
artist had written beneath the figure, Jfefera* IS«
x>
BoLELST 1R Brastidtor-8oie iRy & orage M Ead §Ealées
-rlail Qoacii Hotsie t I

~Altag the entire front of the Inn «fas a lo* porch level
with the ground. Behind the house was the Tinely
y“ d of aBrerr-i1o-do Penneyliranla farmer. ~Tallel with the road
* o r1
Ileeaveswclan‘cai HE?SQ m?% C,)W ﬁl gmﬁ %ﬂe neighbor ooa fhenow fus orlc
South Mountain lay against the pearly white sky, In ourv s s
swelling and"round as & woman a. full cheek. sl i8plilT

"Hold back, Byng, you are off the
Why did you stop there?*

y

«Because the stag® did, of course.

«‘Here boys, we and the horses dine,* said™the gentleman
«nd leaping a*“ter him we hoys followed into the bar-roome The oak

SLr Ss”™Libaroeted. A huge ten-plate, stove, as shiny as Sunday
Sots the large while overhead were
the uncelled joists, es dark and rough as when first sawed. It

cn* “ raS -ns a circular pjn of planed **PI1~*fashAd”™Ourt-

Eouse-f ihifs Wasdlaf o!alr_ lyp«u . ,S“ ofa7SLS§' r)P ,,th 2<|:/\A"’_18r%5ﬂ1

]| th®es t S bofriiquors! consisting 0?°three or four plain black
bottles containing domestic whiskey ,P®”™h Mand”and |i17,and a
keg of hard older, all of which retalled at five centsa"g"ass

In addition to the beverages were boxes of cigars designated as
SIf-Spanish and common. The former sold for two ana the latter
four ,for" a "sit., -

*A long pine table surrounded by benohes and a few wooden
chaire complatt ?he furnishing of the Dnltcd |tataa toll Ooadh

hostelry! Spon the table lay a °Le°L”™1 M "atnst the w°U,
40aln Sj Ke*feetLong by t5S HIM*. »'fh .h.1§ | lxnted coni
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Sharp needles awls whose ends were wrapped with tow and made
sufficiently thick to fit. with ease iIn the mouths.."of the tubes,
were,impelled through them by blowing* "The lucky individual

w$ose lungs were the longest and aim surest to strike within or
near the bull®s eye obialnso the wager which was either whiskey

or.”,<figars.:| S| f | I

Hociding carelessly to a young man behind the bar who made
an amkward, bow i1n response, ©ur friend.advanced-to the bar, saying

"Here boys, let. me test the power of your five bellows. _ Sound
heads and sound hearts depend a good deal more than you Imagine
upon sound lungs. *have riot fired off a pop-gun for msny

-~ butml will® wager tre. boiled pigls tail ne get for dinner that .
you will not beat me.*

At 1t we went laughing and joking with equal vigor,
until the entrance of a well-dressed man interrupted us.
Instantly aﬁproaching our friend "in..the most cordial manner
he clasped his hand, and shook It heartily, exclaiming,

9My near sir, this lava pleasure 1°did not expect.’

OAfter a few more congratulatory words, he added as he
hopped toward the bar,

7 fhat "shall | have the pleasure of drinking with, you: - m,
.brandy or. whiskey®

**1 thank you, | desire neither,l1 replied our friend”
-pleasantly,: p™

_ *Come, let me iInsist upon your having some. | am thirsty
as a fish. Say what it shall be,* asked the stranger eagerly*

"Again the proffer*was .firmly but politely declined,"':-"

v*MrA:Stevens, . he said, while the color mounted to-his”
forehead. *1 know what you mean, but a fellow aan take a drink
half a dozen times a day without getting drunk. 1 donlt drink
to excess myself.*

K*Sir,f answered he who had been addressed as Mr,. Stevens,
with an impressiveness of manner worth a dozen  temperance lectures
“c been the rule of my life that any one who smokos a cigar,
takes a chew of tobacco, a glass of liquor, a pinch of snuff, smokes
"Chews,, drinksf.ad”."suffs to excess. Now, Harvey, you rogue, you
-h&s&ted*me that time. * 'k 1wfll] WM

Appealing to me, as turningto the board he s
needle had gone very near the eye, but 1 was dumb with the bewilder-
ment born of a sudden conviction. This noble gentleman so wise,

courteous, brave and trustful, who had already fascinated me beyond
any human being with whom 1 had been brought In contact, whom 1 had
been taught to to. believe was askfierce. and. .unrelenting as Hon-
Sahib and as politically base as the traitor Arnold.*



_<And wras 1t % "I 6o (r_ t Commoner* Byag? 1 asked as =
m*c& Interested as though 1 had fee« listening to the opening
Ohapters of a firelhrate novel*

*fell* he looted at me for a moment* then 1 1M that
wonderful insight into another** goni whleh nade hde enraie*
hiit® at6 fear 1to ae Maetidag almost supernatural* he said
with a astil®half sad and half mischievous*

8? s ®y boy*m X understand it all* __Inhat® h®ard .
that X was one of the devills ohildren até that even this poor |,
oluh foot was a proof of my parentage* hot Hfagr look at me through
your own pure eyes* and X will engage® to .estand Tir®l*

the occasion of Hr* Stevens* fide on that to me*
memorable aprii® day* ®sé hi* return to hi® home in Adams
County at the eloee of the legislature session of 1*351 1
session vhteh* thanks to the pure philanthropy and terrible
mm@slm.ma of - Stevens* doubtless "did more for the
development of future greatness and prosperity of Pennsylvania
then any which preceded a will follow It*
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