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Dry Goods

A STUBBORN DUCHESS.

She lind Her lln.hand Marled Seeretlr
Just to Spite the Queen.

London Cable Letter.
It Is a long time since Queen Victoria has

been so fluttered as by the extraordinary
proceedings of the dowager duchess of Ar-gryl- e.

That lady was a Miss MacNeill, one
of the Queen's maids of honor, a handsome
woman and strong willed. The Queen
steadfastly opposed her marriage with the
late duke at the patriarchal age of seventy-on- e,

but Miss MacNeill treated the royal
will with disdain. In this the Queen, of
course, represented the feelings of the
Marquis of Lome and Princess LouI.e, who
never spoke to the duke's third wife from
the time she announced her determinationto marry her father-in-la- w.

When the duke died, the Duchess Ina, as
she is called, evidently thought that now
or never was the time for wiping out old
scores. rine story of the long1 and appar-
ently inexplicably deferred funeral of the
old duke is one of the strangest chapters in
receut aristocratic history, and it has not
hitherto been told.

Scarcely was the breath out of the duke's
body when the Marquis of Lome and his
sisters, who had been summoned to theirfather's deathbed, left the castle posthaste.
The marquis named an early date as the
probable one for the interment. But he
had reckoned without his stepmother, to
whom had been left the entire control of
the funeral arrangements.

Determined to make the most of her ad-vantage, the irate lady -- not only declined
to arrange for the day suggested by the
marquis, but absolutely refused to fix any
day for the ceremony at all. Dav afterday the family waited at Roserieath the
Marquis of. Lome's residence on the estate

in the vain expectation of the Invitation
which never came. Messenger after mes
senger was sent, reporters flocked to In- -.

verary castle, unofficial inquiries came
from Balmoral, always to receive the same
answer, "The bereaved duchess was too
prostrate with grief to come to any de-
cision."

It Is now nearly three weeks since the
old gentleman's death. Every day brought
fresh battalions of tenants Highlanders
and Lowlanders, crofters and clansmen-- all

eager to pay their last respects to the
chieftain who had lorded it over them for
more than fifty years. Their gray tartan
costumes, combined with the inspiring
strains of the bagpipes, lent an unusual air
of festivity to the irrim old castle, despite
the fact that the "black galley of Lome"
still floated from the topmast tower in tok-
en of mourning.

It was getting past a joke. The Princess
Louise appealed to the Queen. Xext , day-dow-n

came a royal servant, the bearer of
an autograph letter from her Majesty for
the widow of Argyle, In sympathetic terms
her Majesty requested to be informed as to
the arrangements made for the obsequies,
and trusted the last wishes of the late
duko would bo carried out In every particu-
lar. ,

This time the bereaved duchess was fair-
ly aroused from her prostration. The royal
letter required a reply, and she felt quite
equal to the task. "With extraordinary
brusqueness the aged Queen was reminded
that the writer and "no one else had been
the wife of the late Duke of , Argyle;" that
neitner instruction nor interference was
needed as to the conduct of the funeral.
which would be arranged when and how
it suited her grace.

There was seemingly nothing more to be
said, but the Queen sent a curt command
that her Majesty was to have timely notice
of the date appointed for the funeral, so
that it should not clash with any state
function.

The following Friday had been fixed for
the state drawing room at Buckingham
palace. It struck her as the most suitable
day in the world for the belated obsequies
of the duke. Without more ado, the body
was removed from the castle to the parish
church. Not a wreath, cross or svmbol of
affection from any of his grace's kith or
kinonly a simple crown of forget-me-no- ts

from his devoted consort decorated the
bier. The funeral service was hastily read
in tne presence or the duchess, her house-
hold and- - the rapidly assembled tenants.
and the funeral cortege, consisting of the
hearse and a single mourning carriage, con-
veying the widow and her companion, set
off on a forty-mil- e jaunt to the Campbell
vault at Kilmun.

When the news reached Buckingham pal
ace the royalties were already in the throne- -
room and the elite of London society as-
sembling in the ante-chambe- rs. It was too
late to postpone the drawing room. A hasty
order was given, bidding the Guards' band
to cease playing, in the quadrangle, and a
telegram dispatched to Princess Louise di
recting her to await the arrival of her
father-in-la- w s remains at Kilmun.

It was late that night when the little pro
cession gained its destination, and by the
light of the twinkling stars the McCallum
More was at last consigned to the tomb of
his ancestors, there to sleep beside the
beautiful Gunning, the heroic Earl Archl
bald and the great marquis who gave his
head for the faith in 1661.

The duke had left instructions that his re-
mains should be cremated. But this could
not be done without the Marquis of Lome
and his sisters becoming aware of the ar
rangement and so giving them the oppor
tunity of attending the funeraL So the
bod v. was buried in the usual way.

The Dochess Ina, needless to say. is out
of favor at court, but she is a lady of lnde
pendent spirit, who orders her life In her
own way. Tne present uuise nas tne privi-
lege of paying her a handsome dower.
which, with her other charges on tne es
.täte, amount to such a sum that he has let
Inverary castle never before In the pos-

session cf a stranger to Mr. Lawson John
stone, who made his fortune out of Bovrii.

A SUPERSTITIOUS PEOPLE

WEIItD TALCS OF LWIL SPIUITS RC--
LATED UV FILiriXOS.

Demons Enter Into Human Belnsra
and Do 3IIschief Suggestions of

the "Arabian Mghti."

Correspondence of the Indianapolis Journal.
SRA. Panay. via Hollo, P. I., July 27.

The bewitchment of Senor Perdigon and
tho no less weird adventures of the four
merchants, sojourning for a night in the
pueblo of Dumangas, are related by every
Filipino of the .Vlsayan Islands as proofs
of diabolism and withcraft streng as holy
writ. He who doubts the existence of the
evil legion of Asuang and her infernal
familiar spirit. Tic-ti- c. the black bird of the
nether regions, hears of the merchants of
Dumangas and the unhappy Senor Perdi
gon with fear and trembling, and hearing
believes that the evil one indeed has power
to make unholy compacts with mortals.

Senor Perdigon, some twenty years ago,
was a Spanish merchant enjoying a fair
degree of prosperity in Hollo. While not
wealthy, he was the happy possessor of a
fair and good wife and some eight children
had blessed their union. His business in
Iloilo was always improving and enlarging.
At that time the Island of Panay was In a
period of sweet security and peace, with-
out a cloud of rebellion or insurrection to
excite apprehensions, but Perdigon was not
contented at Hollo and determined to try
his fortunes in Capiz, a hundred miles or
so away, on the northern end of the island.
Accordingly, he embarked on a lorcha and
in a few days time, with his family and all
his earthly possessions, arrived at Capiz.
There he again established himself in busi
ness, engaging in a small way in exporting
vino, a spirituous liquor produced in large
quantities by a number of distilleries in
Capiz province. Besides this, he found con-

siderable profit in the exportation of sugar
bags, woven in Capiz by the women, from
nlpa palm straw, as well as fine hats and
other native products. In a short time he
enjoyed the esteem of the large circle of
wealthy Spaniards and Filipinos of the
town, who observed in him a man with
many admirable traits. He was noted for
his open-hande- d charity and the dignity
and affection of his bearing toward his lov-

able wife and interesting children. His
fortunes, too, were increasing materially,
and it was not without considerable satis-

faction that he looked forward to the day
when he might return to his native Spain.

HIS EVIL GENIUS.
But in an evil hour he encountered one

Senorita Concilacion de Ruiz, a Filipino
woman of great wealth and beauty, but
with a something about her, undefined and
rather vaguely mysterious, which caused
the grandes of the pueblo to ignore her.
Her father had but recently died, leaving
her an Immense estate, beside a fine distil-
lery, and a handsomely furnished palace In
Capiz. second in style and grandeur only
to that of the governor general. Senor
Perdigon never heard the words that were
whispered against her, or if he did, he
despised them as base and as scandalous
rumors circulated by envious . people.
Senorita Concilacion passed the greater
part of her days on her estate, but on one
occasion when Perdigon was negotiating a
rather large purchase of vino in the of
fice of the distillery, through the trusted
servant who was the young woman's man
of affairs, she chanced to enter, unaware
of hii presence. The young woman was
at once deeply impressed by his fine bear-
ing and gentle Spanish courtesy, while he,
on the other hand, was in a fair way to
forget his marriage- - vows, in the presence
of such grace and beauty as he saw be-

fore him. In a moment she was gone.
Perdigon, much excited, inquired of her
man who the bewitching young senorita
might be; he was somewhat surprised to
learn that this was the owner of the vast
Ruiz estate, and marveled not a little that
he had never encountered her in tho gay
and extravagant society of Capiz. But a
delicacy of feeling prevented him from in-

quiring as to the reason for her retired life.
He, however, expressed his regret at the
unkind fortune which had prevented him
trom meeting such a charming young
lady. Ills conversation was repeated to
Senorita Concilacion and she, as much im-

pressed with his handsome person as he
had been with her youth and feminine
charms, addressed him a graceful little
note, inviting him to call at her hacienda,
where she wished to consult him with re-

gard to certain details in tile management
of the estate. She had heard him spoken
of as a very wise and discriminating
gentleman, and as she was practically
alone and without advisers, might she
hope that he would oblige her? etc., etc.
Terdigon was something of a gallant, the
story runs, and smiled softly at the in
genious ruse. It will be unnecessary to
inform the discriminating reader that
Perdigon was soon mounted and gallop
ing to the hacienda of Senorita Concilacion
de Ruiz. Nor will it be necessary to dwell
on the tiresome details of the courting and
billing and cooing that followed. One love
story Is very much like any other love
story, whether-th- e man and tho maid are
Spanish and Khalak or American and
Chlno, the race of passion with reason
and conscience is much the eame, whether
under the snowy shroud of perpetual night
and winter at the north pole, or the glow-

ing tropic of the equator. The way of an
eagle in the air, of a ship In the sea, of a
serpent on the rock and of a man with a
maid is much the same as some thousand
of years ago, when the first philosopher
of the world remarked that these things
are all past finding out. But the sequel
of this romance was more horrible than
any other recounted in history.

BECAME A DEMON.
Senorita Concilacion de Ruiz was

"Asuang." her body was the dwelling place
of one of the legion of witches and its fa-

miliar spirit "Tic-tic.- " This Perdigon never
knew until the evil night of his bewitch-
ment, when all his nature changed and he
became at once the most vile and detesta-
ble of all the abhorrent host that infested
this island. As he lay asleep, Senorita Con-

cilacion de Ruiz, smilling with all the dla-tolic- al

cruelty and pleasure of a wicked
spirit about to entrap and subjugate a
pure and unblemished soul, placed her
beautiful tapering forefinger Into her lips
and then deftly placed a few drops of
saliva in the portals of the sleeping man's
tar. By that act there was transferred
into his body the spirit and power of
Asuang and her accompanying demon, Tic-ti- c.

Nor was Perdigon aware of the change
wrought upon him by the sorcesess until
he was awakened. Then his eyes were
opened to the inner change and he loathed
the woman who had betrayed him and
abhorred himself. He was appalled at the
evil thoughts and images that crossed
bis mind, but could not banish then; tta

was amused and comforted herself with the
thought that presently his hatred of his
new nature of evil would pass away and he
would become a most worthy and ardent
servant of her demon masters.

Now Perdlgon's wife and neighbors were
grieved by ' the strange transformation In
his character. He was no longer the loving
father and charitable master and his wife
was unhappy and terrified when her eyes
encountered the evil lurking in his glance.
Friends warned her that it was the "con-cubina- ,"

and boldly repeated all the tales
that had been but vaguely hinted to her
before, concerning the mysterious womanof
the hacienda.

"But what, is this Asuang?" she cried in
terror.

She was soon to learn the horrible truth.
Awakening one night she was horrified to
find her husband's face missing when she
placed her hand upon his pillow. Hastily
striking a light with trembling fingers she
became speechless with terror at the spec-
tacle that met her eyes, a half human body
lying In the bed she had just quitted. When
she awakened from her swoon it was day
and her husband was bending over her.
There was no pity in his merciless ejes
a3 she cried out:

"Perdigon, my husband, surely I have
been the victim of some horrible night-
mare?"

"It was no dream," he sneered with a
devilish, mirthless, chuckling. "It was all
true enough. By anointing my body and
incantations to the evil one the spirit with-
in me severs this outer body and walks
forth until tho crowing of the cock fortells
the return of daj when she and Tic-ti- c re-

enter their abode."
, ALLIGATOR AS A "FAMILIAR."
That night the wife died. Servants of the

household had overheard the detestable
confession and spread It among the people
of Capiz, who now shunned Perdigon. Only
Concilacion de Ruiz had a gentle word and
smile for the unhappy man. About this
time many children died. It was averred
that their bodies bore marks of having
been punctured with the sharp, slender
bamboo tubes through which the Asuang
drains the life blood of beautiful children
and women enceinte. Perdigon and the
woman were denounced as the authors of
these vampirish deeds, but no one dare mo-
lest nor punish them, as It is notorious
that if an Asuang is destroyed an avenging
host will terribly punish those who
meddled. But by and by Perdigon was
forced to leave Capiz. On his journey to
Hollo an enormous alligator swam beside
the lorcha. This was said to be the Image
Perdigon assumed when absent from the
body, preferring an astral form that would
cross seas to the ordinary erabao and dogs
and cats assumed by most of his kind. The
sailors averred he was always talking
to this alligator as It swam along, and one
night Perdigon had disappeared from the
boat. The alligator was again gone. Next
morning Perdigon appeared for breakfast.
The alligator was following the boat. In
Iloilo his career became so dark and
bloody that the Spaniards at last arose and
killed him, braving punishment from all
the powers rather than longer endure the
awful sufferings that were inflicted on
helpless women, but not until a number of
beautiful children had been spirited away
to his mountain cave. Summary Justice
was also meted out upo'n the woman who
had been left behind at Capiz.

The adventures of the four merchants
who passed a night in Dumangas, while
not so romantic, were, nevertheless, start-
ling in the extreme, and the uncanny
events that befell them make the flesh
crawl. The facts are vouched for by vari-
ous lettered and intelligent Filipinos who
will tell you that these things really hap-
pened, and who, when any one displays
incredulity as to the authenticity of the un-
happy fate of Senor Terdigon, began re-
counting the history of the merchants of
Dumanga as further and indisputable evi-

dence of the reality of Asuang and Tic-ti- c.

STORY OF FOUR MERCHANTS.
Four merchants of Iloilo, it is narrated,

came to Dumangas, making the thirty-mil- e
sea voyage in paraos, laden with va-

rious commodities from the marts of Iloilo,
intending to purchase with the proceeds of
the sale a large quantity of aboga, the
famous cloth of the fiber of the banana
tree, for which Dumangas is Justly cele-
brated. There was some delay in the nego-
tiations and they were constrained to re-
main in Dumangas for a night. They
lodged at the house of a worthy man of
Dumangas, who was in high repute for
Justice in his dealings and who was pos-
sessed of a considerable fortune. His wife
w as disliked by the people of the town, who
suspected her of being Asuang. Of this fact
the merchants were unaware. Otherwise
you may believe that they would not have
remained under the same roof of nipa
thatch with her, nor have partaken of the
rice and fish placed before the merry party
that squatted about the wicker trays in
the center of the floor, from which all par-
took in common, feeding themselves with
their lingers, nor would they have drank
of the cheering Filipino beverage tuba,
wine of the cocoanut trees, which runs into
large joints of hollow bamboo, and which,
when taken down from the tree, Is highly
refreshing and after fermentation becomes
disastrously intoxicating. It is well known
that Asuang can sicken those on whom
she has cast an evil eye by making strange
compounds in their food and drink. But
neither of the four merchants was aware of
the rumors concerning the compact the
wife of their host had formed with the
Evil One, and so they ate, drank and were
merry, and after rolling each a long cigar
for himself from a fine quality of leaf to-

bacco they retired for the night. They
were given an apartment next to that of
their host and hostess, and, spreading their
sleeping mats upon the floor, were soon
sleeping peacefully.

"ASUANG" CIRCUMVENTED.
About midnight one and then another was

awakened from his dreams by a most un
earthly cantanta. It arose in a wild and
piercing wail, that was, however, not loud
enough to be heard in the street. None
had ever listened to such an awful song be
fore, and neither knew what to attribute
it to, as they sat and shivered with fear.
Presently there was a long, choking sob
and then silence. By and by the merchants
began conversing In frightened whispers;
suggestions of murder were made, and the
most bold of the quartet pluckily proposed
that they investigate iL They were not
prepared for the ghastly spectacle that en-

countered their eyes when they had made a
light and entered the room. There on his
sleeping mat lay the master of the house
breathing softly and peacefully as a child.
but the men were horrified to observe the
half of a woman's body lying by his side.
It was as though one-ha- lf had been torn
forcibly from the other, but, strange to
relate, no blood was flowing from the rag
ged particles of flesh that were exposed
to their sight. Three of the men fell to the
floor in fright, but the fourth cheered them,
declaring unto them the mystery.

"Our host's wife," said he, "is Asuang.
The noise we heard was the sound of her
unholy Incantations as her body wm sun

dered and her wicked spirit left for a prowl
in the nighL I have medicine for the
Asuang. Shall we use It and rid our ho3t of
this terrible calamity?"

All agreed that it should be done. The
merchant then took from his basket six
large crawfish bought the evening before
on the sea beach for the morning's meal.
These he applied to the bloody end cf the
body and the party retired. Just before
daybreak they were again awakened by a
shriek, and, hastily arising, hurried to the
shore and sailed away, the tide having just
arisen. Some months later, one returning
to Dumangas learned that- - tho merchant's
wife had died in great agony the afternoon
they left, and before her burial the women
preparing the body for the grave were
frightened out of their heads by finding the
crawfish eating their way out of the body.
One of the women i3 "loco" to this day,
and wanders the country chanting a song
of the red, red lobsters.

ROSCOE CONKLIN.

CHINESE BUHIAL CUSTOMS.

Varied and Gurions Practice to In
sure Comfort to the Dead.

New York Tribune.
The burial customs of China are as

varied almost as the dialects of the peoples,
but In no province are they more interest
ing than in Foo-Kie- n, and especially in
the neighborhood of Amoy, the city which
has Just been brought prominently before
the world on account of its occupation
by the Japanese troops. The picturesque
hills which surround Amoy are dotted
with thousands of horseshoe shaped tombs
of glittering white, which produce a some-
what uncanny effect.

But of all the odd graveyards near Amoy,
none is so strangely weird as the one de
picted in the accompanying view. It is the
last resting place of about three thousand
Tartar soldiers who died of disease or
were killed half a century or more ago.
They lie there side by side, like the fur-
rows of a plowed field or the waves of a
lazy sea; the men In positions correspond-
ing to those which they would have held in
the rrnks, and the officers in advance of
them as they would have been on parade or
in action. These graves are the only ones
the writer ever saw in China that in shape
or aspect resembled those of Europeans.
Each mound has been carefully cemented
to insure preservation, and so well has
the work been done that the elements
might bo defied for centuries. With the
succeeding years these casements have
grown harder and harder, and although
little or no attention is ever paid to the
strange graveyard it is wonderfully free
from the weeds that one would naturaly
expect to find flourishing there. Each
grave bears the namo of its occupant.

The little valley in which they lie Is a
singularly beautiful spot. The granite- -
faced hills which lean back from it show
alternate patches of glittering rock and
clumps of the greenest vegetation. The
crowded city of the living, although only
a stone's throw away, Is hidden. So still
and serene are the immediate surroundings
that one might imagine one's self a thou
sand miles from the maddening crowd.

The ground was chosen for its propitious
"f ung-shui- ." This extraordinary suiersti- -
tlon is one of the foundations of the Chi-

nese social system, and could adequately
be described only In a long article. Its chief
features, however, may be briefly told. To
the Chinese the whole face of nature is full
of signs and omens. The course of a river,
the position of a pile of rock, and the like.
are replete with significance to tho.e who
pretend to understand these mysteries. The
"fung-shui- " may be translated as "wind
and water rules," and the fung-sh- ui doc
tors are the men who preserve what China
has of natural science and spiritualism.
The system ts old, of course. Its present
form, indeed, has changed little since tho
twelfth century. Its application to burial
customs Is its most Important development.

Round the mystery of death revolves the
whole religious system of the Chinese. Tho
powers of nature are stern and relentless,
but they may be propitiated by the inter
cession of the departed spirits who have
at heart the welfare of the living. This is
tho reason that the only form of religion
which appeals to the ordinary Chinese is
that of ancestor worship. A large staff of
ancestors, flattered by the careful descend
ant into continual intercession for his ma-
terial prosperity, is obviously a valuable
asset. Therefore the comfort of the dead is
the first thought of the living, for, al-

though the spirit of the dead Is free, the
body must He in its grave, and at ease, or
the spirit Is annoyed. Exposure to the ele-
ments, the nature of the so.M. the configu-
ration of the hills all these affect the com-
fort of the occupant of the grave.

To avoid burying one's relatives in the
clutches of some earth dragon or .leav-
ing thorn exposed to some evil current of
the air. it is necessary to call In the serv-
ices of a fung-sh- ui doctor. This doctor
will see that the man is buried In such
fashion that he will bear no ill will to
ward his descendant. Sometimes the corpse
will remain for years unburled, while the
family seeks for a spot full of lucky fung-sh- ui

or saves money to buy such a place.
The two earth currents, those cf the dra-
gon and the tiger, must be on the right
and left of the grave The gcomancer ar-
ranges these things by the direction of
streams, the position of "male and female
ground," the position of the Mars and
the like. The whole system i one of in-

credible confusion and absurdity, but it
affords a fine living to it learned profes-
sors.

The fung-sh- ui is most to be considered
at burial, but the observance of many cus-
toms Is entailed by the severe laws of
precedent, which to a great extent govern
Chinese life. Customs vary in the different
provinces. At Amoy the breath is no
sooner out of a body than a hole Is bored
through .he roof to permit the escape of
the spirit. Then a piece of silver is put
Into the mouth of the corpse, in the sup-
position that a bribe which so often
smoothed the path of life, will not be less
potent after death among the officials of
Hades. Papers having lucky figures on
them are burnt, together with paper money.
The body lies in its best garments In a
coffin which resembles in shape the trunk
of a tree. Quicklime is put In and the cof-
fin Is sealed with mortar. If it is not
to be buried at once, it Is placed in the
hall of ancestors and incense is burned
before it day and night. In the South,
around Amoy. a bare hillside is a lucky
place for burial, because the white ants
will not then attack the coffin. A good
view, a clump of trees and a valley are
all lucky spots and are bought at high
prices.

Man and the Sabbath.
Harper's Bazar.

There was once a Woman whov Hus-
band's Business Kept Him in the City dur-
ing the Summer. Among those Habits of
his which she Proposed to Reform wa
that of Going Away on Little
Trips on Sundays. "It I not a
Suitable Occupation for The Sab-
bath," she said. "and Against my
Principles." So the Man stayed at Home
and Read the Sunday Papers. Of this,
however, she Disapproved. "It is Debas-
ing Intellectually," she said, "and, besides,
it is Against my Principles." So lhe Man
gave up the Sunday Papers and Sat and
Smoked all day. But this fhe Did not
permit very long. "It is an Unwholesome
Habit and an Expensive One," she said;
"besides, it is Ayalnst my Principles." On
the Next Sunday the Man purchased a
ticket to Manhattan Beach, and left his
Home with a Cigar and a Sunday Paper In
his hand. "Sunday is a Hard Enough Day
without so Many Principles," he said. So
she lost the chance of Reforming Him.
This Fable teaches us that Man was noi
21ade for the Cabbath.

A DANGER OF THE TIME

POLITICAL A1sASSIXATIOS AD
THE ANAIUIUJsT ?IOVEMET.

Calm DIacbnkIou Jty Hon. JomM
Ilryce, 31. P., Author of "The Anicr-ien- n

Commonwealth, Etc.

The a?$ar?!nation cf King Humbert, all
the more detestablo because he was per
sonally possessed c; many noble qualities
and had faithfully walked in the steps cf
father of whom all Italy was proud, ha
recalled the mi:id of Europe to tho danger
w hich threatens the heads of all states.
whether monarchical or republican, from
those who are commonly, though perhaps-rathe- r

loosely, called Anarchists. Yet th
impression of horror made by this deplora-
ble event seems less than might have been
expected. Tccples have become so mucli
accustomed to see crimes of this kind per-
petrated as to have grown comparatively
callous. Since the murder of the Czar
Alexander II, in 1SS2, a sort of epidemic of
political assassination has prevailed In Eu-
rope, like that which marked the latter
part of the sixteenth and early part of tho
seventeenth century. King Henry IV in
France and the Regent Murray in Scotland
were only two of the most conspicuous
among its many victims. The massacre cf
St. Bartholomew's eve and the attempt to
blow up the English King and Parliament
which is called after Guy Fawkes, were in
"stances on a great scale of the cSort to at-

tain political objects by the slaughter in
time of peace of political opponents, and
both were approved or condoned by the
public opinion of large sections of Europe.
Many plots were formed to kill Queen
Elizabeth and again to kill Oliver Crom
well, but so far as Englnnd Is concerned!
the habit practically died out till It was re-

cently revived in the plans directed against
Mr. Gladstone and Mr. W. E. Forster anj
in the murder of Lord Frederick CavendlsK
and Mr. Burke in

All these cases, however, were cases f xf

which there was some hostility to the in
dividual victim, cither on personal ground
or because he exercifed a power which th
conspirators desired to remove from theiff
path. The significant feature of the pres-

ent assas&inativo epidemic is that it Is di
rected against persons merely in respect ta
their position as rulers or connected wltü
reigning families, altogether apart from
their personality. There was no personal
hatred of President Sadi Carnot, an esti-
mable man and merely the titular head of
a free nation; still less to the Empress cC

"

Austria, a woman whose character and
misfortunes would have been expected to
win sympathy from the hardest heart. In-

deed, it Is remarkable that the victim
have usually been the most amiable and
beneficent men. Of President Lincoln
there 13 no need to speak. The Czar Alex-

ander had liberated the serfs, and was
when he perished, trying to liberalize Rus-

sian administration. Lord Frederick Cav-
endish had gone to Ireland on a mission o

conciliation.
TWO EXTRAORDINARY POINTS.

There are two phenomena about these so-cal- led

Anarchist the word must be used
"under protest" assassinations which are
felt to be specially formidable. One I ih
fact that, as Just observed, the victim is se-

lected quite irrespective of his or her per-
sonality, and merely in respect of his ot
her position. Sipido, the Itallan-Btlgia- n

boy who tried to kill the Prince of Walt s,
had no animosity to the prince, but merely,
knew he was the Queen of England's son,
The other is that the assassin is. In many,
caes, indifferent to his own escape. He
would doubtless prefer to escape, but he I

ready to attain his ebjcct at the cost of Iii

own death or life-lon- g imprisonment
Against such assailants it is almost impos-

sible to take complete precautions, an
punishment has comparatively little de-

terrent effect. Here again we are remind-

ed of the assassinations of the fixtecni!
century. They were largely due to r
ligious passion, and the man who think? h

is rendering a service to his religion think
llUie cf his own life. Mohammedan fanat-

ics, such as was the man who killed Lord
Mayo (viceroy of India), In the Andaman,
Islands, are equally dlsregardful of thtMf
own safety and willingly accept a deatH
which secures their entrance to Paradise.
Something like this is evidently the oav

with men like the assassins of President
Carnot and the Empress of Austria and
King Humbert. They are possessed by a
hatred of society and govrrument as at
present constituted which had all tho t f
fects of religious fanaticism and takes nJ
heed of the consequence to themselves.

Notwithstanding tho excitement cutis t
by theso assassinations and the attention;
which has been directed to the whole sub4
Ject, the European public knows extremely;
little about what it calls tho Anarchft
movement. It has no data for finding ev a
how far the assassination are to b con-

nected with the speculative doctrines of
anarchy, and probably exaggerates. In its
ignorance, the extent f fcuch connection
as exists. Many of those who hold an-

archism as a speculative doctrine are per
feetly harmle ss and well-meani- ng men wha
would Rive no encouragement to slaughter
It Is unjust to them to brand them with re
sponsibillty for deeds of violence. Some, at
least, cf those who plot r perpetrate mur
deTs seem to be persons with a streng nat-

ural propensity to crime, who need specu-

lative theory to spur thrru on. Probably;
the police of some Euroian 'countries
know mere than they have given er thlrk
it wise to lve to the public. But it may be
doubted whether even the police can deter-

mine what relations the criminal side of
the movement has with the theoretical or
doctrinal side.

A REVOLUTIONARY AGE.
Novel and alarming as the phenomena

are, a little reflection shows us that th'--

might have been looked for in an ag I:ke
our own. It has ben, as regards moral and
sccial Ideas, a revolutionary age. Over
many xmrts of Europe the eld restraint
which religion had Imposed have complete-
ly vanished from the minds cf a large part
of the laboring class in the towns. an1
have been replaced, to a great extent, by a
positive hatred of reilglon and tho; who
are specially associated with it. This has
been particularly the cafe in France, in
Italy and in .Spain. In these countries tha
ruling church was most completely identi-

fied with the state and the most powerful
for repression. It is, therefore, in th m
that the recoil has been most violent, to
which we may, x rhaps, add that in Spain
and in Italy there is a greater tendency t
violent methods than in northern Euro.KS.
Along with the removal or loosening of re-

ligious restraints, there has been ail ever
Europe a dimlnut.on of the o4J respect for
rank, the old habit of looking un to the
so-call- ed "upper classes." the old acqui-
escence In the established order of society
as being natural, rightful, necessary. In
many places the ideas of the French rvc- -

1


