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| LAYING bach-
elor, Bert, Bt
this honr? The
worm of prov-
i erb must be
nimble to escape so carly a bird!™
“‘Going to Philadelphia, Ed—businesa
trip,” Albert Harley answered shortly,
not looking up from his brealkfast in
the club-dining room, as Ldgar Vane
sat down opposite and picked up the
carte. But he studied his friend's
clonded face over s edge, though he

' retorted I!gh‘.ly'

“Case must be a criminal one, Bert;

for you certainly don’t look festive.
“’nm,n in it, of conrse?”
. "“No; but A woman is cauie of my
leaving home for a mess1ilee this!” Har-
ley pushed back his plate and stood be-
fore the other, as he added: “Ed, 1
made a mistake to marry!™

“Youreally astound me!” Edgar Vuane
said, quietly; but a dark glenm ercpt to
his eyes, and color stole over his sallow
cheek, over the Van Dyl beard. “Yon
do not mean that Mabel is—"

“All at fanlt? No! ITarley broke in.
““But there are a million of petty trifles
in married life that none may dream of
without expericnee. God knows [ wonld
Epeak 50 to po other nan living! But
¥you, Ed, were my college chum, Ma-
bel’s oldest fricod—our groomsman! 1
tell yow, the first year of my married
life was heaven; this Jast has been hell!
No, do not #top me. 1 cannot explain,
but must spesk. Merest triftes—very
nothings—corme belween us, T am ab-
sorhed in the law: Mabel worn and rest-
less from eecaseless round of sovivty. T
know what you would say: fanlts on
hoth sides. Granted; butif neither will
scknowledge any faunlt. there is no way
1o peace. ©ld friend, my dream is over;
and’"—his wvoice shook; he swallowe:d
*‘God helpher!

I fear hers s over. too!™
“Tut! my boy; you have let yourself
grow morbid.”
“1 have notl™

The other turned half
flereely on him. 1 have fought—yes, I
have pruyed—against this  thing! I
koow T love Mabel; [ am sure she loves
me—sometimes! T only fear she does not
knos what real love is—that she never
did lenow!™

Vane's even, white teeth held his lip
firm, mnl he stwdied the meou atten-
3 but  his voice was very quiet as

L ['rnb.\hly nat, . Yon
cateh, Hert. G ool looks,
fortune daze a girl—"

“Iiut not—a lady!” the other broke in.
“Why., IEd, she had refused a doezen
richer men!™

“Yex: women ¢re Tiddles!™ Vane an-
swered in decper voic “By the time
you come back she'll change again.™

“God grant it! T return at—"

“Cabman suys just time ta cateh the
train, siv,” the servant said, and Har-
ley wrang the other’s hand as he cried:

“frood-by, old boy! TForget what [
snid,  We'll talk no more of it—yet!™

Leftalone, Hdgar Vane forgot to or-
der his brealkfast, still siaring stoadily
At the menu. Dut his eyes looked over
its edge into the past and—tihe futoare!
Under the magic of moemory, the ¢lub

wers o preat
family and

breakfast room transformed into a bril-
liant ball scene.
1

Music and glare of
shts came boefore his dreany sense.
I'hen the empty parlor beyond became
i dim  conservatory, whenee wafted
scents of tropic flowers and murmured,
half-forgotten words.  Again he sat be-
peath a tall palm: a stately, grand
woman beside him. listgning to his pas-
sionate volec: her fai ir head bowed; her
gleaming 1 at restraint of

tion—a pledge
——omne first mutnal kiss of troth--and
the pair moves] bacl among thedancers,
happy, riddiant, hopefull

Swiftly the ssene chang es to a dimly-
lit, plain sitting-room. The same wom-
an—trombling, contrite, tearful—tells
him she had spoken hastily; that she
likes, admires. but cannot love him:
that she loves no one—and never can!
And he-— the petted darling of society;
the dreaded of mammas and the adored
of daughters-—slrides forth intoe the
snowy mnight, shocked in vanity, irate,
Lut not hamble:d!

Edrar Vane dashed the menu to the
floor: sprang erect to his feet nnd stared
pt hi s reflected shape in the tall mir-
ror. Then he ordered and ate his break-
Fast; his brow clouded and his eye
dreamy, but his thin lips smiled under
the Van Dyvke beard, as he sipped his
Bautcrne.

*1 seas lonely; and it was very good
of you to come, Edgar.” Mrs. Harley
certainly looked lovely, reclining in the
great, tnfted chair,

emphasizing the =oft curves of the
finest figrure in all soclety.
“Say very selfish, wather,” the man

answered, earnestly. “'1 knew you were
alone, Mabel. I knew too, you were—
unhappy!™

“Nonzense! Why should I be? A
weary glance around the luxury of her
boundoir finished the guestion.

“HBeeanse you are a woman!™
-and stood close before her.

He rose

s Becanse
Jdewels and Uric-a-braec and cquipaﬂ

_will net fill that yearning you all fe
yearning yvou sometimes mistale. bat

which m;so\-ta itself too late! Mabell
You rememper—"
“That I am married? Yes,” she an-

ewered, we arily. “*Heaven knows, the
tiffs and trials never let me forget it!”
“And you remember what mighthave
been?” he went on passionntely. “You
do, Mabell @#ou compare the ig, with
what might be! Nog do not stop me!
When your pride drove me from you;
axvhen v ed vaniiy refused t.n BHend;
wirried in pigne a—"
The woman rose facing hiiag
] ;5hs.d, trembling, byt prond, “Edgar

her rich teagown |

Vane, remember I nm your friend’s
wife."

I con only vremember that you should
have been mwine, Makel!—that yon love
me, Mabell—that you were the only
woman I cared for in all iny mad career!
Lean only rememher that my lips still

earry the fire of the only kissof resl,

love yours ever pressed on man's!”
“0Oh, Edgar! You shall not!” Crim-

-som-faced, trembling, she sunk into the

tufted chair, her bosomn tumult-tossed.

He was on his knees Deside her; her
hands in his, hot kisses raining on them,
as he cried:

*h, my love! my lost darling! my
poor, unhappy love! Curses on my pride
that kept me from Yyou!—that let youn
sacrifice—"

**No! No!" she moaned. I did love
him!—I de still! Iiut, ch, Edgar—I am
very, very wretched!™

“1 know, my poor dorling! Heis
cold, abrorbed, selfish. Your heart
craves love—warm, living, thoughtful
love, that places you cbove all; love

“Hush! this is terrible!” She shuod-
dered and drew from him. “For God’s
sake leave me! This is wrong—sinful!
I o love my husband! Go, Edgar—ge!”

“] cannot—will not, Mabel! Threa
¥ears ago, at order of your pride, I
toesed away ihe jewel of your love!
Life hax been n dreary blank for me
sinee—has been little more, for you.
Now, you shell listen—"

“Not now! Not mow! Go' In pity
! Apgain she rose before him tall,
stately, but trembling still; moving
toward the door.

**Not until I have your answer!
Mabel, you love me! CGod never meant
a heart like yours to waste on—

‘Go! If you—love me. go!” Her face
pale now, her lips white, her bosom
tumultuous. How, she knew mnot, but
she felt strong armns clasp hor Hercely—
hot breath fanned her shrinking cheele,
her ear caught the murmured cry:

“1 obey, Mabel! [ will come for my
answer to-night!™

Then she was alone, prone on the
sofa, hiding in the down cvshion the
soLis that racked her. What were her
thoughts? oes such flond of fceling
let thought float upon it?

“Well, there's a picture!
my dear! The prettiest pose! *Niobwe,
all tears!” FHas the pug colfic, or has
Bert lost a big ease? Neither? Well, I
haven't a minute; just drove by to tell
yon of a sad find for the King's Dlaugh-
ters! I met Vane at the door, so ran up
#eun eerentonde. Now, Mabel dear, (4ds
is romething to cry for. You remem-
ber Tilly, iny pet maid? Well, two
years agpo, she married—detective, or
something; eaze of pigue—second love,
or something! They had o children;
Van and 1 have scven!™ Mrs. Van Bib-
ber—leader equally  in her set and in
her church— bridled and smoothed her
real skins softly.  “Without children,
there is po home. Beg pardon, my
dear; I forgot! Imt ‘where there's life
there's hope!® Well, Tilly moped and
drudged at home, while etire spore tolled

Fon't wmove,

vax I RAMEY

all day away. Okl love rcappeared;
gambler, baseball man, or somoething
olse dreadful. It was the old story,
Mabel. Yesterday 1 found ber, ill,
destitute,  deserted, in @ tenement
hovel. Love had skipped out of the
windows: the wolf had prowled in at
the door! T am on my way now to save
that poor thing's life and to reclaim her
soul—‘in His Name! " 'The little woman
drew herself up and =solemnly touched a
little badge--a  half-forgoiten  toy—
hiding itself under Mabel’s diasmonds.

“0h, Nellie!™ JMrs ITarley ericd, ier
cheelks  aflnme, her eyes downoeast.
“How terrible!  Ilow eonld she! Poor

girl! heré—give her this!™ And the
dinmonids glinted from the shaking of
the hand that held out her portemon-

naoie.

“Not s bit of it! Mrs. Van Bibber
answered. ‘Come along, and give her
better than that.  Tell her you're mar-
ried and bave no children; tell her yow
love your husbend and eling to him,
spite of wealth, society and all templa-
tions! Come with me. Mabel; and do
your duty —as a daughter —in His
Name!”

The Ormoln clock chimes seven.
Alabel Harley stands on the white bear
skin, before the glowing grate; ealm,
determined, grandly beautiful, in her
perfect dinner dress. By her—trinmph-
ant, eager — altnost earnest now—
stands Edgar Vane.

whut why «benld T wait?” he pleads. ©T
have waited all these years; have loved
you only-—always! Oh, Mabel darling!
say yvouwill leave this iceberg and come
with 1ne! Give me my aoswer; and
male a man of me, at last!”

Expectant, rosy now, and palpitant,
the young wife stands a very statue in
pose; listening for something beyond
his burping words. The front door
slams; a quick step on the stair] she
turns to Vane, placing her hand gravely
in his:

1 will p:wc you your answer, Edgar!
1 will make a man of you at last!” Her
eyes are on the carpet, her volee low
and gentle, but with never a tremor as
the parloy door opens w ide and sho
adds: *Hert! husband! I humbly beg
forgiveness for all my folly—all my sin,
I1am o King's I)uughtor. Our hond is
Charity; ond Charity is Lavel Thank
this friend for teaching me the trath—
in Ilis Name-—that Churity begins a¥
homel”

HANDY THREAD BOX.

It s Just the Thing for Boys to Maks for
Mother.

Probably nothing in the category of
domestic supplies is more productive
of displays of temper than spools of
thread which are left to work their
own sweet will in a8 sewing basket.
Perhaps some of the romping boys
with a paticnt mother would like to re-
ward this patience in some degree by
a little work of their own in her be-
.half. If so, what would be more ac-
ceptable than a neatly-arranged box
for spools of thread, one which will
keep all the various ends free from
snarls. The box shown in this cutis
muade from a cigar box of sufficient
depth to hold the size of spools to be
uszed and leave na little more than half
an inch space between the cover of the
box and the s :

Tha bor will probably be plastered
inside and out with paper decorationa
hardly fitted to your purpose. Moisten

these with a sponge and they can soon
be scraped off with a piece of glass or
a knife, or the box may be rubbed
down with coarse sandpaper and pol-
ished with a finer grade.
tighten
the

YWhen this
the joint= andd
cover with small

i=  donc
fasten on

THE TOX.
hinges, strips of leather or cloth
glued on inside. Then get &

piece of half-inech board and saw outa
portion just large encough to fit inside
the box; mark off the squares on this
board so that the lines will eross cach
other as near together as the spools can
stand without Interforing., At each
point of crossing bore a hole with a
very small gimlet and smooth off the
board neatly with sundpaper or a plane;
then drive through these holes from
the under side some round wire nails
long enough to reach the top of the
spools.

Put this false botiom in the box and
along the front and cnds bore as many
small thread holes as there are pegs in
the board. Put on a litltle metal
fastening to hold the cover down and
it is ready for decoration and use. A
small ornament tracad on with a burn-
ing iron peoint is pcrmancent and guite
effeetive if enrcfully laid out, or it may
e done with some dark wood stain
laid on with o small brush in imitation
of inlail work,

After this is all done, varnish or oil
the box inside and out and it will make
a very pretty and acceptable gift.—N.
Y. World.

SEAFARING PIGEONS.

ne of Them Fell a Victim to the Jealousy
of His Consort.

On the old Constellation, says a
writer in Tlarper’s Young PPecople, we
had a number of piresas, four or five
pairas of different-colored plumage.
The birds were great faverites and
grew very tame during oar lony pas-
sages at sea. They had a2 comfortable
bouse made for them by the ship's car-
penter, bot they preferred one of our
boats, & lerge roomy ecutter, hanging

at davits abreast the guarter-decle,
where the officers nscd to talke their
after-dinner smolece. In the stern-

sheets of the cutter the pimeons had
made nests, securing for that purpose
odds and ends lying about the deeks,
such as rope yarns, bits of cloth and
broom strows that we wonld throw
down for them to gather up, As the
sirawa fell on declk, the birds would iy
down from the gunwale of the boat.
seize the pivces in their beaks and fdy
back. Each pair was building a nest,
and it was interesting to watch them
work together. The most energetic
seemed to be a purple hen, whose
flizhts to the deck from the boat were
most frequent. Nevertheless she kept
good watch over hor mate and saw
that he did his share of the worle

One cvening, as this daily nest-
bullding was going on, the purple hen,
who had just carried a straw to the
boat, hopped up on the gunwale, pre-
paratory to flying down for another.
VWhile there, her mate was on decl
picking ard cheosing from a pumber
of straws that had been thrown down
for him. Close to him was a white hen
pigeon whose mate was in the boat.
The two interchanged, perhaps, some
bird remarks or glances, not percep-
tible, however, to the officers who
were standing abont The keen
glance of the purpie hen, 6o the con-
trary, saw indications of a flirtation in
the actions of the twa birds, snd
rufiling wp her feathers and pufling
herself ont to her fullest extent, sho
swooped down from her perch to the
declc. Walking up to the pair with an
air that showed unmistalkable indig-
nation and wrath, she strutted around
her mate, looking him squarely in the
eye, and dealt him three sharp blows
with her beak in quick succession.
The blows fell squarely on the head
of the bird, whostaggered for a few
scconds, aad then fell over dead, an
undoubted victim to the jealous rage
of his consort.

Needed Sirsugths
Young Wife—I z2m surprised to have
a strong man like you aszk tread of me.
Weary Wanders (wich dignity)—
Madam, if | were not a strong man I
should not ask for your bread.—Judge.
‘—-—Thu Diffcrence.
Papa—'Why, May, yon are too bir =
girl tu play with dolls.
May—Oh no, papa. This i= = big
doll.—IHarper’s Young People.
4n ond OFF.
Wheno a man gets off o pun he is al-

ways naxious for some cone else 10 get
oa to it—Trath.

THE ISI.E OF NID-NOD.

Oh, a satin sall, end o silver ~eag

Ower the purple waves to float;

For & path of gohl, from the sunset wesy,
Shines out the way that we love besc!
Shut, dear eyes that have drowsy grown,
Dreams are walting my swegt, my owni
Mother pilots her babe zlons

To the wonderful 1sle of Nid- Nodt

Omthe shorea of prarl we will roam all oighty
Watching tho dream-clves, weo and brightg
They will sing a soog for my baby desr—
Dance for my darling: do you hear?

Gifta thoy'li lay at theade dimpled feet,

Stora and roscs, all woven swoet;

Dh, ths prettics that we =hoall meet

Inthe beautiful Isle of Nid- Nedl

When the searlet glow of the dawn shall walig,
Homcward sgain our sall we'll takes
And we'll any good-by to the wee [olka all,
Promising cvery night o callt
Soon my precious will coo with gles,
Bafely moored will our dreambout bo;
Coma, my little one, sail with mo
To the for-away Isle of Nid-Nodi
-—Grorge Cooper, in Our Little Onca.

STORY OF A RING.

the White Ritien, Toat ¥,
Little Frank Found It.
Little ¥Frank was almost a year old,
but he could not yet walk o stepor
speak a worl. All he could do was to
sit upon the foor and play with blocks,
and malke his rubber doll squeals.
One morning his mamina was going
. to make preserves, 5o she took off her
gold ring ard put it on the table in the
dinlng-room. Then she left Franle

Dalsy, mnd

FRANK FINDSE TIIE RING.

there on the floor while she went Into
the kitchen. I'retty s=oon Daisy. the
white Lkitten, came in and jumped uap
on the table. YWhen she saw the ring
she whisked it off, rolled it over the
floor, and had a Ene time.

At last as she was pushing it abont
in a corner it sank into a small hole in
the earpet that a moth had made. She
tried to get it again, but by and by it
slipped ciear out of sight. After she
had done this she strolled nway ta the
barn and went to sleep on the hay.
Frank had watchedd her movements,
but as he could not tallc he was unable
to report her wrong doing.

When his mamma loolkesd for her
ring she could not fAnd it anywhere,
aml she felt very sorry.

For nearly thirce months the ring lay
in its snug hiding place. During that
time Franlk had been growing and
learning a great deal. Ile could et
all around the floor now. One day
when he was creeping in the corner he
found the tiny moth hale and put his
finger into it. Then he wonld often
o there and do the same thing till the
hole grew Iarger.

At last he saw somcething shining
down among the loose thrends and he
pulled cut the lost ring. lie crept ta
his mamma 2nd held it up to her; and,
oh, how surprised she was.

“Where did I'rank God it?™”
elaimed.

Then he erept boek into the corner
and shawed her the hole in the carpet;
but she could not think how the ring
ever jrot there.

When his sister Mapggie came from
sechoo!l and heard about it, she said: *'I
believe Daisy was the rogue that lost
it: for resterday she pushed my thim-
ble off the table sud rolled it over the
floor for a longr time.™

S0 they agreed that this was the way
the mischief had been done.—M. E. N.
Hatheway, in Our Little Ones.

sho ox-

Loat His I'ension.

In o =mall village in Maine thera
lives an old soldicr who has for many
years reecived a pension fromn the gov-
earnment, which, with his emall earn-
ings by oceasional jobs, makes him
comfartablo.

One day, while at work in the house
of a neighbor, he slipped at the top of
a flight of stairs, and fell to the bot-
tom. The lady of the house heard the
poiee, and hurried to learn the cause.

“Why, Ambrosc." she said, "is that
you? Did yon fall downstairs?"

“Yes, marm. 1 did,” answered the
ald man, **and for sbout a couple of
minutes I thought I'd lozt my pension.”

Ercaking It Geoatly.

Young Wife—My dear, you were
the stroke oor at college. weren't you?

Yourg Huzhand—Yes, love.

“#And o very prun‘llﬂcnb member of
the gymnastic class?”

“I was the leader.™

“And quite a hand at all athletic ex-
ercises?"

*fChite a hand? My gracious! T was
the champion wallker, the best renner,
the head man at lifting heavy weights,
jand as for ecarcying? Why [ conld
i shoulder a barrel of floar and—"

“Well, love, just please earry the
baby a coupls of hours; 'm tiied, "=
 Southwen.

Nemeals.

Little Brother--I1f you moock anybody I

that stutters, you'll become a stutterer
yoursels.

Little Sister—Will I?

*“Yes, you will; and if you mock any-
body that limp= you'll get lame, 'canse
tbat's punishment.”™

**Then I guesa that's why ladies haa
to begin wearin® hoop skirts. They's
teen laughin at folks that used to wear
‘em."—Good News.

Tos WIIL Stay Up.

Housclkeeper—Ice will bo very chelp
next summer, won't it?

Ice Man—Well, I don’t hknow, mum.
You sce, we've ot & good deal of dear
ice left over from the year before, and
we'll have to sell that first, becansze it
might spoil, you know, and I'm afraid
by the time the old stock is gone. the
cheap ice will all be melted.—~N. ¥.
Weekly.

Foor Musical Folitics.
Trate Politician—You shan't have a
nickel of your bill, confound youl
Bandmaster—\Vhy not?

Irate Politician—Why not, iot?
What made you play “‘Die ¥ t Am
Bhein" whencver we gotin Irish

district and *“The Wea
Green™ swwhen we got ig
wards?'—Chieago R

Making Tt Blatk for ﬂi’m. o

The Cook—See heah, you idjot, what
you mixin' =oot inter dat coffec fur?

& yoll done gone crazy?

The Waliress—Crazy? No. A gem-
men in de dining-room dar said he
didn’t want any yellar dish watah in
his'n, but if I'd bLring ’im acup of
black coffec he'd gib me a gquartah.—
Harper's Bazar.

A Slur on the Medicral Professlon.
EBguille— A doetor never malkesa visit
after his patient is out of danger.
Bill=—I've heard of them deing so
many times.
Squilis—No, I gness not; for so long

as # doctor continues his wisita the
patient is in dangoer. — Des DMoines
Argonaut.

Pat's Joke.
Pat was digging in a deep trench.
“Hullo, Irish!” cried a man from
above.
“Oh was Oirish befoor 01 got in hege,™
returned Pat, “but now Oi'm s Ditch-
man."—Judge. T P

FRACTICALLY INDESTRUCTIBLIL

Misa Fadette Flower—I1 have n great
affection for that chureh, professor—as
m child, I played about it, while it was
building!

Prof. Solomon Stiff—Is it possible?—
and it sccems to be still in remarkably
good repair!—Pncle.

Inenrable.

Hicks—And you say thut Styles was
shot at by n miscreant in the public
eireet. What a fright it must have
given him. 1 don't suppose he'll get
over it for years.

Wicke—1lic'll never get over it Lie
is proud as Luelfer about it.  Te fAat-
ters himself that he was mistaken fora
millionaire.—DBoston Transcript.

No Fovercy.

Wife—That new gown of mine isa
perfect poem, isn’t it?

Hushand (swho writes)—No, It isn't.
I've been trying for an hour to make
passementerie, or furbelow, or bouf-
fant, or some of those other words in
the bill, rhyme with dollars, and I
can't do it to eave my neck.—Detroit
Free Press.

A Good Excuse.

Judge—Why didn't you give the
purse to the police when you found it?

FPrisoner—LDecause it was late in the
evening.

.Tuc‘lgc«-—‘But why didn't you give iton
the following morning?

Priconer—Because there was nothing
more in it then.—I'liegende Blaetter.

The E: ..‘
Bhe—Haove you doctors :z.ny feelings?
He—0Oh, yes. When my own brother

in sick I c¢all in another physician.
Doesn’t that shaw it?

She—Yes. A man who hns no com-
punctions about murder, but avoids
fratricide, must have some feelings.—
Life.

A Glb Salesmann.

Pusiness Man—I'11 buy nothing more
from you. The last suit of clothes yon
sold roe shrank terribly after a single
shower of rain. The coat now doesn't
reach as far as the waist and the
trousers are up to the knees.

Traveling Salesman—Then you have
a first-clazs bicyele suit, and the best
thing you cando is to buy a wheel.—
Fliegende Blaetter.

She Corrected Him.

*You are the only girlin all the wide
world that I have ever loved,” he said
to the Boston maiden.

] am delighted to hear yon =ay so,”
ghia answered, “but I think you are

hardly, correct in saying the wide
warid. Round world would be better.
The world is round, slightly flattened
at the poles.”—N. Y. Press.

—_— e
Made n Great Hit.
"I was immensely pleased with Ham-
phat in that last act.™
‘;'\Vhy. he doesn’t come on then at
all.”
“No, I know he didn't.""— Chicaga
Record.
Do BEcomomy Hent.
‘s like to lunch with Barrows His
conversation is very bright.”
“That’s all right, but it's chenper 4
get it direct from the comic pnpers.™—
! Harper's Bazay.

THE FINANCIAL DIFFICULTY.

Facts Which Cond the Repubil
Financisl Policy.

When an imminent danger threatens,
the first thing to do is to avert it. It is
time enough to inguire into the causes
of the danger afterwards.

This is plai the right palicy in re-
gard to the e Hng financial difficulty.
But the organs of the discarded repub-
lican party are laboring to impeach the
sense and the patriotism of a great ma-
jority of the people by asscrtions that
**abont money the democratie party is
not to be trusted,” and that the ‘‘heavy
loss of gold” is oecasioned by the fact
that ‘‘an overwhelming prejudice with-
1n,$lw democratic party favors silver
payment.s."

It is dme to the truth of history te
meot this misreprezentation at once
with a plain statement of incontest-
able facts:

1. When the democratic administra-
tion ¢ame into power, on ithe 4th of
March, the *heavy loss of gold” under
repu blican rule had left bat 2957,000 of
“SPree gold™ in “Ehe treasury, whereas
when thefdemocrats went out of power
four years before the amount of free

gold above the £100,000,000 reserve
turned over to Mr. Harrieon was -
B74,472. -

2. There has been no democratic
clamor in favar of silver paym On
the contrary, Senators Woor and
Cockrell, prominant adtvocates of free
coinage, have approved the determina-
tion of the administration to pay in
rold,

3. The most active cause of the pres
ent difficulty 15 the republican silver
act of 1200, under which, as Secretary
Carlisle says, *‘the government has
been and now is paying rold for silver
bullion and storing the silver in the
waults, where iLis asuscless for any pur-
pose of cirenlation or redemption as irom,
lead or any other commodity.”

4. The suggestion of and aunthority
for silver redemption are contained in
this same republican law, which directs
the secretary of the treasury to “eoin of
the silver bullion purchased nnder this
act as much as may be nevessary to pro-
wide for the redemplion of the treasury
notes herein provided for.™

In fixing responsibility stick to the
facta. But first of all, let all grood citi-
zens sustain the government's policy to
maintain the public eredit and keep the
public faith.—N. ¥. Worlil

HARRISON AS LECTURER.

His War Follcy Wil Have to l?n(ler;oa
Change.

Ex-Fresident Harrizson's scrvices have
been secured as a lecturer on interna-
tional law at the Stanford university in
California, and Senntor Stanford ia re-
ported as saying that fie “‘had an ab-
horrence of war, and had suggested to
Gen. Hareison that in his lectures he
should devote himself to any extent he
dasires to arguments for peace and arbi-
tration."* Jt will be interesting to hear
Gaoo. Harrison lecture in favor of arbi-
tration, considering how much he did
when in power ta uphold, in _his deal-
ings with Chili, that view of national
honmor which makes arbitration, as o
means of settling international dis-
putes, difficult. The Chilian» svere ip
great tronble when the Valparaiso riot
occurred; there was no reason for be-
lieving that the government anthorized
or approved of it, or were reluctant to
punish the rioters. There was no donbt
of our enpaecity to conquer the eountry
in a single eampaign, if we chose. The
case was one, therefore, which eminent-
1y ealled for delay, and poatience and
farbearance, for, in short, the dis-
play of faith in  peaceful meth-
ods. President Harvrison, however,
from theo very first, permitted
the navy department to shower threats
on the Chilians, in such volume as to
make it very diflicnlt for a high-spirited
people to apolopize and make amends,
and to commit the American press and
public to a war policy towards a small
fecble power. His getting in o wav
message on Monday beeaunse he had no
telepram on Saturday is fresh in every
Pody’s memory. Should he come outs
now as a sapporter of arbitration, we
trust that e will bear in mind that a

enceful, pcnc.e—loving stute of the pub-
lic mind is mecessary tao make arbitra-
tion sucecssfal, and that to produce
this state the duelistic view of honor
has to be Iaid aside. It was as difficult
to persuade people, when they found
we had a nice new navy, that honor did
not require wus to fight the Chilians
promptly last year, as it would have
been to convinee a South Carolina gen-
tleman in 1859 that as good gpentlemen
a& he here at the north kept their honaor
in good condition withont either occa-
siopally sheoting at anybody or being
oceasionally shot at. Imshort, in order
to have peace or peaceinl modes of set-
tling differences, we have to cultivate a
peaceable disposition.—XN. Y. Post.

Carlisic’a llarklng.

Ilemoerats understand very well the

ure to which Secretary Carlisle is
siibjocted by the millionaires and gold
speculators, and he will find all demo-
erats reudy to support him in carrying
out a just and hopest poliey. He need
not ask from these insolent and dicta-
torial people a single dollar either as a
loan or as a faver. If he wants another
hundred million in gold, or if he needs
two hundred million or threce hundred
million, to do what the platoerats call
“maintaining the publie eredit,” the
democratic party and the democratic
congress will see that he gets it. Let
him give these people to understand
that it is inconsistent with the dignity
of the United States under democratic
administra tion to beg from them or to
accept favors from them and that it is
| inconsisteot with both law and justice
to borrow from them to help them cor-
ner money against the people. He can
rely on i that the democratic congress
will give the treasury all the gold that
can possibly be called for.—St. Louis
Republic.

—SRenator Cullgm, of Illinois, iz
rallyving around the flag which was low-
ered at Hawaji. The senator is always
ready to rally in times of peace.—St.
L.ounis Republic.

~——The republican newspaper corre-
spondents mast get together on their
stories before they can hopu te pull the
sabinet apart.—N. ¥. Wor

CONFIDENCE RESTORED.

Pablie Faith Hnas Withstood Cornardly
Eepublican Attacks.

It is & credit to the people of this

country that all the petty attempts to
ercate a financial Alurry and precipitate
a disastrous crisis bave been unnavail-
ing. Never before has the spirit of
party malignity more recklessly assert-
ed itself. The relations of the president
and the cabinet have been misrepresent-
ed and an open rupture between them
made to appear as imminent. Repuab-
lican organs have cxerted their influence
to create o want of confidence and o
arcuse the financial interesis of the
west apainst those of the east. There
has been a well-defined purpose to in-
jure the administration in the eyes of
the conntry, no matter what disastrous
consequences might ensue.  But publia
faith bas withstood tha cowardly as-’
saunlt” because firm in the belief that
those who have heen placed at the head
of affairs will do that which is wisess
and best for the good of the govern-
ment and the people.
" The recent meeting of the sceretary
of the treasary and the bankers of New
York removed any disturbing doubts
that may have been created in the
minds of the buosiness men and the
financiers of the country. It threw
light upon phases of the qnuestion that
were before obseure, and corrected mis-
understandings that had srisem. 1t
brought out clearly the fact, which
some have affected to doubt, that the
seeretary and the bankers have the
same object in view, and are entirely
apgraed as to the neeessity of repealing
the sflver act of 1890 as the only com-
plete remedy for existing evils. Thera
were some differences of view as to the
details of the action probably required
in the interval before this repeal can
be achieved; but they are anxious to co-
operate with each other in the most
cordial manner.

These facts are of the wtmost  impor-
tance, because it is plain that no finan-
cial peliey can be successful which, on
the one hand, has not the approval of
the secretary, and on the other does not
meet the requirements of the large
commercial and financial intercsts rep-
resented by the hankers. Sceretary
Carlizle bas shown a clearer conception
of the situwation and ils demands than
some even of hia friends were willing
to concede to him. He has also recog-
nized the responsibrility of the bankers
as trustecs for the greater part of the
business of the whole country, a matter
which in itself is of primary impor-
tance. With amicable cooperation se-
eured, and with the known broad and
well-considered wviews of President
Cleveland, the country ecan look for-
ward to the difficalties which must be
met with confident assurance that they
will be overcome without serions conse=
quencee to the business interests of the
eountry.— Iletroit Free Press.

CLEVELAND'S FINANCIAL POLICY

A Declaratlon Which Teaves No Room
for Doubt or Uncertainty.

The following anthoritative statement
by I'resident Cleveland clears the
finzneial atmaosphere. It follows up
specifically the pledge of the inangural
address. It meets boldly a situation
which has thrown into unecertainty
many positive men. The president
says:

“The inclination on the part of the
public to accept newspaper roports con-
cerning the intentions of those charged
with the managpement of onr natiimal
finances seems to justify my emphatie
contradiction of the statement that the
redemption of any kind of treasury
notes, except in gold, has at any time
been determined upon or contemplated
by the secretary of the treasury or any
other member of the present adminis-
tration. The president and his cabinet
are abzolutely harmonions in the deter-
mination to exercise overy power ¢on-
ferred upon them to maintain the pub-
lie eredit, to keep the public faith and
to preserve the parity betsween gold and
silver and between all financial obliga-
tions af the government.

“While the law of 1880 forcing the
purchase of a fixed amount of silver
every month provides that the secretary
of the treasury, in his discretion, may
redeein in either gold or silver the
treasnry notes given in payment of sil-
ver purchases. yet the declaration of
the poliey of the government 1o main-
tain the parity between the two met-
als, scemns so clearly to regulate this
diserction as to dictate their redomp-
tion in gold.

“‘0f course, perplexity and difficulties
have prown out of an unfortunato
financial policy which we found in
vogue. and embarrastéments have arisen
frem ill-advised financial legislation,
confronting us at every turn, but, with
cheerful confidence among the people
and a patriotic disposition to eooperate,
threatened dangers will be averted,
pending a legislative return to a better
nnd sounder finnncial plan. The strong
ergdit of the country, still unimpaired,
and the good sense of our people, which
has never failed in time of need, are at
Lhand to” save us from disaster.”—Al-
bany Argus. .

The emphatic statemont of th

president as to the determination to
continue the payment of the treasury
notesiin-gold will set at rest theMoubts
which the timid opes have had as to the
policy of the administration in that re-
gard. The statement is of value in an-
other aspeet. It calls attention to the
fact that the existing trouble, concern-

ing which his republican critics are sd
voluble, is of republican origin. It is
the Sherman law more than any other
agency—more indeed than all others
combined—that has brought about the
present situation. The practical effect
of that measura has been to compel the
governmeni to exchange its] gold for
silver, and it wwas idle to expect that
this could be continued indefinitely
without depleting seriously, if not dan-
gerously, the stock of gold, —Detroit
Free Press.

—The democratie administeation
turned over to its republican succespor
four years ngo nearly ten times as much
free gold~as it received back from Bee-
retary Foster last Maorch. Ard yet
ithe republican organs assert that =
return to the old regime is necessary
to restore  tconfidencel”—N. Y. Worlds
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