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The Poorhouse Waifs.

BY DAVID LOWRY.

CHAPTER XVIL
LADY MORFORD:

Jeremiah Jenks directed the driver of
the cab to take him speedily to a .fash-
{onable quarter of the city. i

" In less than half an hour he was set
down in front of a fine-looking mansion.
A mode! of ‘a servant admitted the law-
‘yer. and after seating him in the draw-
ing-room took his card to his mistress.

A very handsome lady entersd present-
ly—a lady whose manmer and dress in-
dicated high social position.

She looked at Jeremiah inquiringly.
“The lawyer fumbled, ro:e.stammered and
managed to say: “This is an unexpected
visit, but I had no other alternative

The lady looked at him, but éxd not
;peak. She was giving due attention to

im.

“Madame-—Lady Morford, I mean—I
am the victim of misplaced confidence.”

Still she did not speak. Except a
slight elevation of her finely arched
eye-brows, the lady gave no sign.

%I relied upon my nephew, Lady Mor-
ford, and he has deceived me, grossly de-
ceiyed me.”

“In what manner does it concern me,
Mr. Jenks?”
. #It- does—yes, very much. He has
possessed himself of my private  corres-
pondence—indeed he has acted shame-
fully.”

“Ah! I sympathize with you, sir; but
unless it affects me immediately I donot
gee that I should be informed of a mat-
ter that affects you in a business and do-
mestic way.”

This was said in an icy manner that
made Jeremiah Jenks’ task all the more
difficult, but he returned to the self-im-
posed charge.

“My nephew has, I regret to state,
made use of the knowledge he discover-
ed in your letters, to decieve me—us
both—in 'regard to the whereabouts of
your granddaughter.”

Lady Morford looked at him sharply,
then she said in measured tones:

“How long, Mr. Jenks, has this decep-
tion been practiced?”

“Three months, at least.

“«When did you discover the truth?”

“Within this hour.” :

Lady Morford was silent.. She evi-
dently awaited further revelations.
Jerem'ah Jenks rose, paced the floor,
and said in humble fashion, very
- humble, indeed:

«] have discovered from my nephew
that your granddaughter—or the person
I have reasons to believe to be your
granddaughter—Is not far from here ”

“In New York!”

Lady . Morford advanced quickly
toward the attorney and said, in a tone
revealing deep emotion, “Unless, sir,
you are prepared now—instantly—to
take me to her, I will not listen to any
communication you may have to make
to me. Once for all, Mr. Jenks, 1 have
done with suppositions and theories, I
want something tangible. I'have been
a prey to misapprehensions, have been
induced to thimk many things thay I
find not a seadow of reason for now.”

“I am prepared to go with you—to go
* now, Lady Morford But——"

“Then keep what you have to say for
me on the way.”

She hastened from the room, and in a
surprisingly short time stood before him
with her bonnet on.

«“My carriage will be at the door in
two minutes. Now, proceed. Tell me
where we are going.” -

“To Monsieur Dufaur’s academy.”

“] know it very well. I called there
with an acquaintauce only yesterday.”

“Well, that is where we will find the
girl I have been seeking.”

“And how long has she been there?”

“Several months, it seems.”

“Months! Months in New York! We
may have passed each other—I might
have sat here while she was dying near
me! This is unpardonable!”

“It is, my lady, it is.”

“Here is the carriage—quick, I must
not lose another minute. Every moment
is precious to me.”

She was like a girl in her eagerness.
When they were seated face to face—
Jenks had sent his cab away—the law-
yer related. with much humility, the
manner in which his nephew, his bad
nephew, had misled him and robbed him
‘of an immense amount of money. But
'he could not take steps against his own
flesh and blood—he revolted from-even

the contemplation of action against his |

nephew.

Of course Lady Morford applauded his
apirit, and now that she was on the eve
of embracing a grandchild, she felt as if
she ought to exercise charity to all the
world.

She heard all Mr. Jenks had to say,
and pitied him, poor man.

Was he quite sure this young person
was the identical child he had been
searching for so .ong, and were the facts
such as would satisfy the curious world
that she was truly Lady Morford’s
grandchild? .

“Bepause,” said Lady Morford, “un'ess
the proof is convincing my nephew, who
is deeply interested, will contest the
claim now and after I am dead. He will
leave nothing undone that ingenuity can
suggest or money accomplish.”

“] awm convinced, Lady Morferd, that
the girl’s b'rth—all the evidence re-
guired—will be supplied.”

“Are’ we not there yet?”
grandmother. :

“We will soon bs there now. One
more block, Lady Morford. ”

When the carriage stopped and the
footman opened the door, Lady Morford,
whose hand trembled, said as she laid it
on Mr. Jenks’ arm:

“Pray be quick—let me get it over
speedily, this meeting.”

“We desire to see Madame Dufaur,”
said the lawyer to the servant who an
swered the bell. x .

“Madame Dufaur is not at home.”

“Monsieur Dufaur, then; please in-
form him a lady wa'ts.”

“Monsieur Dufaur is absent, too.”

“When will Madame Dufaur return?”
fnquired Lady Morford, anxiously.

“In an hour.”

“Apd monsieur?”

4I don’t know; he may be later.”

“Can I see——” The lady turned to
Mr. Jenks. “Her name?”

“I do not know; they call her Joe, I
believe.”

“Then can we see the voung lady who
{8 with Madame Dufaur—Miss Joe?”

“] am sorry to say, madame, she, too,
{sout.”

“Is she out of the city?”

Now, the servant thoaght the visitor
meant in the neighborhood of the city,
as8'if Joe was out of town for an hour or
two, and she answered:

“Indeed, I am notsure. Maybe she fs.”

Lady Morford spoke to Mr. Jenks
again.

“I will leave a note.” H

“Whatever you may deem proper un-
der the circumstances ”

Lady Morford called for paper, pen
and ink; then she wrote a few lines in a
mervous hand, placed the note in an en-
,-  welope, handed it to the servant, and

;. turned to her companion.

said the

aons pow® Lo s ;
" “If she does not ca'l on me—I will re-
turn. She 'will surely call—or send me
word. ”

“Surely such a not> as that will be
attended to promptly.” =

The visitors retired, and the servant
looked after them curioushy. w= s

As she looked, a handsome young man
came up the street. - He had waxed mus-
taches, black eyves, and a military air.
He was the leader of a brass band—and
the girl’s lover. - !

He stopped, took off his hat, and
talked to her. She smiled, and talked
to and at him with her brilliant eyes

‘They were to be married soon, so it was

not much wonder five, ten minutes
passed away. '

Then the young man looked at his
watch, gave .a start, and exclaimed:
“Possible! I'moft.? ... . ey

The. servant sighed, remembered cer-
tain things requiring her instant atten-
tion, entered the house with a little cry
of dismay—and the note which was Jy-
ing in her pocket, and which Lady Mor-
ford had placed in her hand with a sol-
emn injunction, was as utterly forgotten
as if it had never been handed her to
give to her mistress “the moment she re-
turned.”

: CHAPTER XXVIIL
ANOTHER SURPRISE.

When Monsieur Dufaur and his wife,
accompanied Uy Job Wonder, Dick, Ben
Brown and his wife, returned to the Du-
faur mansion, there was much rejoicing,
much to be explained, and much more
that nobody could account for.

“What in the name of all that’s myste-
rious dil that s:oundrel .mean by pre-
tending he was married?” said the
clown.

He appeared to think the question an
open one, for anyone to answer who
could satisfy him. :

“I k' n answer that, I reckon.”

Everybody looked at Job.

“There’s a long story hings to that
there—1I’ll cut it right short, an’ say this
fellow’s in the office of a cute lawyer
hyer, who’s got his eyes on Joe hyer.”

“A lawyer? Whatdoes a lawyer want
with Josephine?” demauded Monsieur
Dufaur.

“Well,” that's what I hain’t found out
yit, but I whil. I'll jist make it my busi-
ness to find out. Anyhow, he wanted
me to pay bim a lot 0’ money for keep-
ing a sharp lookout on Joe, hyer, an’ the
boy. He was a keepin’ it right close.
At least he said so. There was money
in it somehow-—or that pesky lawyer
wouldn’t bothered none—lawyers don’t
waste no time ’thout they git paid for’t,
’n blamed well paid, too.”

“Well—but,” said Madame Dufaur,
“Joe here has nobody—not a friend in
the whole wide world! And no money—
then why should that villain swear he
was her husband!” exclaimed Madame
Dufaur.

“There’s some reason for it,” said Ben
Brown reflecting. “Perhaps Joe is a real
live heiress.”

“You would make a beautiful heiress, ”
said Mrs. Brown.

“She is & beauty any way you take
her,” said Job enthusiastically.

“Come, come,” said Monsieur Dufaur,
“you will spoil her! Joe—don’t let any-
thing they say spoil you.”

“No, she won’t,” said the clown laugh-
ing, “she’:l spoil herseif.”

“Talking ’bout that,” Job began laugh-
ing, when a sharp peal at the bell star--
tled them.

A servant went to the door. The
drawing-room door was opened. ~ All in
it could hear what passed in'the hall.

“Pray tell Madame Dufaur 1 desire to
speak to her.”

“0O! ma’m,” the servant exclamed hast-
ily. Then followed some words in a low,
passionate tone. Then the strange voice
answered,

“No matt r now—say nothing, but bid
Madame Dufaur hasten, my girl.”

The listeners looked at each other.

“At this hour!” sald Monsieur Dufaur,
shrugging his shoulders—*“it is unheard
of—amazing!”

“Nevertheless, I will see her,” said his
wife, and she suited the action to the
word, passing into the hall.

“O! It is you, Mrs. Howson.
come in.

When Madame Dufaur ushered her
vigsitor into the library, she stood wait-
ing her commands. Mrs. Howson began
without preface.

“I called to-day, but you were out——"

“] was not aware »

“No matter. You have with you a
young lady—her name is Joe.”

“Josephine—yes. ”

“Can I see her—is she sleeping?”

“No—you can see her, certainly. - But
may 4 ask why you desire to speak with
her?”

“Why should I conceal it from you.
The girl that I am seeking—that I was
told is here—is, I am led to believe, my
daughter’s child.”

“Your granddaughter?”

“Yes, my granddaughter. ”

“Wonderful!” Madame lifted y Yher
hands in wonder. “I will fetch her this
instant. And my husband, too.”

‘o draz her husband and Joe into the
library, to the surprise of the others, oc-
cupied but a moment. Then the door
communicating was closed.

Mrs. Howson, or rather Lady Mor-

Pray

4 ford, rose as Joe entered. She gazed at

the girl a minute, then taking her hand
in hers said, in trembling tones:
“You are her very self—the picture of
my poor Louise ” N
Joe looked abashed. Monsienr and
Madama Dufaur turned aside. /
“Let me look at you in the light »

Lady Morford turned Joe’s face to the |,

light

“The same skin, the same features;
above all, you have your mother's eyes
and brows—the finest I ever beheld—
and her hair. There can be no doubt
about it, child; you are my daughter’s
child, There are hnndreds who will say
the same in Enzland ”

Then Joe felt herself drawn to the
handsome lady’s breast. felt a tear on
her cheek as she was kissed, held off,
looked at, and kissed more warmly again
and again.

Madame Dufaur was weeping silently,
and Monsieur Dufaur wiped his: eyes
suspiciously. Then Madame Dufaur said:

“Let us go into the other room.”

When Joe walked into the drawing-
room beside Lady Morford, everyone
was struck with'- the resemblance she
bore to the handsome old lady. There
was the same mouth, the same nose, the
same eyes,

“This is Josephine's grandmother,”
said Madame Dufaur.

“Her grandmother!”

Job Wonder Icoked amazed. he
clown looked at his wife. Dick suddenly
fe!t his heart sink. He could not ex-
plain the feeling. It seemed as if the
whole world was dropping, dropping
away from him.

“This is the most extraordinary cir-
cumstance that has ever come under my
notice,” said Monsieur Dufaur.

“We are, I think, about to learn why
that scoundrel wanted to marry this
lady’s granddaughter.”

Lady Morford !ooked from one
other.

“I see madame is amazed. I shall tell
you all. As these present were wit-
nesses, they can verify my statement. »

Thereupon he recited, briefly the in-
cjaents of the evening. When he endea,
Lady Morford reflected, then asked the
name of the young man who was pre-
pared to marry her granddaughter.

“His .name is lke Jenks,” Dick an-
swered modestly. R

“Yes, and a bigger rascal never lived,”:
said Job Wonder. “I know him and his
rascally uncle, Jeremiah Jenks ”

to the

Mr. Wonder, concerning some affairs. »

“Glad to be of use to yow, mum,
’speshally if I can keep you out of that
lawyer’s clutches, ‘or help put his nephew
in the penitentiary, where he is headin’
now, an’ nothin’ kin stop him.”

“And this young man whose rare cour-
age and presence of mind enabled my
granddaughter to avoid the snare set for
her—where is he?” said Lady Morford.

The clown pushed Dick forward.

“Here he is, madam.”

Poor Dick blushed scarlet as Lady
Morford caught his hand in Mers and
said:

“You are made of the stuff heroes are
made of, my boy.”

“You'd think so if you saw him bring
Black and Firefly to time,” said the
clown proudly. ”

“He understands horses, tnen?”

“Well, I've seen men who thought they
knew it all, and Dick there knows more
than they know—or at least he can do
more, ” o SR

“How strange it all scems,” said Lady
Morford, “Wel', I will leave you now.
You need rest. Now you understand
why I could not sleep. I had to come.”

Then kissing her granddaughter—she
did not permit herself to doubt longer—
she spoke apart to Madame Dufaur,
bade the others good-night, and with-
drew. In afew moments they heard her
carriage rolling away home.

“She looks like one of the high folks
in the pictures we see,” said Job, when
they were speaking of her.

“High! So she is,” said Monsieur Du-
faur. “She belongs to the nobility.”

“Why, how s0? She calls herself How-
son,” said his wife.

“Exactly; but she is an earl’s daugh-
ter, and immensely wealthy at that.
She is called in England Lady Morford.”

“What!” exclaimed Madame Dufaur,
kissing Joe “You are a born lady—an
eari’s daughter. How glad I am. Yes—
listen. She is a real lady, for she called
to-day to ask me to bring Joe to her.
She left a very important note with
Maria, and Maria has forgotten it; and
Lady Morford made me promise not to
scold the poor girl. Had I received the
note she would not have been compelled
to come in the dead of the night; but she
could not stay away longer, she said.”

“That was very kind: it shows breed-
ing,” said Monsieur Dufaur; “I take off
my hat'to Lady Morford.” ;

“But how do we' know you really are
her granddaughter,” said Ben Brown,
looking at Joe.

“How—how—why, you can see; they
look so much alike,” said Madame
Dufaur.

“Ah, but in matters of this kind we
don’t go by looks. I don’t doubt it; I
only want to prove it to all the world.”

“[ have it! I have it!”

All looked at Job Wonder.

“There’s a woman in Barnesville
poorhouse. She said Joe was rich—
came of rich peopie. Yes; she told me
that, and that she knew more. I thought
she was making a fool of me, dod-blast
her, an’she wasn't.”

“It was old Mother Camp,” said Joe,

“Yes, exactly; that’s her name. I'm
goin' right back to Mother Camp, and

' I’ll find out all she knows for five dol-

lars. T'll go to-morrow; you can tell
your grandmother I’m off.”

“Meantime, madame here will show
you all where to sleep for the remainder
of the night,” said Monsieur Dufaur.

‘Whereupon *they separated, and soon
the inmates of Madame Dufaur’s dowmi-
cile were wrapped in sleep.

Dick was the last to close his eyes.
And then—ah! there were tears in them,
for was not Joe—his playmate, Joe—a
lady, rich, and to become great, while
who was he? What was he?

“There is a great difference between
us now,” Dick said to himself, as he fell
asleep. g

CHAPTER XXIX,
IN WHICH MUCH I8 EXPLAINED.

When Job Wonder was preparing to
return to his farm by way of Barnes-
ville, ha found, to his' surprise, a note
from Lady Morford, which read thus:

I trust you will not deem it too much
trouble, Mr. Wonder, to accompany me to
Barnesville Poorhouse, where it is neces-
sary, for my own satisfaction and the pro-
tection of Josephine, to make certain in-
quiries, which must be made in person.

The note was handed Job by Monsieur
Dufaur.

“Trouble! Not a bitof it I'd git up
at night to accommodate her. She's a
born lady—she is.”

80 in due time Job met Lady Morford
(who was known as Mrs. Howson) at
the depot. She had a servant with her—
a man servant—so gentlemanly, silent,
and discreet that Job thought him vastly
“superior to Congressman Ruddersmith,”
of Barnesville. Ben Brown accompa-
nied the jarty, and with him was Dick.

This was the most amazing thing to
poor Joe. She marveled much at it.
That Dick should venture back into the
iaws of death—that was how she re-
garded Zeke Caper’s control—was be-
yond her comprehension. But she did
not know that Lady Morford %ad talked
apart with Ben Brown and his wife, or
that fortune had taken a sudden turn in
favor of two or three persons.

When the party reached Barnesville,
Job, Lady Morford, and her servant set
out tozether for the Poor House, leaving'
the clown and Dick to follow at their
leisure.

When Zeke Caper encountered Job, his
face changed color swiftly. Job seated
his traveling companion with a flourish
of deference that mystifiea Caper.

“We have come to look over the Poor
Housp, Mr. Caper. This lady, Mrs,
Howson, has heard so much of it that
she is curious like, and so be I, t00.”

Then Job whispered aside to Lady
Morfprd: “T’'ll find Motzer C mp,
d’rec’kly.”

They looked over the building, over
the grounds, and suddenly Job spied
Mother Camp, whom he beckoned to
them. Mother Camp remembered Job's
timely gift. She was ndY slow to take
the hint. She led them apart, and
turning to Job said shortly:

“What is it? You want to know
something?”

“We do. This lady will ask you.”

“Can you tell me what the mother of
the girl Mr. Wonder took home with
him was called here?”

“Yes, Simpson. That's the name
they pufon the record. ”

“Well, what name should have been
placed on the book?”

“You knew her, eh? Maybe you knew
her in England?”

“Tell all you know, and be guick,”
said Job, handing the old woman a bank
note which she concealed hastily.

“Howson—Louise Howson. ”

“How did you learn this?”

Mother Camp looked around, then
whispered: “She told me before she
died. And the name of the doctor in
New York who attended her three
years.”

“The name!” said Lady Morford. “The
doctor'sname?”

“You can't go wrong—Clifford—John
Clifford.”

“And whate'se did she tell you?”

“She told me her child was, or ought
to be, rich—rich. That if I would get
some one to write to England, to her
mother—-—>

“She said that!
am her mother!” :

Mother Camp looked at her and her
face softened. 4

Don’t deceive me: I

“She did—it’s toue. Then, before she |

could tell me her mothers name, she
took & fit of coughing and—died.”

“You'll stani ready to swear to it,”
said Job.

th you again, |

's the mthl 1 truth.
anythin’
Be k belongs to?*
ughed.

“Dicky Dick! O, well, why do you
want to know?”

“*Cos I'm his friend, and this lady is,
tm_ »

“Why—whisper. His father died of
the tremens—right here. And they do
say Dicky’s uneie is living, angd is
hundreds of thousands. - But it don’t bé-
long to:the :umcle.- That's why Zeke
Caper tried to kill him; he beat him and
starved him, but the boy ran away. He
ran away.”

“And this uncle—where does he live?”
Job asked. )

“In New York. But his name ain't
Dick. O, no; it's Israel Heber!”

“Great Scott!” exclaimed Job. At that
instant Ben Brown and Dick entered
the grounds, and Job beckoned them to
approach.

“Who is this, Mother Camp?”

The'old woman gazed at him intently.

“It’s Dick—it’s Dick.”

“It’s me, Mother Camp. And this gon-
tleman is my friend—Mr. Brown.”

The farmer took Brown and Dick
aside and their amazement was very
great when he informed them of the
facts learned from Mother Camp.

“You'll come to New York when we
want you,” said Brown, after the matter
had been talked over and they under-
stood clearly what must be done.

Zeko Caper did not encounter them
again until they were leaving. . Then he
bowed politely, until his eye fell on Dick,
when he grew very pale.

“Here—you! I want yon now—at once.
How dare you come in this company?*

“He did 'not come—I brought him,”
said Ben Brown.

“But I will come back, Mr. Caper, and
when I do, you’ll make up your mind to
quit Barnesville.”

Then the party withdrew.

Upen their return to New York steps
were taken immediately to verify Moth-
er Camp’s statements. Dr. Clifford’s
recollection was 8o clear he narrated all
the circumstances attending the iliness
and poverty of Mrs. Simpson.

Israel Heber’ssource of wealth also was
easily discovered. His brother, who was
addicted to intemperance, died childless
—or his son died—and Israel came into
half a million or more.

“The way's all clear for us,” said
Brown to Wonder, as they talked the
matter over with Dick,

“How would it do to let me write & |

little letter to my Uncle Israel,” said
Dick.

“Good! Do!” said Ren.

Dick wrote just two lines, to the ef-
fect that he was about to proceed against
his uncle and Zeke Caper.

When Israel Heber received the little
letter, he selected .a stout rope, and the
next day the papers published an ac-
count of the “rich merchant's mysterious
suicide. ”

A day later Zeke Caper stole away
from Barnesville in disguise, westward
bound, but Providence had marked a
different course for him. A collision
took place a short distance from Barnes-
ville, and Zeke Caper was the only pas-
senger killed.

The same papers that contained the
announcement of Caper's sudden taking
off devoted upwards of a column to the
startling details of a conspiracy to wed
an English heiress. The names alone
were suppressed; but Isaac Jenks, Jere-
miah Jenks, and Blinker’s name figured
prominently. Jeremiah fled  the city.
His brilliant nephew, Blinker, and two
of Blinker's confederates were duly tried
and sent to the State’s prison for varions
term8, Their punishment was deemed
heavy.

Monsieur and Madame Dufaur stfll
conduct their admirable academy, and
are more popular, if possible, than ever.

If there is one man more jolly and
Jjovial th ;I%b Wonderin Acorn County,
the inhabitants have not found him.
The fact that he was, instrumental in
‘proving Joséephine Howson’s c¢laims has
made him, -lz ossible, kindlier than aver.
And faman l& will never, never accuse
anybody of anything until her dying day.
Job’s wife talks of the time when young
Lady Morford and Double Dick are
“coming out to the farm.”

Lady Morford speedily carried her
granddaughter to'England. It was said
she had two objects in view—to silence
her nephew forever, and to give her
granddaughter the réquisite degre¢ of
polish.

At her instance, Double Dick accom-«
panied them abroad, and Dick would not
be separated from Ben Brown; conse-
quently Ben, his wife, and Dick formed
as happy a trio as ever set- sail for the
old world. The fact that Dick was
where he could see and speak to Joe—
he persisted in’ calling her ‘Joe’ and she
called him Dick—had much to do with
the glow on his honest face.

Ben Brown'’s letters to his old friends,
especially to Job Wonder, to whom he
took a great liking, indicate closer rela-
tions at some future day between Double
Dick and Joe.

[THE END.]

The Alabamsa Claims.

I am reminded of a glimpse of some
inside diplomatic history that was given
me by a well-posted Washingtonian,
says & writer in the New York World,

4 The Alabama matter was being talked

over as having a bearing on the Itata
affair, when hesaid: “We hear agreat
noise now and again about arbitration
»8 & moans of settling ‘difficultiés be-
twean nations that might otherwise
lead to war. I learned long years ago
that the way to win arbitration is to
pack the commission. It was Caleb
Cushing’s shrewd Yankee wit that won
us the Alabama case. Secretary Fish
had picked out names to submit to
Great Britain as arbitrators, when
Cushing, who was one of the at-
torneys in the case, said: ‘You will
lose the case if that is to be the com-
mission, Mr. Secretary.” When Mr.
Fish asked for an explanation, Cush-
ing told him that the gentlémen se-
lected had nearly all expressed them-
selves in writing against the grounds
that the United States would take be-
fore the commission in demanding
dumages. Mr. Fish asked Cushing to
select a set of arbitrators, and the list
Cushing drew up was submifted to
England and accepted. Every name
supplied by Cushing was that of & man
whom he knew was in print with an
opinion in keeping with the argument
Cushing intended to make for the
United States. There hasalwavs been
more or less rivalry among the friends
of Cushing and William M. Evarts as
to which won the arbitration case for
the.United States. Cushing spoke in
French, in which he was an apt and
eloquent scholar. He was the only
American lawyer who addressed the
commissioners in a language common
to them all—the language of 'diplo-
macy. He had the supreme advantage
in addressing them of knowing that
they were friendly to his argument.”
A BROAD-STRIPED coas, & dotted vest,

Checked trousers, a red tie,
A stove-pipe hat, a colored shirt,

A pair of patent-isainer shoss—
Bty
Tl §i slowly walked nyiy.

“LADIES,” sald the old gray-headed
bwm “I'm sorry to confess it, but
rd er have five young men from
the high school than one of you.” “So
would we, teacher,” was the general
reply. 3

‘bout whp F
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THAT ALL THE HOOSIER NEWS
IS HERE.

What Our Neighbors Are Doing—Matters
Oof Gemneral and Looal Inteiest—Acci-
deuts, Crimes, Sulcide, Kto.

—John P. Batmin's Store and barn
burned near Paoli,

—The packing house at Hammond
killed 854 cattle one day this week.

—Work is being pushed forward on
the cathedral and window-glass fac-
tory at Redkey.

—Joel B. Weddle, a former citizen
of Seymour, was fatally kicked by'a
mule at Marysville, Mo,

—Cows which had been missing
near Brazil were found in an old mine
into which they had fallen.

—J. W. Tarleton, of Martinsville,
while fishing in White River, found a
pearl worth $300 in a clam-shell,

—The safe in the Seavey hardware
store at Fort Wayne was blown open
by burglars and $250 was secured.

—The Consumers’ Gas Company is
having hard work to get its mains
through farms in Hamilton County.

—Miss Eliza Nadon,who lived alone
in LaPorte County, was found dead
in her kitchen. She was 70 years old.

—A muskrat measuring eighteen
inches from tip to tip, was killed on
the Highldnd railroad tracks at New
Albany.

—Sheriff Brown, of Jackson County,
will resign hisoffice to accept the posi-
tion of chashier in the Seymour Na-
tional Bank.

—The corn crop, 'tis said, will not
come up to the expectations of the
farmers, although there will be
enough to go around.

—George W, Crayton, an attorney
of Mooresville, has begun suit for
libel against O. H. Moudy, editor of
the Mooresville Guide.

—RElla Martin, of Evansville, got a
verdice for $2,000 against Charles
Collins, a mail agent on the E. & T,
H. Railroad, for breach of promise.

— County Assessor -Schlamm, of
Clark County, has uncoverec 896,345
worth of property that was being held
out by guardians and administrators.

—Stephen Ridlin, of Fountaintown,
Shelby County, hung himself in sor-
row for his dead wife and the loss of
his eyesight, which oceurred about the
same time.

—There wasa freight train wrecked
on the Monon one mile below Orleans
and seven miles south of Mitchell,
which resulted in derailing and piling
up ten freight cais with heavy loss.

—During the past two weeks, Peter

Maurer, having six children and a
wife, a man named Moore, eight chil-
dren and a wife, and a man named
Rose, all of Evansville, have deserted
their families.
, —An 1l-year-old son of D. B.
Myers, Millersburg, was riding a
poney at full speed, when the saddle-
girth broke, and the boy was thrown
violently to the ground. He I8 not
expected to live.

—William M. Reeves, of Crawfords-
ville, has been appointed  District
President of the Patriotic Sons of
America for the counties of Warren,
Tippecanoe, Montgomery, Fountain,
Parke, Putnam and Vermillion.

—Druggist T. M Clark, of Green-
fleld, left home mysteriously in the
dead of night last week and sent
word back that he would never re-
turn, He was formerly County
Superintondent of Schools at. "Tipton.
Domestic troubles drove him to thus
exile himself.

—Mrs. Bettie Shultz, who resides
near Bean Blossom Postotfice, Brown
County, is said to be 103 years old.,
Seventy years ago she came to Colum-
bus, when but sixty persons resided
there. She rode behind an ox team,
which had beendriven all the way
from North Carolina. She can yet
read newspaper print, and is able to
be about the house. She has not
been out of Brown County for four-
teen years,

—'The cylinder-head of the im-
mense engine in the G. Y. Roots &
Co.’s flouring-mill at Lawrenceburg,
blew out, makinga noise like the re-
port of a cannon. The engine is of
the Buckeye pattern,” 360 horse
power, and was run at the speed of
100 revolutions per minute. The
cylinder-head welghs over 500 pounds.
It crashed through a door and
dropped on the sidewalk. The one-
and-a-half-inch bolts had been torn
away as if they were putty. The
damage to the engine is $500.
Fortunately no one was hurf,

—Scarlet, fever exists in New Al-
bany to such an extent that it may
almost be termed an epidemic, and
though the disease is not of the viru-
lent type, the physicians are having
considerable difficulty in controling
it. When the malady was first
noticed the authorities insisted that
the law in regard to the flagging of
the houses in which the disease existed
should be rigidly enforced, and now
in all parts of the city may be seen
houses on which have been placed
large sheets of yellow cardboard bear-
ing the words ‘‘Scarlet Fever.” Up
to the present time six deaths have
resulted, but the presence of nearly
half a hundred cases is causing con-
siderable uneasiness.

—Casey Ketcham celebrated her
101st birthday at Crawfordsville.
She was Gen. Richard Canby’s nurse
during his infancy.

—Clara Cunningham, a 15-year-old
girl, has been arrested in Terre Haute
for assisting in the ruin of Nellie
Huhm, a girl but 13 yearsold, at Ur-
bana, Ill.

—Steps have been taken to organize
a Brownstown and Seymour street
railroad. @The distance is eleven

~miles, and it is thought the line can

be made for $65,000.

—William Briggs fell out of a hick-
ory tree, striking his head on a log
and breaking his neck, near Fort
‘Wayne. ;

—A camp of gypsies near Columbus
has been split on account of a double
elopement of two pair of young Ro-
many lovers. Samuel and William
Wilcox hitched up an old gray mare
and loaded Elizabeth and Lucy Stark
in a gypsy wagon, and off they went.
The oldest couple was only about
eighteen years old. The parents fell
out, and each ‘had their followers,
who separated and established two

<amps.

—Munele is to have a new eight-
pot gl 88 factory to manufacture fruit
jars, ‘ A

—Several cars were wrecked on the
Rig Four, near Martinsville. No one
hurt, S8 st 5

—Nathan Makin, a' wealthy farmer
near Goshen, died of old age. He
was 74.

—Mrs. - Mike Krischve, Michigan
City, nearly killed Andrew Kintzel
with a hoe.

—The Masonic Lodge Building at
Sharpsville, Tipton County, was
burned. Loss, $20,000.

—Alva Newcomer was thrown
from his buggy at Noblesville and
sustained serious injuries.

—Charles Barringer, a butter
egg merchant, is missing from G
bus. Creditors mourning.. s 7

—Many are complaining at
Haute on accouut of sewer gas escap-
ing from the pipes into buildings.

—George Coons, near Franklin, fell
from a ladder while picking apples
and was so badly hurt he will die.

~—There will be thousands of rab-
bits this winter, and farmers will be
glad to see hunters on their farms.

—Thomas Weaver, Edinburg, has
a sweet potato 27 inches around and
weighing seven and one-half pounds.

—It is said that many cattle in
Morgan County are afllicted with
reinderpest, a contagiousdisease to be
dreaded. \

—The members of the Twenty-
third Indiana Regiment have ar-
ranged for a reunion at New Albany,
Nov. 12 and 13,

—QObed Way, an old citizen of Am-
boy, has a walnut rail which his
father mauled in 1810 for his farm
near Williamsburg.

—C. A. Cross was gathering tan
bark in Brown County when he found
a derd of rattlesnakes. Four were
captured alive and will be sold to
Chicago people for $16,

—George Delewter, of Anderson,
standing on the suspension - bridge
over White River, fished a queer-look-
ing box from the water and found it
centained a dead baby girl,

—At Milder's, Stark County, a
tramp named Miller was arrested for
arson. He visited the home of a
farmer and being refused food delib-
erately firea the buildings.

-—-Myers Heller attempted to show
how he could stand on his head in the'
new school-building at New Albany,
and pitched .over backward into a cel-
larway. receiving severe injuries.

—¢Ta Pat"” was the name of the
devil in the Delphi Journal office. He
worked two weeks, got his wages and
never returned.  His wages he put in
a slot machine and got a stick of
chewing gum,

—John Barr, of Brazil, had his
clothes caught between rollers in the
rolling-mill, but saved his life by hold-
ing on to an iron shaft until all the
clothing had been stripped from his
body. He was terribly bruised.

—Miss Lulu McCormick, who was
assisting in an eating-housé on the
Vincennes fair grounds, took a black-
snake whip and chased a young dude
over the grounds, cutting him at
every jump, for offering an insult to
her. ‘

—The output, of Marion's new gag
well is 9,000,000 cubic feet daily. It
was drilled within a short distance of
four other wells. 'This goes to show
that gas is not failing, but that the
trouble lies in the -pipes becoming
filled with a hard substance like lime.

—Henry Fickerman, night watch-
man on the K. & I. bridge at New
Albany, was strucg by a suburban
train and received injuries from which
he died. Both his legs were cut off
near the hips, and his skull was frac-
tured in several places. He resided
in Loulisville and his body was taken
to that city. He was 59 years old.

—The Jackson County State Bank
has been changed to the Seymour
National Bank, and the capital stock
increased from - 850,000 to 8100,000,
The new directors are G. ¥. Harlow,
B. ¥, Price, Willlam Acker, F. M.
Swope, Allen Swope, C. A. Robert~
son, Charles Leininger, D. W. John-
son, Lynn Faulkconer, and Joseph
Kling. The directors met and elected .
officers for the new ‘organization as
follows: President, G. F. Harlow;
Vice President, F. M. Swope; Cashier,
E. D. Brown; Assistant Cashier, H, C.
Johnson. The President is the only
old officer retained. The new regime
will take charge in six weeks.

—David Spear, of Harrison Town-
ship, in Delaware County, was in
Muncie the other day, and exhibited
a mongster tooth of an extinct animal.
The tooth is supposed to be that of a
mastodon, and weighs nine and three-
quarter ' pounds. It was found
twenty-five feet. under the ground,
where other portions of the beast
were found. In removing the bones
many were broken, but eight feet
and eight inches of a tusk, in a fair
state of preservation, was taken out
in one piece. . A portion of the
shoulder-blade, measuring two feet
and one and a half inches was also se-
cured.” Thé Smithsonian Institu-
tion and several museums - are after
the find.

—Homer Farmer, of Noblesville, 18
years of age, by the -aceidental. dis:
charge of his gun injured his right
foot so badly that his great toe had
to be amputated.

~—Isaac Warner and John W. Tay-
lor, farmers near Muncie, claim to be
the biggest potato growers in Dela-
ware County. The former has four
potatoes whose combined avoirdupois
heft is twelve and ene-half pounds,
while the latter claims to have
counted eighty-four spuds in one soli-
tary hill.

—An infant daughter of Thomas
Davidson was bitten by a spider and
died of the poison.

—One of the boilers of the Ameri-
can Strawboard Company at Ander-
son gave away recently - The explo-
sion shook all the north part ofthe
city as an earthquake, and the escap-

ing steam attracted a large crowd 1o |

the factory. nately none was

sible to Get T
Flelds.

season in Nor
ers in the Nortl t will suffer losses
aggregating in. illions. The dam-
age can ‘as yeb | bo estimated, bus
that the loss will bd Wery grentthere
seems no doubs. The :ltl;'o;dsd?ld b
made special onts to handle a
great crop, and @ i@ farmers considered
their own plans amply sufficient. = But

50 great was the wheat that, first,
«!'Wm!m enough

it was almost e e
help to secure p. and a very large
part of it had to be left standing in the
shock. Then it found that the sup~
ply of thrashing machines was insuf- =
ficient. and that esused o delay whieh
left fully half ‘the erop still in the fields =
uuthrashed when the rain came. ;

Rain has been general and abundant,
and it is thig which has caused thegreat-
st loss, . : T

At Jamestown, in the North Dakots
Jim River Valléy, rain and snow fell '
continually for a day and a night, and
last week theré was but one full day's
wheat thrashing. 'Reports are received
of grain sprouting dr the stacks. At '
Tevil’s Lake, in the northern part of
the State, a heivz rain fell, which will
stop thrashing for several days. No
grain has been stacked owing to the
scarcity of laborers., Lakota (N. D)
reports snow, with thrashing stopped
entirely, and fears  that un'css .the
weather clears. 8oon much of the grain
will be unfit to be thrashed. In the
northern part of North Dakota there
will, however, be more loss from lack of
laborers than from bad weather.

Northwestern Minnesota gives about
the same report as North Dakota. It
commenced raining again about Crooks-
ton and continued all of one day. There
have been only & very few days of dry
weather in four weeks, and farmers are
getting discouraged. InTraverse Coun-
ty and Central Western Minneésota the
larger portion of the wheat has not yet
been thrashed and men and machines are
greatly needed.

Colonel P, B, Walker, of Minneapol!s,
says of the situption: :

“I have just returned from & trip
through that section. It made my heart
ache to witness the ruin. In order to
appreciate (t one must actually see it
Thore are ‘thousands . of acres
simply wonderful wheatfields almos
utterly destroyed by the ralns And
the mud—it s perfeetly execrable. Day’
after day we tramped in the slush across
fields—slush half knee-deep. I went
out with a Government surveying party
to establish town lines, and the rain and
mud broké up our party, and we were
forced to abandon the work entirely.
“The reports published in the papers do
not tover half the devastation. As far
as'the eye can reach in every direction
are gréat big shocks of wheat, and it all
would 'have graded No, 1 hard had it
been thrashed out before the rains fell
Now nothing ean be done. It is too late
to save ‘even & modicam. Were the
shocks in a condition to be thrashed, it
would be » physical impossibility to do
anything with the crop, for the.reason

i

§

that teams eannot haul the wheat to the

thrashers nor hanl  fuel to the enginea.
“Tho difficulty in tho first place arose
over getting help to do the thrashi
but the rallway companies succeeded
gotting botlx‘g.e,g and machine into the
fields When they arrived they were
powerless. 'The mud was so deep that
the horses mired to their bellies, and
nothing can be dohé mow until the sun'
drles out both the soil and the shocks
wheat. ’ ;
“It 18 painful to stand on a prominence
and survey the situation. Kverywhere
thrashing machines are visible—all
abandoned-—and the wheat for hundr
of miles ruined.” )

His Part Was Too Heavy. :

W. B. Arnold, an actor In the “Blue
Jeans” Company, severed his connection
with that organization at Zanesville,
Ohfo, upon: erextraordinary grounds.
Mr. Arnold 18 60 years of age. In
part as Col. Henry Clay Risener he
obliged to seizeé and carry bodily oft
stage Miss Jennie Endsly, who' tips
beam at 177 pounds. This task w

i

| much for the veteran, who was will

however, 48'a’ compromise to drag
tair one off. “To this she objected, i
a younger and stronger actor will
secured. -

Making Huge Guns,

Recretary Tracy and Commodore
ger, of the Bureau of Ordnance,
ar officlal visit to the ordnance ¢
ment of the Bethlehem g&) Iron
pany. They witnessed the pouring ol
180-ton casting, which 'is the largest
made in this country.. They also
nessed the forging of the first.
gun made by the Bethlehem lron

any. Armor plates were also for,
he visitors expressed themselves
highly gratified with the progress
on the $4,000,000 contract, S
. Half & Hundred Mangled.

At Tipton, Ind., one of the 7
power boilers in A. R. Dolman’s
heading factory exploded.” Fifty %
were employed there, atl of whom
injured to some extent, two:fatally.
factory was va ued at about $1
Afterward fire originated in the
the Dolman factory and the eurre
buildings were destroyed, togeth
a large amount of heading,

A BerriN dispatch says that
Kalser has expressed him:elf as
offended by the anti-Jewish .agi!
which the bestowal of an orderon
living in Bielefeld has aroused, I
ply to the representations sent f
Chancellor Caprivi that the man
bad ﬂchsr:e‘tter, th:ed ll{uurbha
briefly & ‘poin Y. Te
anti-Jewish prejudice thas
action. ~~ases | . g

It was re
Russell 8
'].'l\e story:
shape, but'y
Missouri Paeific i
day go by without the receipt
dend check’ were getting toge
pledging each other to gat!
be ready to oust the Gould
first op anity.

‘Jnjured. 'This plant has twelve of |it8:

tne largest boilers in the city.
_engineer and: an assistant
escaped being scalded by steam.
damage to the building was
and will be quﬁ; repaired.




