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DIRSEYS DEFENSE

COL. INGERSOLL ON THE RELATIONS
BETWEEN HIS CLIENT AND
GARFIELD.

An Interasting Inierview With the Attor-
ney—Sharp Critic'sms of the Methods of
the Prosecution - How the Doughty Col-
onel Prop@ses to Make Things Warm.

[Washington Sp:cial Dee. 21, t2 N. Y. World.

Regarding Mr. Dorsey’s leiter to Pre.s-
ident Garfield, published to—da_y in
the World, and the circum
stances leading to it, Colonel Robert G.
Ingersoll, who was a witness to much that
happened at the time, said to-day:

“You ask what I know about the rela-
tions of Dorsey and Garfield after Gar-
field became president, and what Iknow
about the published letter of Dorsey to
Garfield on May 27, 1881.

“Qf course I knew in a general way of
the newspaper charges against Senfwor
Dorsey. I know that<he had conversations
with the president in which he demanded
an investigation, and in which he asked
that the president would suggest the names
of some prominent persons before. whom
the charges or the papers or the some-
things or the anythings that anybody had
or pretended to have might be investigat-
ed. Dorsey seemed anxious that the facts
should be made public. He never dreamed
of the president’s helping him to smother,
to cover or to stamp out the real facts. He
did not wish- to use the president as a
shield, but rather as an instrument to
compel inferior officers not to keep but to
tell all that they actually
knew. Dorsey went so far as
to say to the president that he wanted no
counsel; that he did not care to be repre-
sented before anm investiga ting committee
all he wanted was that such committee
should be allowed every opportunity of
making a thorough investigation, and if
their report was unfavorable to him he
would ask no favors. The president on
more than one occasion stated that what
Dorsey demanded was not only fair but
that it was more than fair and that it was
eminently proper that he should comply
with the demand. I know that at that
time the relations between the president
and Dorsey were cordial and frank, and
Mr. Dorsey had sense enough to know
and the president had brains enough to
know that it would be impossible for Mr.
Dorsey to be shielded by executive power.
Nothing of that kind was ever asked for.
Mr. Dorsey felt that his reputation was
being destroyed by the circulation of
falsehoods, by the mutilation of reports,
by giving to the country patches, picces
and shreds, by filling the air with suspi-
cion. He wanted all the evidence laid be-
fore the committee. Mr. Dorsey, of course,
feared at that time that his enemies, after
having poisoned the public mind, might
obtain all indictments against him by
holding back part of the testimony and by
the presentation of suspicious fragments
—made suspicious by being connected to-
gether by links of falsehood. He oecu-
pied a high position, wielded great politi-
cal influence and excited considerable
envy. Under such circumstances it was
only natural that he should ask that what-
ever was done against him should be done
in the daylight. Of course he knew that
the department had plenty of detectives
and spies, and that an indictment ceuld
probably be found about as easily against
one man as against another, and like
every man who has any reputation what-
ever, he wishes to defend himself in apt
time. After the president had made the
order for the appointment of a committee,
and after the committee had failed to act,
after there had been two or three adjourn-
ments of meetings, I accompanied Sena-
tor Dorsey to the postoffice department as
related by him in his statements. We
there met the postmaster general and the
attorney general. .The attorney general
thought that it would be improper to have
an investigation at the time because no
charges had been made against Senator
Dorsey. When the publications in the
newspapers were spoken of the postmas-
ter general disavowed having had any
hand whatever in such publications, de-
nied that he had ever given any informa-
tion to reporters and accounted for the
appearance of the articles in the papers
by the statement that the records of the
postoffice were open and the reporter must
have obtained information in the usuai
way. It was distinetly admitted that
there were no charges against Senator
Dorsey; that neither the attorney gemeral
nor the postmaster general had ever made
any charges and did not at that time
make any charges. It was then proposed
either by Senator Dorsey or myself that
Senator Dorsey should make a statement
of his entire connection with the star-
route service; that he should furnish the
attorney general with such statement or
with a copy of it, and thai if anything was
found by the department during the exam-
ination of the star route papers inconsis-
tent with that statement, either Senator
Dorsey or myself was to be notified and
we were to have the privilege of explain-
ing such inconsistencies. It was also
agreed by the attorney general that the
statement should be treated as absolutely
confidential. But there is no need of my
saying any more upon this subject. Sena-
tor Dorsey’s statement embraces substan-
tially everything that was said at that
meeting. After that statement had been
handed to the atioruey gemeral the
charges circulated as actively as wver
and no attention having been paid to the
understanding arrived at at the time ile
statement was submitted the let-
ter of May 27 was written, and the exhib-
its therein referred to were appended.”

“In any of your conversation with Gar- !

field in relation to these inatters did Le
use any expressions tending to show ihat
Dorsey still retained his confidence

“I had severa! conversations with the
president when Mr. Dorsey was not pres-
ent and when the conversation was abso-
lutely and perfectly unrestrained, and
during which ihe president said again
and again that he had not the slighest sus-
picion that Mr. Dorsey was guilty of
defrauding the government in these con-
tracts. I never heard one man express
greater friendship for another than Gener-
al Garfield did for Senator Dorsey. I
never heard one man express greater con-
fidence in the integrity of another or in
the ability of another, and I know that
the president shared Dorsey’s feeling :o
far as having a speedy, honest and search-
ing investigation was concerned, and that
he was greatly annoyed at the delay and
thought that the fair thing was not being
done. Garfield not only felt, but he fre-
quently sz2id, that he was indebted to
Dorsey—indebied to him more than te
any other man. At the same time he
knew that Dorsey did

only to the «ud that he should have a fair
and full investigation,”

“Can you recall any expression of dis
pleasure on the part of the president at
the delay of the investigation?”

“Ile frequontly said that it ought to have
been done—that it ought not to have been

delayed, and that he was extremely
sorry it was not done.”

“iv eonneclion with these expressions
of regrew o j i reeall any remarks that

not expeet him . |
take even the shortest step in his benaif |

indicated dissatisfaction with the course
pursued by the atterney general

“I do not care to go into that. matter
now. The time may come when it may be
necessary for me to tell exactly what he
said, but for the present it is sufficient to
say that he appeared in earnest in wanting
an investigation, and that he theught the
demand of Dorsey was eminently fair. In
my judgment he did the best he cquld with
the cabinet as it was.”

“Do you think that in order to give
Dorsey fair play, he would have made a
change in his cabinet if he thought it nec-
essary for that end” 3

“I think every honest president would |

change his cabinet rather than see injustice
done to an honest friend; or to putit ona
still higher plane, rather than see an in-
justice done an enemy.”

“Do you remember in any of the conver-
sations in which you took part if anything
was said criticising the failure of the at-
torney general to keep the promise to
Dorsey that he would give him opportu-
nity” to explain or reply to evidence that
might be brought against him ?”

“Yes. sir; I was present at such a con-
versation, or at a conversation upon that
subject. Senator Dorsey will tell you all
that was said.” .

“As the result of that conversation did
ths president suggest that the letter of
May 27 should be written?”

“I will not say that it was at that par-
ticular conversation; I do not remember;
but I do remember that the president did
suggest that a letter be written, and that
in consequence of that suggestion the
letter of May 27 was written. It makes
no difference now in this case what the
president thought. This case, like every
other, should be tried upen tne facts and
upon the law. Nothing would ever have
been said about the position of Garfield
except for the pretense that has been
made by others that the president occu-
pied a position exactly the opposite of
that which he did occupy. Mr. Dorsey. is
not innocent because Garfield thought he
was. He is innocent because iy is a
fact. That’s all.”

“Do you remember whether, after the
receipt of the letter of May 27, the presi-
dent told Dorsey that he might go home
to his ranch and give himself no further
concern about obtaining an investigation
—that he would attend to that?”

“I do not remember the circumstances
myself. I do remember as a fact that he
did go home to his ranch soon after that
letter was written.”

“Nething ever came of that letter”

“No, nothing ever came of all that busi-
ness except this probably. I understand
that the statement was given to the men
who were employed by the government to
work up the case, and I presume there was
much more in that statement than the gov-
ernment had found up to that time. 'The
only good we ever did was to save the gov-
ernment trouble in looking up certain
facts, because the facts were in the state-
ment.”

“Did Garfield ever say anything to you
in explanation of the reasons that occa-
sioned the delay in obtaining an investi-
gation after the letter of May 27 had been
written ¥’

“I don’t care to answer that question at
present. It will not be a great while be-
fore this trial ends one way or the other,
and when the end comes I intend to tell
the entire story from beginning to end.”

To haste of preparation may be attrib-
uted a material misconstruction of the dis-
patch in to-day’s World regarding Presi-
dent Garfield’s concurrence in Mr.Dorsey’s
demands for an investigation into the lat-
ter’s connection with the star route service.
Garfield persistently seconded Dor-
sey’s demands. The letter of
May 27 published to-day was written
at Garfield’s suggestion, not to raise a bar-
rier against investigation, but on the con-
trary, to afford Garfield tangible pretext
for calling MacVeagh and James to ac-
count not only for disebedience of his or-
ders but also disregard of their promises
to Dorsey at the time that it was arranged
that he should submit the statement of
May 12. Garfield thought that with the
letter of May 27 he could force MacVeagh
and James into the obedience of his orders
for investigation, and he told Dorsey togo
about his private business because he be-
lieved that matters had been pat in such
shape by the letter of May 27 as to pre-
vent further evasion or disobedience of the
orders to investigate. Garfield intended
that there should be an investigation, and
Dorsey left for New Mexico with the un-
derstanding that Garfield would see thatthe
maiter was attended to in the line that
Dorsey had been urging.

Motner Swan’s Worm Syrup.
Infuilibly, tasteless, harmless, cathartic+ for
fevrishness, resticssness, worms, constipation.
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SLINNESOTA NEWS.

Lake Ciiy Sentinel: The two Swede
girls, Fre irik . Peterson and her ocousin,
who have beca missing for ftwo weeks are
generally supposed to be drowned. The
last seen of them was two weeks ago last
Sunday evening, when they started for
Stockholm. They were seen to go on the
ice preparatory to crossing, since which
time nothing has besn seen or heard of
them and their friends believe them to be
drowned.

Fairbault Democratf, Dec. 21: Some
scoundrel or scoundrels attempted to cre-
ate a disastrous conflagation Tuesday
night of last week by entering a large
wooden building, near the depot, formerly
used as a planing mill and sash and blind
factory by J. Sumner, and, with the use of
kerosene and shavings, started a fire on
the floor of the second story. After burn-
ing a hole through the floor about two feet
in diameter it went out, probably from the
lack of draft. The building is used now
as a storage for fanning mills and mate-
rials used at M. M. Flint's furniture fac-
tf:ry.

Tne establishment of a creamery in Cur-
rie, Murray county, is in contemplation.

Rochester Post, Dec. 22: Last Monday
night some vile scoundrels entered the
rerman Methodist church of this city by
way of a window, and evidently spent the
ight, or 2 geodly portion of it there,

King beer and whisky, defacing the in-
lerior of the church, burning up all the
wood and coal that had been prepared,
and otherwise desecrating the premises.
They made their exit by another window,
and got away before being detected, al-
though evidently not until about daylight.
Such acts deserve the severest denunciation
and punishment.

**“Troubies often come from whence we
ieast expect them.” Yet we may often prevent
or counteract them by prompt and intelligent
action. Thousands of persons are constantly
troubled with a combination of diseases. Dis-
vased kidneys and costive bowels are their tor-
mentors, They should know that Kiduey-Wort
act: on these organs at the same time, causi
them to throw off the poisons that have clogged
them, and so renewing the whole system.

The Opelika Troubles.

MoxrcouERy, Ala., Dec. 25.—Exagger-
sted rumors prevailed of the troublus at
Urelika, a5 Gov. O’Neil,who had gone to

ciile to spend a few days, was called
~ck by a telegram from the commission-
er'appointed to take charge of municpal
affairs in place of the old authorities re-
moved by act of the legislature vacating
tho charter. The commissioners called on
Dunbar, the old mayor, to give possession
of city property. So far no violence is re-
ported. No troops are yet ordered out.
I'he sheriff of Lee county is ordered to
suzamon & sufficient force to sustain the
commissioners and preserve the peace.

A TOAST T0 WOMAN.

4 SPEECH BETWEEN CIGAR WHIFFS
AT THE PILGRIMS’ DINNER.

Learned Notes About the Fan Ladies, the
Probable Origin of Switchesand the Hair
Pin Mystery, with a Catalogue of Topics
Too Tremendous for a Ten Minute Talk.

[N. Y. Sun, 23.]

The New England society of this cily
spent two hours at Delmonico’s last night
over the nine courses of its dinner in honor
of the 262d anniversary of the lauding of
the pilgrims. There were about 300 din-
ers. One of the table ornaments was a
comic representation of the transit of
Venus, in which the candy observers were
looking through champagne bottles and
other impracticable glasses. At the head
of thetable sat the president of the society,
Josiah M. Fiske. Gov. Long, of Massa-
chusetts; Senator Miller, of California;
ex-President Grant; Gov. Bigelow, of Con-
necticut, and Samuel F. Clemens, of Hart-
ford, sometimes called Mark Twain, were
among the guests.

At 9:35 p. m. President Kiske rapped
for order amid applause for his prompt-
ness, and called upon the Rev. Arthur
Brooks to retarn thanks. The president
then welcomed the members and guests.
In response to the third toast, “The
United States,” General Grant said that
if he had known he was expected to re-
spond he would not have been present.
He could think of no greater agony than
to know beforehand that he had to speak.
Then he mentioned the United States
humorously as a small place of no par-
ticular consequence, and called upon
Mark Twain to make his speech for him.
Mr. Twain, however, was billed to respond
to the toast to “Woman—God bless her.”

He began by saying that he had felt
honored at being called upon to respond
for General Grant, but could not under-
take such a task. He felt that General
Grant’s history would be the best speech
that could be made for him, and for him-
self he would proceed to make his own
speech. He spoke in his most deliberate
manner, smoking all the time, and inter-
rupted at almost every sentence with roars
of laughter. This is what he said:

The toast includes the sex universally.
It is to woman, cemprehensively, whereso-
ever she may be found. Let us consider
her ways. First comes the matter of
dress. This is a most important consider-
ation, in a subject of this nature, and must
be disposed of before we can intelligently
proceed to examine the profounder depths
of the theme. For text,let us take the
dress of two antipodal types—the savage
and the cultivated daughter of our high
modern civilization.

“Among the Fans, a great negro tribe, a
woman, when dressed for home, or to go
to market, or to go out calling, does not
wear anything at all but just her complex-
ion. That is all. That is her entire out-
fit. Itis the legitimate custem of the
world, but it is made of the darkest mate-
rial. It has often been mistaken for
mourning. It is the trimmest and neatest
and gracefullest costume that was ever in
fashion; it wears well; it doesn’t show dirt.
You don’t have to send it down town to
wash, and have some of it come back
scorched with the flatiron, and some of it
with the buttons ironed off, and some of it
petrified with starch, and some of it
chewed py the calf, and some of it rotted
with acids, and some of it exchanged for
other #astomers’ things that haven’t any
virtuae but holiness, and ten-twelfths dof the
pieces overcharged for, and the rest of the
dozen mislaid. And it always fits; it is
the perfection of a fit. And it is the
handiest dress in the whole realm of fash-
ion. It is always done up. When you call
on a Fan lady, and send up your card, the
hired girl never says ‘Please take a seat;
madam is dressing; she will be down in
three-quarters of an hour.’ No! madam is
always dressed, always ready to receive,
and before you can get the door mat be-
fore your eyes sheis in your midst. Then,
again, the Fan ladies don’t go to church to
see what the others have got on; and they
don’t go back home and describe and slan-
der it.

“Such is the dark child of savagery as to
every day toilet; and thus, curiously
enough, she finds a point of contact with
the fair daughter of civilization and high
fashion, who often has ‘nothing to wear;
and thus these widely separated types of
the sex meet upon common ground. Yes,
such is the Fan woman as she appears in
her simple, unostentatious every day
toilet. But on state occasions she is more
dressy. At a banquet she wears bracelets;
at a lecture she wears earrings and a belt;
at a ball she wears stockings, and with true
feminine fondness for display she wears
them on her arms. At a funeral she wears
a jacket of tar and ashes; at a wedding,
the bride who can afford it puts on panta-
loons. There the dark child of savagery
and the fair daughter of civilization meet
once more upon common ground; and
these two touches of nature make the
whole world kin.

Now we will consider the drass of our
other type. A large part of the daughter
of civilization is her dress, as it should be.
Some civilzied women would lose half
their charm without dress, and some would
lose all of i1t. The daughter of modern
civilization, dressed at her utmost best,is a
marvel of exquisite and beautiful art and
expense. All the lands, all the climes, and
all the arts are laid under tribute to fur-
nish her forth. Her linen is from Belfast;
her robe is from Paris; her lace is from
Venice or Spain or France; her feathers
are from the remote regions of southern
Africa; her furs are from the remoter
home of the iceberg and the aurora; her
fan from Japan; her diamonds from Bra-
zil; her bracelets from California; he:
pearls from Ceylon; her Cameos from
Rome; she has gems and trinkets from
Pompeii, and others that graced comely
Egyptian forms, that have been dust and
ashes now for forty centuries; her watch is
from Geneva, her card case is from China,
where her hair is from,from—I don’t know
her hair is from—I never could find out.
That is her other hair—her public hair—
her Sunday hair. I don’t mean the hair
she goes to bed with. Why you ought to
know the hair I mean; it's that thing
which she calls a switch, and which re-
sembles a switch as much as it resembles a
brickbat or a shotgun, or any other thing
which you correct people with. It’s that
thing which she twists and then coils round
and round her head beehive fashion, and
then tucks the end in under the hive and
harpoons it with a hairpin. And that re-
minds me of a trifle. Any time you want
to, you can glance around the carpet of a
Pullman car and go and pick up a hairpin;
but, not to save your hife, can you get any
woman in that car to acknowledge that
hairpin. Now, isn’tthat strange? Butit’s
true. The woman who has never severed
from castiron veracity and fidelity
in her whole life will, when confronted
with this crucial test, deny her hairpin.
She will deny that hairpin before a hundred
witnesses. I have stupidly got into more
trouble and more hot water trying to hunt
up the owner of a hairpin in a Pullman
car than by any other indiscretion of my
life.

“Well,yon see what the daughter of civil-
ization is when she is dressed,and you have
seen what the daughter of savagery is when
she isn’t. Such is woman—as to costume.
I come, now, to consider her in her higher

and nobler respects—as mother, wife,
widow, grass widow, mother-in-law, hired
girl, telegraph operator, telephone helloer,
queen, book agent, wet nurse, stepmother,
boss, professional fat woman, professional
beauty, and so forth and so on. We will
simply discuss these few—let the rest of
thé sex tarry in Jericho till we come again.

“First on the list, and first in our grat-
itude, comes a woman who—w looking
at his watch]. Dear me, I am opposed to
this ten minute rule, which supposes all
men have equal powers and infirmities.
It takes me as long to get out fifty words
as it does some of these glib tellows to
say 500; and when I've done I haven’t
said anything, and they haven’t either.
But you see, I have had time to introduce
my subject. I took a large contract, and
if I had had until next Forefathers’ day
I am satisfied that I could discuss it as ad-
equately and as appreciatively as so gra-
cious and noble a theme deserves. But,
as the matter stands now, let us finish as
we began, and say without -jesting, but
with all sincerity, ‘Woman; God bless
her’” [Applause.]

THE POOR OF LONDON,

4 Scene in a Work-House—Putting a Pre-
mium on Pauperism,
[London Letter. |

“Where did you sleep last night "

“In the street.”

“Where did you sleep the nignt before”

“At the Poplar work-house.”

“Where did you sleep on Saturday last ?”

“At the Bow street police station.”

“Why were you taken there?”

« -

Fog’what, I suppose, they call being

“How did you manage to get drunk?
You say you have not a blessed farthing.”

“It were my last fourpence. Ihad had
nothing to eat. Try the public’s stuff,what
they give us on an empty stomach, and if
you are not after having the bloody police
after you, my name is not Mary Jane.”

“Where i8 your husband?”?

“Curse him! Who knows?”’

“Where are your children ”

“At the Redhill reformatory.”

“How old are you.”

“Thirty-four.”

The person who gave that age looked
over fifty. Her face was wrinkled, her
mouth taothless.

The above conversation took placein the
room of a work-house situated in a densely
populated parish of London, where pau-
pers begging admission are first interviewed
by the relieving officer ¢n duty. Beside
the relieving officer, a fine and intelligent
young man, the poor woman, and myself,
there was in this gloomy apartment an old
pauper, an inmate of the work-house,
who was busy looking over some registers
to ascertain -how many times the applicant
had been placed in the charge of the par-
ochial and other authorities. This search
proved that this wretched creature had
pretty fairly divided her time between the
work-house and the prison. Her clothes
were indescribable. Her indifference was
heartrending; a half-idiotic, half-impudent
laugh constantly distorted the wearied
features of her bestial face.

As it was evident from the rest of the
interrogation she was sdbmitted to that
she could not find work for the present,
she received a ticket ef admission. The
English workhouse is only open to paupers
above sixteen, incapable of earning their
living by reason of age, of incurable in-
firmities, or of impossibility to find work.
The workhouse also shelters for one night
the paupers who, when passing through the
parigh, bave not then the means of paying
for a bed in a common lodgin g house.

Before the great reform of 1834 the
English workhouse was a sort of hell on
earth. Paupers of all ages and both sexes,
from small children upwards, the healthy
and thesick, the decent and the criminal,
were all mixed in & manner most perilous
for the body as well as for the soul. The
workhouse of that period was a hotbed of
disease and of vice, Things are quite differ-
entto-day.and a much-needed classification
has divided the “in-door maintenance” sys-
tem into four perfectly distinct and sepa-
rate institutions: the work house, the pur-
pose of which has just been defined; the
infirmary for the sick; the school for poor
orphans, and childrem whose parents are at
the work house; and the asylum for the
lunatic.

All there different places where charity
tries to mitigate the dreadful ¢rials and
sufferings of poverty are managed, under
the supervision and control of the govera-
ment, by each English parish, or, accord-
ing to their population, by two or more of
them.

The English are a very generous nation,
and there is only one serious fault to find
with their system of charity. They carry
it too far. The principle upon which it
rests is beautiful in theory, but disastrous
in practice. This principle is that the
pauper is of right entitled to public assist-
ance. This creates improvidence, discour-
ages industry, increases the evils it would
cure. The workingman, knowing that
when he has exhansted his resources he has
only to apply to the work house, spends
recklessly what he earns. I have met with
more than one disorderly ruffian of either
sex who, when reproached for dissipating
wages in drink, has told me: “Why should
we save? The parish is bound to support
“"

The man who works steadily and saves
part of his earnings, seeing that he is
taxed for the yoor rates, ceases to be in-
dustrious, or leaves $he country which de-
prives him of the best part of his savings
to hand them in one form or other of as-
sistance to the man who has preferred to
be idle or profligate. “Why,” saysa first-
rate English laborer in Lincolnshire to his
employer, “should I remain in a country
which forces men who like to work to keep
up the men who don’t!” And he buys his
passage to America.

This principle, which rids men of the
cares of the future, tends also to harden
the heart, and often completely stifles in
it the most natural and noble affections.
Mothers desert their children; grown up
children forsake their parents. You see
that poor old man yonder, with the ema-
ciated face, the beut body,the trembling
hands, breaking stones along the road, with
ten companions not much brisker than
himself? He is supported by the parish.
The poor man’s days are getting short;
before the end of the month he may be
taken to that pretty cemetery hard by. His
son is a horse dealer in a very good way
of business.

I entered one day a work-house not a
hundred miles from Charing Cross. An
old woman un the eve of celebrating her
ninetieth birthday was lying on her bed,
half paralyzed, but the brain was sane and
clear. Her intelligent face bore an ex-
pression of inexpressible sadness. Surely
this old dame was born in a more cheerful
room than this dismal dormitory, and
must have had friends of another stamp
than the ignorant and vulgar women who
keep her company. I am right. The
nearest and only surviving relative of
this mysterious inmate is a clergyman who
possesses two livings in the north of Eng-
land. Those only who have cruelly suifered
can conceive the regret and the tortures of
this forlorn creature to whom an implaca-
ble memory contrasted, till her dying hour,
the horror of her present life with the joys
of her early years and the hopes of her ma-
ture days.

Far from  me the idea of saying, still
less of insinuating, anything against the
treatment which this poor creature re-
ceived at the hands of the matron and the
nurses of the work house. This treatment
was as kind and humane as could be ex-
pected; but even the best ordered work
house is one of the gloomiest places under
the sun. If it often inspires an irresistible

repugnance to the people of the lower
class, I defy any one to express the break-
ing heart of a woman of a better condi-
tion as she suddenly understands that she
is confined there for the rest of her life.
The poor woman is dead now, and as there
is justice in heaven, I would rather be in
her stead than in the place of the clergy-
man.

The other day I entered with a relieving
officer a most dismal house situated in a
narrow and miserable street, a few hun-
dred yards only from the two largest Lcn-
don theaters—Covent Garden and Drury
Lane. It had been raining for many hours;
the sky was dark, the air oppressive. Hav-
ing passed the much-battered street door,
always open, we penetrated into a small
place on the ground floor. It looked to
me to measure about eleven feet by nine.
The ceiling was low; no words could define
the color of the floor and of the walls. In
some parts of these life was apparent, and
gruesome insects moved unconcerned.
Paupers are the greatest enemies of venti-
lation. The small window was hardly open
at the top, and six people, one an invalid,
were in the room. The nauseous evapora-
tions issuing from a few wet clothes, or
r_ather rags, just puffed up and laid by the

fire, combined with the various
emanations which poverty, dirt
and sickness can produce, ren-

dered the atmosphere intolerable. Ina
corner of the room, in a sort of dark and
stifling recess, a man of about fifty-six was
laid up, and had been laid up for the last
eleven years, struck by partial paralysis,
which deprived him of the use of most of
his limbs. Since he has been thus con-
fined to his bed that man has had two more
children born to him. Not a word could
be said against his wife, who is a robust,
hard-working, and altogether blameless
woman. But all her efforts fall much
short of her task, and meanwhile what is to
become of those two puny little girls with
their pretty curly hair, their unwashed and
sickly faces, who looked at'us with vague
astonishment. Of course the political
economist will strongly condemn those
parents, and who will deny that the weight
of argument by which he will demonstrate
that it was a folly, nay, even a crime, in
their condition to give life to children,
will be with him? Reason is undeniably
on his side; yet who among the few go and
try to comfort the pauper at home, and
who have witnessed his misery, his hunger,
his dispair, would join entirely in the con-
demnation? -

THE END OF AN ELOPEMENT,

They Tried to be Loving in Thzir Lives, and
in Death They Were Not Disturbed.

The old City hotel at Rochester, N. Y.,
now occupied by Mrs. Talty for a boarding
house, was the scene of considerable ex-
citement, a few days since, upon the dis-
covery that a young man and woman who
were living together and boarding at the
house had been found dead in their bed,
and that a flewing but unlighted gas burn-
er told the story of their death. When
Mrs. Talty made the discovery she gave
the alarm, and as there was some evidence
of life in the man’s body physicians were
summoned, but their efforts to resuscitate
were in vain. Coroner Daningburg held
an inquest and the verdict of the jury was
that “death resulted from asphyxia from
illuminating gas.” The names of the un-
fortunate man and woman were at first
something of a mystery. About two
months ago they applied to Mrs. Talty’s
for board. They stated that they were
married, and gave the names of William
and Katie Latis. They were accepted,
and their conduct outwardly has been un-
exceptionable. Latis, as he called himself,
obtained work in the new Central freight
house on Kent street, and the woman had
employment with Mrs. Sherry, dress-
maker, on West Main street. Neither
was given to the excessive use of liqaor,
and they talked frequently of their pa-
rents, who, they said, resided in Oneida
county, and the woman said her home was
in the town of Clayville. Both had packed
their trunks and informed Mrs. Tal-
ty,on Monday, that they were going to
paes the holidays with their people, but
should return again to Rochester. A search
of the trunks revealed leiters which seemed
to indicate that they were an eloping
couple, not married. Omne letter is ad-
dressed to Katie A. Morgan. It is dated
“Clayville, N. Y., May 9, 1882, and the
writer urges her to come and visit her.
It is signed by Ida M. Jennings. Another
letter addressed to Katie M. Morgan, Roch-
ester, is dated “Supervisor’s Room, Utica,
N. Y,, Nov. 22, 1882,” and the writer says
that as soon as he can be freed from his
duties he will hurry up the settling of the
estate of her father—and further says that
“the final hearing has been fixed by the
surrogate for Dec. 6, when all the heirs
will be there.” This letter is signed by
N. N. Pierce.” Another lotter is dated
from West Winfield, N. Y., law office of
Morgan & Bronson, Dec. 15. It is about
the estate above mentioned, and the writer
says he hopes to see Col. Pierce in a few
days, he being the administrator of the es-
tate. It is signed 8. 8. Morgan. Another
letter reads thus:

RaonesTer, Deo. 4, 1882.—Dzar FATHER
Why did you not answer my letter. Would
like to know how all the folks are getting
along, Yeur son, TroMAS DoyYLE.

On the margin of the leiter was written
in several places, “Thomas Doyle, Sanger-
field, Oneid: county,” and there is no
question but what Thomas Doyle is the
rignt pame of the deceased man. Thereis
nothing in any of the letters found to in-
dicate that the couple were married, or
that their relatives or frienns in Oneida
county knew that they were living togeth-
er. Inquiry being made by telegraph to
Utica, the following dispaich was furn-
ished to the Rochester avening papers,

Urroa, Dec, 19.—Katie A. Morgan was a
bright and =atfraciive daughter of Daniel
Morgan, of Hardscrabble, in the western
part of Bridgewater. Her mother is dead.
Col. N. . Pierce has been settling her
mother’s estate. The family is respect-
able, except a hard son, Katie worked in
Richfield last summer, and her where-
abouts since were unknown to her family.
Doyle is twenty-two years of age, son of
Thomss Doyle, of Bridgewater. It is not
known that they were married. Katie’s
sister, who lives four miles out of Roches
ter, has beeu telegraphed.

An Old Man Frozen.
[Hallock (Kittson Co.} Enterprise, Dec. 23.]

This is a sad story so near the time of
general rejoicing and merriment, “Christ-
mas and New Year’s day” and the tiilo is
Frozen to Death on the Prairie, aad
the name of the man is P. Henry, an
old man who left Hallock Saturday night
with his team for his home at the mouth of
Two Rivers on Red river about ter miles.
The team arrived nome about i1 o’clock
the same night but the old man was rot
with them, and his sons thinking he was

still in town, it was ©npot aunmtil
Monday that they instituted =a
search for him and found the body

about five miles from town, and a half a
mile from the road. From the appear-
ance of it the old man must have made a
desperate stroggle to reach his home, but
being overcume with fztigue he sat down
on the snow to rest, futal rest. He was
found in that position, and hiz body
showed excessive perspiration from the
extraordinary exertions he made. Judge
Murphy, the coroner, will hold an inquesi
over the body to-day (Wednmesday) and the
uneventful story of the old man’s life will
be ended.

25~The Diamond Dyes for family use have
no equals, All popular celors easily dyed, fast
and beautiful. 10 cents a package.

GLOBELETS.

The Song of the Advertiser,
[From the Denver Tribune.]
. I am an advertiser great!
In letters bold and big and round
The praises of my wares I sound:
Prosperity is my estate,
The people come,
The peoplego
In one 9ont.innons,

Surging flow—
They buy my goodsand come again,
And I’m the happiest of men;
And this the reason I relate—
I am an advertises great!
There is a shop across the way
Where ne’er is heard a human tread,
Where trade is paralyzed and dead,
With n;":r a customer a day.
e people come,
The people go,
But never there,
Tney do not know
There’s such a shop beneath the skies,
Because he does not advertise;
‘While I with pleasure contemplate
That I'm an advertiser great,

The secret of my fortune lies
In vne small fact, which I may state,
Too many tradesmen learn too late—
If I have goods I advertise!
Then people come
And people go
In constant streams,
For people know
That he who has good wares to sell
'Will surely advertise them well;
And proudly I reiterate,
I am an advertiser great!

Preparations are being made to erect a
statue to Robert Burns in London.

An Illinois physician has been com-
pelled to pay $1,00 for unskillfully set-
ting a broken bone.

Under the new code, as interpreted in
the New York courts, the punishment for
attempted suicide is marriage.

A mail consisting 600 pouches containing
papers and 12,000 letters, was recently de-
stroyed by fire at Schenectady, N. Y.

Jay Gould denies the report from Texas
that work has been suspended on the
International railway extension to Mexico.

Ex-Empress Eugenie has written to M.
Rouher to convey to the city of Marseilles
the park and castle decreed to her by the
court. .

Many of the freed negroes of Cuba are
arming themselves and taking to the
woeds having formed a seeret soicety with
some hostile intent.

Eight of the women injured in Paris by
the explosion of a cartridge factory in
Mount Valerien have died, and others of
the injured women are expected to die.

The European tour which the czar con-
templated making next spring will be
deferred until autumn. His coronation
has been fixed for the beginning of the
‘summer.

A company has been formed for the cul-
tivation of coffee, cinchona and other trop-
ical plants in south Australia, and 1,000
acres surveyed, while 2,973 acres are rented.
The soil isof a rich chocolate color, and
well watered.

Four sophomores of the Wisconsin uni-
versity locked a freshman in his room
He promptly broke the door to pieces
with an axe. The president approved of
this, and sentenced the sophomores to pay
for the repairs.

James Gordon, of Peoria, Wyoming
county, Ohio, has been postmaster of that
village for fifty-two consecutive years.
Only death can remove the Ohio office-
holder, and death appears to be appalled at
the magnitude of the job.

Lewis Thempson, a mulatto, eighty-one
¥ears of age, the first man ever committed
to Sing Sing prison, has been sent back for
six months for stealing a door-mat in New
York. Over forty years of his life have
been passed behind grated windows.

A deaf and dumb girl of Detroit gains
an advantage in a breach of promise suit
through her infirmity. The defendant
necessarily used her tablet In making his
proposal of marriage eud she had suffi-
cient forethought to preserve the writing.

Yee Ott, who made a fortunein the laun-
dry business at Allegheny City, has re-
turned te China to marry his cousin. The
matter has caused a vast amount of talk.
Secretary Fec}ger was appealed to, and de-
cided that under the law the bride eannot
be brought here.

The low price of wheat is camsing some
alarm in English farming circles. A large
farmer in the county of Herts had twenty-
four acres of good upstanding wheat which
produced fifty quarters and sold at 40 shil-
lings, which equals £100 for the crop.
Rents, rates, tithes, taxes and tillage, with
expense of harvesting, caused a loss of
£100 on the crop.

Dr. George W. Wisener, a Baltimore
oculist, cured a rich mar of blindness, and
the grateful patient bequeathed him a
large property. When the man died,
years after, his daughter was left a pau-
per, and she wrote the doctor for aid. He
at once sailed for Europe, and placed the
entire fortune in her hands. Now that he
is dead, the act is recalled to his credit.

Barnes, the “mountain evangelist,” says
that the Lord told him to go to New York,
where he now is. The Lord, however,
dosen’t appear to have told New
Yorkers to go to Barnes, for his first meet-
ing was attended by less than one hundred
persons. Barnes will probably not suc-
ceed in converting many people in a city
where the pious influence of Beecher and
Talmage is so large.

Joseph E. Acklen, who claims the seat in
congress for the Third district of Louisana,
has gome to Washington for revenge. He
states that William Pitt Kellogg levied
$30,000 on federal officers in Louisiana,
obtained large sums from the railway com-
panies, and distributed bags of money
ameong plantation hands, through the me-
dium of Lewis Soner, appraiser of the
port of New Orleans, and George Drur
of the mint. ,

In a report recently issued by the
Hampton Normal and Agricultural school,
to which the United States government
sends Indians to be educated, it is stated

that of 389 graduates and thirty-seven
senior under graduates—those who left the
school before the end of the third year—
826 have engaged in teaching, and 319
have made teaching their vocation since
they left the school; of this number three
are licensed preachers as well as teach-
ers. \ :

For the ensuing yéar the council of the
Agricultural and Arts association of On-
tario asks for $10,000, to be used as fol-
lows: Prize farms, $250; council, $725;
veterinary college, $125; essays, $100;
salaries, $1,500; exhibition, $5,000; plow-
ing match, $1,200; postage and printing,
$600; education, $500. To many Ameri-
cans the importance attached in England
and her colonies to great skill in plowing
seems rather out of keeping with the prac-
tical value of such skill.

The Hon. 8. C. Wood, commissioner of
agriculture in Ontario, proposes the estab-
lishment of three creameries in that prov-
ince, the three to cost $3,000 each, for the
purpose of giving instruction in butter
making. Butter made in the creameries
of the Ottawa district sells from seven to
ten cents higher than that made by farm-
ers. One young farmer who took a course
of instruction at an American creamery
now receives from ten to fifteen cents
more than the average market price for his
butter.

For several months Mrs. Dorsey, the
wife of the ex-senator, has been an appli-
cant, in behalf of a female friend, for ap-
pointment in the treasury department.
Two days since, when hope had almost
died out, Secretary Folger sent to Mrs.
Dorsey the appointment, which she herself
might hand to her for whom she had been
o untiring. With it Judge Folger sent a
kindly message which went far to compen-
sate for the long delay. Between the lines
was written one which even the ex-sen-
ator’s poor eyes could read.

Judge Hawley J. Wylie, of the common
pleas court at Columbus, Ohio, says the
New York Sun, used to be a drunkard, but
became a zealous and total abstinence
advocate, and on that issue was elected to
the bench. Of late he has returned to
drink. A committee of Methodisis
among whom he has been popular and
influential, remonstrated with him. but
with only temporary effect. The other
day he was so intoxicated during a trial
that the counsel on both sides declined to
make any argument. He will probably Lo
impeached.

A New York correspondent, writing to a
southern paper about Mrs. Langtry, bursts
forth as follows, “Treat her well. She is
altogether worthy of your best considera-
tion and esteem; good, trathful, frank
and sincere; pure as the snow, and very
brave. Treat her well. And to her I say:
Remain so. Do not mistake America.
She is sincerely virtuous. This warm,
young country of ours has more praise for
purity and honest endeavor that for all
the glittering and ambitious filth than ever
shone before the footlights under the name
of genius.” It would appear that Geb-
bardt has arival for the sweet favors of
the Jersey Lily.

Frank Frayne, who killed Miss Von
Behren in Cincinnati, while attempting the
hazardous feat of shooting an apple off
her head, was a picture of complete dis-
tress for a few days snbsequent to that un-
fortunate occurrence. He appears to have
recovered, however, with astonishing
alacrity, for the Boston Herald says: “He
is wandering around New England giving
exhibitions or the famous or rather infa-
mous, notoriety which he achieved on that
occasion.” The exhibitions which he con-
tinnes to give are attended with perils.
The Herald says: “He introduces a vi-
cious dog, a lion, a bear,and a den of
hyenas, and the climax of ome of the
scenes calls for an entrance into the den
for the finding of a paper necessary for
the unfolding of the plot. If one of these
hyenas would just make an evening lunch
of Frayne, the country would not mourn.”
The authorities made a mistake in tarning
Frayne loose to commit the outrage of us-
ing his murderous recklessness as a
paying advertisement.

Riches in Hop Farming.

At the preeent prices, ten acres in Heps will
bring more money than five hundred acres in any
other farming; and, if there is a consumer or
dealer who thinks the wrice of Hop Bitters high,
remember that Hops are §1.25 per lb., and the
quantity and quality of Hops in Hop Bitters ard
the price remains the same as formerly. Don’t
buy or use worthless stuff or imitations because
the price is les

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.

MRS, M. (. THAYER,

418 Wabashaw Street.

Dealer in musical instruments of all kinds,
has just received a splendid:- lot of goods from
the East. Special rates for the coming week.

Pianes, Organs, Guitars, Violin,

Autophones, and one $200 Violoncello. The bes
of violin strings. One Chickering Grand and
one Simpson Upright Piano, for sale at bargains.
Sehmer Pianos, all styles. Will compare prices
with other deale.s. 358-364

: KIDNEY-WORT
<[FOR THE PERMANENT CURE OF
J CONSTIPATION.

No other disease is so prevalent in this coun-|
. no has

"KIDNEY-WORT

M. WALTER.

OTTO DREHER.

WALTER & DREHER,

No. 127 East Seventh, near Robert street, manufacturers of and

UPHOLSTERED

Dealers in Fine and General

FURNITURE

For Parlor, Library, Dining Room, Bed Room or Office Use. Up-
holstery Goods and Materials of Every Description. Mattresses,

New, Repicked and Refinished.
livered in any part of the city.

Original designs and estimates furnished.

easy chairs of all the latest designs, suitable for hoiiday, wedding
presents, constantly on hand and made to'order.

'oot-Rests, Foot-Stools, ReceBtlon Chairs,

I55°"We do not claim to be the ONLY

nor do wedesire to hoodwink the public

or birhtda,
Ottomans,

Artistic Upholstery a Feature.
All upholstered goods prom%t

ly repaired, called for and de.-
ail-car upholstery a specialty.
tudent, smoking, and

Also,

ete., etc.

l1))l:lols’cel'ers in the city,
y absurd or false state-

ments; but we DO claim that our large and regular force of skilled
and artistic craftsmen enables us to promptly turnout as good
or elegant a piece of work as can be done by the best here or else-

where, includin
WORKMANS:

patronage.

New York City. We guarantee FIRST-CLASS
and FAIR DEALING in ALL cases, and on this
fair and honeat bssis we respectfully solicit a share of the general



