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CRIMES & CASUALTIES.

The Day’s Record a Long and Revolting
One--One Man Hanged by Form of Law
and Another Without--A Number of
Bloody A ffrays--Railroad Accieants--The
Fiie Record.

SUCCESSFUL FRAUD.

Derrorr, Dec. 22.—A successfal fraud
was pract.cad"onthe First National bank of
this city yssterday. A few days since a
stranger sold some bonds to George K.
Sistares’ Somns, brokers, receiving two or
three of their checks in payment, and these
were subsequently cashed at different
times. At the First National yesterday
another check was presented for §1,180
and paid. Soon after the check was dis
covered to be a forgery of so skillfal a
character that one of the clerks of Sis-
tares’ Sons pronounced it genuine at first,
Only on close inspection of his own writing
he discovered the frand. Itis believed the
check was photographed, aud then a re-
markable exhibition of penman’s skill
completed the fraud.

A BURGLARIOUS POLICEMAN.

Sax Francisco, Dee. 22.—Police Officer
Joseph Lanktree was arrested to-night on
two charges of burglary. Last night eight
bales of raw silk brought hers on the
steamship Belgic from China were stolen
from a Central Pacific railroad car. Lank-
tree was suspected, his hq@se searched,and
the stolen property fouud Secreted. The silk
was valued at $5.000. Lanktree has been
a mewber of the force several years,

A DESPEEADRO.

Sesrorp, Del., Dec. 22.—David Ouiten, a
desperate character, probably fatally shot
Jno. H. Allen, a store keeper, last night.
Outten then walked down the sireet firing
his revolver. Being taken hefore Esquire
Allen and ordered todisarm, he deliberately
aimed at the magistrate and fired. A by-
stander struck his arm, and the bullet
missed the mark, Druonkenness caused
the crime. :

KILLED BY TiE CARS.

New Yorxk, Dec. 22.—Delia AlcCauley
and Kate Hermond, car cleanersin the em-
ploy of the New York Central railroad were
probably fatally injured to-day by being
run over by a train entering the depot.

LYNCHED,
- Avcusta, Ga., Dec. 22.—A negro who
attempted to outragea white gir!l near
Nelson was taken from the officers while
on his way to jail and lynched.
STREET CLEANING.

New Yori, Dec. 22.-—The grand jary to-
day made a presextment against the clean-
ing bureau. Itisinsisted thatthe streets be
thoroughly cleaned during the existence of
the present thaw betore the ice and snow
again make cleaning impossible.

ATTEMTTED TRAIN ROTBERY.

St. Lovis, Nov. 22.—Seven mep attempt-
ed to rob the west bound train on the
Texas Pacific railroad zbout two miles
west of Dallas shortly after midnight
night before last, but they were beaten off
by the guard of state rangers on the train.
It is thought one or more of the robbers
were wounded, as blood was found on the
ground at the point of attack.

. DECLARTT TIITANE.

New ¥oRk, Dec. 22.—Ernest Dubourque,
a Frenchman who, on the afternoon of
Oct. 10, ‘ran through Fourteenth sireet
stabbing a number ¢f women, was ar-

train with 300 passengers was ditched by
an open switch in the yards of the Cleve-
land, Mt. Vernon & Columbus railroad.
A number of passengers were badly bruis-
ed, but none seriously injured. fif:#
SEVERE STORM.

OpPErLoOUsAs, La., Dec. 22.—A severe wind
and rain storm occurred Monday and Tues-
dey. Old citizens pronounce it the heav-
iest deluge of rain since the last inland
storm in 1855. Bridges'were swept away
in every part of the parish, some cabins
blown down, and travel seriously inter-
rupted.

A SHE DEVIL.

SerincrIeLp, Mass., Dec. 22—Ellen Dun-
can, of Palmer, was to-day convicted of
assault upon her step-son, Alfred Duncan,
aged six years, with intent to maim. The
maiming which was. revolting 1n the ex-
treme, will probably result in permanent-
Iy injuring the boy’s reason. The deed
was committed with a knife, the woman
waking the child from sleep to perpretrate
it.

MURDERER HANGED.

STORKSVILLE, Miss., Dec. 22.—Jones, who
murdered Thos. J. Jones on the 3d of July
last, was hanged at Louisville, Miss., in the
jail yard this afternoon. Only a few per-
sons were allowed to witness the execution.
Jones told the cfficers an hsur before the
execution to give him two good pistols and
let him go an hour, and then he would die
cheerfully. He leaves a wife and two
children in Alabama, whom he abandoned
several years ago.

DISHONEST LETTER CARRIER.
Cizcaco, Dec. 22, —Paul Ruhl, a letter
carrier, arrested to-night on charge of
r.fling letters, has made a written confes-
sion, the facts of which have not been
made publie,

AN IKCESTUOUS ERUTE.

LixooLx, N.eb, Dec. 22.—John Barnett,
the man brought here from Council Bluffs
on a charge of incest, had a preliminary
examination to-day. The evidence is very
revolting. The outrage was perpetrated
upon two daughters, eight and thirteen
years of age respectively. He was bound
over in §5,000 bail and committed to jail
in default of bail, Intense excitement
prevails,

A HARD COMMUNITY.

A Very Unsatisfuctory Condition of Affairs
at Opelika, Ala.—Acts of Lawlessvess of
Frequent Occurrence—A Reign of Terror,
| Special Telegram to the Globe.]
ATLANTA, Ga., Dec. 22—The revocation
of the charter of Opelika, Ala., and the
appointment of a commission of five citi-
zens of that place to take charge of the af-
fairs and manage them for the best inter-
est of the city, have done nothing in the
way of restoring order in that much rid-
dled municipal battlefield. Three of the
members of the board are said to
be Dunbar men, appointed by Geo. O’'Neil
at his request, and the remaining two men
of little force and nerve. None of the
men possess the necessary will power or
backbone to take hold of the law-breakers
and handle them with gloves off. Last
night while Ring H. Kelser, editor of the
Opelika Times, was absent from the city

fired into from the street by miscreants
who used shot-guns loaded with buckshot.
The contents of the weapons used crashed
through the windows of his sleeping room,

raigned in the court of general sessions to- | j; which were some members of the family.

day on the charge of murder in the first

Although several of his vietims

dcb'l'oc. e
have been severely wounded, only one,

Mrs. Hanley, died.” Medical ‘experts testi-

fied that Dubourque was insane, and the
jury under direction of the court gave a
verdict of not guilty because of insanity.
The prisoner was then sent to the state
lunatic asylum.

FIRES,

BieminGgeAM, Conn.. Dec. 22.—Bassett’s
paper box factory aud Halleck’s foundry
burned this morning. Loss §$100,000.

BrownsviLLwr, Tenn., Dec. 22.—The
Brownsville cotton factory was destroyed
by fire at 2 o’clock this morning. Loss
$75.000; insurance %60,600. Over a hun-
dred employes aire tirown ount of work. The
origin of the fireis unknown. It was dis-
covered by the watchman on daty in the
spinning room where no fire was ever used.
The factory is not likely to be rebuil:, and
has not been a prosperous insiitution.

SerINGFIELD, Mass.. Dec. 22, —Mount
Tom Thread company works at East
Hampton burned. Loss $50,000; insured

- for £25,000.

BorDENTOWN, N. J., Dec. 22.—The lager
beer brewery of Otto & Layer, near Cam-
den, burned. Loss severe; partly covered
by insurance.

BrowsviLie, - Tenn.,, Dee. 22—The
Brownsville cotton factory burned. Loss
$75,000; insurance $60.C0N. Ovyer 100 em-
ployes are thrown out of work. The fire
originated in the spinning room, where
fire is never used. :

8. Louis, Dec. 22.—A special from Tex-
as says about a dozen business houses at
Alvarado burned. out last mnight. Total
1oss not stated, but supposed to be heavy.

SaUBUTA, Miss., Dec. 22.—Fire at four
this ‘morning destroyed the following
storehouses: Shelby & Myers, loss $3.500,
.insured for $3,000; W. B. Dickerson, loss

$9.000, insured for $6.000; G. M. Hodges,
stock of merchandise,loss $5,000,uninsured;
saloon stock $2000, insurance $i,700;
building owned by Michael MeCarty, ioss
$1.000, uninsured; building occupied by W.
B. Dickerson, los=< %600, uninsured; H. P.
Owens, furnilure, loss $300, uninsured;
Johnson & Hudson, stock of drugs, loss
%500, uninsured; A. J. Weems, warehouse,
loss $2,500, insura-ce $800. Six store-
houses in all were desiroved. The fire is
supposed to have been the work of anin-
¢endiary.

MiILwAUKEE, Dec. 22.—A fire destroyed
D. J. Spaulding’s Albion mills at Black
Rives Falls, Wis.. this forenoon. Loss on
mill over $50,000; 1:sured, $22.500. Loss
on grain, $5,000: :usured for $1,000. Frie-
tion in machirery 15 assigued as the
cause.

COLLISION CA' S£D BY CARELESSNESS.

BRIDGEPORT, (11, Dec. 22.—A passen-
ger train from Mew York, on the New
York & New Huven railroad, ran into a
switch engine licre, derailing the smoker
and first paﬁser. ser cor and smashing both
locomotives. Several passengers were
badly injured. (‘areicssness.

WANT AN TNVESTIGATION.

Puinaperpais. ece. 22.—The Gas Trust
trustees ask an iu +~‘zation of their ac-
counts, inclading six ¥ears prior to 1882,
Mr. Smith, of the irusiees, says an organ-
ized system of < i:ezzlement prevailed for

. Some 'years, ang mentioned, asan exa:1ple,
the case of oue i» wio had stolen $2,300
in four monti:= sy=tem which in six
yeara would ) «onspirators about

$300,000. resalition was referrad.
RuTiA \GCIDENTS.

ForT WA 0 i A broken rail a
mile and - 7 it of  Connorsville
threw onc cnvof w pussenger train on
the *Fort Vi ovne. Cineivuati & Louisville
road oif ‘©0 ol and o6 Whitewater ea-
nal. Koot ossier A0 Siawart was severe-
ly injures ) S m=0't hurt; Miss
Georgin ki-niar dunosiier of the ex-state
treasurer, rs vy ~cioiels, perhaps fatal-
ly injured: =cvera! passencers were slight-
1y hurt.

M1, VERKNON. i vZ,—An excarsion

Ten buckshot buried themselves in the wall
near the bed. The opinion of the residents
there is almost universal that the éommis
sion will accomplish nothing without mili-
tary aid from the governor. It is stated
that it is quite difficult to get at the real
condition of affairs at  Opelika,
owing to the fact that no
one wishes to be quoted as saying
anything either one way or the other for
fear those who imagine that they have
been unjustly referred to will hold the man
who gave it away responsible. The tele-
graph operator, rumor has it,is afraid to
convey any information to the outside
world, and in consequence much darkness
reigns without as to the exact status of af-
fairs at Opelika.

WHISKY IN BOND.,
Windom Tukes a Hand in the Game.

[Washington Correspondence Naw York San.|
There are said to bse 90,000,000 gallons
of whisky in bond. The tax om this is
$81,000,000. This whisky must by law be
withdrawn from bond in January next,
and the owners say that it will ruin their
business, make a panic, and turn loose on
the country this enormous amount of
whisky which cannot be marketed. Such
were the statements of John Sherman to-
day when explaining the bonded whisky
bill which he  tried to rush
through the senate. The bill provides
that the whisky may stay in bond
two years longer. It was admitted during
the debate to-day that his system of bond-
ing whisky for a long time tended to over-
production. Neither Sherman nor Beck
could answer the assertion that if the bill
passed it would only put off for two years
the time when this whisky must come out,
together with the new accumulations. It
remained for Senator Morrill to say that
the longer the whisky remained in bond
the more it would be worth, as it was the
kind of whisky that age made valuable.
There was not much opposition to the bill,
nor to SenatorIngal s proposition to charge
5 per cent. interest on the tax for the
next two years, but Senator Windom’s
proposition to allow no more whisky to go
in boud for a longer term than one year
raised such a whirlwind that Sherman got
excited and Beck angry. In Windom’s
proposition lies the milk in this cocoanut.
Itis the old fight between the rectifiers,
whose whisky is as good or bad when itis
thirty days old as it ever is, aud the Boar-
bon distillers, whose whisky grows richer in
flavor as it does in value by age. - The
rectifiers claim that the time has
come when the distillers have got to
stop receiving the aid of the United States
government in competing with the recti-
fiers. The distillers s~y that unless the
government goes on allowing whisky to
remain a long time in bond a business rep-
resenting hundreds of millions of capital
willt be ruined. So it happens that two
interests are playing at sea-saw with each
other, and uszing congress as the balance.
The two lobbies are here.
They have money, and it 1dbks
as though they were spending it. And each
has senators enlisted in its cause of such
zeal that they call each other names and
impute bad motives, as was done to-day.

Behind it all looms up the figure of the
speculator, as Senator Frye intimated.
While Mr. Windom did not get his proviso
tacked on to the bill, he, with Edmunds’
help, was able to prevent the passage of
the bill to-day, much to Sherman’s disap-
pointment. If the bill ever passes the
senate, it will not go through the house
with a wink and a rush, as a similar bill
did last summer.

An Improvement In Brukes.

LoursviLre, Ky., Dec. 22.—To-day the
latest improved electric generating ma-
chinery of the Waldmar Electric Magnets
brake company was completed, tested in
this city and forwarded to Fort Wayne, Ind.,
where a regular train with the braking de-
vice is to be operated.

THE COBBLER’S CHRISTMAS.

“It’s no use, Becky,” said the little lame
*cobbler dropping his head upon his hands
and looking as he felt the personification
of despair; “I have offended the Lord
somehow, and he won’t let me have the
chance to keep a home over your heads. I
know I'm not all I ought to be, and I'm
punished.”

Becky went across the room and patted
her husband on the back. .

“Now, don’t take on, Nick,” she said,
“that can’t be, for he as knows all, knows
how good you are. Better days will come.
They’re sure to; and you’ll be rewarled
for all your patience yet. The darkest
hour is just before day.”

The cobbler shook his head.

“I've gin up hope,” he said, “what with
ren! and the bill for the medicine. It was
like me to get sick just at the worst, and
ne work coming in; and the new shop,
with the gili sign tempting {he folks from
our shabby basement even for the mending
of their old shoes. I'm ecrushed down.
Why, you are as thin and whiteé%s a ghost.
You haven’t tasted meat this week, Becky.”
“No more have you,” said Becky, “but
la, why, there is folks thinks meat unhu!l-
some, wegetarians, Nick, they call 'em;
where I lived out once, I saw one.”

“Did he say bread was unhalsomo too?”
asked Nick. “Oh, gal, I wish I'd.left ye
living out at service, resy and bright and
happy, but I meant to do better, I said.
If I was an able bodied man, I'd work
somehow and somewhere, but its the last
or nothing with me. Becky, why didn’t
you take Tim Rolf, the wheelwright, and
send the little limping cobbler about his
businezs 1

-~ “I didn' like Tim,” said Becky.
I just kaew how nice aad cozey we'd be
together. Never a quarrel, Nick. And
how we used to go to Hoboken and have
lemonade in the garden, and come home
after dark of an afternoon, and how we
used to go to church on Sunday morning
in clothes as good as any one.”

“Used,” sighed poor Nick.

“Why, it can’t be all up hill,” said
Becky. “I haven’t time to go out gallant-
ing now, but la, I don’t miss it. We're al-
ready married folks now you know,”

“COh, Becky,” said the cobbler, “you't y
to keep up heart, but you know it’s come
to starving.”

They looked at each other,” and then
Becky put her arm about her husband.
She did not weep upon his bosom, she was
=0 big and stronyg, and he sosmall and frail
that it seemed only natural to reverse
matters. ‘She hugged him up to her shoul-
der and covered his head over with her
apron, and put her cheek down outside the
bundle thus made and smoothed and pat-
ted him as if had been a baby—but she
cried, too, and the apron was wet through
in po time,

It was a bad state of things for the day
before Christmas; or for any other time of
the year for that matter. No money, no
food, no fire; and water at its coldest. No
work to be had; the little cobbler as help-

and Becky’s washing stopped, for heaven
only knows how long, by a great felon on
the palm of her right hand. But Becky
loved the queer little mortal—she stopped
crying first, and kissed him between the

seemed made for crying.

“You stey home and mind the place,”
shesaid. “I am going out a while. Per-
haps there’ll be a bit of lack—who
knows?!” -

She put on her bonnet and shawl—such
a thin little shawl—which had been used
for an ironng cioti, and had an ivon shape
soorched between the shoulders—and took
up a basket.

The cobbler looked at her.

“Becky,” he said hoarsely; “Becky.” She
knew just what he meant.

“The little children, Nick,” she said; “we
could starve—but them poor little critters
—Nick, it won’t seem like begging when
it’s for them.”

And when the door shut behind her—
and poor Nick limped after her as though
to stop her; then paused, and fairly flung
himself on the floor, wishing he were un-
der the ground beneath it.

“God forgive the man who marries a
woman to starve her,” he sobbed. “Why,
if I had known it would have come to this,
1'd never have courted her. It’s time I was
dead.”

Perhaps being a strange, impulsive lit-
tle fellow, there might have been a tragic
end to this scene, put that the children
came in and begun to cry—-partly ai the
sight of their prostrate father, partly be-
cause of hunger—and Nick forgot him-
self, to do what he could for them.

He had no dinner, but he had a great
deal of love to give them, and some pieces
of red kid. And the fact that mother and
the basket were both gone together, im
pressed them with the hope of provisions,
Meanwhile, Becky had gone a begging.
It would behorrible,'no doubt, she thought,
to take food from strangers—but she
found that there was one thing even more
terrible, not to take it.

Door after door was slammed in her
face—once a dog was set at her, or she
thought so. Professional beggars had
made themselves nuisances to many peo-
ple and how were they to know when real
poverty asked alms. Men whom they had
pitied as paupers, proved to be owners of
real estate. Cripples and blind men whom
they had aided, were found to have bound
up strong limbs and glued their eyes to-
gether—so they were hard upon real dis-
tress, and refused it broken bread.

At 6 that evening, Becky stood at a
street corner, with one crust ia her basket
and no more.

Beyond lay a pawnbroker’s shop, and
Becky looked at the golden balls, and at
her wedding ring. She had worn it for
fifteen years, and it. was thin and fragile,
but it was pure gold. Through all she had
kept it until now. Must it go? The thought
was woree than begging.

Becky took a step forward, another
back, then she began to cry a little. Nick's
ring, that he put on her hand so long, ago,
—oh, dear! oh, dear!

But she grew brave again, and walked
into the shop, and pawned the ring! It
was not much they gave for it,butit would
buy a supper. and perhaps she would get
it back. That was a very faint idea, per-
haps, however.

A woman was in the pawnshop, as she
waited, bargaining with the proprietors
over a little girl’s clothing, costly things,
strangely out of place in her hands. Becky
noticed this, saying to herseif that they
were never fairly come by. But she had
forgotten all about it; when coming out of
the baker’s a little voice fell on her ear,
and looking down she saw a barefoot child
in wretched rags, sobbing piteously.

Becky was soft at heart; but,in poer
quarters, crying children are common
enough, and her own were waiting for the
loaves in herbasket. She walked oa has-
tily, and so upset the toddler. Then Becky
needs must stop and pick her up.

“Why don’t you go home to your moth-
er? Ttis night time,” she said, “and not
stand here to be knocked down.”

And a little silver thread of a voice an-
swered:

“I can’t find mamma. I can’t find my

home. Where is mamma? Oh, mam-
ma!”

Becky knelt down. A white head of
cram e onrls, and a pair of blr: ores,
swimuint . tens e eenld I inike
out. .

S e o howo--oaly say where! she
said.

Dn$ tio child could tell nothing. It was ‘lated this, suddenly vanished in the maj-' ¢

less as a man could be except at his trade, 1

pliinly lost. Becky teok it in her arms,
and made inquiries at the corner grocery,
where she bought a slice of ham; but no
one knew the child. It was growing late,
too, and Becky could not leave it to 1ts
fate.

“I’ll take it home,’ and to-morrow find
its folks” she said.

So,when the cobbler and his children saw
the door open at last, there entered by it,
not only their mother and a basket, but a
baby also. :

A new baby came frequently to that
establishment; and the children, in their
juvenile view of such matters, opined that
they had another little sister.

“Itis a poor lost child,” said Bezky.

“IPm going to keep it to-might. Its
pearents are poorer than we are ; you can
see that by its bare feet and only ome
little frock, poor thing! Now hold her,
Nick, while I cook supper. I didn’t beg it,
Nick—so don't fret.

And then keeping her ring-finger out of
sight, Becky fried the ham, and made the
gravy, aid cut bread, and sent for two
cents worth of millk—which judiciously
dilated, made a quart of milk and water,
and tried to be very cheerful.

The lost child eried, but Becky fed it and
soon coaxed it to talk; then came a story
of a nasty woman and a blue dress.

The youngster, who had chewed the red
kid, acted as interpreter. Soon, it was dis-
covered that some person described as
nasty, had taken away the child’s blue dress
gnd other garmeats, and had whipped

er.

Backy listened intently.

“That dress was blue, Nick,” she cried.
I knew ’twant hers—a tipsy, ragged wom-
an; and folks that own them don’t come
pawning. I—

Then she paused—the secret was out.
Nick’s eye had glanced toward her weddidg
ring, and back again in her face.
*“Oh, Becky,” he cried, “Be~ky, we didn’t
think —

Becky flushed scarlet.

“I didn’t mean to tell,” she said, “but now
il’s out; I'm married all the same, thank
God. It was at the pawn shop I saw the
blue dress. And she told them of the
woman whom she watched, and of her
suspicions. The child has been stolen,
Nick,” she said. It's a genteel child you
can see; and if we can find its name out,
we may save some one trouble we've never
had. Think of seme one of ours being
gone all night, Nick"

The baby’s namé seemed to be Minrie
Smith—though M. 8. might be anything
else; and putting the children to bed all in
a row, like the little Ogres in fairy tales,
save that they had nocrowns om, Nick
and his wife started off to the pawnbroker.
The man was good natured, and looked
at the garments. They were marked M. S.
“I'm right then,” said Becky. “They are
t :e c:ild’s and they have been stolen.”
“Aud if we can find tha poor mother,
we'll save inore thau any but a mother can
en,”

(5

men—the police—they may know.”

from an open door fell over them, and
thy
and a tall handsome man.

“Hush, we will find her if she is alive,”

on a visit to Montgomery, his house was | eyec—great frightened .blue eyes, that| ..3 4o man.

Nick and Becky gave a sort of little
cheer in union.

Its them, Beck; them certain and sure.
Oh, man, if your nanie is Smith and you've
lost a little girl, we've found her.”

And than the cobbler and his wife were
ponnced npon and tha story told.

In half an hour the six little Ogres with-
out crowns were aroused from their slum-
bers by an arrival in their midst, and the
odd baby was taken out, to-their distress
and cons tion for they had counted on
keeping hee, i
And Nick and Beck fargot their own

troubles in the parents’ joy. And Nick

said it was like a play.

And so it was—one with & happy ending

—for what should the lady do but to beg

and pray Becky to tell her what she would

like best, and Becky confessed that to have
her wedding ring back was the hope of her
life; and this led to the cause of its pawn-

ing, and all the dark hours ended and day

broke; and there was food and fire, and a

Christmas dinner that made them all for-
get they hud ever been hungry; .and it hap-
pened that baby Minnie’s father needed
jost such an honest man to work as poor
Nick was, and gave the place to the cob-
bler; and frum that day there was enough
and to spare inthe little home because of
the simple goodness shown to baby Min-
nie.

“80 it’s never time thrown away to doa
kindness to any ome,” says Becky, often;
“for somehow you are always rewarded for
it. If I'd left the litttle beggar’s child, as
I thought in the street, and never stopved
to care for it—as I might have dome in
such trouble—where would Nick have been
and the_children of te-night? Not that I
did anything but what a Christian ought,
but see how we are paid for it.”

LOUISE MICHEL AT HOME.

A Visit to the Celebrated Female Agitaty
of Paris—The Programme of the Anarch-
dsts Laid Down—G: t D
as a Disease to Be Got Rid Of.
[Correspondence New York World.]
A visit which I yesterday paid to Louise
Michel in her home at the end of the
Boulevard Ornano—that is, at the end of
what are called the quartiers eccentriques
—gave me a much clearerrevelation of the
causes which have made this inspired
fanatic what she is. No wonder she so
perristently demands an “equal place in
the sunskine” for all humanity. Nothing
could be dirtier, more poverty-stricken,
and more squalid than this home, compos-
ed of a kitchen, too badly-lighted rooms,
aud an ante-chamber, occaaionally fur-
nished with an enormous coffin-
shajed bath-tub filled with suspicious-
looking water. As has been justly observ-
ed, the only comparatively clean things in
the place were a plaster bust of Char-
lotte Corday and the old mother of Louise,
with-whom the bath-water seemed remote-
ly connected. The uncurteined windows
of the room in which Louise receives her
guests were blocked by a huge work-stand,
piled yard high with dusty books, pamph-
lets and newspapers. The center of the
room was filled by a table also crowded
wite appropriate literature, varied by a
plate of what seemed to be last year's
butter, an old shawl, a band-box, and
other miscellaneous useful articles. Two
straw-bottomed chairs, one of which was
occupied by a small basket of soiled linen,
completed the furniture. And here, amid
this chaotic confusion, Louise sat, obliv-
ious of discomfort and squalor, ready to
tackle the problems of anarchy and revo-
lution at a moment’s notice.

The only thing which diverts her mind
from these subjects is the care of her in-
valid mother, on: whose account she hes
been obliged to indefinitely postpone her
proposed American tour. This old lady
clamorously disapproves of her daughter’s
principles, and regrets having prevented
her from entering a religious order, as she
once was bent upon doing. Mme. Michel
usually abuses anyone going to the house,
but on this ion she behaved with un-
wonted civility. Once she appeared in the
door, like a jack in the box, and requested
thi* we “would not disturb everybody by

uaking such a noise,” and, having ejacu

aZ

anity with the reliz o.s elvuiens omitted ¥
“Yes, it is a new faith. n 1ev ideal.

! we shall win the battle;”
“But think of the Smiths,” said the | here her tirade,
pawnbroker. “There’s thousands of ’em.” | up, saying, “Excuse me, I must attend to
“And thousands,” said Becky. “But those | my mother.”
and she hoped I would come to see her
And out went Nick and Becky to ques-|again after her return from England,
tion the guardians of the night, until at|where she #as going to make a collection
ast, despairing of an answer, they were |for founding a free soup-house for pro-
turning homeward, when a blaze of light |scribed Communards.

ey saw on the steps a weeping woman |should you?” the prophetess replied. “The

esty of calico cape and gowa in'e the
mysteries of the next chamber.

We spoke of Nihilism. “Anarcism,”
said Louise, “is founded on the same idea;
but the Russians were much more to-be
pitied than the French, as to accomplish
the desired result in Russia it will be nec-
essary to immolate thousands of victims,
while here a comparatively small number
will answer the purpose.”

This was said with perfect composure.
We asked what the programme of the An-
archists is. Louise replied quietly: “What
the name implies. Itis to tear down the
whole social edifice, and begin over again.
We must destroy all government. One
half of the world must no longersweat and
toil in darkness for the rascals who, by a
system of lying and thieving, keep all the
good things of life in their own hands and
sit in the sun.” Louise spoke
these words with the visionary
passion of a prophet. [tis imp:ssible to
Pin her down to wnat politicrans aall prac-
tical issues. Wheu conireated with a too
self-evident fact as o: r some obstacle
to the trinmph of anarciy, she wandered
oif into a maze of Utepian declamation as
though Jisdaining tie «u incer’s work of
road building and bridging sireams.

“What will you do witn the thieves and
other offenders who will take more interest
in their own advancement than in that of

CLUTH1XRS,

SOLID COMEF

ORT!

Now that Jack irost has au 1ast arrived, those
who had thought to push through without a
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society at large?’ I asked. “People will
not steal,” she answered. “What object

BOOK SALES.

would they have in stealing? All is equal-
Iy divided. Once the tyranny of all the
gendarmes and the soldiers is done away
with, erime will disappear. It is only
the result of fear and oppression. Remove
the cause, and the effect will no longer
exist.”

“Call it what you will,” I objected,
‘there inevitably must be some form of
order, of governmen®.” “No,” she prompt-
ly said; “tkere you are al wrong. Govern-
ment is a disease. Hamanity will be-
come ore great family. ruled by justice
and love, when it shakes off the disease
called government. In other words, the
people will be formed into what have been
called ‘social groups,’ aecordinz to their
different tastes and pursuits: bat the mere
fact of some creatures havingz greater
talect and energy thau others will in no
way any longer entitle them toa larger
share than others in the common proper-
ty. On the contrary they mnst work with
better hear: on this accoant, so asto
lighten the burdens of less gifted mortals:.
In order to prevent the monsters who are
capable of wishing to capitalize their
earnings from reatiziny their iniquity,
money must be dome awa2y with. The
fruits of each maun’s I1'r <7l be deposit-
ed in public stores. aniexchanged for
whatever he may require.”
“Afterall, ther, mali " T v
interpose, “your belic i -

¢

n

‘ar.d to

ery Like « hristi-

It will
be a hard and a long tizhi, Lut 1n the end
and, breaking off
Louise suddenly jumped

We shook hands heartily,

“Why, I haven't
heard anything about that,” I said. “Why

project is not yet accomplished; we
Anarchists believe in acts and mnot in
words.” She dropped her voice ominously
as she fired this parting shot, fraught with
all sorts'of horrible suggestions. :

The Anarchists’ headquarters are at Ge-
neva, where the scientific knowledge of
Elisee Reclus and the vast fortune of
Prince Krapotkine are consecrated to the
propagation of the dortrines.  Anarchism.
although the most savage and sweeping in
its aims, is the smallest as yet of the four
Socialistic schools now flourishing in
France. These are: the Anarchistes, the
Collectivistes Possibilistes. the Collecti-
vistes Revolutionnaires,and the Blanquistes.
They are all one in their wish to abolish
individual property and establish some
form of Communism, but they are divided
on questions of government and tactics.
The Collectivistes Revclutionnaires agree
with the Anarchistes in wanting to bring
on a violent revolution, but differ from
them in their wish to estabiish a central-
dized government which will distribute tha
work of the community and recompense
each citizen for his lsor.
lectivistes Positivistes are perhaps the
most dangerous just vow becaase the least

They axythe uncons:ions pioneers of the
revoluticn, preparing the way for it by
getting their leaders icto pohiies to im-
pregnate legislation with thuir ideas. The
Blanquistes are difficult to classify, as
they surround themselves with mystery,
acting upon the precept of their founder,
“Beware!” Anarchism seems to be their
means, but not their end. The Anarach-
istes are led by Emile Gautier and Louis
Michel; the Collectivistes Revolutionaries
by Jules Guesde and P. Lafargue—a son-
in-law of Karl Mark, the founder of the
International society, after whom Collec-
tivisme is sometimes called Marxicme;
Possibilieme is headed by Malon. an ex-
member of the Commune, and by Brousse;
Blanvunisme by the communist ex-Gen.
Endes, Blanqui’s beloved disciple.

W. C. Anderson, a Montreal telegraph
operator, by the will of an unc!e w Scot-
land comes into possession of £75t,000.
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FOR THESE LAST

Three Days

Before Christmas we are going to simply offer

goods at almost your own price.

L. Ll Book & Slaionery

Anything we have in Family Bibles, Fancy
Children’s Books,
d and Miscellaneous

Aagn
RAE

The Col-| Albums, Christmas Cards,
Poetical Works, St:
violent gestion of the Siinlistic world. | WOrKs, scparately and in sets, that you want,
we are bound to supsly yviu with.

Also fine Ladies’ Toiles S25s, Gents’ Dressing

Cases, Nail Sets, Comb and Brush Set
&c. Call in and see us.

s, &c., &c.,

Don’t forget to get a copy of Donnelly’s

Ragnarok and Harpers’ beautiful Work of Art,
“Christmas,” 75 cts.

St. Paul #ook and Mtationery Co., 127 East Third Street.
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