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GREAT BEND, - - - -

EANSAS.

IT PAYS TO DO RIGHT.

When men sre pursning
A coirse of Jll-dolong.
Of erime or unitindness, how little they reck
The agguish ond sorTow .
That waits some (o-mMAarrow,
Wi m of remorse they've no power 1o

They ' re blind to all benuty
Sugpestive af duty:

*They hted sot life's warnings, but hurry ateng,
In evil delighting,
With comraass nniting,

And Ormly belleving It pays to do wroag.

2ut, oh, there's o season
When mon wike to resson,
And soo themselves fully as black ws thoy are;

No longer dissembling
In great foar and trambiing.
Bud enlnrits, they stand at the Greeat Judgment
Bar.
Then eonscionee DOCNETE,
And stoernly rofascs
To (urnish ercuses, Lhut seems to delight
In tortures amd troables
Thet Time but redoubles,
¥urever ropeating: < JE pavs to do righs ™

“Tis Htthe we're winning
By scofling and sinniner:
i ditue wo goin by o dissolute course;
* For the glittering treasure,
O moments of pleasure,
Are pot worth the terribla paugs of roemorsa.

"Tis better, fur better,
N o loosen the Telter
That binds as to evil, while straag (or the fight;
For, livibg or dying,
There's no use denying
That it pays to bo yood, and i page T do right.
—prb!nr Pollard, in N, 1. Ldger,

SUNSET.

2 teght, elear stronk of sunset pold
Tingeth each cloud,

Though darkiy they the sun infold
As with a shroud,

Ho Is gane down to death n kiag;
In atate be lies:

Roya! the pall, Bis covering
Of stormy ekles,

From that low cloud it is they gleam
Dver the sky,

The glory-shults that, far flashed, beam
Pilurclngon high.

®o, Mortal, from the open grove
Or dopr Hope Jost

The rLys farge up i golden wave
O'er darkness tost.

S|l thou thy heart! The hidden Nghy
But seclks the mors,
Thy Hope faren on througa veiling night
T'o rise now-born.
—Chendicrs’ Jowrnal.
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BAR HARBOR.

A Wild, Weird Tale of Love
and Adventure.

BY ANOosg LEE.

Puriosuis uy SPecian ARRANGIMENT WITH
TAS AUTROR

{Copyrighted, 1897, by G, TW. Dillinglutin - AL
Lights Reavrvad, ]

CHAPTER XTIL -OXTINUED,

Hut it wos conclusively proved that Ox-
ford and his servant bt sctusily arrived in
o Purisinn hotel a little efter midnight on
the day of *the abduction. And, further-
more, it wus shown that af the very fowr of
the ubduction they wers both at the hotel,
which they left Inter on in the evening for
Hauvre, whenee they returned next morn-
Ing ugrecobly 10w messuge left by Oxford
with the elerk.

kiis, 10 an ordiusry mind, was sufficient
evideneo that Ox ford and Kogers conld have
had nothing whatever to do with the affpir,
as euch omikd clearly prove un alibl if callsd
upon to do se. Louvait was puzzied, but
a0t convinesl.

But now how was it that this intereating
due, whivh departsd from 3t Male ot half-
pagt elght in the ¢vening, traveling direot
to Poris, remaining there voarly all the fol-
lowing day, and thon went to Havre—how
wns it that this same conspiring pair also
lafr 8L Malo at eloeven o'clock the same
aevenlng, ns we woell know; got off nt Dol;
woent back to the village; took part in the
abduetion of the follvwing day, und veturned
o Paris next morning! Simple enoushy

Fairfax hid roceived Nebbitt's permission
to select from the banking office of L Follot
& Co. cuy twe clorks thot might smit his
fancy. He had found there two young fal-
lows, one about the height und figurs of
Dick, and the other of his valet,

To n casunl chserver, who took no trouble
to notice them carefully, the former, by the
aid of & mustaehe and wig, snd the lattor,
m short side whiskers, made a very pass-
nble O=fowd wpad vulet.

The two clerks, dolightod at thie  prospeot,
of o frotic, went dovwn to 5t. Malo under the
delusion that they had been sent in disguise
for the sole purposs of péceiving and of
conveying to Parls o bundle of valuables—
ull the mystory and secreey ottending  thele
Journey beings adopted only to throw certain
prospictive thieyes off the seont.

The upartnents enrmgied by Falrfax were
given them, and the false Dick ond Rower,
with their cquoily false but (to them)
precicus bundle, returned to Paris  and
mgistered 6t the hotel se. Bichard O=ford
and valot, keepdnr quiet during the day. In
the evening they sent word to the offfoe of
the botel of an immediate trip to Havre and
a progpective roturn nest siorning, 8t which
timo the real Oxford pud =ervant appeared
And took up the throud of affairs whore the
others hoad dropped i, lenving shortly after-
wards for Enghand.

CHAPFTER XIV.
CUNRING MEETS CUNNING.

Before gquitting Porls, Dk wrore perhaps
the Lrst deliberato cold-blawied lio of
his life. It was contained in a brief note to
Lydin thot rau thus:

1 am horrifiod to besr from RBaadresy of
the abduction of the Princess Notalie §v haet
doeo it mean? 118 the st darving, and at
the same me destandly sod outrogeous,
thing 1 hove over heand. T have written
my friend, Mr. Foirfax, sabout it, and pre-
sume my letter will reach him soon after his
arcival In Americas. 1 see, by the way, that
his uume is in the list of ppssengerss that
suiled from: Hevre, vii the * Wille do 5y’

Jon the 99h st —dhe very doy defere tho
abduction.

“Pour Fuirfax, I bope some day he may
atiain his wish—to bocotne o man of intu-
eace. His hoas beéen o pecalinrly asuoying
and trying earcer. 1 shall often think of
nim far away iu that quiet Wrtle village of
Drifton, in Peunsylvnnia. Pleuso God, we
aball have him hero o o year or two again,
although he says not.”

This digression in his letter upon the

L ern coast of France.

| possible.

bendwuy in his efforts to conviet O=ford
sndthe vaulet, hod turned his attention to
Fairfox.

Thore it stood In clear black and white—
# Arthur Fairfax, Drifton, Penosylvania'
And, what i3 more, one of the wharf offi-
cinls sakl be himself had seen Mr. Fairfox
go on board at the last minute boefore the
steamer's departure, and had observed him
on the veasal's deck as it moved off.

forothought hod planned to his gain. Tak-
ing the utmost sdvantage of Mr, Nebhutt's
ofier of assistance, he bod modo arrange-
ments by which one of the offfeers of the
& Namosma  socured passage to New York
from Havre, and registered 2s Mr. Fairfax.
At New York the officer expected to mect
the yacht, u day or twe after his own ar-
rival there).

Foiled sgnin, Louvait now turned his st
tention o the discovery of the vessel by
which the conspirstors hod evidently
o After numersus mistakes and the
pursult of false clews, he at lest hit upon
whet he was convinced must be the right
one.

“In Mr. Nebhitt's yvacht, ‘Namovna,' I
have found it quoth he to bimssif.

Dat, alas, for his pains, the * Namovnos '
—nfter Fairfax's conversation with Nebbitt
—had heen ordered to stéam Jdirect for the
harbor of Brost on the extreme northwest-
Leaving that port
with the publiciy announced intention of
sailing directly westwand for New Yorl,
she anee agoin, when out of sight of Brest,
turned diametrically buck upon her course
and sailed for the islund offeChateaun Neuf.
whenee—as we have read—she proceeded
to America with the abducted girk

*Ho Leen't prove it wos the ‘Namovoa,' **
mused Louvait, sadly, * for there stauds
the opposing proof thet she was far st sea,
steaming to America, when the dead was
copmitiod.”

He confessed himsell defeated at all
points. His penctration and instinet had
shown him a plan by which he belicved that
the Princess hod boen abducted. Yet, be-
cause this theory, when practically applied,
failed to work, he refused to reject it. He
unly confessed that Fairfax had outwitted
him at every step. -

In a law-court it wonld be quite impossi-
ble to prove any thing whatever against the
lutter., To convict the abductors was n work
of time, Louvait saw. He must woit and
work 1 silence. He declined to pecept uny
other thoorigs brosched with regard to tho
famous case, belng perfectly satisfied with
his own.

As spon a4 he came to the coneclusion that
it was useless to do any thing except watch
and wait, fearful lest any one—Lerol, for in-
stance—might anticipate him, he wrote a
pote to the Minister of Police. Upon the ex-
terior was the direction:

“Not to be opened nutil the ewbduetors of
the Princess  Natalle shall bave been  capt-
ured, baing the theory of Jean Louvait as to
the abduction nod the abductors.™

Thon followed the speculation. This, in
#he piain, s0 well agreed with the reality of
the casc, that it could scarcely have been
more gecerate had Louvalt himself partici-
patodd in the affair.

The document elossd with thiz paregraph:

*“This is the theory und belief of Jean
Louwvait in relotion to the famous Princoss
Nawaliec abduction cuse, of which the arch-
conspirastor wos Arthur Fairfux, whose
clevorness bas won my unbounded sdmira-
tion."

CHAPTER XV.

FLAY THE FOOL, AYH LEAHX THE TEUTR.

When Lydia and the okl Morguis had
concluded thoat nothing further could be
done towusrd rescuing the Princess, they
beld & consultation with Louvail. The re-
sult of this was the unsnimous decision that
not only woas it betier, but also absalutely
necessary, that the news of the affair should
be ept from the public—especially [rom
the naswspapers.

To Lydia snd the Merguis this secmed im-
But Louvail nssured them that if
they would place the matter catirely in his
hands he would guarantee that the story
would 2oon die a notural death,

With his usua! clvworness nnd unserupu-
lousncss in distorting tho troth, ho imme-
diotely circulated a report which, on the
fiuce of i, uppeared so plousible snd probe-
ble, s0 satisfuctory an explanstion of the
extroordinary dizsappesrance of the Prin-
cess, thot all who hoed hewrd about i® at onee
necepted it us truth, langhed st themselves
for their unnecessary intorest and horror,
and under the supposition thut the Princess
wns with her family st Loke Maggiove,
dropped their talk and soon forgot entirely
about the supposed abduction.

Natalie's fomily, with rare good sense,
acting under the advice of the detective
wod of Lydis, loopt the sooret so woll that
no ong opteide of the palsce dmew ooy
thing at all of the Frincess' dissppoarance.
And soon to those who had heard of it, ut
all, the sbduction of the Princess Natalio
Raudziwill vwas a thing of the past.

This was just what Jean Louvalt wanted.
Not a single newspaper even referred to
the supposed fulse report which died shortly
after ita birth. Louvait rejoiced.

The sound sdvice of the Frenchman and of
Lady Lydia,thoe receipt of the bulletins whose
pleco of mniling it was umpessible to even
guess at—balletins that bore the most com-
forting noews, told o o most chatty snd con-
fidenrini vtyle, which was simply impudent
—togother with a dainoty note from Natalie
herseli—all these united 0 prodove o wait-
ing policy.

Natalio's missive was short,

“1 um allowed,” she wrote, *to say that 1
am well and trested quite like o Princess;
ulthough why I sm u prisoner is more than
I caw tell™

Lydia. after recovering from the excite-
mont nuturally occusioned by her friend's
dizgppearnnee, suddenly became very egb-
sent-minded and distrail. A very unwel-
corne suspicion had fashed across her mind
and doeply burned itsclf theeeon.  She held
with Louvait another consultation so skill-
fully monaged as not w0 wwaken the cever

Eaf?ﬂir{u. tho unselfish Richard had

to pleese his own whim. The first
paragraph of tho note was really Fuirfax'
own

oomposiijon, part -
Oxford said he had MHIM‘.IW

& theory that her wholo heart was

owd relative, and sbruptly proposed & trip
to America.

The Countess stared in surprise.

LMy dear, what can you be thinking of¥
Nobody but the Princess Louise, and the
wiveg of such officials as aro obliged o go
to Canada, ever set foot in that benighted
lend.”

“Well, my dear sunt, I mm sorry to dis-
ngree with you, but I am
thers, and ns you surcly csu't let me
o alon=, you, too, are going,” said this
spoiled young women.

The Countess looled cghast mt:’kfrmned
feebly. S knew woll the manifold whims
of her anlece and the utter fatility of oppos-
ing theen. That young woman having taken
into her head the extroordinary notion of
going to Americs, there wus really nothing
to do but go.

Her aunt inquired the time of departore,
| supposing thut, as a matter of course, it
| was so distant that there might be a remote
7 possibility of her niece wtoring her mind
| meanv-hile,

“Ifa chere tame," answered Lydia. In a
quaict, decisive tone, *I have engaged ps-
| sage for our girty—ourselves, molds sod
{ couriers — in  the *Scervia' That vesgel
sails from Liverpool day afler to-morrow
at three pom. We must leave bere early
to-murrow for Craigie Castle, and the next
morning for Liverpoal.**

The Countess sat down on the nearest
coutch and gazed at her niecs: as if she con-
silered the lattor hereft of her seuses.
But that imperious, you shrewd maneuvor-
er sailed megnifcentdy out of the room,
snd soun her clear, firm voice waos heard
issuing orders as to the disposal of her be-
lougings.

Thero was no mistaking it all.

The Countess was in straitened circum-
stuncees, and depended solely on Lydin's
warm heart for the necesasriea of life,
and, moreover, she simply odored the girl

After a quiet und comforting cry, oll by
horeelf, she dried her eyes and resolved to
put the best face she could on the mattor.
In superintending the packing of their
goods and chattels she soon forgot her
grief, und actually began to take an inter-
est in the coming voyage—all of which the
observant Lydis took notiee of with secret
satisfaction, as she entered the room from
time to time.

Next morning they loft the village, took
the steamer at St. Malo for Southampton,
and st six o'clock that evening were in
Craigie Castle. Hero they hastily set ubout
collecting utl the pecessaries for a trip of
several weeks or more.

Lydia had previcusly telegraphed her
friends for letters of introduction tw influ-
eutinl Americans.  Several of these she
found awaiting her.

The following day, at thres o'clock, they
left Liverpool in the “Servia ™

As Lyidia sat that evening on the vessel's
deck, with the brilllant light of a full moon
glittering upon the rolling waters of the
Irish sea, her thoughts wandered w Nata-
lic and then to the young American. Her
heart beat fuster and her cheek bhécame
flushed, us she thought of the mlssion she
was undertaking. The guestion came—
point-blank I—to her:

“Are you doing this solely from puve love
of Natalie!"

Aud the truthful answer came fearlessly

busck:
{  “Nno! But becguse, in addition, 1 do not
wish my fears realized; I do not want to
believe, or even suspsel of him being
guilty.”

For the first time she began to appreciate
the true nonture of her unprecodented er-
rand. Had she been gny one else but Loady
Lydia, sho would bove indulged in a fit of
orving and even begged the captain to hail
the first returning steamer.

Hut she cast gsidie this momeniary woak-
noss, plocked up ber courage aod Irankly
vonfessed 1o hersell:

“He 1 the only man toward whom [ éver
felt even an stiraction. Bot how can [
bring wyseclf to wll my suspicions 1o that
French detective! And yet I feel that 1
must satisfy myself they sre groundless.
And, if I do not find N~ He, I may, a2t least,
prove his innocence to my .~ tiafaction.

Almost at the smino moment i yucht was
silently gliding over the waters of the At-
lantic, off the coast of Maine. An hour or
two ulter midnight, it came to anchor in
Frenchman's bay thet washes the eastern
shorea of the jstand of Mt Dasevi. It was
the “Namovos.'

CHAPTER XVI.
AM | DREANIFCG,

Perhupn three-guarters of an hour after
the “Namovne' had cuptarad her prize,while
the shores of Brittuny wers fast reoeding
in the disiames, thie Princess regained ber
consciousness. Bho did not seem  to rea-
lize bor =ituaticn: immediotely: but soom
meémory returned, and she sprong to her
foct, her cheoks scarlet with indigoution
und her whole being guivering with anger.
She suw, seated i the sdjoining room,
buslly occupied with some duty or other,
Blunche. tho maid whoin the stowurd hod
secured in Paris.  To her she appealsd in o
perfcet torrent of hasty words:

“Why am I treated thus! Where am It
Whoare you! Do you know who I sm? 1 am
the Princess Natalio.™

“Be quiet, my dear lady. Yoo ecan do
pothing, You ane comfortably sottled. 1
am your maid.  Pray, calm yourself,”” conm-
plucently sald the woman, o streig, howsty,
red-chechied widow of about lorty.

Eroery ong on the “Numovna'™ was core-
fully informed that this yvoung girl was
Fairfux's relative, whose mind had bocome
nlittle unsettled by & recent liness, and
that, for the saka of greater privacy, he
wns canveyving her to her Americen home
on Mr. Nebbitt's yachi.

She glonced around. This waa, clearly.
the cabin of a steawer. She could feel the
throbbing of the sorew angy the rulling of
tho bout on the waves. Yot, only ten min-
utes ago—at least, so it sermed to her—she

She reme:nbered the old peassot-womny, snd
the rude grasp frum  behind, the horcible
sensation of choking, snd then—all was
bliecknass and o blunlk.

Bly: looked again. There wns the pless-
ant aad comaly-fuced maid,with har honest,
mothierly feos, bendineg over the tuble in the
adjoining salpon. Here was her own
cabin, nddorned with all sorts of lovely pict-
wres, many of them familiar. Some ropre-
sented soenes in Brittuny, others in Swits-
erland, or Italy, and—could she believe her
exesi—there wus o photogrunph of bher own
father's paloce.

Eloctric lnmps lighted the vessel. Ele-
gant ofl paintings hweg o9 the walls
Bhalyes, filled with boolos, att roated the ey
An eascl, with canvas strotebed cendy for
use, stood in the carner, snd close by were
paints, a paletio and brushes.

A fipe pi tood opposite. A song lay
on the rack. Natalie started in surprise.
It was, of courae, agnia the *Addio,” snd—
hero she sprang forwmed and gave a ory of
genuine dolight. Suspeanded by o sili rib-
bon and resting against the song wus her
lost paletto imife. A note was attached to
it. The envelope bore the words:

Princoss Natalie ™
Sho opened it and rond:
“De not be afreid.  You can not wnder-

s

i conk, Could uny thing bé more crude!

|

|

hud been riding among her beloved hilisof |
Brittany, several miles from the sca-cvast. |

| housetops and in the drencking rain propels

! g yoller of solid stonc

- wrt stove. )
1 began 10 expariencs a desiva (o ox-
plore her Binnche made no

As she was paasing towand the bow, she
beard a joyous neigh, ond looking towards
the source, herself gove a glad ory and
rushed towand 8 stall where stood her own
Medjl. Natalie vwas overcome with delight,
nnd wept tears of bhuppiness over the neck

HTS NOSE AGAINST His MIsTHESS'
FATH,

of her hoputiful horse, while Medji, in turn,
evinced his affection by gently neighing and
rubbing his nose against his mistress' fice,

A very preity picture indeed, thought
muid Blanche nnd ail the saflors who suw it

Forthwith * the sweet lody * (* poor soul t
they say her wind's not right,”) and her
borse became objects for the devotod admi-
ration pod attention of all the crew.

BUBEING

CHAPTER XVIL
I WILL BE YOT'R MOTHER, LITTLE MA1D!

Ere the Princess retired for the evening,
she noticed whut she had not previsasly
sein—simply bocsuse it had been hidden by
o lurge seveen—an small bed, and in it the
swestest imnginable Litrle rosebud of a girl.
Long curving lashes swept over the child's
eyea, and the color in her cheeles was Iike
the bloom on o peah. Curling locks lay
uronnd her head and set the face inthe
most charming frame it could have pos-
sessoed.  The little creaturs was so lovely la
its sleep, so appealingly helpless, thut the
heart of Nutulie wont right out to it, and
she stooped down and kissed the Infant,
watching it delightedly, all her fuce aglow
with pleasure.

“What is its name, Blenche ™

“Dolures, mudamoiscile,™

“But whatdoes it bere! Who arc ils pa-
rents!"

“No one knows, my lady. It was found in
an usylum in Paris. The matron savs she
hns preserved its clothes and o little locket
thut aceompanied them ever since the child
wus brought there.”

Hore she displuyed to the gaze of the now
thoroughly-intorestad Nutalie, a set of baby-
clothes, marked by great costliness of ma-
terial. A woman's handkorchief, on which
wos interwoven an M. and a small note in
delicate innd-writing, were the only other
urticles jn the bundle besides the locket
The nota read as follows

“This is my daugibter Dolores. Shoe is
woll born. I am foreed to part with her.
All that she muost learn of her mother is
that my neme is Marie. May the good Jesus
wutah her and forgive thoac who separite
us!™

Ua the locket were sugraved the simple
worils “ Warie from Vieter;” and iIntoywoven
together, were 8 look of soft fine hale sad
one of blacl, rather codrse bair.

Bo this little Dolores was without rather
or mother; without & local habitation, or
even o corroct surnmmne; for the matron had
called her, ms she luy so0 sweetly sloeping in
the basker in which they found ber, Dolo-
rea, the Angel

jTO UE CONTISUED. |
.-

WOMEN IN SYRIA.

The Never-Ceaslng Round of Their Daly
Duties and Drudgery.

There are grand women in Arabia;
women of ability: keon insight aod won-
derful cepabilities. The duties of the wife
of a Ryrian wdsy are as follows: Bhe
brings all the water for family use from a
distant woll, This is accomplished by fll-
ing immense jars sud bringing them upon
her head. She rises early, and goes to the
hand-mill of the villuge, currying corn,
enough of which for the day's bread she
grinds by n slow, laborlous process. This
shit carrins home pndl conks in an oven,
which is made in the earth. Il is a4 round
hole, linod with oval and fat stones, and =
heatisd by o flre buile in i, When the
bread is mixod with water, and o little salt,
she removes the ashes and plastors lutis
pats of dovgh nzuins! the hot stones e

She cares for her children—usually a
lnrge fwnily—und does all the rough work
et fntervals, while the dovoted (1) husband
calmly smol:es his “argelie,” or sits cross-
legged upon his diveh or housetop in con-
versation with some equally hand-working
membor of Byriun society. The houses are
made of a conrse stone, roughly hewn. The
hensetops are of clay, coversd with cuarse
gravel. In hot weather the sun bakes this
mud-formed roof, and large cracks appear.
The ruin comes, and, as 8 natural conse-
quenee, the roof leaks,

This Is something of which the fastidious
inhabitant of the Bible lnond does not ap-
prove. 1t does not 2dd to his bodily comfort.
He remedies the dificulty—shail 1 tell you
how! Not by any cffort of his own; fur
from §§; his wifc comes, ascends w the

backward and for-
ward, much us woe use a lewn-mower. This
rolls the pun-dried cracks togettier, and pre-
vents the cotrunce of water.

These are only & few of the SByrian boase.
wife's duties. Her reward is not in this
world, surcly. She ean not speak o her
husband in public; be cin receive po ciress
befors his friends. She goes vailed and
senntily clul. She has no time to wake her
habillments, for her hands must weava and
spin end embroider artistically aod abgn-
dantly for her husband and the maje chi-
dron. In winter her feet are protected
by open wosden ssndals, anddrops of
mark her way to the Syrian well. This ts
no extracrdinary thin%;~ but by those wha

sceen I haye bevn In-

i and with rheam;

mony goes out-doors;
‘When the other tender plants ure housed, take
in the infant boom

Foraker's distended mouth yaups against the

Salld Soath,
Hbut i, shat i, Baby Benson, feel and fear
' she winter brume;
Heay the word thet Jamesy Blaine sends scross
ihe salty mnin,
See, his big boom comes s-whizzing, best take
in your Little boom.

J*inkston's patroc, Honest Joha, dreadfully is

taking on,
And his grim asd fcy features are enwrapped
in deepest gloom
Moumning o'er his wreilched chicks, walnly
agaiost fute he Licks,
And pgrieves to think the time has come W
bouse his tender boom.

Hawley, Harrison snd Hoar, Allison, Evarts
hear the roar
Of the Elaininc movemwent rashiag ke the
water through o Aume;
Hope and comfort gentle spring to your sectih-
ing souls may briog,
Bat till the winter's past. ¢ach one had bess
t=ke 1o his boown!
. —XN. F. Sung

A DISASTROUS OMEN.
The Seloction of Chicago as the I'lace to
Hold the Hepubliean Conventica.

At the mention of Chicago as the
place where the Republican party will
meet in June next, to name candidates
for President and Viee-Presideut, what
a train of sad memories must be sug-
gested to Republicuns who were old
enough to be active participants in
political affuirs in 1880, General
Grant, the great Captuin credited with
saving the Union, was a candidate for
the nomination for President. He
had been eight vears President. He
had just returned from foreign lands,
from his voyage around the world.
He had been feted and toasted by
Kings and Emperors. Lords and
Ladies, the proud and the powerful.
Ovation followed ovation in rapid suc-
eession. Cannon bad boomed and
flugs had been unfurled in his honor,
and brass bands had played **Sec, the
Congquering Hero Comes.” Come he
had. He was again on his native
heath, snd a candidate again for the
highest office in the gift of his coun-
trymen. In that nugust moment
Blaine struck him down. How? By
asserting that U, 8. Grant had turned
traitor to his country, and if agnin
made President, he would destroy the
Republic and upon its ruins erccl an
empire snd cstablish a Grant dynasty.

Poor General Grant. He had aban-
doned the Democratic party when his
cup of fame was full Debauched by
the corrunt Republican leaders, who
wanted to use his renown—they turned
him from what Ben. Harrison would
eall »sunlit hills of doty,” to kill him
in Chicago—the slaughter-pen of the
world. Grant’s fame culminated at
Apponnttox—after that there was
nothing for Grant. At Chicago he
met a Brutus in Blaine, and died of
his wounds on Mt. McGregor. No man
who reveres the memory of Grant ean
vote for Blalne without confessing
himself g paltron, nor for any man
who stood with Blaine on the occasion
when Blaine and his conspirators stab-
bad Grant to death.

At Chicago Blaine and Sherman
and Garfield murdered Grant, polit-
fcully, and the wounds they inflicted
hurried him to his grave—and they
nccomplished their work by attacking
Grant’s patriotism and by intimations
that he was really for treason, so
black, that in comparison Arnold’s is
white ns an angel's robe—and thatis
what Grant received as a reward for
his abandenment of the Democratic
party.

But it must be remembered, and it
will be remombered, that James A
Garfield became the beneficlary of
Grant's politicsl assassination at Chi-
cago—and that with his numination
began a Republican factional fght un-
paralleled for its murderous fierceness
In the campaign of 1880 the Repub-
lican party sunk to the lowest depths
of corruption and depravity. It tri-
umphed, but its success was the death
of Garfielld Poor Garlield, the bene-
ficinry of Grant's palitical demth, and
the beneficiary of the crimes of Dorsey,
was seated in the Presidential chair to
be murdered by a Republican crank
who bad been warmed into life in the
fires of Republican factional hate—
and as he fired the fatal shot ex-
claimed: *Arthor is President!™ And
Arthur became ut last the benefiviary
of the Chicago fight. Grant, Garfield,
Arthur and Guiteau ave all dead. In
1884 Blaine was nominated nt Chicago.
It is necdless to say that his assassinn-
tion of Grant contributed to his defeat.
Republicans re nembered his implaca-
ble hostility to Grant at Chicago in
1880, Brilliant. but corrupt and de-
praved, thousands of honest Republie-
ans would not vote for him. nor will
they vote for any man who encom-
pa=sed the downfall of Grant at Chica-
go by charging him with treason to the
Republic. The selection of Chicago by
the Republican bosses as the pluce to
hold the nominating convention of the
Republican party is an omen of disas-
ter to the party—an instance in which
*'woming events cast their shadows be-
fore." — Indianapolis Senlinel.
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SHERIDAN AND GRESHAM.
Why Neither of Them Should Bs Sscri-
ficed by their Farty.

There are occasional suggestions
hither and yon thut Lisutenant-Gene
eral Sheridan shall be the Republiean
eandidate for the Presideney., In like
manner the name of Judge Gresham
is brought forward. Both are widely
distin guished. BSheridan’s is the more
illustrivus career. Gresham's is the
broader and more diversifiol Sheri
dan is essentially a soldier. From the
day he entered West Point as a cadet
his employmoent has been in the wili-
tary through all giades of
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officer of Indiana volunteers made an
admirable record. Resuming after tha
war the practice of his profession, b
wus soon appeointed to the United
States District Bench for Indians.
Thence he was invited to the Cabinet
of President Arthur, where he served
as Postmnster-General and for a shors
time ns Secretary of the Treasury.
Like Sheridan, he was a Stalwart.
Arthur embraced the opportunity of-
fered by the retirement of Judge Drum-
mond to appeint Gresham United
States Judge for the circuit which in-
cludes Hlinois, Wisconsin and Iudiana
Both Shoridan and Gresham enjoy,
therefore, honorable life employments
in the public service. Neither is rich,
and both may look forward to the
erowning of a life of labor with nn age
of ease certain that needful worldly
provision is made for them. Admin s«
trations may come nnd o, but their
tenure, unaffected by political changes,
is not disturbed. General Sheridan
will be retired in 1885 Judge Gresham
may continue in judicial harness until
the end of his days, or, if he choose,
may after 8 certain perind of servico
retire upon pay from the activities of
his office.

Judge Gresham has the greater
aptitude for political life, but neither
he nor General Sheridan seems inclined
to break from safe and pleasant
moorings to lasunch upon the troubled
sen of politics. There is an eminently
practical side to the American charae-
ter, and both Sheridan and Gresham
are typical Americans. Both have
seen much of the Presidency since
Lincoln’s dny. Sheridan was an inti-
mazte of Grant, & favorite of Hayes, a
compunion of Arthur. Gresham had
two different portfolios under one
Admimistration and had his orig-
inal judicial appointment from
aunother. The tinsel of power
deceives neither of them. Thew
know the worry anmd responsibility of
a post which endures for eight yoars
at best, and then terminates absolutes
ly the active career of the incumbeat
As a Presidential candidate, Goneral
Sheridan need not resign his army
commission. Such n sacrifice was nos
required from General Hancock.
Thers is no precedent of a judiclal of-
ficer becoming the actual nominec of
a party for the Executiva office; but if
Gresham were a candidute, he would,
probably, feel impelled to withdraw
from the bench. If elected President,
Sheridan's resignation of his Lisuten-
ant-Generalship would become neces-
sary. He econld not but recall the
fact that General Grant, resigning un-
der such cireumstances, was driven
by subsequent needs to seck Congres-
slonal action, whereby he might be
placed upon the retired list of the army.
and that one of the first nets of the
present Administration under the law,
passed just before its advent, was to
issue the commission which wuas w
solace to the old commander in his de-
clining days .

However great the personal popoe
larvity of Sheridan and Gresham,
neither would enter the campaign with
an assurance of suceess.  Either would
be presented as the leader of a forlorn
hope against the rational, evmmon-
sense sentimentof the country. Neither
ought to be sacrificed in such a con-
test.
sessed no little sagacity, foresaw and
in  his last illnes«< declared that the
chance of a Republican candidate in
1888 would necessarily be slender.

Under the leadership of Bluine Na-
tional Hepublican ascendency was lost.
Whatever perils of personal reputation,
whatever trisls of personal temper
or health, whatever sacrifices of per-
sonul fortune are to be made in the at-
tempt to regain it ought justly fall
upon Blnine himself. The hest and
burden of the next cunpaign ought 1@
fali upon him.— Chicago Herald.
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SPIRIT OF THE PRESS

The Boston Transcript speaks of
Governor Foraker, of OQhio, as “I'.i:u
end man of polities.” This is doubt-
less because he plays on the bones of
dend fssues. — Quiney Journal.

—-—Blaine's plea for tobreco is the
tenderest thing of the kind on record
since the ex-Spesker of the Housé of”
Representatives pleaded with Mulligan
to return his lotters. —SG Lowis Repub-
fican.

——Those Republican Presidentiual
candidutes whose activity has been re-
newsd by the President's messago
should remember Chauncey M. De
pew's ramark, that the man who nog- )
lects regular business to nurse s Presi=
dential boom isc “monumental kliot™
— Roston (ilobe.

-———Will the gentlemen who urgs
Mr. Lamar’s great age =s an objection
to his confirmation-as a Justice of tho
Supreme Court kindly remember that,
as Seeretary of the Interior, Mr. Lamar
was not too old to wrest 23,000,000
acres of land from the railroands and
restore it to the public domain. —Chi-
cage Heruld,

——This vear's political contest is
not giéing to be any child's play. It is
true that Mr. Cleveland will enter the
contest with the sympathies of the
masses in his support; but it also mnst
be remembered that Me Blaine goes
into the fight with all the wealth
and power und influence of the
monopolics st his back. They sre
playing for big stakes, snd if they
lose this time they lose forever. They
have the asdvantage of superb argmo-
ization backed by unlimited wealth.
They are In the last ditch snd will
make a desperate struggle to recover
lost ground. Such, in brief, is an out-
line of the situation in 1883 —8& a--&_
Globe ' =

Logan, who in his own way pos- @




