
REMEMBERMKINLEY
FIRST ANNIVERSARY OF THE

DEATH OF THE PRESIDENT
COMMEMORATED

CHURCHES IN NUMEROUS
CITIES HOLD SERVICES

Bermons on the Lessons of the Life of
the Beloved Ruler and Personal Rem-
iniscences Related by Acquaintances
—McKinley's Favorite Hymns Play-
ed and Sung.

NEW YORK, Sept. 14.—The first an-
niversary of the death of President
William McKinley was specially ob-
served today in a large number of the
churches of this city, while it was re-
ferred to by the pastors of almost all
the others. Rev. Charles L. Thompson
preached at the Fifth Avenue Presby-
terian' church on religious elements of
national strength. This is the church
which President McKinley attended
\u25a0when his visits to this city included
Sundays. In this church, as in all the
others, the hymns "Lead Kindly Light"
and "Nearer My God to Thee" were
included in the programme of congre-
gational singing. The sermons were
laudatory of the public acts and pri-
vate character of the dead executive.

In the Church of Christ (Christian
Scientist), after the programme of
reading, a special service was held and
Gov. Odell's proclamation calling for
the observance of the day was read
to the congregation. Dr. Francis Ed-
ward Marsten, one of Mr. McKinley's
personal friends while pastor of a Col-
umbus (Ohio) Presbyterian church,
and now pastor-elect of the Bethany
Presbyterian church, of this city, in-
dulged in personal reminiscences of
the president and spoke of the home
life and lovable character of Mr. Mc-
Kinley. Fifteen thousand gathered
around the band stand at the mall in
Central park in the afternoon to listen
to a memorial concert by a regimental
tand.

In Brooklyn and in all the suburbs
of this city, as well, as in the neighbor-
Ing towns and villages of New Jersey,
the day was observed in all the church-
es.

Special Programmes in Cincinnati.
CINCINNATI, Ohio, Sept. 14.—Me-

Kinley memorial services were held in
all the churches of this vicinity today.
The attendance was larger than usual.
There were special programmes in
many churches, including the martyred
president's favorite musical numbers.
In the afternoon Weber's band gave a
concert in Eden park, with a pro-
gramme adapted to the anniversary
that was commemorated at all gather-
Ings of the day. Exercises were also
held in all the benevolent and other
public institutions. In some churches
the floral tributes were as elaborate as
on Easter. In many places the portrait
of McKinley was festooned with crepe
or flowers. The posts of the Grand
Army of the Republic attended in bod-
ies at different churches. At the ca-
thedral Archbishop Elder had the lit-
any of the saints recited after high
mass, and at the Catholic churches the
pastors spoke at the morning services
of the life and services of McKinley
and the lesson of his untimely death.
In the afternoon and evening judges,
lawyers, professors from the University
of Cincinnati and other prominent men
addressed the congregations on Mc-
Kinley. No day was ever more gen-
erally observed in sacred or secular
circles here. Tomorrow there will be
exercises in memory of McKinley in
all the schools.

Public Meeting at Buffalo.
BUFFALO, N. V., Sept. 14.—The an-

niversary of the death of William Mc-
Kinley was universally observed In this
city to-day. The pastors in all the
churches paid tribute to the memory
of the martyred president and the con-
gregation sang his favorite hymns.
"Nearer My God to Thee" and "Lead
Kindly Light," were sung by the wor-
Bhipers in small chapels and missions
and gloriously intoned on the great
organs in the larger churches, seem-
ingly with special significance and fer-
vor.

In the afternoon a public meeting
was held in the city convention hall.
The auditorium was crowded and hun-
dreds were turned away. Despite the
presence of the great throng a rever-
ential quiet prevailed throughout the
services. The interior of th,e hall was
decorated with the national colors. A
large oil painting of the dead president,'
festooned in flags, faced the audience.
Over the portrait was a banner ln-
Bcribed with the words uttered by the
president on his death bed, "It is God's
way." Mayor Erastus C. Knight pre-
sided.

Bells Chime "Lead, Kindly Light."
OMAHA, Neb., Sept. 14.—McKinley

memorial day was generally observed
by the churches, religious and other
organizations in this city.

Proclamations had been issued by
the governor and by Mayor Moore re-
questing the people to commemorate
the day and the request was generally
adhered to. At 2:15 this morning
"Lead, Kindly Light," rang out from
the chimes from Trinity cathedral and
special services were held at the Cath-
olic churches. With few exceptions the
clergy of the city made reference to
the life and death of the late president.

In the Home City.
CANTON, Ohio, Sept. 14.—There was

a general observance of McKinley

THE

Milwaukee Road.
ALMOST twenty years ago the

•&\u25a0 Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul
Railway began lighting its trains

by electricity, and to-day it has the
most perfectly lighted trains in the
world. Three trains daily from the
Twin Cities have complete electric
plants furnishing electric light; elec-
tric fans for Sleeping cars, Dining
cars and Parlor cars.

The Day Express gives a ride of
150 miles along the bank of the

Father of Waters, and crossing the
river at La Crosse the train traverses
the State of Wisconsin for 200 miles,
through the beautiful Summer Re-
sorts —Sparta, Kilbourn, Oconomo-
woc, Nashotah, Hartland, Pewaukee
and Milwaukee, reaching Chicago at
9:25 P. M.

The Night Express leaves the
Twin Ctfles in the early evening,
arriving in Chicago at 7:00 A. M. in
time for all eastbound trains.

The Pioneer Limited, famous the
world over as the finest train on
earth, leaves the Twin Cities later in
the evening, arriving in Chicago at
9:80 A. M. There is no train in the
world with equipment equaling that
of the Pioneer Limited.

memorial day In the city which claim-
ed him as its own. From almost every
pulpit there was reference in prayer or
in address to him and his work. His
favorite hymns were used. The ad-
dress that attracted most attention
here was that given by Judge William
R. Day, former secretary of state and
a friend and adviser of McKinley for
many years. The address was deliv-
ered in the First M. E. church, of which
McKinley was a member and in which
the public funeral was held Sept. 19,
1901. The only decorations were flow-
ers and a portrait of the late president,
around which were the folds of the
stars and stripes. In the Catholic
churches of the city special mass was
said and tribute was paid by some of
the priests to the memory of McKin-
ley, they having known him person-
ally.

Although deeply conscious of the fact
that it was just one year ago that her
husband had died, Mrs. McKinley did
not vary the programme followed by

her for several months. All days to
her have been memorial days. Her
usual trip to West Lawn cemetery was
taken this forenoon and she laid ever-
greens and flowers on the casket that
contains the remains of the nation's
martyred chief. Mrs. Garrett A. Ho-
bart, who is her guest, went with her
into the McKinley tomb and also laid
a bouquet of flowers on the coffin.
Their subsequent drive took them to
the McKinley plot, where the daily
bouquet was laid by Mrs. McKinley's
direction. During the day there were
many visitors at the McKinley vault.

Bell Stroke for Each of His Years.
MILWAUKEE, Wis., Sept. 14.—The

anniversary of President McKinley's
death was not generally observed by
special services in the Milwaukee
churches. The most elaborate com-
memoration of the day was at the Eng-
lish Lutheran Church of the Ascension.
One hundred and fifty children took
part In the services, and the choir sang
the funeral anthem. Prior to the serv-
ice the church bell tolled once for each
year of the late president's life. Gus-
tave Steams preached the sermon.

Rev. Dr. Hall, who occupied the
pulpit at Calvary Presbyterian church,
and Rev. Thomas Edward Barr, pas-
tor of the People's church, made allu-
sion to the day.

Ohio's Governor Pays Tribute. "

COLUMBUS, Ohio, Sept. 14.—Serv-
ices in memory of the late President
William McKinley were held in nearly
all the Columbus churches today. Por-
traits of the martyred president and
flowers were generally displayed.
Memorial addresses were delivered by
Gov. Nash, at Third Avenue M. E.
church; Congressman Grosvenor, at
Broad Street M. E. church, and Senator
Warner, of Cleveland, at Eastwood
Congregational church. Addresses
were also delivered by public men of
local prominence at other churches in
addition to eulogies of pastors.

Utterances Against Anarchism.
KANSAS CITY, Mo., Sept. 14.—

Services were held in all of the lead-
ing churches in Kansas City today
commemorating the first anniversary
of President McKinley's death. The fa-
vorite hymns of the martyred presi-
dent, "Lead, Kindly Light," and "Near-
er, My God, to Thee," forrrted a prom-
inent part of the various musical pro-
grammes. Many of the sermons held
up McKinley's life as that of an Amer-
ican citizen that Americans should
emulate.

Many of the addresses contained ut-
terances against anarchism. The serv-
ices were well attended.

Carnations at St. Joseph.
ST. JOSEPH Mo., Sept. 14.—McKin-

ley memorial services were held in all
of the churches of this city today. The
services were very largely attended.
Decorations in carnations, the favorite
flower of the late president, were elab-
orate.

Memorial at Louisville.
LOUISVILLE, Ky., Sept. 14.—While

only two special memorial services
were held in Louisville today in ob-
servance of the first anniversary of the
death of President McKinley, the pas-
tors of the various churches made ref-
erence in their sermons to the occasion.

At the Second English Lutheran
church a union meeting was held this
afternoon and addresses were made by
all the preachers of that denomination
in the city, extolling the virtues of the
late president in his public and private
character. Tonight at the Second Bap-
tist church Rev. Helm Jones, in the
presence of a large congregation, de-
livered a sermon in which he paid high
tribute to the memory of President
McKinley, and a special musical pro-
gramme was rendered.

Twenty-five Thousand Singers.
CLEVELAND, Ohio, Sept., 14.—Me-

Kinley memorial services were gener-
ally held in the churches of the sev-
eral denominations in this city today.
The life and work of the late president
formed the subject matter of the dis-
courses of the preachers, or if not that
choirs sang the two hymns which Mr.
Kinley liked so well. In the Roman
Catholic churches a prayer composed
by Archbishop Carroll for the guid-
ance and protection ofrulers was read.
A very impressive observance was that
in Edgewater Park, where 25,000 peo-
ple, present at a band concert, joined
in the singing of the hymn, "Nearer,
My God, to Thee," with heads uncov-
ered, to the music of a band.

Special Services in Pennsylvania.
PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Sept. 14.—

Pursuant to a proclamation issued by
the governor of Pennsylvania, the an-
niversary of the death of President Mc-
Kinley was observed today by special
services in the churches of all denom-
inations in this city and state. Many
clergymen took for their text the life
of the late president. "Nearer, My God,
to' Thee," and "Lead, Kindly Light,"
President. McKinley's favorites, were
the principal hymns sung.

PITTSBURG, Pa., Sept. 14.—McKin-
ley memorial services were held today
in all the churches of Pittsburgh and
Allegheny, irrespective of denomina-
tional lines. Sermons appropriate to
the occasion were delivered in which
the preachers eulogized the dead presi-
dent and drew lessons from his life and
deeds. In some of the city churches
the features of the music were the fa-
vorite hymns of the dead president,
"Lead, Kindly Light," and "Nearer, My
God, to Thee."

Lauded in Chicago.
CHICAGO, Sept. 14.—Chicago paid

an especial tribute today to the mem-
ory of William McKinley. Through-
out the city from platform and pulpit
men of all nationalities and creeds
lauded the life and deeds of the mar-
tyred president whose death ocurred
one year ago today. His nobility of
character, purity of home life, solidity
of statesmanship and kindness of heart
were subjects of outpourings from the
clergy and laity. Musical services ar-
ranged especially for the occasion add-
ed in a considerable degree to the im-
pression made by prayer and ora-
tory.

The principal meeting was held in
the afternoon at the First Methodist
church, where speakers of national
reputation joined in giving expression
to their esteem for the character and
work of the late president. The
church was crowded to the doors and
hundreds were unable to secure ad-
mittance. The principal speaker at
the meeting was Bishop Fallows. The-
other speakers included W. A. Water-
man, of Terre Haute, Ind., and Dr.
Joseph A. Milburn, a brother of John
C. Milburn, of Buffalo, at whose Buf-
falo house President McsKinley died.

At the Nation's Capital.
WASHINGTON, D. C., Sept. 14.—The

anniversary of the death of President
McKinley was marked by some tender
and sincere mention of him in nearly
every church in Washington. In many
of them were exhibited emblems of
mourning and also the national flag.

Secretaries Wilson and Hitchcock
and Secretary Cortelyou attended the
services at the Metropolitan M. E.
church, where President McKinley
worshiped. Over the marble tablet
placed to the memory of the late pres-

ldent was placed a laurel wreath. His
pew was unoccupied. The pastor,
Rev. Frank Bristol, preached a eu-
logistic sermon.

Flowers at Duluth.
DULUTH, Minn., Sept. 14.—McKin-

ley memorial services were held in
nearly all of the Duluth churches and
at most of the smaller range towns to-
day and the attendance was unusually
large. McKinley's favorite hymn was
sung and other recognitions of the day
were made here. The floral decora-
tions were elaborate.

COUNTESS ARRESTED
FOR MURDER

Italian Woman Accused of Complicity
in the Killing of Husband-

Mysterious Case.

ROME, Sept. 14.—The Countess Bon
Martini, wife of Count Bon Martini,
who was assassinated at Bologna by

Tullio Murri, his brother-in-law, has
been arrested on the charge of com-
plicity in the murder of her husband.
It is alleged that the countess spurred
her brother on to commit the crime.

Dr. Naldi, an intimate friend of Tul-
lio Murri, who confessed to the murder
of the count last week, has given him-
self up as implicated in the crime.

The mystery of this case grows
deeper every day, and it is being fol-
lowed in Italy with great interest.
Doubt is now thrown upon the genu-
ineness of Tullio Murri's confession,
and it is said he took the responsibility
of the crime upon his own shoulders.
It is also alleged that the Countess
Bon Martini induced her brother to
hire Dr. Naldi to assassinate the count.
In spite of the evidence against her,
which the police believe to be convinc-
ing, the countess protests her inno-
cence. Prof. Murri, father of the coun-
tess and the confessed murderer of her
husband, fainted today when he wit-
nessed the arrest of his daughter.

REITZ EXPEDITES HIS
AMERICAN VISIT

He Will Sail for New York Sept. 25 to
Lecture for a Twofold

Purpose.

AMSTERDAM, Sept. 15.—Mr. Reitz,
formerly state secretary of the Trans-
vaal, will sail Sept. 25 for New York
to give lectures both on behalf of his
own finances and for the benefit of the
Boers.

This unexpectedly early departure of
Mr. Reitz is said to be due to the in-
sistence of the Boer generals, Botha,
Dewet and Delarey, that the anti-
British propaganda in Europe must be
moderated.

DID NOT CRITICISE THE
GERMAN ARMY UNFAVORABLY

On the Other Hand, Gen. Corbin Ex-
presses Admiration of It.

BERLIN, Sept. 14.—Gen. Henry C.
Corbin, who, together with Maj. Gen.
Samuel B. M. Young and Brig. Gen.
Leonard Wood, attended the German
army maneuvers near Frankfort-on-
the-Oder last week, gave out a state-
ment before he left for Dusseldorf de-
nying what purported to be an inter-
view with him in which he was repre-
sented as unfavorably criticising the
German infantry. In this statement
Gen. Corbin said:

"My companions and Ihave reached
the conviction that the German army,
in every respect, but particularly In
organization, instruction, discipline
and equipment, is among the best in
existence, if not the best. The army
excited the admiration of all of the
American officers who witnessed the
maneuvers, and we shall never forget
the many marks of distinction and
courtesy bestowed upon us by Emperor
William and his officers."

COMMITS SUICIDE
DURING HONEYMOON

First Compels His Bride to Walk the

Streets in Her Night-
robe.

SAGINAW, Mich., Sept. 14.—Charles
B. Robson, of Atlin, B. C, a rich mine
owner, ended a two-day honeymoon by
going insane and jumping in the river
after forcing his bride to walk through

the streets with him at 2:45 in her
nightrobe. He was married Friday to

Miss Phoebe Grant Stephens, of Sag-

inaw.

TUTTLE IS ARRESTED
ABDUCTOR OF LIZZIE ZIMMER-

MAN OVERTAKEN

In Company With the Fourteen-Year-
Old Child He Is Captured Thirty

Miles South of Minneapolis and Both

Are Brought Back and Jailed.

Edward Tuttle, accused of abducting

Lizzie Zimmerman, of Brooklyn Cen-
ter, was arrested yesterday on a farm
thirty miles south of Minneapolis. He
was accompanied by Miss Zimmer-
man, and the two were taken into cus-
tody by Detectives Sweeney, of St.
Paul, and Howard, Morrissey and
Stavlo, of Minneapolis.

Both Locked Up.

Both were brought to the city and
locked up at the central police station
last night. Tuttle did not deny having

abducted the girl, but claims that he
is anxious to marry her. Henry Zim-
merman, the young woman's father,

was notified of the capture and will
come to Minneapolis today to consult
with the county attorney.

It is claimed by Zimmerman that on
Aug. 12 his daughter, Lizzie, aged

fourteen, was abducted by Edward
Tuttle, and he at once offered a re-
ward for the capture of the abductor
and return of his child.

Ask for Ransom.

Shortly after the disappearance of
the young girl, Zimmerman received a
letter purporting to come from the al-
leged abductors, which informed him
if he would pay $150 his daughter
would be returned to him unharmed,
but in the event of his failure to do this
dire disaster would befall the girl.

A meeting was arranged, and every-
thing was in readiness for Mr. Zim-
merman to perform his part of the
contract. The writers failed in their
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PIGGOTT CAI^S|
HIMSELF CHRIST

Fanatic in London Causes Disorder in
Which a Mob Does Business

WitMHin*

LONDON, Sept. 14.—Extraordinary
scenes, verging upon riot, occurred to-
day at Clapton, where nearly 5,000 per-
sons attempted to ixtob % former Epis-
copalian clergyman named Smyth Pig-
gott, who is now the leader of an ec-
centric sect called the "Agapemonltes."

Piggott last week announced himself
as the Messiah. Exposures of the man,
which filled many columns in the news-
papers, heightened public interest In
the matter to such a pitch that today
Piggott was taken from the mob only
by the efforts of mounted policemen.
In spite of warnings, the chapel in
which Piggott held services today was
invaded by jeering crowds, but in the
face of howling disorder Piggott again
affirmed that he was the Christ.

THEY WANTED TO
DIE TOGETHER

Buffalo Girl Dead and Her Companion,
a Married Man, Has a Slashed

Throat.
ROCHESTER, N. T., Sept. 14. —Ethel B. Dingle, a very pretty girl, lies

dead from a wound in her throat, while
Leland Dorr Kent is at the homeop-
athic hospital, his throat also slashed,
but not fatally. Kent claims that the
girl wounded him then killed herself.
His story is doubted.

The couple came from Buffalo late
last night and registered at the Whit-
comb house as L. D. Kent and wife.
They were found in their room today,
the girl dead, the man wild and rav-
ing. A razor was in the girl's left hand
and several powerful drugs were found
in small bottles in .the room. Detec-
tives are guarding Kent, who would
have graduated from the medical
school of Buffalo university next year.
He has a wife and;little son in that
city. The girl was a Canadian and has
been a nurse in Riverside hospital
most of the four years past, but was
discharged there a^fe\s weeks ago.
The intimacy of the tv?o dates back
only two months, and, ; according tc
what can be secured of/Kent's story,
they wanted to die together.

CRUISER LEAVES FOR
COLON Oiy RUSH ORDERS

of War Material On Board.
PHILADELPHIA, Pa.. Sept. 14.—1n

response to hurry orders from Washing-
ton, the auxiliary cruiser Panther, in com-
mand of Lieut. Col. B. R. "Russell, left the
League Island navy yard at 6:15 o'clock
tonight for Colon. On board of the Panther
is a battalion of marines, numbering 320men, who are in command of Lieut. B.
R. Russell. The battalion is made up of
one company from League Island, in com-
mand of Capt. N. J. Shaw; one from
Brooklyn, Capt. E. S. Williams; one from
the Washington barracks, Capt. D. D.
Porter, and the other from Annapolis,
Capt. Albert L. Marix.

The cruiser took along a field battery
of four Colt rapid-fire guns, two other
field pieces, and ample ammunition. When
the orders were received the Panther
had on a full supply of coal and was in
every way prepared to go.

Over Three Hundred Marines and Plenty

BEAUMONT, Tex., Sept. 14.—The
burning gusher ceased flowing of its own
accord this morning, and the fire was ex-
tinguished. Smoldering fire at the big
tank is all that remains of the flames.

Oil Fire Practically Out.

Raise for Railroaders.
KANSAS CITY, Mo., Sept. 14.—More

than 500 employes in the freight depart-
ments of the different Kansas City rail-
ways have been granted substantial in-
creases in salaries in the past month.
In no instance has there been any
threat of a strike.

BARCELONA, Sept. 14.—The mason 3
have determined to terminate the strike
and will resume work tomorrow. The
strike at Barcelona began the first part
of this month. At one time the move-
ment threatened to result in a general
cessation of work on all the Spanish rail-
roads.

Spaniards Cease Striking.

She Knew Now It Was Herself.
Ella—There's nothing like falling in

with the right people.
Stella—l know it. I went rowing with

a fellow the other night. We both fell into
the water, and if he hadn't known how to
swim I should have i been drowned.—
Brooklyn Life.

Glad He Wat Alive.
"Ah!" 6aid Biggs as a prosperous look-

ing man who had cordially saluted Diggs
passed on. "That's the way I like to
hear a man speak. He seemed sincerely
glad to find you alive and well."

"Yes." replied Diggs. "He probably
was—he's the president of the company
my life's insured in."—Brobklyn Life.

MINNEAPOLIS
part of the programme, and Zimmer-
man was compelled to return without
his daughter.

DISCUSS CEREAL PROPOSITION*
Grocers Think There are too Many

Brands in the Market.
The regrular meeting of the Minne-

apolis Retail Grocers' association will
be held this evening at Columbus hall.

The large number of cereals now
upon the market has become a seriousquestion with the retail grocers, and
the discussion this evening will be
whether they will turn their stores
into a granary or cereal depot, as the
expense of handling so many brands
is a source of great expense to them.

HIBERNIANS ELECT OFFICERS.

J. J. Fitzgerald is Chosen President of
County Board.

The county board of the Ancient Or-
der of Hibernians met yesterday after-
noon at Labor Temp|e. Matters per-
taining to the recent ptatq. conventionwere disposed of and ijke following of-
ficers were elected far biennialperiod.

\u0084 p dJ. J. Fitzgerald, county president; J.
F. Lyons, vice president; Felix McNa-mee, secretary; John Morao, treasurer;
Rev. J. Harrington, chaplain.

The new officers were installed by
the state president. r I

HER COURAGE WAS REWARDED.

Victoria Cardinal is Pleasantly Re-
membered After Losing. Position.

Miss Victoria Cardinal, lthe young
waitress, who when ordered by her
employer at a restaurant, on Fourth
street, to serve Harvey Eurke, a re-
spectable colored man, food that had
been purposely burned to a crisp, re-
fused, stating that "her religion taught
her to serve all persons alike." and
thereby lost her situation, was yes-
terday waited on by a committee com-
posed of William R. Norris, John M.
Allison and Harvey Burk.

They presented her with a hand-
made chatelaine coin silver purse. It
was marked: "In token of esteem to
Victoria Cardinal." The purse was
filled with silver dollars.

Fifteen years ago the trustees of the
British museum put into my hands
some work connected with an ancient
Italian translation of the Bible. In
order that Imight carry out this work
with proper thoroughness, I searched
the establishments of book dealers un-
til I had unearthed the volume which I
required. It was exceedingly small,
and the type was so minute that it
was only with the aid of strong glasses,
and by holding the book close to my
eyes, that Iwas able to read the lines.
Nevertheless, the volume in question
was the one which I desired, and hav-
ing written a check for the amount of
the purchase, I carried away my prize>
with much satisfaction.

On the following morning Iworked
for several hours, feeling throughout
my labors a feeling of strange weari-
ness. This sensation was inex-
plicable. I had descended to my
study, alert. energetic, blithe
and happy, but scarcely had my eyes
begun to pore upon the Bible than a
feeling of stupor sank into my blood,
and a remarkable and sickening nausea
clutched at my throat.

"Strange what tricks the liver will
play with a man's constitution!" I
murmured as I rose and went out into
the garden ir order to obtain a breath

-ef resh air. This revived me some-
what, and Ithen resumed my work un-
til luncheon, but when I strove to swal-
low food I found myself quite unable
to do so, for the sensation of nausea
which had returned on my recommenc-

I therefore resolved to do no more
work that day, but to run over to Ken-
sington and see my doctor. He was
away from his house, visiting patients,

when I arrived, but after a short in-
terval he came hustling into the room
and held out his hand.
• "Come surely you are not here to
consult me professionally, my dear
Mr. Ailardyce," he exclaimed, "for only
last week, when I met you in town, you
told me that you were in the pink of
condition."

"Look at me, now, doctor," I said
with a shrug of my shoulders, "and
see if you think I am still in that de-
lightful state."

ing work was with me still.

"H'm, you certainly are not," he
made answer, his manner at once as-
suming the professional solemnity

which the occasion seemed to demand.
"Let me look at your tongue."
I thrust forward that member as he

requested, and after he had inspected
the same attentively, he proceeded to
put me through the usual examination
customary at such interviews. Did I
take my meals regularly; how many
cigars per diem did Iturn into smoke;
had I been keeping late hours; did I
study more than was fitting, and so
forth. To all these questions Ireturn-
ed satisfactory replies, and proved that
Ihad done nothing to explain my pres-
ent unhealthy condition. The genial
medico seemed somewhat amazed at
first, but presently fell back upon the
time-honored cause of all trival ail-
ments —the weather.

"Evidently the changes In the tem-
perature of late have affected your
health," he remarked, "you merely re-
quire something to quicken the action
of the heart, and I will write you a
prescription. Take the medicine three
times a day, go in for moderate exer-
cise, and continue to eat sparingly.

And—er—if you don't get better very
quickly, send for me, and Iwill make
a thorough examination of you at your
house."

He sat down at his long table, wrote
the prescription, handed the same to
me with a smile, and then, with a few
pleasant words, bowed me out.
Iwent home, dined, smoked my cus-

tomary cigar, and then, having taken
my medicine, read for a couple of hours
before retiring to bed. Next morning
Ibegan to feel myself again, but hard-
ly had I commenced work before the
old sickly feeling came back to me.

"Imust struggle against this nausea
as best I can," Imurmured to myself;
"perhaps fancy has as much to do with
it as anything else."

At that moment my servant entered
with a letter which had been dispatch-
ed by special messenger. It was from
the museum authorities, and it re-
quested that the first twenty pages of
my manuscript should be in their
hands by the following day. This was
most important, said the note, and Mr.

, the librarian, earnestly hoped I
would comply with his demand. I
seized my pen and wrote as follows:

Dear Mr. :
"I have received your letter by mes-

senger, and will exert my best efforts
to do what you ask.

"Faithfully yours,
—"Lewis Allardyce.

Having sent off this brief missive, I
rang my bell and told my servant that
I would take my meals that day in the
study in order that I might not be in-
terrupted in the work that lay before
me. Then, dismissing all other
thoughts from my brain, I took up the
Bible and resumed my labors.

3

Jhe (globe's Daily Short Jtory I
Jhe Peath Bible.

How I contrived to stick to the
work I shall never be able to explain.
So violent was the nausea which held
me in its grip that at times I nearly
reeled from my chair, but, persevering
boldly, I continued to write, and by 8
p. m. the section of the manuscript
which the librarian required was ready.
Hardly had I dispatched it to the post
when I staggered and fell heavily to
the ground.

"This must be the reaction of the
strain of the work," I told myself, at-
tempting to rise, but the effort was too
much for me, and a second later the
room swam before my eyes, there came
a noisy singing in my ears and Iknew
no more.

When I recovered consciousness,
Jones, my trusty man servant, was
kneeling beside me.

"Lord, sir, you do look mortal bad!"
he said in a quivering tone. "I've sent
Martha for Dr. Bellchamber, and he
ought to be here in a few minutes.

"How long have Ibeen unconscious?"
I asked, as I swallowed a spoonful of
the whisky that he held to my trem-
bling lips.

"Well, not above fifteen minutes, sir,
or thereabouts. I heard you fall, and,
wondering what had happened, Martha
and me came here as quick as our legs
would bring us."

"I think I am going to die, Jones," I
said, in a low, feeble voice; "heart and
brain cannot stand out against the hor-
rible agonies through which I have
passed this day. If, as I believe, my
last hour is at hand, communicate
with my lawyer, Mr. Bryce of Clifford
Inn, and he will do all that is neces-
sary as regards my affairs."

"Cheer up, sir," replied the devoted
fellow. "You ain't going to die just
yet. I'll take my appydavy. Ah, here's
the doctor," he added, as a loud knock
resounded through the house. "I'll run
dow and let him in."

The physician came with hurried
steps into the study. He cast one
piercing glance at me, and then said
abruptly to the two servants:

"Help me to place your master on
the sofa."

They obeyed silently. Then Dr. Bell-
chamber motioned to the domestics to
quit the apartment.

"I have sent the servants away," h*
said, in a solemn tone, "because what
I have to tell you must not be over-
heard."

"What do you mean?" I asked, as
my eyes glazed with terror.

"I mean that you are being poison-
ed."

The words rang through the avenues
of my brain with sinister sound.

"Bellchamber," I said in a low tone,
"surely you are not speaking seriously!
What has put so horrible a theory into
your mind?"

"One glance at your face—one glance
at your attitude when I entered the
room. That grayish tinge upon your
cheeks, that compression of the eyes,
that twisting of the legs, pointed to
one conclusion only. There is no other.
You are being poisoned."

"But by what—by whom?" I asked,
helplessly.

"We will inquire into that later. My
first act will be to administer to you
a strong emetic, which will serve to
eliminate this poisonous matter from
your system. That being done we will
lose no time in pursuing our investiga-
tions as to the cause of your seizure."

He rang the bell and ordered mustard
and warm water to be brought imme-
diately. "Must Iswallow that horrible
concoction?" I inquired, with a very
wry face, when the doctor had mixed
the stuff with deft fingers.

"Most certainly you must. There,
down with it, and you will be yourself
again in no time."

Dr. Bellechamber proved a true
prophet. Half an hour later ,1 felt per-
fectly sound once more, with the ex-
ception of a slight weakness that still
lingered in my limr-s. The physician
seated himself opposite me, and pro-
ceeded to put me through a rigid ex-
amination.

"What have you eaten today?" he
asked.

heaven —It Is enough to drive one to a
lunatic asylum."

He quitted his chair, and, approach-
ing me, placed his hand upon my shoul-
der.

"Calm yourself, my dear Mr. Allar-
dyce," he said kindly. "Remember that
no harm has come to you thus far,
though I admit that had I come an
hour later it might have been too lata
to save you."

"But what is to be done?" I cried
despairingly. "Tell me that."

"Listen," he replied, quietly. "This is
what you are to do. The instant that
you feel a return of the strange nausea
send for Dr. Broderiok Mackenzie. He
is an old colleague of mine, and the
greatest authority on poisons in the
kingdom. His address is 27 Redpoie
street, Cavendish square. You will tell
the doctor how you have been engaged
—what you have been doing—whether
eating, drinking, working or reading,
when the attack se'zed you. If I am
not very much mistaken, Mackenzie
will then be able to locate the origin
of the poison."

Thanking the good-natured physi-
cian for his suggestion, I noted the
specialist's address in my pocketbook,
and after some further chat we said
goodbye.

Next morning I rose perfectly re-
stored to my usual condition of health;
bue on my resuming work the old, old
sensation came back with horrible
force. Throwing down the Bible, 1
rushed to the nearest telegraph office
and wired to Mackenzie, begging him
to abandon all engagements and to
come to me at one.

"Life and death depend upon your
instant presence," I telegraphed. "For
heven's sake come."

An hour later he was at my side.
In a few hasty words I told him all

that had happened. He listened at-
tentively, and when I mentioned that I
was engaged on the translation of an
ancient Italian Bible, a curious smile
came into his gray eyes.

"Allow me to look at the volume in
question," he said abruptly.

I begged him to follow me into the
study. The Bible lay open upon the
table in the position in which I had
left it on the attack seizing me.

"There it is," I said quietly.
The specialist assumed his glasses

and took up the book. He sniffed sus-
piciously at the pages, and then re-
placed the volume on the study table.

"It is as I thought," he said solemn-
ly; "the source of the poison lies here."

"Where, where?" Iwell nigh scream-
ed.

"In this Bible," he made answer. "I
suspected the truth directly you told
me of your sensations; and of the fact
that you were engaged in work upon
an ancient version of the Italian
Testament."
Istared at him as though not under-

standing his words. "Dr. Mackenzie,"
I breathed, "are you speaking serious-
ly?"

"My dear sir, Ishould not have come
here, deserting my patients as I have
done this morning, had I intended to
jest with you. I repeat that this in-
nocent looking little volume contains
sufficient brucine to poison a regiment
of men, and the sooner it is destroyed
the better."

"Ihave heard of poisons in food and
drink," I said slowly, "but not in
books."

But even now Idid not understand.

"That is because the modern poison-
er is happily less ingenious than his
predecessors in the middle ages," re-
turned Dr. Mackenzie, gravely: "Ipre-
sume you have heard of the notorious
Borgia family, who brought the crime
in question to the degree of a fine art.
Unless I am greatly mistaken, this Bi-
ble formed one of their deadly weapons
and we shall be able to ascertain that
fact by the aid of this magnifying
glass."

Once more he took up the sinister
volume, and scrutinized the first page
with the aid of the glass.

"Aha, as I imagined," he exclaimed
with a smile of triumph. "Look and
tell me what initials you see inscribed
on this page."

So small were the letters that I could
not have read them without the glass,
but now they stood out in firm black
type.

The initials were "C. B."
"For breakfast, a little ham, a round

of toast, washed down by weak tea.
For lunch, the wingof a chicken, some
salad and a glass of sauterne. Dinner
I have not yet touched."

"Did anything in- the very simple
dishes you have eaten contain an un-
usual taste?"

"Certainly not."
"H'm. Can you suggest any motive

for some person wishing to get rid of
you ?"

"None whatever. lam not rich—my

death would benefit nobody on earth
except the undertaker."

"Your servants are not to be sus-
pected for a moment, Ipresume?"

"Not for a single instant. They are
devoted to me, and have been with me
for years."

"Then the mystery is inexplicable
indeed."
Irose and paced the room with ex-

citable steps. "Doctor," I said, in a
quivering voice, "doctor, this is a hor-
rible, a ghastly position for a man to
occupy. To know that I have come
near to death by poisoning and yet to
linger in complete ignorance, not only

of the nature of the drug, but of the
reason of its being administered. Great

"All is clear now," cried the doctor.
"This Bible was formerly the property
of the notorius Caesar Borgia. Prepar-
ed by him with infinite care, it has pre-
served the poisoning qualities unto this
day, and I can safely affirm that had
you continued your work much longer
you would most certainly have suc-
cumbed to a terrible and excruciating
death."

Little remains to record. The Death-
Bible was consigned to the flames that
very day, and the work which I had in
hand for the museum authorities was
carried on by means of another and
perfectly innocuous copy obtained
through a foreign firm of booksellers.
But although fifteen years have sped
since these strange incidents occurred,
they linger in my memory to this day,
and I shudder as I think how close I
came to the Valley of the Dim Shadow
when I pondered over the pages of the
Bible that was encrusted with death.—
Philip Beaufoy in New York Commer-
cial Advertiser.

She Had Attended a Sale.

Butcher—Would you like some nice
canvasback duck this morning, ma'am?

Mrs. Newed —Really, I don't know. How
much a yard Is it?
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