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m;p:.get syndicate. He is nota
man, thou, ynl:!e has saved money
it, and he is worth,
Judge, something like $50,000.”
A STEANBOAT EXPLOSION
2 HUMORIST,

*Where did he come from ?”" I asked.
“The story of M. Quad’s life is a curious
e, was the reply. “‘He originated, I
in Michigan, and like Petroleum V.
Nasby, started as a printer. He set type
- for some years on a weekly paper in one
‘of the interior Michizan towns, and saved
®nough to buy a weekly paper that was
offered for sale in one of the back counties
of . He left Michigan and went
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on the quiet one-half of the receipts that
Riley received from his work. Thas
Riley was furnishing fully half the
show, .doing the of the
work, and Eeuing only a smafl part of the
ﬂoo:'n:de?th"wh er;nd‘fl?: o
y is slavery, i now

and then took more to drown his troubles
than was | for him we need not be
surprised. He is, in fact, one of the best
drawing cards in the lecture field today,
and his !eeeig; for going to make a single
reading at ver were, I am told, $1,000.
His contract with this agent has about ex-
i and he will be in the lecture field on
is own hook soon. ing of his sim-
plicity, an Indianapolis editor says he is
sure to get the wrong train in going any
place, they tell a story thereof how he
once took a young lady home from a party
in Indianapolis, and then in order to find
his own way back to his home, he had to
back to the place where the party was
E:ld and start anew. He is, however,
much loved at Indianapolis, and the peo-
ple rightly call him the Robert Burns of
the present generation. He isone of the
t souls among the authors of to-

ay, and he is a genius of a eery
high ic order. He has a wonderful
power as a lecturer, and he can render his
own poetry 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 toany

® mati, intending to buy vhis paper.
At nnati he took 5:9 bou{lo go down
river. He had never been on a

before, and before taking passage
F\'&t up to the captain and asked him |
it was safe. The captain replied that it |
Was, and upon his assurance that there |

no danger of the boat blowing up,
M. Quad took his stand near the engixre
- ®ad watched its workings with big and
fearful eyes
~Glose of the racing days on the Ohio and
,ﬂn, and shortly after the boat left

#Ot Into a race with arival steamer,
and oil were thrown into the en-

and the fires were made as hot as

of the Shadrach, Mechach and

o farnace, and just as the boat was
m its hated rival, the boiler exploded,
i M. Quad, with the rest of the passen-
b was thrown into the water. ie was
¥ out insensible onto the shore,
% Bt be had been so near the engine thas
was blackened, and it was some
fore he was attended to, as it was

t he was a negro. He was, how-
‘.imly( icked up and carried to the
wu incinnaii where he lay for
obedl re )‘\_ fo

the money with which he intended

1 g Now the
- Quad’s paper, like many of
d a failing for &

room,

me ol

Prevailed to such an extent,

week.
¢ i s0 the
poes, that he did not have encugh
7}0 Bill bis columns, and the selection

Wiscellany was left to M. Quad
occasion M. Quad set
; tk.rnmrv of "
; he article was headed. “How It
‘Oufne I;I.\wz: Up.” 1t was full of the
hﬂ At has since made iis compaoser
- W famons, and it was copied far and wide.

the other papers which co

Detroit Free Press, and it

fmally offered
’_m Press 3 <

Lans: 1 took it.

ed he was ordered to

ocal work,

d looking

) y. asked

...-;m-‘:xtp!'{'v ) ;hu :
oonid do. M. Quad repli

oonid do almost a':\}l\..:ant l:pt ;‘;

B arna dog fight on his way up from

EPO: &;ﬂ?;f '.‘ .--::E:xrim could make a

lecal i that, The city edite

e R city editor re-

fights, bt

up i ke

he

he

& wanted

This was just about the |

In the explosion he lost, I ]
| panions.

Upon |
\ up from the |
his experience on the |

tor of the pa- |
| M. Quad a place |
lemisiative ”!»-‘P!e? :
When the |

He |

Press seldom re- |
couta |
1o !

extent, and though he receives

ices from the magazines for his poetry,
| it would be just like him to give some of
his best work away to a friend who ad-
mired it. There is no snobbhishness about
bhim, and he is, in short, what his poems
show him to be, a great big boy, with a
soul in sympathy with the good, the true
| and the Lamifu\, and with a kindly feel-
ing toward all that is sad and sorrowful in
humanity and human kind.

his soul for one-half of its protits to an ad-
vertising agent.
HOW IT PAYS TO MAKE JOKES,

the best part of his work went to the prof-
its of others. He was as guileless as Riley,

when he took two men with bim and went
over the country traveling. The object of
Artemus was, I believe, to “travel withouat
an object,” to drift here and there, at will,
and he took these two men along as com-
They said they wanted to travel
| in the same way, and Arterous paid the
| expenses. All went well until they found
! themselves one night in the mouniains,
and here these two men robbed Artemaus

| of the $30 or $400 he had with him, and he |
found that he had been deceived, and that |
! this was their object.

Take M. Quad. He bas made a good
thing off of the Detroit Free Prese, but its
| owners have been helped 1o make a for-

other writers. Mark Twain once told me
that “The Innocents Abroad” paid him
only 5 per cent. of the retail price
of the book. He got a

| sold, but the publishers made a fortune
! out of it. Now Mark Twain publishes his
own books, and it is he who gets the lion's
share.

| man has broken down, and thata fund
will be raised to give him a vacation n
| Europe. He has had enough brains to
have made a big fortune, had he known
how to sell them, but he has I_nr\rd on
and on, at $1000 a year until his health
1s broken, and his pockets are not fail
enough for him to !
regaining it. Truly the Punchinello of
the newspaper has aften as sad a time as
he of the stage. Frask G. CARPENTER.
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corresponaen
Daily News thus reported him:
“I asked Stanley if e had seen the letter
to la Societe Khediviale by
Coiondbonl'hyhu Gordon’s chief of
staff. ‘No, I have not,’ said Stanley: ‘I
would not take the trouble. From what

Stanley, we are constantly reminded, is
a man of great piety, and surely he must
therefore have read of a “certain man
named Ananias, with Sapphira his wife,”
L whom, we are toid, for some such shuffting
gave up thi " And yet
kﬂdﬂﬂlﬂnﬂlﬁn!

1574 I had preceded him, execated a treaty
with King M Tesa, 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 ve but unfortunate Livant
de Bellefond. Stanley’s discom-
fiture was great, for there is
but little doubt that the British flag 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
bonors of Gordon Pacha. Foiled in this
design but with the fair of the sensa-
tional, he turned his attention to the con-
version of all Tesa to Christianity. This
monstrous canard was disciosed in the re-
covered repertsof Livant, where it ap-
peared that the converted king subsequent
to his conversion blew out the brains of
one of his women in order to prove to the
unsuspecting Livant that he was quite as
good a shot as “Stanlee,” his converter.
Axd yet this “conversion” of King M'Tesa
has been, in fact, the greatest factor in
creating 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 I found Livingstone and how great
the insult to the intelligence of that good

which he was found, and which he had

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 think of Stanley.

This African reporter, when in New
York in the autumn of 1856, in replying to

It goes with- |
out saying that such a man should not sell |

story of ho was ced, was | ¥ . o
and one story of how he was feeced, was | Neither Cameron nor Emi

tune out of him, and the same is true of |

good |
thing out of it, for between one hundred |
Iand two hundred thousand copies were |

T hear that the Norristown Herald funny !

t his own meansof | o one portion, to Baker that of an-

i other, and to Colonel Long that of another
! portion and of the lake alluded 10.”

|

some of the redections which 1 had made
from time to time upon his geographical

in-{ bunal, first for the unwarranted killing of

!

| was a large one.

{

man that he could be lost in a villagein |

i

chosen as his permanent residence. All days prior to its tinal burial in a large

i

| the great humorist ook place that Toledo
{ had another big ceremony of the same

| was one of the most loved society ladies of
! the city, and the flowers here were also

and political conduct, contemptuoasiy re- |

ferred to me “as only one of General Gor-
don’s lieutenants. I had 30 lieutenants
of my own.” Stanley’s licutenants, it
must be remembered, were 3% plundering

e Torae 2 .| wretches, who were with him in the ever
James Whitcomb Riley’s experience in

money making is that of many humorists, |
! Artemus Ward never saved anything, and |

suspicious battie at Bambirch and subse-
guent raxds upon defenseless savages,
which had been made to play the rol
great armies in order to feed the t

{ vuizar sensation and create for

l\~-‘r'.~:.’ the prestige of a ¢

not Captains Binger and Trivier, who
crossed Africa with less than a half dozen

| companions, make it out such a terribie

thing to do as does Stanley. No traveler
has been so well armed and e »
<
with such a caravan it should have been a
pleasure promenside, and it doubtless was,
for the horror of the hlack forest with the
pysmy aristocrats of ffty centuries are
yet 10 be verited.
1t 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 all American
subjects—{Staniey has largely proated by
this fact)-1t is well to recall that General
Gordon entertained a different apprecia-

| tion of the value of his lientenants whom
{ Stanley compares to his wretched Zanzi-

baris, 1 make the following extracts from
a letter written by Gordon:

nd certainly !

! ghost had broken off the to
{ He persisted in his
{ fin

| dragging the Irishman back with them,

; was taking with plaster of paris a death

“Those who may be interested in geo- |

graphical discoveries will remember thai
in 1574 Colonel Long, of tNe Egyptian
staff, passed down the Victoria Nile from

Nanyougo, where Speke was stopped, to |

us, at the risk of his life, set-
3

M roole, th
u } on

the g
entity of
with that below M'rocle

which he calied Lake Ibhrohim. Those who
care to sindy the successive steps which
built up the map of the course of the Nile
wili know that 1o Speke is due the discov-

No mention as a Nile source discoverer
is made of Stanley, and certainly ggg.}
phers everywhere lailed 10 see in as

jon before unsoived of the |
the river above Woendogani |
He also discov- !
; ered a lake midway between these places,

i of the treasury, who demanded s recefpt from
; toe United Ststes tressurer, which receipt in

' was the
title

i
fs

e’
it

|

E
s

that he had made the tance of
the bays and inlets of the Victoria Nyanza
He reaffirmed his conclusions seven years
ST
i on his e ition, s
extension of the lake toward the mth—m

g

E
B

[T

re hims. or an

subject? - e G

hold that he is amenable to some tri-
the poor wretches who had manfaliy de-
fended the right as they understood it,
and second for having obtained £10,000 to
succor 8 man who maintains that he
never dmxed[ttht;e succored at all.  The
restitution o money is somethi
at least that the ml::t
shouid e and this would be but a
poor for its lost provinces and its
pacha, who called bimself Emin because
the name signifies faithful, but who, alas!
was unfaith{nl only because too weak to
combat his adversary who, ides the
£10,000 extracted from the khedive, had
been furnished with £30,000 sterling osten-
sibly contributed by the Emin relief com-
mittee.

In the foregoi p:npms I have en-
desvored to crowd within 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 them
as showing what I think of Stanley.

Covroxgr CHaruEs CHantax Loxe,
Gordon’s Chief of Staff,

Petroleum V. Nasby's Ghost.

Dereorr, Mich., April 20.—[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 o good to
lose. Nasbhy was a great favorite
in Toledo, and when he died his funersal
i There were hundreds of
carriages and bushels of flowers. After
the funeral the body was placed for some

vault in the cemetery. Now it happened
that on the same day that the funeral! of

nature. The deceased in the latter case

numeroas and beautifal This lady was
also put 1n the same vauit with Nasby, and
the foral offerings were carried out and
placed in her coffin. After the ceremony
was over, as often occurs in such cases,
the family of the lady wanted to preserve |
photographs of these flaral pieces, and
they ordered their Irish servant to
g0 10 the vault and bring the flowers into
tbe pholograph gallery. Now Patrick
Murphy, forso I will call the man for
shori, had a holy horror of cemeteries. He
Wwas very superstitious and he approached
the wvauit with fear and trembling. He
radually got to the door, however, and
it open. He looked in and then
¢rribie shriek, dropped his hat and

the devil was after him. He did

not stop running unti! he came to a fac-
tory, a long distance from the cemetery.
Here he was stopped by a crowd of l'O’ll:{’
men, who demanded what was the matter.
All breathless he told them that Nashy
had either been buried alive or that his
b 1 of his coffin,
and was sitting up in it he workmen
laughed st him, and called him a fool.
story, and they
slly deaded 10 g0 and see
After much persnasion they succeeded in

and finally reached the door of the vanlt.
They looked in and found that the Irish-
man had told the truth. The body in its
grave clothes, was half out of the coffin,
but it was not alone as when the man first

A sculptor stood beside it, and he

mask for a bust which had been ordered
by the family. He had arrangea the body
for his work and had gone to get his tools
when Patrick came on the scene and im-
agined he saw a zhost,

1 don’t wonder he was scared. Do you?

Fraxx G. CamrEstER

On balancing sceounts for his quarterly settle
ment on the Ist instaut, s postmaster of Comsan-
che county, Kaosas, found thst there was one
cent due 1o the government, which he promptly
deposited Witk the postmaster st Wichita, who
as prompty deposited it In & nationa! dank, and
notified the department, when the second as-
sistant postgaster genera! notified the guditor

niplicate Was senl 10 the postmsster geperal,
the United States treasuter and the Comanche

poslmasier,

|

‘RELICS OF BOOTH.

—_—

Abraliam Lincoln.
PRESERVED IN WAR ARCHIVES.

The Hideous Dagger Brandished on the
Stage by the Assassin—Other Im-
plements of the Murder.

Wasarscrox Crry, April 20.—{Special
Correspondence].—‘How many people,
do you suppose, asked Mr. Saxton, a clerk
in the office of the judge advocaie gen-
eral of the army the other day, “have
‘ever seen the weapon with which Wilkes
Baeth killed President Lincoln ?”

Mr. Saxton was with a party of friends,
and his question rather aroused interest,
Nobody could guess of course. It had

long 2z0 been seen or written
about by everrbody who had inter

we all know that the army

. 'seum, which is now in Ford’s
d theater, has many interesting relics of
those tragic days, which every visitor to
Washi can see if he chooses. But

2 never
?mguﬂl am proud

o

building,

-and historical societies, or to have passed

into private hands.

XNot 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 carefuily
guarded in the office of the judge advocste
general. But few people ever see these.
Not many know they are in existence,
When Mr. Saxton asked how many in the
opinion of his 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. -

1t is a gruesome exhibit that Mr. Saxton
has to display, when anybody comes to
bhim with the proper asuthority. The room
that he occupies is big and broad, with
ceilings fifteen feet high. All the four
walls are covered with a solid framework
of pigeon-holes and drawers, numbered in
a way that nobody could understand. To
the left of Mr. Saxton’s desk is a range of

;hm«i_eepAur;;e;— In these drawers,
packed in close, is the record of the trial
of the Lincoln assassins.

typewriters in those days: the whole

record is written in a biz, bold hand, on !

departmental paper, and the whaole is kept
carefully locked up.

The physical exhibits of the trial are
kept in the vault. When Saxton brings
out these dfeadful things, he does it with
an air that indicates his personal respon-
sibility. His voice is hushed: he directs

his typewriters to cease work, 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 reiuctance that he aliows

even a favored visitor to touch them.
The first thing of importance that he has

to show is the stage pian of Ford's theater |

—the same that wasdrawn by the engineer-
ing department of the army for use on the
trial. It is ragged and thumbstained.
Four colors indicate the positions of the

various actors in the great tragedy. Every |
position occupied by Booth—with his line |

of flight—is marked in red. Where Mr.

Lincoln sat in his box, and the position of |
the people with him—Mrs, Lincoln, Major |

Rathbone and Miss Harris—is marked _in
bine. 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 in pur- |
ple, and where Booth fell upon the stage |
on his leap from the box and broke hisleg, |

is indicated in green.

The diagram is interesting, because it |
was the official diagram before the court. |

The certificates as to its genmuineness are
signed in 3 most careless way by a young

lrentenant of engineers, who prohably had |
ic document

no idea of what a great historic
shis was likely tobecome. When Mr. Sax-

; from
The Little Pistol That Killed

ton had rolled
1t away in its tin case,

the vault a small
Across the

sl

2
g

asl

nger

the weapon w
killed™  Mr. Saxton allows no ome 1o
take that in his hand. It is an expensive
gunpowder toy—just as they used, or had
always ready 1o use, a quarter of a centwry
0. Itisan expensive weapon, as those

things were in those days. The short barrel
is sharply rifled and stndded with siver.
The hammer action is two “‘clicks,” palled
with the thumb. The hammer goes down
onaremnuxon' cap. The stock is of ross-
wood, beaut:fully carved, and the whole is
decorated in sil-

o S : I_

Jaeax's ol WE PO BUBET-

vet, and the i of from the
e whh I et o e
his i yet disfigures the velvet
in which the compass is set. This is one
dmmm‘ g of the hidden relics

as when written. Nobody can copy those
i rmission of the secretary of war
—a i BO00 to but few, and few

obse ns, that have little coherency,

There were no |

and are of no value as relating to the great
| conspiracy.
! But there is one compartment of the lit-
I tle pocket diary that does contain some-
thing interesting. These are four cartes
| de visite of aciresses famous in Booth’s
{ time for their beaunty. Each picture is
{ tinted, as was the custom in those days.
{ Miss Effie Germon, once leading lady at
l Wallack’s, is one. It is a fair, young face,
| strikingly beautiful. The hair is combed
down over the temples and ears. as was the
| fashion thirty years , but the features
| are fresh and girlish. Miss Germon, if liv-
! ing, is now an old woman, and they say
‘ sheis fat. 2
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 back of her head an

; grapher of both these. The thind picture,
Mr. Saxton said, nobody knew who it was,

Mr. Saxton was spesking the exact truth.
The picture looked v
Logan., who was Once a noted actress in
| New York and since
| repute. The visitor asked if it was she,
but Mr. Saxton busied bhimse!f about
something eise. The lady was full of face,
with great dark eves, and on her head
was arranged a lace scarf in Spanish
fashion. The reticence of Mr.
was afterwands explained when it became
known that this was the picture of a
daughter of ome distin y
from a New England state and the wife of
another now living from the same section.

The fourtn picture in the diary is that of
Rose Eytinge, long sinog retired from the
public All these women were then
mn the heydayof their youth and popu-
larity, and at the very zenith of their

eariy rtraits sre being so carefully
na}desobytbe judge advocate general of
the arm

¥-
In fact so carefully does the judge advo-
cate ard these pictures that he
! will not permis them to be copied. He was
closely pressed the other day to permit
this, but he ssid: “No, can make
! tures of all the inanimate things, but [ do
not think it fair to make drawings of the
ictures of the ladies whose portraits were
in Booth's diary. Some of them are
of them have friends—and I do
ink it fair at this late day to give
blicity which you pro-
ies whose h;eoﬁgubr::
you could mot ¥ anyhow,
t:i't;!o'.is reference 10 Ber'1do not think
that 1t would be fu‘ri:ren w‘o!r.. Booth's
3 on & X their
m drew the line right there.
Bat he said: “Go on with your other
pictures.” %
Then came the hideous dirk. This was

i hviny
not
their features the

One of the

P

ask for it, for they are raving, wandering |
rvatio:

s boabuut dhe; ears |
! hangs a profuson of short an inky |
o N Cork. ist hoto- | €0t be far from &0

. - O pham | beauty, though in her prime she possessed
i her striking points; ber “amber bair," of |
but his wvisitor had doubts as to whether |

like one of Ofive |

an authoress of |

Saxton |

i senmator |

the
ln.d'mhejunpdmth stage and
shouted “Sic Semper Tyrannis.” With it
Le slashed his way across the stage, strik-
ing blindly like a wild man. No matter
who came in his way he went at him
i v. Dr. Withers, who was then
leader of the orchestra at Ford's theater,
bappened 1o be in the wings. He heard
the shot and inquiringly pat his head out
to find out what was the trouble. Booth
rushed u him like a hurricane, with
one kL trushed him aside, and with
the other made a furicus drive with the
. Dr. Withers is yet alive, but he
carries a mark on his arm, which he often
shows to his friends. Even Spangler, the
across the in-

plunged for the horse in waiting he | ence '—It would be difenlt to walk alc

threw the knife away and it was found by
the government official. Itis a cleancut
blade, double-edged and with an old-fash-
ioned silver plated hiit, the handle is of
with all sorts of inscriptions, sach as
“America,” “Home of the Brave and Land
of the Free,” “Liberty and Independ-
ence.”” but the manufacturer’s name Lp-
pears as Mason, of &

A tiny little copper medal or token, said
to have been blessed by the

is still preserved . The ribbon
which once heid it is gone, but the medal

It is purely a church emblem which every-

that Booth brandished in his

Loxpox, April 13.—Special Corresponds

| the Strand—which has been =0 & )
| ately described as the center of the umi-

|

X whirk i
was found on Booth’s breast at his death, |
i carefully

body might have worn. The interest lies |

in the fsct that the same lLittle copper

medal was found on Booth's body over his

The club, or piece of scantling, before re-

brought out. Thelittle

that city. There within a short time his
writings gave him a wide reputation. In
1833 the Chicago Dhily News secured his
services, and ever since then he has beem
on the staff of that newspaper, with fuil
liberty to write what he pleases,
His ity for work ‘is prodigious. A
of making only the finest hair

pen 2
strokes, when onoe set to traveling overa |
pad of paper on his knee, within two hours |

sap en ﬁfg hi}: beautiful miero-
soopic writing to a long newspaper coi-
umn of agate type. Usually the sheets go
to the printer without a blot or erasure.
He bas a beautiful i ,and divides
his affections between his ;as and his
dozens of canaries. His next publication
is to be a limited edition, privately print-

| embankment, the arches

!

{ and their apertures
{ up. A little gas light has been
the main arteries are paved, and a =

ed, of his transiations of Horasce into |

English verse.

Ouida’s Old Age.
Paris Letter to St. Louls Post- Dispetch.
Quida is growing old now, and her works
of iate lack much of the eloguence and
poetic fervor that used to make them so
irresistibly attractive. She cannot at pres-
She never was a

precisely the shade which she used to de-

| ascount andmofthe-,a,

regulations
! be “charged.” ensures them—as oo
| sons go—a preferable

| verse, on a bright sunny spring dsy, K
deer horn, and the blade is embeilished | landmarks

ing about one at the various

past historic interest, without being

by the conirast presented to the life m
sunlight by the great black srch at the e
of Durbam street, at the entrance of which
is posted a board threatening loafers a3
loiterers with certain legal penaltiesif ¢
elect 10 either loaf or loiter in the ;

| ate vicinity. The unfathomable :
! the black arch look like capacious
has all the signs and insignia of the church. | of a8 mysterious m‘..;.:‘."‘, ;

over, can keep his secrets and my g
for all time. Since the m‘ of

form the first opening—although fur
attractive—are comparatively safe,

them having heen turned mto stone
for many of the Strand wine 2Te
having been b

of poiice patrol has put a stop to the
and vice which, at the beginning and
hall of this century, found their b

nobody knows. pre
dark arches krep the secrets of 4
which are
perhaps
nver,
Even so late as eizht years age
cases of death from cold and i
took place in the arches. Tramps and
grants seeking a night's lodging wy
sometimes frozen to death, but the
natrol now prevents their secreting t
selves within them, and the new
ions ordering homeless

!
kaown only to them
to their neighbor the deep his

S o

lodging for
night, a1 least, and, as 1 said before, the
arches have been now turned to

L5

sion, holds a service three times a

The brick and mortar history
arches is curions. They were built
by the Adam Brothers, the }-knor
firm of court architects whose works

of the
in

2L

| offices were there situated. There w
| four brothers in the frm, John, B

scribe in her earliest novels, and a pair of |

exquisite little feet, of whose small size
and perfect symmetry she was justly vain.
She used to walk down the long dinin

i room of the Langham botel with her golden
| locks banging 3
{ her long skirts held up inone hand soas |
{ to show off her pretty feet in the daintiest

own her back, and with

of Parisian sii_x\?erx She immortalized

Mr. Sanderson, of

“Tricotrin.”

| James and William, and streets

from Adelphi terrace bear their
hristian name, whale a 6fth, '
street, has immortalized their patrony

| Their raises d'vire was sct forth in s ped

{ who laid stress om
i of

New York, who was ag |
| the time manager of the hotel aforesaid,
| by making him the hero of her novel of
The brilliant novelist was |

not oiten given to drawing the portrait of |

{ an American in such fdaitering colors. |

She dislikes our country people with an |
intensity of hatred that is altogether sur- |

| prising, and never misses a chance of cari-

{ caturing them and holding them up to |

h - i ridicule. i
careers. Perhaps those who are living |

! may read with astonishment that their |

‘Had the Desired Effect.
Chicago Trituope.

Physician (to attendant)—-The patient |

has reached the crisis. If something can
be done mow to rouse him be is saved.
Otherwise there is no hope.

Attendant (to
Colonel! Look bere! See what a beanti-
fu!l present a friend has sent you?

Physician— He does not seem to hear

Try again.

Attendani—Colonel, ihe president of the

U nited States is here and wishes 10 speak

to you ;
Physician—You have failed to rouse

him, aga:n.
it Dilewel, B Inas b e
fire! you.
Phyddan——ﬂe@oesnmhoedm. Once
more, sir. 'l(\_munqti-eto e
Attendant (in despair)—Coloned,
pers say that Senator Edmunds and 1:
su:gn(mu upright in bed)—

sick  man)—Colonel! | Sovijy of & mud bank on the

| an embankment

tion to parliument hyg brothers
ission o
perm. 0
which ml
tert thelr own property.

what folks of that time would
said could they have foreseen
stretch of solid ground which now Hes

tween the arches and the b point
which Father Thames is dm w

the river on both
point and craved

watery will,
Tb:,r work

| gerous at that point. Craft going Qi

down stream, in endeavoring to

not infrequently fouled s samd
Charybdis mear the Middlesex

A




