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RAILWAY IN ALASKA.

PACIFIC & ARCTIC ROAD PART-

LY IN OPERATION.

From Skagnay to White Paaa It la

Now in Complete Working Order-

Cleveland Roomer Kills His Land*

lady and HimaelA

A'askan Railway Running.

John Stanley, Mayor of Skaguay, Alas-

ka, who is now in San Francisco purchas-

ing apparatus for a fire department, says:

“The Pacific and Arctic liailrond, now

being built from Skaguay to Selkirk, is

well under way. Kails have been laid to

White Pass, and up to that point the road

is in full working order. Over thirty-five

tons of freight is daily shipped over this

spur. Seven hundred men are working

on the road. Last month the pny roll was

$120,000. From White Pass to Lake

Bennett, a distance ofthirty miles, freight

is transferred by sledges. Laborers on

the road receive 35 cents an hour.”

LOWELL, IND., SWEPT BY FIRE.

Alarm Ball In tha V.llaga la Found to Ba

Tiad-Loaa l» $40,000. •

After t; r in.g the fire bell so it would not

ring incendiaries set fire to the town of

Lowell, M, containing about 1,800 in-

habitants, and in three hours the largest

portion of the business district was in

ashes. Fourteen business houses were

destroyed. The town has no fire protec-
tion except a volunteer bucket brigade.

Before the big blaze was discovered two

smaller fires were extinguished. The

buildings burned are: Waters’ drug store,

Niehol’s barber shop, Nichol’s opera house,

postolfice, Hayward’s studio, Hacker’s sa-

loon, Yiant building, Dr. Bacon’s barn,

Spindler’s general store, Lowell Record

Publishing Company, millinery ' store,
Gersham Tailoring Company, E. J. Fix-

ley, jeweler; George Death, hardware

store; Haskin & Brannon, hardware store.

The loss is estimated at $50,000, with

little or no insurance.

DOUBLE TRACEDY AT CLEVELAND.

R chard Dlckion Kill* Mr*. Blanch* Wlnship

and H miclf.

A sensational murder and suicide occur-

red at 238 Lake street, Cleveland, Ohio.

Richard Dickson, aged 00 years, the keep-
er of a repair shqp, shot Mrs. Blanche

Winship with a revolver and then turned

the weapon upon himself. Both died al-

most instantly. Dickson was a roomer at

Mrs. Wiuship’s house until recently, and

on account of some unexplained trouble

went to the place, forced open the door of

a room in which the woman had taken

refuge and killed her and himself.

Amancin Rilroid in China.

A. W, Bash, general agent of the Ameri-

cnu-Chinesc Development Company at

Seattle, sails soon with W. Barclay Par-

sons, chief engineer of the company, for

China to start work on one of the great
railroads to be built in China. The com-

pany, heuded by ex-Senator Calvin S.

Brice, lias obtained a concession to build

a railway from Hankow to Canton and

tlie sea opposite Hong Kong, traversing
one of the richest districts of the empire.
The company is capitalized at $40,000,000.
Itwill obtain most of its material on our

Western coast.

Ocv.i Eitita Distribulad.

The estate of the late Jacob H. Davis,
which has been in litigation for the last

two years, has been finally distributed
among the heirs in accordance with an

order issued by Judge Coffey at San Fran-

cisco. The estate has been valued at $2,-
000,000, but owing to un agreement en-

tered into years ago by the deceased half

the property, as well as the outstanding
mortgages, goes to his surviving partner,
Alexander Boyd. The remainder is di-

vided among his nieces, Mrs. John M. Cur-
tis and Miss Lizzie MuLr.

OinUl Operation Ends in Death.

Jndsdn Crossman died in the Eastern

District 'hospital at New York from the
loss of blood caused by a dental operation.
A Brooklyn dentist extracted four teeth

for him. Blood flowed so freely from the

jaw that it was some hours before the

dentist could check it sufficiently to allow

Crossmau to go home. Au hour later the

bleeding began again and he was taken

to the hospital. There the bleeding con-

tinued until he died.

Engtiah and Du.ch Shipi Oallidc.

The British steamer Hillcraig, Captain
Gibson, fropi Ferpandin.a, yia Norfolk, for

Hamburg, has been in collision with the
Dutch steamer De Reuyter, bound from

Cronstadt for Dordreicht. The collision

occurred near Helvoet. The Hillcraig pro-
ceeded and the extent of damage to her is

as yet unknown, but De Reuyter was bad-

ly damaged.

National Laagua Standing.
Following is the standing of the dabs

in the National Baseball League:
W. L. W. L.

Boston 97 45Philadelphia. 70 68

Baltimore ...91 50Pittsburg ....68 78
Cincinnati ..90 58 Louisville ...65 79
Cleveland ...77 61 Brooklyn ....51 84

Chicago 81 65Washington. 49 93

New York.. .73 69St. Louis 37 104

LaPorte Myatary l» 8o:v«d.

Harry Goldberg, a 12-year-old lad, who
disappeared from La Porte, Ind., two

years ago and who was said to have been

murdered, has been found in Chicago,
where he is at work.

Bu>cida of Chinaaa Empsrar.

A late dispatch from Shanghai says it

is semi-officially announced there that the
Emperor of China committed suicide on

Sept. 21.

Olosa Call for J. O. Oav •.

J. C. Davis, a prominent cattleman and

eity marshal of Wellington, Kan., was

sitting in a window in the third story of
the Carey Hotel when he fell backward

and his foot caught in the shutter. He

hung suspended for several minutes, but

was finally rescued.

George Qou d Will Have to Pay.
George J. Gould, by a decision of the

New York Court of Appeals, will be eom-

pelled*"*to pay the State $132,784 as tax

on a $5,000,000 bequest left him by his
father, the late Jay Gould.

Bhoa Latter* on 8 r ki.

' Shoe lasters all over southeastern Mas-
sachusetts are out on strike on account of
the refusal of the lasting machine com-

panies to withdraw agents they had put
into the factories. The strike is the larg-
est known in that section in years. It
started in Broeton.

Wisconsin Town Razsd by Flro.

Fire originating from burning foi'ests

destroyed half of Cumberland, Wis., a city
of 1,500 people, causing a property loss

estimated at $225,000. About
five families are homeless. Five children"

are reported burned to death.

Naw Lord Mayor for London.

Sir John V. Moore, an alderman of the

city of London and senior partner of

Moore Brothers, leather, merchants, has

been elected lord mayor of London, Eng-
land, to succeed Horatio David Davies,
the incumbent of that office.

Fifty Arnoanlana Killed.

Turkish advices from Van say fighting
has occurred at Alashgorb between the

Turks and a number of Armenians from

Russia. About fifty Armenians were

killed. * ¦*.*>>'*

Buainssa Part of Ipaw ch, 8. D., Oastroyad.
The entire business portion of Ipswich,

S. D., was destroyed by fire, with the ex-

ception of on* block.

HAS WASHINGTON A GHOST 9.

Mysterious Midnight Sounds in the

Mansion at Mount Vernon.

It was the custom In the family of

George WaabiiNJton to shot up unused

for two years a room In which death

had occurred. So, after the death of

the first President in the stately cham-

ber with the great four-poster bed

which Is still shown to visitors, Martha

Washington, with her lonely heart,

nightly climbed the attic stairs to lie

in a low-celled, sloping-roofed room

with one window—a room Intolerably

.hot In the summer, with little or no

means of securing a draught except by

a triangular opening where the lower

corner of the door had been ent off

to make room for the passage of the

cat. Martha Washington died before

the twp-year period had ended.

If sue had occupied the death cham-

ber would she have seem the ghost of

her dead husband? They say that the

stalwart, stately figure of the brave

general stalks through the passage

with martial tread and clank of astral

sword in spectral scabbard.

It is a good ghost No one fears It

Perhaps there are not many who real-

ly believe In its existence, but of the

few are those who know most about

the old house. Again and again Ithas

happened that people detained at

Mount Vernon on the business of the

Mount Vernon Association have de-

clared, on “waking from a sleepless

night,” that they had heard the ghost’s
sword and stride and seen Its tall, com-

manding figure, dressed in the old uni-

form that In life It wore.

No lights are permitted In the old

house, for fear of fire, except during
the meeting of the regents, and then

only candles. Ghosts are said to love

dark or ill-lighted houses.—New York

World.

A PLACE OF REFUGE.

Where Grant Could Secure Safety If

Scared.

Summer Hill, close to Studley, Va., Is

a.very interesting place, built over 100

years ago, and was the arena, says the

Boston Transcript, of much active war-

fare about the year 1862. Mrs. Newton

resides there, the widow of Captain
William B. Newton, a scholarly gen-
tleman and brave commander of cav-

alry In General Fitzhugh Lee’s brig-

ade, who was killed at the battle of

Culpeper Courthouse. He was a broth-
er of the late Bishop John Broken-

brough Newton. Summer Hill was

taken for headquarters by General

Grant, and there he held a counsel of

war with General Hancock and Gen-

eral McDowell. General Grant told

Mrs. Newton iie was expecting an at-

tack, and that a battle would be fought
under her very roof tree and added:

“I advise you strongly, madam, to go

over luto King W
T illiam County with

your little children. Iwill be glad to

furnish you an ambulance and safe-

guard to cross the lines.”

She answered: “No I prefer to stay
here. This old home is all I have left,
and if its fate is to fall down it will

have to fall on my head. Ican put the

children down in the potato cellar, and,
General, if you should get scared when

tlie firing begins, you can go down

there with them.”

General Grant laughed heartily, and

said: “Have your own way, madam.

You are brave enough.” After the war

was over he inquired very particularly
of her, and expressed the hope that

she came out all right.

Their Resources.

African honey birds, though wild,
watch for opportunities to accompany
the natives when they go to hunt for

honey. This bird flies in advance, at-

tracting the hunters to the place where

the bees’ nest is. The bird always
gets a part of the honey thus obtained,
and its understanding of the nature of

the Implied contract seems to be per-
fect. There are “weaver birds” that

build extensive platforms, under which

their nests are protected from the

rain; and “tailor birds,” that enclose

their nests In big leaves, which" they
stitch together with plant fibres, as

one would sew pieces of cloth. Some
kinds of birds build their nests over

water, so that no enemy can get at

them. The Baltimore oriole seeks safe-

ty hanging its nest from the end

of a limb. In the southwest certain

humming birds make their nests in-

side the thorny cacti, and the common

yucca, or Spanish bayonet, affords sim-

ilar protection to a species of shrike.

The shrike’s nest Is so placed in the

midst of the projecting bayonets that
it cannot be reached.

They Use Sharks' Teeth.

The natives of some of the Pacific
islands, being provided with neither
metals nor any stone harder than the

coral rocks of which the atolls they in-

habit are composed, would seem badly
off indeed for material of which to

make tools or weapons were Itnot that

their very necessity has bred an Inven-

tion no less Ingenious than curious and

effective. This Is nothing less-than the

use of sharks’ teeth to give a cutting
edge to their wooden knives and

swords. The mouth of the shark con-

tains three hundred teeth, arranged in

rows, all not only pointed and keen-

edged, but finely and regularly serrat-

ed, so that the cutting power is greatly
Increased. Indeed, so great a faculty
have these teeth for wounding that the

Implements and weapons upon which

they are used have to be handled by
their owners with no little care.

Couldn’t Be Fooled Twice.

There is a fox terrier of remarkable

intelligence Installed as ruling factor

in a very happy and harmonious

household up town, says the New Or-

leans Ttmes-Democrat. One of the
favjrlte amusements of the terrier is

playing with a soft rubber ball. The

other day a member of the family fill-

ed the soft ball with water. The ter-

rier- pounced upon the ball, chewed

down on it, squirted the water down

his throat and dropped the ball. After

repeated efforts he emptied the ball of

wattir and enjoyed his play. The next

day he again found the ball full of

wawr and for a while seemed very

disconsolate as he gazed sadly at the

toy. He left it for a few minutes and

thej, rushing at the ball, deliberately
stepped upon it with one of his front

feet and stood upon it until the water

was all squeezed out.

Edible Oil of Egypt.
Iu Egypt and the Soudan, in India

and all through the east an enormous

trade is carried on in vegetable oils,
which take the place of our butter and

margarine products. One of the prin-

cipal edible oils is obtained from the

ground nut, known In France as “ara-

chide oil.” Over 1,000,000 hundred-

weight of these nuts are annually im-

ported Into that country for Its pro-
duction. Belgium also takes vast quan-

tities. Arachlde oil Is an excellent soap

mt.>:er, besides being an edible oi’., and

when cotton oil is high in price will

compete well with It in this branch of

industry. InFrance alone there is al-

ready a very large consumption of It,
to’ bo counted M tens of thousands of

less. \

A Dangerous
Secret.

BY FLORENCE MARYATT.
CHAPTER XX.

It is much easier to hide from the world
than anyone imagines who has not tried

it. We* are too apt to think ourselves of

far greater importance than we are, and if

we put it to the test we shall generally

find that, except to a small and strictly
private circle of admiring friends, it is not

,of the slightest consequence what we do,
nor where,we go.

Delia Moray finds out the truth of this
to her advantage. She had a thousand

scruples about accepting Mrs. Hephzi-
bah’s offer of the temporary use of her

apartments in London, fearing lest she

should be immediately recognised, and

the news of her discovery be communi-
cated to her son.

For the sake of Delia, Mrs. Hephzibah
makes short work of settling up accounts

with her London employers, and in an-

other week the friends are on their way

to Cloverfield. True to her principles
of self-help, Mrs. Bond—for the lawyer
had Induced the lady to marry him—wish-

ed to journey to Hampshire alone, leav-

ing her husband to follow at his own con-

venience. But the “little old man” out-

witted her. He packed up all his belong-

ings at Hampstead with marvelous ce-

lerity, and was down at Cloverfield mak-

ing all things ready for her reception be-

fore she knew he had left town.

Cloverfield, being still a mere village,
has not many resident gentry beside the

clergyman and doctor, and one or two

solitary old maids and widows; but it is

surrounded by gentlemen’s seats, the own-

ers of which, after awhile, commence to

call upon Mr. and Mrs. Bond. At Delia’s

earnest request she is not asked to be

present in the drawing room during these

visits of ceremony. She has several rea-

sons for not wishing to make any new

acquaintances, foremost among which is

the dread of recognition; and though Mrs.

Hephzibah will not admit the justice of

the fear, she agrees to indulge it.

Delia is therefore rather surprised one

afternoon, when she has retired to her

own room with a novel, to hear the parlor
maid at her door with a request from her

mistress that she will go down to the

drawing room to see a gentleman who has

just arrived.

“Whois It, Sarah?” cries Delia, her tru-

ant thoughts flying at once to the only

gentleman (she would have cared to see.

“Mr. Le Mesurier, ma’am. Ithink he’s

a parson—At least, he wears a long coat.”

“Very gopd! Iwillbe down directly.”
When sht enters the room, flushed from

the haste with which she has arranged
her dress, jhefinds the servant’s surmise
is correct. *

“Let me/introdace to you my friend,
Mrs. Mansers,” says Mrs. Hephzibah;
and then she continues to Delia: “Ihope
I have not disturbed you, my dear, but I

thought it only right you should make

the acquaintance of our clergyman. Mr.

Le Mesurfer tells me that he has just re-

turned from his annual holiday, and that
the gentleman we have hitherto heard

on Sundays has only been taking his duty

during his ibsence.”

“I am ve y glad,” says Delia.

“Glad ofj what, Mrs. Manners?” asks
the nowcopier, with an accent that be-

trays his Irish nationality. “That Ihave

returned, dr that Mr. Saunders only took

my duty?” l,

“Ofboth, perhaps,” she replies, smiling;
“anyway, I hope it is not great treason

to say that Mr. Saunders has sent mo to

sleep every time Itried to listen to him.”

“Let us be charitable and lay it on the

weather, Mrs. Manners, which has been

too hot to keep awake in under any cir-

cumstances. Do tryand think it was the

weather! Else, if you fall asleep again
next Sunday, I shall have no loophole by
which to flatter myself that my discourse
has not had a similar effect upon you to

that of Mr. Saunders.”

He. is a distinguished looking man, tall

and well made, with an intellectual coun-

tenance, and wearing a tight cassock that

shows off his fine figure to advantage. His

blue eyes and dark hair are strongly Irish,
so is his winning tongue. In a word, he

impresses both his hearers favorably.
“Iwilldefer judgment, jthen, until after

next Sunday,” replies Delia, laughing;
“and especially since, if I am not mis-

taken, Mr. Le Mesurier, you are a coun-

tryman of mine, and should claim every

indulgence at my hands.” .
The moment the words have left her

lips she regrets them, but it is too late.
The warm partisanship of the natives of
Ireland is well known, and Mr. Le Mesu-

rier embraces the idea of the connection

between them.
“Iguessed as much from your appear-

ance. Pray, Mrs. Manners, allow me to
shake hands with you over again in token

of our good-fellowship. It is a real de-

light to meet any one from the ‘ould coun-

thry’ down in these wilds. May Iask if

Jt is long since you left it?”

Thefi Delia sees still more plainly the

trap she has laid for herself, and the com-

plications to which itmay lead. But there
is no help for it at present.

“Very long! Ihave not seen it since I

was a little child.”

“Have you been long settled in Clover-

field, and are you a married man?” de-

mands Mrs. Hephzibah, trying to lure him

away from a dangerous topic.
“I have been settled here ever since my

ordination, ten years ago, and Ihave no

wife to share the vicarage,” he answers,

with a sudden gravity of manner.

“Ihope you dre not one of those par-
sons who consider celibacy a duty.”

“Yes, I do, decidedly. A duty to my-

self,” he answers, lightly. “What would

become of my visits to Switzerland, if I

had a wife and family to carry about with

me?” •

He sits with them for half the after-

noon on that occasion, talking in the most

fluent manner on every topic that is start-

ed, discussing the country and the town,
literature and music, the Tyrol, the Vat-
ican, the Alhambra and the Louvre; and

proving himself not only to be a well-read

man, but an excellent linguist and a clever

traveler, Who has made good use of his

eyes and his wits as he journeyed through
the world. The ladies are delighted with

his conversation and charm of delivery.
The hours pass rapidly in his company,

and before he takes his leave Mrs. Heph-
zibah has made him promise to dine with

them on the following day.
“He is the very man Iwant to avoid,”

cries Delia when he is gone. “There is

something in him—l ennnot tell you what

—that seems as if he would draw the
whole of my secret from me at his will.

Oh, Mrs. Hephzibah! keep me from Mr.
Le Mesurier, I implore you.”

CHAPTER XXI.
On the following day the parson is de-

cidedly the moat vexed of the three at De-

lia’s .absence, although be is too polite to

show it except by his nnxious and some-

what wandering air. The littledinner is

skillfullyehoseh and served, and his host

and hostess are cordiality itself; still -Mr.
Le Mesurier’s eyes keep roving each time

the door is opened, and his ears are strain-
ed to catch the least sound from without.

At last he ventures to hint at the subject
that is disturbing him.

“May I ask after the health of your
charming friend, Mrs. Bond? Itrust she

is well.”

“She is quite well, Mr. Le Mesurier;
that is, she is the same as usual, but her

health does not permit her to take late
dinners.”

\ "Then I trout the pleasure is only dt-

ferred, and that we shall see her in the

evening.”
Mrs. Hephzibah does not reply. She be-

lieves that Delia has no intention of-ap-
pearing at all. Her visitor continues:

“Icannot explain to you what delight
it was to me to meet a country woman in

her. Her features remind me strongly of

the Fergusson family. Was that her maid-
en name?”

“No! nor do I think there is any con-

nection between them.”

Delia is afraid to meet the stranger
again. She sits at her open window and

listens to the balads that, after the little

party has come in from the garden, Mr.

Le Mesurier trolls out in his rich baritone

voice, accompanying himself on the cot-

tage piano the while.

Delia is very fond of music. She is not

a great proficient, but she is a great lover

of the art, and sings her own little songs

with a verve that has more power to

charm than the finest execution in the

world. She longs to be down in the draw-

ing room, taking her share in the enter-

tainment now, for au enthusiast has as

much pleasure in performing herself as in

listening to the performance of others;
but false shame restrains her, and she

keeps upstairs until she hears the final

good-nights exchanged and watches Mr.

Le Mesnrier’s tall figure walk down the

gravel drive and turn with a parting look
at the cottage, in the direction of his own

house.
But the next day Mr. Le Mesurier is

not backward in availing himself of the

general invitation which Mrs. Hephzibah
stops her pony chaise in order to extend

to him.

Delia is seated by her side, and Mr. Le

Mesurier glances to see if she seconds the
offer of her friend. But she is looking
away from him over the surrounding
country the while, and does not perceive
the action. He accepts the invitation with
alacrity, and takes advantage of it on the
very next day, and several days following
that; but though he enjoys many inter-

esting conversations with Mrs. Bond, he

finds it more ditficult to get hold of her

companion, who always manages to slip
away just before or after he makes his

appearance. One day, however, Delia is

fairly caught. The Bonds have gone out

driving together, and she is superintend-
ing the stripping of some fruit trees for

them, and cannot with honor leave the

field of action; when Mr. Le Mesurier,
with the familiarity which is becoming
habitual to him, walks through the open
French windows of the cottage drawing
room and out upon the lawn.

“How glad Iam that I have found you
at last, and that you cannot run away
from me,” he commences, as he perceives
her occupation. “You have been so perti-
nacious in avoiding my society lately that
I bad really begun to think that I had
offended you.”

“Oh, no!” replies Delia, with the old

feeling of discomfort she cannot tell why,
at the first glance of his searching eyes;
“how could you possibly have done that?
But you must not forget that I am only
Mrs. Bond’s housekeeper, nnd have a hun-
dred little domestic duties to perform that

prevent my constant attendance in the

drawing room.”

“Isuppose, ifyou tell me so, Mrs. Man-

ners, Iam bound to believe it; but Ipro-
test against the ‘only.’ A woman of your
talents and education may accept such a

position from choice, but need never do

so fr-jm necessity.”
“Aayway,” says Delin, with the tears

in he? eyes, “Mrs. Bond has been my best
and dearest friend through life, and I

wotyd rather be her housekeeper than the

intimate companion of the greatest lady in
the l*;nd.”

now we approach a different phase
of tjie subject, and I can well believe in
the sincerity and justice of your choice.
And she repays your affection in full

measure.”

“Iknow she does.”

“Only, with myself, she would be better

plegsed to see you try and live down the

troubles of the past, than nurse them in

solitude and silence.”

“Has she been speaking to you about

me; then?” demands his companion quick-
ly.

“Certainly not!”

“How do you know, then, that I have
had trouble?” says Delia, with anxious

eyes.

“My dear Mrs. Manners! How do I
know that more than half the world has

trouble? A physical doctor can tell by the

loot of his patient whether he suffers or

no! Shall a mental doctor be less skill-
ful? Believe me, 1 have not been a close
student of human nature for twenty years
without learning something of the human
heart. And since it is my privilege and

my province to help to heal such as are

wounded, I have no hesitation in offering
my services whenever they may be re-

quired.”

“You cannot help me, Mr. Le Mesu-
rier.”

“Is your hurt beyond all assistance,
then?”

“Yes.”
They have sauntered away together un-

der the lime and acacia trees during the

latter part of the conversation.

“Oh, Mr. Le Mesurier!” she exclaims,
“you are a good man! and you, I believe,
know what trouble is. I will tell you all.
Iwill see if you can help me —if you can
advise me what'to do!”

And thereupon she leads him into the

drawing room, and confides the story,
which we all know, to his sympathetic
ears.

Mr. Le Mesurier listens in silence. The
tale is all*the sadder, because the Woman
before him has brought the misfortune on

her own head, yet he does not seem to
think the case so hopeless as she does.

“Surely, surely,” he says, as she looks
up into his face for comfort, “this separa-
tion cannot last forever. Your son him-
self will see the injustice of it, and seek

you out again. Do you suppose that the
love of twenty-one years can be forgotten
in a moment? You wrong yourself und
him by such a supposition! He may find
consolation at first in the society of his

bride, but as years pass on, and troubles
come upon him, his heart and memory
will turn back to his mother, and he will
not be satisfied until he has met her

again.”
He saunters out upon the lawn again,

where Delia, having dried her eyes, feels
bound after awhile to join him.

“Mrs. Manners, Ihave a favor to ask of

you,” he commences, as soon as the oppor-
tunity offers.

“What is it, Mr. Le Mesurier?”
“Will you help me in my parish work?

I have often longed for a woman to co-
operate with me and take some of the
more delicate cases off my hands, but no
one would undertake the duty; and, in-
deed, Imust say it is not to everyone that
Iwould confide it.”

“Do you mean to visit the poor for
you?’

“Ido! Not only to visit, but to sympa-
thize and pray with them.”

“IfMrs. Bond can spare me, I shall be
very glad to help you, Mr. Le Mesurier.
Poor souls! It would give me pleasure to
comfort them, and I feel that I could
speak more freely with them, perhnps.
than with the rich.”

“That is what everyone says who has
once tried it. It is one of those cases in
which it is truly more blessed to give than
to receive. 4ad m for dear, good Mr*.

•km for anything that is likely to do yon

good. Come! I like to see that smile.
It la the thought of my poor that has call-
ed it there. ItTs heaven’s first pledge of

the reward which charity never falls to

bestow on those who practice it”
(To be vontinned.)

FOR POST-MORTEM USE.

Why a Mountaineer Would Not Bell

Hi* Crop of Walnmta.

A* I palled up out of the steepest

part of the Cumberland Mountain road

and drove along the bench of the moon-

tain with a beautiful view off down
the valley I stopped a moment to gaze

upon the loveliness of nature and to

breathe in deep drafts of the invigora-
ting mountain air.

At a turn into a little recessed vale
under the crag stood a vine-clad cabin
much better in appearance than any I

had seen since crossing over to the

Tennessee side of the mountain. About
it was a thrifty little mountain farm,

and on the wood pile in front sat a

solemn specimen of the male moun-

' taineer.

“Good morning,” Isaid to this, “can

you tell me where William Skaggs
jiveh?”

“What do you want uv him, stran-

ger?” he replied.
There was no use of contending a

point on the ground that It was none

of his business what I wanted with

Mr. Skaggs, because Iwas sure to gain
nothing by it, so Isubmitted.
“Iunderstand he has some walnut

trees for sale,” I said.
“He haln’t got any now.”

“How do you know?” I asked In same

surprise, for the usual mountaineer

was not so communicative.

‘Caze I'm William Skaggs, an’ I

reckon I-ought to know what Bill’s

got."
“Oh, I beg your pardon,” I hastened

to explain. “Of course, Idid not know

who you were. They told me at Gray’s
Mill last night that you had a lot of
walnut."

“Well, they wuz about half right,

stranger, but since day before ylstiddy
things has changed. The Skaggs has

had a scrimmage with the Hankins,
and there’s .likely to be war fer the

next six months or a year. Thar’s
about forty-six men on our side to

about fifty on t’other side. But they
air pore white trash livin’in hog pens,

kinder, while we has places like this,”

sweeping his hand toward his house

and farm, “and we air proud uv our-

selves and ain’t goin’ to git below the

level that we air useter. That’s why
thar ain’t no walnut trees fer sale. Ev-

ery one uv them Hankins that we air

goin’ to do away with is goin’ to his

last rest In a yaller poplar box, but

when a Skaggs has a funeral you’ll see

him goin’ down to his last restin' place
In a walnut coffin. That’s what, and
them trees uv mine’ll furnish the tim-

ber. That’s why they ain’t fer sale,

mister, jlst at present.”—Washington
Star.

Split Logs for a Living.

Splitting logs is the vocation followed

by two women in the woods back of

Wall’s station, on the Pennsylvania
railroad. Annie and Mary Wilson are

the names of these two women. They
are sisters. They split rails and make

pit posts and caps for the Spring Hill

Coal Company, whose works are be-

tween Wilmerding and Wall’s. They

do all the work of felling the trees, saw-

ing them into proper lengths and finally
with their axes splitting them into pit
posts. They are assisted to some ex-

tent by their younger brother. The

girls work together always and can

swing an eight-foot cross-cut saw

through an oak tree with apparently
as much ease as some women run a

typewriter. .
When the tree, is sawed through and

ready to split one of the girls sets an

iron wedge into one end of the log and

with a large maul weighing about

twenty pounds drives it in, splitting
the log from end to end. The operat-
ion is repeated until the log is split
into sizes for posts. Then thq axes are

brought Into play and the posts

trimmed up and shaped, The girls
came from Indiana.

“The work is not hard when you get
used to it,” said one, “and then we can

make more money splitting rails and

making pit posts in one day than we

could in a week working in a kitchen.

What’s the difference, so long as the

work Is honest, how one earns a living?
Although Iwork hard every day, rain

or shine, Inever get sick. Iwas never

sick in my life. The people around here

all talk about us, but we don’t care for

that. We are earning a good living and

don’t owe anyone a cent.”

Discipline’s Power.

Some years ago a strange incident oc-

curred In a war ship. Allhands were

busily employed. The marines were

cleaning their guns and bayonets,
laughing and chaffing one another,

when, without the slightest warning,
one of their number—a smart and well-
behaved young marine—went suddenly
out of his mind.

In his madness he smashed his rifle
on one of the big guns in the battery.
When a eorpoiral tried to approach him

he snatched his rifle out of his hand

and, with a wild shout, flung it through
the port hole. Then, with a naked bay-
onet, he rushed aft to the wardroojn,
Where several officers were assembled.
The confusion was great. Thinking
discretion was the better part of valor,
all the officers, excepting the captain
of marines and a gunnery lieutenant—-
who had sprained his foot—disap-
peared. In came the madman with

murder in his eyes, making straight for
the lieutenant. What was to be done?

Seeing his comrade’s danger, on the

spur of the moment the captain shout-

ed in a commanding voice, “Halt!”The

result was astonishing. So strong was

the habit of discipline that the poor

fellow immediately stood at attention,
trembling in every limb. The officer

quietly motioned to a file of marines,
who without any difficulty led him be-

low'.

Health in Hobbies.

A well-known doctor is convinced" of

the health value of a hobby. He says:

“If you cannot find pleasure in the

study of the very many wonders that
surround you, if you care not for geol-
ogy, natural history, or astronomy, col-

lect walking-sticks, buy and cherish

old and cracked china, fill up albums
and scrap-books, or even gather togeth-
er autographs’ and postage stamps;
anything sooner than be idle.”

A Genuine Skin Game.

Gloves were taxed in 1785, and those

who sold them had to take out a license.

—Philadelphia Inquirer.

The fact that skeleton remnants of

elephants are so rarely found in any

part of Africa is explained by an ex-

plorer, who states that as soon as the
bones become brittle from climatic In-

fluences they site eaten tn lieu of salt

by various ruminant animals.

Why isn’t a wife the better half when
she’s always getting the best of th«
other half?

POLITICS OF THE DAY
VALUE OF GOLD AND SILVER

COIN&

It is interesting to note that while
our forefathers succeeded in giving le-

gal tender equality, they also made the

attempt to give commercial equality to

our two kinds of coin by statute law;
it was soon found to be a failure. From
the very nature of things this kind of

equality in value, that is, in the ex-

changeable of commercial value, never

can be and never has been maintained
with precision by ourselves or any oth-

er nation of the world, for any reason-

able length of time. Truly this kind of

equality In value, which is exceedingly
desirable, can be maintained with ap-

proximate precision for many years, as

we can cite the experience of the

French nation using a coinage ratio of

15.5 to 1 from 1803 to 1874. But let us re-

member that the legal tender value was

at the same time maintained with ab-

solute precision. Let us manfully face
the well-authenticated historical fact

thai the commercial value of gold and

silver coins, at any given ratio, was al-

ways liable to vary from month to

month, from year to year, and from de-

cade to decade. However, when Con-

gress is in session it has the legal right
to follow these variations every day,
and make the childish effort by con-

stant changes in the weight of our

coins to have them conform to this

daily variation. This attempt was not

made by our nation, as we have reduc-

ed the weight of gold coins but once

(1834) during our national existence to-

ward this equalization, while we in-

creased the gold (1837) by a mere trifle

solely for ease In mint circulations,
while the quantity of pure silver in our

standard silver dollar has remained un-

changed since the first organization of

our mints. On the other hand, Con-

gress can and did regulate and main-

tain the debt-paying value of both

coins, under our flag, with absolute

precision from 1792 to 1873! While this

was an act of precision, the other was

merely an attempt at precision. Please

note this as a very important and vital
distinction. The lawful debt-paying
value of coined money always has and

always will have a powerful effect in

tending to maintain the approximate
equality, but never can maintain the

precise equality in the exchangeable
value of money, made of gold or silver,
when put under the hammer test or in

the melting pot. As an advocate of the
restoration of silver, at the existing
coinage ratio of 16 to 1, I firmly hold

to the opinion that when we restore the
full legal tender power to our silvei

dollar, its value as bullion will rise
and gold will fall. Many of the com-

mercial nations of the world would, in

all probability, soon follow our exam-

ple*, and the wide and mischievous
chasm now separating the two metals

would be bridged by our financial lead-

ership. Some difference will always
exist, as the history of coinage always
has shown, but it will not be so mis-

chievous as to cause a disastrous fall

In prices as our present system has

done. The existing commercial value

of these two metals is now very far

from being a fair test to the proper

coinage ratio, while in 1792 it was a

fair test. This is mainly on account of

silver having been so extensively out-

lawed by so large a portion of the com-

mercial world for the last twenty-five
years. The assertion so frequently
made that silver has fallen in ex-

changeable value, when compared with

gold, on account of the relative annual

over-production of silver, is false, as

can be readily seen by a reference to

the official and universally accepted
statistics of the relative production of

these metals in the world during the

past 100 years. It is a mathematical
question concerning which there can be
no fair dispute. The comparatively
great stability in the relative exchange-
able value of our coined money from

1792 to 1874, was secured simply be-

cause the United States permitted this

legal tender value to remain as a sa-

cred and potent regulator, given to us

by our forefathers, and happily we also

had the co-operation of almost the en-

tire commercial world, as our mints,
as well as theirs, was open to the coin-

age of both metals on equal terms.

When Congress commenced to tamper
with-this full legal tender function of

silver In 1873, by making the gold dol-
lar alone “the unit of value,” and

stopped the further coinage of full le-

gal tender silver, and on June 22,1874,
demonetized all our existing full-weight
silver coins as debt payers, except to

the extent of $5, the mischief was then

commenced and has never been entire-

ly corrected, and most unfortunately
the commercial world has followed our
vicious example. As a leading nation
let us always remember the world

spells our name in large type!—John
A. Grier.

Work that Counts.

Every workman ought to say to him-
self every day of his life:

“I'll never east a vote for a man, big
or little, unless he has proved himself
honest and a friend of labor."

He ought to live up to that on elec-
tion day. The men who do the work of
this country can run it if they will.

They can be rulers. It is all in their

own hands.

If they will kill jealousy, show faith

in their own class, reward in their un-

ion principles, intelligence and a good
record always—bombast never—they
willsoon change the complexion df the

country.
When we say a frend of labor we do

not mean merely the advocate of union
with an O. K. label in his hat and on

his loaf. We mean especially the friend

of the man who works as opposed to
the do-nothing. We mean the man who

cares as much for Samuel Gompers as

for George Gould, and as much for the

humblest shoveler as for Gompers. The

first is easy to find. The second is not
so easy—New York Journal.

An Evil of Protection.
If the natural law of free trade were

restored there would be less drift from
the farms to the cities arid less loafers
in the cities. All honeet, able-bodied
people would become bread-winners
and bread consumers. Idle people eat,
and ultimately it is the farmer who
feeds them. Obliterate class legisla-
tion and there would be a movement
to the farms, for the unemployed urban

laborers would find plenty to do and
Would earn plenty to eat and wea*. If
t»e shackles are ever struck from
American agriculture the economic

problems of America would not be dif-
ficult of solution.—Dallas News.

The Republican Way.
Captain Robley D. Evans' has been

relieved of the command of the battle-

ship lowa. He thas been assigned to

duty as a member of the naval iuspec-

tion board, and he willassume his new
duties after a brief vacation. The next
commander of the lowa willbe Captain
Silas Terry, now in command of the

receiving ship Franklin at the Norfolk

navy yard. *He will take the ship
around South America and over to
Honolulu in company with the Oregon
and some colliers. Captain Evans is a

Democrat and made a brilliant record
at Santiago, but he offended the Re-

publican prize-money grabber, Samp-
son, by saying that he would not accept
plunder. Captain Terry is a Republi-
can.—Chicago Dispatch.

Rothschild and Hanna.
The Interstate Commerce Commis-

sion, In advance sheets of its annual re-

port, just issued, places the outstand-

ing debt of American railroads at $1.0,-

639,074,000, says the Journal of Agri-
culture. After Wall street secured the
panic proclamation against silver from

President Cleveland, a majority of the
roads representing this enormous in-

flation of over ten thousand million dol-

lars, were thrown into the hands of re-

ceivers. While their stocks and bonds
were thus forced down to the lowest

point by the President’s attack on sil-

ver, they were bought heavily by Eng-
lish capitalists operating through the

New York syndicate of which J. Pier-

pont Morgan is the leading represent-
ative. Morgan has since been actively
at work reorganizing, with English
money, the railroads which were so

skillfullybankrupted by the foreign
speculators whose influence secured the

panic proclamation against silver. As

the agent of the Rothschild syndicate
and other foreign investors, Morgan
now represents a greater power in

America than the Goulds and Vander-
bilts combined. With Hanna of the
Steel Trust, Havemeyer of the Sugar

Trust, and Whitney of the Standard Oil

Trust, he is the supreme power in shap-
ing the policies of the McKinley admin-

istration. The amount of the stock

and bonded debt of the “reoi’ganized”
railroads of America now held by Eng-
lish speculators, runs into the thou-
sands of millions. Itstands for an in-

flation of from 'two to five dollars on

every dollar of actual cash originally
Invested, but the foreign speculators
who force us into panic to “bear” our

markets, not only demand payment of
dividends and interest on the full face

value, but they demand it la sold. When
we attempt to remonetize silver, so

that we can have money to do business
with at home, while our gold is being
drained to England to meet their ex-

actions, they call us “cranks,” “an-
archists” and “repudlationists.” And

finding that these epithets lose thqjr po-

tency, they employ agents to lure us

with promises of military glory and of

opportunities to join English Tories in

schemes of oppressing and robbing the

helpless of the earth.

Under Hanna’a Thumb.

Many people who entertain no great
admiration for President McKinley will
nevertheless regret that the return of

peace has apparently subjected him

once more to the domination of the man

Hanna. Since he emerged from his

cyclone cellar upon the signing of the

protocol Hanna has gradually assumed
his former attitude of boss to the ad-

ministration. He talks of the presi-
dent’s views in regard to all sorts of

matters as if he were the authorized
spokesman of the White House. The
old firm of “Me and Mack” has resumed

business to the disgust of everybody,
including the president’s friends. If
the president can put a stop to it he

ought to do so. It is a painful and

humiliating spectacle to all Americans

—Republicans and Democrats alike—-
this of a heavy-jowled, fat-witted vul-

garian posing as the master of the pres-
ident of the United States without a

protest or disclaimer from the president
himself. Major McKinley owes it to

the nation and to himself to assert his

manhood and the dignity of his office.
Let him turn Hanna down.

Money Is Made by the Law.
The same law that made 25.8 grains

of gold a dollar could have made a dol-

lar of half that amount, and under the

law making this a standard dollar, If

there were only one ounce of gold in

the world it would not be worth more
than $20.67. The gold standard, wher-
ever It existed, was a creature of law
and nothing else. Gold had no partic-
ular intrinsic value. Its value as a

money metal was altogether extrinsic,
depending upon its relation to other

things, and its exchange value was al-

together dependent upon the law of

supply and demand. The difference
between the supporters of Bryan and

those of McKinley in the last campaign
was only a difference of method. One

element believed in the free coinage of

silver independently and the other in
waiting for an international concur-
rence. The statement has been made

that In the lagt election practically 13,-
500,000 voters had gone on record for

the free coinage of silver at some time,
only 134,000 voting unequivocally for

the perpetuation of the gold standard,

Paymasters as Bsd as the Rest.
It becomes more evident every day

that in many instances the regular and
volunteer soldiers of the United States

army have not been paid for their
services. During the glamour of the

campaigns in Cuba and Porto Rico the
soldier cared little, or nothing for the

sight of Uncle Sam’s gold, but since his
return to “God’s own country,” where
the full pocket makes the stomach
easy, -the lack of well-earned cash be-
comes a sore grievance. It is sad in-

deed to have to hold the paymaster’s
department up to the same opprobrium
as attaches to the quartermaster’s and
commissariat’s, but that is precisely
what it is proper to do—New York Her-

ald.

The Fnrprlaet in Vermtfnt,
The election in Vermont has set all

the Republican organs at work to find
an explanation of the phenomenal re-
sults reached by the popular vote. It
is a surprise party, and no mistake.
The Democrats increase their poll for
governor by a very respectable figure.
The Republicans lose to a degree which
in a less sure state would mean defeat;
while in the Legislature the Democ-

racy makes what is a stupendous gain
in representation, comparatively con-
sidered,—Boston Post.

Cheap Men or Cheap Dollars?
Shall we have cheap men and dear

dollars, or shall we have dear men and

cheap dollars? Shall the man go up

and the dollar go down, or shall the
dollar go up and the man go down?
Shall manhood triumph over money and

labor over loans, or shall money in-
voke misery and the dollars of Shy-
lock triumph over the souls of God's

deserving poor? These are question*
we should ask and answer before we

think of voting for a single gold stand-
ard.—Nonconform Ist,

The Maine Election.

Closely following Vermont, the re-

sult of the State and Congressional
elections in Maine show enormous

Democratic gains. The Republican
political sharps, as usual, attribute

their reduced majorities to the old fic-

tion and excuse of an “off year” and

“light vote.” This is folly. The same

causes which produce a light Republi-
can vote produce a light Democratic

vote. The inofficial, but probably cor-

rect, reports from Maine indicate a Re-

publican plurality on Governor of 20,-
000, against a Republican plurality of

48,377 two years ago. Speaker Reed

loses 4,000 of his majority in 1896 and
has his smallest vote since 1892. Sil-
ver was the only question discussed In

his district. The other Republican
candidates for Congress suffer a sim-
ilar proportion. The Democrats have
made marked gains in the legislature.
Silver at 16 to 1 has won a glorious vic-

tory by the gains. Samuel L. Lord,
the Democratic candidate for Gover-
nor—who reduced the Republican ma-

jority in the State 60 per cent.—is

'Mayor of Saco and was a Republican
until 1872, when he joined the Greeley
movement. As the fall elections of
1898 come nearer the marked change in

the political sentments of the country
become more apparent. At the spring
election in Rhode Island and the June

election in Oregon the Republicans
held their own as compared with the

ielections of 1896. Though few speech-
les were made, Maine was flooded with

silver literature and the Democratic

papers discussed nothing else. Noth-

ing at all was said about the war or the
abuse of the soldiers. No definite

charges could be made and the Demo-

crats did not lower their cause by
trumping lies.

Thurston’s Discovery.
With his usual perspicacity, Mr. John

M. Thurston of the Union Pacific Rail-

read—and incidentally of the United
States Senate —has discovered that

“most of this hubbub about Alger has

been created by the space writers.”

Mr. Thurston probably doesn’t know

what a space writer is, but that makes

no particular difference. If the space
writers are responsible for the “hub-
bub about Alger” they ought to be

choked- off. In order to do so it will'
be necessary, from all appearances to

silence about three-fourths of the news-

papers, nine-tenths of the soldiers and

pretty much all the civilian population
of the United States, for the “hubbub”
arises from all those sources. It will
doubtless be a surprise to a great many

of these people to learn that they are

space writers, but Mr. Thurston him-

self Is not a space writer, but a

spacious, if somewhat aerated, talker.

Honest Investigation Demanded.
For the sake of the good name of the

nation, for the consolation of those

who have lost loved ones in the war,

for the instruction of the war depart-
ment and army, for the sake sf the rep-
utation of those who have been bitterly
assailed, it should be determined
whether politics, incompetency, ne-

glect, conspiracy or rascality has made-

the brief war with Spain needlessly
sacrificial. An investigation for politi-
cal effect willnot do. An investigation
for whitewashing purposes will not do

v

Whichever Wine the Public Lout.

The sugar trust, alias Havemeyer,
and the coffee trust, alias Arhuckle,
have begun a duel to the death. Have-

meyer Is going to sell sugar and coffee

at less than cost, and Arbuckle is go-

ing to undersell Havemeyer. When

the duel is over, when Havemeyer or

Arbuckle is financially dead, or, what
Is more probable, when peace is patch-
ed up, who willrepay to Havemeyer or
to Arbuckle, or—dreadful thought—to
the allied octopi the millions spent in

the fight?—New York World.

Plutocracy Abroad.

Last week the Ilanuacrats suppress-
ed a Porto Rican paper for denouncing
Spanish cruelty. Tuesday’s dispatches
to the Glabe-Demoerat report that find-

ing the government of the Cuban town

of San Luis was In the hands of the

Cubans themselves, Shatter had the

Cuban flag pulled down. This is Im-

perialism, The Globe-Democrat wants

a hundred thousand men to maintain

it. It will take five hundred thousand.

—Mississippi Valley Democrat.

Contemptible Electioneering. <

Hanna’jj and Bu&bneH’s chasing
around on special trains to the various'

hospital camps; yanking sick soldiers

out of them and seuding them into

the different districts of Ohio with the

respective badges of these rival politi-
cians pinned on thedr breasts, Is the

sickliest electioneering dodge ever per-

petuated. Ohio is not only the foster
mother of presidents, but the breeding
ground for unscrupulous political trick-

sters as veil.—st Louis Republic.

Spanish and American Blunders.

“The mistakes made In Cuba,” said a

speaker reported in yesterday’s papers,

“are not to he blamed on the army, but
on the politicians at the head of the

government.” The remark sounds a« if

it might have been made in Washing-
ton, but it was.not. It is a part of Gen.

Weyler’s speech In the Senate at Mad-

rid- It merely goes to show that the

mistakes in the Cuban campaign were

not all on one side.—Philadelphia Led-

ger;

Algerian! Merely an Effect.
The brethren who are now crying

aloud for emancipation from .Algerism
simply have the wrong sow by the ear.

They are mistaking effeet for a cause.

Algerian] is merely one of the miserable

outputs of Hannalsm. It is a little more

disgraceful than usual, but this is main-

ly because its performances have been
of a public nature.—Atlanta Constitu-

tion.

Tired of an Old Hnmbng.
The grand old party racket has been

worked to the point of exhaustion. It
has served often to confirm the machine
in power of diverting attention fro®
the present to past history. Itwillnot
work this time. The people have

caught on to the sham and can no long-j
er be deceived by It.—Philadelphia
Press,

Rottenness at Home and Abroad.

The slater republics of France and tbs'
United States are both profoundly stir-
red by government scandals that mean

revolution if they are not Investigated
and revolution if they are. In both
cases, too, the same official rottenness.

Republican government will have to

put some raw beef on this black eye.—,

Houston (Tex.) Post.

The Three Greatest Crimea.
The three greatest modern crimes

against humanity are the monopoliza-
tion of natural bounties, the forced In-
crease of debts, and the periodical
shrinkage of values.—Nonconformist.

One Suffering Frenchman.
French justice may not overtake Paty

Du Clam, but he is in the clutches of
the editorial punsters. Let us pity
Paty.—Kansas City Journal,


