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The Wife's Choice.

In & far-off famous land. |
Before the wise, zood Rab
A childless eoupie sorrowiiily
And; neither on the nib
B zged thet the rabbi
Divorcing them fort
Bince seven unfruitful

DL b 500 |

come and

fled,
And found 2 childless home, 2 barren bed.
The heen-eyed rabbi read in each pale faco
The wish to ssve the other from disgraces
“.'men h_n‘x:ied kis head, and szil in accents
miid:
“Sad js tbe house wherein no voice of child
Mskes glad the two-foid heart with pride and
0y'; :
Yet that malicious tongues may not anud
With whispered evil motive, seeret sin,
Before you separate, gingie lives begin,
Jovite your friends, from greatest to the
least,
And be your supper as & marriage feast,
To show you part a8 friends, and part in sor-

rov;: . -
Then w'_ilI, grant your wish upon the mor-
row.”

Well pleased, they take his counsel, and pre-
pare 3
A pasr]tling feast, and call their friends fc

are,
Then spake the husband to his childless wifes
“We part not now in anger, hate or strife;
And, as a pledge tbhat 1Ls is really 3o,
Take what you like best with youwhen you

She emiled, and promised him a ckoice to
- INAse,
And ever treasure it for old-times’ sake.

The guests were gone. save only six at most

By the good cheer vanquished, when at last
the host

Himself succumbed. The wily wife then bade

That he be 10 ber father’s house conveyed.

The morning eame, and from bis srnpor free,

He wo¥e. and guzed aronnd Lim wonderingly.

Then said his wife, who stouped and touehed
bis breast, &

“0Of slii? qﬂmr bousekoid bave I choscn the

sL;
Till death divorces never shall we pars.’
And, rising up, he pressed or 10 Lis ceart.
—Hu:ter MaeCalloch,

Dorcas Caledon,

TER HRIRESS (F CALEDOH FRIGHTS.|

R S
Q: AN ATEOEICGRAPIIY.
5 p
BY FLORENCE E. DIAMOXND.
CHAPTER V.

I was alrcacy up and dressed when
gie appeared next morning.

“Why, miss, y'r an early riser,”” was her
cheerful comment. “Young ones don'd
generally get up Twitheut being called a
dczen times or so,” she wenton; “but your
different kind, I see.” :

I scarcely knew how to reply to this com-
pliment from my friend, so1 wisely kept si-
lence.

“You will come to breaikfastnow, if you
please,” she said, opening the door and
stepping out intd the hall I followed her
through the halland past the rcomIknew
40 be the breakfast room of the Tamily.

“You are making a mistake, Maggie,” I
said, pausing. Muggie hesitaled one in-
stant before she answered me.

«Mrs. Clayton said you wers to eat with
us,” she ‘said, hastily, and, openingaside
door; led me into the servants’ hall, where,
already seated, ywere the other domestics of
the family. They greeted me in 2 iriendly
manner, and Maggie gave mea seat Ly her
side. Gracewas said by the houschkeeper, 3
venerable woman, whose heirI efterward

pgepied niad grovwn white in the service.of
the Caledons.

The meat peseed pleasantly, and, to tell
the truth, I enjored it much more than I
had the cold silent bre:fj;_:‘sst I had:-teken

Mag-

wp-stairs to the school-room,
formed me thet 3 had beeu d
attend a day $#200L a shord dis
3irs. Clayy? thought iz Doses
This th;;"wa.l to bemmy 1ot amc =
Y aonz the servanis and noteven 1o
zg&%a: by the same teacher. My heart
robed at this fresh insuit. Child thouga
I voé- Licltmy blocd tingle and my cheeks
by with prideand anger. But 1 remem-
ed I had ever been dependent upon the
“harity of others, and should not complain if
Ahings were nc: quite to my mind. So I

/ dressed myself with tolerable composure,

after 2l I had Leer supplied with suffi-
cien$ clothing since my arrival here, but,
thongh these clothes were not much soiled,
1 saw at once they were cast-oif garments of
some one, probably Inma Barreth. My pride
tooi fire at this. Iwould nottouch them. I
donned the checked gingham I had worn
at the home, preferring this te the cast-off
sillks or cashmeres of this scornful Lftie.
lady. Iwasnot as handsome as she, nor
had T as Sne raiment, but my pride, I am
sorry to say. quite equaled her own.

T then gathered up the books with which I
had been supplied, and repaired to the
Kitchen, where Maggie kindly volunteered
to accompany me to school and get
me settled, as she expressed it. On our
way cut I noticed a carriage drawn up be-
fore the front entrance, aand standing on
tha balcony was Irmma Barrett, dressed for
going out. Sho wasattired in some light
biue material that suited her fair skinand

\golden hair to perfection. Her lLittle hands
were daintily gloved and she wore kid boots,
light and small enough for a fairy. .She was
evidently waiting for some one; but she did
not deign to notice me, even by 2 loel, as I
passed in cempany with Maggzie. I sighed.
How beautiful she was; “sie had every
thing;1kad nothingatall,”I said bitterly,
as I trudged on by Maggie's side.

The school building was a low, white,
structure standing among the trees and
situated on the read leading to the city.
There were a good many children gathered
around the steps as we came ©p; butIhad
been used to children allymy life and their

presence did not disturb me. Ve entered

$he school-room: 2 pleasant-faced Indy arose
from her desi to greet us, and Ithought
hervoice the sweetest I bad ever heard.

Tn a few words Magzie informed her who

Y was snd of my intention of atiending

school, all of which the lady listened to with
respectful attention. And then, withalkind
smile, bade me welcome to her schecl, hop-
ing I would find it pleasant, after which she
looked over my books and designated the
lessons I should learn. And then, Maggie
having departed, she ranzthebell, 2t whick,
the scholars came trooping in amd faking
their seats 2 hush fell upon the schoolas,
with rapt attention, the scholars listened to
their teacher who, in the same sweet voice,
* read achapter from the Bible, after which
she repeated a simple prayer. The scholars
then proceed.d to their desks, but with ne
bustle or noise, as is commoxn in country
schools. Itwas indeed a pleasant scheol
The teacher was so kind, her insiruction so
simple and yet instruciive and interesting,
1 could not help contrasting it with the dr¥,
dull and irksome teaching of the day before.

Our teacher’s pame was Amy Lester; she
Jived in a tiny cottage just back of the
school-house with her mother, who wasan
jnvalid and unable to do work of any kind.
Amy supported them both by her teaching
and her drawing, for she was guife anare
ist; and & happier, more coztented couple
than Amy and her mother, would have been
haxd to find.

My first doy at sctool passed pleasantly
enongh, and I returned home in quile 2
cheerful frame of mind. But alas! my
cheerfulness was of chort guration. As I
entered the yard, I found the children en-
joying themseives under the shade of o

horse-chestnut thet grew near the
gate. They were engaged in j z
rope, and &s this s o Sportin h
greatly delighted, I stopped a moment
watch them.

“Why, helloa? cried Irving, when he

11
o~
<

~ sawme, end then assuming an air of great

friendliness, he wanted me to join in the
game. Ihesitated, remem = his jeer-
ing remarks of yesterday; bu did sowant
o be friendly in this house, where it seemed
destined I was to dwell, that T was willing
to venture any thing almost+o gain-it. Ac-
cordingly, I approached and spoke to Bertie,
+who greeted me kindly in return.

““Here, now, if you want to jump,” cried
Trving. He gaveoneendof the rope to his
sister and they commencad slowly swinging

advanced, and bya quick movement gained
toe conter, but ab thad instent, with a wicked
= threw therope aad tripped
2 me tothe groundwithsuch
I lzy D aninstant completely
L ng. Witha scream
¢ I was upm my feet, end, scarce
wing what I did,I flewat Irving like &
cat. He was 2 well.grown boy of

- T wna rather an undersized girl o
tcn: bot hewas taken completely by sur
| prise, and belore he cnuld defend himselll
had marked him for rognition by several
rather ugly screiches, and brought away as
*a handful of kair. But hisanger

& trop!

was kindled, and he struck me fercely, at
{he same time calling upon Irma to help
him. In fact, the fighi wusra fercely,
when I felt myself suddenly caught in 2
grip of iron, and turned to find a man, 3

stranger to me, had caught both Irving and
myself by a shoulderof each and now heid us
apart, 2 smile of gmusement on his face at
our situation.

“YWell! well!” he said, at length. “What
! everisthe meaning of this? Fighting, ehi
And with a girl, Irving! Iam surprised.”

“She pitched atme first,” cried Irving,
his voice trembling with anger. “She'd

I TAD MAREED OIM FOR RECOGNITION.

have torn my eyes out if I had not defended
myself.”

“Yes, indeed,” chimed in Irma, anxious
to defend her brother. “You must not
blame bim, 3Mr. Roland; this litile beggar
would have hurt him if she could.”

During this interesting colloguy I had
stood quite still, too angry, hurt and bewil-
dered to speak. Butat Irma’s cruel words
my temper blazed again. A torrent of
words were ¢n my tongue, but, happening
to glarnce one side, Isaw a face peering
through the shrubbery. Ikmewitinan in-
stant, it was my friend on the cars. Ilmew
the laughing cyes and the brown, curling
hair. There was a broad smile on his face I
conld see, 21so. His appearance decided
me. 1did not pause to reply or defend my-
self before the gentleman, but, catching my
books from the ground. fled toward the
house, never pausing til I reached my own

| back{

then without any seeming questions he
‘drew from me the whole story of my adop-
tion by Mrs. Clayton, my treatment since

{ my arrival there, and my diffew’ty with Irv- |

ing Barrett that afternoon.

The young man seemed puzzied.

“You are sure you are no relation fo Jirs.
Clayton,” he said, after a few momen.s’
thought.

“XNone that I know of, v, I replied,
“cc'rt....%‘zi_v, if Iwas she would not treatme
50.7

Mr. Dudley smiled. “Perhaps not,”’ he
sail. “Dut™ he added, stariing suddenly,
#] am going away to-morrew, Doreas (Ihad
already told him my name), and shallnot be
s years. I am zolng abroad to finish
my education. Imay be gone three, four or
even five years. Iemsorey I am going sc
soon for yoursake. Iwould sce if T could
rot unravel this mystery, for mystery it
surely is. But, as Isaid before, Tam going
and have not time now. But now listen to
me, Dorrie: Be a good girl; never mind the
sneers and gibes of the family, but attend
to your books.. You have a kind teacher,
you say, that is good. Make as many {riends
as you can and as few enemies. Don’t run
awar, as I dare say you are thinking of, but
stay here. Letme find you here when Ire-
twrn. Will you do as Iwish, little onc?”

“#] will never do.any thing you would not
like, Mr. Dudicy,” I answered, simply, and
for years I kept that promise.

“That is right,” he answered, gladly.
“Now we will go to the house.”

Ee arose and took my hand and I trudgzed
along by his side, fecling, I knew not whr,
strangely safe and glad. When we reached
the house he pauszd.

“Good-night, Dorrie,” he said. “Femem-

ber what Ihave toid you. You were hiding
to-night, Little cie.  Don't do it again, Dor-
cas. Beopen and frank and genercus in

your actions, 'tis the best way, dear. Eeo-
memberwhat I lhave told you and your
promise to me. I shall held you to tazé
promise, Doreas,” and he smiled. *I am
your iriend,” he contimued, “and as a
pledge I will give you this,” and he pressed
into my hand something that glittered
brightly.

“Keep this,” he said; “don’t part with it
unless vou can do mo other wav. Now
good-bye.” Heraised me in his arms and
kissed me; then, letting me go, diseppeared
within doors.

I looked at the token he had given me. It
was a brizht-golden dollar that was shining
onmy palm. Isawand I felt richindeed,
forI had never owned but a single piece of
money before, and that was a large copper
cent which little Paul at the home had given
me, 2nd which now, wrapped iu paper, ro-
posed in a box in my room wiere I kept ¥
few scanty keepsakes. I laid this-sway
with them when I regched my re0®, and
then crept into bed, feeling quite cheerful
and happy. Some one cared 7of Me—SOme
onewas-my friend. This tbeaght comforted
me more than I can tell snd Licll aslecp to
“’ngﬁccna

resent. 5
The next days2C 10T Tather, I saw
the two gent) S@¥ive away, and I knew

my on st Was going far irom me, and
could sa=<cely keep back the tears; butl
resol2d to try, as Mr. Dudley had told me,
to »8ke the best ol things, and I succeeded”

room, where I sank down, panting and ex-
hausted. >

1 had never remembered being angry &7
for and this new feeling of rage and sate
tairly overpowered me. Yhen RfP OF
grieved before I had always weps 00y DOY
a-tear dimmed my eves now, #0056 ZerV
flashes woald have scorche'g--."‘fc ORI
tp. But at length J grey” caimer, I re-
moved my bonnetand by:bed wy face and
hands, Tt then I vecame conscious ol &
stin Pain in my left arm, I pushed up
Sieeve and found & livid biue mark
across my arm which was also severely
bruised, either by my fall or from a blow
in the affray 1had just taken part in. I
looked at my bruised arm with a terrible
feeling of rage and grief, not so much at
the injury, that would soon hieal, but there
are scars on our memory that never heal
This was one. I had never been struck be-
fore, 2nd though it must be remembered I
struck first, yet in my own eyes, certainly,
and in others perhaps, I was quite justified
in doing so. Therefore my fecling of out-
rage was the same as thoughIlad beex
irnominiously beaten without o cause.

Irving Barrett, no doubt, regarded the
whole aTTair as a joke, yet he hardly guessed
that that ome crueclact wounld be weighed
in the balance agsinst him when :hal same
scale was balaneed for life or desth.

“TVell, Miss, yer uncommosn Sober fo-
night.”? %
- I started. Itwas Maggie’s cheery voice
at my elbow that aroused me from my
gloomy thoughts. I did not answer, but fol-
lowed her out and inte the supper-room
without a word.

After supper I inguired who the gentle-

men were I had seen in the garden.
- ¢ The black whiskered one,” said Maggle,
& j5 Mr. Roland, an oid friend of the family;
he is here every summer. The other young
man, it seems, is a friend of his; Ineversaw
him pefore to-day; Lis name is Oliver Dud-
iey, and a hondsome, proper-spoken young
fellow he is, t00,” she added.

I went back to my room and moped in si-
lence until dark, when, seeing the family
were all assembled in the grand drawing-
room, I creptout, cud taking the first path
Icame to, wandered aimlessly on, scarcely
Jmowing or caring whither it led, il I found
myself on the shore of a lovely lake, on
whose clear surfzce the moonlight was rest-
ing, silvering each wave that rose till it
looked like molten silver.

Drawn up fo the shore was a beantiful
boat with softly cushioned seats, and a pair
of oars handsomely carved restéd in the
oarlocks. Istood watching this moonlight
scene with such keen delizht that1did not
notice the approach of 2 party coming near
until they were close wpon me. Ikod bare-
1y time to conceal myself behind one of the
rustic seats that lined the shore astheyall
came up laughing, chatting and seeming in
high spirits. There were inthe party Mr.
2nd Mrs. Clayton, Irma end Irving, and also
the two gectlemen Ihad seenin the after-
peon. Itrembled lest they should discover
me, for 3rs. Cleyton came so near that her
siizen skirts brushed my hands as I
crouched beneath the seat; but, fortunately
{or me, they passed and entered one of the
boats without noticing me. I could kear
the dip of the oars as they rowed out on the
lake. How Iswould haveliked to accompany
them. I had never beexn in 2boat in my life,
and I fancied it must be a great pleasure to
fioat, as they were doing, over the silver
waves. ButI could notgo, sol remained
where I was, listening to the sound of their
merry voices, and haling themall the more
heartily, Ithink I even wished that the
boat wruld upset. end, not drown. them, I
was not quite 50 bad as that, but give them
a wetting.

But they came to shore at last. The gen-
+lemen assisied the ladies out and the party
returned toward the house. all but Mr
Dudler, he lingered behind and lita cigar.
I could sce the blue rings of smoke curling
up through the clear air.

The rest of the pariyewent on, evidently
not missing him. He weited until they
were out of hearing and I was devoutiy
wishing he would go cn when he walked
leisurely up to the seat, behind which T was
hiding, and stopped. I could see his face
plainly in the moonlizht, and there was a
smilo upon it. Couid 2 langhing at me?
F~d he seenme? I asked myself: and he
i ii instantly divining my

1 are there. Come out!
for??
stood before him,
used looking obiect, no
z among the reeds and
T on the bank

%S0 you hid, did youi” he inquired, loo¥
ing at me still with that kind, quizzical look,
half laughing, half seriou$, on his face.
“Were you afraid, nttle one?’ pulling cub
his hond and drawing me gently to his side
stroking my tumbled halr with his white,
shapely hand. -

“No, sir,”? I answered, sullenly, “but they

did not went me 2nd I kid fo keep out of
their sight.”

a

itat the samqtimeurgingme t jump. I

| “Yes, yes,” he said, thoughtfully, and

o7y well, though my life was a hard one,

~shut ontas I was from all companionship

with children of myown age. Exceptmy
schoolmates at school I lmew noone, and
these I was strictlyforbidden to visit or in-
vite inside the gute of ““The Heights.”

My only comparny, therefore, wasthe serv-
ents of the houschold, and though they
were always kind tome, I often feltIwas
in thé-way, and,ccnsidercd a muisance.
A%t such times I would wander away by
myself and sit for hours on the mossy bank
of the lake, or under the shade of a trec
in some part of the grounds where nocne
could see me, and there rcad and re-read
the few bocks I had picked up.

Once ayear the family went cway for a
month or so, and then, unseen, I w.uld steal
througt the grand rooms, feasting my eyes
on the beauties of. the costly furniture, pict-
ures, carpete and statuary which the house
contamed. I often wondered cif the little
keiress of Caledon (the dead onel meant)
had ever traversed these rooms, or her
childish laughter or chatter ever echoed
through the house, or had she died ignorant
of z2ll this grandeur that should have been
hers. Iinguired of Maggie about her, for
somehow I felt a strong interest and sym-
pathy for the little girl who had died when
she had so much to live for. But Meggic
kmew nothing about er. She bad diedlong
before she came there, she said; angshe cid
not even know her name, though she be-
leved it was Dolly, or some thing like it.

“The housekecper could tell ye,” she said;
but I disliked to ask guestions of this grave
personage, and so remezined in ignorance
of what might-have been a great beneit
1o me. -

I seldom went to church, and I missed the
sermon we had always been used to kear
each Sabbath and our quiet Sabbath-schocl
very much. The family went fo churchin
their grand carriage, and 2 liveried coach-
man drove their handsome horses for them.
The servants were permitted to attend once
in the day at any church they chose; but
few avated themselves of this privilege,
preferringto gather inthe kitchen and gos-
sip. Maggie occasionnlly went to church,but’
thechurch sheattended wasaRomanishone
and I did not understand a word of what
was said; so I begzed to remain at home, &
request she was only too glad to grant.

I often wondered at my strange life, for

CHEAT ARE YOU IIDING FORT?

itwas a strange life. Here I was living,

eating, sleeping, under the same roof with
a family who evidently paid for 2ll I en-

joyed, and yet I was as distant from them,

8s far removed, #¢ though I had dwelt at
the farthest corner of the globe. I scldom
saw the children; I never spoke to AMr. or
Afrs. Clayton; they never addressed me in
any manner. What explanation they made
to their friends for my appearance I know
pot. Iwassimply passed over as though
they never even dreamed of my existence.
But when I had been at the Heights rouwrly
two years, I was one day mearly upsei by
Maggie bursting into my rocom .in a great
hurry, and erying:

«C%, miss, the mistress sent me to fetch

ye down to the parlor at once. That old
witch, Miss Armund, is just come, and no-
body lecking for her. Put on your best
frock and come down this minute.

Wondering what could kave happencd to
worlk such wondrous chenge, I didas Mag-
gie cormmanded, and soon found myself in
the parlor, welcomed by Miss Armund, who
looked many years older than when Ihad
last seen her. She welcomed me kindly,
however; made me sit by her, and eskedme
a2 multitude of guesiions aboutmy health,
my studies, etc., all of which1 answered as
wellas I could. I was astonished at the
friendliness shown me by Mrs. Clayton and
Irma, who treated me in cvery Wayas &
member of the family. I bezan to think my
troubles were ended; but, alas for human’
expectations!

Miss Armund stayed two dozys, doring
which time I was shown every attention.
A the exd of thay time Miss Armund took

i.l.'th‘

her leave, evidently well satisfied with the
condition of afTeirs. She had not been gone
an hourwhen Iwas ignominiously shoved
| back tomyold place snd there toreman
il her nextvisit. DutInow saw thab it
was some sceret Twhich concerned 2Mrs.
Clayton’s welfare that this woman held,and
that accounted for my installment there.
Tvhat this sccret was Idetermined sooner
or later to fidd out.

[T0 BE CONTINTUED]

ONE MOMENT TOO LATE.

The History of a Confederate .-\Ii].lwl;y
Execniion. i

(From thie Fhiladeiphia Times,)

The scene of my tale opens in a Ittle

West Virginia, twenty-five years ago. A
womsn was anxiously bending over 2
sick child fossing and mauttering in the
unrest of fever.  Every now and thern
the word ‘‘father” escaped the child’s
lips.

“The child grieves poweriully after
her father,” szid one of tke neighbors
who had come fo help the mother nurse
the ill child. : :

“That she does,”™ replied the poor
mother, with s weary sigh. “Healways
set & world of store by her. It almost

the war, and sinco she has been sick she
has begged for him the pitifclest you
ever heerd.”
¢Oan't he come to ez her?” asked the
neighbor. -
“Xo,” replied the womsan; “his colo-
nel suid he cenidn’t be spared now. He
had o farlongh last snmmer. I he jasb
had known avoun’ this and waited, Seezas
o me she might g well if she eould
just see her iather, snd it woulda't full
so hard cn me, either, if he washere.”
Seversl duys went by, snddtile kﬂﬁ
the sic¥ child -grew worse. A5 lengeli
tke mother wrots an urgent letter to her;
husband, out of the agony of her heart,
imploring him to come home af il costs?
if he wished 10 see bis litdle dgughter
alive agein, QOue more he asked ifor a
farlough, arnd again he was refused. An
engagemeri was pending. The enemy’s
foree wag grestly superior to ours, and
not o wan conld be spared.
Jobn Ball was & brave man; he had
roved that in meny an engagement.
Nothing could have tempted him to
swerve from his duty as a soldier, except,
his frantic desire t¢ sec hig child once
more. Under this pressure he left the
cemp »;zinst orders, and fled to hisrude
cabin emong the Allegharies just in time'
tosee litile Sallie’s face light up once
more with a gleam of joyful recognition,
=nd to receive her parting kiss. To do
this he had inearved the brand of de-;
serter, aud had tken his life in his own
hands. &
EETURNING TO THE BANES, :
Searcely were the child’s remains in-
terred then he, without waiting to com-
fort his corrow stricken wife, started
back to eawp, intending to throw him-:
Rl v of his commander for

cabin in the Alleghany Mountains, in'

broke her liit'e heart when he wert to

Then thirteen men from another regi-
mentthan John Ball’s were chosen, -and
twelw of them were given muskets,
though only one of these muskets hed
shot n it. The thirteenth man was held
in reerve in case of the“first shof not
doingits worlk efectuelly, end to render
the sene more harrowing this actually
provel to be the case, so the thirteenth
man yas called on to give the death
wourl to the ill-fated John Ball. This
msn «clared afterwards to a friend that

“this was the most terrible momen? of his

life; md that he wonid rather have tn-

derzme death himself than to be called

on o fulfill such -z task. I have given a

ficttious name fo the prisoner, but 1 ail

othvr respeets I have adhered to facts.
THE WIFE'S FATE.

Vhen the wife reco®red from her
swon her brain was so deranged by the
teriHe blow that she seemed mereifully

b to realize or clearly recall the
tragecy that hed befellen her. Aliternate
fits' ¢. wild excitement and gloomy
apethy sncceeded each other.» She
slippet-out of camp and instinetively
foundper way back to her humble cabin,
sndfader pining there a few weeks she

was OREmOTNing found ‘lying deadson
the g_%p{)%ﬁ&lﬁ& e :

GOVERNOR MARMADUKE'S DUEL.

Kilhza Fellow-Officer While the Enemy
Were Advancingo ; Thelr Troops,
~(¥From the St. Louis Republican.)

General D. M. Frost has been ac-
quainted with the decezsed ever since

the opening of the Rebellion, and gave a

Repnblican reporter an accouut of the

dnel between the deceased governor and

Brigadier General Walker, of Tennessee,

last night. At the time the duel was

foughé, General Frost was in command
of a ivision under General Price before

Litde Rock, and, as General Price was

ip Memphis at that time, General Frost

was practically in command of all the

Coniederate forees at Little Rock. Gen-

eral Frost relates the story orthe duelin

this manner:

“Both of the men were excellent gen-

tlemen and there was no necessity fora

duel. Everybody knows that Governor

Martaduke belengs to an excellent fam-

ily. Both bore the title of brigadier

genéral, and Marsh Walker was con-
nected with the hest families of Tennes-
gee, He was releted to the Enox and

Folk families of that State, and his own

family was of high standing. There was

some jealousy existing between the two
men on account of rank. Walker was

Marmaduke’s superior in rank, but in

some mauner or other jealousy arose be-

tyeen them and General Mermaduke
mede some reference to General Walker
in conversation. It was not long until

Marmaduke’s remarks were carried to

1 Walker's ears by busy-kedies. Walker

3 make a re-
tefused to do.

demended that Marmad
traction, which thé la

Walker then sent g challenge to eral
Marmaduke to fighit a duel, and’he'eonld

e J. _
under g0 OvErwhe
Ty :

y offense committed
iming & pressurej=or, |

cution had arisen, During the few days
ke hed been absent the men on the other
side had changed their position like the
ficures'on achess bosrd, and the enemy’s
troops hed come between him and his
ecommeznd, He traveled through a cold,
drenching rain, sleeping at night in a
forest to lessen the risk of falling into
the enemy’s hands.

.He began to iesl o sitrange stupor
creeping over him and was just able fo
drag himself to the house of a friendly
countryman, who took him in-and kept
him for the next few weeks, during
which time he lay ill of pneumonia.
Just as he was beginuing to convalesce,
and before he had had time to volun-
tarily give himself up, he was arrestad as
e deserter, His wife followed him to
camp and pleaded for him, telling the
eanse of his desertion with all the elo-
quence thet strong emotion equld dictate
and taking all the blame on herself, In
vain; Ire was tried and condemed by
every rule of war as a deserter. The
commending officer; however, made this
concession to the agonized wife—he
would defer the execution tor three days,
so as to give her time to go to Rich-
mond snd implore the clemeney of
President Davis, which was now the sole
hope for the prizoner’s life.

GOING TO PLEAD FOR HER HUSBAND.

Like Jean? Deans going to plead be-:
fore the Queen for her sister’s life, the
simple mountain women went to the ]
Confederate capitel and pleaded her
husband’s canse before Jeflerson Davis.
She bad it in her power to prove that he
had shown himseli a breve soldier, that
he had not left the camp from cowardice
or from defection to the cause, but from
his overwhelming love for his dying
child and bis intense desire to see her
once more bejore she passed away.
Devis finally granted the man’s pardon,
and drew up & paper to that effect, which
he gave to & messenger, directing. him
to take wiic mext train and carry the dis-
petch to the prisoner’s commanding
officer. He moreover geve the woman a
duplicate paper to make her husband’s
release the more cerrain.

Joyinlly she started off with the pre-
cious document that was to carry life and ;
hberty to ber beloved husband. The
cars searmed all too slow for her burzing
impaticuce.  The train was always
henvilv loaded in those days; there was
so much treveling to and ro; so much
shifting of the troops from one point to
another. From hard and constant use
during the war the railroads got into
very bad order, so that sccidents and
detentions were quite frequeni oceur-
rences, especinlly toward the closeof the

var. On this fatefnl tip one of these
frequent aceidents occurred during the
night. Ifwas not a very disastrous acci-
dent, but still it oceasioned the deten-
tion of the train until dey before the
necessary repairs could he made.

NEARING CAMP, :

It seemed as if “the siars in their
courses fought against” the condemned
prisoner. His wife wruong her hands
with frantic impatience during the de-
tention, but there was no help for it
She had to cadure it, though each mo-
ment seemed to ker an hour. At length
she was speeding on bexr way again, and
ing few hours more she resched her
destination® She and Davis’ messenger
started together ina wagon for the camp,
urging the driver on to almost frantic
haste. As they neared the eamp the
sonud of a voliey of guns made the poor
wife hiver and torn pale,

They rezched the camp. She could
not ask & guestion, but the messenger
requesied Wzt they should be conducted
to the commander’s tent. Silentiy she
handed him the President’s paper. He
touk it, read it with white face and lips
and silently torned away from her. It
was too late: the terribvie truth was borne
to her without 2 word being spoken.
With a hearfrending shriek she iell in-
sensible on the .ground. Tenderly the
nrave but stern men sround her lifted
her up end minisiered to her, and tears
stood in many & veterar’s eyes ovar the
sorrow-stricken woman.

The commanding officer bad -deferred
the execution three days, and even late

i . e to the worst, to mee T
bis {atedike a man. DButa new compli- |

not do ctaerwise than accept. the ehals
%e. The duel was fought whiledreeler

&, makipg advances on Price’s com-
, and our pickets were actuslly en-

ed with the enemy at the time.
istols were the weapons resorted to,
and only one shot was fired by
esch,  General Marmaduke's bullet

“eorereed Walker through the kidneys, and

He died after lingering for several days
in great agony. General Marmaduke
escaped mohurt. The unhappy occur-
rence was a source of much regref to him
even up to the present time. He never
spoke of the duel, but I know that ke
has always lamented that it ever took
place. I have never read any of thecor-
respondence which passed between the
two generals on the subject, but I have
always thonght, and the axmy generally
believed, that the duei was the result” of
bad management on the part of the see-
onds of both men. They passed through
my camp as they went ous to fight the
duel, and had I known what they were
going to do I would have placed both of
them under arrest, and thus the duel
mwight bave been averted. 1f was mo
time for an occurrence of that kind, any-
how. The enemy was advanecing on our
works, and we needed all of our men for
fighting purposes.

] think he was at one time engaged
to be married, shortly after the war
closed, to a young lady of Meraphis, but
I am not pesitive as to that. He was
very attentive to the lady and they had
@ quarrel, and if an engagement éver ex-
isted it was broken off' as a resulf of the
qusrrel. Afterwards the lady married
some gentleman in the South. The
Governor was s worshipper of liitle
children and always seemed happy in
their presence.”

A R
“Go Boulh, Young Man."

_Ouve of the stirring business men -of
New York is James 5. Lewis, who is
concected with a rack dxiil _company,
and has cceasion in the course of the
Eagr to visit many parts of the couniry.

is opportunities for comparing the
relative growth of the different sections
are excellent. Within two or three
years he has become impressed with the
“New South” as 2 growing field of in-
dusfry to an extent amounting in the
eyes of some of his friends to Southern
fever. DMr. Lewis remarks: “There is
no fever in my views of the South. It
is the simple result of observation. If
Horace Greely was alive to-day he would
say, ‘Go South, young man’ The
secret of Sonthern growth is easily un-
derstood after a few visits. The war leil
the young men of that region impover-
ished almosi to the verge of starvation.
They becare inured to privation. They
learned what their fathers with big plan-
tations and droves of slaves had never
dreaming of lea.uing.  They learned to
labor and save their earnings. They
have become money-makers and money-
savers. They kmow the value of wealth
Dy the bitter experience of lack of it.
They will earn and save & dollar where
we at the North will spend five. The
war left us up here in a stimulated pros-
perity. It left them on bare Dbones.
They had to do or die. They decided
to do and not to die.”—New York
Tribune.

Talmage on Newspaper Men.

The Rev. Mr. Telmage wonders that
newspaper men believe anything. They
see more of the sham and meanness of
the world than the members of any other
profession. They are bored by cranks,
mock moralists and pestilent humbugs
every day in the week, and they see the
follies and shams of the world through

their practiced and disgn
this is true, but Mr. Talmage -should re-

bubbling over with charity and good
nature. They see the good as well as
the evil in the world.—-Cincinnati Com-
mercial Gazette,

Jio Tronble to Swallow

Dr. Pierce’s “‘Pellets ” (the original *littie
iiver pills”™) and no psin or griping. .Cure
sick or bilious headsiche, sour stomach,
and cleanse the system and dowels, 23 Cis.
o \ ;

—_————— s ———
It would be a terrible thing if the Hud-

disgnises that are ag open as the day to
sted éye. Al

member that newspaper men are fairly

THE LAW AND THE LYNCHERS.

A DISPASSIONATE DISCUSSION OF A
DIFFICULT SUBJECT.

Tha Opinion of a Conuservatlve Carclina
Jourual—The Case Considered in Differ-
ent Aspects.

(Editorial ir the Keowee Courier )

The opinions of the press, in different
parts of the State, cn this startling occur-
rence, differ widely. Itis generally con-
coded that the act is the patural result
of & precedent established by the whites
in like cases of offence. As & comnse-
quence some condemn the act and all
acts of 17nching in the abstract. Others,
winking at such summery vengeance,
when prompted by a pure and high pur-
pose to protect virtuous women from

violence worse than death, favor a
thorough investigation in this case as to
whether this act was the oatcome of an
outraged sentiment or the offspring of
prejudice and imitstion. Others take
the bold ground thab ii deceased was
guilty of the crime with which he was
aceused, he deserved the fate he mef,
and the perpetrators deserve commenda-
tior. rather than censure. We. find others,
who neither in ferms approving nor con-
demning the Iynching, find in the odeur-
rence a pregnant text for discoursing on
the inefiiciency of the ndministration of
the criminal law by our courts and
juaries.

No law sbiding citizen will deny bu
lyneh law is wrong 1 itself and danger-
ous to soeiety. Wiile thisis true, there
are crimes so revolting to man's moyal
nature, so destructive to society, so
awful in their consequences to individa-
als and by sympetly to communities,
that neither human nor divine law ever
bas or ever can sfay the hand of venge-
ance in their punishment. Of these
crimes fiendish and brutal violemce to
respectable women is the highest, and
we herdly think, in sueh cases, any
earthly power could stay the avenging
hand of an outraged community. The
certainty of the convicsion and punish-
ment of the guilty jarty canrot do this,
and the divine comunand, thou shalt not
kill, has proved equally powerless.

‘Respeet for weman, pride in her cle-
vation and protection is a striking char-
acteristic of Anglo Saxon civilization and
the erowning glory of Christian progress.
Summary punishment of a brute, blacx
or white, who assaults a pure woman,
we cannot condemn, and yet we cannct
depy it is a éungerous precedent, not
only tending to abuse for the commis-
gion of the nameless crime charged
against decsesed, bub a3 growing and ex-
tending to less horrible crimes, until no
limi} being fixed, the written law be-
comes & dead letter, and for it the ex-
ﬁ and partially informed opinion of 2

36h-is substituted. Ir some cases the
| highest gocd of socisty, its preservation
and the protection of the mothers and
daughters of our State, will constitute an
acceptable excuse in the public mind for
lynching.

While we hold this, we think every

case of lynching shoull be thoroughly
investigated and on the trisl.of parties
charged with it, we feel sure our juries
would convict or acqnit oa their honest
judgment from the iacts, whether the
lynching was prompted by the zingie
motive of vindicating virtue and pro-
tecting soeiety, or by a spirit of race re-
venge and imitaticn.
Even in the most excusable form the
enforcement of lynch law is playing with’
fire, and if ever justified as to the zctors
the justification shonld be based on the
honest convietion that it 15 the best, the
safest and the highest preventive of an
irreparable wrong end « virtual necessity’
to the preservation of socisty. o
In tie abstract, lynek: ldw meefs our’
and public condemnation, but cireom-
stances ey exist, steh as the character
of the assailant and asssiled, the nature
and extent of the injury, which may ex-
cuse if not justify it. How do they stand
in the Central lynching?

Waldrop is reported as being a half-
witted person, by some as a person men-
tally irresponsible. Thisshould in his
cese have stayed summary purpishmeni.
It is further stated by some that his
guil was a matter of doubt, and that he
denied it to the last. This should have
led to inguiry in any case Lefore the
death penalty was eviorced. And here
lies the great danger in lynch law, that
apon excitement, growing out of sn ag-
gravated erime, passion usurps reason
‘and men set without proper inguiry as
to the erime and the guilt of the party
charged. "
Again, in such cases the standing of
the assailed should be considered. Has
the negro race esteblished by their life
and condact that high moral: eharecter,
that reputation for virtue which makes
such 2 wrong to their race irreparable,
the life of the victim a living death? We
maintain they have not. They marry
and intermarry with little regard to past
chastity and neither their education nor
habits lead them to value the reputation
of their women, as do the whites. We
do not deny but every citizen, male and
female, white and black, are entitled fo
and should receive equal and impartial
protection under the 1w, but we_ deny,
or strongly deubt whether a criminal us-
sault on & bleck woman cen or should,
under the character of the race, arouse
that just feeling of indignation, that firm
and noble resolve, coupled with genuine
excitement, which s lilie assault on 2
white woman by & black or white man
necessarily does from babit and educa-
tion, and which alone, il any excuse be
allowed, stands as zn excuse for past acts
of lynch law by white men. Both races
heve their recourse for protection to the
law and both Lere, we think, would get
Jjustice. Here both should seek if, bat
with the whites there is an innateas well
as habitnal purpose to +vindicate purity
and preserve society at all hazards, They
cannot await the slow process of the
courts. Isthe negro instigated by the
same motive? Has he by hebit the same
inborn principles and purposes? Each
reader must answer for himself. .

Again, the demoralization of the negro
from sudden emancipation and elevation
to citizenship and from political power
from 1868 had made him arrogant, even
beyond citizenship, and led him to fre-
quent acts of eriminal assault on repute-
ble white women which threatened, in
its increasing tendeney, to subvert our
social fabric unless promptly checked.
This state of things led to lyneh law for
that one erime, and in a few instances
only for aggravated crimes has if been
pursued by the whites in other cases.
On the otler hand cases of criminal as-
sault on negro women by whites have
been of rare oceurrence, in fact, the case
of this half-witted man at Central is the
only one we can call to mind. In this

1 respect this case of Iynehing differs from

others by whites, in Its excnsatory char-
scter. The sceurity of white women,
traveling or dwelling unprotected, was
in constant jeopardy and demanded
prompt if not extra-jndicial zets of pro-
tection. The security of the negro wo-

man has never in the same way been in
jeopardy. '

into the afternoon of the third day.

son should ever be s tolen by river thieves.

f

.-

this ease asswmes importance

Again,

| & dozen different ways, bat ro one has

in view of the characteristics of the two
races as to citizenship and property.
The white race; as a rale, is intelligens,
moral and habitusted by trainicg snd
interest to obey law. Even in exception-
2l cases of violations of law, by taking
the law into their own hands for the
Erotecﬁon of virtue from fiendish and

rutal outrage, the whites have moved
quietly asan organized citizenship, bent
tather on the prevention of similar
crimes than on revenge. Owning the
property of the country, their interestin
its. preservation, having families, their
respect for them and their safety, oper-
ated to check any spirit of general law-
lessness, tending to anarchy. Handling
fire, they moved cautiously, checking its
spread to other than the object in view.
“On the other hand, the black race, as
arule, is ignorant, immoral and often
dishonest. They are besides an impul-
give people, who, under excitement, are
not subject to the centrol and direction
of reason. Owning little property, no
‘motive of pecuniery interest operates to
check excesses, but rather to stimulate
hem. There are some striking excep-
tious to the rule and we hope these may

dingerous-and never defensiblein morals
or strict law, is in the hands of the
negro race a widely different thing from{
I- chlawin the hands of the whites.
T'ue latter have always used it as a cor-
rective and preventive of the highest azd
most revolting erimes, and even then in
a decent or orderly way. The latter,
once adoptivg it with impunity, from
their nature and, training sre lkely to
use it for revenge or a spirit of reckless
lawlessness. While each race is entitled
to equal and impartial protection under
the law, still all cases of lynching, es
violetions of law, should be viewed im|
connection with the persons eoncerned
and surrounding circumstances.

As the Central vietim of onirsge died
from her injuries, the perpetrator would
have been found guilty of murder aud
executed, if mentully and morally rc-
sponsible. If Waidrop was the guilty
party, essuming him doli espax, he
suffored oply the fate the law would have
allotted bim, though in 2 cruel way. It
is not the guilt or innocence of Waldrop
or the lynehers that so much concerns
society, ay this new sdvunce of Isuch
law, both in the actorsaud the sarround-
ing circumstances., There is far more in
# than the simple fact that A. was
Iynched for & nameless crime on B.

It is an exception to pastacts. Liynch-
ing by whites for this crime hasnotbeen
confined to negro perpetrators, but has
been inflicted on whites aed blacks pro-
miscuously. With the whitesit hasbeen
and is based on the virdication ol virtue
from bratal violence, It is a principle
of preservation. On the other hand we
do not ¢all to mind a case where blacks
have lynched a black for such a erime on
their own race, though our court calen-
dars contein numbers of chargesfor such
crimés. This departure by the blacks
from past precedert, enl that, too, ona
white man of known doubtiul senity,
saggests other motives than those Lere-
tofore actuating white men. What was
the resl motive, and what was the
prompting incentive in this view, be-
comes material and demands -foll inves-
tigation, apart from the act in itself, as
all other like acts, bLeing a very high
viclation of law. The investigation and
trial of the parties charged may resultin
the partial, 1f not entire suppression of
lyneh law, to which end all citizens
anxicusly look.

— <

ASLEEP FOR S: VEN YEARS.

A Fariner's Curious Aflliction Which Fol-
lowed an Attack of Fever. =

A Utiea (Muwnn.) telegram says: Her-
-men Haines has sl2pt almost continuslly
for seven years. He has been treated in

Dbeen ableto bresk his protracted slum-
‘ber. Powerful electric batteries have
been applied to his body, the only effect
being a coniraction .of the muscles,
Haines is now forty-nine years old, and
ten years ago was & prosperous furmer in
St. Clair county, Il. At that tume ‘he
was hale and hearty, his weight being
180 pounds. :

In 1877 he was stricken with fever and
ague, and in the spring of 1830 moved:
to St. Charles, Winona couuty, whence
he was brought to Utica. A few months
after his arrival in this State he fell
asleep, and he hes lived in this strange
condition for more than seven years.

In the summer of 1884 he awoke one
morning, arose from his bed, put on his
clothes, and went about his work. When
told that he had slumbered fcur years
he grew indiguant and would not believe
that he had slept more than a night tn-
til led before a mirror and shown his
long black hair and beard and sunken
cheeks and eyes. For & morth his
health and habits seemed perfect. He
went to bed at the usual hour, slept
through the night, and arose with the
lerk,

In August, 1834, his wife became very
ill, and Haines was obliged to deprive
bimself of needed rest. One night, while
teking her & cup of tea, he suddenly feil
asleep, dropped the cup, sank o, the
fioor, and had to be taken to his bed,
from which he has never -since risim.
He lies on his baek, breathes natursily,
and suffers little pain; but is wasting
away. His weight is now less than
ninéety pounds, and he is no longer sble
to move himself in bed.

About 11 o'clock every evening he
awakes for five or six minutes, during
which tirce he is hurriedly given a soft
boiled egg, a little soup, and & swallow
or two of coffee, his only daily nourish-
ment. He is extremely nervous during
his brief waking intervals, but his con-
vorsation indicates that his mind is nof
beclouded. No medicine has passed his
lips for iwo yeurs.  His children are
bright and healthy. -

e ———
Progress in the State.

The Baltimore Manufacturers' Record of
this week contains the following statement
of new enterprises in this State for the past
week:

Beech Island.—The Frapklin Kaolin
Company are erecting works and expect
to be shipping clay by March, They will
cnlarge their works in the summer. Thos.
J. Daues is president. .

Beech Island.—A stave and barrel fac-
tory has been erected. A

Black Mingo.—F. Rhgm & Son contem-
plate soon building & parrow gauge team
railroad.

Char.aston.—Oliver & Carter have com-
menced work on their contract to rebuild
the county jail.

Greenville.—Barton & Gilleland will
start the manufacture of barness, saddlery,
ete.

Pomaria.—Geo. B. Aull and Theodore
N. Kibler purpose starting a saw mill.

Summervillee—A company has been
chartered to build the hotel reported last
week. The capital stock will be about
£20,000 or £25,000.

An old man named Tadgray, living
about six miles from Latonia, Texas, on
Saturday started home, facing the blizzard.
His horse went up to his gate and stopped.
The man had literally frozen to death in
the saddle and sat stiff and upright.

A charity bawl—"“Gimme five cents ter

TOO MUCH MARRIED.

An Atlanta Fireman Charged with Having
Four Wives, One of Them from #lckens
and A.noﬂ!er from Anderson County.

- (From the Atlarta Journal)
Benjamin Barton, a supernumerary of .

the fire department, wagem arrested and .

locked up at pelice hezadquarters this” =

morning on a charge of bigamy. g

This morning a lady ecalled at police -

headquarters and had a private talk with

the chief. She introduced herself as —

Mrs. Berjamin Burton, of Homer, Ga. *

and stated that she married Mr. Bu fom--.

about two years ago and separated from
him after leerning that he had wives
elsewhere. Before mnﬁag?m;she was

a Migs Lizzie Kirglcy. The ledy hed a

little girl with her of whom Mr. Burton

was said to be the fath=r,

It was at the instigation of this lady

visitor that the chief arrested Barton.

This afternoon Mrs. Barton, of Homer,

will swear out a warrant charging the

prisoner with bigamy.

Last August Burton married Miss .

Delia Wilson, danghter of Mr. Riley

Wilson, in Atlants, and if what Mrs .

=7 “Burton, of Homer, alleges is -
inerease. = L
ror. these facts, lynch-law, alweys|Fid.make

s -
il  the fourth wife that he has 7
mg' - - '.‘ ~vr
He will be charged with marrying the
following ladiés:
Miss Lizzie Kirkley, of Homer, Ga.
Miss Lula Robertson, of Easley Sta-
tion, 8. C. :
: L(I}m Lula Hall, of Anderson county,
Miss Delia Wilson, of Atlenia.
Burton came to Atlanta three yeers
%:, and-worked under Sanitary Officer
ing for two years, and since last An-
gust has served as a supernumerary-in
the fire department, : 3
The prisoner was seen by a Journal
reporter and asked what he had fo sa;
about the charge of too much wife,
he replied:-
“Why, I have only one wifeand never
bad but one, and that is the one that I
married last Angust; Miss Wileon, I
have never lived in South Carolina, nor
in Homer, Ga., and never married any-
body in either place.”
*How old are you?”
“«T'wenty-two.” 5 ;
“You must have/married very rapidly.”
“Yes, it seems so from the charge
against me. Bap I am not fhe man
wanted by the elleged Mrs. Barton, from
g;mer. She has simply msde a mis-
a‘” -

“Where does your family live?”

<] don’t know. I was born atPowder
Springs, and my people went from there
to Elbert county, and I have not heard
from them in severel years.”

¢And the four wives are not yours?”
“QOnly cne of them is. Can’t you sead
word to my wife where I am?"”

“Which wife?”

¢I have told you that I had only one.”
Inquiries were made of some of the
members of the fire department as to
Barton’s antecadents, bat no one seemed
to know anything ebout him.

At 2.30 o’clock Mrs. Barton, former];
of Homer, Ga., and working in Lynchs
tailor shop, ealled at police headquarters
and confronted Burton in the presence
of the chief of police, tl e Journal repor- * -
ter and others. A stup'd stare was all’

he could give the woman.

“I dont know you. Who are you?” -
he %a.;:merod out. ' ERT

“Oh, itisa t pity you don’s,” re-
plied the litt-l_egI::y, and she proceeded
at once to give him & piece of her-mning.

Burton, sccording to the woman’s.
statemen*, married first in South Caroli-
na; then married her; returnedto South
Carolina, married again, and then came -
to Atlanta-and married again.

Mrs. Burton No. 2 did not know of
Mrs. Barton Ne. 4 until yesterdsy after-
neon. i

— e —
Facts About Rainfall.

The subject of the rainfall isan inter--
esting one this winter. The American
Meteorological Jonrnal informs us that
“the precipitation in the temperate zooe
is extremely varisble frm season fo sea- °
son,” which inspires hope that other-
winters mey differ a litile from this one.
The discussion of the weather journal is,
however, chiefly devoted to the rainfall
on the Western plains, which isrecogriz-
&d 2s a most important element in’ esti-
mating the agricuitural future of our
conntry by such competert sutborities
as General Morrow, Mr. Charles Francis
Adams, Professor 8. B. Thompson arnd
ex-Senator Dorsey. In investigating the
climatology of the United States, allow-
auce has to be made for the difficulty of
placing rain gauges in exposed localities
so 2s fo obtain accurate results. Snow
drifts and inequalities of exposure play
an important in upsetting® the
measurements by gauges; and muth
care is necessary to prevent inexaciness
in & result in which accaracy is i
Mr. Merk W. Harrington, in the
Meteorologinal Journal, recoramends the
maps of Lorin Blodgett as the best
standard for comparison &s & basis of
earlier observation, and those of Dr. -
Charles Dennison, of Denw.r, for the
later dates. With these as standards,
Mr. Harrington coucludes that there isa
slow but gradual gain in the rainfaliin
the West, which argues well for the in-
creased feriility of our great developing
egricultural regions.

—— I ——
Fortunes of Circus Men.

(From the NXew Y:r_:c-.zvening W‘orl@.;

E. B. Colvin is worth $40,000.

Jobn B. Dorris is worth $20,000.

John Robinson, of Cincinnati, is
worth about 8250,000.

Eaton Stone lives in New Jersey,
where he owns a small farm.

James Robinson, the circus-rider, has
saved about $100,600 and owns a nice
farm.

Dr. Thayer, the noted cirens proprie-
tor, is said to be in the same condition
as Dan Rice,

James E. Cooke, the horse-rider and
athlete, is driving a street carsomewhere
in the South.

Adam Forepaugh has from $200,000
to $250,000.  He owns a number of
dwelling-houses in Philadelphia.

P. T. Barnum is worth from $41,000,-
000 to $5,000,000.

W. W. Cole and James A. Bailey each
have a fortune of $2,000,000.

James E. Cooper is worth $500,000.
As soon as he makes a few extra thou-
sands he erects a row of little cheap cot-
tages in Philadelphia.

sames Hutchinson has amassed the
sum of £1,500,000. Ten years ago he
did not possess §150. All hismoney was
made in the circus business, ' -

Dan Rice, the man who used to get
81,000 & week, the biggest salary ever .
paid to any circus man in the world, is
now said to be worth a few thousand
dollars less than nothing.

The dumb animals uare,in our keeping,
and we owe it to them that all their wants
are promptly supplied. If we cannot do
this, we should promptly relinquish our
charge of them.

Women are not allowed t2 sing in Mexi-

buy some bread with.”

can churches.
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