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*llWAS THINKOATH THAT TIBST DID VAIL”.

Nearly a year had gone since Cy-
prian Davenant had turned his back

upon British solL It was the end of

May, high season in London, and un-

usually brilliant weather, the West
End streets and squares thronged with

carriages, and everywhere throughout
that bright western world a delightful
flutter and buzz of life and gayety, as

if the children of that pleasant region
had indeed in some manner secured an

exemption from the cares and sorrows

of meaner mortals, and were bent on

making the most of their privileged
existence.

A neatly appointed brougham waited
before the door of a house in Half-

Moon street, and had been waiting
there for some time. It was Mrs.

Walsingham’s brougham, and the lady
herself was slowly pacing to and fro
her littledrawing-room, pausing every
now and then to look out of the win-

dow, and in ave unpleasant state of
mind. She was elegantly dressed in
her favorite toilet of Indian muslin and

lace, and was looking very handsome,
in spite of the cloud upon her smooth

white brow, and a certain ominous

glitter in her blue eyes.
“I suppose he is not coming,” she

muttered at last, tossing her white lace

parasol upon the table with an angry
gesture.

‘ This willbe the second cis-

appointment in a week. But I shall
not go to the concert without him.
What do I care for their tiresome
classical music, or to be stared at by a

crowd of great ladies who don’t choose
to know me?"

She rang the bell violently, but
before it could be answered there came

a thundering double knock at the door

below, and a minute afterward Gilbert
Sinclair dashed into the room, bearing
in his hand a beautiful bouquet of the
rarest and most fragranj. flowers.

“Late again, Gilbert,” cried Mrs.

Walsingham, reproachfully, her face

brightening nevertheless at his coming;
and she smiled at him with a pleased
welcoming smile as they shook hands.

“Yes, I Know it’s late for that con-

founded concert. But I want you to let
me off that infliction, Clara. That sort

of thing is such a consummate bore to
a man who doesn’t know the difference
between Balfe and Beethoven, and you
know I have a heap of engagements on

my hands.”
“You have only come to cry off,

then?” said Mrs. Walsingham, with a

sudden contraction of her firmly molded
Ups.

“My dear Clara, what a fiend you
look when you like! But I wouldn't
cultivate that kind of expression if I

were you. Of course, I’ll go to the
concert with you, if you are bent upon
it, rather than run the risk of anything
in the way of a scene. But you know

very well that I don’t care for music,
and you ought to know ’’

He stopped, hesitating, with a fur-
tive look in his red-brown eyes, and a

nervous action of one big hand about
his thick brown mustache.

“I ought to know what, Mr. Sin-
clair?” asked Clara Walsingham, with
a sudden hardness of voice and man-

ner.

“That it is neither good for your repu-
tation nor mine that we should be
seen so often together at such places as

this Portman Square concert. It is
almost a private affair, you know, and

everybody present will know all about
us.”

“Indeed! and since when has Mr. Gil-
bert Sinclair become so careful of his
reputation—or of mine?”

“Since you set your friends talking
about our being engaged to be married,
Mrs. Walsingham. You have rather
too many feminine acquaintances with
long tongues. I don’t like being con-

gratulated, or chaffed—it comes to

pretty much the same thing—upon an

event which you know never can han-
pen.

”

“Never is a long word, Gilbert. My
husband may die, and leave me free to
become your wife, if you should do me

the honor to repeat the proposal which

you made to me six years ago.”
“Idon’t like waiting for dead men’s

shoes, Clara,” answered Sinclair, in
rather a sulky tone. “I made you that
offer in all good faith, when I believed

you to be a widow, and when I was

madly in love with you. But six years
is a long time, and ”

“And men are fickle,” she said, tak-
ing up his unfinished sentence. “You
have grown tired of me, Gilbert; is
that what you mean?”

“Not exactly that, Clara, bu| rather
tired of a position that keeps me a sin-
gle man without a single man’s liberty.
You are auite as exacting as a wife,
more jealous than a mistress, and Iam

getting to an age now at which a man

begins to feel a kind §f yearning for
something more like a home than
chambers in the Albany, some one more
like a wife than a lady who requires
one to be perpetually playing the cava-

liere servente.”
She stood for a minute looking at

him, with a sudden intensity in her
face. He kept his eyes on the ground
during that sharp scrutiny, but he was

fully conscious of it nevertheless.
“Gilbert Sinclair,” she cried, after a

long pause, “you are in love with some
other woman; you are going to jilt
me.”

There was a suppressed agony in her
tone which both surprised and alarmed
the man to whom she spoke. Of late
he had doubted the sincerity of her
attachment to him, and had fostered
that doubt, telling himself that it was

his wealth she cared for.
“Would itgrieve you very much if I

were to marry, Clara?” he a§ked.
“Grieve me if you were to marry! It

would be the end of my life. I would
never forgive you. But you are play-
ing with me. You are only trying to

frighten me.”
“You are frightening yourself,” he

answered. “Ionly put the question in
a speculative way. Let us drop the
subject. If you want to go to the con-
cert ”

“I don’t want to go; I am not fit to go
anywhere. Will yqu ring that bell,

Ce? I shall send the brougham
to the stable.” *'•'
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“Won't you drive in the park this
fine afternoon?”

“No; I am fit for nothing now.”
A maid-rervant came in answer to

the belt

“You can take my bonnet, Jane,” said
Mrs. Walsingham, removing that floral
structure, “and tell Johnson I shall not

want the brougham to-day. You’ll

stop to dinner, won’t you, Gilbert?”
she went on when the maid had retired.
“Mr. Wyatt is to be here, and Sophy
Morton.”

“How fond you are of the actor peo-

ple. So Jim Wyatt is coming, is he?
Irather want to see him. But I have
other engagements this afternoon, and
I really don't thinkI can stay.

”

“Oh, yes, you can, Gilbert. I shall
think I had just grounds for my suspi-
cion ifyou are so eager to run away.

”

“Very well, Clara, if you make a

point of it, I willstop.
”

Mr. Sinclair threw himself into one
of the low luxurious chairs with an air
of resignation scarcely complimentary
to his hostess.

The interval before dinner dragged
wearily, in spite of Mrs. Walsingham’s
efforts to sustain a pleasant conversa-

tion about trifles.

The conversation dawdled on in a

languid manner for a couple of hours,
and then Mr. Sinclair went away to

change his dress for the regulation din-
ner costume.

The smile which Mrs. Walsingham’s
face had worn while she talked to him
faded the moment he had left her, and
she began to pace the room with rapid

steps and a darkly clouded brow.
“Yes, there is no dobut about it,“she

muttered to herself, with suppressed
passion. “I have seen the change in

him for the last twelve months. There
is some one else. How should I lose
him if it were not so? Heaven knows
what pains I have taken to retain my
hold upon him! There is some one

else. He is afraid to tell me tho truth.
He is wise in that respect. Who can

the woman be for whom Iam toreaken?
He knows so many people, and visits so

much, and is everywhere courted and
flattered on occount of his money. Oh,
Gilbert, fool, fool! Will any woman

ever love you as I have loved you, for

your own sake, without a thought of
your fortune, with a blind idolatry of

your very
faults? What is it that I

love in him, I wonder? I know that
he is not a good man. I have seen his
heartlessness too often of late not to

know that he is hard and cruel and re-

morseless toward those who come be-
tween him and his iron will. But I,
too, could be hard and remorseless if a

great wrong were done me. Let him
take care now he provokes a passion-
ate, reckless nature like mine. Let
him beware of playing with fire.”

This was the gist of her thoughts
during a gloomy reverie that lasted
more than an hour. At the end of
that time Miss Morton was announced,
and came fluttering into the room,

resplendent in a brilliant costume of
rose-colored silk and black lace, fol-
lowed shortly by James Wyatt, the
lawyer, courteous and debonair, full of
small-talk and fashionable scandal.
Gilbert Sinclair was the last to enter.

The dinner was elegantly served in
a pretty little hung with

pale green draperies and adorned with
a few clever water-color pictures, a

room inwhich there was a delightful
air of coolness and repose.

Mr. Wyatt was invaluable in the
task of sustaining the conversation,
and Clara Walsingham seconded him

admirably, though there was a sharp
anguish at her heart that was now al-

most a habitual pain, an agony pro-
phetic of a coming blow. Gilbert Sin-
clair was a little brighter than he had
been in the afternoqn, and contributed
his share to the talk with a decent

grace, only once or twice betraying ab-
sence of mind by a random answer and

a wandering look in his big brown

eyes.
James Wyatt and Mrs. Walsingham

had been running through a catalogue
of the changes of fortune, for good or

evil, that had befallen their common

acquaintances, when Gilbert broke in
upon their talk suddenly with the ques-
tion:

“What has become of that fellow who
dined with us at Richmond last year?
Sir Cyprian something.”

“Sir Cyprian Davenant,
” said James

Wyatt. “He is still in Africa ”

“InAfrica! Ah, yes, to be sure, I
remember hearing that he was going to

join Harcourt s expedition. I was not
much impressed by him, though I had
heard him talked about as something
out of the common way. He had prev-
ious little to say for himself. ’

“Yousaw him at a disadvantage that

day. He was out of spirits at leaving
England.”

“Very likely, but I had met him in

society very often before. He s rather
a handsome fellow, no doubt; butl cer-

tainly couldn’t discover any special
merit in-him beyond his good looks.
He’s a near neighbor of the Clan-
yardes, by the way, when he’s at

home, is he not?”
“When he’s at home, yes,

” answered
the solicitor. “But I doubt if ever

he’ll go home again.”
“You mean that he'll come by his

death in Africa, I suppose?”
“I sincerely hope not, for Cyprian

Davenant is one of my oldest friends.
No; I mean that he’s not very likely to
see the inside of his ancestral halls
any more. The place is to be sold this
year.

”

“The baronet is quite cleared out,
then?”

“He has about four hundred a year
that he inherited from his mother, so

tightly tied up that he has not been
able to make way with it.”

“What Clanyardes are those?” asked
Mrs. Walsingham

“Viscount Clanyarde and his family.
They have a place called Marchbrook,
and a very poor place it is, within a

mile or two of Davenant. The old vis-
count is as poor as Job. ”

“Indeed! But his younger daughter
willmake a great match, no doubt, and
redeem the fortunes of the house. I
saw her at the opera the other night.
She was pointed out to me as the love-
liest girl inLondon, and I really think
she has a right to be called so. What
do you think of her, Gilbert?”

Sne fixed her eyes upon Sinclair with
a sudden scrutiny that took him off his

?;uard. A dusky flush came over his

ace, and he hesitated awkwardly be-
fore replying to her very simple ques- ’
tion.

Clara Walsingham’s heart gave a

great throb.
“That is the woman,” she said to her-

self.

“Miss Clanyarde is very handsome.”
stammqred Gilbert; “

at least I believe
that is the general opinion about her.
She has been intimate with your friend
Davenant ever since she was a child,
hasn't she, Wyatt?” he asked, with an

indifference of tone which one listener
knew to be assumed.

“Yes, I have heard him say as much,”
the other answered with an air of re-

serve which implied the possession of
more knowledge upon the point than
he cared to impart.

“These acquaintances of the nursery
are apt to end in eomathing more than

friendship,” said Mrs. Walsingham.
“Is there any engagement between Sin

Cyprian and Miss Clanyarde?"
“Decidedly not."
Gilber Sinclair burst into a harsh

laugh.
“Not very likely,” he exclaimed. “I

should like to see old Clanyarde’s face
if his daughter talked of ‘marrying a

gentlemanly pauper.”
“That is the woman he loves,

’

Mrs.

Walsingham repeated to herself.
No more was said about Sir Cyprian

or the Clanyardes. The conversation
drifted into other channels, and the

evening wore itself away more or less

pleasantly, with the assistance of music
by and by in the drawing-room, where
there were a few agreeable drop*
pers-in.

|TO BK CONTINUBD. |

WHAT A ROMANCE.

The Old Capital of a Proud Southern
State Sold to an ex-81ave.

Alabama’s old capital, the city of
Cahaba, was sold the other day at
auction for 1550. In old days Cahabt,
held its head high. It had grand in*
augural fetes. Great streets were laid
out in the pine groves and large docks
were erected. A Governor’s mansion
was built and a daily paper started.
Fine dwellings shot up as ina night.
Brick stores arose as if by magic. A

metropolitan air sat upon the woodland

capital. It vaunted itself proudly, and
spoke in friendly and condescending
interest of the decay of neighboring
towns and villages.

The town-lot speculator fastened
himself upon the community. He laid
out the pine groves into lots and sold
them at fancy prices. Eligible sites
for building purposes were sold at

thousands of dollars an acre. Cahaba
began to look even upon Mobile as a

suburb, and saw the day when it would
be as large as New Orleans

Cahaba’s glory lasted about ten

years. In 1850 the capital was taken
from the town and removed to Tusca-
loosa and thence to Montgomery. The
reason for this was the impure aij-
about Cahaba. The capital was all Ca-

haba had to call it into prominence. It
gone, the town went back gradually
into the insignificance from which itso

suddenly had been called. The brick
stores became empty, the streets grew
up in grass and forests, and the proud
families moved away.

The death-knell was sounded last
week. At the stroke of the Sheriff’s
hammer the town was knocked down
to Henry Freeman, colored, an ex-

slave, for $550 cash, indefault of the

payment of taxes. Henry got in his
purchase seventy-two town lots, three
brick stores, several cottages, and other

property —fifty acres in all. What will
he ao with his purchase? He willplant
cotton, corn, and rutabagas. He will
train bean vines over the brick stores,
or tear them down and use the brick
to make barns and outhouses.

PEANUTS.

How They Are Grown and Made Ready for

Market.

There were few peanuts grown in
this country previous to the war. Dur-
ing that period they formed a consid-

erable portion of the Confederate sol-
dier’s bill of fare, and when the war

was over the Southern people were so

impoverished that they turned their
hand to the first thing that seemed
available. Peanuts could be grown
without great expense in preparation,
and the first real crop of peanuts, in
1866, proved a great success. It is now

estimated that 4,000,000 bushels are

annually placed upon the market.
Peanuts grow upon a trailing vine

with leaves much resembling small
four-leaved clover. The small yellow
flower it bears is shaped like the blos-
som of all the pea family. The soil in
which it is cultivated must be light
and sandy; after the flower falls away,
the flower-stalk elongates and becomes

rigid, curving in such a way as to push
the forming pod well below the sur-

face of the earth; if by any accident
this is not done, the nut never ma-

tures.

They are planted inrows about three
feet apart, and tile vines spread until
the ground is covered by them. Har-

vesting is done after the first frost, and
the yield is often 100 bushels to the
acre, making this a more profitable
crop than wheat or cotton. The vines,
with the nuts clinging to them, are

torn up with pronged hoes, and allowed
to dry in the sun for a day or two, and
then stacked to cure. In about a fort-
night the nuts are picked off, the emp-
ty ones, which are technically called
“pops,” being rejected. The picking
is done by hand, and is slow work, as

an expert laborer can pick only three
bushels a day.

Easy When You Know How.
The secrets of snake-charming are

much simpler than most people imag-
ine. The snakes to be handled are

gorged with food until they become!
drowsy, or else they are drugged sb

that their senses are dazed. Some-1
times they are kept in ice-boxes, and]
the cold keeps them in a semi-torpid,
condition. Ineither case the snakes
are only half alive. In handling the
reptile the hand must always grasp it
at certain places where the head can

be guided and held from the body.!
This is the hardest thing to learn, but,!
like everything else, It comes with1
practice. In handling a reptile with1
the fangs in—which ought to be pro-
hibited by law—one requires great
strength, as the strain on the system
during the performance is very great.
The grasp and movements must be pre-
cise and accurate. There is no room

for hesitancy or uncertainty.

Color and the Electric Light.
Some colors suffer by the electric

light, notably yellow and pink. Helio-
trope assumes a pinky hue, and many
delicate gradations of shade are lost
under the light of the modern illUmi-
nant. Pale blue also loses some of its
glory, but green is vastly improved.
Bright crimson looks well if artistic-

ally and effectively toned down, and
some shades of primrose are espe-
cially beautiful! Wrinkles, it is said,
are mercilessly shown up, and the com-

plexion that is not of nature’s making
becomes flat and ghastly in the truth-
ful light. For this reason the electric

light is not popular with many people,
but the knowing hostess secures all its
beautiful effects and makes everlasting
friends of her lady guests by covering
every lamp with a shade of yellow
silk. The result is magical

Paper Pulp.

¦One of the difficulties which have
stood in the way of the substitution of

paper pulp for wood in the manufacture
of pencils has been the toughness of
the paper covering, and its consequent
resistance to the action of a knife, but,
by a new process which has lately been

introduced, the molecular cohesion of
the paper is modified in such a manner

that it can be cut as easily as cedar
wood.

A colored man recently applied for
a marriage license ina Louisville court,
and when informed that it would cost
$2, shook his head wistfully and mut-

tered: “That’d buy a terrible lot of
flour, boss.”

In Australia a 17-year-old giant
measures 8 feet 3i inches and weighs
300

OPENED BY VOORHEES

BATTLE OF THE TARIFF BEGUN

IN THE SENATE.

“TillSycamore of the Wabash” Makes

an Eloquent Plea for the Wilson Bill—

The BUI In Its Preseat Shape WUI Save

Taxpayers •7«,570400.

The McKinley Lav Is a Crime.

Senator Voorhees opened the tariff
debate in the Senate Monday afternoon
with the greatest spaeeh of his life.
He had been getting ready for the oc-

casion for the last two weeks, and, ac-

cording to a Washington dispatch, sur-

prised his friends by his masterly pre-
sentation of the Democratic side of
the subject. The Senator said:

Great abuses In government, strong by
the sanction and growth of years. Imbedded

la the powerful Interests of privileged
classes, created, fostered, encouraged and

protected by the laws themselves, have

rarely. If ever. In any age, been promptly
and totally eradicated, except by forcible

revolution and bloodshed. Such Is the

concurrent and unbroken testimony of his-

tory. The spirit of peaceful and practical
reform, on the other hand, is a rea-

soning and progressive spirit, moving
forward step by step, no matter

how radical and thorough its ends
and alms may be. and overcoming the most

gigantic evils with patient wisdom and
courage, rather than by violent and whole-

sale assault The protective system of

tariff taxation as developed and fastened

upon the business and labor of the Ameri-

can people, especially during the third of

a century past growing worse at every
stage, is a system of Indescribable injus-
tice and oppression, and yet who willcon-

tend that all its vicious principles and

workings can be annihilated by a single
blow or totally wiped out by a single Io {il-
lative enactment?

For the bill now under consideration no

such claim is made, but in its behalf can

be truthfullyasserted, and willbe success-

fully maintained, that It accomplishes a

vast work In the field of tariff reform, em-

bodies a great relief to the people from in-

iquitous existing burdens and constitutes

a long stride, though not a final one. toward
the approaching day of a full and perfect
deliverance. I challenge the attention of
the Senate and the country to the great
and commanding fact that by the provi-
sions of this bill the seeming paradox of

a reduction of tales and at the same

time an increase of public revenues

will be reconciled when it becomes
a law. Iwill not stop to consider at this

point the vast Individual robberies com-
mitted in protected markets, the untold

and Incalculable millions of blackmail lev-
ied by American manufacturers for their

own pockets on their enforced customers
when cut off from all outside competition;
it is enough for my present purpose to say
that we have liberalised American mar-

kets. made them more accessible to tho
traffic of the world, and, while not estab-
lishing free trade, we have made trade
freer and more even-handed between the
manufacturerand the consumer.

The BUI Makes Reduction.

But over and above and beyond this

wide and well-known field of extortion and
injustice, it will be found from the
schedules of this bill that tariff taxes now

officially ascertained and paid under exist-

ing laws, on the wants. necessities, aud

dally consumption of the lab .ring men.

women, and children of the United States,
have been reduced more than 976,000,000
per annum. These reductions are as fol-

lows:

Chemicals $ 1,000,300
Pottery 1,000,0c0
gUw 1,600,000
Metals 12,800,000
Wood aoo.ooo
Tobacco 3,300,000
Agricultural products 3,30j,000
Spirits, wines, etc ».... 1,600,00.)
Cotton manufactures 3460000
Flax, hemp and lute manufactures .. 6,000',000
Woolen manufactures ‘.8,600,000
Silk manufactures 3 too 000
Paper and pulp 300,000
Sundries 2,460,000
Transferred to the free list 12,170.000

. Total. 176,670,000
To this must be added the further im-

posing fact that the bill provides for a full

and ample revenue, largely in excess of

present supplies, with which to meet all the

requirements of the public credit. With
such a beneficent and stupendous result

plainly within the reach of the American

people and almost ready for their eager en -

joyment, I envy not the fate of the party,
nor the man. nor the set of men who shall
constitute themselves a hindrance and an

obstruction to its speedy.fulfiliment. Faults
and imperfections can, of course, be alleged
and pointed out; concessions are apparent
which have been unwillingly made in

order to secure its passage; articles on
the free list, as they came from the House,
have been made dutiable under the duress
of a small majority here, yet, deeply as I
regret the necessity for these changes. Ido
not hesitate to say that the bill, taken as

a whole as it now stands, with its combina-
tion of lower taxes on the necessaries of

life, and at the same time increased reve-

nues for the government, will be hailed as
a substantial measure of reform and relief,

by the great producing m assess of the
American people.

Dominated by Monopolists.

Manufacturing Interests which 100 years

ago were in deed and in fact in their In-

fancy. and were nursed and fostered while
yet In the cradle of their birth, are now

the colossal taskmasters of the whole peo-
ple, commanding tribute from every day’s
labor beneath the sun, haughtily striding
the corridors of this Capitol and issuing
their edicts in the tones of dictators for or

against the enactment of pending meas-

ures in tho balls ot Congress. .Those who

own and represent these swollen and arro-

gant interests do not hesitate to declare in
what terms a bill vitally affecting 70,000,-
060 of people willbe permitted to become
a law, and in default ot what provisions
for financial profits to themselves they will
insure its defeat. In the hard-working
days of attempted tariff reform they are

met everywhere, and. as a rule, bear
tbsmselves as favorites of power generally
da <•

The enactment of the McKinley law in
1890 was a gigantic crime not only against
every workingman and every working
woman in the United States, but also
against every individual manufacturer
aud ugainst all manufacturing interests.
It was not so designed by its authors, but
such was its real and Inevitable character.
Itdeclared a policy so flagitious In princi-
ple. so rotten in morality and so ravenous

in its exactions on the absolute wants ot

life that its possible duration was only a

question ot time when life next election
by the people should occur, and yet
the vast manufacturing interests of
the country were tempted and se-

duced into accepting its delusive

bribes and into an eager adjustment ot

themselves to its alluring though evanes-
cent and short-lived provisions. It can

never be forgotten that the,.enactment of
the McKinley law in October. 1890, was
followed almost Immediately by a reduc-
tion of the wages ot all workers in Iron
and steel, beginning at Homestead, in

Pennsylvania. under Carnegie, reeultla*
in bloodshed and eholesaie murder, and
extending to all parts ot the country and
to almost every branch of manufacturing
Industry.

Mr. Voorhees defended the ad valorem
system as fairer and more easily under-
stood than specific duties Ou the subject
of the sugar schedule he said:

Absolute tree trade In surer is an at-
tractive theme, but no such thing has ever

existed for a single hour since the organiz-

ation ot this government A moderate
duty has always been Imposed upon sugar,
and it has been a stanch revenue support
to the g overnment In that great model
ot a Democratic tariff for revenue only
—the tariff of 184fl—it was declared tn
short and simple phrase that sugar of

all kinds and “sirup of the sugar’ were

subject to a duty-laid tax of 30 per cent
ad valorem. During the present fiscal
year, ending June 30, there will be paid
by the treasury *12,300,000 as bounty to
the producers ot sugar, and every dollar
of this vpst sum is first collected from

those who plant corn, raise wheat and en-

gage inall the various pursuits of labor.
Nearly (80,000,000 bounty has been handed
over to the sugar-makers ot the United
States since the law went into operation,
ana each year the sum is rapidly increas-
ing. If the law is to remain unrepealed
the time is near at hand when it will con-
fer as a mere gratuity more than <30.000.-
000 per year on a small portion ot our pop-
ulation.

Discusses the Whlskr Tax.

Ihave at all times earnestly favored an

increased tax on whisky. Iwould be glad
to-day it the tending bill provided for a

tax of <1.20 per gallon, instead of <l.lO, as

it does Revenue raised from distilled

spirits, the purchase and consumption ot

which is never a necessity ot life, is a deep
gratification to me, and the fact that <20,-
000,000 of the surplus accruing under this

bill will be furnished by the tax on whisky
is a genuine ;oy to my mind. My sincere

regret is that more money for the govern-
ment was not obtained from the same

source, and consequently less from other

sources of different character. I have
no hesitation in declaring, upheld as

1 am by the Secretary of the Treasury and
by the Commissioner of Internal Revenue,
who have both recommended every step
taken on this project, that one of the
wisest, safest, most useful and necessary

provisions in the pending bill is that in-

creasing tax on distilled spirits and grant-
ing an extension of the time they may re-

main in bond without being driven out of
the country.

Speaking ot the proposed income tax,
which ho warmly upholds, Mr. Voorhees
said:

Defends the Income Tax.

The proposition contained in the pend-
ing bill to levy a tax of 2 per cent, on all

net Incomes ot corporations and ot Indi-
viduals In excess of <4,000 per annum is so

just and equitable toward the hard-work-
in.,' tax-payers of meager resources

throughout the entire < ountry that not a

word in its defense or explanation would
seem necessary here or anywhere else.
But the narrow and corroding selfishness
of riches has been aroused by this .simple
measure of Justice, Imo terce resentment
and contention. For no earthly con-

sideration would F paint an unjust or

overwrought picture of the dailgetous
pretensions and Intolerable arrogance of
accumulated wealth now manifest in this

country, but, speaking in fear of my Maker,
Idevoutly believe that the limitof endur-
ance has been >cached; that the time has
come fora test to be made between the power
of hoarded money and the power of produc-
tive labor: that the people from this time

forward, more than over before, will or-

ganize and take rapid and heroic measures

against the continued and brutal dictation
of the plutocracy, against the paramount
Influence of wealth, against the rule and
supremacy ot the rich in shaping the
financial policy ot this government In their
own interests.

IfIbelieved wool on the free list would
hurt the farmer Iwould not vote for the

pending bill If the farmer should get an

Increased price for his wool by reason of a

tariff for its protection he will pay It all
out and. much more to the manufacturer as

a duty on woolen goods whep he next buys
a flannel shirt, an overcoat or a pair of

trousers
Sir, this is the birthday of Thomas Jef-

ferton. One hundred and fifty-one years

ago to-day he came Into the world, the
greatest emancipator of thought, philoso-
pher of liberty and teacher of the natural

rights of man ever known In human his-
tory. The blows he struck for freedom,
justice and equality in government are yet
resounding throughout the earth and they
willnever cease to be heard until the last
shackle of privilege and tyranny Is broken.
Ten days before his soul took flight from
his mountain home he wrote his parting
words io his own countrymen and to all
the races ot mankind. With this great
dying message before us and in its spirit
we take new courage and go on with our
work.

“All eye* nre open or opening," he said,
“to the rights ot msn. The general spread
ot the light of science has already laid
open to every view the palpable truth that
the mass of mankind have not been born
with saddles on their backs, nor a favored
few booted and spurred, ready to ride
them legitimately by the grace of God."

Hail, mighty message, and hail its

sneedy and certain fulfillment All bail
the coun>els of Thomas Jefferson In this
hour of caste based on wealth, ot privilege
granted by law. and ot monopoly fastened
on the slavery of labor!

SENATOR VOORHEES.

THE ASS IS ABUSED.

This Much Despised Animal Has Many
Good Point*.

Although man has been called the

strongest of mammals it would seem

that he would hate to give up the
palm to that much despised animal,
the ass. An infantry soldier marches
all day with seventy j ounds of arms,
ammunition and baggage, half his own

weight, while a cavalry horse is well
loaded with 250 pounds, one quarter
his weight. Even a camel will not

carry more than a thit d its own weight.
But the little ass may be actually
loaded with three-quarters hi* own

weight and willtravel four and a half
miles an hour and keep it up.

It is odd how we have got to as-

sociate obstinacy and numberless ugly
qualities with the ass, says a writer.
This is all wrong. The one woid
which we are wont to uso to cover all
these assumed vices is mulishne-s.
But a mule is a hybrid, and one of the

peculiarities of hybrid* is their general
lack of the stanch virtues, if I were

to hunt for a creature whose conduct
from birth to old age came neatest to

exemplifying the four cardinal virtues
I would unhesitatingly choose the ass.

There is an aristocracy of asses and
there are the many headed. If you
want the former look at one of the

Syrian asses. He is richly saddled and
bridled and has two attendant Arabs
to cater to his wants, for he must be

kept in the finest condition for his
master, the emir. This handsome fel-
low is truly a noble, if handsome is as

¦handsome does; His manners are per-
fect, . his gaits are as smooth as

they are rapid. He willgo off"at a run-

ning walk which would not spill a drop
of water out of a brimful cup, and
which will cover fully six miles an

hour. He can canter all day at an

eight-mile gait, but his 1raveling gait
is the running walk on the rock, and

in these gaits ne has no equal. He is
far more comfortable than any horse,
and in a week's travel will go‘ quite as

far.

The background of the picture of
the ass is always dire poverty. In

prosperous countries the ass is not con-

sidered. In count: ies where strict

economy is necessary to the barest ex-

istence, where every kernel of wheat,
every grain of rice, every spear of green
stuff which can be eaten is counted,
where it is a question, not of whether
a man can rise in the world, but
whether be can keep body- and soul to-

gether until the next harvest, the ass

is useful as no other animal can be.’
One hardly needs to feed him. He can

pick up a living on the highway.

The idea that fruit eaten at night is
deleterious is proved by the bad effect
it had upon Aaam from eating an apple
after Eve.

CURRENT COMMENT.

The Conamonweaters.

Tramps, tramps, tramps, the koys
are marching.—Peoria Transcript.

Gen. Coxey hopes to have his army
pass innumerable giving points.—
Washington Poet.

“Two Thanksgivings in one year" is
the way it looks to the chickens along
Coxey’s line of march. Buffalo Ex-

press.

Polly, bang the kettle on.

When Coxey comes from Massillon
We'll all take tea

Philadelphia Record.

Coxey is a star even in this day of

cranks, and his cohorts are worthy fol-
lowers of a badly balanced leader. —

Detroit Free Press.

IfCitizen Coxey’s dreams come true
it won’t do for Washington people to
leave their washing out on the clothes-
line over night.—Boston Globe.

Farmers needn’t use arms on that
Western tramp army. Let them just
stand on the road with sticks of cord-
wood and axes.—Philadelphia Times.

Don Qnixote fought windmills. Don

Coxey, if he proposes to keep his non-

descripts in line, will be compelled to

fight a gin mill.—Pittsburg Dispatch.
Generally Coxey leads his army as

Louis XIV., the Grand Monarch, led
his—in a carriage. Walking is vulgar
and causes corns.—Terre Haute Ga-
zette.

The Coxey episode willat least serve

one purpose: It will be an object les-
son to the Ohio legislators of the urgent
need of the proposed insane asylum at

Massillon.—Ohio State Journal.

Breckinridge Led Astray.
Col. Breckinridge’s folly is making

is making it harder to give his sins.—
St. Louis Post-Dispatch.

Lawyer Butterworth ought not to

charge Col. Breckinridge anything for
his services in cross-examining Miss
Pollard.—Kansas City Journal.

As between going on the stage and

writing a book, it is hoped that Made-
line Pollard will be counseled by wise
friends to do neither very much.—Chi-

cago News.

If the Legislature of Kentucky can

enact a law which willrestrain school-

girls from ensnaring iniddle-aged
statesmen between recitations it may
do a service for which the country will
be profoundly grateful. St. Louia
Globe-Democrat

Madeline Pollard is a wonderful

young woman. Expert cro»8-examlners
can do nothing with her. She outgen-
erals them and holds up her end with
a woman’s quick wit and a lawyer’s
shrewdness. Madeline is a very slick

article.—Washington exchange.
One of Col. Breckinridge's apologists

says that he must not bi judged too

harshly, “because he has a dual nat-

ure.” Well, most men have, and it
makes a deal of difference whether the
Dr. Jekyll or Mr. Hyde is allowed to

remain on top.—Boston Journal.

The Gravesend Gang.
McKane has withdrawn from the

Gravesend Methodist Church. He
finds it simply impossible for him to

attend.—lndianapolis Nows.

McKane in stripes, Sutherland a

fugitive, Newton a confessed criminal
and Jamieson found guilty! What a

monumental bluffthose loudly promised
“facts” which the Gravesend outlaws
were to produce have turned out to

be.'—New York Press.

With McKane in Sing Sing, Suther-
land a fugitive from justice, Newton
under sentence of nine months and
Jamieson and the other accomplice*
confronted with terms of imprison-
ment, the Gi avesend gang has been

completely broken up five months after
their registry conspiracy and election
crimes.—New York Tribune.

The discretion exercised by the

prosecutors was a perfectly proper one

and after the splenaid services rendered

by them no one can question the man-

ner in which itwas used. In any light,
the disappearance of Newton within
the walls of the penitentiary marks
the definite collapse of the whole Mo-
Kane machine.—New York Times.

The Late Senator Colquitt.
The death of Sorator Colquitt ot

Georgia removes from American poli-
tics one of its most interesting'flguree.
—Philadelphia Record.

Georgia willfind it hard to secure as

successor to Senator Colquitt a man

with an equally enviable record for
character and integrity. Boston
Globe.

The death of Senator Colquitt was

not unanticipated, but he willbe missed

by his associates in the Senate. The
dead Senator s friends were not limit-
ed by party lines, and those who dif-
fered most widely from his political
views respected his personal qualities.
—Boston Journal.

Senator Colquitt was an old-fash-
ioned public man, a type of the pure
politician, not a great statesman, but a

shrewd, honest, pious man of good
common sense, ana of large experienc
in the secret of knowing how to suc-

ceed. He served Georgia ably and

faithfully, and he leaves a good record
and a good name.—Baltimore Ameri-
can.

The Artnor Plate Fraud*.

The firm of Carnegie, Phipps & Co.
cannot escape responsibility for the
frauds committed on the Government
in its establishment. New York
World.

Justice Feems to have been very much
diluted with mercy in dealing with the
fraud perpetrated by Carnegie, Phipr-i
& Co. in the manufacture of steel
armor plate for the navy.—Memphis
Commercial.

Was there any reason to suspect that

thepuddlers or furnacemen would con-

spire, without the authority of their
employers, to rob the Government for
the benefit of Carnegie and Frick?—
St. Louis Republican.

IfMessrs. Frick and Hunsicker were

innocent of all knowlege of the frauds,
in whose Interest were they committed?
Who profited by them? And why,
since the actual perpetrators are

known, ape they not discharged and
prosecuted? New York Commercial
Advertiser.

Thought! on Spring.

In the spring the anarchist’s fancy
lightly’ turns to thoughts of bombs.
—Toronto Mail.

A feW slightly wilted cate are show-

ing up as spring opens the ash piles to
view.—Minneapolis Journal.

You may not expect any more win-
ter, but you should not forget that it
is the unexpected that happens.—Buf-
falo Times.

The coal baron is now beginning to
talk about the hard times, but the ice-
man waxeth fat with anticipation of
profit—New York Journal.' I’'1’' %

The
(
newest issues of the fashion

magazines don’t say anything at all
ab nt tops and marbles, but they are

right in style at present just the sama.
—Boston Globe.

Kossnth’s Funeral.

The Buda-Pesth students may feel
badly over the death of Kossuth, but
they ought to find a lest hilarious mods

i for the expression of their feelings.—
Washington Post.

INDIANA STATE NEWS.

OCCURRENCES DURING THE

PAST WEEK.

Aa Interesting Summary M? the More Im-

portant Doings of Our Neighbors—Wed.

dings and Draths—Crimes. Casualties aug

General News Notes of the State.

Hoosier Happenings

Joseph Henderson was badly in-

jured at Muncie by falling timbers
while his house was burning.

A Davis County husband wants a

diverce from his wife because she
threatened to pour melted lead i* bis
ears.

Man named Thomas Eiwards, who
claims to be a brother ot Sir Robert

Edwards, the famous London surgeon,

is in iail at New Albany charged with

begging.
Burglars were detected in the act

of robbing a clothing store at Cam-

bridge City. They fled but officers
shot at, wounded one' of them and cap-

tured him.

Peaches In Southern Indiana were

entirely killed before the recent

cold spell. It has killed cherries,
blackberries, early apples, and early
vegetables.

John Hickey, Anderson, has deeded
a valuable tract of land near that place
to the Sisters of Mercy for the erec-

tion of a hospital to be maintained for

the benefit of that city.
Burglars secured over *3OO worth

of goods from the general store of H.
Devores at Denver, Miami County,
also, a quantity of stamps and money
from the postoffice.

The mails at South Bend have been

systematically robbed for the past few
months. Large quantitieii of money
have been stolen and there is not the

slightest clue to the criminals.

Daniel Keys of Crawfordsville, was

badly Injured by a stallion taking him

up by an arm and throwing him to the

ground. The horse in attempting to

stamp him fell and the man escaped.
Montgomery County horsethief de-

I tectlves hold a convention at Craw-
fordsville. Delegated were present
from'eighteen lodges, and It was shown

by the reports that the order was in
good condition and was doing much
good.

The Madison County Agricultural
Association was recently organized at

Alexandria with a capital stock of #2i',-
000 divided into 800 shares ot *25 eaeh.
Eleven directors have been chosen and
the work on the grounds willbe rap-
idly pushed.

Mrs. William Jamison of Peru,
died of lockjaw, caused by an ulcer-
ated tooth. The ease is unusual, from
the fact that she lived seven days after
the jaws had set. Medical evidence
shows that four days is the usual course

of this ailment.

Mrs. Elizabeth Addington, aged
56, for several years a devotee to the

morphine habit, died at the county in-

firmary ut Muncie. They would not

furnish her with the drug, and she
died a horrible death three days after
entering the place. *

At Goshen, Thomas H. Dally died

suddenly in a dentist's operating chair
after an application of cocaine prepara-
tory to the extraction of a tooth. Ho
was cashier of the City National Bank
and piominent In politics and the city’s
business interests.

AN unknown man was struck and
killed by a suburban train at New Al-

bany. Nothing was found on him that
would disclose nis Identity except an

old dance ticket and a pair of iron
“knucks.” He was about 25 years old
and weighed about ISS pounds.

At the residence of Kelly Dixon, two
miles south of Union City, Goldie
Dixon, a 6-year-old daughter, lost her
life. The child’s clothing caught fire
from the kitchen stove and blazed up
around her almost instantly. She suf-
fered until next morning, when death
came.

A house belonging to Albert Youell
burned and Youell had gone over to

the place to see that the tire did not
communicate to his barn. While

standing by the ruins the brick chim-

ney suddenly collapsed, burying Youell
In the debris. His skull was fractured,
and death resulted in a few moments.

It is said that Eel River, near Clay
City, is lined with men who are fishing
illegally. They use traps, seines and

dynamite. One man has constructed a

flood gate at the entrance to a kind of

slough, and when the river rises the
fish rush In. The gate prevents them
from getting free, so that when the
water goes down thousands of pounds
are caught.

A desperate attempt was made by
the prisoners in the county jail at Vin-

cennes, toescape by murdering Deputy
Sheriff Lon Hahn. As Mr. Hahn en-

tered on his usual inspection John Hill,
by preconcerted arrangement, sprung
up from behind the jaildoor, where he
had been crouched awaiting the oppor-
tunity, and dealt the officer a blow
with a club, knocking him down. It

happened that Mr. Hann fell against
the door and slammed it shut, thus

stopping all the prisoners who were in

position to make a da*h for liberty.
Mr. Hahn was carried out and two

physicians called to attend him. He is
in a critical condition.

A sensation was created at Bloom-

ington, recently, by the confession of
Mrs. Hulda H. Hicks, living near that

city, in which she stat'll that her hus-
band, James R. Hicks, killed her 10-

day-oldchild twoyears ago last January
and threatened her life if she revealed
the secret. She alleges that one night
about 11 o’clock she was awakened and

found that Hicks hud choked the infant
and broken its neck, alleging as the
reason that it was not his own child.
Hicks heard of the confession and made
his escape. He was indicted by the

grand jury for murder in the first de-
gree. He is 30 years old ana his wife
is about twenty-four.

Contracts have been signed where-
by the plant of the John Ripley Wash-
board Manufacturing Company ot Rip-

i ley, Ohio, willbe removed to Eaton as

soon as suitable buildings can be
erected. Work on the buildings will
be begun at onoe and pushed to com-

pletion.
William Bennett says that he haa

made a thorough investigation as to

the damage fruit has received'in Debt*
ware Countv, by the recent severe

weather, and he finds that the buds on

i apple, peach, pear, and, cherry.trees
! nave been killed. The loSs, 18 much

more serious than was at first believed.

' Fire origlnatHv from the smoke
stack of a neighboring sawmill de-
stroyed the barn of John Oswalt, four

i miles north of Wabash, together with
three horses, a quantity of grain, hay,

| agricultural implements, ana three

I horses will have to be shot. Loss.

*2,000; no insurance.

I Peter Vietege of Valpariso, has
received a telegram from Germany an-

nouncing the death of his millionaire

yncle, who owns fast estates in Ger-

many, and who Jis one of the nitrate

kings of Chili, and that a commissioner
is> npw in Chili settling up the estate
there. Vietege is a tailor by trade,
and willreceive one-fourteenth of the

1 estate.’


