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IKE a fresh breath from
thebe past is a personal let

ter which I1 found today
in looking over some of
my old correspondence
it was written to me by
bill nye shortly before
his death and is full of
the humor and fun with
which he so delighted
millions from week to
week during his working
life an extract from it

4fags0 as fofollows
iq1 I have never been so well or so in

c dast rious as this summer one book is
dready in the publisherspublisher hands and a

VMnew and startling history of england is

adf done it will make the study of
1i englishjEng history not only a duty but a de

ayouyou may already know that paul M
potter and I1 are just putting the last coat
4of shellac on a new play for mr palmershalmersPalmers
garden theatre I1 need hardly say that
this play combines the masterly archi-
tecturaltexturaltectural strength and the heaven bornbom
leaddus otof the two authors in the way

will yield the joyous and in-
structivetive results it is called the stag
party and will be enlivened by melo

on the harp and bull
fiddlega P fair young people of both sexes
will frolic over the stage and good

in limited quantities will be per
between the musicmusic

1Itamam spending the summer on the
jam surrounded by loving friends and
colored people who desire to dispose of
amr blackberries

s
9 chave1 l have discharged my old farm su

and secured one in his
steadleadwho can play a better game of golf
farmers must keep abreast of the time
or feuLtallbehind it

crops are looking well I1 had quite
an experience last week with a new hive
of bowbees which I1 bought at henderson
weste this state they are called the

long or tailor made bees I1
brigubrought the hive home by train this
afternoon the pullman parlor car con-
ductor was going to put me offon but
thought better ofit when I1 set my queen
anajimei beed on him I1 always hated pull-
man anyhow and only patronize his
aldaold slumberinglumbering tanks when I1 need a new
cake of61 soap or a set of hand towels lorfor
toethe homebome nest

the only people who hav succeed
3 ina makinmakiej anyanything out of farming in

J

this country are two men who have
worked for me and vanderbilt lorfor over
five years on salary and who now own
a ffeedeed store where mr vanderbilt and I1
are enabled to run an account

the joys of farm life keep one young
and fresh all the time I1 love to romp
with the bull and fool him by bounding
over the fence a trinetrifle in advance of him
I1 bought him of a colored brother who
callercall edthethe animal ishiI shi afterward I1
learned that Ayre shire was what he was
bryintrying to ejaculate

r shi seems appropriate hohoweverwever
and I1 still use that name as I1 camecame near
being shy a couple of children on his
account Sincere rely yours

E W NYE
I1 have just heard some new stories of

uncle remus they relate to his ex-
treme bashfulness he is so modest
you know that he cannot look a strange
woman in the face and he has for years
written at his home in order to keep
awaawayy from the lion hunters and auto-
graphkra ph seekers who attack him at the
constitution office at atlanta he spends
only about an hour a day at the atlanta
constitutiona e heha was there theahe
other morning when a tall young woman
from boston made her way up the ele-
vator and found his room the door
was open the boston girl looked in
and there sat a little rotund redheadedred headed
man readireading a newspaper

Is this armr harris asked the bos-
ton eirlr

desms ll11 replied the redheadedred headed man
without raisinsraising his eyes

1I have called to see you mr har-
ris said the boston girl my name
is bessie blank and youvou ought to know
me for I1 am a writer

desm said uncle remus looking
very uncomfortable and still keeping his
eyes upon the paper

1I would like to have a chat with
youYOu said the young lady raising her
voice and casting an inquiring look at
the chair at mr harris side which he
was too staredscared to offer her

hesniYesmsni 01 said uncle remus des-
peratelypera tely

but1

11 the woman went on after a
panpausese 1 I see sir that you dont want to
talk and I1 had better go

desm said uncle remus and with
that the diateirate young woman left

and still uncle remus is the soul of
kindheartednesskind heartedness he is so bashful
however that he could not do other-
wise than he did he is backward in
talking to strangers and it is only now
and then that he has a caller who seems
t just suit him this was the case with
mr vischer otof chicago vischer is a
very brilliant young newspaper man I1
hav never seen him but I1 am toldtod that
his appearance reminds one of the story
of the country woman and the

tamus the country woman went to the
circus and when she saw this animal she
stood before him in speechless astonish-
ment at last with a gasp she said to
her husband oh my aintt he plainfaint
well mr vischer is a little punplain a
quality which is also possessed to a cer-
tain extent by mr harris mr vischer
is well known in chicago he is also
known in other quarters and hethoughtbethought
of course mr harris would know him
by name so he stepped jauntily into
the office and held out his hand and
said

how are you mr harris my
name is vischer

uncle remus looked up and as he
did so held out his hand and then burstbunt
into a hearty hatha hatha hatha why how do
you do mr vischer hatha hatha hatha I1
am glad to meet you mr vischer hathal
hatha hatna and he went on laughing as
though he would split his fat sides

61 I am glad to meet you said mr
Vvischerischer aas he straightened himself up
a little indignantly but I1 cant see
what on earth you are laughing at

at this uncle remus burst into an-
other laugh and said as he rather affec-
tionatelytiona tely laid his hand on Vi
shoulder well to tell you the truth
mr vischer I1 am laughing at you I1
like your looks you see I1 have al-
ways had the reputation of being the
ugliest man in the united states but
you beat me I1 want to take you out
and introduce you to my wilewife

this was said in such a tone thatvischer could not get angry at itit herather disputed the position which uncleremus had thrust upon him as hebe lo10 ked
at him but hebe shoshookdk handsbands and a lit-
tletle later on the two went out to uncle
remus home together vischer was
delighteddeligh tea with uncle remus uncle
remus liked vischer better upon ac-
quaintance and the two plain men be
came fast friends

it was in the atlantic constitution of-
fice that I1 met frank L stanton whose
poems are now quoted in nearly every
newspaperpaper of the land he writes a
half column of bright paragraphs and
verse every day for the pap erand at the
same time turns out first rate political
editorials mr stanton is a dark faced
bright eyed young man of about thirty
eight years of age his hair is not long
and his black eye in ordinary conversa-
tion at least is not in fiad frenzy roll-
ing he llahas howeverhowever the soul of a
poet he isis thet jamesames whitcomb riley
of the south and hisis book songs of the
soil has had a ceriivery generous circula-
tion riZttantonanton waswai brought up on
methodist hymns his mother made
him learn one every sunday and he can

the hymnbookhymii book from one enenii to
the other he began his lifeworklife work as an
errand boy in the office of the sivan bahiah


