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There's the music of the birds,
o And the music of be s;
Fhere's the music of the forcsts
In the grand old trees;
Nature'z svmphony is sweet,

|
.
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it may be, though the dociors seem to
have had no hope of her from the first.
If you are her sister—"'

A change had gone over the woman’s
face. Awed and shrinking, she had
stood listening to his eager explana-
tions, but now as he hali-paused she

# sS4t | looked at him sadly, and spoke:
o &F i h

**You did not receive the letter then
which I left with the Copsul, Mr. Oli-
phant? There was a mistake made; it
was the nurse who lived, and I am she.
Heaven knows, I would rather have
died, but Death passed me by and took
vour wife.

{at first, but two years later they met
It is very hard for me to.

deai yon such a blow as 1 must do in |

| band Irughingly said, of Mrs. Gliphant's

had known Power Oliphant’s tir=t wife

| horror for everything which connected

| he had known before, with complexion

| ' . -
hant's life at the expeuse of her own, | loving woman-always.yields, befaie o of tirna, Mr. Oliphant, I've not set the
{ time of telling my secret any too soon,”

man's stronger will

They wer: married a month later, and
cailed for Spain via Punama. Power
had ebserved before this a shrinking

her with her past life.

“If I could blot it all out I could be
happy mnow,’’ she said to him, and he
began the blotting-out process by giving
her the name which always came most
readily to his lips. She was Migngn no
loncer, but Rose. 3 [

There had been no intentiomal deceit
Senor Alverez in Spain, and he greeted
them without a snspicion that  this was
other than the girlish Madame Oliphant |

spoiled by Yellow Jack aml figure
changed by time.

Her hair. which emme ont  after the |
fever, had come in in snow-white rings,
blanched by  trouble and  remorse
ereater than Power Olipbant knew, and
it had been her eaprice from the first to |
color it wolden, the one vanity, her his- |

lfl' .
i’y

As vears went on, the tide of travel
brousht gquite a number of persons who

across their path, and no one fathomed
the fact that this was not Rose Sanger-
furll.

Lever known Mignon Almont, and there-

lin the
| wonld not have troubled yon if your! Sangerford’s prefty features were soon

| & bitter depth of undying remorse winch | Power, please!”
i Y » Ase,

They had never met onewho bad l

swret layv. Fair, gentle Rose
foreotten, hut the looks of the siren, La
June, lingered teo for®ibly to evade the
Moy,

Whether she was evera heppy woman
may be fairly doubted.” There was a
seeret in herlife which poisonced all hap-
piness; and under Ler passionate love
for her husband and her dausohter was
WS NeVer w holly forgotten.

CHAPTER XVIM. -

SEOOD-BYE AND GOOIFBYE FoREVER"™
Some small portion of this story Mrs, !
Oliphant told to Launt Farvington be-
fore they parted, I
I tell you what my hushand would |
tell vou if vou were to o to him,”’ she

| said, in a constrained yet impassioned

I wiy.

»* He never knew the veal truh |
ot my earlier ife— never knew that your |
father’s roin and death were laid to my |
charge.  We widl ngt discuss that. |
Think of me as yon like, it matfers very

hiitle now, but spare Aiw:, it will not be !

{ for long.™

. ‘l;;:‘f.. ““f':r"'" Heavea's first Jaw ! { telling you this. Idid not mean that |
Amtthe world's ennobling ciorus wore should be deeeived, and thought 1|
S i Hamisnr yet o/ Hae. t had guarded against that by leaving a |
Thouzh the litt'e hisds may sing, | letter of explanation with the Consal to |
S the s L epityrs lawy | be delivered on yvour return.” |
And the whent crop low e, l I «lid not see him,'” said Power, too
"'v',-'].‘f},". ;a 151'-:-'-""“.!;“-“-“ noe, bewddered yvet to half-realize the truth., 1
Dessositvitie t6 the ot T 0 [ 170 not understamd. Why should |
Or the Hammer gnd the Sav. von wish to deceive anyvbody 27 |
“H 10 Libetty'snd Peace ! | The woman drew in her breath with |
il 1o “Order, Heaven's first law! et A .
Anil the work!’s ennobline chorus a half-sob.  “0Oh, my baby., my baby!™
OF tne Haouner and the Saw., she murmuored to herself.  Then alond:
The man may nos he skillod *Mr. Olphant, you do not seem to |
_For the harp or for the lyre, know me as Mignon Almont.  Perhaps |
5""_,' Lave cancht an inspiration von will understand better when you
,From ambition’s nabile tire, i s b = Al By : S hyert |
“1 {{.r:uru:q.y bread und bed, : ' i.}n-n\ that I .;rg:l !.-!1‘.' ll.mv‘l-. amil Il‘.l.l.l |
g hotezin e ecies, Cacryst gnd straw, ana s my child—m ne—and more lost |
:“8}!;-?.“ 'l:,l’tﬂ',’?';l;‘;‘&'}lj‘. to me than if she had died.  Ob, T know |
Haf 14 Liberty and Peace! ..l gave her up willingly, but it was
Al i BT e Bt Jawi” | harder for me than any one knew. I
O the Hammer and the Saw. »
—Mrs. M. A, Kidder,in N. Y. Ledger. | wife had Jived, but when she died 1|
—r— leould not leave my haby to fall into |
HEI) LI];E'\! SE(‘!RET { other hands  Her father would m--.'u-ri
L A VERE o  have asked that. It seemed sach an |
_— easy wavto reclaim her when they made |
BY JENNIE DAVIS BURTON. ({6 mistake of believinz me Mr::.‘
Author of ** Strangely Wed™ “The Thornhurst | (] phant.  She was dead and bur ed, |
'”m::m' " ....‘{-hc Z?’mf Sircapole: U;’;‘: o remember, before I knew, and it seemed |
L cuﬁ::"}:’;.r."'r:_:‘,‘.c." : no gareat harm to wear the name for a
' 1ttle time, after word eame of the acei- |
CHAPTER XVIL—CONTINES D, Fdent which was detainineg yvou.™
“Leave them for those who need them | There was an indescribable pathos in
more. They will do me ro zood.  List- her low, broken voice, in the great, |
on to e, doctor. Lshall saove her aml | monrnful eves.  Powser, who had never |
dic, dvypwhnt yen willl Here: s ber  seen Mre. Franee, had a sudden con- |
purse, wnich [ have fomfil. with money  vietion that she had been a much- |
m it. Send her away when she is able wrongead  woman:  bat over  other |
to be moved.  There is no sefety in this  (houzghts eame the sadden, desolating |
poisoned air.  For me, 1 peither fear | sense of his own great hoss,
death, nor wonld I avoid it; 1 ondy wait | He felt dizzy aud confused, the shad-
for mv release.” owy room grow dummer, his head fell
“Tiply mother! it is the priess she | back, and with a ter ilied ey Micnon
yneedsmore than me,’’ mutter«dthedoe- ' rushed to his side.  His wounrd  had
tor, aner’ily. *“Let them boelieve they | Lu st ot Bleedine afresh and M Oli- |
are mone 1o die, and they will die in | phant had fa nted. ;
“l':'"' ul' u.-;." L .\ ]ull: =LsOn nf'n]‘n_-?l‘:ﬂl:n‘] ‘."- l!‘\ ¥ !. |
He saw his successor 2z he had prom-  2amd througn it Mirnon washis unwenry- |
ised and urzed his intere<t indiese two | InT nurse. The summer po-sed: tie |
cases, but with vietims multiplyine with | bright,  elear weather of the Southern
every passing hour, with the bravest  winter came,  and <tll he logered in
flying from the stricken eity, with t e toe howse on Esplanade stect, not yet |
deat h-cart vattline all nielt longdthroneh - restored to foll bealth and vigor, i
the stroets, and only 1 handful of de- Diana’s little feet pattersd in and tutI
voted men and women to minister so  ofhisroom, her lisping tongue ealled him
overwhelming gnmbers, it is not.sur- poipa. apd as Mignon <aw how fond he
L oS g .'ll!ﬂ'-- “two Were forcotten., wis of the child a bitter pange pierced to i
*When, davs. 1der, @hel now phyvdéician ber heact. Some day he would go |
Ccnipe opfosite the Heuse aml 3ol lonly, fway and want to tahe lu:l' baby with |
2rfmh "'l“hg('ll ciho Bpud secoived him: she was  as sure frf it then as she |
the d@ticart _.:tnm[.'l..-[m—.. the door. | would be when the time came.. The
4 pci gt clmadown the s(:ifs a8 the | mother-nature rebelled.  She had given
AW L SR Rded. : | her up once. she could never, nevergive
“[t is the wurse who is cone,” he her up i, 1 - .
said, in answer to the latter's inguiry. | .P”“'.r, left them in I).n('-‘u.l:-rl'_ for a
“Found dead at her post by the ladv's | 1P to ( uh:!. mnlv\\'!uio thers, a simple
bedsils.  The Sencrn H'ap!f:mt willlive. tu:_:l--t marked with the name of Rose
so far asTean judeoe, buat T will wait M sn-n ,‘“"’”"'. was  roplaced by a
for vour opinion and report it toMenors | arbie shaft —+-Sa rad to the memory
AlvoreZ™ | uf_ Rose, dearly |'n'TH\'.-1] wife of Fower |
“Were yon here while Almedi at- Obiphant, aged n.’_“vhw!_l' S Ty T rl e |
tended $hem 2 Dr. Flores ineprirdd, ! f‘-],l,c l‘l.hi !}'it _._..‘..,_.‘“ :11}1 :‘..n_\ ,0.‘ h{]"-‘ f.('.ﬂ.m.‘..l. I
“Pwice. He gave me a charze to “";l”lll\:lhl"lll lll.:'“-'-::f.:f--:-\ Ii;.!;:::r.::l-:n“;: !
ave the Senors re z : | S i -
lu.‘. tha Senorn remoy ed as soon as you | knew nothing whatever of his private |
thouelhit it advisable. o 1 R . e ; '
2 L. His object was to ellieet a transter |
llr neiws travels apace, hut the second | of his services to some ot er place; to |
» Wedk whis wall advanced before the fatal | faoiin in Cuba now be felt Lo be inpos- !

sweep which the epidemic twas makines
camée i vacene rumors to the ears of
that party in the interior of the island.
Power Oliphant, tissniled Ty the sharp-
est anx ety on account of his wife, left
them immadiately, and, attendid by n
nitive servant, sat out on kLis return to
Havana. The *road was the merest
bridle-path throush a hilly wilderness,
and on one of the steep descents, a
stone turned under his horse’s hoof: the
beast stumbled and ecome to his knees,
pitching his rider ov v his head upon
the rocks which lincd the way, where
he lay a bleeding and unconscious heap,

with no bones broken fo tunately, buta |

dislocated shoulder, bru ses and loss of
blood from a small artery which was
severed, made it five long weeks before
he reached the haecienda where the
Senor Alverez had meanwhile rejoined
his family.

Here he was informed of his wife’s
favorable eendit’on. She had pined for
the little Dana, and Father Nicola had
himself come for the child a few days
before. He was strongly advising her
o leave the island without awaiting her

usband’s return, the dme of which had |

been reported 1o Senor Alverez as mest
uncertain. ower pushed on with all

haste after hearing this, quite anmind- |

ful of a packaze of letters and papers
which had been  given Lim “at the
Haviendd but he rveachedl the ity to
Yearn tiat his wife had slready departed
by the steamer ta New Qrleans,

- Hi‘*ﬂlld‘v\'l'd l')' the next, which stareed
that Same—eveniny amd when he we
alone in his state-reoom exanined the
package of mail matter be bad thus far
peglected.  There was. sorrow in store
for Biose. A black-bordered missive
announeed the death of both herparents,
one sorrow ful event succecding the other
by & very-short, itl"l‘\'l\l-.. ;
more than ever ! *tender and devoted
husband, Power thoughi, with increas-
ing impatience to be at Ier Silde once
more.

o Itwas an impatience which tn&‘s.l to
wounder and anxiety when New Ovleans
wa#reached, and he found no trace of
his wife at any of the lead n& hotels,
but an address which had been found in

a ngte-hook helonging to the nurse.*re-
cur to hismind. " He calléd o &op-
riggre, { drove totthe places and €ent n
his card. A moment later he was ad-
mitted and - wshered into a spacious
drawing-room, wiiere a woman in dewd
black turned to meet him, with a look
of apprehension in her haggard eyes.

« You have come for my baby,”” she
sajd. in a guick, startled way.

1! have ecome o make inguiry re-
garding my wite. 1 have reason to

suppose thut she. wonld call here after

arrivine at New Orleans. She—and I j

owe a debt of gratitude to one who was
a member of this family, one Rose

Mignon Almont, lately a nurse in Ha-
v, . Perhaps you de not know l!?t
Crie

ghe’ wis in attendance upon my ‘
when she died, that she saved Mrs, Qli-

e muagt be ’

sibley amd after some disens<ion, he was
appeinted by the compony Lie served (o
{nplace in Spain. Pending the final ar-
rangements relating to this chunge, he
went upon a cruise amonr the smaller
T wiehine at
return, he was susprised to 'nd himself
accosted by a familiar voive, to
HTredecar Almont before him holdinge
out a riemlly hand.

“Th < world isu't bie enouncsh to run

s

jaway from one’s friends in, 1 find.™
| said the ex-eambler, resirnedly. *Mie-

fnon miehit as well hase waited for you
Cin Now Oplans.™
“is she here?” asked ower, eaocorly.,
PeAmd lirtle Dana?  And running aw :'1:.'
from me? That is hardly Kind.’

“XNot Kind to whom?™
{ mont. ealmly. “If you mean to my-
{ self, I ngree with you perfeetly. [t
can’'t make any great dflerence to
you,”” with a keen glance, *-and Miguon
has never boen particularly in-!nE‘:--nt
to herself.  You know Ler sad history,
1 believe? SbLe is super-sensitive on
that score, has never :i!‘]n“'i‘il that mis-
taken idia of her death in Havana to be

herself from the world and living only
for her child’s sake.
with hav nyr desiens on the ttle one,
vou see.’’

hine=ton on his |

ashe:d Mr., Al-|

v 7 | the
contradieted, and contemplates burving |

She eradits yon |

1 must reassure her as to that,” said |

Power, and the way he did it was very :

much as the sharp-sichted Abnont ex-

 pected: and to M gnon he said:

i I do want Dana, but I want Dana’s
"mother with her. 1 must have told you
ven, saon, for I could not =ail withont
knowinr my fate. 1 love von, love
yuu as I never foved woman before.””

It did not seem to him any disloyalty
| to the dead to tell her this. liis love
{ for Rose had been greater by far than
Rose’s love for him, yet that love had
| been

“As moonlizht unto sunlizht, as water unto

wine-""
in eomparison to the all-absorhing pas-
sion which held possession of him now.

Mioenon trembled besore it.

“You love me—m?" she eried, in-
Ceredulously.  **Ah, if you knew all you

would hate me, despise me, pity me,
amd =leave me’

l 1 do know all.™
confidently. **Rose Lad no seecrets
from me. Knowing all, I love you, I
{ love vou—I love you.”

She gnve him one glance.  Ab, no,
he did aof know all.  One part of the
seervt known !1}' Rose Sangerford had
never been told him: if it were told to

‘ him now, Mignon knew that he wounld
turn from her, leave her at any cost to
| himself. He must leave her. she said
| to herself: and tried to untter a firm re-

fusal of his suit, but her tongue falte ed.

her eves fell; her eonscions heart
| gquailed before the truth. that her own

' heart had gone out to hum against her
own w:il.

1 muost refuse him- T mn=t!" she
| ssid, but she did not. She viedded, asa

declared Power,

Launt's heart hardened toward her. |
“You ask wiat is simply impossible. |
It strikes me, Mrs. Olipoant; that you |
are only anxious to spare yourself. [ |
not copsent to appear in the Heht |

(all

of 2 coward or a villan for the sake of |
shivlding yvou from the eonscqguence of |
vour sins. To kpow what you have

been may lower you in the estimation
- - . "
of your hushand, but I see no way of |
g aring vou in justice to myself,
shall write to him my reasons for break- |
ing. my engaeement to Dana. "T'ell her |
whit you will—what he may think
best.  Better for her to belicve me
fal-¢ than to know her parents for what
they were. I will write also to Killuth |
askivg him to bfng my grandmother
and rejoin me: it is not necessary that
these explanations be made to her while
she is beneath your roof. I can not
promise more than that.™ |

“One thing more. please.  Ouly that
vou will not send that letter to my huas- |
band until morning. I shave a reuson
for asking it.”’ 1

Lauut hesitated.  He was averse to
having his grandmother remain one in- |
stant longer than necessary in the same |
Louse with thi-woman who bad wronzsht
the desolutiva of her life, but he pe-
membered that a woman's preparations
can not be made in an hour.

“Beit =0, he said, 1 will return |
to the eity and send a dispaich to Kil- |
latlh; it will reach him in time for th ir
departure to-m orrow. My letter to JMr
Oliphant will arrive Iater by mail.” i

*Thank you,” she szid, constrained- |
Iy, and then they parted, Launt to walk |
back over the glistening sands to the
little station with his heart full of bit-
terness toward the woman he had left.
Heartless and  seltish and bad to the
core! Suely she was all these. To
spare herseif she had kept silence, when |
a fow words from her would have saved
Dana and himself both infinite pain. He
conld not forgive her that. She had |
known from the first what his action
must be, if the truth were told, and she
ll.‘lli 1ot .\!_Illkl'l]_

Mrs. Oliphant reached the cottage as
she had lett it, unperceived, just intime
to dress and appesr in the drawing-
room before dinner was served.  Mesn-
time there bad been  another arrival,
another passencer had al ehted from
afternoon  train. unobserved by
cither Lount or Terself, and Mr. Quest
was back. a hidden sneer curiing h's
lips as his eyes restod for a moment !
upon her face. e made asirewed
ruess at what had taken place.

“The jig's up with young Farrington.
It was him after Mrs, Hickett, just as I
thought. Rather hard on the governor,
after coming down on the nail as free as
he did, but we'll eall that an install-
ment on another sccount.”

e had a report to make to Mr. Oli-
shant, and the two woere clo-eted in the
ibrary after dinner was over. Mrs.
(]E.‘rimm found it impos<ible to sit down
and talk commonplaces to Madame
Farrington and Miss Power.  Dana was
drooping a disappointed face over a
book ot engravings—the last traim was
in and Launt had not come. Sicaing to
Alexia to cover her absence, Mrs, Oli-
phant passed out upon the verandah.
She descended the stops and erossed the
strip of lawn. passing wiere a fountain
sent up ifs silvery spray against a back-
ground of eanna and other tall, tropi-

|

cal-looking plints.  She could see the
library window from this snot. It was

wiille open, and while she wuatehed, her
husband appeared atit. Even at that
di-tance F[;]t.‘ could see that he looked
pale and disturbed. A great pain
caught at aud held her heart. At last,
at last, she felt her hour had come!

Standing by the open window, Mr.
Oliphant caught sight of that lngering
figure, and spoke over his shoulder to
Lis companion.

“Wuat a moment, Quest. I don’t
feel able to talz to you just now. I see
my wife out tuere, and 1 will ask her
what it menns.  Remain, if you please,
until I retarn.”
l..\lr. Quest sent a doubifnl leok after
rin:.

| What is the matier

| into his face: the undecided manner, o

{ the British islands (execept an insignifi-

“if yYou are given to having that sort

he said to himself.

Mrs. Oliphant shrank at her hushand’s
approach.

*Shivering, Rose? It is too d:mlp
out here with nothing around you.”
The ‘r.linful grip upen her heart re-
laxed. Not vet, oh, thank Heaven!
was the hour of her doom.

** Power!"" she cried out next instant.
**Oh, my husband, what igit?”’ :

He wavered a little in his walk, and
a mortal pallor had overspread his face.

“1—Quest has been telling me some-
thing strange. He thinks Farrington
saw the —the nurse.  He came down on
the train—Launt did—and met a lady

at the station. Harmeon thought it was
you, and Ieame to ask, but of course

he was mistaken. ™’

He spoke in an uncertain, dazed way,
which alarmed her more than his looks.

“Power!” she ceried out again.
with you? 1Is it
what he has been telling you that has
made you ill??

“J—1 suppose— No; I don't haow.
Ido feel a little queer. but my head has
been in a whirl off and on all day. It's
2 touch of my oll vertizo, but I'm got-
ting better of it oul here in the nir
Rose, doyon know, 1 really liope Far-
rington has got hald of the trath? It's
only 2 question of titue, in my opinion,
till one or the other of those two gives
us away. I ean't undersiand, thoush,
why he shoulin't Lave coine here at
{lnl_‘l‘-”

He was turning away.

“Don’t go back, Power
with me.” '

I promised Quest. e had some-
thing more to say.”™ :

*“It iz sure to be sometl:iing unpleas-

ant. Let it wait aptil merninz.,  Stay.

Stay bere

He looked down upon her smilingly,
The heaithful color wis coming back

strangce Lo him, had cone.

“Aimo-t thou persuadest me, tempt-
resz. Altorether, then, 1am not in
the mood for anything more unpleasant
to-nicht.  Rose,” his vaice changed.
**something as we stand here brings
back that morning seventcen vears azo
when I rode away and left Zer with so
little thouobt that I was never, to sce
her agaim.  Poor little Rose!™

The sigh was for that lonely grave
in that far-away land.  She had shipped
her hand into bis arm; she pressed it
close now. There had never been any
jealousy of that first wife in her heart.
He went on after a little pause:

“I wonder, sometimes. how it would
have been bad lived. T eonnot
inzecine  her—pure, tender ehild that
shie was!—ever growing dear to me as
vou have been. It is well that the
power of directing our own livessigmot 4
given into our own hands  How Nttle
we know that from our greatesg sorfows
may spring our greatest joys. J am not
given to faneies, usnally, butd amg’ -
clined to be fanciiul to-nicht. "4t seems

she

in some manner different from wWhatd 5 |

rone before, and trom what is to come
afler in our lives" »

They linzercd whilee. the dusk feli, 4
taliking but little, then Power rougzed
him=elf with a shake and a lavgh.

“Comu, Rose, I think we have both
been in drearm-land together. You will
be chilled to the marrow with this heavy
dew. It i= my fault, but you wiil have
the penanes to bear in the S]Hl]‘l-' of a
bad colid to-morrow. It is the way of
the worid that one person shall sufter
for another’s sins.”

“I wonder if yon can forg've me,
Power. when yvou are ealled upon to
siiiier for iy sins?’ she said, in a low
Lok,

«] think 1 ean safely promise (hat.™
ITe wius turning to o, but she still de-
tainea him,

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
— - — —
Why No Water-Rats, Snakes, Ete., Are
Found in Ireland,

In an interesting article of the vole
or water-rut, by Mr. Grant Allen, in the
Enclizsh Country Genlloan, the writer
discns=es the question why eertain ani-
mals, sueh as snakes, vipers, water-rats,
ete., are not found in Ireland. For the |
real sclution of the problem, he says,
we must go back to the time when En-
eland, Irclund and the continent were
un ted by a broad belt of land across
the beds of the English Channel, St.
George’s Channel and the North Sea.
It is uow an ascertained fact that in the
very latest geological period, known as
the glueial epoch, the whoie surface of |

cant s'rip of the south coast) was cov-

[

ered from end to end with a deep cont-
ingr of glaciers, like that which nbow en- |
velops all polar lands, and while this |
contlition of things prevailed there were, |

I of course, no animals of any sort in all |

Britain, or, at any rate, none Lbut a few |
Arctic types. After the ice melted,
however, the existing Brit'sh fauna,
such as it is, began to oeccupy the land, |
and the fact that it did so is one proof, !
though by no means the only proof, |
that a communication with the cuum‘
nent then existod across the bed of the i
North Sea. Now. the animals only |
pushed their way very slowly mto the |
pewlyv-cleared region as the ice melte
away, and the consequence is that only
some forty kinds of mammualsout of tie |
whole European fauna had penetrated |
as far as England before the gradunl|
submergence of the low-lund bLelt sep- |
arated it from the continent by forming
the inclosing arms of the sea.  But Ire-
lund lies even further west than Enf |
gland, and thereis reason to beli. ve that |
St. George s Channel had all been |
fiooded betore the waves of the Atlant’e |
broke down the last link between Dover
and Calais. Accordingiy, Ireland never
ot her fair share of Innd an.mals at all.
for though the wolf and fox and Irish
hare and many other quickly migrating
creatures had time to eross the inter-
vening belt Le.ore the submergence,
several smaller or slower ereatures, in- |
cluding the vipers, did not get over the
cround fast enovgh and were thus shng
out forever from the Isle of Saints
Among them were the whole race of
voles, and tat is the reason why Ire-
land to tiis day Las no water-rats.
—— il —————————

— A scientist says that a d'scord
struck violently on the piano will kil
a lizard. Thet may be, but every one
is not gomd pianist enouzh to make a
discord on a juano. — Yunkers Gazeliv.
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fand vapishes outof sight
'nnfhings:u'e'n bad smel

An Amusing Fe;tnm of It.

The most amusing, if not the most |

instructive, feature of the Dorsey-
Barker revelations is the new light
thrown upon two important political
events: the nomination of Garfield at

- Ch'cago and the Republican victery in

Indiana at the electiomp in the followi

October. The contemporary historians
of the great’ moral jdea party have
“ gpread themselves,” so to speak, in
deseribine the **Providential circum-
stances” which led to the defeat of
Grant and the sclection of a candidate

“who-had never been seriously thought of

in ‘connect:on with Presidential honers,
and who was as mueclht surprised when
they were thrust upon him by the Con-
vention as was Cincinnatos when sum-
moned from the plow to the dictatorship
of imperiled Rome. Who ean forget, or
remember now without a burst of laugh-
ter, the accounts of Garfield's behavior
on that immortal occasion?—how he
was ‘““completely overwhelmed ™ when
his name was mentioned: how he
*vamly endeavored™ to decline
the coming event in favor of John Sher-
man: how he *insisted that comnsent
was impossible:” how ““terribly econ-

fused” he was, and how *the blushes

of modesty and embarrassment mantled
his cheeks™ when the result of the dinal
ballot was announced; and how he
“tried to escape from the ovation of
congratulation’’ which closed the pret-
tv pieceof business. The picture drawn
by Republican pencils was so graceful

and attractive to the un_-s::.phist-icatéd‘

popular mind, that the artist engaged
in the preparation of the Garfield Na-
tional monument might have incorpo-
rated it in the fort:coming marble or
bronze, and so transmitted to admiring

posterity the edifying spectacle of a |

Presidential nominee who did not want
to he nominated, had not the
expectation of being nominated, and
would not have been nominated if he
could possibly Lave }:f‘.]ved it. Alas for
“the truth of history!"" Alas for the
desion of the artist!
sey and Baker have sat down upon both
and lattened them out forever. The
world now knows, beyvond all reasonable
doubt, the real facts in the case; knows
th:at Garfield knew all about the plans
of his friends for sprinzing him upon
the Convention: knows that he was
.consulted in regard to the matter, and
gave his  consent with the utmost
womptness and pleasure; kuoows that
Ln had no more intention of nominat-
ing Sherman than of dong the same
for General Jack=on or Julius Cmsar;
knowsthat all his confusion, surprise

and modosty was only a neat bit of act- |

ine, and that he must have smiled in
his sleeve at the came so succeesfully
piaved. Thanks to Dorsey and Barker
—unimpeachable Republican  witnesses
{“l‘"-‘; are,_too—oune pore., Republican
nisgbrival htim ng has l};-u-u exploded,
L eaying behind

' A wobse smell, howeyer, iis leff, by

Rfhasecand exploded huthbug, theiOc-

tobiey clection +n Indiana, The Repub-

Than Press declared at the time, and |

have been declarne ever since, that
the Republican victory was due to “a

grard up:"ﬂiu,rr of the people in behalf |

of Republican principles:” that it was
s gereat work of politieal conversion,”
“a moral tidal wave,’” *a special provi-
denee for the salvation of the Union
and the results of thewar.”” The world
now knows that Garfield's bargain and
sale p:'mlut-t'd 2,000,000 for eampaion
purposes; that 400,000 went to Indiang
“in crisp two-dollar bank notes:™ that
this money was used in the most un-
scrupulous fashion, and that the result
of the eleet’on no more represented the
true sentiments of the people of Indiana
than it did those of the people of
Dahomey. No such seandalous and
shameless transaction az thisis recorded
in our political annals, the Presidential
conspiracy of 1876 always excepted: and
both are fragrant Howersin the houquet
of Republican rascality and rottenness.
We can not help pitying those honest
Republicans who voted for Garfield in
1880, believing him to be a champion

Civil-service Reformer and as free
from all complicity with corran-
ton as an unborn bale. How

their eyes and mouths must open in
utter amazement as they read of his
share in the Indiana performance, and
how utterly d sgusted they must be at
their own innocent gullibility! For
sweet charity’s sake we will say nothing
of the biographies which will have to
I revised to meet the demands of the
Dorsey-Barker deoeuments; the funeral
orations wiich must undergo the same
process for the same reason; the com-
plete demaolition of the idol which R :-
imhliu:m' hands ereeted for the Repub-
ican multitude to adore. Enouch to
say that biographers, orators and idol-
mikers have aoundant canse to curse
Dorsey and Barker with the most ingen-
ious and profuse profanity, and that
if the Star-rowe trials have done noth-
e else they have contributed largely
te the stock «f popular information
upon certa'n sub ects heretofore envel-
oped ina thick clond of sensational ro-
apd impudent falsehood.—S%4
Lowiz Repeblican,
L e

The Dorsey slander,
The early telegraphie reporis as to
Dorsey =lander were misleading.
Toe impression was conveved  that the

[ Sun’s publication was a letter from or

interview with Dorsey. It was no hing
af the' Kind: no letters, nor anything
purporting to be letters: and no docn-
I{"(llii ::{ any, kind s, prodaced. l'z
docs not purport to be

Jocsey.  Nor does it purport to -’ eome
frem him. Dor-cy may not ¢ven have
instigated it in its present form, though
there can be no dounbt tat it tukes its

| Em_---nt shape from matters that Dorsey

ns previonsly vh;tl'gt'd either disjoint-
el v or as a whole.

* The Sun, whese editor was branded
a linr by Garlield, and proved to be
such. purgued him living, and his
nemory singe dead. with a malignity
such as ean only be entertained by

{ small and mean spirts, amd it is quite

probable it needed no prompting from
Dor-ey to devote so mneh space 1o
flinging i's spume at the grave of the
dead President.

Apart from its hatred of Garfield
there Les baek of th s attack the hope
that o controversy sy grow out of
this assanlt w ich will revive within
he Republican pariy the metional con-
tests o f ‘wo years axo.  If speh hope
i enterta ned 0 witlh fa'l. The brutal-
ity of the attack will unite rataer than

slizhtest |

Remorscless Deor-

writted by |

Afvide. Tt <o "hocks decency thst I8
carries with it its own corrective, and
Stalwart and Ealf-Breed, instead of
being prompted by it to sharpen d¥b
oers for each other, will feel more like
oading their boots for the authors of
the grossest political indecency of the
century.—Detroit Post end Tribune.

.Struck 'Em Like a Cyclone.

The astonishing statements attributed
to Mr. Dorsey have struck the Repub-
lican press like a eyelone. The attempt
is being made to discredit the story, but
it will bardly succeed. Who is Dorsey?
An answer to that question will throw
some licht on the probability of the
story. Stephen J. Dorsey came to the
political surface during the *‘recon-
struction’® period, being tent by the
negro Legislature of Arkansas as a Sen-
ator to represent that State at Wash-
ingten. Of course he was a stanch
‘and “stalwart Republican. He was so
fanuliar with corrupt and desperate
political measures that he was soon
placed on the Republican National
Campaign Committee and eventually
beecame its Secretary. During his term
as Secretary he became familiar with
the methods of getting and carrying
out the contracts for carrying the
Federal mails. He engaged, in that
business and invented, the scheme for
robbing the Treasury commonly called
“the Star-route robbery."”” By this
means he accumulated a large fortune,
a part of which he has invested in cattle
| ranches and silver mines in New Mexico.
{ When the Presidential contest of 18850
| openegl it was speedily discovered,

through the Republican defeat in Maine
| early in the summer, that the genial
Marshall Jegvell, of Connecticut, Chair-
man of the Republican Committee, was
wantin in something, and that their
caust was lost unless the most desperate
measures were resorted to. In this dire
emerrency the Republican leaders in-
stinctively turned to Dorsey, gave him
the manazement of the remainder of
| the campaizgn and begeed him to save
the grand old party. Dorsey accepted
the task and went at it with character-
istic ardor and unscrupulousness. The
keystone of the contest was Indiana. If
he ould wrest that from the Demo-
cratiec ranks the Republicans might
elect the 'resident. This he succeeded
“in accomplishine. Hancock was de-
feated. Garfield was elected.

Every intelligent politician was aware
that Indiana had been carried for the
Republicans in October of 18380 by the
the lavish use of money. Indeed, Vice-
P'resident Elect Arthur, at the famous
Delmonico’s banquet in New York,
ziven in honor of Dorsey, openly and
shamelessly lauded Dorsey for the ex-
eoe(i!in;,j_\' able manner in which he car-
ried Indiang by the use o '3{? ts
—and sml:q "‘) ﬁ' fa e‘ as

Juen
Fhen &/ G d
elected he* ﬂ‘m‘ﬁl)nt‘n_vie position

gf ng&q[—”fht
decEped s
the | )stl;l'r tefre ds.glﬂi hefes
:_isg) shape the'Ac :iqhtraﬁpu _
he would be “allowed t6 steal with' im-
yunity, This it was agreed should be
done. But to Dorsey’s great disgust,
Pretident Garfield attempted to take
care of Dorsey and at the same time
play the part of a great reformer. He
put Jumes and MeVeagh. into his Cabi-
net. They happened to be honest and
| hence they prosecuted Dorsey, the
' savior of the Republican party, for the
E’Hat’-muta frauds.  Garfield was shot
{ by a Republican statesman named Gui-
| teau. James and McVeagh were put
out of the Cabinet of President Arthur
to “make the, task of savinz Dorsey
edsier. But there was the Star-route
prosecution, like a wh'te eiephant, left
on Arthur's hands, Arthur found him-
self in an embarrassing position. He
Lecame seized with the desire of being
elected Tresident. He tried to carry
water on both shoulders. He doter-
mined to be a reformer—just a little
one for a cent—and he ordered the pros-
ecntions against Dorsey to proceed. Of
course Dorsey was to be saved in the
end. The trials ended in Dorsey's ac-
quittal by the jury. ' Before the bar of
public inion, however, he was found
guilty. . The trials cost him a great deal
of money. The Star-route stealing was
broken nup. Dorsey w2sout of a job.
He felt that the Kepublican press, in its
anxiety to shield the party from respon-
sibility for. Dorsey, had dealt severely
with him. He doubted the fidelity of
Arthur, though his acquittal ought to
have saved him that suspicion.
He became soured and angry and
determined that in his fall he would,
like another Samson, drag down
the pillars of the Repu'lican temple. So
he has told the sto.y revealing the in-
side plottings of the Republican cam-
paign of 1880, The story hurts a great
many Republican leaders. It reilects
on the character of Garfield. This is
unfortunate, for Garfield is dend and
can not answer for himself, But Dorsey
could not leave Ganfield out of his sto
for the reason that he was te centra
ficure around which the drama revolved.
It is not necessary to go into the details
of Norsey’s exposures. We pullished
tha ma'n facts of the case ye-terday,
not w th the purpose of malizning any
person, whether he be de d or alive,
but heequse this stord® isa prrt of the
political history of the country which
every citizen onght 1o be informed of.
The story is not & Demoeratie campaion
*“lie”” Nocamplizntsin prorress. The
story does got originate with Demosrats.
It is told by Dorsey, ente a Reputlican
| Senator, and but a few wecks aro the
[ Nearatary and aetnal mmanagen of the
Republean Nafiosal Commitide.  If it
lis not true, let the Republican 1aders
| who are living disprove it. For the
sake of the National credit wo. eirnest-
iy hope it may be eompletely refuted.
But ibat refutation should come spead-
iy, Delays are dangerons. Dorsey's
]ﬁtol?'a tullies well with the known faects
‘of the late Presidential campa’gn. It
{ will take very strong evidence to over-
Cturn its inherent probabilities. It will
{ not dm for the Republican press to dis-
lm}m‘_it with assumed contempt and to
{callit a4 picce of ** Democratic malig-
niy.”" The story has noth ng of that
{ nature about it, It is an ofiicial state-
ment by a leading Republican of things
that he saw and helped to perform. It
is very serious for the Republican
yarty. Unless it is absolutely anni-
{ hilated by impregnable ev dence, the
people will beiteve it, and manv thou-
sasdds of Republicans will refuse to
vote \“‘i(h T partx “’ho“? mnna}z““ -‘m
| capable of such daring erm-s a _ainsb
| the Republic.—New Haven Beyisicr.
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