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French paupers are provided for by
{he fond arising from a ten per cent.
tax-on theatre tickets, This tax aver

" . agh ig a dangerous explosive, Comnse-,
.. dgitently no-druggist or. pharmacist in

"ages §10,500,000  year.
—————a
- Contrary to the general opinion the
Yrich are the slowest people sbout get
_ting married of ary in the world. In
that country, according to the latest
-statistics, the percentage of marriages
ie'9.1, while.in Prussie it is 16.4 and
in Hungary 18.5.
P A .
Some onescems to have told the
. Sulfan of Turkey that chlorate of pot-

Constantinople is allowed to possess or
sellit. The grand master of artillery
aloneis allowed to have it in keeping.
.—7—’——_————-’~'ﬁ
-Anew cage bird, the nonpareil, is
“fast mecaring @ position amoug
household pets that bids fair to prove
& successful rivalship of the canary 88
a song bird, and in elegance of .ap-
3

~ “'He claims the machine can be used for}
-domestic purposes by attaching it to & b4

‘- ington, named George R. Cowles, has

. nnmber of pupils in the 56,563 schools

PeArance;p and graceful mo-}
tions he s far superior. He is as
native of the South. .

——————p——TTT

The annual report of the Boston
fire department attributes the cause of
& numbet of fires in that city lasl
year to “smoking in bed,” and it hes
asubdivision in which the origin of
* the fire is set down to “‘careless smok-
ing in bed.” Where the line can be
_drawn, cominents the Chicago Hersald,
" js not obvious to'the ordinary mind,

»-but it mey be to the Bostdnian.

—eee e

Stock raising is a business beset
with many risks which do not cease
. until the flocks and herds are safely
" marketed. A flock of sheep was being
driven through Grant Conuty, Ore-
gon, to markef at Baker City & few
days ago, when, in passing throngh »
parrow ravine, the sheep stampeded,
snd after theears was over the atock-
man counted over sixty head of dead
gheep that had been smothered in tha
h.

A pattern-maker of Tacoma, Wash-

“~Qevised a process by which he claims
he can produce from a-cord of wood
worth $2 17,000 cubic feet of gas,

. thirteen sacks of charcoal and two
gallons of tar, worth .altogether $48.

. stove, and that suflicient gas can be
_obtained during the cooking of three
meals to last all day..

. —_——

r . According to official statistics the

in the German empire is 7,925,688,
under the instruction of 120,032
teachers, of whom 13,750 are women.
_The figures for Prussia alone are
given as follows: Schools, 34,742; pu-
. pils, 4,916,476, and teachers, 70,767,
8,484 being women. - In the entire
empire the scholars are. 16.03 per cent
of the population; in Prussia 16.54.
In Germany outside of Prussia, there
js one teacher to every 61 pupils; in
Prussis, oge to every 70. These
teachers receive from $150 to $500 a
year. ~The annual cost of educating a
child is, in Prussia, 87.14; throughout

* the vest of the empire, $7.68.
ARSI

The Egyptian government evidently
hass high admiration for the Ameri-
can way, of doing things. Itwantss
" system of street railways for Cairo,
and has communicated with “the State
Department inviting Americans to put,
in bids for its construction. The mat-
tér is atiracting some attentich among
Europesn capitalists, and there is
1ikeély-td be acjive competition. " Bids
will be received by “the minister of
publié works in Cairo tip to February
1, 1894, but American investors can
obtain full information on the subject
at the State Department, Cairo has s

"\

“—por pudation-of 500,000, and
Ahis number is greatly angmented dur-
ing the winter by the influx -of trave
ellers .

7 AN Orange 75 Years 0ld,

- . Benjamin Hobbard of Wellshas an

orange that is geventy-five years old.

b tound sh
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-] and she was very

grwootul mrohing treee,
Whose sun-ldssed leaves and cooling sbade
Inyite the swmmer byecze.
At early morn, when the bright sun
the woods vales aronnd

a¥ith & rich, golden light,
The timid purtridge a;‘a{? her brood

From this eweet fonatain, crystal clear,
This little woodlsnd xill

‘We stoop snd quench our ‘uf.v.noin where
= The watersslowly run. ool

And w!
Sheltered from the sun.
We prizo this gift that Nature gives,
These waters cool aud clear,
‘Which leap and sparkle through the vale
The whole of the long year.

Pure as the tesr which sorrow dravs
From the eye’s hidden well,
Pure as the dew of heaven caught
- 1n the modest 1ily's bell,
And purer than the rain which clouds
Eeatter o'er vate and hill
_ Are ths laughing, sparkling waters ot
This lttle woodland rill,

Here lovers meet, at night’s fond hour,
To hold communion swee,

‘Here hunters cool their heated brows,
"Anad rest their weary foet,

_.Here beauty lingers longest, here

Are firat seen siniles of apring,

Ana hers the joyous birds of 80ng
Their sweetest anthgas sing.

Fair woodlend stream! a charm thou hest
¥or all who do thes love 1

Round thee, with light and joyous wing,
Fancy doth eyer move!

We count life dear if we can not

Frow-Nature pleasures cull;
Frat-tho gisd, fo doad -
“ E'erof the Beautilull
Wis.
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THE STORY OF A TERRIBLE EPISODE
IN THE LIFE OF AN ENGLISH -
NOBLEMAN.

e

By F. W. HUME R

CHAPTER IIT—Continued,
The case scemed to be more mysterious
than ever; instéad of the fiagl it was the
mistress. - Dowker took & p tograph of
the deceased and gave it to Lydie.
“Who is that?" he asked, exgorly.
*Miss Sarschine,” she replied, ?uick]_v:
“hut whst is the matter with bor face?”
“Swollen by poison.”
“Poison?”
“Yes; on Monday lnst she was found
lying desd in Jermyn streat. killad by a
poisoned dagger.”
“],ast Monday night!” said Lydis, with
a gasp, -that was the jaat time I aaw

er.”

u

% here;” said Rowker, quietly,
“youw'd better tell me all about it. Iam
employed in the case, and I want to dis-
cover who murdered your mistress; so
tell me sll you know.” -

Lydia Fenny, who seemed to possess
strong nerves, sab down and begsn .to
speak deliberately.

“T will teli you everything, and help
ou to bring the murderer of my poor
‘mistress to justice, but I _don’t know any
one who would have killed her. She
lived s very quist life and had few friends.
Lord Calliston came here very frequently,
much in love with him.
Where she came from I don't know, a8 1
hase only been with ber about a year, but

E'er come to take their fill .8,

‘CHE WOODLAXD BILL ’ ) : *NotAhat I knogiof” - R !
PDLAXD ’ ‘hﬁﬂwmkea round fot the wespons LoDid she tee,  ono when ebe cmd |
. BY ARTHUB E. SMITH, 2 gwve s cry of astonishment.. the nd times™ ' N
B bR I SR [ . 34
‘:ﬁlhg” 'mmv of the iifll, I?,. ave the ) ) ipars e e _bolwasd eloverr snd

it .

- Sarschine took it down on Mon-

-yl.di::d uaid if Calliston did not teke
gar 'with bim she'd kill bim.”

“Kill him—npot herse}f?”

"go, she had no idea of committing
suicide. . What are you.going to do with

the ophert® = -
“Try it on 8 dog,

e 4 o little, B0 she
Devker pondered 8 o,
cnlltd\ herepto seo Cailiston just before
she was murdered,and BA® Desmand.
‘Mow, the guestion y%a._ what had Des-
(-3}

and find out t‘!h th;
mploms of death are the same; Lhed

wyiﬂpknow the companion dagger to tnhls

was the cause of your mistress’ death.

“But who would toke it from her and

use it*”

“]'hat's whet I've got to find out. She
must have met some o0ns in Jermyn sireet
who killed ber with #."

“It can’t be suicide?” . .

“Hardly. The wound isin the jugular

vein in the neck, so it could hardly have
been self-infiicted. Bepides, she would
not chooke & public street to die in.”

“When shall I see you agsin?”

“atter I have found out what took
lace in the Piccadilly chambers‘on Mon-
ay las. .

And Dowker departed, -very qvell satis-

fied with the result of his inquiries,

ing by accident?”
No; he told
Mise Sarschine a mossage Arom Lo
“‘Calliston.” : )

“You did not.overhear their conversa.
tion?" . )

“Mel” growled Totty.

they were having & row.

- «Abont what time?” .
+7 think at ton minutes after twalve,
“Did sbe go out alone?”

“Yes: Mr. Desmond
afterward.” "
“Did he say anything?

“No; not 8 werd.”

Calliston that made her angry, and
did pot connect any one
murder her. Sufdenly
that Ellersby had mentioned
met Desmond coming up
a short time before the

CHAPTER 1IV.
THE PICCADPILLY TROOMS. .
Calliston cocupied a suite of rooms in
s side street leading off Piceadilly; and
very comfortable apaitments they were,
being -laxuriounsly furnished in the pre-
vailing fashion of the day. His sitting-
room was hung with dark-red curtains

that'he

body was found.

from the scene of mé crime? Impos-

and carpet to matoh, and the furniture sible, bocanee the .
being of the kind designed to promote | must have deen’ dend gome-hours... And
“éaBe Aan ~it—looked _might have killad her and gone |

—very smug; {
particularly at night. There was & desk
in ane corner of the room piled up with
a disorderly -heap of papers. Over this
were fencing-foile and boxing gloves,
arranged against the wall, and the pict-
ures wostly consisted of photographs of
. pretty women and paintings of celebrat-

and then cowme up again
the coast would be clear.

and seo Ellersby, find out what he co
about the meeting,

. A

me he had come to give

indignantly, ‘1
never lislon—hbut whep she was leaving

followed shortly

ord. . .
" Dowker folt pnzzled.' It was evident
Dessaond had givon her & messsge rr:l:

left the house in ,arage, bat then this
with a design te
he remembered

§t. Jamen street

Was it possible that ho had killed Mise
Sarschine and was then coming away

bocanse the doctor snid the woman

down St. James street to avert sus icion;
when he thought¥
Unfortunately,
be had met Ellersby, and. thep—well,
Dowker made up hié mind he would ;{3
0!

and afterward call on

Jormyn -]
] don't know, sir.  Thab

things 1've got to discover,” -

mﬂﬁ:ﬁ.ﬂm,jn that even- | *Well, what elae have you. fgund ou, A

wanegeé 10 soquire you

‘Certer Harrison’s As

-aad. .
information?
“hat was 686,
confidentially.
for I want you
tion.” . .
“Delighted—if 1 oap.
“AB g) the - inding_out, siz., The by
worn by the de:d 'nd had & ticket ineids
showing it was mado by Mme, Rone, o
Regont street. I went there sud found
out it had been sold to B woman called
Lydia Fenny, © Cleopsirs: Vills, &,
Jobn's Wood. E thinking Lydis Fonty
Wwae the victim, went thers oud foupd
that she was alive, and had lent thehy
to ‘mistress 1aat Monday night.”
*Cufl for & maid o lend har
mistress clothes,Sgaid \lezsby, smiling,
“Ju's generally the\rovesge.™ . - -
] thing she did it for\e- disguise, sir,*
expleined Dowker, Lhecguse Riss Bars-
chine went to Lord ston’s ohamben
i Piceadilly.” :
“What for?” . .
“To get information qoncerning hiy
elopement with Lad; Balscombe.”
- “&‘he deuce!” said Ellersby, in sstonigh
«Phig is becoming interesting.”
) {T0 BE OONTINUED.)

W LITTLE SER DU

Admiral Stanton’s Service

¢nough,” isid Dowky
% jost tell you ail, e
to give me, eome fnforny.’

ment.

ed horses. There was a small table near Myles Desmond.  He perhaps might give
tho firepluce on which lay pipes, cigar- | 80me satisfactory explsnation Ofa :35 i Mostly on Land.

terview with Miss Sarschine,

boxes, and tobacco jars, and on 8 gide- .
i count for his presence after the

board & spirit stand,” which was mnch in
favor with Calliston's friends. A small
book-case contsined &n assortment of
French novels, principally of the Zola
‘and Mendes school, and, judging from 3
the shabby appesrance of the books, | tastened eagerly on him.

must bave been pretty well read.- The “Well, now I've answered all
whole apartment had adissipated air, and | questions,” Bhe said, *
the atmosphere -was still impregnated | me what it all means?”
with afaint odor of:sl haccossoke, | “Murder!”

Opening off this apartment were & dress-
ing-room and bedroem, and, though the

pear suspicious.

shoe had s keen relish for horrors.

whole menage wag somewhat limited, yer “Lor'! Who's dead— not Lord Callis-
it made up in quality what it Tacked in | ton?” .
quantity. “No; Miss Sarschine.”

When Calliston wss - away his Lares “Migs Sarschine!”

and Penates weote looked after by a
worthy lady, who rejoiced in the newme of
Mrae, Povy, generally known by the name
of Totty. She was elderly, very stout,
with a round red face, the tint of which
was dus to health and not drink, as she
geldom imbibed anytbing stronger than
ten. Totty was addicted to & kiand of
_reguiation aniform, consjsting of n black
dress, a huge white apron, and 8 wuslin
cap, set coquettishly on the side nf her
elderly head. She was onme of these
quaint old motherly creatures wha never
offended, no matter what they say, and
she frequently lectured Calliston on ths
irregalarity of his lifa, which that noble
Jord accepted with an amused laugh.

The late Mr. Povy had long since de-
parted this life, and having been what is
vulgarly known as a warm man, had left
Totty comfortably off, so that lady occu-
pied her present position more from choice
than necessity., She had s gruff voice,
and her casnal remnrke had the-sound of
positive commands, which she found of
great use with refractory servants,

Totty learned from the papers that |
Lord Calliston had gone off to the Azores
with Lady Balscombe, and expressed her
disapproval of his sction in the most em-

view with Mr. Desmond.”

“0Oh, he is innocent,
Mrs. Povy, eagerly.
ahould he want fo kill her for? Besides
ha's in love with Miss Penfold.”

to marry Lord Calliston.”
ried him.” ssid Totty, disbelievingly

never was: - Where ste-you going?”
“To attend

Mr. Desmoud live?”

murder?” shrieked Toity.

live?
“Primrose Crescent, in Bloomsbury,
replied Mrs. Povy. L
The—detasti e address an

- gir?” began Totty, “for a more—-"

n

¢nough what is done.

he often told her he would make her his
wife, and she was always jmploring bim
to do so. About thrés months ago he
met some great lady—"

“Lady Balscombe?”

“Yes, that was the name—angd fell in
love with her. He neglectéd Miss Sar-
schine and she roproached him. There
was a lot of trouble and quarreling be-
tween them, and Lord Calliston atayed
away a good Dbit. Three weeks ago I
went away for o holiday, and when I
came back I found myg mistrees in & ter
rible state. She had discovered in some,
way
to elope with Lady Balscombe, snd go off
to the Azores in his yacht, Miss Sar-
gchine was mad with rage; she said she
would kill them both, and then thought
ghe'd play a trick upon Lord Calliston
and go off with him instead. This was
on Monday last.”

“The time of the murder,”
Dowker. .
“She went to Lord Calliston's rooms
in Piceadilly and found out from his
valet that he intended to leave town that
evening for Shoreham. where his yacht
was lying, and that Lady Balscombe was
to follow him early next morning. o
ghe came back here, and, waiting till the
evening, dressod herself and put on my’
bat, as less conspicuous than her own.
She intended to catch the ten minutes
aat nine train from London Bridge
tation, and go right on bostd Lord Cal-’
liston’s yacht and insist upon his sailing
and leaving Lady Balscombe inthe lurch.
She—~went out about seven with that in-
tention, and since then I have heard
‘nothing of her.* I thought she had car-
ried out her scheme aud gone off with

Lord Calliston to the Azores.”

“Did gon not Mcar of the Germyn street .
murder?”

*Yes, casually, but 1 never though
connecting it with my mistress, and qlt
'tha servauts here live very quietly. s
they would never think Miss Sarschire

i

murmured

“Wiat wasshe doing in Jermyn stroot?” |

“1 can't tell vou. Lord Calliston hag
rooms in Piccadilly, se perhaps she wont
there first and then through Jermyn

that Lord Calliston hod determined | use of her time by eating ug,the buttered

phatic manner to Mrs, Swizzle (a friend
of her youth) as they sat over their four
o'clock tea. .

=Ah.” said Totty, fixsing her eyes pen-
sively on tho little black teapot, “it ain’t
no good being » reformatory. ‘The way
T've talked tg bim =about his goings on,
and now look at his goings off.”

“Perhaps Le couldn't help bimself,”
said Mrs. Swizzle, who was tall and thin,
and spoke in & kind of subdued whistle,

At this moment there came a ring at
the door, and Toity hurrying away to at-
tend to it, Mrs. Swizzle made the best |

As he hurried away
door and returned to her -room, wher!

glass of brandy.
“I’ve 'ad such a turn,”

nasty police.”

CHAFPTER V.
A SUCCESSFUL EXPERIMENT,

ing deeply abont the carious aspect the
case was DOW assuming.
could make out, Myles Desmond wal
the last person who saw Miss Sarschin

toast as rapidly as she conld.
= When Mrs. Povey opened the door she
was confronted by alapk figure in gray,
which was none other than Dowker, come though he had followed lier,
to prosecute his inquiries coneerning Miss \
Sarschine. .
“Well,” inquired Totty, grafily, an-
.noyed st being disturbed, “and what do
you want?”
Dowker gazed on the substantial figure
before him and sighed.
“A few words with you about Lord

He followed the same path as he sur

had for going into Jermyn street.

inters
view. If he did not, well, it would ap-

‘While these thoughts were rapidly pasa-
ing through his mind, Totty had her eyes

our
“perhaps yow'll tell

W¥s. Povy became: -quite- excited, for

“Yes; she was murdered shortly after
she left these rooms and after her inter-

T'm sure,” said
“What on earth
“Ok, and she, I understund, was going
“T don't bhelieve rhe'd ever have mar-
“she’s that fond of Mr. Desmond, as

to business,” replied
| Dowker. “and, by the way, where does

“You ain’t going to arrest him for this

“No—no—there’s no evidence,” re-
torted Dowker, lightly. “Where does he

went down stairs, followed by Mrs. Povy.
“You don’t think Mr, Desmond did it,

“I don't think anything,” said Dowker.
putting on his bat. “You'll hear soon

Mrs. Povy shut the
she implored Mrs, Swizzle to mix her ¢
siie wailed, “as

never was. On, it's a blessing Povy died
afore he saw his wife mized up with thend

Powker walked along Piceadilly think-

As far as he

alive, - and he having gone out a few
minutes after the interview, it segmed as
0 The only
thing to be done was to see Ellersby, and
as he was stopping at the Guelph Hotel,
Dowker went along in that direction.

mised the dead womsn must have taken,
bat what puzzled him was the reason sha

“After she found oat Calliston ‘had

Believed That He Will Have Some
 Rcasonable Excuase m- Offer—Two
Former Instructors in Internation-
a(ljm.\v on Boa'\*d With Stanton,

W asrINGTON, Oct. 27.—Admiral Stan
ton’s blunder has been made still more in-
explivable LF the pérusal-of the- roster, on
the Neward, his flagship, which showed
1 that at least two men of standingon board
are well acquainted with the intricacies of
international law and presumably knew
that the salute to the rebel fleet was an
affront to the regular government of
Brazil. .

Relieved That He Can Explain.

This knowledge seems to confirm the
almost general belief at the navy depart-
ment that Admirai Stauton -has some

: | fortunate action. -

_Oge of the officers who.is Xunown to have
some acquaintance With OBSérTAIeEs  con-
neected with courtesies {a nation from
another while they aro on terms ot mutual
friendship, is. Captain Silas Terry, the
commander of the Newark; the other is
Lieut. Underwood, of that vessel, who was
until recently an instructor in ioter
national law at the Naval academy.

a Instvuctor of International Law.

Captain-Terry was on duty.in Was hing-
ton for some time as a member ol the
board for examination of line officers and
the questions include a series on the law
of nations, so that, presumably, Captaia
Terry is posted on sucu a matter as the
e | recognition of insurgents.

"

8| In addition to Lieut. Underwood,” two
other officers of the Netwark had recently
been on duty ss instructors at the Naval
academy. - -
_That these officers allowed Admiral
Sianton to salute Mello without suggest-
| ing to him theimproprietyof sucha cours,
officials here are unwilling to believe.
e He Had Iostructions.
Naval officers bave had much instruc
8| tion in internationul law during-and sinc
©| the threatened hustilities with- Chili.
Secretary. Tracy gave express instructions
to Admiral McCann, commanding the
United States vedsels in Chilian waters,
to be exceedingly careful not to do any-
shing while the Balinnceda and insurgepts
governments were st war that could b
construed into a show ot favor to either
side. ~ i
These instructions were printed 1 0n°

reasonable explanation to offer for his no- Y

Calliston,™-be said, softly.

“What's up?” she'gasped. “Has Lord
Calliston bin doing anything wrong?”
o “No, no,” replied Dowker, soothingly.

I only want to obtain some information

about Miss Sarschine.”

“I don't know that
said Totty, angrily. -

“Never mind if you know her or not,”
retorted Dowker, sternly, “but answer my-
questions.” i

Mrs. Povy sniffed and -would bave re-
fused, but there was something in the de-
tactive’s eye which quelled her, g0 she
yielded an ungracious assent.

“When did Lord Culliston leave town

r:li:) yacht?” -

= About a week ago—on Monday last.”

“Where was his yacht lying?" ¥

*At Shoreham, He went to London
Bridge Station to catch the ten minutes
past nine train. . His yotsh was fo leave

orning. .

Did he go alond™™ "~
. “As far as I know,” retorted Tofty. “If
Lady Balscombe went with bim you can
see it in thc papers, I know no more

kind of pusson,”

stroat on her way to the statton.”
Tou do not know any one who had a
grudge sgainat her?”
- “No—no one.” )
Dowker arose to his feot.

5 saluahleg of
an uncle who died in the West Indies
4in 1818,and from the associations con-
‘nected with it has been treasured by

o years. - It hows

*I will call and see yon uga'\n.i“ haq 8aid,

address in Piccadilly snd 1 will find out
it Miss Sarschine was at his rooms on
that night.” L
4,ydis Penny, who was now crying,
Eg\iaﬁ( Hecassary sddress and followed:
1M -

the doer.
“0

than that?*

“How often did Miss
Mm(:)dly?"

“Oncs, in the afternoon,to’
Guitice. in the afternoo;to see Lord
*Nn{d she see him?”

Sarschine csll on

. he'd call
in in the evening.
“And did she?” -

gone off with Lady Balscombs,” he mut.
tered, “the most obvious course would be
for her to go home, but she evidently did
not intend to do so, I -wonder if she
walked or took a tab? ‘Walked, I snp.
se. Let me see; it was s foggy might,
and she got lost, that is the explanat

of Secretary Tracy’s annual reports and it
is said that they were given Admiral Stan-
ton for his guidance during the present
Brazilian revolation. = =
Have Seen Little Sea Duty.
,.

ineid

But then this man or woman shg met; it
must have been & friend, as she wonld
hardly have stopped talking tos stranger,
uplese;mdeed, sne asked the way. Lord,?
ejaculated Mr. Dowker, euddenly stop-
ping ghort, “fancy if this murder turna
out to be the work of some tramp; but
no, that's bosh; tramps woulda't use a
poisoned daggex—unless they- touk the
one she carded, Haog it!'it’s the most
perplexing case I was ever in.”

e had by this time arrived at-the

Ellersby. The. waiter soon returned with
the information that Mr, Ellersby was
in sxdwould see him, £0 he went npstairs
and was shown into & sitting-room. At
one end near the “window sat Spencer
Ellereby in a comfortable armchair, smok-
ing & p ﬁe and reade 8 French novel.
A remarkably unpromising bulldog lay at
his feot and arosa with an ominous growl
' u_Dowker enterad the room. :
-“Lie down, Rickles,” said Ellersby to
this amiable animal, who obeyed the
command in a sulky manner. “Well, Mz,
Dowkps, what do you want® to ses me

© “That case, 8ir,” 8 OWEer,
neat.

- “Yos; but Lord Calliston had goné
Yolock to Dis train.
T g

next mo: .
el hid she Euow he was

 mqment,” snid Dowker, st .
-Wheta.xthe dagger that ul;_d t:?h':mosn

with Loy Batmoomper P R

Guelph Hotel and sent up his card to Mr, |

g |-

The S
tion to the fact that’ many naval officers
have seen very littie sea .duty
| tich to theirsctual service ins the
are therefore inexperienced astothe courst
of conduct that should ‘be -pursaed_ whed

¢ has called atten-

L

‘propor
navy and

at sesd.

Adriiral Stanton

igued to duty in cohnection with inter
national or national difficulties of a hoatile
character. 7. : T

Rhode Island Danglters of Rebekab-
Provipesce, R. T., Oct. 27.—TheDavsd:
ters of Rebekah of the atate have elec
the following officers; President, S
Sisson, Wester); ‘
Plerce, East
Warren; secretary, Cora
dence; corresponding moreta¥y,

Sarah A

y; vice-presidents,
Providence? Esiily

Wipslow, - Providence; toeds

Selden, Pawtuckst.

Victory

A is pointed ont_as oM
of these offfcars whose terniof-land servic®
has greatly exceeded the time by bas spest

Elizs, A
Gardoe®

a Crank on-the Sin
- Tax Theory.

H

FAIRLY-WELL EDUC

The Murderor Secratly Cor
Back to the Scéue of His
_Whei-e—tha Tnquest Was He
L‘mr is Taken to Jail—No
Talk-of 'V iolenqe—'l‘he Post
Reveals Five huller, Woub
Aecsassin Non-Communicati

Cuicago, Oct. -80.—Patrick
Prendergast, the crank who
night assassinated Mayor Ha
now nafely -locked up in cell

iu the county jail.  There
ongér any . fear nehing,

higber officials of the police . de
shought it best to be oFthe safe
au 7 o'cloek yesterdRy morning
vast, was removed quietly {rom 1
tation, where he wWas first co
one of the outlying police statior
Up to the time of his removal
gast maintained the sullen, de
jndifferent attitude that he h
ev:r since be gave himself up tc
g ant Barber at Desplaines stree
No Doubt of His Insa

Despite the assertion of Dr.
the Prendergast family physicia

. nysassin had never shown any

" of mental aberation, there is 0o
the minds of those who have see
versed with him that he is in
actions ¥6rseveral weeka-past ¢
supposition. : ;

He has been writing threaten
cards to various city official; he

-ened the life of the mayor in th
of Mr. Grabam, the mayor’s
be bas demanded that Corpora
go] Kraus should resign in hig
his whole conduct has been th
mentally unbalanced, whose r
ing a homicidal tura. settled 1
“Harrison as the imaginary aut
Wrongs.

A Yeeling of Sorrow and
In Chicago to-day there is

" feelinyg of sotrow and horror,
jndignation no longer threaten
gelf in the form of an attempt

1t is realized that the par
was at first drawn Detween tl
tion of President Garfleld by (
the -present murder is not :
Guitean was a disappointed
who bad some qualification
claims to office.” He was a t

10 18 TrUe, but-he-was-undoubt

sible for hie actions.
Prendergast, however, is b
a lunatic pure and simple., H
jed and read cranky econc
until his mind gaveyway.

Imagined Himself a Jd

He imagined that he was a
He hud schemes for the b
all mankind. He was especia
in the welfars of Chicago a
that he alone could reforn
from which the city is sufferi
especially bitter in his denun
railroad grade crossings whic
sible for thany deaths every ¥
idea be'r!:ame fixed in his min
were pade corporation coun
solve the problem of elevatm,
road tracks within the city I
Particulars of the
The details of the shooting
“day do not”vary materially
count firat seut out, .
Mayor Harrison had been
fdic with his son Carter H.
and had returned home abc
‘The son remained at the
tired out with the day’s si
mayor was in good humor
gayly with his younger son,

- ‘ton Harrison, and his daugh

oloud of presentment came !
happiiiess of the father aud
__l&r.'~ Harrison, had not
walksd down Ashland aven
was Teaning heavily on th
> rquuding the house. The 1
dergast.”
LB;“!IS for His \
‘He ‘waited at the corn
street, waighing the lighted
taring thredts -bf wengoas

" moan who he deemed had'b)

by refusing him offfes. . A
oat quatification for the off
‘Pre: fnsanely resc
end tb the man who would
corporation counsel, .
‘While the assaasin watot
chatted with his children a

" told the story of his jor

through the White Ci
He'was feeling




