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GRETNA, Scotland, September 7, 1893,

Tramping in many portions of every
shire of Scotland, where I have not found
beauty or grandeur in scenery there has
always been winsome antiquarian, his-
toric or personal interest, Only one spot
has proven repulsive, squalid and for-
lorn to such a degree that its very beg-
gardness is startling, its venality feroci- |
ous and its miserable folk and history so
uncanny.and infamous, that place, folk |
and history are weirdly fascinating alone
from their woebegone, vicious and out-
rageous character., Such a place, such a
folk and such a history remain in the an-
cient noted, and still notorious, Scotlaud
court of Hymen, Gretna Green.

In what may be termed the scandalous
romantic literature of Britain, no other
place has occupied such scandalous and
even world-wide notoriety. It has for
nearly 150 years trailed through every
form of romance and story; infested every
manner of newspaper travesty; burdened
much of popular ballad and rhyme; ob-
truded itself into noble as well as lowly
society; stalked across the stage in trag-
edy and comedy; engaged the pen of as

reat a poet and satirist as Tom Hood in
gis well-known elegy to David Laing,
the closing lines of which are—

Had I command thou should’st have gone thy

ways
In chaise and pair—and lain in Perela Chaise !
and it has even entered without reverence
the presence of grave chancellors to pur-
sue its course of dishonor and disquiet in
the highest courts of three kingdoms. In
faot, in the entire English-speaking world
the name of Gretna Greenand the notion
of Gretna Green marriages are as familiar
to all classes as is the commonest nursery
rhyme,

Yet you will not find a score of people
either in America or in Britain who can
give the origin of the commonest nursery
rhyme, what originally really made the
place famous or infamous, the conditions
continuing its notoriety, whether these
conditions have been removed, or wheth-
er Gretna Green itself is a real place with
geographical limitations, or an interest-
ing myth growing out ofthe vagaries and
witticisms of marital literature. Illustra-
tive of this was the indignant assertion
made to me a short time since by a most
eminent clergyman of Glasgow that Gret-
na Green marriages were abolished by
law a half century ago, and that probably
not an hundred couples were ever mar-
ried at Gretna as aileged by popular tra-
dition! On the contrary, nearer 10,000
couples have been married at Greina
Green—Gretna Green marriages of the
olden sort, with very slight modification,
are constantly being ‘‘solemnized’ at the
present time, and, as I shall show, 1 hold
a certificate of marriage of my own, issued
by the present *Bishop of Gretna,” Wim.
Laing, Postman,

No single clear and conczise account can
ve found in the books comprising the
conditions and incidents leading to the
establishment of the ancient notorious
marriage Mecea of Gretna, Its origin
primarily was due to the rigors of Eng-
lish marital iaw about the middle of the
eighteenth century. Ancient English
law held that marriage was legal by civil
contract in the presence of two witnesses,
rendering the services of the priest merely
a matter of sentiment or religion. Decis-
ions under this law, influenced by pow- |
erful ecclesiasticism, led to serious legal
entanglements. A- civil contract mar- |
riage was vadid—to a degree. 1n the mat- |
ter of descélt of real property to ihe ofi-
spring of such marriage, it was held to be
invalid. Rebellion against the inexora-
bility of the clerical influence in the
courts, rather than the law itself, resulted
in the clandestine marriages celebrated
by unprincipled cleries in orders, known
as ‘“‘Fleet mariages’ and their consequent |
scandals, & century and a quarter ago in |
London. To end this was passed the
English Marriage Act of Lotd Chancellor
Hardwicke, in 1734. This prohibited all
clandestine and so-called *“‘irregular’” or
civil contract marriages, and made it |
compulsory on all English subjects, ex-
cept Quakers and Jews, to be married ac-
cording to the rites of the Church of king-
land.

So unjust a measure was certain to meet
with evasion. Opportunity for this was
found in the necessarily unchangeable
rule in the English couris that any mar-
riage validly pertormed in the country in
which it had been contracted must be
beld valid for all purposes in England. |
Febellious spirits and secretly panting
hearts naturally turned towards tne near-
est country ofiering relief, This‘one was
Scotland. At the time of Reformation
Scotland as well as England refused to
accept the provision of the Council- ot
Trent which rendered the solemnization
of marriage by a priest necessary. Scot-
land’s ancient marriage law was the same
as that of ancient England. Irom time
immemorial all that has been requisite
for a valid marriage in Scotland has been
an interchange of real and actual consent,
constituting at the time given, an unde-
niable intention and determination to
enter the relation of husband and wife,
with either contestible written evidences
of that fact, or evidences of witnesses be-
fore whom the same is declared. This
was ancient Scottish law. It was Scot-
tish law when Gretna began to acquire
notoriety as a marriage resort for runa- |
way English couptes. And it is Scottish |
law to-day.

There has never been in Scotland, nor |
is there to-day, any bar to this form of |
marriage save that of public senti-
ment. The people of Scotland, including
a large proportion of the clergy, ever
sturdily withstood the enactment of laws
by the Scottish Parliament, which might |
annul this form of marriage, or tend to |
cloud heirship under it. Strictest condi-
tions of registration have always been im-
posed, and Scottish law has always pre- |
scrived certain ceremonials for celebra- |

_ tion of regular marriages, such as the

by a eclergyman. But the ‘“irregular” ' general recklessness and extravagance
marriage by witnessed civil contract has | on every hand where marriage fees from
never been successfully assailed, and has | runaway Knglish common folk, gentry
never been subject to but one slight mod- | and nobility ranged from five toone hun-
ification. Through deference to English | dred guineas, as they did, with any

| farmstead of Meg’s Hill.

appeals for a check upon the ‘‘Gretna’
and ‘‘Coldstream’’ marriages of English
people—for the border village of Cold-
stream in Berwickshire once possessed
almost as unenviable a reputation as Gret-

na—in 1836, by permission of Scottish rep- |

resentative, as an Act was passed by the
British Parliament imposing the condi-
tion upon Scottish ecivil contract mar-
riages that one of the contracting parties
shall have been a resident of Scotland for
a period of twenty-one days immediately
preceding such marriage,

In other words, any civil contract mar-
riage in Scotland for hundreds of years
has been, and now is, a valid one; the
requisites for marriage at Gretna to-day
are precisely the same as they always
were, with the exception of subsequent
regietration, and the trifling condition of
brief residence of one of the contracting
parties, and within the past twenty-three
years the present *Bishop of Gretna’ has
married between 900 and 1,000 coubples,
chiefly runaway Iinglish men and women,
or nearly one-tenth of the entire number
so married at Gretna Graen since its first
“scandalous’ marriage of record. It is

| almost as much resorted to at present for

““irregular’ marriage ceremony as it was

a hundred years ago, though the fine !

color and great clamor of the old couch-
ing days, when the old Carlisle and Glas-
gow road resounded with ringing i
and the shouts of pursued and pursuers,
are eliminated by the railways, and every
mail to Gretna brings * Bishop” Laing
letters of eager inquiry, one of which is

truly copied. barring the signature in the |

following:
GHLEY, Englana, August 28, 1893,
t: Would you kindly inforin e
{ rosidence is necessary in Seot-
parties soing to be married by you at
Does it require both bride and bride-
to be a certain leugtn in Scotland, or

what |

only the brider

1}0 you req e any certificate as to the resi-
dence in Seoiland? If so, froim whom should
it be? From tie minister, solieitor or resis-
ter? What time of do you reguire par-
ties to be there for marrizge? Are you to be

readily found and on auy day? Do you marry

sunday? What is your fee? 'The partle:
write for are respectable people, but not able
to pay a high fee—say 1rom one to two pouiids,

An carly reply will very much oblige.

we eome yvou will know me by my
Ci i < with a ecarve ivory head.
Also by a bit of i atband. Itis
)rlfa\li‘:‘lll\'l*l'h.c bardly uny-
thing on, as she w ave o cul stick to '~
ticipate, How will we know you? —— ——

Gretna was originally chcsen as an ob-
jective point of satety for both iying
de and runaway couples froin iing-
la y on account ol 1ts favorable lo-
cation. The great olden coach roads of
Iongland, still its finest highways—the
srn one coming north through Leeds,
yroughbridge, Catterick -and an-
cient Bowes, tl

s Hall in vichelas Nickleby,” and
thence over dreary Stanemoor, the west-
ern one leading tfrom Liverpool through
Lancashire the northwestern Kng-
lish shires—joined at the City ol _(.‘u;..:du,
From Carlisie the single stonpe higaway
passed over the sk and Sark Rivers, be-
tw which lay the historic **Debatable
Land,” into Scotland. Itshould be borne
in mind¢ that the distance fromn Carlisle
to Gretna, just beyond the =ark, is only
about twelve miles; that Gretna was the
first coach relay station north of Carlisle;
that the Stark streamy was ithe ungues-
tioned boundary line between lingland
and Scotland, and that whatever legal
or moral vexations might in the olden
times, or now, lurk in the *Debatable
i.and” between the ksk and the Sark,
whenever debtors or lovers, tiying from
the inexorable harrassment of lunglish
statute, once crossed the middle of the
Sark, they were instantly sale from pur-

ors

y St

and

il

suers beneath the ever-welcoming wegis |

of Scottish law. - ;
Though Gretna had been a favorite ha-
ven of safety forabsconding debtors from
the middle of the seventeenih century,
its first *“‘irregular’’
there is record did not occur until 1771,

seventeen years subsequent to the pass- |

age of Lord Chancellor Hardwicke's
hated iinglish Marriage Aect, but the cir-

cumstances of this aflair were so interest-
ing and so widely heralded that Greina
Gireen at once became Hymen’s metropo-
lis for hunted, haunted, runaway lovers,
This first marriage was of John Edgar,
St. Mary’s Parish, and Jean Scott of the
Parish of Hetherel, both of the adjoining
English County of Cumberland. Tradi-
tion has it that these two, instead of com-
ing by coach-and-four over the post
route from Carlisle, escaped their oppos-
ing relatives by boat across the Solway
Firth, They were upset by storm and a
tierce incoming tide, whose violence
drowned oue ol their pursuers and caused
the others to abandon the chase. The
couple themselves barely escaped with
their lives, and bedraggled in brine and
sand, they finally made their way on foot
from the shoreside village of Brewhouses
to Gretna, where they were married by
Joseph Paislev, who, for this sort of
thing, became the most notorious man of
his time in Scotland, as well as the most
execrated single individuai known to the
annals ot English social anathema.

At this time Gretna, perhaps a half
mile from the Sark along the highway
towards Glasgow, comprised not more
than a half-dozen houses. There were
simply a few rude buildings ciustered
about an old thatched kirk and the olden
The farmstead
was the laird or the land’s residence.
There were also the little manse behind
the kirk and a vile littie shop in which
the fellow Paisley—not a blacksmith as
all Gretna literature has it--sold tea, to-
bacco and snuff as well 'as smuggled
whisky to the “‘muckle right sort.”” The
exploiting of the ludgar-Scott inarriage,

' Paisley’s defiance of English and Scotch

authorities and his cunning in securing
the highest Scottish legal advice, enab-
ling himn to settle the form of procedure
according to law by attesting mnarriages
simply as a witness, with the consequent

| establishing of the absolute legality of

these marriages and the universal noto-
riewy thus given, completed the essentials
for acquainting every soul in England
with the extraordinary opportunities
offered by evading Knglish law. Paisley
became the selt-constituted *‘Bishop of
Gretna,” and the Maxwell residence was
transformed into a commeodious inn.

This hostelry proving inadequate for
accommodation, Sir William Maxwell,
the laird, built an entire village in the
half mile distance between Gretna and
the Sark, which he called Springfield,
and whieh included two inns, the King’s
Arms and Maxwell Arms, and these by
the beginning of the present century be-
came the most noted posting establish-
ments in the two kingdoms. From Pais-
ley’s marriage of the Cumberland couple
in 1771, to the time of his death in 1814, it
is computed that this ‘‘irregular’” mar-
riage traflic brought annually to Gretna
and Springtield £20,000 in fees; expenses
of those who pursued runaway English
couples; outlay of barristers who visited
the places to establish proof of marriage;
other barristers who came for clients who
hoped to find lack of proof; from the cu-
rious who were attracted by the extraor-

publication of bands and the offiating | dinary character of the place, from the

and increasing,
month brings some new would-
be imitation.

’ - -
you're one of the millions of
women who are using Pearline, you won't
have to ask why.

Guess How
Many

packages of Pearlinehave
been consumed. Hundreds
of millions! Successful

than ever. Every year
the sales are piling up
though every

from the very start, it is

more successful now
L5
4

Why is it? If

This is the reason: Itis

the best thing of its kind. And that is what most women

want, for their washing and cleaning.
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ALWAYS refuse imitations.
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IAMES PYLE, New York.
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ofs |

ene of Dickens' Dothe- |

marriage of whicn |

! amount of the *‘yellow stufl”’ for hordes
of “witnesses,”” handy-men and satraps
who lived permanently at the inns, tilled
| the rude cottages or swarmed like bar-
| pies about the then pusy stableyards.
The present hereditary line of **Bishops
| of Gretna” was established just betfore the
death of Joseph Paisley, who, a mass of
fat and corruption, “went his ways"” in
1814. He was a terribledrinker of cognac,
and his advancing age, with his physical
| joys and atllictions, compelled him to
delegate his ofiice to other and younger
hands in the person of one David Laing,
‘an Ulster lrish pack-peddler. His wife
i was Paisley’s granddaughter, and, be-
| sides, he possessed so hard a character
{ and nists that none disputed the legitima-
| ey of the succession. He died in 1827,
| The third **Bishop’’ was his son, Simon

|
|
{

| Laing, who fattened upon the increasing !

' traflic until 1856, when something of a
check was given Gretna Green marriages
| by the passage of the Act belore alluded
| to, requiring one of the contracting par-
ties to bave Scottish residence for twenty-
one days lmmediately preceding mar-
| riage. This Simon Laing died in 1871,
| T'he fourth and present **bishop of Gret-
{ na” is William Laing, her Majesty’s post-
man at Springtierd and Gretna, a little
mite of an old man 71 vears of age, weaz-
lened, shriveled and cauny, unitiag ail
the bibulous prowess of his predecessors,
with an appalling cunning of the lowest
order; a liny ogre in blue and red when
on his oflicial rounds as postmian; o vici-
| ous and rupunauve “Grandiather Sniadl-
weed” wheu *ofliciating’’ or numbling
| over his oaken chest of records iu his
tiny, tumbledown cottage beside the -
| peluous Mark.
I'he old moss-grewn Gretna Kirk is still

standing, surrounded by crmnbling
headstoues of Gretna “*bishous” and
fother worthies, at the northern end oi

tiie long, dreary sireet. The King's Arins
and the Maxwell Arms, midway to the
Sark, are ruinous and decayed, and re-
main but {filthy dens, where drunken
hinds and brawling tramps hold common
| ogy. ‘Lhestraggling sureet is oveigronn
with rank grass and weeds, Gid wottien,
with bloodless fuces and barbaric bairns
| with dirty taces, leer and hoot st you as
they pass. Down at the edge of the brae,
| forming the last vestige of =cottish lana
{ Leside the Sark, 11 the third cottage trol
{thoe stream, live Wil Laing and his
{ hall imbecile oid wite, the latter now
deat for more than forty yvears aund with a

e §
pinched white face, whiter than the treni-
ling white 1ntls of ber *muteh™ cap nupon
her poor, palsicd bead.

There 1s just one rooin in thisstone cot-

tage, and that not twelve feet HGUAre.
f'ue sireet door is at the house i1ront.
jehind this is a recess apd o bed, A

back door opens upou a littie walled Kali-
vard., Opposite .he bed is 4 wule nre-
place where food is cooked and
against a peat lire 1 anclent Lmes,
Upeuning upon the sireel is obe Wildow,
wide aud low. Underneail: this stands
14 deal table, and benealts the tavle i1s o
stout, oakeun, irou-vound chest. This
contlains the records of neariy ten thou-
sild Gretua marriages. Il bhey are worih
more than iheir weight in gold. The oid
map hugs the delusion that bhe will soine-
time get their weight in gold. He never
permils inan or woman to set eyes upon
these records, save 1og ld, and toen
ouly in a fever of fright lest hariu shall
cotne 10 these hoarded, silent witnesses,
| or irom suspicion that scme pliot

i for their possession is in progress, i
[ accomplished my own purpose ol inspee-
| tion only aiier many visils, afler yielulng
{ to his many direct demands ior drink,
{and alter downright bribery. Then, by
[ timpugning his high oflice, raiiing at bhis
| assumption of semni-priestly pow . and
| contemptuousiy denying that marriazes

were now being pertormed Ly hin, | so

{ stung his episcopal dignity toal he pro-
duced the registers of tbe nearly onue
thousand couples he had himseli war-
I ried and also excitetily profiered, if there
was *siller amnot it,”” Lo Llustrate
| ceremonial then and there, with immyselt
jor the bridegroom znd his teewering, o
| tering old guidwife, llizabeth Lajug as
| bride.

The old man, half wild with liguor and
indignation, slapped bis horn-bowed
spectacles upon his nose, grasped a sold
Bible with one baud from the table, and,
with the other, clutched his poor old
spouse from her chair and whirled her
upon her feet before him.

“stan’ oop! stan’ vop t'gither!” he al-
most shouted. **Clap hands v'gither,”” was
his next command., We joined haunds
and the little old ogre proceeded.

“*Ar’ ye asingle mon? Ye ans’er aye,
ye ken.”

I answered aye.

“Ar ye a single wuman?

upon

ias

apgallisi

vt

’Spak oop,

noo!”’ he yelled atv the trembling yer pit-
fully smiling old guidwife beside mie.

“Ye ans’er aye?”’
She gurgled and cackled assent.
“I’ye ken ony reason why ye shudna

wile? Ye giein ¢ that, ye ken,’” he said
impatiently, and I answered, **No.”

*“1rye ken,’”’ this to Lis wife, **ony rea-
son wby ye shudna tak this mon t’ be yer
i lawfu’ weeded mon?
| auld boho! Giein v that!”’
| she gurgled and cackled again,

“Ye baith gie in’ a’ o’ that?”’

We both assented.

“Then,” said the old wretch savagely
and trinmphantly, **ve’ve bund yerscls
mon an’ wife afore thae wutnesses an’,”
he added in an ugly underione, as he
seated nimself trom habit at the table to
fili out our certiticate of marriage, *‘ti’
deil tak baith o’ ye!”

This is what 1 got as evidence of the
grotesgue ceremony:

* KINGDOM OF SCOTLAND,

COUNTY OF DUMFRIES,
PARISH OF GRETNA.

THESE ARE TO CERTIFY, to All :
Whom They May Concern: That Ed- :
gar L. Wakeman, from the Qity aund :
County of New york, U.8,, and Eliza- :
: beth Laing, from the Paristi of Greina, :
: in the County of Dumfries, being now :
: both here present, and ha/ing declared :
: to me that they are both Single Per- :
sons, have now been Married aner the :
manner of the Laws of Scotland : :

As Witness our hands at Gretna, this':
17th Day of July, 1890. :

Winesses, )p William Laing. -
*

......v.-..u..o.........;..-.-n-.....n-n-.‘

Whenever I am in Scotland I always
run down here to Gretna to look in upon
the couple to whom I sustain such pecu-
liar and certified relations. And I am
not quite sure that this one “irregular’
marriage at Gretna has not done some
good. Ior when I sit with the pitiful old
pair at their tiny deal table, munching
oaken bannocks and sipping steaming
tea, I sometimes fancy that in the second
childhood that is now upon them, my
own tender courtesies to deaf and palsied
Elizabeth Laing, perhaps through re-
awakened jealous rires in her testy consort
have somewhat softened and subdued the
erst marital rigors of William Laing,
Postman, and ‘‘Bishop” of grewsome
Gretna Green. Ebncar L. WAKEMAN,

For Insomnia

USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE.

Dr. C, K. Cole, Helena, Montana, says:
“I have used it in my own family (largely
by myself) for insomnia due to mental
fatigue from overwork, also as a stomach
tonic. The resulis were soentirely sat-
isfactory that I am now prescribing it
regularly in a large class of afilictions, I
find itan exceedingly agreeable medicine,
and can cheerfully indorse it.”

Consumption of Gold.

More silver and gold are used in the in-
dustrial arts in the United States than in
any other country. Our annual consump-
tion of gold for this purpose amounts to
over $16,000,000, and of silver to over §7,-
000,000, Germany is the next greatest
consumer of the precious metals for man-
ufacturing purposes, and each year works
up about $12,000,0000 worth of gold and
about §6,000,000 worth of silver. France
uses about $8,000,000 worth of gold and
$4,000,000 worth of silver.

TuE advertising of Hood’s Sarsaparilla
is always substantiated by indorsements
which in the financial world would be ac-
cepted without a moment’s hesitation.

“OR a general family cathartic we con-
fideutly recommend Hood’s Pills,
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~pak vop, noo, ye ) ]

| made him smile, and when you are alone
land smile to
| mean it as a kind
So he put dowri his pen and lay |

| plump cheeks, and thick lips, and a treble |
| ehin,

| about turkeys

tak this wumman v be yer lawtu’ weeded |

|

DISCIPLINE.

““A hamper for M. le Cure.”

“Bien. Be good enough to open it, Su-
zanne,”

Suzanne did as she was told. M. le
Cure, in soutane, sat at his desk, awaiting
this new revelation.
in the unseen—as regarded parcels.

“0, monsieur, v'la le beau dindon,” |

She had extracted the turkey from the

hamper, and was now holding it up for |

admiration by the legs. The turkey could
not but bang its head.
ment of Suzanne’s triumph, it was also
the moment of the turkey’s humiliation.
Life is an uneven balance; the elevation
of one seale means always the depression
of the other.

M. le Cure got up with dignity. He was
short and stout, with small eyes, and

Had he not been a priest, you
might have fancied that he was a litile
sensual, But he bad forsworn the world.
Still, there is something interesting even
to a priest in a turkey at Christnias .time.
e went up to the bird siill pendent troin
the hand of Suzanne. Ile even went so
far as to apply Lis thumb and foreiinger
to the breast-—not an cager |-in<'l:. but one
calin and critical, such as became a man
ol his professioin

A plump bird, Suzanne, eh ?”’

For aimoment Suzanne was entbusi-
astic. 1t was a turkey of a thousand.
She might have seen larger—yes, that was
quite possiblo—but never, no, never a
pitiiuper one, Would M. je ture put
biusetl 1o the trouble o notice the depth
of fiesh upon the breasthone?

She beld tho bird up L
spoke. ‘Then, all at once, u ¢
over ber expression.

Wikl have
cure, atd his
i Cure-

she

er as
aangoe came

it Christmas Day,

Yes LWILKICK,

Susanne,

D Kl

ws, perias, been a lintie oo long
on the way,” sila Suzunne,
*3Y o neap it will not. Keen”
‘it wouid be poriect it . le Cares would
; day."”
ias bnpossible, JUis Priday—

i, 100,
it will ot Keep till ¢
O, dear,’

lool ab the

WaUhd e a

o bird to be thtow ¥
Cure, .as 11 10 . S
ced with  Libm,  respeaduldy,
eagerly 3
voi, what is to be done?” contin-
Qe Lhe vure.
he Cure was o good » g hi
have soly ed e loi .«n:u.:.? ¥
thier there woul Ve hleis 0 ol i
o soive.  bButiee s full o probioms ol
Boodd people, OUlhitrs jua, wilis siraigit
Lo their obect, bu Ol I st sit
down and hink the snatter oue i il it

\
o

bearings. Cuie il now acvinaliy sit
down; on the comrnry, He widked up ad
down the room., Ve tiie be e
newr the turk Serided
said o heuseis L ;
woild not Keep. LHS was

'
jael which he had
Wis one other,

L0 2o upoi.
L was aitne birvd

fine Lird, excecdingly
pluip Wils QUIE Fetsrka
turkeys hiave a very
necuing S0l

surgical operati
le when on the (a
seced o Lo atl
W SID LO Wasiea g

el

the poar?  No, ceraanty 5
good Lol the soud Boadt (33 (8]
poor, o et L nty . A b oy oin
venl. irue, ey have O siarve on a
goou mu BOSL day ¥, Ll You cuti’t bal-
atice Lti.ngs in L vithout a dis-
pensaiion no one it 0N any
Friday, much less a ! y in Adveunt,
And only tue Bisiiop can grant a dispen-

sation.,

1t is terrible to think what an mnount
of evil has been broucnbaboat by wowen,
When tue Cure asken that question,
“What is to be done?”” lie asked it in ull
innocence. Was Suzaune innocent
when she replied:

*The turicey can be done, M, lo

“Well, yes,”” said the Cure, taking his
three chins 1n s right bund aud caress-
ing them, *"there can be yo har in that,”

Suzaunne waited Lo bear no maore,
ing the turkey with Liér, she left the
room. The Cure returned o bis desk.

**1t is a curious thing,”” he said to him-
self, ‘‘that there is nothing in the Bible
.7 He bhad forgotten tor
the moment that turkeys came originaily
from Awerica.

Then he went on with bis sermon. 1t
was about sins of the lesh, and he found
it very hard work. His nind sccined all
in confusion. Onece ho even caught him-
selt writing *‘the turkeys of Kgypt,” in-
stead of *‘the flesh-pots of Egypt.”? This

an

cuare.’”’

yourlelf you
ol

zenerally
dispensation from
work.
back " in his great leathern armebair,
Then something happened which had ol-
ten happened before—he actually fell
asicep. You see, with only a double
chin a man gets to sleep quite easily in
the afternoon, and tbe Cure had a treble

| chin.

| fort.

And be had a dream-—the dream of a
really good man—all innocence and com-
It was the simplest dream in the
world, He was merely sitting at his ta-
ble, with a serviette tucked under Lis
three chins, and the turkey was before
him, and he was eating of it. Thai was
the whole dreamn,
but then the turkey was done to a turn,

He was just saying, “You will find

! fork finding its way to your mouth; you

He had great faith |

If it was the mo- |

Tak- |

Very simple, you say, |
| **I feel positively fainting.

some nice pickings on the back,Suzanne,” |

when he awoke. He rubbed his eyes; he

was astonished that the turkey was no | testimony to its succulence.
i longer before Lhem, and yet—now he un- | Jeeted bird !

derstood it all.
vaded the room. Suzanne was certainly
cooking the bird.

‘The Cure signed. Life is full of dis-
illusions. *‘I wish I had not awoke,” he
said, a little peevishly. ‘*‘The dream was
nicer than this, I wonder what o’clock
it is.”” He puiled out his watch., *Dear
me, it is already 5.”

At 5 the Cure dined, and Suzanne was
punctuality itself. At that very momeunt
she put in her head. *M. le Cure, le
diner est servi,” she said. 5

The Cure got up and walked across the
hall into the other room, his dining-
room. What a delicious smell! He tried
to frown.

Suzanne lifted the cover. Yes, it was
true! There was the turkey, plump and
brown and juicy, exhaling the most ex-
quisite oders under his very nose. There
was a terrible mental struggle. He
tarned at first very red—the blush that
waits upon a crime; then very pale—he
was forming a stern resolve; then nearly
blue—this was the strangulating effect of
conflicting emotions.

*‘Suzanne!’”” he exclaimed in a tone of
reproach. Oh, the Eve-like craft of the
woman!

**Mais, Mounsieur le Cure commmanded
me to eook it!"”

“Cook it?—yes,” answered the Cure,
and stopped short.

Are not ecclesiasties right in their dread
of women? Is notevery woman a born
temptress? And the worstof it is you
can never cure them. Here, for instance,
had this abandoned woman been enjoy-
ing for years the advantage of living in
the same house with a really good man,
who had over and over again pointed out
to her exactly what she ought to do and
what she ought to leave undone, and yet
all this did not prevent her from playing
the temptress when a favorable opgor-
tunity presented itself, And the Cure
‘was 80 very hungry!

Nevertheless he would not give way
without a struggle. He laid down his
knife and fork.

“What else is there, Suzanne?” he
asked.

“*But there is nothing else, M. le Cure.”

“Oh,” said the Cure, "'that is very, very
wrong of you.”

He felt that it was indeed very wrong,
for, after all, if & man may not eat meat,
he must yet eat something. He cannot
nourish a treble chin on air alone,

|

it The door was open, and | knife of the carver—to implore the atten-
the exquisite odor of roast turkey per-|tion of some kindly eater.

|
i
i
|

|
|

|
{

It is very wrong of you ?”” he repeated.

Then, in sheer absence of mind, he
took up his fork and began pricking the
turkey with the prongs. Now, man is,
after all, so much a creature of habit that
I dgefy you to have a fork in your hands
for more than a few seconds without the

do not consciously place it there—the

hand moves mechanically. So it was

with the Cure. :

*It was very wrong of you, Suzanne,”
| he repeated once more.

Suzanne noticed that the wrong-doing

i had now been transferred to the past

! tense,

‘'he fork returned mechanically to the
breast of the turkey.

All at once there was a ring at the front
door. Suzanne went to open it. Pres-
ently she returned, her face flushed with
excitement,

| ‘It is Monseigneur!” she exclaimed.
Monseigneur was the Bishop.

| I'he Cure started up. Suzanne noticed

[ that the knife was now in the dish with

{the fork; so much progress had been

{ made during her brief absence. ‘

“*You have shown Monseigneur into |

| the study? Good! I will go there at

{once.” He paused and then added, **Ap-

| ropos, Suzanne, you had better keep the |
door of this room shut while I am with

| his lordship.”

! He had bardly opened it, and was on
his way to the study, wnen Suzanne ex-
claimed, *Mais, M, le Cure, will you not
take oft your serviette first?”’

The Cure looked down a litile abashed. |
Y es, the servielte was really tucked un-
der his chin, In his huirry be had forgot-
But how had it come there at all
there had been uothing but the

len tarkey before nim? It was

ainly rather odd,

The Bishop was gracious and courtly
bt he was a disciplinarian,

*I have just heard,” he said, as the,
Cure entered the room, “*of a very sad
cise, atd 1 thonght as I was passing your
door that [ would tell you of it at once.
There is no time to be lost.”?

I am at the command of Monseig-
neur,” answered the Cure dolefullv.

4 named Le Brun and

ten it.

Itisa workman

his lawdly, who bave just come into your |
parish,” said the Bishop; **Rue de la |
trijerre, Noo 8, 1te has fatlen from a lad-
der, and grave fonrs are cutertained. T

th vou had beuer go-and see him at
U ! 2
go this very instant,” said the |

Cure stii! more doleiully. The Rue de la |
Guerre was at the jurthest extremity ot
Iris varisin, iU was porbiaps tor Lhis reason |
thot e news huada not already reached
L,

tie bl 8ai t he would go that very
irstant, but he did noi move, ''he Bishop

stornly,

loolied at hiiny o littos
“inere is po dme o be lost,' he re-

wiind ine,”” said the Bishop
Hh your perwmission I
I you return. 1 have

s Ll

nenga wse uy o little later, by
the W oitld you give mean sel ot
oad bave had nothing siince the
nscignenr. I will tell

(o 70 v poor lLe

hishop, “auzanne

S e, alla Wil ol nund giving e

an

The Care went into the hall, Suzanne
wias thero—tht wus gen l..'l]},' solne-
thing to be d in e bhall when the
Cuie ad o visitor i the sindyv., She

heiped 1 masier 1o put on bis cloak,
inded Liiin his Lat,
“Monscigueur will lake a litile retresh-
wient,” ke murnnured.
i he Bishop was closo by, so that any

and

privide commnmunication was impossible. |
I'nen the Cure went out into the dark- |
ness, and Suzanne closed thie door behind
g2 013

aditll.

I'be Bi-hop suddenly turned round. In
Litree strives he iad crossed the hall, and
fuy eW wWoal e was douiug,
o had 1ea roon door.
23 koo be way, aid pieasantly.
*1’erhaps you would Kindiy

Lie € Mg » K1

briug me a
it of srewd and a glass of water,
M Monseigusur 7 began Su-
zaune,

It was too Iate. the decor was already
open. ‘Therein front ol the Bishiop was
1 roust turkey, still uancovered, and
gonerously ditiusing all around it an ap-
pelizing cdor,

‘he Bishop almost started at the spec-
tacle. What! Oncofl clergy feasting
in this way on a Iriday in Advent! 1t
was intolerable, Such enormities might
pass unheeded among Protestants, with
wihowm there was no discipline, but in his
church it was ditlerent., He bore asword,
aud he would not bear 1t in vain, i

He looked rowd, Suzeanne had iled,
| fearing perhaps o be excommunicated
{on the spot.

* D jemina jacti,”’ said the Bishop to
himself. *'I fear she is a bad woman, A
turkey in Advent! It is strange how |

many women are wicked at heart.””

Then he drew closer to the table and
noticed the kuife in the dish, and the fork
still sticking in the turkey’s breast,

*Arrested in the very act!”? he said, *““in

{ Aagranie delicio. But not a mouthful
eaten. That [ should have come at that |
exact moment whein he was on the very |
verge of the precipice!”
I He sat down, struek by the strange fa-
tality of the arfair. There was bread up-
ou the table almost under his hand. He
began to crumble it. ‘Then be put a littie |
i his mouth., He was bungry—he bad
| bad nothing since the morning. The |
bread he was taking excited the salivary |
glands and made his appetite yet keener. |
tie wondered whether Suzanne was go-
| ing to bring bim anything. He had spo- !
ken of bread and water, but in his mind !
there had been the vision of an omelette. |
An omelette is innocent at any time, and |
vet it is tasty and nourishing. But there |
was no sign of Suzanne, and consequently |
no sign of an owmelette. |

1 shall be fit for nothing at this rate,”” !
said the Bishop to himself, very sternly.

I shall not be
able to get through my work.”

And still the turkey steamed before
him, and every exbhalation was a fresh
Poor, neg-
It seemed to provoke the

At last the Bishop was so much dis-
gusted with things in general that he
plucked the fork outof the creature’s
breast. What business had one of his
clergy ever to have stuck it in? Disci-
pline must be maintain. d, especially in |
his Diocese. He must give the Cure a |
lesson—but how?

“*Itis Rousseau,” he said to himself,
‘“‘s’who advocates the doctrine that in
education all punisument should be the
natural consequence of the fault com- |
mitted. In this case, for example, I sup- |
pose he would say that this man’s fault |
would be most properly punished by
some one else eating up the dinner Le
bad eriminally ordered to be prepared for
hiwself. It is a pity Roussean was an |
infidel, for there is cerfainly something |
in his theory. Yes,” he repeated, “‘there |
is certainly something in it. But it.i
could not be carried out in this case with- |
out a certain sacrifice on the part of some |
one eise. And who is there to make the |
sacritice?”’ i

Rapu in meditation, he bent forward |
across the table, as if he would consult
the turkey itself confidentiolly on the

subject. The odor that the bird set forth
was indescribably delicious. The Bishop
sighed.

**Someone, itis clear, imust make the :
sacrifice,” he said. ‘‘If there is anything |
wrong in it the guilt must rest on the
original transgressor,””

He took up the carving-knife and feit
the edge with his thumb. It was very
keen. The turkey, it was clear, would
not be able to resist it for a moment,

**Yes, on the original transgressor,”
repeated the Bishop; ‘it is ~through
him alone that this complication has
arisen.”

Then he took up the fork,

*There is no one else to do it,”” he said,
‘it has beer forced upon me. It would
be wrong on my part to let him escape
the natural consequence of his error.
Discipline must be maintained. I alone
in this diocese have the power to granta
dispensation, and I hereby grant it—to
myself,”’

There was ajhalf bubbling, half hissing
sound as the trenchant blade made a deep
incision in the turkey’s breast; then
there was a slight elatter of the knife and
fork upon the %late as the Bishop began
the sacritice. He ate slowly and sternly;
he was discharging a duty, and he dis-
charged it conscientiously. The dining-

| peeping from the kitchen,

{ Wales and tiie Dukes of Edinburgh, Con- |
| of the great parties.
| as Lord Derby did in the session of 1870,

{ The iord Chancellor, who acts as Speaker

| and a seat compared with which an arm-

| tom

i odd idea, for it places him—a member of

R&:

THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE FOR FAMILY USE IN THE WORLD.

Instantly stoPs the most excruciating pain
applications act

S; never fails to

zive eas
ke magic, causing the pain to instantly Stop.b €ase 1o the sufferer; & few

A CURE FOR ALL BOWEL COMPLAINTS.

Internally taken in doses of from thirty to six

few minutes Cramps, Spasms, Sour Stomach, Colic, Flatulence,
ing Spells, CHOLERA MORBUS, DIARRHEA, DYSENT
Vomiting, Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Malaria, and all internal

diet or water or other causes. 50 cents a bo

ty drops in halt a tumbler of water willcure ina

Heartbury, Languor, Fai
t ! , Faint-
RY, Sick Headache, Nansea,

pains arising from change of

ttle. sold by Druggists,

room door was still open, and Suzanne,
glimpsed the
solemn scene.

At the end of a quarter of an hour the
Bishop rose from the table, looking
sterner than ever,

*I cannot eat it all,” he said to himself,
“but 1 bave done my best. I have, at
any rate, succeeded in reducing the
temptation. The choicest morsels are
now removed. I think the legs are prob-

| ably tough.” ]
Then, without summoning Suzanne, he

| made his way into the hall and let him-
{ sell’ out at the front door.

Half an hour later the Cure returned.
“*Has Monsigneur gone?”” he asked.
“Monsigneur has gone and has taken

| the turkey with him.””

*Taken the turkey with him?”

“Most of it,” said Suzanne. ‘“He has
eaien it. Is it not very wicked?”’

**No,” said the Cure sadly, ‘‘a Bishop

| can give himself a dispensation.’”

..“Uh, what a pity M. le Cureisnot a
Bishop, It was such a beautiful bird.”
Was!—Roy Tellet in Longman’s.

[For the RE« '-u»:n-U.\‘u:v.i
THIS FELLER GUS,

: _This feller Gus
Went long to skool the same as us,
Whispered an’ cut up, played hookey, too,
Lrol whilpped fer it same as me or you—
Waunt a vit better'n the rosi of us—
This tell

r Gus.

Then all at once

dach one ot us a dunea !
suthin at he'd heard or read
Had put the id e in his head
At he'd a heap mnore o
Tiis teller

uns uer us—

An' tien he grew

Darnation smarl.  Went clear through
hnew all about 3
i thing, an’ when skool letout
Camne up away ahead of us—

ihis feller Gus.

€ry

Yet throuszh the
As I 100k back 1t kinder
T'me asif I had 011
Lhe cest time, nt every dune2 [
At has. Buat want long with us— !
This feller Gus, {
! Vs
1 met hin ventan’ gray
a re L an’ ey 1 "1 ;
I siniled when 1 him |

1e’d u heap more brains ner
I'nis ieller Gus,
‘ YN IRvING HoFrFrMAN.
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WHERE THE LORDS MEET.

A Splendid Chamber Riebly Decorated
and Farnished,

Whai specially strikes a visitor on en-

tering the House of Lords for the tirst
time is the rich splendor of the chamber,
says the New York eraid. Itisanoble
apartinent, 100 feet long by 45 broad and
15 hign, sple idly adorned
lizhted by twelve richly decorated win-
dows. All round run galleries, protecied
by bandsome brass railings, ‘The end

gallery is tha! set apart for the use ol

strangers, It has thie vress gallery tin
front. ‘Uhe gallerics that ran along the
sides are for the use of distinguished per-
sonages, When the Princess ol Wales
and other ladies oi the royal tamily at-
tend to hear the debates they invariab

view tiie scene from the alcove of the gal-
lery to the lelt of the throne, 't he thirone
itself is a vichly glit chair, directly facing
the straugers’ gallery. It st on a
slightly raised dajs and is divided

}
irom the rest of the house by a handrail,

From this part of the chamber privy
couneilors and the
have the entree usually
ceedings, and on the night of any great
debate many members ol the House of |
Commons also mayv be seen here, {
Tho seats in the House of l.ords are ar-
ranged much as in the lower house, ex-
cepl Lthat 10ws of cross bLenches face the |

woolsack., It is there that the'Prince 0!':

naught and Cambridge ordimarily sit,
this part of the House indicating inde-
pendence of political allegiance to either
Occasionally some
noble lord who may have broken with
his party finds a temporary seat here, too,

or Chairman of the upper house, sits in
frout of the throne on the so-called wool-
sack. This isreally a sort of ottoman,

chair such as the Speaker of the House of
Commons is allowed must be luxurious |
ease. ‘The peers of the ministerial party
sit to the Lord Chancellor’s right; those ;
in opposition to the left. By curious cus-
in the procedure ot the House,
whenever the Lord Chancellor speaks in
debate, he has to step two paces to the
left of, and away from, the woolsack—an

the party in power and a Cabinet Minister
—on the opposition side of the house.

A piece of ancient wooden water pipe,
which was unearthed recently in New
Britain, Conn., is claimed to have been
nearly two centaries cld.

Bald Heads!

What 15 the condition of yours? Is your <3

hair dry, harsh, brittle? Does it t at the
¢. cnds? Has it a lifelesp & ce? Doesit X
2 "}’(‘,“j wg:re?u i:)ombpﬂ or hodr’ Isit full £
of dandruf ‘your scalp iteh ? Isitdry
$ orina heueg%n ? l?thcse are some
. Ofﬁmﬂlym *.oms be warned in time or you
¢ will become bald,

Hair Grower 3
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_.‘ Skookum Ruu;

g  Tomic. By
the follicles,
ing hair,cures X

T '
Mmmm hair

he;s e'he gsealp €
thy, and free
ihéltnz erup-

e use of
Skin Soap, It
tic  in-

¥ wgist ean-
not supply yoo sond di- &
reot to us, eand we will %)
v prepaid, on re-
ceipt of price. dmwer, X
s per bo&ge; © ’:r;r ;
.00, Soap, per ;1 &
for §2.50.

¢ THE SKOOKUM ROOT HAIR GROWER CO.,
67 South Fiith Ave., New York, N. Y.
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Hair Death

Instantly removes and forever destro
objectionable hair, whe/lher upon l%:
hands, Jace, arms or neck, unt‘out dis-
coloration or injury to the most delicaie
skin. It was for fifty years the se=
crotformuia of Erasmus Wilson,
acknowledged by physicians as the
bighest authority and the most emi-
nent dermatologist and hair specialist
that ever lived. During his private
E:'ﬁf;“’i !?é a lliro-tlme amoung the no-
aristocracy of Euro
preseribed this rtaclpe.y Price, sp: ll:;
2:}’1‘,1:&(;51?& sg?clf:d. espondence
ential, e
2 7 i B gents for America.

SKOOKUM ROOT HAIR GROWER (0.
DepL. B., 57 South Fifth Avenue, New York,
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lo, As a medical comfort and stj 0
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| fof Extract o
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HUMPHREYS’

This Preciovs Ointuext is the
triumph of Scientific Medicine,

Nothing has ever been produced to
equal or compare with it asa curarive
and HEALING APPLICATION. It hasbeen
used 40 years and always affords relief
and always gives satisfaction.

Cures PILES or HEMORRHOIDS — External
or Inferual, Blind or Bleeding— tching and
Burning; Cracks or Fissures; Fistula in Ano;
Worms of the Rectum, The relief is imme-
diate—the cure certain. 5

WITCH HAZEL OIL

Cures Burns, Scalds and Ulceration and
Contraction from Burns. The reliefisinstant.
Cures Boirs, Hot Tumors, Ulcers, Fis.}
tulas, Old Sores, Itching Eruptions, Scurfy)
{ or Scald Head. 1Tt is infallible.
! Cures INFLAMED or CAKED BREASTS and’
Sore Nipples. It is invaluable,
Price, 50 Cents, Trial size, 25 Cents.
Sold by Druggists, or sent post-paid on receipt of prlc.'-vl'
HUNPHREYS’ MED. CO., 111 & 118 William 8t., NEW YORK.

THE PILE OINTMENT
How the Entire

' SEXUAL SYSTEM

of the male may be
brought to that con-
dition essential to
health of body and
peace of mind. ow to

DEVELOP

ltunted, feeble organs
/ ‘ \EXPLAINED
ST in our new Treatise,
‘“PERFECT MANHOOD.”

A simple, infallible, mechiniczi} %%hod. in-
dorsed by physicians. Book is FREE, séaled.
| Address (in confidence),

| ERIE MEDICAL €0., Buffalo, N.Y.

GONSUMPTION

SURELY CURED.

To taE Eprror-—Please inform your read-
ers that T have a positive remedy for the
above named disease. Bv its timely use
| thousands of hopeless cases have been per-
manently cured. 7T shall be glad to send
two bottles of my remedy free to any of your
readers who have consumption if they will
| send me their express and post office address.

T. A. Slocum, M.C., 183 Pearl St., New York.

THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE
(OROESTERSHIRE)

[ER&PERRINS

SAUCE

Imparts the most deljcious taste and zest te
EXTRACT of a

LETTER from SOUPS,
a MEDICAL
GENTLEMAN GRAVIES,
at Madras, to
his brother at FISH,
WORCESTER,
Ma‘}x’_. 1851, HOT & COLD

“Tell LEA &
PERRINS’ that MEATS,
;1};?‘;1" sauce is GAME,

v esteem-

edginTndia, and
isin my opinion WELSH.
the most pal-
atable, as well RAREBITS,
as the most
wholesome &c.
sauce that
made,”

Beware of Imitations:
see that you get Lea & Perrins’

22,
M
Signature on every bottle of the original and genuine.
_JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, NEW YORK.

R. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S ORIENTAL

3 CREAM, OR MAGICAL BFEAUTIFIER
=o; 3 Removes Tan, Pimples,
853 . Freckles, Moth Patches,
B it Rash and  Skin
2323 diseases, and ev-
m::g ry blemish on
=e = oeauty, and defies
L0 detection. It has
& SaE y stood the test of
:::r' 22 10 years, and is so
B_T8 harmless we tasto
S3AE itto be sure it is

properly made.
Accept no conn-
terfeit of similar
name. Dr. L. A.
Sayer said to &
lady of the hant-
ton (& patient):
“As you ladies
will use them, I

=y recommend ‘Goa
raud’s Cream’ as the least harmful of all the Skin
preparations.” For sale by all druggists and fancy
goods dealers in the United States, Canada and Fu-
rope. FERD T. HOPKINS, Proprietor, 37 (reat
Jones street, New Yaork. < TTS_

ASSESSHENT  NOTICE.

AXCELSIOR DRIFT GOLD MINING COM-
pany. Location of works, Cedar Grove,
Sierra County, Calitornia. Location of prin-
cipal place of business, Sacramento City, Cal-
ifornia.

Notice is hereby given that, at a re::ul_ar
meeting of the Directors, held on the fourth
(4th) day of Septeinber, 1893, an assessnent
(No., 5) of two (2) cents per share was lev ‘ﬁd on
the eapital stock of the corporation, payable
fmmediately to the Secretary, at the office of
the company in Sacramento City, California.
Asiy stock on which this assessment shall res
main unpaid on Monday, the ninth (9th) ¢a
of October, 1893, will be delinguent and ad-
vertised for sale at public auction, and, u{l'lcsc
payment is made before, will be sold on .“gg-
day, the sixth (6th) day of November. 1.,t s
to pay the delinguent assessment, tozel lle
with cost of advertising ;m;l;-,\'p;i)nr.;en of sale,

B oaid of Direc o

s S .llj)il‘ BAUER, Secretary.
Office 1220 G street, Sacramento City, Cal,
£e9-018

TICKH ‘REDITORS.— ESTATE OF
%{‘llgil‘;if;r';‘)E;}.k&?(tused.—-.\' oticeis h::'reb_v,;
given by the undersigned, administrator or
the eatate of said deceased, to_the credn_ors::e
and all persons having clanus.‘uguinst he
said deceased, to exhibit them, with the nocl({se
sary vouchers, within tcn,monlhs urleyd ‘11.
first publication of this notice 1o the sal(_ a'.t
ministrator, at the law oftices of W. A.l:lem'
Jr., Sutter Building, southwest corner thé
and J streets, Sacramento, (,11]:1({1‘:11&,”11e
same being the piace for the transaction ol -
business of the said estate in the coun y

‘alifornia.
Sacramento, State of Cal Eo.x {1‘ THOMAS.
Administrator of the estate of J. B. Gates, de-

82-618

ceused.
September 1, 1893,




