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around the path 6 the yarq

blue overalls drawn up high
they in the kitchen closet?

again, however, In tha kitoh.

me :.w“ o

MMM".::

Mr. Dix mm
quickly to the

::;Iomm
hth-ﬂh.::t'-z

of my boarding mistress’ win.
" he  sald, “but she

him Hemmd_‘,
winding footpath which skirted
extended faint-

field to the rear of

stopped, searched a
went on to an olg

stopped there. The well has been
many a year and was choked up
Bome hoards

stone or two

‘Dix, glancing across at Phoebe
back door, went down n‘ his knees,

the stones away, then removed the
and peered down the well, He
shed far over the brink and reached

He made many efforts; then he got

came 1o me and asked me to get
an umbrella with a crooked han-
something that he could hook into

Then
*pon't faint,” he said, end took hold
arm. f] tthu'geduwm T saw what
fad—-my father's blue all
f and splotched with blood!
1 o at them: then at him.

*Don’t faiut.” he said again. “We're
the rignt track. This i where the
ton came from: see? He pointed
of the straps of the overalls and
ton was gone. Some white thread
to it. Another black metal butten
A4 on roughly with the same white
that I had found on the button in
of clues.

t does it mean? T gasped out.
brain reeled.

“You shall know soon,” he said. He
od at his watch. Then he laid down
y bundle he carried. *“It has
you to know how the murderer
in and out, and yet kept the doors
, has it not?” he said.

#Well, 1 am going out now. Hook that
after me."”

went out, still carrying my umbreila.
hooked the door. Presently T saw the lid
of the cat’'s door lifted and his hand and
thrust through. He curved his arm
toward the hook, but it came short by
a foot. Then he withdrew his arm
thrust in my silver-handied umbreila.
reached the door-hook easily enough
that.

Then he hooked it again, That was not
0 easy—he had to work a long time.
: Iy he accomplished it, unhooked the

was |

door again, and came in.

“That was how?" T said.

“No, it was not,” he returned. *““No hu-
being, fresh from such a deed, could
: used such patience as that to fasten
~the door after him. Please hang your arm
; by vour side,”

obeyved. I looked at my arm, then at
his own.

~"Have vou a tape measure”” he asked.

I brought one out of my workbasket., He

~ measured his arm, then mine, and then the

distance from the cat's door to the hook.
“I have two taske for you today and to-
w,"”" he sald. "I shall come here very
Find all your father's old letters
read them. Find a man or woman in
town whose arm is six inches longer
yours. Now I must go home, or my
ing mistress will get curious.”

Ewwn through the house to the front

door, looked all ways {0 be sure no eyes
were upon him, made three stridea down

— e —

*DON'T FAINT,” HE S8AID AGAIN.

the vard, and was pacing soberly up the
#ireet with his cyclopedia under his arm.

I made myself a cup of coffec; then I
went ahout obeying his instructions. 1
read old letters all the forenoon; I found
packages In trunks in the garret—there
were quantities in father's desk. 1 bave
selected several to submit to Mr. Dix. One
of them treats of an old episode in father's
youth, which must have years since ceased
10 interest him. It was concealed after his
favorite fashton—tacked under the bottom
of his desk. 1t was written forty years
Ago by Maria Woods—~two years before my
Jather's marriage —and it was a refusal of
an offer of his hand. 1t was wyitten in the
#tilted fashion of the day: it might have
been copied from a ‘‘complete letter
Writer."”

My father must have loved Maria Weods
88 dearly as 1 love Henry to keep thatYet-
for x0 carefully all these yvears. I thought
he cared for my mother. He seemed as
fond of her as other men af their wives,
slthough I did use to wonder {f Henry and
T would ever get to be quite so much ac-
tustomed to each other,

Maria Woods must have been as beauti-
ful as an angel when she was a girl
Mother was not pretty she was stout,
190, and awkward, and 1 suppose people
Would have called her rather slow and
@ull. Put she was a good woman and tried
10 do her duty

Tuesday evening.—This evening was my

t opportunity to obey the second of Mr
Dix's orders. It stemed to me the best
way to compare average length of
'ms was to go to prayer meeting. I could

the

Rot go ahout the town with my tape meas-
Wre and demand of people that they should
Bold out 1 arms. Nobody knows how 1
freaded to go to that meeting, but I went,
and I looked not at my neighbors’ cold,
Altered faces. but at their arms

I discovered what Mr. Dix wished me to,
but the discovory can avail nothing, and it
Bore 14 have mi himself. Phoebe
Polo's o:m e ’ e . langer
than v 1 never n before, but
she | ’ Jdmost abnormally long arm
But why <hould Phoebe Deole have un-
Bookod that door®

8he made o praver—a beautiful prayer
R comfortcd even me a little—she spoke
of the tend ess of God in all the trou-
Bes of 197 nd how it never failed us

When we were all going out T heard sev-
#ral persons socak of Mr. Dix and his Bib-
Heal evelopedia. They decided that he was
& theological student, book canvassing te
Hefrav tho axnenses of his education

Maria Waods was not at the meeting
Severy ked Phoebe how she wWas, and
B¢ renliod, “Not very well™

It was very late. T thought Mr. Dix
Might be over tonight, but he has not been
Rear. s

Wedn:

I can scar sely believe what

Tam about to write. Our investigations
em ol 1 nt to one person, and that
PErROn [t te InerediBhlat T will not believe
B Mr Tix came as hefore, at dawn., He
Pepore, 4 1 1 reported. 1 showed Maria
Woods' 101t He said he had driven to
Adston found that the Seweler thers
Bad oroe the last date in the ring
MUt six weoks ago

™ don't want to seem rough, but your
father w ng to get married again*
M| Mr T

*T ney knew him to g0 near any wo-

- Ban «ir mother died.”™ 1 rested
*Nevertheless he had made arrange-
iS5 to be married,” persisted Mr. Dix

raveif found
parior floor, where -hne.;ad not

knowledge entered? Phoebe

“Third, who interested herself most
strangelv in your blood-stained green silk

e evin to dyeing 1t? Phoebe Dole.

Fourth, who was caught in & lie, while

trying to force the guilt of the murder
upon an innocent man? Phoebe Dole.”

Mr. Dix looked at me.
myself together. ““That proves no...ag,”
I sald. “There is no motive in her case.”

“There is a motive.”

“What is 1t7

"Kn:h"mﬂullullm(hhm-

I READ OLD LETTERS ALL THE
FORENOON.

“Fifth, who was seen to throw a bun-
dle down an old well in the rear of Mar-
tin Falirbanks’ house at 1 o'clock in the
morning? Phoebe Dole.”

“Was she-seen?' 1 gasped. Mr. Dix
nodded. Then he wrote:

“Sixth, who had a strong motive, which
had been in existence many years ago?
Phoebe Dole "

Mr. Dix laid down his pen and looked at
me again. “Well, whiat have you to say?”’
he asked.

“It is impossible!”

“Why?'

“8he is a woman.”

“A man could have fired that pistol, as
she tried to do.”

“It would have taken a man’s strength
to kill with the kind of weapon that was
used,” 1 said.

“No, it would not. No great strength is
required for such a blow.”

“But she is a woman!"

“Crime has no sex.”

“But she {s a good woman-—a church
member, . I heard her pray yesterday
afternoon. It is not in her character.”

“It {s not for you, nor for me, nor for
any mortal intelligence, to know what is
or is not in character,” said Mr. Dix.

He arose and went away. T could only
stare at him in a half dazed manner.

Maria Woods came thix afternoon, tak-
fng advantage of Phoebe's absence on a
dressmaking errand. Maria has aged ten
years in the last few weeks. Her hair is
white, her cheeks are fallen in, her pretty
color is gone.

“May 1 have the ring—he gave me-
forty years ago,” she faltered.

1 gave it to her; she kissed it and
sobbed like a child, “Phoebe took it away
from me bofore,” she sald, “but sho
shan't this time."

Maria related with piteous littie sobs
the story of her long subordination to
Phoebe Dole. This esweet, child-like
woman had always been completely
under the sway of the other's stronger
nature., The subordination went back be-
yond my father's original proposal to her;
she had, before he made love to her as a
girl, promised Phoebe she would not
marry., and it was Phoebe who had, by
representing to her that she was hound
by this solemn promise, led her to write
the letter to my father declining his offer
and sending back the ring

“And after all, we were going to get
married if he had not--died,” she said
“I1e was going to give me this ring again
and he had had the other date put in. I
should have been so happy!”

She stopped and stared at me with hor-
ror-stricken inquiry

“What was Phoebe doing out in your
back yard at 1} o'clock that night?' she
said ¢

“What 49 you mean?’ T return>d.

] saw Phoebe come out of vour back
shed door at 1 o'clock that very night
She had a dbundle in her arms. She went
along the path about as far as the old
well: then she stooped down and seemead
to be working at something. When she
got up she didn’t have the bundle. 1 was
watching at our back door. 1 thought I
heard her go out a little while before, and
went down stairs and found that door un.
locked. I went in quickly and up to my

v ETODOT

»; SHOULD HAVE 70O 1

.3 TO YOU
namber and into my bed when she start-
;;‘A home across the field. Prettly so« {
h(“qr-l her come in and then I heard the

” n she slept down stairs;
pump going. =4 I

¢ an to her bedroom wWhat was she
went Oon = aer s : s
doing in your back yard that night
‘:i'\.u must ask her,” said L 1 felt my
~ 14
1ood running ¢ 1
b.'-"x'\ s been afraid to” moaned Maria
Woods “Qhe's been drea Aful strange
]\u-!\” I wish that book agent was going
, r at v house ™
o Wy S nt home in about an

Maria Woods W

shon for her and she has
I got a ribbon for her &

oy - A in hor
my poor father's ring cons ealed 1 or
vit? i bosom Agaln, 1 cannot be-
witherea DO SO g
lieve this :
S erhursday.—It is all over: Phoebe Do
has confessed! 1 G0 nOt K OW ow
“ { 1 g > >
xactly what way Mr. Dix Dbrought it
about how he accused her of her crime
bout- he 3
‘-\(wr breakfast I saw them coming
across the field. Fhoebe came first, ad-
et \ A
neing with id strides like a ma
‘\" % ]-'-‘ follo nd my father's poor
':‘ eweetheart tottered behind. with her
old sweetheart tolter A, with he
handkerchief at her eyes. Just as 1 no-
] them the front doorbell rang 1

‘!‘ \Vi .
!os:nd several people thers, headed by the

| Innocent women

| has

e —————————————

break up my home? :

“l overheard your father and Rufus
Benfiett having words. I thought folks
would think he did it. T reasomed it all
out. I had watched your cat go In that
little door. I knew the shed door un-
hooked, 1 knew how long my arm was: I
thought 1 could unds it. I stole over
here a little after midnight. I went all
round the house to be sure nobody was
awake. Out in the front yard 1 hap-
pened to think my shears were tied on
my belt with a ribbon and I untied them.
I thought I put the ribbon in my pocket—it
was & plece of yeilow ribbon-but I sup-
pose 1 didn’t, because they found it after-
wards, and thought it came off your young
man's whip,

“I went round to the shed door, un-
hooked it and went in. The moon gave
light enough. T got out your father's over-
alls from the kitchen closet; I knew where
they were, 1 went through the sitting
room %o the parior. In there I slipped off
my dress and my skirts and put on the
overalls. I put a handkerchief over my
face, leaving only my eves exposed. T crept
out then into the sitting room; there I
pulled off my shoes and went into the bed
room,

“Your father was fast asleep. it was
such a hot night the clothes were thrown
back and his chest was bare. The first
thing I saw was that pistol on the stand
beside his bed. T suppose he had had some
fear of Rufus Bennett coming back after
all. Suddenly T thought 1I'd better shoot
him. It would be surer and quicker; and
if you were aroused I knew that I could
get away and everybody would suppose he
had shot himself,

“T took up the pistol and held it close to
his head. I had never fired a pistol, but T
knew how it was done. I pulled, but it
would not go off. Your father stirred a lit-
tle—T was mad with terror—I struck at his
head with the pistol. He opened his eves
and eried out; then T dropped the pistol
and took these—Phoebe Dole pointed to
the great shining shears hanging at her
waist—“for I am strong in my wrists. I
only struck twice, over hig heart.

“Then I went back into the sitting room. 1
T thought T heard a noise in the kitchen-I
was full of terror then—and slipped into
the sitting room closet. T felt as if 1 were
fainting and clutched the shelf to keep
from falling.

“I felt that I must go upstairs to see If
you were asleep—to be sure you had not
waked up when your father cried out. 1T
thought if you had I should have to do the
eame by you, I crept up stair€ to your
chamber. You seemed asleep, but as I
watched vou stirred a little. But instead
of striking at you T slipped into vour clos-
et. T heard nothing maore from you. 1 felt
myself wet with blood. T caught hold of
something hanging In your closet and
wiped myself off with it. T knew by the
feeling that it was your green silk. You
kept quiet and I saw you were asleep, so I
crept out of the closet and down the stairs,
got myv clothes and shoes and, out in the
ehed, took off the overalls and dressed my-
self. I rolled up the overalls and took a
board away from the old well and threw
them in as T went home. T thought if they
were found it would be no clue to me. The
handkerchief, which was neot much
stained, I put to soak that night and
washed out next morning before Maria
was up. T washed my hands and arms
carefully that night, and also my shears.

“I expected Rufus Bennett would be ac-
cused of the murder and maybe hung. 1
was prepared for that, but T did not like
to think T had thrown suspicion upon you

®THAT 1S ALL I HAVE TO SAY."

by staining your dress. I had nothing
against you. 1 made up my mind I'd get
hold of that dress before anybody sus-
pected you and dye It black. I came in
and got it, as you know. I was astonished
not to see any more stains on it. I only
found two eor three little streaks, that
scarcely anybody would have noticed. 1
didn’'t know what to think. I suspected,
of course, that you had found the stains
and got them off, thinking they might
bring suspicion upon you.

“I did not see how you could poseibly
suspect me in any case. I was glad whon
your young man was cleared. I had
nothing against him. That is all I have
to say. "’

I think I must have fainted away then.
I cannot describe the dreadful calmness
with which that woman told this — that
woman with the good face whom I had
last heard praving like a saint in meet-
ing. I believe in demoniacal possession
after this

When 1 came to the neighbors were
around me putting camphor on my head,
and saving soothing things to me, and the
old friendly faces had returned.
wish I could forget!

They have taken Phoebe Dole away-—1
only know that. I ca bear to talk
any more about it When I think there
must be a trial, and I must go!

Henry has been over this evening. 1
suppose we shall ba happy after all, when
1 have had a littla time to get over this.

nnot

He gavs T have nothing to worry about
Mr. Dix has gone home T hope Henry
and T may be abhle to repay his kindness
some day As for Maria W s, she is to
spend the rest of her life with us

. - . - . - - .

A month later 1 }-,‘*. just heard that
Yhoebhe Dole has died in This is
My May God help all other
in hard straits as Ye

nrison'
myv last

helped me
(The er
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MILLER BOY'S SONG.
:“q{! nds themill

@ lonely nook,

plane trees and the hill,
foaming brook.

L
n t

! lead,

There is g roem that I'r
In every grist I grind

For listen to the huhretones’ hoom.
The gudg-ous ereak lise ‘v gy
ad the trempdiung underroom,
The gnashiug of the coge

Whit and ramble, rasp and ring,
Jolt a-d growl and rol',

Oid mill, what time [ #uil>v sing
Asd nmessure out my tol

The susarl and pusr of bells and gear
Biead in the gerret 8 gloom;

But on wat.r-whee! | hear
i he music of the Sume

Ok, rich the color, sweet the emell

1 aad golden corn!

1z every graia imprisoned dwell
The teams and blooms of morn,

The joys of all the fleids sla,
And settlie Jowr me,

Like a thin v w of pale

Fiower poilen on s bee

el
, oy merry miil-wheels, ¢

ibe worid must bave its bread

Mewrige Thompaon
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FACTORIES IN JAPAY.

A Talk With Okuma, the John
Sherman of the Orient.

CHANCE FOR AMERICAN CAPITAL.

Girls Work for 5 Cents a Day Who Are
as Skiliful as Those Who Get $1
in This Conntry.,

Tokyo Letter in Chicago Record.
Count Okuma may be called the John
Fherman of Japan. He was the finpance
minister of the empire for twelve vears

during the formation of the preés-
ent system of government, and
shaped the financial policy that
has since been followed. He has

held portfolios in several cabinets, and
was minister of foreign affairs four years
ago and made a series of treaties with
the United States and European powers,
similar to those which have recently been
conciuded with Great Britain, Russia and
our own government. No man in Japan,
except Count Ito, the present prime min-
ister, or Count Inouye, who has recently
returned from the Korean mission, has
been so active as a leader, and although
he is not a member of the present gov-
ernment, Count Okuma is still regarded
as one of the ablest statesmen in the em-
pire and one of the most ardent apostles
of progress. The political party, or
rather the faction, of which he is the
leader are called the Progressionists, and
their criticism of the present administra-
tion is chiefly that it does not go so far
and so fast in the adoption of modern
ideas and methods as tha welfare of the
country demands.

With Mr. Masujima, one of the most
prominent lawyers of Japan, as inter-
preter, I called upon Count Okuma today
and asked what suggestion he could make
to the merchants and manufacturers of
the Unfted States in regard to the exten-
slon of their trade Japapn. He re-
marked that the market for foreign mer-
chandise in Japan was growing more and
more limited every day, but there was a
grand opportunity for the introduction of
American machinery and for the sale of
our raw products, such as iron, cotton
and wool.

“Japan is undergoing an industrial revo-
lution,” said Count Okuma, “similar to
the political revolution which has occu-
pled our attention for the last quarter of
a century. OId idéas and methods which
have been practiced by our artisans for
centuries are being gradually discarded
and new ideas and methods are being in-
troduced. Manual labor s being sup-
planted by machinery, and our manufac-
turers are seeking the most economical
and perfect methods of producing their
goods. As you know already, this revolu-
tion has affected the textile industry thus
far more than any other, but it will very
soon invade other branches of manufac-
turing, and Japan will soon become one
of the greatest workshops in the world,
for we have all of the conditions neces-
sary, with the exception of raw cotton,
iron and some other materials which
vour people should furnish us. ¥ should
be very glad to sece a large increase in
our trade with the United States.”

“What methods can you suggest to
bring about that increase?”

“I am not a practical man,” replied
Count Okuma, “and I am not sufficiently
famillar with the details of manufactur-
ing to be a wise adviser. T have a gen-
eral knowledge only. Our country is
still young. Our manufacturing indus-
tries, judged by modern standards, are
still in their Infancy, and such conditions
always offer opportunities for profitable
investments and for the sale of all forms
of machinery that arfe required by mod-
ern methods of manufacturing. It will
be years before the demand is supplied or
our people are capable of making their
own machinery. We have very skillful
artisans, perhaps the most skiliful in the
world, but they have never been trained
in mechanics, and for some time yet must
depend upon forelgn inventors and for-
eign experience to supply them with the
machinery they need and teach them
how to use it., Our people learn very
rap!dly, but they still require instruction
in the applied sciences.

“To meet the new order of things"™
continued Count Okuma, *‘our first great
requisite is capital, and the second is ex-
perience, and the people of the United
States can furnish us both. The new
treaty will soon go into effect which gives
them equal advantages and opportunities
with our own citizens, and we shall hope
to see many of your enterprising business
men bringing their money and their ma-
chinery over here to add to our wealth
as well as their own.”

“Would advise them to establish inde-
pendent factories or organize companies
in connection with your citizens?"”

“T should think it would be better to
combine., Our people know the local mar-
ket and the condition of labor better than
yours, while your people have a better
understanding of the use of machinery
and the foreign demand. I should think
better results could be accomplished by
mixed companies, the shares being dis-
tributed among such of our citizens as
might aid in the suecess of the enter-
prise, but it would be well for the in-
vestors of the United States to bhring with
them a few men of experience to act as
superintendents and foremen, at least
until competent Japanese are educated to
perform such duties. Our people are am-
bitious and quick to seize upon new ideas,
but at first they would be less capable of
managing matters economically and so
as to produce the best results."

The experience of the {ron foundry to
which T have alluded in a previous latter
was referred to as an illustration of the
ambition of the Japanese, as well as the
unfortunate results that often follow in-
experience.

I then asked his excellency how goon
Japan would be ready to compete with
the T'nited States and other manufactur-
ing nations in the markets of the world.
“T do not think there will ever be any
close competition between the United
States and Japan,” he replied, “but with-
in twentyv-five yvears I expect to see our
manufacturers in control of the Asiatic
market. By that time we shall be able to
furnish nearly everything that {is re-
quired on that continent and it will be a
serious competition for England, France,
Germany and other European countries,
It will he some yvears longer before we
will he able to eompete with them in ma-
chinery. Wa haven't that so well in
hand, but in fabrice and almost every-
thing else we shall he able to begin ex-
porting very soon. Japan has a great
future as a manufactu £ nation, but its
natural rivals are in Europe, not in the
T'nited States, particularly if your coun-
try retains its protective policy we may
not come in competition with vou at all.”

“1 understand that yvour government in-
tends to adopt a protective policy as soon
as tha new treaties go into effect and
you are able to make your own tariff.”

“1 hope not. ¥ am not a proteetionist,
and 1 sheuld regret to see the introduc-
tion of such a policy in Japan. Y have
na doubt that it will ha expedient for us,
aftor the new treaties go into effect, to
impose higher duties upon tobacee, wines,
its and articles of luxury fer revenue,
hut nat for protection. I am opposed 1o
taxing the necessaries of life and to the
doctrine of a protective tarif? ™

“Ts present government con-
templating such a policy?”

“There is no settied policy in the pres.
government, but its tendency is in
favor of protection, and an attempt will
be ma to adopt it, but it will not suc-
cend. The ministers of finance and agri-
] and commerce are protectionists,
but thelr ideas are not popular
are also a number of polittcal leaders ad-
vocating a protective tariff, but the peo-
are against it, esnecially those who
are engaged In foreign trade. We have
prospered under the present policy of free
trade. and there fs no occasion or excuse
for abandoning it. 1If we charge higher

ities upon luxuries imported from for-
eign countries we shall obtain sufficient
revenua without additional taxation, and
there is no reason for the protection of
r»ur labor against foreign competition
That has deen demonstrated by experi-
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ence. Our laboring classes are skiliful ard
economical; they require but little to
live comfortably and are able to take care

! of themselves. Their industry and the
! superiority of their products make arti-

encouragement unnecessary. In our
spinning factories there are giris work-
ing for 10 sen (5 cents) a day who are as
skiliful and produce as fine yarns as
labor of longer experience that is pata
ten or twenty times as much in foreign
countries, and the same conditions exist
in other industries. That is a sufficient
answer to the advocates of protection.™

“Japan has only a silver currency. Are
you in favor of bi-metalliem?™

“That is a difficult problem. It has en-
gaged my attention for twenty-eight
years. Twenty-five years ago, when T
was first minister of finance, I adopted
the theories advanced at the Paris mone-
tary conference, because I thought they
were sound, and introduced the gold sys.
tem of mono-metallism in Japan, but it
was a mistake. It proved to be a failure.
Our country was not ready for it. Our
business methods were npt sufficiently
modernized, and I would not try it again
even now. We have a nominal bi-metal-
lic currency now, although we are on a
silver basis, and T would not advoeate a
change under any circumstances. We are
doing well enough with silver and our
prosperity has been affected less by the
silver agitation than that of any other

“I believe,” continued Count Okuma,
“that 190 years from now a mono-metaillie
system, or a single gold standard will be
generally adonted throughout the world,
because that theory is sound, but the time
has not come for a gold standard of
money. The United States, Japan, India
and other new countries are nqt ready for
it. They need a great deal of currency to
transact their business, but as the world
progresses and nations intermingle more
and more uniform trade systems will be
developed which will enable them to do
with less, and each development will dis-
pense with large amounts of the circu-
lating mediums until they gradually be-
come able to accept gold. When that
time comes, and I think it will be not
less than 100 years from now, there will
be sufficient gold in circulation to meet
the demands of commerce. For example,
England does the largest commercial
business of any nation in the world, and
has the best financial system, but her cir-
culation is not half as large as that of
the United States. France has also a
very large amount of money in circula-
tion. The fact that England can do so
much business with so little money shows
the high development of her credit sys-
tem and her banking facilities, With the
French money is more a plaything than a
medium of commerce. The Frenchmen do
not understand the true use of money.
Suppose Englishmen were put in charge
of the commerce and finances of France.
They would reduce the circulation one-
half by withdrawing the money and in-
vesting it elsewhere,, which is due to
their superior experience and prudence.
As our trade system develops commerce
will be carried on by credit and not by
cash.

“This theory is my own, and I sincerely
believe in it, but it cannot be applied at
present, particularly in new countries
Yike Japan and the United States,andwhat-
ever we may believe we should consider
present conditions and conform our policy
to them. Our politicians are not usually
broad-minded or farsighted. They do not
or cannot see far enough ahead. The
action of the British government in sus-
pending silver coinage in India under the
Gladstone ministry was a terrible mis-
take and the whole world is suffering
from it. The passage of the Bland act
and the Sherman act by your own con-
gress were also mistakes and makeshifts,
These examples show that no attempts
should be made to correct financial
troubles by arbitrary legislation in a
single nation. There should be mutual
agreements and organizations like the
Latin union among all civilized nations
to regulate and maintain the value of
money. However powerful and rich a
countyy may be, it cannot afford to have
a selfish or individual policy. Al nations
should unite to maintain the value of
money, so that business may not be af-
fected by fluctuations. But the ratio of
15 to 1, as adopted by the Latin union, is
too small. It cannot be maintained now,
owing to the reduced value of silver.”

“What ratio would you suggest?”

“It is very difficult to suggest any, but
with the present value of silver it ought
to be as great as 25 to 1. I think that
would be about right now. The old value
of silver will never be restored. Bi-metal-
lism will sooner or later be adopted
throughout the world as a temporary ex-
pedient, but mono-metailism is the only
sound policy, and we will come to it
within the next century. As silver in-
creases in quantity it will cease to be con-
sidered a money and drop down among
the industrial materials."

Count Okuma asked about the financial
condition of the United States and the
progress of the struggle now going on
there for the remonetization of silver.
When I told him of the great agitation
in favor of a 16 to 1 ratio he replied:

“I¢ your country adopts a 16 to 1 ratlo
your rich money lenders, your creditor
class, will be ruined. The trouble in the
United States 1s universal suffrage. It is
not just or reasonable that the man who
edtns $1 a day with a pick and shovel,
who spends it -all for food and clothing,
who owns no property and pays no taxes,
should have as much influence in shaping
the financial policy of a government as
one who pays taxes upon $1,000,000. Iam
not in favor of universal suffrage. The
experience of the world has demonstrated
that it is a failure. There should be edu-
eational or property qualifications requir-
ed as a condition of suffrage. A gOV-
ernment should be directed and controlled
only by its intelligent citizens and tax-
payers. I think our plan here the wisest.
No man ean vote in Japan unless he pays
$15 or more in taxes annually.”

1 asked Count Okuma if he had any
suggestions to make for the benefit of
those who desired to come here from the
Tnited States to engage in manufacturing
or other business. He replied that he was
very much interested in the subject, but
was not sufficiently informed to offer wise
advice, but he would confer with some of
his friends who are better posted and
would be glad to have another talk with

me.

DES  ECRIVAINS DU
TEMPS JADIS.

g Ambo, ar Paradis,
ln“v{d?':’x'ttlhe bulge of his na"mful brow,
Porderous Howells, W. .7 gt

Where vada Warner and Aldrich now,

Boveseg, knowful of why and how,
gkandine skald of the soulful sneer,

Light his pen as a sub-soil plow? -2
But where is the froth of yestreen's beer
Where now drivels the droalful Bok?

>
vhither doth Harding Davis fare o=
\'\' 1 Rilev, best of the rhyming f‘!_ wk
“Where is the georgic Garland where -
Harte, tamed cub of the grizzly hear %
Ben Hur Wallace, whose style was queer?
lemens, that fester rare =
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here hies Hawthorne, last of Y
“l"‘\'nfﬁnmh Stockton. where zamh;rls he,
With lass and tiger, his fee to L:nw.
And Bunner. airful of Arcadie
Whither doth Brander Matthews flee?
Slim. =ad Gilder, sweet sonneteer,
; ng and oride of his Century’
R?’ v-.',:'@ is the froth of yestreen’'s beer?
: ; 1 .
ght ve. gentles, a year and day
ST'xﬂfrxp ¢ thess, ye still must hear
The ‘doleful burden of this poor lay :
But where is the froth of yesireen's
" peer?

—The Philistine,

To Writhe I'pon a Bed of Agony

" onle troubled with rheumatis
“’“.f?.'n fairiy u:;tr -vk $.“|h-~.' take
ag N eans to check the rapidly
no ’?“:',;‘,:::1)- which, it should never be
growing o as a tendency to attack the
neart and terminate Iife_. The testimony,
ou 'l,‘"- and professional, is overwhelmingly
PO ncing and concurrent that Hostet-
o Stomach Bitters is both a sovereign
Sers ntive and curative of rheumatism,
P mpletely expurgates from the biood
3,‘,,"3‘_';}, principle which, attacking the
tissues surrounding the joints and mus-
oles. causes such exquisite pain. The Bit-
fers promotes the action of the kidneys,
pladder, stomach and bowels, and reme-.
dies malaria, nervousness and debility, It
llso induces appetite and sound repose,
:},;'.y;p convalescence after exhaustin
maladies, ard mitigates the infirmities o
age. Take it dally at regular intervals,
and confidently expect the best results.

Tpern Cigarettes,
A little high in price, dbut—

STAMBULOFF KNEW IT!
He Foretol;“i;;:ﬂo Was to '
Be Assassinated.

U S—

INFAMY OF PRINCE FERDINAND.

He Kiiled the Man Who Elevated Him
and Made Bulgaria a Nation-Now
Russia Despises Him.

New York Sun.

The swiftness of the European press to
charge Prince Perdinand of Bulgaria with
instigating the assassination of Stenhen
Stambuloff wes unexplained until the ar- |
rival of Saturday’'s mail from the Conti- |
nent. All the German and Austrian news- |
papers of ten days ago contain a remark-
able interview, given by Stambuleff last |
April, regarding the tragic fate that was |
awaiting him. In this interview Stambu-
loff foretold his death, named the men
who would assassinate him, indicated |
clearly the criminal neglect of the police, |
and laid the blame at the door of the Co- |

’
|

burg prince,

This interview was given to an aditor of
the Cologne Gazetts, and was sent by him |
from Sofia to his chief, who, in 2 moment |
of excessive carefulness, placed the manu- !
sCript in a pigeonhole, where it remained |
until the news of the assassination was |
flashed through Europe, Then, after two
days' deliberation, the editor-in-chief of
the Gazette published the great Bulgar-
ian's forecast of his own end. The matter |
has more than passing interest, for, as |
the Vienna New Free Iress says, the |
murder in Sofia has shot a flame of fire
far up from the European horizon and has |
given rise already to hasty agreements of |
the powers to meet an expected crisis in
the East.

“It is well that yvou have come to me at
this time,” said Stambul>ff on the April
afternoon when the Cologne editor en-
tered his study. *“T was thinking of re-
questing you to call on me teday, for I
have a few important things to say to
you. But first, read this telegram of con-
gratulation that 1 am going to send Bis-
marck and translate it into German.”™

The telegram said that a kind Provi-
dence had allowed Bismarck to see the
completion of his great work and to ap-
proach the evening of life with the happy
ccnsciousness that his work was growing
stronger daily.

“To me,” said Stambuleff, “Providence
has not been so kind."

“How is that? Your work fis almost
complete, even though it may be left to
athers to crown it. The foundations, the
walls, and even the roof are in place, and
your successors have little to do except
hoist the flag.”

“Ah, ves, the flag! Rut the people will
not hoist 4t; they will deliver the country
over to Russia. However, let that pass,
T had something else in my mind when
you came—I am to be murdered soon.”

The correspondent suggested that the
ex-premier had been made nervous by the
solicitude of his friends, and that the
rumors of plots had been current ever
since his fall.

“You think that nothing will happen bhe-
cause nothing has happened, but that is
poor logic. This time the combination is
too strong, and T cannot but believe that
serious business is ahead. Kverything
takes time, of course, but 1 learn from my
friends that things are now about ripe for
action. However, when 1 fall my friends
will not desert my wife and children; this
triumph will net he granted my encmies,
In powerful quarters eare . will be taken
that after my death telegrams from all
parts of Bulgaria will express relief at
the taking off of the ‘tyrant’ and ‘blood
sucker' and ‘libertine.” ™

The correapondent was skeptical, How
conld Stambuloff be assassinated if the
whole plot against him was ready to he
unfolded to the police?

“That is the true Eurapean! You people
can live among us Bulgarians ten, twenty,
or thirty years without understanding
that we are a ravage people, with sll a
savage people’'s good and bad qualities,
When, in 1876, we planned our first revoit
against Turkey, all Bulgaria knew of it
Only the Turks remained in bligsful ignor-
ance until the day when we cut off a dezen
Turkish hegds, When the attack which
resulted in Beltcheff’'s death was to he
made on me thousands were informed of
it in advanee. The chief of police and his
man, however, were trugtful and tranquil,
Today many Know of my approaching as-
sassination, and my friends—and God be
praised that I still have them--are keener
than the Turks or the police were., I give
you no names, but my information is cor-
rect. The former chief of police, 1lija Lu-
kanoff, a man of honor, devoted to ma,
and still possessing the bhest sources of In-
formation, came to me two days ago, He
was in a frenzy of excitement, this man
who usually is so stern and so calm. He
wished to go to the prince and tell him all,
‘Tija,’” T sald to him, ‘that would he the
greatest act of atupidity you could com-
mit. Do you not understand that these
assassins have sure and powerful backng
in their undertaking >

“We know perfectly well that in the
suburb of Utchbunar a band Nas assem-
bled which goes through exerciges in the
use of arms. This is8 nominally for Mace-
donia, and the government, which does
not know its own mind, puts up with it,
But we know that the members, among
whom are M. Beltcheff’'s murderers, have
sworn to assassinate me in revenge for
Panitza and the four men executed after
the Beltchef? trial. Prince Ferdinand's
name is on the same list, but of course
that is a preposterous ruse. The band of
assassing of which I speak consigts of
Rasareff, ¥Haloff, Arnaut, Tufektchieff
and some others, Tufektchieff was sen-
tenced in Constantinople to fifteen years'
imprisonment for killing Dr. Vulkoviteh,
the Bulgarian agent in Constantinople,
who was murdered in the street by the
hired assassins of Russia, but he roams
about unmolested here, and has even re-
ceived a post on the rallway works., The
Turkish commissary demanded his extra-
dition, but Natchovitch begged him not to
insist upon this, as it would raise bad
blood between Bulgaria and Turkey, and

would get the Macedonian agitation
alight. Natchovitech promised that he

would be arrested and imprisoned heres,
but he is absolutely free. For/years past
people have been at work heres with the
revolver and the dagger, and we have
grown accustemed to it as one grows ac-
customed to bloodshed in war, Now we
have elvil war, which the government
only inflameg, while formerly we were pit.
fless 1n dealing with the guilty alone.
Those of the offenders who are left are
now high up,

“And now, what do vou think? After
getting yvesterday and the day before the
most minute details of this plot to mur-
der me, 1 receive Tufektchieff's card to-
day and am told that he is at the door
to see me. Think of t! Tufektchief?,
who accuses me of torturing his brother
to death in prison! To my porter's ques-
tions this man replied that he wished to
see me to accomplish a reconciliation for
the sake of Macedonia, Naturally I re-
celved neither him nor the Ivansvi broth-
ers, who are also to take part in the as-
sassination. What di4 these peopls want?
They know that T have six servants, al-
ways armed to the teeth and ready to
spring upon anybody who attacks me
The truth is that this reconciliation was
to be a mask under which they eould
plot and complete the assassination. Their
efforts to get this mask, now, without de-
ley, ws me that the time of the as-
sassination is near at hand.

*Today 1 shall put on paper all the de-
talls of the plot. Coples of this doen-
ment will be delivered to you and to all

sh

the diplomatic agents of the powers. Om
each envelope will be the words ‘Not
to be opened until after my death’ Thus

the world shall learn how faithful ser- |
vice is rewarded in Bulgaria” l
Stambuloff's forecast of the completion |
and execution of the plot to kill him sheds |
a flood of light on all the dark points in |
the state tragedy in Bofla. It shows clear-
v why for weeks Btambuloff's friends |
and family had begged Prince Ferdinand
to let Stambulcff leave the scene of the
piot for Carisbady, why Prince Ferdinand

steadlastly declinred to grant this appare
ently small favor, and why, when Stambdue«

! 10/ lay miatmed and unconsclous whive

he fell undar the assassin’s blows, the
Sofia. police not only let the assassing es«
cape, but even cut down those who tried
to pursue them. It shogs also why Mme.,
Stambaioff refused to receive Prince Ferd«
inand’s messages of condolence and turne
ed his chamberinin from her door. Withe
out Stamduloff's references to the “powe
erful backing™ of the plotters it is

1o understand why, immediately r the'
assassination, the Bulgarian of,

| omitting all pretence of looking for the'

fugitives, crowded to the house of the
sinking man to arrest his friends and
malitreat his servants until driven out by
'h; fierce denunciations of Stambuloff's
wife,

The calider of the prince, who is thus
convicted out of the dead man’'s mouth
was given a week ago by a mnunenua

| correspondent of the Pall Mall Gasette,
| the last person to interview him hefore

his The correspondens
said:

“Prince Ferdinand's views of polities, ae

assassination.

| far as I could gather them. are somethi

of the following order, and I trust tha
no seeming depreciation of his statesmane
ship will ba taken as implying any but

| most friendly and grateful feeling toward

the man himself:
“*‘Stambuloff is a piz. He may do w
very clever man, and he may have made

| me prince. But he bullled me and wouldn's

let me do what I liked. He abused Rus-

; sia like a pickpocket, and he will use my

picture as a spittoon. If he abuses Ruse
sia I shan't get recognized, and although
it's true that it doesn’t matter a snuff to
Bulgaria whether 1I'm recognized or note
still, if I'm not recognized, the foreign
ministers mayn’'t wear their orders when
tifey come to dinner with me. Stambulof®
says I ought to make friends with Tur-
key. Bother Turkey! She's discredited
before Furope, and the czar is czar. Bee

| sldes, Stambuloff’s so rude, and T don't he«

lieve myself he's at all nice and moral.
No: I'll get a fool or two like Stofloft and

! a Russophil or two like Zankoff, and send

wreaths to St. Petersburs, and be receive®d
at Vienna, and live happily ever after.
Macedonia? Ah! yes. Well, if T do make
speeches about Macedonia, I don't meamn
anything: but you sce I do speak very,
very nicely, and I haven't much chances
of making speeches, and it amuses the
people.”

“Such, T verily believe, is no unjust ex-
position of Prince Ferdinand's view of
statecraft, and even in my ignorance I
turned away with a heavy, doubting
heart. And it was Stambuloff I *urned to,
and began an acquaintance, which, if
brief, was intimate and interesting almost
bevond any 1 have known-—a friendship
which makes my blood boil with rage,
as I write, at the thought of the mar-
red, maimed, blinded, brutalized glang
agonizing today at Sofia.”

When the scalp is atrophied, or shinye
bald, no preparation will restore the hairg
in all other cases, Hall's Hair Renewesn
will start a growth.
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WHEN ALL OTHERS FAIL CONSULY

‘

SWEANY
Recognized by the medical fratern

ity as the leading and most suceess
ful specialist in the United States.

The friend and benefactor of sufferi
humanity, who for a number of yea
has had permanent offices at Seattle,
whera the sick and aflicted can recelv
treatment in the future, as they have i
tha past, from this noted Ihﬂamhroplu
whose fame is belng spread from the Fa
cliic to the Atlantic eoast,

ALL ARE INVITED, AND,
NO SUFFERING HUMAN BE-
INGWILL BE TURNEDAWAY]

THE POOR

Who call at his offices Fridays are 'ﬁ-’
come to his services
FREE OF CHARGE, )
WHAT 1S THE REASON OF DO
SWEANY'S SUCCESS, AND W
THE SICK PEOPLE OF SEATTLE AN
{ILINJTY CROWD HIS OFFICE D.

Y?
BECAUSE

He has succeeded In effecting &
of diseases before which all others
owerless; becauss Lis fame has od
im, and the honers he recelv at the
leading Eastern hospitals, as well as
Europe, were the highest ever besto
upon anybody; hecauss he has testimohi-
als from men of the highest standing
life as well as from thore of a lower sta-
ticn; because he i3 not only a T,
but a Christian and a phlunmroz ; be-
cauvse he is a friend of the atholl
church: because his treatment Is uns
passed by any, and he has no A

It is a part of judgment and sense ¢
eoek Dr. Sweany first, instead of
dering time and money upon the ul
tainties of patent medicines and ploa;

specialists.

ALL PRIVATE DISEASES® OF
AND WOMEN OSITIVELY ‘
IN THE S8HORT PORSIBLE

Young, Middle-Aged and Old Man.
If you are victims of youthful indiscres
ticns and unnatural losses, if you
on the ’rfonr} to ldlo;y, tdnlunhy and
grave, gloom and melancholy,
Dervad

fear and unnatural lust

mind, if you are dugond t nrlnn-
heaarted, if you have lost all m{.
ambition, if you have an aversion 80-
cloty, If your memory is fatling and yon
ars unfit for business or study, you should|
cansult Dr. Sweany befors it is too 1
Get well and be a man. .

Diseases of Women.

It you are suffering from any o;
diseases peculliar to your sex, you
cal' or write to Dr. eany, and he
tell you just what ean ne for
He has succeedeq in building up the
shattered and brokendown
and will bring back to ‘ycou that
etrenzth and beauty which every w
should possess.

YouCan Be Cured at Home.

There are thousands cured at home
ecoarrespandence. Writs your troubl
living away from the city, The strictes
secracy is observed, so cast aside all feel.
ing® of shame to consult ths Doctor. He
is conversant in all modern languages.

Method of Treatment.
N poisonous or injuricus mineral! M
are used, but the medicines are all com«
pounded from the very cholcest, purest
and most effective medical plants, root

and herbs in the whela range of nature,
They 4o not act vislently, but all of the

harmonize with nature, and while thel

effocts are marksd and immediately .p—:
parent. they do not bulld up tompofarﬂy‘
but effect permanent as weil as perfoc(

cures,
Ofica hours, 9 to 12 a. m., 3 to § and q

LEVERETT SWEANY, M.D,
Uplon Blk, 713 Front §t., Seattle. Wash,

Fov

cure snd
young or o' as the W onderfu.

who bave reason —wTﬂM_ pass
abuscs which nsve left them Nerve

ous, lreitabie, Weak from Nightly
mase, ¥ aricosele, Al :‘r:,...t"-
LR X

ele., Dothing so )'clm‘.

ap
(mervo lifc.) Sollat $1.00 & package; or
&u with a written s emre oF

od CIROULAR

. Al
MICAL CO, Agents

17"(‘ id?m-‘o or you

or U,

en buy it of the druggist named below.

Stewart & Holmes Drug Co., SEATTLE, TAs
COMA, and WALLA WALLA. WASH.

WILCOX COMPOUND

ANSYOPILLS

Safesnd SUTRE, Always rellable, Take

nOSObEtiiqie Forsale by all rm‘“"xlp
£

4c. for Woman' ¢ Safegun
€O, 25 sOUTH E 381 ST, FHILADA.,




