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CHAPTER IV.

THE BEAUTIFUL. PHANTOM.

I mechanically sought the door, and

watfetartled, indeed, upon suddenly en-

countering Burton, who was leisurely

pacing up and down the north balcony.
He noticed my astonishment, laughingly,
and motioned me to be seated upon the

balcony tailing.
“Did you enjoy yourself?” he asked.

“Yes,
” I replied, “I did; but whether

I enjoyed a dream or a reality I cannot

determine. Is this an enchanted house

where a person is deluded into passing

through all these things, or were those

actually spirits gathered together on a

festal occasion?”

“Those were the shades of the people
who once lived here,” replied Burton.

“They were here to celebrate a popular

family anniversary, add also to receive

in becoming state a person, who, you

have undoubtedly heard, is destined to

work out an important mission in con-

¦ectioh with the house. ”

“That means me, I presume,” said L

“But what,” I asked, “is this mission—-
this all mysterious mission—that I have

heard referred to so many times within
the past few hours?"

“It has been ordained that oth-

ers should acquaint you with

the necessary information.” replied
Burton. “Besides, the most mys-

terious part of the mission has been

studiously kept secret from me. Every-
thing will undoubtedly be made plain to

you as you need to proceed. ”

The glorious prospect of the waking
day, as the sun’s great orb slowly crept
out of the eastern void, fixed our atten-

tion and stayed our words for a spell,
and we drank in the radiant effect in

silence.

When the sun had crept up its length
or so along the firmament, Burton arose

and said that he must leave me for the

day, as he had to go to a neighboring
village on a business errand. He in-

formed me that dinner would be ready
for me at noon, and that if I got lone-
some the old family library had a rich

store of the wherewith to while away
time. Then he wished me a pleasant
morning and left me in charge of my
mission.

For an hour or so I walked around

the lonely old place. Sadly neglected
had it been for years. Becoming tired

at length of the dreadful dullness of the

place, I sought the library, as Burton
had directed. The door had been shut

so long that it came open with difficulty,
but finally yielded and I walked in.

The room was filled with easy chairs,
writing desks and various-sized book-

cases. Opening one Of the latter, I
drew forth a quaint little volume that
had attracted my attention through the

glass front, and opened it A small

parcel fell to the floor. I picked this

up to see what it contained. A large
white rose, dried and pressed from hav-

ing been in the book, and musty with

age, was disclosed; but from it oven

then issued a delicate fragrance that
was charming to the sense The stem
of this rose was uniquely attached by a

small blue ribbon to a thick piece of

pretty note pape, upon the opposite side
of which were written some verses,
headed with the words, “To Zeyna,"
and signed by Burton Arold. I was so

curious as to read these verses. They
were as follows;

Of all the flowers, dear, that grow
the fertile sod.

The fragrant white rose is, Iknow,
Sweet as the smile of God;

As sweet, %eyna, thy nature true,
As sweet as thou, how few!

Then take this rose and wear Itwhere
’Twillcatch the changing sheen

That darts along thy raven hair.
Or glances bright between

The lashes of thy tender eyes
And on thy fair cheek lies.

Wear it love, where thy breath, twice

s^eet.
Can kiss its fragrant leaves;

Look on’t, then think, my dear, to meet
Me ’neath the hanging eaves

Of the old rose-bower to-night,
Prepared for secret flight.
I fell to musing upon this littlerelic

of Burton’s courtship, which had been

cut short, so he had told me, by the
death of Zeyna. But I was disturbed

presently by a slight step upon the floor.
Startled, I looked up.

Angel of light 1 Dream of spiritual
loveliness! Was heaven at hand, and

was the queen thereof standing within

the gates? Thus I, indeed, thought for

the moment.

I had Seen beauty before in this won-

derful world, both upon the painter’s
canvas and in reality; I have seen it

since; I had seen it the night before

among the apparitions of the spiritual
revelry; but may the beings that people
paradise be one-half so lovely as the
radiant spirit maiden who stood so

divinely there in that ancient and dusty
library.

My wildest, most indulged flights of

imagination were eclipsed in that face

and form. I knelt in an ecstasy of rev-

erence in the presence. Majestic and

queenly, with a slight halo about the

head; long, loosely flowing tresses; a

pale, sweet, pur - lace; tender, lustrous

eyes, that seemed to melt the very soul

with sympathy and rapture; a divinely
perfect form, molded exquisitely within

the transparent folds of a great zephyry
mantle of pure white—thus stood the

spirit before me!
I endeavored to speak but the phan-

tom placed a finger upon her lips and
shook her head.

Turning out of the room, and beckon-

ing me to follow, she flitted down the
hall, through several bare rooms, then

into a small office in a wing of the build-
ing. Here she stopped by the side of a

narrow door which she motioned me to

open. It led us into a vault, set in the

side of which was a rusty iron box, with

its door partly ajar. The phantom sig-
nified a desire to have this opened, and
with the aid of an iron bar that 1 found

upon the floor I pried the door back.. A
roll of parchment fell out. I started to

open this, but she shook her head, and

placing her finger against the dark side
of the vault, traced, in pale phosphor-
escent letters, that faded away almost
as fast as she wrote, this sentence: “My
intrusting to you this paper is a part of

your preordained fate; it is a part of

your mission here; do not open it until

you are well acquainted with the object
of the mission. ” With this she bowed

her thanks and vanished.

CHAPTEK V.

THE INVESTIGATORS-

I hurried hack out of the vault, for it
was a cold, dismal pl&ce, and locking iu

my traveling valise the document in-

trusted to me, soughs the open air just
u Una to see a posed of men ride up on

horseback. They were all booted and

spurred, and wore broad slouch hats,
after the accepted Louisiana fashion.

They were also armed with carbines and

pistols, and were determined-looking
men. They rode directly up to the front

door, and seemed greatly abashed to see

a live person upon V[>e premises. The

leader, who introduced himself as the

sheriff and the rest as all officers of the

parish, from the parish capital, asked
me if I was the man of the house. I

replied that I was simply a visitor at

the villa, and that I knew of no living
head of the establishment They in-

quired as to how long I had been there,

and if I had noticed anything out of the

way about the place. I answered that I

had arrived but the night before and

that nothing particularly bad had oc-

curred as yot.

Then a long conversation ensued, in

which I learned that several of the offi-

cers were heavy land owners and that

they were so unfortunate as to be in

possession of many acres adjoining the
Montinni estate, which land could not

be sold for a penny on account of its

nearness to the villa, which jvas gener-

ally bolievedto be a cursed and haunted

place. They said that they would like
to search the house to see for themselves

if any supernatural agoacies infested it,
and if there were any noticeable grounds
for the wild reports current throughout
the community, if I would grant them

permission. This I did, as 1 had no au-

thority or inclination to do otherwise.

We all entered the houso together, the

sheriff and myself leading. We had

hardly got half way down the hall when

the gentleman who bore the distinction

of being parish clerk felt his carbine

eluding his grasp, and, almost over-

whelmed with amazement and fear, saw

it leave his shoulder and retire swiftly
to the door, where it seemed to be held

by an invisible somebody standing on

guard. As he was too frightened to

speak, and as the others did not notice

the mishap a panic was avoided.

On they trudged through the rooms,

inspecting each closely; then through
the cellar vaults, but no trace of ghost
did we find, although as one of the offi-

cers remarked, it was gloomy enough to

breed ghosts by the hundreds.

Upstairs, on one side of the hall, the

rooms were all locked. The sheriff fe.t

a curiosity to look into these. Taking a

Skeleton key from his pocket ho tried the

first one ©f the doors. The key turned

iD the lock and he was just pulling the

door open when a strong light
flashed from within, blinding all for a

moment, during which time the door was

closed, locked and the key thrust back

into the Sheriff's hand by, to them, an

invisible agency, but to me the agency

appeared dist'nctly in the fair form of

the phantom lady, who, pointing to the

row of doors, gave a warning look.

Turning to the officers I told them

that the just enacted revelation was suf-

ficient evidence that, those doors were

not to be opened at the present time,
and that perhaps it would not be well to

persist in the investigation. And they
seemed to agree with me, judging from

their blanched faces.

Ah, human bravery and cowardice!

how often dost thou live side by side in

one heart! These seven men, four of

whom were veterans of two wars and

distinguished for their bravery in battle,
there in that room where there was no

danger at all, stood pale as the specters
themselves, silent as statues, trembling,

speechless, in abject fear. 1 watched

them curiously for a moment. Presently
faint rappirgs sounded on all the locked

doors, and a dense vapor , began to ob-

scure the hallway. One man let his

carbine drop to a rest upon the floor,
and at the noise thus made .every hon-

orable officer started as if'awajcened
from a troub'ed sleep, and in concert, as

if inspired with a sudden madness, they
gave a wild, crazy yell and fled down the

stairs and down into the outer air as if

the legions of Tophet had been let loose

at their heels. Panic-stricken, they
hurrieUly mounted and spurred their as-

tonished animals to their full powers of

speed down the road.

Thus men otherwise brave and per-
haps heroic are sometimes frightened
out of their wits by one little super-
natural sign. It is natural that this

should be; so you and I are not sur-

prised, and hold them in no contempt
for it

Soon nothing could be seen of the in-

vestigators but the cloud of dust their
precipitate flight had stirred up, and I

turned into the house and repaired to

the dining-room, where I found a good
lunch spread for me. Having eaten to

my satisfaction, I concluded that I

would spend the rest of the day saunter-

ing about the fields and looking at the

country.

CHAPTEK VI.

THE OLD NEGRO’S STORV

About a half mile above the house there

was a shady valley with a slight bluff

upon one side. This had attracted m'y
attention, and after I had eaten my
lunch I started forthwith to explore in
that direction.

At the edge of this valley I noticed a

little, badly weather-beaten shanty,
upon a stool in front of which an aged

negro was sitting, playing snatches of

jigs and tournabouts on a dilapidated
old banjo I took it into my head to in-
terview the o’d man, and stepping up to
him accosted him with, “Hell,uncle!”

Never shall I forget the amazed look
of that patriarch as he started up in re-

sponse to my salute.

He then stopped his twanging banjo
and sat as one dumb, for a moment;
then jumping up, ran to me and clasp-
ing both arms about me, cried between

sobs and laughter;
“Lor’ bress y’ Massa Man’l, dey tol*

me yq’ wus dead an’burried in d’ grabe

ya’d down dah, an’ Ise dun kep yo’
grabe green fur fefteen yeah!”

That I who had been born and reared

in the North, and knew but litt e of the

glory of owning slaves, should be ad-
dressed as “Massa, ”

was queer enough;
but to be thus warmly fawned upon Ly
a strange darky, ana earnestly told that

my grave had been kept green for fifteen
years, was startling indeed. Of coui se,
I immediately saw that the venerable
black had simply made a mistake in

identity. As he insisted on continuing
to go into ecstasies over me and to allude
to me as his “own good Massa Man’l,” I
had to shake him away and explain to

him his error. He seemed very reluc-

tant to accept the truth and was really
disappointed. After I had convinced

him that I was not his deceased master
come to life, no matter how closely I

might resemble that gentleman, we had

a long talk concerning the Villa Mon-
tinni. I learned from him that his mas-

ter had been one of the younger El

Muzas; also that the El Muzas, and an-

other family, the El Zegals, who had
been in partnership with the Montinnis,
and had made their home at the villafor

many years, were Spaniards of Moorish

ancestry, descendants of princes of the

Alhambra, and were very proud of the

purity of their lineage.
The old negro's views of the haunted

house were queer. He held the idea that

all the doors, pieces of furniture, etc.,
were animated with life and could move

around just as they choie. He had seen

them mov® back out of the way, ex-

change places, etc., but did not seem to

understand the fact that they were man-

ipulated by invisible hands. His common

negro instinct gave him a terror of

ghosts, but notwithstanding this he had
frequently ventured into the old i ouse

in the day time. Only once had ho te-

he'.d a spiritual manifestation, and then

he fell down upon his face and prayed for

mercy, for he thought that his time

to perish had come; but his fear had

turned to rapture when he beheld the
fair face of the phantom lady fixed in

the air beTore him. He thought she

was an angel come to take him to the

promised blessedness.

“I tell yo’ wat it am. massa,” he said,
“when I seed dat spirit lady I knowed

as ’twuz de Senorita El Zegal—Zeyna
wuz ’er fust name—as died wid 'er heart

breaked kos de ol' folks parted her frum

de chap she lub. Y’sec de chap’s mud-

der, as wuz a El Mu?a, an’ married a

Englishman, wuz dezurted by 'er hus-

ban’ an’ de folks wouldn't bo ieb in de

legwality ob do marriage, so dey
wouldn t lot de son court de gal. De

las’ time de chap cotr d get to see 'er lie

don’ gib ’er a big w’ito rose an’ a papah
wid somethin’ writ on it, an’ aftah he

went away sho read de writin'an’ kiss

de rose an’ cried. 1 knowed dat it wuz

forbid dat dey see each udder aftah dat.

Ben de young lady as wuz lubbod by
ebrybody took sick an’ died an' wuz laid

away. I digged de grabo. I knowed
jis whar dat young chap pick dat w’lto

rose, an’ I good an’ dig up de bush an’
sot itout on do head ob de grabe, for I

knowed dat de young lady wuz a angol
an’ would look down from hebben an be

glad an’ like ol’ Ben for puttin’dat rose-

bush dah. YY hen I seed ’er face in de

haunted house 1 thought dat my time
to go had come an’ dat she had come to
lead mo up to hebben. But laws! massa,
I hab libbed foah yoah since dat time!

She jis don’ han’ me a noospapah an’

say: ‘lfa gemmen eberrome to yo’ frum

dis house dat puts yo’ in min’ ob some-

body dat am dead an’ dat yo' used to
like to serve, han’ dis papah to him for
it has news in what he as udders wi I be

concerned.’ An’ don sho don’ van-

ished. ”

Another point had come in my des-

tined work 1 knew that I was the per-

son to whom the nowspaper in question
was 10 bo given.

“Ben,” 1 said, “do you remember that

I came from the haunted house, and

that you mistook me for a person whom

you once delighted to servo? That pa-

per is forme. You must let me see it

by all means. It may do a power of

good. ”

[to be continued.l

Concerning Accidents.

The collection of large groups of

facts about accidents, which has been

made necessary by the development
of accident insurance, has made a

contribution to one department of

social science that is by no moans un-

interesting. For instance, says a

writer in the Forum, it is a curious

fact that a man is much more likely
to lose his left hand than his right

hand, or his left eye than his right
eye. Statistics show, too, that when

a man insures himself against acci-

dents he thereby greatly diminishes

the risk of accident —and this is

probably explained in this way:

When a man’s attention is called to

danger he fixes his mind on it, and

thereby consciously or unconsciously
makes unusual effort to avert it. It

therefore often happens that a man

is more likely to be the victim of an

accident of a kind that he never

thought of than of the kind against
which he insures himself. A man,
for instance, who handles sharp tools

will insure himself against an acci-

dent from the use of, .them, and the

first thing he knows he will be draw-

ing pay from an insurance company
for an injury done By getting a cin-

der in his «ye. Not only are such odd

and curious facts as theie brought to

light by the development of accident

insurance but a great many impor-
tant groups of facts which bear upon
the habits of men and the develop-
ment of civilization. For instance*
accidents are much more common in

sparsely settled portions of the coun-

try than in densely settled portions,
and they happen more frequently in

the middle of winter and in the mid-

dle of summer than in the other sea-

sons of the year.

The Temperament of Genius.

An eminent litterateur, who like other

journalists seems in the season of the

big gooseberry—the season, too, de-

scribed by a leading publisher as the
dullest on record—to suffer from lack of

matter for his monthly gossip, has

raised, apropos of Mrs. Ireland’s new

book, the old question of the celibacy of

writing men. He says to the matri-

monially minded virgin, “Don’t marry a

man of genius.” So and on much the

same grounds has the author of “Vir-

ginibus Puerisque” spoken. To quote
him, “The pract ce of letters is miser-

ably harassing to the mind, and after an

hour or two’s work all the more human

portion of the author is extinct; he will

bully, backbite, and speak daggers ”

But the doctors ditier. A day or two

ago I was talking to one of the most

eminent and also one of the busiest

of oui literary men. I asked him what

portions of life he thought most enjoy-
able.

“Those in which I am hard at work,*
ho answeiod, without a moment’s hesi-

tation.

“And does ft not make you nervous

and irritable?” was my next query.
“Not at all,” he replied; “on the con-

trary, a spell of composition exhilarates

me like the drinking of champagne. I

never feel depressed or gloomy except

when idle. ”

One fancies Sir Walter Scott did not

make a bad husband, and he worked

about as hard as most men. Depend
upon it, the marriage of a literary man

is as much of a lottery as any other

wedding.—London Globe.

The Origin and History of Wire Nails.

The history of the wire nail business

in the United States for the past few

years presents a miracle of industrial

deve opment. As recently as 1883 wire

nails were known only as fancy articles,
used in cabinet and fine finishing work,
and their manufacture was confined to

one or two factories employing in all
not more than 200 men To-day it

ranks side by side with all our great in-

dustries, and directly or indirectly not

less than 100,000 souls are dependent on

it for support- The astonishing growth
of this manufacture is shown in the fol-

lowing table, giving the product of the

country in.kegs of 100 pounds, each year
since 1882:

1882..... so^coo
1883 80,000
1889 120,000
1885 200,000
1886 300,(00
1887 500,000
1888 1,000,000
1889 2,200.000
1890 : 3,500,000

A harmless lotion for whitening and

softenipg the complexion is made as fol-

lows: Cascarilla powder, 2 grains; muri-

ate of ammonia, 2 grains; emulsion of

almonds, 8 ounces. Apply with a soft
handkerchief.

A judicious silonce is always better

than truth spoV.en without charity.

GEORGE WASHINGTON.

INTERESTING INCIDENTS OF
HIS LIFE.

Washington and the t jßpy—How Ho Sub-

dued a Whole Band of Rioters—The

Great Man's Mother—Remembering Hla

Two Pretty Slater*—Portrait of Wash-

ington, Etc.

Our Country'* Sire.

It has now been ninety-three years
since the death of George Washington.
During that long period many brilliant

reputations have shone upon us for

awhile, only to fade away and lapse into

oblivion. His name rotains all its

Interest for us, and probably more peo-

ple have been particularly occupied of
late with his career, its relics and its

records, than evor before.
At the great sale of Washington mo-

mentos, held in Philadelphia, the prices
paid even for trifling objects ouce pos-
sessed by the 'great man and his family
were extraordinary.

A legal document relating to the ex-

ecution of his will, which his hand had

never touched, brought fifty dollars, and

an autograph letter eiglity-llve.
A list of his slaves, written and signed

by his own hand, brought four hundred
and fifty dollars. Two of ills memo-

randum books closely written brought
eight hundred dollars. His family Bible

was sold for seven hundred and sixty
dollars, and books from his library, con-

taining his signature or that of his wife,
cNmmandod prices varying from sixty
dollars to one hundred and fifty dollars

each.
Pieces of piano music which had been

played by Miss Custis brought consid-

erable sums, and a dinner invitation was

sold for eighteen dollars.

The sale attracted universal attention,
and every one lamented that the whole

collection had not been bought by Con-

gress ahd deposited at Mount Vernon,

where it could have been seen by every
pilgrim to that sacred shrine.

There is a special reason for this vivid

survival of his celebrity, apart from his

seivices to his country and his singu-
larly varied and interesting career.

From his boyhood to the last week of

his life ho was a profuse writer. As

soon as he could write well enough, ho

kept a book into which he copied any-

thing that pleased or Impressed him in

his reading, and carefully entered lilb

early cipherings and surveys in a book

that is preserved to the present day.
Duiing his first journey In the wilder-

ness of Virginia, when he was but 16,
ho kept a pretty full journal of its

events, though the task could not have

been easy on such a tramp.
In a similar way, but in greater de-

tail, he recorded his early marches and

campaigns, one of which was published
both in England and America.

From the day when he took command

of the revolutionary army at Cambridge,
his own letters and orders, his reports to

Congress and other official documents

are the imperishable record of Ills public
actions, as well as the most correct ex-

hibition of his character.

His own writings must ever remain
the truest record of his life. Nothing
can refute or supersede them. His con-

fidential letters to his brother, to his

secretary, to his steward and to his serv-

ants, as woll as the more formal epistles
addressed to the President of Congress,
all £ell the same story and exhibit the

same man, one who was intent on dis-

charging every trust, and fulfilling every
duty with punctuality and completeness.

GEORGE WASHINGTON.

Presents for Patty and Polly.

When Washington returned to Phila-

delphia after his trip to the East, in

1789, he stopped at Uxbridge, Mass.,
and was entertained at the home of
Samuel Taft. The old homestead, with

the great oak before the door, remains
yet in possession of the family, pre-
served in commemoration of the distin-

guished visitor.

Washington was so well pleased with

his reception and entertainment at Ux-

bridge that he wrote the following letter

to Mr. Taft, which is carefully preserved
in the family:

Hartford, Nov. 8, 1789.

Sis—Being informed that you h’ave given
my name to one of your sons, and called

another after Mrs. Washington's family
(Dandridge); and being moreover very
much pleased with the modest and Innocent

looks of your two daughters, Patty and

PollyjT do for these reasons send each of

these girls a piece of chintz; and to Patty,
who bears the name of Mrs. Washington,
and who waited more upon us tuan Polly
did, Isend flveguineas, with which she may

buy herself any little ornaments she may
want, or she may dispose of them In any
manner more agreeable to herself.

As Ido not give these things with a view
to have It talked of. or even to its being
known, the les3 tb'ere Is said aboutthe mat-
ter the better It will please se; but that I

may be sure the chintz and money have got
safe to hand, let Patty, who, I dare say, Is

equal to It, write me a line lnformlug me

thereof, directed “To the President of the

United States, at New York.” Iwish you
and your family well, and am your humble

servant, G. Washington.

Washington and the Spy.

It is painful to find that the father of
his country practiced deceit down in

Jersey. Elias Boudinot, whoffe papers
are getting printed, reveals this side of

Washington’s character. He actually
played a trick on Sir William Howe, and
made him believe he had 12,000 men in

his army about Morristown, when he
had but 3,000.

It seems that Howe had sent one of

his innumerable spies, who were Tories
In New York and patriots in Phila-
delphia, to see what was going on about

Morristown. Tho adjutant general
found out the rogue and asked Gen.

Washington if he would not have him

arrested.

No, said the crafty Virginian—and
here I quote from Boudinot —“but or-

dered him to go home and immediately
to draw returns from every brigadier in

the army of the number of their brigades,
making the army to consist of about

12,000 effective men, etc.; to place these

in the pigeon-holes on. his desk, and

then get introduced to the spy and to

invite him to lodge with him—to en-

deavor to get him to sup with him alone.

About 9 o’clock in the evening to have

an orderly sergeant to call on him with

positive orders that tho adjutant should

attend the general in haste. That then

he should make an excuse to tho gen-
tleman suspected as asv and leave him
alone about half an hour. This was

done, and in this interval, as was sus-

pected, the spy took a copy of the re-

turns and next morning went off with

them to New York. This convinced

Gen. Howo that we were t. o strong to

bo attacked, and saved us through tho

winter.”
Prof. Hosmer, who has written so

well about Sir Henry Vane and Samuel

Adams, thinks that Adams and Franklin

did not behave quite right in the matter

of Gov. Hutchinson’s letters, which put
Massachusetts in the hands of the pat-
riots. But here is George Washington,
who “could not tell a lie," making his

brigadiers all tell one.—Boston Ad-

vertiser.

The Testimony of Time.

The people of these United States this

year celebrate the one hundred and six-

tieth anniversary of George Washing-
ton’s birth. Every intelligent and pat-
riotic citizen will rocall with pride the

influence of his triumphs in war, Ids ac-

complishments as the first President of
tho Kepublio, his superb character as a

man.

The visible results of the policy in-

augurated under his executive approval

are marvelous. Thirteen States formed
his confederacy, all of them purely agri-
cultural. Since the Continental regime
they have become the foremost region
of the world In the variety and volume
of their manufactures through the unex-

ampled fertility of inventive genius.
He stands the noblest leader who was

ever Intrusted with his country’s life.
His patience under provocation; his

calmness in danger, and lofty courage
when all others despaired; his prudent
dolays when the Continental Congress
was imperative and the staff almost in-

subordinate, and his quick resistless
blows when action was possible; his

magnanimity to his dofamers and gen-

erosity to his foes; his ambition for his

country and unselfishness for himself;
his sole desire the freedom and inde-

pendence of America, and lrs only wish
to return after victory so private life and
the peaceful pursuits and pleasutes of

home, have art combined to make him,
by the unanimous judgment pf the

world, the foremost figure of his-

tory. Not so abnormally developed In

any direction as to be called a genius,

yet he was the strongest, because the
best balanced, tlib fullest rounded, the

most even, and most self-masterful of
men—the incarnation of common sense

and moral purity, of action and repose.
The Republic will live so long as it

reveres the memory and emulates tho

virtues of George Washington.

To G. Washington.

All hall to you, George Washington,
On this your natal day!

The man who could not tell a lie!
Allhonor let us puy!

Our fathers recognized your worth,
. Thoy liked your cut so well.

They ran you twice for President,
For the lie you could not telL

But If you were alive to-day,
And had your way to carve.

And really could not tell a He,

Why, George, you'd simply starve.

A Portrait of Washington.

The original portrait of Washington
(right side of the face) by Gilbert

Stuart, hng thought to have been de-

stroyed by the artist, seems to have
been recognized in the hands of Dr. W.
F. Channing, of California, who Inher-
ited it from his distinguished father,
Rev. William Ellery Channing, who ob-

tained it from his uncle, Colonel Gibbs.
Science.

The Truth of the Matter.

Young George Wash.—Sa-ay, gov-
ernor, let’s compromise this thing. You

drop this cherry tree fuss, without a

lickin’,an’ I'llquit cigarettes
Washington, Sr.—Come to my arms,

my noble boy! Are there any of the
other tre js that you would like to chop?

ITIS RIGHT IN LINE.

IS THIS COLUMN OF FRESH

INDIANA NEWS.

A Large Number of Accident*—A Few Sui-

cides and l>eaths—AuU Other Important
Noun.

Minor State Items.

Clarence Rains, Greencastlo young
man, dropped dead on his way to church.

Tek Coats had ids forearm cut off in
Benner's furniture factory atUnlonClty.

This State has no bureau of labor sta-

tistics, but twenty-eight States have

them.

A company has been organized at

Brazil to work Ultsel silver ndno near

Poland.

Young woman named Britton at-

tempted suicide, Brazil, by poison. Will
recover.

Julius Baoicofkn, workman in Hor-

ton’s mill. Fort Wayno, had left hand

sawed nearly off.

Michael Weiner, Columbus, fell

heir to $20,000 by death of relatives.

Blowing it in rapidly.

Edward Thorp, a brakoman. of

Fort Wayne, was killed iii a rear-end

collision at Warsaw.

Samuel Anderson, nged Ift, while In
a fit, fell in a puddle of water, near

Muncle and was drowned.

Mrs. Fleetwood, a farmer’s v?lfc
near Tipton, refused a tramp a meal and
ho burned the barn for revenge.

Albert Stephenson and Miss Addle

Stultz, Northiield, eloped to Noblosvlllo
and wore married by tho Mayor.

Robert Ludwio, convict, Prison
North, has Invented new kind of bolt for

doors. Said to be great invention.

William Rheinann, Gorman woiner-
wurst poddlor, Torre Haute, committed
suicldo. Shot himself throe times.

John Thompson & Co.. Edinburg,
millers, shipped 3,500 pounds of flour to

New York to bo sent to starving Rus-
sians.

Sihcph: bd BUiu h, a blind man. who

had been put off a Pennsylvania railroad
train, got a verdict for SSOO damages at
Vlnoonnos.

Rose Hardesty, a character about
tho streets of M,uncle, was found frozen
stiff and nearly dead in the covered

bridge, just north of town.

Several well-known Crawfordsvlllo
citizens aro charged with suddenly leav-
ing the town whon thoy learned that the

grand jury would roturn 107 Indict-
ments.

Sand Cheek Township, in Bartholo-

mew County, Is out of debt, has to its

credit the procoods of a section of land

recently sold and there Is not a delin-

quent tax-payor in It.

Nancy Russell was burnod to death
at her home In Boone Township, Har-

rison County. Her clothing caught lire
from a grate, and there was no one

present to give her assistance. Her ago
was 73.

Mr. Lee Be Bolt, of the National Ho-

tel at Pern, has received a postal noto

forsl from an unknown person In Grand

Rapids, who says ho rode In the Keller
House 'bus fifteen years ago and didn’t

pay. lie sent the money to ease his

conscience.

» Mrs. Stockey’s barn at Muncio, occu-

pied by William Love, was destroyed by
lire. Two horses, a mule, and a cow

wero burned, together with two wagons

mid several sets of harness. In going to

the fire a city hose-rod ran Into one of

tho escaped horses and broko Its back
and also killed a blind horso. Thoro
was no Insurance.;

John Boger, a trustv, oscapod from
the Penitentiary at Jeffersonville by scal-
ing tho wall. He worked In tho foundry
at night, and Just before the wall guards
wont on dutv lie made Ills break for

liberty with the aid of a ladder. It Is

said he had on citizens’ clothes under Ids

prison garb. Boger was sent to tho In-
stitution from Gibson County to servo

two yoars for assault and battery with

Intent to kill. ,

Judge EvKKETTof Lafayette, decided

that tho Wabash Valley I’roteotivo
Union, which is an Indiana Insurance
company, should pay 82,400 to Hugh
James of Warren County, the remainder
of a 83,000 policy on James’ wife. Until
Jan. 1 tho protective union had offices in

Crawfordsvllle, with W. E. Humphrey
President, and N. J. Clodfoltor, tho

Crawfordsvllle poet, Socrotary and
Treasurer. It Is thought a perfoct grist
of suits against the union willnow bo be-

gun by those who never got their monoy
out of It.

During recess at tho Main Streot

School, New Albany, Slclrmy Horton,

aged 13, was displaying a small dyna-
mite cartridge to his companions and

unthoughtcdly touched it against tho
stove. A terrillc explosion followed,
throwing those in tho immediate vicinity
to tho floor, and literally tearing Bur-

tou’s hand Into shreds. Tho explosion
occurred at a time when but few of tjio
students wore in tho room, which ac-

counts for tho absence of fatal rosulta.
Stephen Alexander, Wallace Mann, and
Arthur Barth were slightly hurt.

Patents have been granted to tho
following Indiana Inventors: George A.
Adams of South Rend, collar-pad; John
A. E. Anderson, assignor of one-hall to

E. Schopbacb, Lebanon, pistol-pocket;
Jacob Harrow, Windfall, gas-burner; Eli

J. Gilpin, assignor of one-half to J. M.

Fogleman, Fowler, hay elovator and

carrier; George W. Puddleston, Thorn-

town, cultivator-fender support; William
Ludwig, Evansvlllo, barrel press; Benla-
min Lukins, Anderson, breast-strap at-

tachment; Thomas Pearson, Cassvllle,
grain weigher; John C. Slawson, assignor
of two-thirds to G. J. Macy and A. F.

Weaver, Indianapolis, street-sweepor;
William S. Sutton, Bluff Point, cuttor-

bar; William M. Whittier, South Bend,
cover for catch-basins; Charles E. Wlnt-

rodc, Huntington, tension device and ad-

justable wire-twisting machine; William
J. Woolley, Anderson, pottery machine;
Aivo Wortman, Seaflold, combined

section-closer and toundatlon-fasteuer

for honey sections.

Executive Commissioner Havens of

the Indiana World’s Fair Hoard, has
issued advertisements for bids for the

superstructure of the Indiana State

building. The advertisements will be

inserted in the daily papers of Indianap-

olis, Lafayette, Terre Haute, Fort
Wayne, and Evansville.

Li,oyd Smith, a colored man, fell from
the roof of the old exposition building at

Indianapolis, while at work helping to

tear it down. His skull was fractured
at tho base of the brain, and he died
an hour after the accident. It is said

he fell a distance of sixty feet His age

was 31 years.

John O’Harren of Muncle, who was

known by all as ‘‘Hamilton Tweedy,” for

twenty years employed by tho Hemingray
glass manufacturers, fell into a vault

and died soon after being rescued.

John W. Smith, a prominent farmer,
about forty-five years old, living seven

miles east of Vincinnes, was run over

and killed by a freight train on the Ohio
and Mississippi railroad, near his home.

He was cut to pieces. The train, it Is

claimed, gave duo warning, but be paid
no attention. It is even said he took his

own life by this means. The most rea-

sonable explanation is that the high wind

prevented his hearing the approaching
engine. A wife and three children mourn

his death.

Martinsville Is to have a new daily
paper.

There are 584 convicts in the prison
South.

Two dirty tramps arrested at Fort

Wayne, for highway robbery.

Elmer Winsiup, near Farmland bled
to death from hemorrhage of nose.

Morris M. Mayerstein has became

sole owner of Lafayote Daily Courier.

Ulysses Leonard lost a hand by com-

ing in contact with a saw at Farmland.

W. 11. Johnson, President State Na-

tional Bank, Logansport, died suddenly.
Robbers broke Into the postoffice at

Cayuga. Got S2JO in stamps and SSOO
cash. *

Mrs. Dan Van Ettan, Richmond,

mysteriously disappeared with 3-months-

old child.

C. L. Storrs & Co. 's saw millat

Shirley, near Wilkinson, burned with a

loss of $2,500.

Religious enthusiasts of Seymour have

started a movement to close butcher-

shops on Sunday.
The 7-year-old daughter of Oliver

Perry, Sim)byvllle, smothered while
playing underastrawstack.

Mayor Robinson of Jeffersonville,
has undertaken tho task of closing the

saloons in that city on Sundays.

David Bradburn, who shot Daniel
Bradshaw last August, killing him In-

stantly, was acquitted at Tipton
Emily Bond, aged Bt, wife of one of

the most prosperous farmers of Ran-

dolph County, died near Farmland.

Old hormtt named Furdum lives In

cave noar Madison. Has long gray hair
and beard and looks like a wild man.

Richard Doggktt of Yorktown, has
sued his father-in-law, John Harmon, tor

SIO,OOO for wrecking tho Doggott house-
hold.

William Barrett wantsslo,ooo dam-

ages from William Murphy, Logans-

port. Alleges slander and falso state-

ments.

Dog In MeKoon's mill Crawfordsville,
got after a rat, becatno excited. Jumped
through floor Into a furnace and was

cremated.

Trek cut down on Abrell's farm, near

Muncio, was filled with natural gas,
which (lowed through jtho grain of tho

wood. Was lighted and blazed high.
William Hi.avenski of Michigan City,

an old Polack, was nearly boaton to

dc-ttth by robbers who attempted to moke
him divulge tho hiding place of his

money.

A NKoito, Intoxicated and unknown,

stepped In trout of tho north-bound ex-

press train at Cornhrook, a small station

north of Columbus, and was ground to

pieces.
May Moore, ago 10, with a legacy of

$15,000 In her own namo, was sont to the

Fort Wayne Institution for J'ooble-
inlndod Youths by her guardian, at Sey-
mour.

The Standard Oil Company Is build-

ing a telegraph lino through the Jay
County oil field tor the use of drillers
and pumpers. Tho largo number of new

wells made this a necessity.
‘•Chubb’’ Carroll, tho convict at Jeff-

orsonvlllo who assaulted his guard,
Aaron Applogato, causing tho latter’s
death, a week later, has been indicted
for Involuntary manslaughter by tho

Clark County Grand Jury.
Josle Kano of Goshen, Ina., (lied suit

against Sylvester W. Shuinard for $lO,-
000 damages on the ground that tho de-

fendant, unlawfully sold liquor to her

husband, thereby ailonatlug his af-
fections and that tholr homo had boon
broken tip.

New Albany police are of the opinion
that the daring burglar who stolo Mrs. N.
T. DoPauw’s diamonds Is tho same opera-
tor who harvostod Mrs. R. K. Donkerson's
diamonds at Evansville, tho next night,
and the night following that gutted a

Terre Haute residence.

Timothy, alias “Sorgum" McCoy, of
Anderson, appropriated school-teacher

Andrew Shettorly’s suit of clothos, but

was made to strip off at the muzzle of a

pistol and walk a quarter of a mlloln the

cold to where Ills old clothes wore lolt.

11c was then marched to tho Anderson

Jail.
As the third section of tho Lake Shore

fast freight No. 48 was running botween
Goshen and Kondallvlllo at a high rate

of speed tho englno plunged into an open

switch and down a steep embankment,
badly wrecking tho engine, completely
demolishing fourteon cars loaded with
merchandise and Instantly killing the
brakeinan, Joseph Eldrod, who is a mar-

riod man, and leaves a wife and two

ehlldron, who reside at Toledo.

Mrs. John Wingate of Whitlock, has
entered suit against tho Toledo, St. Lonls

and Kaunas City railroad, claiming $lO.-
000 damages. The complainant avers

that Inst summer she took passage at

Frankfort on a regular passenger train,
and had a ticket to Whitlock. When
tlm train arrived at tillsplace it stopped
only a few seconds, and when she reached
the car-door it startod up. She, think-
ing that probably tho depot platform
had not been reached, stepped out upon
tho car platform, and down a step or

two. Hut she soon saw that the train

was pulling through the town, and she

started back In tho car, when a sudden
Jerk of the car threw her from the train
into a ditch. She sustained serious In-
juries.

Hkkt Hai.derman, alias George

Wilson, tho alleged Journalist placed in

jailat Columbus, for obtaining money
under false pretenses and Stealing an

overcoat, is a mysterious man. Ho says
his name is not Hslderman nor Wilson,
and refuses to give his correct name. He

is 50 years old, and says he has no rela-
tives but a wife in Chicago leading a fast
life, their only child being dead. He is

highly educated, writes both Hitman and
Graham system of short-hand, and
claims to have held positions on the
leading papers In St. Louis and Chicago,
110 says he has been in the Insane asy-
lum at Baton Rouge, La., and at In-

dianapolis, and claims also to have been

with the confederate general John
Morgan on ills famous raid through
Southern Indiana during the late war,
and afterward In the Seventy-third In-

diana Volunteers under Col. John A.

Keith.

A large saw mill owned by Wilbur
Armstrong, at West Liberty, was blown
to pieces by a boiler explosion, and all
the mill bands were injured. It is

thought that two, Sherman Armstrong
and JacotrSifer, are fatally hurt. Four

others were brdly cut and scalded, but

will recover.

Mrs. James Livingstone of Crown
Folnt, has come into possession of an es-

tate valued at nearly $1,000,000. Mra.
Livingstone Isa widow, and was in com-

plete-ignorance of this princely bequest
until afe w days ago, when the intelli-

gence was conveyed to hor that she was

the sole heir ot the fortune.

J. E. Frasen of Richmond, has an 8-

months-old filly that drinks beer from
the bottle and chews dog-leg tobacco

with a relish. It will chew up every
cigar-stump it may happen on in the

gutter.
Dr. W. A. Byall, John Bright, and

Joseph Rhodes ran across an old well in
the heart of the Godfre reserve country,
near Hartford City, that is a veritable

doath-trap for stocK and wild animate.
The mouth was so nearly hidden that
small stock could plunge down before
aware of its treacherous existence. The

men say it’ is nearly filled with dead
creatures, mostly rabbits, they having

speared aud brought to the surface %
dozen without reaching bottom.


