
pgytOUS FUMY MEN.

PjHunl Gossip About Oar Most
If Xoted Humorists.

p -p, QUAO TO LEAVE DETRCMT.

I; '' fa War* Absst Mark Twala*

E ||iMtr, April 30.?[Special Correspon-
the past decade Detroit has

pill famous as the residence of the most
|||maMe fanny man in tbe United States.
i|| §ie, surrounded by the cold breeses of
pHI gmat lakes, his ears dinned by the
I ajfaiks of tbe hundreds of mighty
I'./daHMrs which plange their way psat De-
| iMft ton Montreal to Duluth, be has
|| mfcad his steel stub pen into tbe sides of
piifmt American public and tickled
If 4MB into convulsions of laugher. Here

at Farmer's Lime Kiln Club was bora
with him as ita father, and out of his

|f' lab sprang the old negro Bijah, who will
| f» dean into literary history as one of
%\u25a0 ft* strongest characters of American
fe'lmoi. Itwas he who originated the ter-

bUc Mr. Bowser, and who keeps our di-
* gmtions in order still, by mailing his

Moabin with his wile. It is he who
Iwrites ail the widely copied transla-
IdM from the Arizona Kicker, sad it Is

a dosen wears and more, has
tbe author of aiae-teatbs of ths

ikiomorous mid pathetic articles which
W bsee given the Detroit Free Preu a mighty
r thtmliiiion in the United States, la

apbmd and in Australia, lids msa's
; wm*, as far as the world knows bim, ifi

MQuad. His real name is Mr. Charles
IMb, sad bit individuality Is all tbe

| MR fateres ting just now that he is about
;\u25a0 te lssve Detroit for the wider field of New

Yerk. His last contract of five years with
lbs Detroit Free Preu expires in May, and
fashes received two offers from New York

\u25a0tf SIO.tOO a year each. 1 am told bis
pllfy with the Free Pren has been only
sUK a year, aad ia moving he will have

: twxe tbe nlary, and what he cares more
far, a new field.

warn M. QEID KIEFS OCT OV A IDT.
/ Mr. Lewia* greatest horror is that he

* may gat into a rat. He has seen the other
fatty men of hie generation rise and fall

j?from not varying their fields aad subjects,
| aad he has learned a lesson by their ex-

ample. Bob Burdette was a great man for
a time, but he, to a great extent, wrote

fabaself out. Petroleum Y. Nasby's funny
| business practically stopped with the war,

and even oar own Bill Nye has but oae
rfrekL M. Quad can write a story that will
ymake your eyes water, and with the same
?pen on the same day he will describe a dog
fight that willmake you roar with laugh-
ter. When he had the Lime Kiln Clab at
'the heighth ofits popularity be dropped it
Ifor fear he would tire hia readers, and I
jam tokl thst be adopts all sorts ofmethods

| gf lifeto keep himself fresh. "M. Quad,"
aad one of the Detroit editors to me last
Mfat, "la one of the best detectives la
IMugaa. He knows all about tbe cues
Hit come before the police here, aad he
fatt a wide kaow ledge of all dames
«f people. I went into a hat store
fee other day, and found him behind a
coaster selling hats. The hatter told me
h| bad sold hats there for an hour ami
pd doae better than any of his clerks.

/ Is is one of the most prolific writers in
feseoUntry. and he turns out from ten to

v twelve columns every week for the Detroit
? Jfrm Ptm*. The most ofhis matter is un-
| afaeed. but it is sll widely copied. In ad-

[ dfana to this he writes for other parties,
f sad be has for years written the adver-
| fioements for one of our largest firms here.

Me does the most of his work st home,
writes rapidly, and makes few corrections

| la bis manuscript. He is a very modest,
Oaamuming man. and the fact that he has
saaained in Detroit so long shows thst he
bat not fully appreciated his value in the
ttoary market. When I aaw him a few
mare ago be told me he had not vet de-

, adad which ofthe two offers he would ac-
cept, but he had decided to take one of
ttem. Both were 1300 a week on a yearly

\u25a0{ contract. but one was from a leading New
York newspaj«er, and the other was from
a bit newspaper syndicate. He is not a
nch man, though he has saved monev
since he came to Detroit, and he is worth*,
1 judge, something like |50,000."

> Mm A STEA*BO%T EXPLOSiOX MAPI A

HtaoaisT.
"Whet* did he come from ?" I asked.
"The story of M. Quad's life is a curious

?**." was tbe reply. "He originated, I
? ftink. in Michigan, and like Petroleum V.

Sasby. started as a printer. He set typa
far some years on a weekly paper in one
of tike interior Michigan towns, and saved
?wwgh to buy a weekly paper that was
?feed for sale in one of the back counties
Jf He left Michigan and went
to Cincinnati. intending to buy vhia paper.AtCincinnati he took the boat to go downy river. He had never been on a
?Mmer before, and before taking passage
??went up to the captain and asked him

\u25a0rt was safe. The captain replied that it
and upon his assurance that there

Wis no danger of the boat blowing up.
a. Quad took his stand near the engine
y*.watched its workings with big and
tojrful eyes. This was just about the
Wee of the racing days on the Ohio and
Wwissippi, and shortly after the Uxnt left
?fOt into a race with a rival ?'learner,

and oil were thrown into theeu-
and the f.res were made as hot as
of the fchadrach, Mechach and

Atednego furnace, and just as the boat was
J*®*)? its hated rival, the boiler exploded.

M. Quad, with the rest of the pasaen-
It u into the water, lie was
H <Mlt 'n!,,pll>ible onto the shore,

* been so near the engine thsi
I'..2*?®' was blackened. and it was some

w®e before he was attended to, as it was
roll^l he was a negro. He was. how-
fl?, finally picked up and cjirried to the

H at Cincinnati w here he lay for
i weeks. In the explosion he lost, I

\u25a0»*, the money with which he intended
I " Tennessee paper, and he worked

**7back to Micnican and to his old
Tr? l® V*e composing room. Now the

M. Qoati's paper, like manv ofy~_
,
IBd had a failing for drinking too

2?*" « the wrong time of the week.
1. P* T»i«d to such au extent, so the

5 lhat *** dui nn have emugh
P7 toh u his columns, and the
\u25a0Mjeellauy was left to M. Quad. Vpon

occasion M. Quad set up from the
of his experience on the

was headed. -How It

2?* Binwn Fp." It was lull ofthe
\u25a0 * that has since ma<lc i»s coaj|*wr"»»ons. and it w as copied far and i -de.

the other papers which copied it
: _

i
tne \*-irx>n f'r*r and it- editor

K with it that he opened ur> a
. JJWJoadence with the editor of the pa-
I REr "!!!* M Quad a plaee

* 1 t5 legislative reporter
*\u25a0 Quad took it. When the

te Uhi
o"ro *d he was ordered to

rr*.*> Detroit to do local work. He
totm kiJy Cl*y and h<\ io»>kinc

4 green, countrv bov. a<k.ed
*hat he

falKftwij0? i Q«ad replied
almost anything, but he

I J?? fi *ht OT » his way up frome ?and 1L.,. thought he could make a
k S3 I-'*'* J 1**city editor re-gaSS* at the t m Prrss seldom re-
k- Mb rs® &gLt*. hnt be could

" 'M i» wanted to

(SIXTEEN PAGES.!

it, and the Free Pre* printed it. ft was
"pw«W7wbere,Mtj it was nob Mentaat everythinr he wrote was rwoved in
I .

n*eaaer. He became soon the great
Mature of the paper. His - salary was
steadily increased, and for fire yean awl

"SI? 5 ?, 1<?_per wwfc
*ne Detroit #Y« Pren will be sorry to
lose him, and on the whole Isuppose the
questum ofsslary is not tbe only one that

*nto his resolution to chance. The
intellectual animal needs a change of diet
as much as the physical animal, and thegeaios woo would keep fresh mast oftenaees pastures new."

ntxaouanc \u25bc. SASSY** min.
It Is strange that two of the greatest

humorists of oar time should lire within a
few miles of each other. Nasby did his
i«w» and made his fortune at Toledo. O,
joet a short ride from Detroit, sad his wit
fare the Toledo Bimdt the start which now
raskes it one of tbe most profitable news-
paper properties in the country. It makes.told at Toiedo yesterday, about
*IOO,OOO a year, aad the Xasbv estate isaew wortb Shoot $1,000,000. This is a
apat increase over its condition st the®ae of Mr. Locke's (Nasby) death a few
years ago. The great humorist had in-
ywted largely in real estate and other
things doling his latter years, and his
property, though valuable, was covered
with mortgages. It would not. it is
thought, men have sold, jseb and all, un-
der the hammer, forsuch a price as to net
$300,140. Nasby thought he was the soul
of his newspaper, aad that with his death
it would begin to decline, aad that it
would steadily decrease in value.
He told bis son, Robert Locks,
this, and during his last hours, when
he knew he was going to die, urged him

by all means to sell sa aoon as possible.
"Tbe Btmde," said he, "cannot hold its
great circulation aad its big profits after
mtr decease. You mast sell it and take
the money and clear off these mortgages.

I Itis worth 9380,090. Too can get this for
it, and this Milbe ample to clear up every-
thing. My estate will then be very valu-
able, and it will increase every year and
my family will have plenty." Young
Loeke listened with doe respect to his
father. Itmay be that he took his sayings
to heart, but nevertheless he did not sell
the Blade. He kept on publishing it, and
it has, I am told, made enough money for
him to pay offsll thornnoitgages. and to
increase the value of the property so that
it is BOW clear mid worth a million.

OSK or XASST'S LAST JOKES.
"Petroleum Y. Nasby," said a leading

citizen of Toledo to me last night, "was
fulloffun up to the last. He joked just
the same after he knew be was bound to
die, sad his doctor tells many stories ofhis
wit doting his last hoars. At oae time
when calling on bim for a consultation,
Nasby, who waa lying down and was
suffering great pain, asked:

" 'Well, doctor, you say there is no
chance for me. I would like to know why.'

"'Your digestive powers are exhausted,'
waa the reply of the physician, 'and your
stomach has been tampered with by in-
digestion until it is now entirely burnt
away.'

MiWdl,' replied Nasby, if that's the
case 1 am mighty glad I have a vest to
cover it.'"

ooastr asorr jaxk whitcosts SIlit.
The trap inwardness of the bad habits

which James Whit-comb Riley was accused
of at the time of his trouble with Bill Xye
some time ago has never been published.
I spent a day or so at Indianapolis a short
tisae ago, and the only wonder to me was
that Mr. Riley was as temperate as he was.
His troubles were not with Bill Nye so
much as an advance agent of Indianapolis,
who had a five years'contract with him,
by which he wss to receive one-half of all
tfi*profits ofhis lecture and reading toars.
Riley is as simple as a child, and he made
this contract, now nearly live years ago.
The agent managed him' for a time him-
self, and when the Rilev-Nye combination
was formed, he got to'be an empiove of
Major Pond ana managed them, ff the
report 1 hear at Indianapolis is true, he
received pay for this, and in addition got
on the quiet one-half of the receipts that
Riley received from his work. Thus
Riley was furnishing fully half the
show, ? doing the most of the
work, and getting only a small part of the
profits. It is no wonder that he got
gloomy under this slavery, and if he now
and then took more to drown his troubles
than was good for him we need not be
surprised. He is, in fact, one of the best
drawing cards in the lecture field todav.
and his receipts for going to make a single
reading at Denver were, I am told. ll.OuG.
His contract with this agent has about ex-

Eired, and be will be in the lectnre field on
is own hook soon. Speaking of his sim-

plicity, an Indianapolis editor says he is
pare to get the wrong train in going any
place, and they tell a story thereof how he
once took a young lady home from a partv
in Indianapolis, and "men in ord-r to find
his own wav back to his home, he had to

Eo back to tiie place where the party was
eld. and fctart anew. He is. however,

much loved at Indianapolis, and the peo-
ple rightly rail him the Robert Burns of
the present generation. He is one of the
greatest souls among the authors of to-
day, and he is a genius of s eery
high poetic order. He has a wonderful
power as a lecturer, and he can render his
own poetrv so as to bring tears to the eyes
of his hearers, or at will, to bring the
house down in convulsions of laughter.
He has not the money-making sense to an v
extent, and though he receives goocl
prices from the magazines for his poetry,
it wonld be just like him to give some of
his best work away to a trfend who ad-
mired it. There is no snobbishness about
him, and he is, in short, what his poems
show him to be. a great btg boy, aith a
soul in sympathv with the good, the tree
and the beautiful, and with a kindly feel-
ing toward all that is sad and sorrowful in
humanity and humankind. It goes with-
out saying that such a man should not sell
his soul for one-half of its profits to an ad-
vertising agent.

HOW IT rVYS TO MAKE JOKE*.

James Whitcomb Riley's experience in
money making is that of many humorists.
Artemus Ward never saved anything, and
the best part of his work went to the prof-
its of others. He was as guileless as Riley,
and one story of how he wa« deeced. was
when he took two men with bim and went
over the country traveling. The object of
Artemus was, I believe, to "{ravel without
an object," to drift here and tiiere. at will,
and he took these two men along as com-
panions. They said they wanted to travel

in the same way. and Artemus paid the
expenses. All went well until they found
themselves one night in the mountains,

and here these two men robned Artemus
of the or he had with him. and he
found that he had been deceived, and that
this was their object.

Take M. Quad. He has made a good
thing oft of the IVtroit Awe, but its
owners have been helped to make a for-
tune out of him. and the same is true of
other writers. Mark Twain once told me
that "The Innocents Abroad" paid him
on'.r 5 per cent, of the retail price

of
*

the book. He got a good
thing out of it. for between one hundred
and two hundred thousand copies were
sold, but the publishers made a fortune
out of it. Now Mark Twain publishes his
own books, and it is he wiio gets the lion's
share.

I hear that the Norristown HtrmM funny
man has broken down, ami that a fund
willbe raised to give him a vacation in

Europe. He has had enouch bra ns to

have made a big fortune, had he known
how to sell them, but he has worked on
and on. at fl.tMla year until las health
is broken, and his pockets are not full
enough for him to select his o« n means of

regaining it. Tmlv the Punchinello of
the newspaper has often as *ad a time as
he ofthe stage. F*as* G. C iare>T«t.

ViraewSous la coObc rftPM?rtoia-3foore»
Eevcakd JUaedj.

THE SEATTLE POST-INTELLIGENCER.
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON, SUNDAY, APRIL 26, 1891.

LONG ON STANLEY. sumption that the river Shimeern was the
true source of Lake Victoria, any title to
the coveted honor, the more so that this
had never been mentioned by Speke
either. Jior Is itprobable tint the river
IKsnKlri, which he claims connects the
Lake Albert with a backwater of that lake
named by hisa the Albert Edward, will
canse him to take from Baker the honor
of the discovery. There remains the
Ruwanzori mountain, the hiack forest and
the pigmy aristocrats. But it is difficult
to see what place these can have in the
discovery ofthe Nile souroe about which
Stanley in bis letters waa most pro-
nounced. but of which his book trimmed
down by his publisher la much less
affirmative.

Mr. Huribut, the learned secretary of
the American Society, says
in a recent article on Stanley:

"The descent of theCongo is his real title
of fame; in his later achievement many
things have a dubious aspect. The energy
and the endurance are the same, but the
heroic stamp is gone. He is jealous of
other explorers and praises none but sub-
ordinates and his Zanzibaris. There are
implied professions ofdevotion to an ideal
ana of generous purpose, and with these
utterances abounding In unworthy sug-
gestion."

Mr. Huribut further says, referring to
Stanley's pretentions concerning the Nile:

"Stanley concluded somewhat hastily
that he had made the acquaintance of all
the bays and inlets of the Victoria Kyanza.
He reaffirmed bis conclusions seven years
later in his work about the Congo. But
he discovered on his last expedition, a vast
extension of the lake toward the south-
west, an ex ension which advances the
shore ofthe lake in that direction seventy-
four miles. This fact is not to be over-
looked, because itis significant of a mental
habit in Stanley, viz.: exaggeration and
the reporter's desire to tell a good story,
which are always to be detached in his ac-
counts of his own performances.*'

RELICS OF BOOTH. ton had carefully rolled this up and packed
*w*y in its tin case, be brought forth

from the vault a small box about two feet
Ion ?- Across the top of the box lay what
seemed to be a club?a piece of scantling
about three inches wide by two
in It was finger worn
and fall of bruises. Orer one of its
surfaces were huge blotches of Mood
tains. Mr. Saxton with almost an
?irof sacred ness, gently lifted the bOlet of
wood and laid it aside until he coald get
*t the box itself. Saxton is a Lecturer as
wei. as a custodian, and he said. "I ptit
that stick away then because Iwant to get
at the contents of the box first, and put

aii out before you." He laid she
club down and fished out an old-fashionedpemnger pistol of exquisite make. Very
impressively he laid tuat down: then out
of the box came a hideous dirk and TWO
little boxes of wood, one of theao with a

face in it. like the crystal ofa watch;
trjen a pocketbook. such as men carried
thirty years aeo in tbeir breast pockets?-
ntended for nioney and memoranda. Is
>pe compartment was the place for th<

Gea. Gordon's Chief of Staff
Flays the Explorer.

The LitUe Pistol That Killed
Abraham Lincoln.

PRESERVED IN WAR ARCHIVES.

Sta IfWU«« Dagger Bwllihil mmthm
Stage by tkc Otfcw I»

plemeots «f the Herder.

CALLS HIM A CHARLATAN.

fefs the Croat MiwlMiMMM.
?w Mi«\u25a0>\u25a0!\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 M» ttw

CAIMO, Egypt, April 6.?[Special Corre-
spondence. j?l lunre been strong IT urged to
tell your readers what I think of Stanley.
Although the request finds me greatiy oc-
cupied I_ nevertheless hasfen to comply

WABHISGTOS Crrr. April 3D.?(Special
Correspondence >?" How many people,
do yon suppose, asked Mr. Sax ton, a clerk
itt the office of the judge advocate gen-
eral of the army the other day, "hare
*wr seen the weapon with which Wilkes
Booth killed President Lincoln V

with it. It is fitting that I should do so,
since Mr. Stanley, from this eitjr, on the
eve ofhis departure on the burlesque and
bogus Emin rescue mission, publicly im-
pawned my motive in denouncing to this
government and the worhl the selfish and
dishonest purpose of a pseudo succor to
Emin. I learned that the precipitate re-
treat from Sew York in December. 1888,
concealed a hold plan on the part ofthe
Emin relief committee and the
foreign office to loot Emin ofhis ivory and
drive him from his provinces. The dis-
patches informed me ofthe design to coaat-
pel Egypt to contribute to this razzia,
whereupon in my rapacity as an
ex-official of the Egyptian army,
who had by treaty with the
king of Uganda annexed these coveted
provinces to the khedivial crown, Icaused
to be published in the BoMpkare Egyptian a
letter addressed to the khedive through
the Societe Khediviale de Geographic in
which 1 denounced the real purpose of the
mission, namely, to alienate the territory
on the Nile basin from Egypt, and I pro-
tested against the professed contribution
of £W,OW) under a pretext of a succor to
Emin as a palpable robbery of an already
depleted Egyptian treasury. The khedive
of Egypt, i felt, with an army of English
occupation in the land was powerless to
protest and, therefore, with my claims to
recognition in the conquest of these conn-
tries, Ihad some right to be heard in pro-
testation. And Iwas not mistaken. The
letter appeared in the Botpkmre on the .Id
of February, 1887, and created no little
excitement in official as well as private
circles.

Mr. Stanley had scarcely arrived in
Cairo when he was interviewed concerning
the facta stated in my letter, and all ac-
counts agreed that he was completely
"knocked out," to use his familiar expres-
sion. The corresponoent of the London
Daily San thus reported him:

"Iasked Stanley ifbe had seen the letter
addressed to la Societe Khediviale by
Colonel Long Bey, late Gordon's chief of
staff. "No, I have not.' said Stanley; 'I
would not take the trouble. From what
you have told me of it I attribute it to a
love of notoriety, eccentricity and perhaps
jealousy. Ha! ha! The ides ot my going
on behalf ofthe British government to rob
Egypt of her equatorial provinces! Why,
they are not worth having under the pres-
ent circumstances.' "

Stanley, we are eunstantlv reminded. Is
a man ofgreat piety, and surely he mfcst
therefore have read of a "certain man
named Ananias, with Sapphira his wife,"
whom, we are told, for some such shuffiiag
with the truth, "fell down straightway
and gave up the ghost." And yet Stanley
and Assad Farran still live!

lake Victoria Nyanca in 1875, where in
1874 I had preceded him, executed a treaty
with King MTesa, navigated the hitherto
unknown Nile and occupied the river up
to the very door of the king's palace,
where Stanley, on his arrival, was con-
fronted by my subordinate officer,
the %rave but unfortunate Livant
de Bellefond. Stanley's discom-
fiture was great, for there is
but little doubt that the Bntish Sag which
this singular and mysterious American
had been trailing in his tramps across
Africa was to be placed in Uganda
And thus Stanley was to succeed to the
honors of Gordon Pacha. Foiled in this
design but with the pair of the sensa-
tional, he turned his attention to the con-
version of all Tesa to Christianity. This
monstrous canard was disclosed in the re-
covered reports of Livant, where it ap-
peared that the converted king subsequent
to his conversion blew out the brains of
one ofhis women in order to prove to the
unsuspecting Livant that he was quite as
good a shot as "Stanlet*." his converter.
And yet this "conversion" ofKing MTesa
has been, in fact, the greatest factor in
cresting a fame which seems, however, to
be vanishing as quickly as it came. One
day the world Will understand how dread-
fully it has been guyed by 700 pages of
"How Ifound Livingstone"and how great
the insult to the intelligence ot that good
man that he could be lost in a viiiage in
which he was found, and which he had
chosen as his permanent residence. All
this had been the mere tam-tam of the very
enterprising newspapers. On the above
score it is unnecessary for me to further
accentuate what I thint of Stanlev.

Mr. Saxton was with a party of friends,
?ad his question rather aroused interest.
Sobody could guess of course. It had
bean generally supposed that every
relie of the Lincoln assassination had
loef ago been seeu or written
about by everybody who had inter-

old carte de visit*, which vu the prid*
w?earfy photographer.

hec Mr. aaxton brought out the littli
Derringer he said impressively: "This i<
tbe weapon with which Mr. Lincoln was
killed." Mr. Saxton allows no one to
take that in his hand. It is an expensiv«
gunpowder toy?just as they used. or had
always ready to use, a quarter ofa century
?go. It is an expensive weapon, as thos*
things were in thoee days. The short bartvl
is sharply riSed and studded with stiver.
The hammer action is two "click-." pulled
with the thumh. The hammer goes down
on a percussion cap. The stock is of rose-
wood. beautifully carved, and the whole is
artistically mounted and decorated in sil-
ver. That old type of Derringer was a
wicked shoccer at short range. Booth pnt
it at President Lincoln's head, within two
inches of the skulL aud death quickly Mk
lowed. He threw it away in the box be-
fore making his leap to the stage, and that
is how the little weapon got into the hands
ol the government. In the butt end of
the little pistol are two old-fashioned per-
cussion caps. They are mildewed with
age and worthless, but Mr. Saxton says:
'?These little caps are just as they were
found in the butt of the pistol." "When
Mr. Saxton shows them he gets a sheet of
glass, or pare white paper, and dump* the
little caps out. So stranger is permitted
to touch them.

The horrors about the rear guard of Mr.
Stanley's expedition do not seem to me to
merit a place in this letter. Mr. Stanley
has always displayed enormous march nig
power and remarkably robust health. The
nrst time he has been'planed in a position
which required the exercise of his brain
rather than his feet, he proved himself ab-
solutely deficient. Heretofore command-
ing his wretched Zanxibaris and servants.
Stanley for the first time is now called
upon to command officers and gentlemen,
and there is but little doubt that bis inca-
pacity to command them precipitated the
demoralization at Yum buy a. It has
been charged by his* colleagues
that his brutality set them an ex-
ample and we know something about
the poor wretch who was himself oa the
borders of the lake, whom Stanley caused
to be conn-martialed and condemned on
toe flimsy charge ofcirculating incendiary
reports that the route to the Eastern sea
was dangerous. "Take him to God!" was
the blasphemous cry of this non-commis-
sioned leader, who, without warrant, sends
to death a wretched black whose only
crime is that he is brave enough to lie
loyal to the interests of his government
and to the faithful but timid Emm. This
crime calls loudly ior punishment.

Again Stanley boasts, as an evidence of
his power, of the hanging of the man
lama for having pure.oind a firearm,
when an application of the rod was all
that was necessary to maintain order.
But with this pseiraa cbetpander he must
have blood, blood, fk<fdjnto prove to the
world that he. "Tsjilrj Hjtiaarb r ofmen.
The contrary to (Us, aissrafabeen shown
bv this reckless and unwarranted trilling,
the more revolting that itis done in the
name ofGod.

Mr. Saxton next produced one of the lit-
tle wooden pill boxes, and out of it came
the leaden outlet which had caused Mr.
Lincoln's death. Ithad originally been a
round bullet, but was slightly flattened by
impact with the president s skull, and it
was shown just as it came from the hands
of the army surgeons who had extracted
it. It is precisely the sire and shape of an
old-fashioned oval lemon candy drop. It
weighs about a quarter of an ounce.
"This,*' said Mr. Saxton. as he took up a
little steel rod with a tine point. "is the
probe with which they found the bullet."'

"These,'" continued the custodian of the
sacred treasures, "are the fragments of
bones taken from the wound. They are
little scraps of the bonv structure of Mr.
Lincoln's skull." The little box contain-
ing them is lined with velvet and covered
with a watch crystal, so thev can be seen,
but not handled.

Mr. Saxton has next to show a pocket
compass, which Booth used to direct him
in his flight through the Maryland swamps.
Though unused now and carefully locked
up, the needle still points unerringlv. It
is in a small leather case, lined with vel-

Is it not time that an intelligent public
should have done with this vulgar ex-
ploitation in the name of geography, hu-
manity and?God? Ithas been said that
Mr. Stanley at one time desired to invoke
the tribunals to repair his injured honor.
Why has he not- insisted upon doiag so?
Is it because he will then he obliged to
declare himself as American citizen or an
English subject?

I hold that he is amenable to some tri-
bunal, first for the unwarranted killing of
the poor wretches who had manfully de-
fended the right as they understood it,
and second for having obtained £IO,OOO to
succor a

_

man who maintains that he
never desired to be succored at all. The
restitution of the money is something
at least that the Egyptian government
should expect, and this would be but a
poor mmend* forits lost provinces and its
pacha, who called himself Emin because
the name signifies faithful, but who. alas!
was unfaithsil onlv because too weak to
combat his adversary who, besides the
£IO,OOO extracted from the khedive, had
been furnished with £30,000 sterling osten-
sibly contributed by the Emin relief com-
mittee.

In the foregoing paragraphs I have en-
deavored to crowd within tie limit which
has been alloted me, some of the points
which may serve the public in their con-
clusions. and, in this sense, I submit
as showing what I think of Stanley.

Co LOS EL CHASLES CHAILLB Iy»*«,
Gordon's Chief of ttaff.

Petroleum T. Ghost.
DET*O:T, Mich., April 30.?[Special Cor-

respondence.?One of the most amusing
incidents connected with Nasby occurred
just after his death. It has been kept
out of the newspapers up to this time,
but the story is too good to
lose. Nasby was a great favorite
in Toledo, and when he died his funeral
WRS a large one. There were hundreds of
carriages and bushels of flowers. After
the funeral the body was placed for some
days prior to its final burial in a large
vault in the cemetery. Now it happened
that on the same day 'that the funeral of
the great humorist took place that Toledo
had another big ceremony of the same
nature. The deceased in 'the latter case
was one of the most 2ov<d societv ladies of
the city, and the flowers here were also
numerous and beautiful. This lady was
also put in the same vault with Nasb'y. and
the floral offerings were carried out and
placed in her coffin. After the ceremony
was over. s« often occurs in such cas**,
the family of the lady wanted to preserve
photographs of these floral pieces, and
they ordered the.r Irish servant to
go to the vault and brine the flowers into
the photograph gallery. Now Patrick
Murphy, for so I will call the man for
short. had a holy horror of cemeteries. He
was very superstitious and he approached
the vault a ith tear and trembling. He
gradually got to the door, however, and
found it open. He looked in and then
rave a terrible shriek, dropped hb hat and
ran as ifthe devil was after* him. He did
not stop running until he came to a fac-
tory. a ijae distance from the cemeterv.
Here he was stopped by a crowd of work-
men. who demanded what was the matter.
All breathless he told them that Nashy
had either been buried alive or that hfs
ghost had broken offthe top of his coffin,
and was sitting up in it The workmen
laughed « him. and called him a fool.
He persisted in his storv, and thev
tin illy decided to go and see.
After much persuasion thev succeeded in
dragging the Irishman hack with them,
and finallv reached the door of the vault.
They looked in and foand that the Irish-
man had told the truth. The bodv in its
grave clothes, was half out of the coffin,
but :t was not alone as when the man first
saw it. A sculptor stood beside it. and he
was taking wsth piaster of paris a death
mask for a tmst which had been ordered
by the family. He had arransrea the b-x3y
for bis work and had gone to get his toois
when Patrick came on the scene and im-agined he saw a ghost.

This African reporter, when in New
York in the autumn of IS?**, in replying to
some of the reflections which 1 had made
from time to time upon his geographical
and political conduct, contemptuously re-
ferred to me -as only one of General Gor-
don's lieutenants. I had 300 lieutenants
of my own." Stanley's lieutenants, it
must be remembered, were 3W plundering
wretches, who were with him in the ever
auspicious little at Bambini and subse-
quent raids upon defenseless savages,
which had been made to play the roie of
great armies in order to f«-d*ihe thirst for
vulvar sensation and create f<jr the re-
porter the prestige of a military chieftain.
Neither t'ameron nor Erniu. and certamlv
not Captains R.nccr and Trlvier, who
crossed Africa with less than a Lalf dozen
companions, make it out such a terrible
thing to do as does Stanley. No traveler
has been so weal armed anl equipped as
he, and under such cirtun *:^nv <,s and
with such a caravan it should have l«een a
pleasure promenade, an l it doubtless was,
lor the horror of the black forest w ;th the
pygmy aristocrats of htty eeuturits are
yet to be veriued.

It is well to recall just here for the bene-
fit of the general reader?whose pardon I
respectfully beg for saying that his ignor-
ance is. as a rule, colossal on ail American
subjects?i Stanley has largely pronted hv
thi> factit is well to nv*ifthat Uerser.il
Gordon entertained a different apprecia-
tion of the value of his lieutenants whom
Staniev compares to his wretched Zanri-
b<iris. 1 make the following extracts from
a letter written hv Gordon:

' The* who may be interested in geo-
praphica! diseotfriw wili rrtpember iha;
in i-74 Colonel I- >ne. of tfie Egyptian
statf. passed Jown the Victoria front
N»oyoup», *here >_ptke has stopped. to
M r\x>;«\ thus. at the risk ot his life, set-
tltnj; the question before wdof the
imientity of the r ver above Woondogmni
wuhth.it below M'roole. He alio discov-
ered a lake n.;: tway between these places,
which he tailed Late Ibrohini. Those who
care to study the successive step* which
built up the map of the WfaiW of the N:ie
wili know that to J*peke is due the discov-
ery of one portion. t«> liaker that of an-
other. and to Color.el Lone that of another i
portion and ofthe lake alluded to.*'

No mention as a Nile source discoverer ?
is made of Stanley, and certainly ceog.a- j
phexa cvcpbtrc i&ded to see ia las" ay j

1 don't wonder he was seared. Do you?
FKAXK G. Citmrn.

On balancing aec uct* tor hi* quarterly settle-
ment w the Ist iaiUiit a |x»!nwtn oi Coataa-
cinf county. Ktsw. that there m (toe
cent due to the govern rant, which he promptly
deported with tae postmaster at Wichita, *bo
a* prwayty depoaitrd :t in a national bank. and
notified the dt partmeat. w;-rn the second u
sealant po*: master general notified the auditor
o* tl*> treasury, who demanded a rwtpt fnaa
tie T fi.trd >t«tes treasurer. which receipt ia
triplicate waa sent to IN* general,
the I nitcd state* ttcwoier anU the Cvzianche
pofctaaitet.

est in such things, but when somebody in
Mr. Saxton's company suggested that idea,
he only smiled and said; "Then every-
body has been greatly fooled. I suppose
the dime museums are filled with such
things, and we all know that the army
medical museum, which is now in Ford's
old theater, has many interesting relics of
those tragic days, which every visitor to
Washington can see if he chooses. But
the real implements of the assassination?-
the genuine exhibits of the trial before the
military commission which hanged
Booth's fellow-conspirators, are up in the
judge advocate general's office as part of
the record of the trial, and" (here Mr. Sax-
ton bowed modestly) "they are in my
charge."

Mr. Saxton is a gray-haired man. Bis
friends try to dab him "Major," but he
won't have it, for he says: "Iwas never
bigger than fiat sergeant, and 1 am proud

Sergeant Saxton has charge
or all ave of th» rooms in-the Mg war de-
partment building, which contain the
court-martial records. It is a bureau of
the war department rarely visited, because
it is not known to contain anything espe-
cially interesting. Everything connected
with the assassination of President Lin-
coln was long ago supposed to have been
distributed among the Various museums
and historical societies, or to Have passed
into private hands.

Not so; every implement, every exhibit,
every physical object that figured in the
dreadful deed forms a part of the military
record of the trial, and as such is carefully
guarded in the office of the judge advocate
general. But few people ever see these.
Not many know they are in existence.
When Mr. Saxton asked how many in the
opinion ofhis young friends present had
ever looked at them, his answer, "About
three or four people a year?friends of
the secretary of war, or judge advocate
general," was indeed a surprise. The ex-
hibits in the great trial are most carefully
guarded. Nobody can ever see them
without permission of the secretary or the
judge advocate general, and nobody can
take copies of any of the written matter
without express permission of the secre-
tary himself.

Itis a gruesome exhibit that Mr. Saxton
has to display, when anybody comes to
him with the proper authority. The room
that he occupies is big and broad, with
ceilings fifteen feet high. All the four
walls are covered witb a solid framework
ofpigeon-holes and drawers, numbered in
a way that nobody could understand. To
the left of Mr. Saxton's desk is a range of

three-deep drawers. In these drawers,

packed in close, is the record of the trial
cf the Lincoln assassins. There were no
typewriters in those days; the whole
record is written in a big. bold hand, on
departmental paper, and the w hole is kept
cart fully locked up.

The physical exhibits of the trial are
kept in the vault. When Saxton brings

out these tfteadful things, he does it with

an air that indicates his personal respon-
sibility. His voice is hushed: be directs
his typewriters to cease wort, he sends
his lady stenographer out of the room,
and with the most delicate touch lifts the
precious reiics. shows them, and it is only
with evident reluctance that be allows
even a favored visitor to touch them.

The tsrst thine of importance that he has
to show is the stag* plan of Ford's theater
?the same that was drawn by the engineer-
ing department ofthe army for use on the
trial. It is ragged and thumbstained.
Four colors indicate the positions of the
various actors :n the great tragedy. Every
position occupied by Booth ?with his line
of dight?is marked in red. Where S£r.
Lincoln sat in his box. and the position of
the peopie with him?Mrs. Lincoln. Major
Kathbone ar.d Miss Harris ?is marked in

bSue. Where Laura Keene and her chief

support. Harry Hawk, stood in the second
act of "Our American Cousin"?right in
the center of the stage?is marked ia pur-
ple. and where Booth fell upon the stage

on his leap from the box and broke his leg,
is indicated in green.

The diagram is interesting, because it
was the official diagram before the court.
The certificates as to its genuineness are
signed in a most careless way by a young
lieutenant of engineers, who probably had
no idea of what a great historic document

xLoa was likciy to become. "When Mr. Sax-

vet, and the droppings of sperm from the
candle, which Booth used at night to note
his observations, yet disfigures the velvet
in which the compass is set. This is one
of the most interesting ofthe hidden relics
of the great tragedy.

Booth's diary, taken from his dead bodv
after be was killed in the barn at Garrett's
farm, has been time and time printed, but
scarcely anybody of the present generation
ever saw the original- Mr. Saxton has it
among his treasures. It is a small leather-
eovered hook beginning with April IS,
188a, mil preceding pages having been cut
oat, presumably bv the assassin himself.
The contents of the remaining pages,
which close abruptly on April 21, are sun-

gy the ravings of a erased man in
s flight after what he repeatedly

terms "the great deed." The matter
itself hat no great interest at this late
day. bat the little leather covered book in
itself has. Booth wrote a regular hand, ef-
feminite in its alignment. It was of the
Italian type. small and compact. On one
of the «mail pages of his diary he could
pat 1.000 words. He wrote with a lead
pencil, and the entries seem to be as fresh
as when written. Nobody can copy those
without permission ofthe secretary* of war
?a privilege accorded to but few/and few
ask for it, for they are raving, wandering
observations, that have little coherency,
and are ofno value as relating to the great
conspiracy.

But there is one compartment of the lit-
tie packet diary that does contain some-
thing interesting. These are four cartes
de visile of actresses famous in Booth's
time for their beauty. Each picture is
tinted, as was the custom in those days.
Miss Effie Oermon. once leading ladv'at
Wallack's, is one. Itis a fair, young face,
strikingly beaatifuL The hair is combed
down over the temples and ears, as was the
fashion thirty years ago. but the features
are fresh and" girlish. M-ss Germon. if liv-
ing. is now an old woman, and they say
she is fat.

Caroline Richings, the once famous
singer, is another tace that figures in this
historic diary. She, too, is fresh and fair.
Her picture is taken in profile and from
the bock of her bead and about her ears
hangs a profusion of short and kmkv
curls. Brady, of New York. i« the photo-
grapher of both these. The third picture,

Mr. Saxton said, nobody knew who it was.
but his visitor had doubts as to whether
Mr. Salt on was speaking the exact truth.
The picture looked like one of Olive
Logan, who was once a noted actress in
New York and since an authoress of
repute. The visitor asked if it was she,
but Mr. Saxton busied him«e?f about
something else. The lady was fullof face,
with great dark ryes, and on her head
was arranged a lace scarf in Spanish
fashion. The reticence of Mr. Saxton
was afterwards explained when it bevame
known that this was the picture of a
daughter of one distinguished senator

from a New England state and the wifeof
another now living from the same section.

The fourtn picture in the diary is that of
Kose Evtinge, long sinof retired from the
public gaae. All the*e women were then
in the heyday of their youth and popu-
larity. and at the very "lenith of their
careers. Perhaps those who are living
mav read with astonishment that their
eariv portraits are being so carefully
guarded by the judge advocate general of
the armv.

In fact so carefully does the judge advo-
cate general guard these pictures that he
will not permit them to be copied. He aas
cioseiv pressed the other day to permit
this, but he said: - So. you can make pic-
tures of all tbe inanimate th'ngs. bat 1 do
not think it fair to make drawings of the

etures of the ladies whose portraits were
nd in Booth's diary. Some of them are

living?ail of tbens have friends ?and I do
not think it fair at this late day to give
their features the publicity which you pro-
pose. One of the ladies whose face figures

there vou could not copy anyhow, but
without reference to her 1 do not think

that « would be fair, even to Mr. Booth *

oki associates on the stage, to bring their

portraits into prominence." And General
Lieber drew the line right thsre.

But he said: "Go on with your other
pictures."

Thea cajne the hideous dirk. Iba was

the weapon that Booth brandished in ha
hand when he jurape-i upon the itsure aad
*boa ted 't«* Sens j«rr Tyrsnnis." With it
he slashed hi*war aero** the stage. strik-
ioe blindly Jike a wiii man. No matter

who came"in his way he went at him
furiously. Dr. Withers, who was then
leader of the orchestra at Ford * theater,

happened to be in the wings. He heard
the sh jt and inquiringly pat his head oat
to nod oat what was tiie trouble. Booth
rushed anon him like a hurricane, with
one hand brushed him aside, and with
the other made a furicus drive with the
dagger. Dr. Withers is yet aiive. but he
carries a mark on his arm. which he often
shows to his friends. Even Span pier, the
accomplice, stumbled across the in-
furiated man's path and received a
stroke from the weapon. At Booth
darted from the &iage door of the theater
and plunged for the horse in waiting he
threw the knife away and it was found by
the government official. It is a clean-cut
blade. double-edged and with an old-fash-
ioned silver plated hi»t. the handle i« of
deer horn, and the blade is embellished
with all sort* of inscriptions, such as
"America," "Home of the Brave and Land
of the Free." "Liberty and Independ-
ence." bnt the manufacturer's name ap-
pear* as Mason, of Sheffield.

A uny little copper medal or token, said
to have been b'.essed by the Pope, whirls
was found on Booth's breast at his death,
is stiil preserved carefullv. The ribbon
which once held it is gone, "but the medal
has ail the signs and insignia of thecbarch.
Itis purely a church emblem which every-
body might have worm The interest lies
in the fact that the same little c*>fper

medal was found on Booth's hod v over his
heart.

The dob. ot piece of scantling, before re-
ferred to, was tben brought oat. The little
piece ofwood had more to do with the con-
viction, sentence and final hanging of the
conspirators than anvthing else. 'lt was
the brace of a door, itwas proved that on
tbe day before Mr. Lincoln was killed
Booth and Spangler. tbe oupr carpenter,
fixed the box of the president so that the
assassin could enter it at any moment.
They took offthe lock of the door to pre-
vent anybody else closing it- When Booth
entered* the Vestibule of the box he closed
tbe door and pat up tbe wooden bar to
hold it against any incomers while he was
nerving himself to'his work.

That is tbe wooden bar that Mr. Saxt.»n
be to show. Tt is covered with Sir. Lin-
coln's Mood. It has been worn byconstant
handling. It was that, because it was

sved that he made it. which sent
penter Spangler to the Dry Tortugas

for twelve years. It came very near hack-
ing him.

E«(cm
The Bookbujer.

While he waa yet a little child bis

ofhis ml. Ma Mary French, of Am-
herst, Mass. At 1" years of age he entered
Williams college. His father. Roawell M.
Field, a distinguished lawyer of St Louis,,
who is perhaps best known as of counsel
for Died Scott in the famous slavery case,

was a thorough scholar. He required the
young student to carry on all correspond-
ence with him in Latin. Before the son
had been long at Williams college the
father died. Professor John W. Bur-
gess, who was appointed the boy's
guardian, placed him in Knox Col-
lege, at Galesburg, lIL He studied
there two years, and afterward re-
mained for some time at the I*niverwtyof
Missouri. In 1571, having attained his
majority, Mr. Field went to Europe, where
he traveled forsix months. He became a
newspaper reporter in IS3, being employed
on the St Louis Evmimf Journal, of which
be soon was made city editor. He also
worked on a newspaper in St. Joseph for
several months, and later became manag-
ing editor of the Kansas City Tim**. About
ten years ago he went to IVnver as a mem-
ber ofthe editorial staff of the TrQmme of
that city. There within a short time his
writings gave him a wide reputation. In
I*U the Chicago Zmu* .Yew# secured his
services, and ever since then be has brew
on the staff of that newspaper, with full
liberty to write what he pleases.

His" capacitv for work is prodigious. A
pen capable of making only the £nest hair
strokes, when once set to traveling over a
pad of paper on his knee, within two hours
supplies enough of his beautiful micro-
scopic writing to fill a long newspaper col-
umn of agate type. Usually the sheets go
to tbe printer without a blot or erasure.

He has* beautiful library, and dickies
his affections between his Wiks and his
dozens of canaries. His next publication
is to be a limited edition, priv*te!y print-
ed, of his translations of Horace into
English verse.

OKI Ag».
P*ria Letter to ft Le-j ?% Post I»i*}*tch.

Guiia is glowing old row. and her works
of late lack much of the eloquence and
poetic fervor that used to make them so
irresistibly attractive. She cannot at pres-
ent be lar from Mf*. She never was a
beauty, though in her prime she possessed
her striking points; ber "amber hair," of
precisely the shade which she used to de-
scribe in her earhest novels, and a pair of
exquisiie little feet, of whose small s:*e
and perfect symmetry she was justlv vain.
She u*ed to iraik down tbe long d:nin«r-
rot.m of the Langham b tel m ith her eoioen
locks Lansing down her bacg, and with
her long skirts held up in one hand .«*> as
to show off her pretty fees in the daint)*-»t
of Parisian slippers. >he immortalized
Mr. Sanderson, of New York, who wa* at
tbe time manager of the hotel aforesaid,
bv making him the hero of her novel of
"Tricotrin. * The brilliant novelist was
not olten riven to drawing the portrait of
an American in surh lliutering eotors.
She dislikes our country people with an
intensity of hatred that is altogether sur-
prising, and never a chance of cari-
caturing them and bokSing them op to
ridicule.

Had tkr Desired Effect.
vhreago Tribeoe.

Physician (to attendant V? The pati-nt
has reached the crisis. If something ran
be done now to rouse him he is aaved.
Otherwise there is no hope.

Attendant (to sick man) ?Colonel!
Colonel! Look here! See what a beanti-
ful present a friend has sent you?

Physician?He does not seem to hrar
you.

*

Try again.
Attendant ?Colonel. Use president of the

V nited States is here and wishes to *]«ak
to you.

Physician?You have failed to reuse
him.' Try again.

Attendant?Colonel, the house is on
fire! We must move you.

Physician?He does "not heed you. Once
more!, sir. There ia no time to me.

Attendant (in dfpair >?Colonel, the pa-
pers say that Senator Edmunds and t tr-
ier Harrison base retired from politics

Sick Man (sitting bolt upright in bed)?
What !!! I
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UNDER DARK ARCHES.

Where London Fugitives From
Jnstiee Feel Safe.

ALONG THE FAMOUS STRANO,

The Celebrated AdelpM Taaahs. VIM

Xat Tfatara

Lovw>*. April 13. Special Correspond-
rare.}?lt would be difficult to walk along
the Strand?which has been so appropri-
ately described aa the center of the uni-
verse. on a bright sunny spring day, look-
ing about one at the various landmarks of
past historic interest, without being struck .
by the contract presented to the life and
sunlight by the great black arch at the
of Durham street, at the entrance ofwhich
is posted a board threatening loafers and
loiterers with certain legal penalties ifttrf
elect to either loafor loiter in the imasadi- J
ate vicinity. The unfatboaaahle depths of
tlv*black arch look like the capacious masr
o: a mysterious giant and one who, mote-
over, can keep his secrets and mysteries
forall time. Since the building of &U i
embankment, the arches of which
form the first opening? although far tun §
attractive?are comparatively sale, most of
tltem having been tamed into stone ho?M .
for many of the >trand wire merchants,
and their apertures havinc been boarded
up A little gas light has neen introduced,
the main arteries are paved, and a iyaMk :
ofpc»ke patrol has put a stop to the tri? |
and vice which, at the beginning and first
half of this century, fbuod their Kaon
there. At that time a criminal dying ftdan '
justice knew that he was safe if he man 1
aged to make the Adelphi dark arch?, lor '
even thirty years ago no policetftun dared I
venture very far into them, and it ia said 4
many men and women remained ii||
them for years, never seeing ?;:*)
elimpse of Ciods daylight. Coin*
ers. murderers, "coney-catchers'* apd>
women of the most degraded <l>ism aaado

1

them their habitual home, and there, saw* .-
for such artificial light as they provided
for their own uses, the rest of the hngw
labyrinth of arches was in cuinphU iuk«
ness. with the exception, of course, a hare i
they opened near the Mraad, or vhern
they abutted on the banks of the TkanM,
Safe from the clutches of the law thadwai* .
lets in the arches were not safe from othW |
dangers. They were built ia two statics* j|
and at flood tide it was no 1
for the lower arches to become gradually,
but surely, filled with water; and many %

malefacu-r hiding frou justice ia the lie- J
ing tomb of the dark arches has,inn |
drunken sleep, been overtaken by
clammy waters and drowned before he anas |
sufficiently roused to make hia escape to '.j
the upper tier, and as the tide went danm ::
he has been Soated out on the bread
bosom of Father Thames to remain an- .;
other mystery of the river. These luan ,:|
arches were ia those days Aooeed with |3
mud. Crawling animalculie and mat i:
worms swarmed in them and it was *tt|
difficulty that in some the dentssua wore
able to kindle even a few sticks, wancfe, '\u25a0
when lighted, filled the place with atiling
smoke. In others farther asray from tiNp. I,
river smelting furnaces were iimaafullf
built and coining weal oa at a
Tw, iw<<wui ifSPPpMPP*
ofby aoromntSeaa, who gatasd acnaaa j/mm
the vaults bythehooaaa in the Adelphi,
which were later found to he in communi-
cation with the vaults. Indeed. «im -
now the upper arches serve aa cellars in
the booses ia Adelphi terrace.

Manya poor creature, "tired of life**and
seeking -juict in the river, haa foangl fear
way drifting down the stream into one or
other of these arches. and her cofcf, dead ,

body has been found lying in the mod at
the entrance to one ofthese bytheThaasaa
boatmen. It wss a right such as Uuf
which inspired Hood to write that moat
pathetic poem. "The Bridge of Sighs,"*
and it was an Adelphi arch which faeha# |
in his mind when he wrote:

The bleak wind ei March
Made ber tremble aad (kiur) ?\
Bet bm th« dark are*
Or tbe black flowiag river;
Mad from life*history.
t>lad to death's mymtrf.
i-uritt mbe hurt d
Anvwbere, asywhem M
Out of the world.

How many such there wars who alitt
had to see* the shelter ofthe arches kmMW*°
lag none other -nobody knows. The part
dark arches keep the secrets of the past !
which are known only to them aad-.:;
perhaps to their neighbor the deep black
river. - =2^B

Even SO late as eirht years ago mam#'.- |
casta of death from «t!d and destitsrtlo*
took place in the arches. Tramp* cad '
grant-* seeking a night's lodging wer«. I
soaetHiws frozen to death, but the pefioi
Mlrai now prevents their ttni . |
selves within them, and the new polios I
regulations ordering homeless vagrants to
be "charged." ensures them?as i HUiiipari i j

sons go?a preferable lodging for that y
night, at least. and. as I said before, Iks \
arches have been now turned to practical
accoant and one of them, a London mis*
si on, holds a service three times a week. y

The brick and mortar history of the
arches is curious. They were built in 1731 i
fey the Adam Brothers, the well-known
firm ofcouit architects whose works and
*»ffices were there situated. There war* i
four brothers in the firm. John, Robert. |
James and William, and streets leading ||
from Adelphi terrace bear their respective
Christian name, while a fifth, Adam,
street, has immortalised their patronymic.
Their rau*w» <Tetrr was set forth in a pets'
tion to parliament by the brothers Adas*
who lasd «trM on' the encroachments
of the river on both banks at that
point and craved permission to b*i*4
an embankment which would pen.
tert their own property. 1 wonder
what folks of that time would ha*n
said could they have foreseen thn
stretch of solKi ground which now Ilea bs>
tacen the arvLes ami the highest point tn
which Father Thames is slewed to reach.
Truly the fact that the Adeiphi arches had
once" to protect houses from the advasees
of tiie river bring* before us verv vivxlly
what must have been the oaditMi* id 1
London when embankments were unheal*
of and the river was allowed to work iM
watery will.

The" work proposed by the broths**
Adam was put forward by as being
for the jHib'W rood quite' as much as far
t&etr own. inasmuch as the navigation «f
the river was *a:d to be cx<e*sjveiy dan-
gerous at that point. Craft gating up or
'lowa stream, in niiieavar.ng to avoid thn

of a mud t<ank on the &an«y
not infrequently fouled a sand bank
< haiybdis near the Middlesex shoan.
Then as now. however, -ny nabllr ander
tasittg was ?ure to tread upon thn
r .riaphork-al corns of some per*.sue when*
rem* were supptoed to be infringed. I*
this case the corporation of the city <C
London caue to the front and flourished 1
in the face of the enterprising architects n
rhartei of King Henry VII,which raw .
feased to grant to the city the w»l hen of
the rtver ITODI Mair.es to the mouth of thn
Medway. The city fathers, or rather
their predecessors, had. however, keen
rather mere keen after charters than was
Ab«o>BtdT necessary, for it appeared that
Charles It. also granted them a charter in
which the bed of the rirex was specialty '


