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EYENING SONG.
Behind t1ja Lilitop drops the sup,
}:ﬂ: :-:r.l:ld heat falters on %o sand ;
ng's ushers, one by one,
ead ia the gnests of twilight land.

The bird is silent over hexd,
i Bolow the besst has lain him down;.

loue the marbles watch the dead,

lone the steeples guard the town.
The south wind feels its amorons course,
110 clofaiered swaets in thickets found;
0 leaves oboy its tender force,

And ati+ 'twixt silence and a sound.

—John Vance Cheney.

PATSY CONG’S GHOST.

BY WILLIAM BLACK.

Itwas s clear-shining day in April; we were
Clll_nmsll blue lake, set far away among the
sterile brown moors of Conunemars; and the
loug salmonrod lay over the gunwale of the

% idly trailing behind it forty yards of lino
30d a phantom minnow. Indeod, the day was
much 100 fine for proper fishing; one miglt as
well liuve thrown a fly over the wood pavement
in Pall Mall; it was & day rathor for lazincss
and conversation aod an inquiry into the mys-
teries of existence, It haply one or other of
my companions had chanced to encounter any
of these iu this remote and solitary and nileut_J

of the connty.” But Patsy did not look like
& believer, someliow. He was a amali,
red-headed  Celt, with: shrowd. winkiug,
gTay-blue eyes: and there was frequently a sort
of quiet, sardonic bumor ruuning through his
¥peech, accompanied now and again by n good-
natured grin {hat overspread the little, pinched,
sunburnt face, Moreover, Patsy had seen the
world. In former years he had fried his luck
in America; had been employed on the Union
Pacific railway a3 far west a3 Conneil Biuffs;
bad hada turn at the Pitsburg iron works,
and was now returned to his native district
with & wide and general knowlodye of muan-
kind. Ou the othar band, bis neighbor at the
bow—Tim Muicaliy by nuine—was nothing but
lghon and =i echo  Ho was a small farmer
Who came down from his croft in the hills to
oke out Lis Jiving in this way—a characteriess,
white-faced, depressed-looking, nmiable cren-
ture, who stared at his boots, lazily pulled at
Lis oar and I'mited Lis conver<ation to raying
ditto to Patay. Lat's o, Patsv.” “Yon're
right, Patey.” “Not wan less than fonrtecn
mou did he eatoh that day.'  **Your futher
was a good man, Patsy; be wonlda't tell a lic
for bardly annything.” ““I'hat's true for you,
Plh‘v; the Jike of thimr for minnows I never
nw.”

Now, at the Licad of this small lake that we
were slowly and idiy rowing round and round
stood a loug, low cottage situated in the middle
of & patch of trecs—lilac- tinted, leatless birches
and eparkling davk-green hollies,  In summer
0o deubt this must e & véry charming place;
even now the sitnation was picluresque enongh
—the still waters of the lake in froni; the trees
along the curving shoro; and thon rising far
behind into the yale bine eky the vast and
lopely and urid mountsins known as the Twelve
Pins of Binabola. The proettily situated cot-
fage, however, was unmistakably emply. The
windows wers barred up; there was a 100k of
dosolation around: not a sound of any kind
camo from that scattered grove of birch and
holly

“The very placs 1o be bhaunted by a lepre-
chaun, isu'tif, Patay?"

“la it Barney Joyes your honor manes?
rays thio lnstautiy loquacious Patsy; *‘the man
st comes to lock after the house? Well,
1w, your honor wonldi't Lelieve what a great
“oldicr that Barney 1s—oh, he i8 the mighty
firs eoldicr, by the tirs. Sure the battles hie'll
fight, and the campaigns and the stratagims,
and the geovernls aud the muarchings, and the
connter-marchiugs! I niver heard his oqual,
and the divil & foot ias he iver stirred out of
Gcnoemara!”

“But when the house 18 emply, Patsy, isn't
there s ghost or a goblin somewhere about?

“Weli, tudeed, (e faries used to come
there," says Patsy, with indifference, **I'ney
used to sav that, but than ould storics are all
nousinse, '’

“They're all nonsiuse, Patsy, thim ould sto-
ries," says Licho at the bow.

“Did yon cxer bLappen to liear what they
called the king of tue fuiries*" I asked, cu-
zious 1o know whother the Don Fierna of the
Blackwater and the South reigned also iu these
wesiern wilde.

But Patscy was pnze'ed  Then he turned to
Pim Mulcaiy, ard there was a long consuita-
tion in Irish, i the courss of which a plrase
sounding like Viobara-Shee was twico re-
peatal

*Had they u fairy piper, then, Patsy "

“Begob,' says Patsy, eagerly, ‘that was bim,
The fairy piper was the king of thim; and
mauny & ouo Las beard him playing in that
very liouse there. 1 mane that was the ould
story. torr, but sure "us ull nonsiuse.

.

And now ensued a loug awd rambling gen-
ersl conversation, which need not be s¢t down
bere, on the subject of fairics, phantoms,

leprechiaune aud siwilur kittle-cattie, through-
ont which Patsy was evidently auxions to sbow
that he bad discarded all such suporsttions.
Was it for one who lived in an age of reasou—
who bad worked on the Union Pacitic—to heed
wuch folly? Nevertheless, Patsy was frankly
disposed to admit that strange things migut
Bave bapponod—probably did havpen—in
former times :

“There wad a power of witchery io this
eoantry in the ould days," eaid Patsy, gravely
shaking lis heal; “'yis, sorr, thore was a
power of witchery in this country in the ounld
days; bui ‘s all gone away. Suve the people
are turned 110re cunning now.

And then he added, more gloomily:

“But maybe there's more going on than we

HOW.

- By this time it had become pretty obvious
that Patsy’s eagerness to disclaim all belief in
ghosts and witchery and the like was assumed
—partly, no doubt, iu prudent deference to the
general opivion of a scientific and skeptical
age; but partly, perhaps, becaueo a man who
Lad been to Pittsburg felt hound to pese before
a poor creature like Tim Muicahy, who Lad
never left his native mountains. Aud 8o, to
find out whether Patsy might not have some
reciprozal confidence to volunteor, Ttold: him
my own ghost story, which isn't much of a
gliost story, after all. Thata 1ad of thirteen
or fourteen should look in at'the open door of
a diniog-room and bebold there a woman seated
before the fira; that Ko should carefully
regard her shawl and hat and gown, wou-
dering who sho could be; that he should forth-
with go and ask the other people in the house
and bring them to the dooy oi e room only t
discover that thelchair was vacant, and that by
wo possibility could any stranger have been
thero and left; and then to fiud tl at this portent
was followed by no calamity whatavér—neither
o funeral vor a wedding nor anything—this, it
must bo confessed, was a poor and weak ghost
story, which Ishould ‘be ashamed/to ssy a
word . about to the Psychical society. But it
deoply interosted Patsy; and . he was eager to
know whether it was & real ghost; and when 1
answered that it was only au optical illusiop,
bo remained silent for a“time,and .then. re-
ted his wiee aphorism—

“Maybe there's .more going -om ‘than: we

vow. "’

: Again Patsy was silent for a time; and

then, rather with the air of a man who is com-

Kellodlo confess something agaiust his will,
o said:

“Well, sorr, now that we're on it, 1 will tell
you what happened to me; but I don't like
speaking of it—the less that's said the bettor—
but I will teil you what Lappened to me, sorr;
sud it's many the year siuce I tould any oneghe
story. Iwas nineteen at the time. My mother
and me, we had srone to the fair of Lstterna-
hinch to sell iwo sheep; and there ws were all
day, and the divil a bit could we sell the sheep.
‘No matter, Patsy,” said my mother to me, at
the ind of the day, ‘you'll buy yourself the

alr of new boots all tlie same, forf who
i'uon when we'll next be in at Letter-
nabivch from the farm* And so I bought
the pair of boots, and fmighty’ prond I
was _of thim, sorr, you may be sure;
and I kept them on during the evening, unti
it was time for us to set ont to wulk: back to
the farm, for the devil an offer could we get
for the.sbeep. Well, now, sorr, about tree
miles from .euerns{.incb. or maybe 'tis tree
miles and a half, there'sa 'a wood—and s dark
wood it was tu]st night, though it was s moon-
light night and the road as white as silver; and
1, *‘Mother, the new boots are hurting my
feot; wait a minute now aud I'll take them off.’
But she went on with the sheep; and I was sit-
ting down at the edge of the wood taking off
the boots, whin there was a noise and
something rushed at me from the
wood and hit me a slap and. went
py. Sure I bope 'your honor'll miver
soe soything like that terribls beast
'Twas in the road now, and I was up, with the
boots in one hand and a little bit of stick in the
other; and I kept threatening it when it came
near to attack me. I called ont to my mother,
but she was frightened too; she wouldn't look
back. ‘Come an Patsy, come an!’ahe cried
to me; snd I dursn’t run, for fear of the
beast.”

“But wbat was it like, Patay?”

“Well, rorr, I will inake you sinmble of it;
though I was all of a thrimble, for it follow:
me along the road, and sometimes 'twas in the
ditoh, and when I couldn't seeit I heard it, and

wy mether heard it, aud she was a4 lerrified as
I was. 'Twas &bout four or five feet long—yie,
sorr, maybe five feet it was—and red,and wiien
it put up its Lead "twas liks (o strike at me like
a snake, but I had a bit of a slick in my haud
and I kept that turned to it, Maybe it had legs
but I could see none, and the body—woll;, now,
the body was about tiio 1hickness of a thin dog,
long and thin it was—aud the noise it made wak
terrible, terrible. Well, uow, sorr, maybe it was
afanoy. | understand that, Maybe it was
something in wmy own liead—like » fever. But
manny and mauny is the time I have thonght
over it, aud what bothers me intirely is that my
mother shonld bave heard it when it was growl-
ing at me in the diteh.”

ven now the recollection of this strauge
thing soemed to overshadow Patsy with femr
and trembling. His eyes wore distraught; and
ho spoke like one speaking to himself, and de-
agribing something that ho actually saw before

im,

"Twan't the size of it, your houor, that
frightened me; sare it couldu't reach at me
Ligher than the knee, when it put up its bhead
as if it would strike me; but there was some-
thing terrible about it that miade me tremble
from me head to me foot. And when I put
down my stick it would keep back, running
along by the side o' me, but always wid its
head turued to me, and threatcning, and sure
I was afraid to strike if, if I Lad had the
power, but I was wake with the thrimbling;
and my mother she wouldu's look back—'twas
a God's truth, your honor, I never was in such
& fright as that vight. And thin, when
it left the road for tho while, kuew
it was there still all the time, by hearing of its
growling at me; and at such times whin it was
in the ditch I wonld have hurried ou faster,
and got up to my mothsr, "hut my legs were
wake with the fright, and sure | was afraid it
would coma up bebind me if 1 was to ruwn
There now, sorr, thers may ba an:explavation
-1 will notsay no to that; may be 'éwas a
kind of fever in_iny head; that sure that
couldu't have made my mother Lear the beast
whin it was growling at mo in the diteh, snd
made hor hurry on, too, for she was two
frightened to look back!™

“But you haven't finishied the story, Patey;
what became of the heast¥"

**‘Well, "twasa tercible night, your bhonor,
and that's a fact. I thought we would never
get (o the farm, though my mother kept ahead
of me with the gheep, and I was afraid to ever-
take her for fear of giving the boast a chance
atmo  Sure ! {lunk it must bave been be-
tween one aud two in the morning when we got
up to the farm; and tho beast kept following
me-—sometimes in sight, and sometimes in the
ditch—all the way, until we were ucarly to the
door; and then it turned and went away down
the Lill again, aud I saw it a# {ar as tho lake,
but thero I lost sight avit.  Divil a wink of
slecp did I get that night, you fuay bo sure,
sorr; and the next day my “mother cautioned
mo not to spake of it to anny one, for fear of
bad lueck p

“"Twas six mouths

afler——8ix or seven
moutha after,

My mother aud ms wo bad not
bean speakiug about what had happened on the
lmtlarnnhincg road, for the fright was on me
for manoy and manpy a day; and my mother
wonld never spake of it cither, for fear of bad
Inck. Wel!, sorr, one evening I was going wito
the liouse—t'was about enpper time—and I
was thinking of nawthin’ bat that; and the
door 1nsids was a bitopen.  Well, sorr, thers
WAS & woman standiog talking to my mother-—
well, I knew the woman, she lived 8t Maskeno
—that was about eight miles further on the
road--and my mother was asking hor to eit
down and rest herself, for ‘twas a long way to
goand she had not passed our way for
manny and mannya day. “Thank ve kindly,
Mrs. Cong,’ saye she, ‘but ’tis a louely road to
Maskene, and 1 am frightened to be out after
dark since what happened to me at Letterns-
luuch.” Be gob, sorr, ve may suppose ] listened
thin, and her back was 10 me 8o thatwhe
couldu’t soe me, and my mother counldn’t see
me nuythor because of the door. Well, sorr,
what she said was that two vears bhefore she
had been in the market at Letternahineh and
ehie bad & power o' things to carry, and so she
waited for tne night mail car, that would put
lier down within a mile or 8o of Maskene. She
was on the back seat of the car and there was
uo one else but the driver, and 'twas a fine
cloar night.  Well, morr, sho declared that whin
they wore passing & wood abont three miles
from Ballynahineh, a terrible beast sprung
out of the wood, and sprung right intg
the cur, and stopped there beside ber, and
the divil a word or a cry conld she get out, for
the fright that was on her. How long the
beast stopped fu the car sbe did not say; nor
was she saying anything of what it was like:
and my mother seemed too frightened to ask
her any questions. But that was the reason she
made to my mother for going on in the day-
light; and not A minuta longer would &he stop
in the house. Now, sorr, what can any one
mahe of that? That wasa year and a hal? be-
fore what happened th me, and st the very
#4116 part of the road."”

*“You hadn’t heard the woman's story betore,
Patsy, and forgotten it¥ 1t wasn’t the com ng
to the wood on the Latteroatinch roed that end -
denly brought it back to your miud and fright-.
ened yon ¥

“‘Aw, the divil a bit, sorr! Sure 1 avked my
mother aboutit, and 'twas thin for the first
time she heard of it, too, though 'twas mighty
little you'd got her 10 spake about ir, Weli,
sorr, that's all I kuow av it, and ’tis there 1'l]
lave it; but depind on it, sorr, there's more
going on than we know."

This, Patsy’s favorite maxim, soemed to both
his companions 80 idcontrovertible that they
acquiesced iu silence.  As for Patsy himself.
ho seemed rather giad to got away from those
memories. A Kind of gloom had” hung over
him while he was recalling the various par-
ticulars; perhaps he sbared bis mother's fear
that no good would come of speaking ol such
matters. tall evenis, ag soon as e hegan to
talk of legends and storics and superstitions in
which he was not personally concernad, he
quite recovered bis ordinary cheerfolness of

tone; indesd when he came to treat of sthe
watér-lorses  that used to hannt these
lsker ho kpoke in  quite a  jaunty and
matter-of-fuct  way, as if their existenecs

“in the ould days” admitted of no maunner of
doubt whatever. Of course I was not sur-
prised to find the water-horse myth as com-
mon bhere as 1f is in my own country, where
every other loch has its circumstantial legeud;
but the curions thing ahout the Connemara
walor-horsce is that they are reported to have
interbred freely with the farm horses around,
and that the offspring were put to work on the
farm as an ordinary affair. But they were
lazy auimals, these half-breeds, and uot to be
depended upon whenever they camo near a
Iake, for thoen, unless tho farmer was on the
watch; they would most likely makeo a bolt for
the water, irrespective of what was behind
them. In fact, there was a young animal of
this nuclnn{‘ blood employed on a farm be-
longing to Patsy's uncle, and one day it did
make euch a bolt, and was only prevented
from pluugin% itself and the car and the
driver into a lake by the traces fortuuately
hitching (how, was not explained) on a rock.

I'wouder if it was this same uncle who was
the hero of Patsy Cong’s next story. By this
timo, it mey be unnecessary to say, I had come
to regard my friend Patsy as a ravk impostor.
His transatlaniic experiences may have given
him a thin veneer of scepticism, which lie
thoufht it fine to parade bofore the simpie
dwellers among the hills; but underneath thiat
and deep down in his nature there obviously
romained the ineradicable Coltic belief in a
myasterious and magical world, just hidden,
aud uo more than hidden, by thoe visihle phe-
nomens around. Patey was clearly thrown
away in Connomara. If only he had belonged
to the wealthier classes, if he had been brought
up in a library and got his brains bemuddlied
with neo-Platonism and port wine, there is no
saviog to what cminence he might not have
risen as a writer of eentimental history or the
coustructor of a new ethical systom., Here tle
was tied down to the telling of cld wives® tales
about water-horses and the like.

‘‘There’s more going on than we know,""
aays Patsy, surveying the still blue watera of
the Iake in an abssht kitdof way. “Ym sure
of that, sorr. Iv& :a potitivoyTact. Maybe I
wouldn't belave all “the ktories that are’ ould,
byt thore’s something — there's something.
There was my uncle, now, that lived at Kin-
¢roo; and he used to be going down to the say-
shore, coortin’ the young woman that he was
to marry. Well, one evening as he was comiug
back he stopped to talk to some min that wero
blasting rocks near the rosdside; and I don't
kpow how it was, but thare wos'd quarre!l auil s
fight, and one of the min he lakes-up the blasts
ing-rod aud Lits my uncle with itover the head,
and there Lo was, & dead mau. Woll, sorr, it
was about s year after my uncle was killed there
that a woman living close by in the neighbor-
hood weut out from her cabin with & milking-
patl in her hand, aud wept up the hlﬁ-
side to milk the cows.  They saw her go up—
more than oue saw her go away—and she was
quite alone by Lerself.- Well, sorr, she didn't
coms down again, and they got frightened and
they went in search of hor, and the divi) 3 sight
of her could tbey find anywhere. Well, now,
Your honor, this is the story av it; sure, I'm
only saying what I was tould about it and what
evory ona about there belaves unfil this day,
Twas on the evening of the third day after thiat
that she came down agsin—looking very quare
she was—and she said she had met the man
that was murdered the year before—sure, that

wheres Ldon't kaow what to make avit; but
"Iwas"t strange stery, anoyhow,”

“Patsy,” vemarks ong of the two listeners,
“‘was tliere & bothan dubh in those bills®*

“What's that, sorr?"

“What they call in Scotland a biack bothy—
au illicit eriil.  Weren't they brewing a little
pothecn up io tho hills, and glad to get the
woman to Lely them for a day or two?"

*1 don’t kuow about that, sorr,” said Patay:
but annyhow she was never the same woman
after it; no, sorr, there was always something
woighing on her mind, and &lis never got tho
better of it. 1 suppose sha's doad now."”

Here 'atsy paused, and liad « look round the
aky, for thero had been some faint indications
thet wo might after sll get a breath of wind;
aud then, s'ill working away at the easy oar, he
continned: .

*No, soir, 1 say nawthz’ about thim
atories but that they were tould 1w me,
What happened to meself on the Letteruahinck
roud, that was differeut—begob, 1'm not likely
to forget that. But there was something that
happened to my father that wae strange too,
aud I know he wonldu't tel! a lie anout it. "

“Your falber was a good mau, Patsy; ke
wouldu't tell a lie about hardly anything,” says
the meek chorus,

“*Twas whin I was a boy, but 1 remimber
it,” says Patsy, ‘‘ITe wa= ut work on the farm,
and my sister had to carry bim his dinver, and
they sate down ou tho side of a littla hill where
1t was too rough and rocky for digging—the
divil a thing conld a apade o wid it. \boll, 8OTT,
there was a woman coming along the road that
kuew my father, and sk sate down wid them
for a minute or two, to put the basket off her
slioulders, and thers they were sitting whin they
heard peopls speaking below them iuside the
bill.  Ob, as cloar as aunyibing they heard tho
voices below the ground, so the women tould
me, for I met hor ax I wie goingto the field not
five minutes after.  Aud savs she: ‘Patey, ask
your father was hie hearing annything when your
sster aud bim and me wers sitting on the hill®
Well, sorr, I went along aud there was my
fathier at his work aguin; and I went down to
bim and asked him about what the woman
tould me. ‘Yes, Patsy, true it is,” says Le, ‘but
it i not & thing to be spaking about;' and he
wonldn’t answer no more questions. No, sorr,
not thin nor at any other time; he would be
getting angry wid usa when we wore after ask-
10g him any questions abont it.  Sure, sorr,
thero must be somethin’ in it. The woman
might be making up s story to frighten us chil-
der, but my father wounldu'’t tall a lis abont it
There's something going on, worr, and that's
the truth. It's a positive fact. And if the ould
witchery has gone away from the country,
eince ths people are more cunning now, stifl,
there may be other thiugs that we don't know.
That's true, sorr; that's a positive fact.”

NORWEGIAN POLITICS,

The Struggle in the Norsk Parliament Over
the Queation of the Powors of the King,
An *0ld Norwogian'" gives the Chicago

Tribune the idea that the real questiou at issue

iu the struggle now pending in Norway is: Shall

the king have an absolule dower to veto a con-
stitntional amendment bill passed by the Stor-
thing, or shall he wot? In the constitution
thera s nothing to tho effect that the king

shouid have this prerogative, and there
is not a Norwegian who eover dreamed
that he wounld claim it, before he,
s the year 1880, firisd to velo =

bill that was passed thres timas by the atorthing
iu spite of the fact that the king, uonder the
Constitution, is obliged to accept any bill, in-
cluding copstitutional amendment bills, whioh
passes thres successive storthings. T'he bill
1 qneetion makes it a doty of the Kking's
eouncilors to be present and partake in the
discussions of the storthing, or the national
assembly. Tho history of this bill is unique
and iutereating, as its history is also the his-
tory of the growth of political Norway from
1524 to the present day. ‘I'he bill was first in-
troducad by Carl Johan, the grandfather of the
presout King, in 1821, At that time, however,
the ropresentatives of the people in the
storthing would not pass it because they were
afraid that the mintsters, when admitted to the
storthing, on acconnt of their superior ability,

would be able to fovee through what-
ever messuro they liked. At that time the Nor-
wegian people wero very little used to a

froe constitution, and the storthing consisted,
to a greater extout, of farmers who had only a
meager poiitical education. The govornment
did not cease 1o adviss every storthing to paes
the bill until 1860, But things have changed.
The Norwegian people has grown up to a
political manhood, and it sees vow in the
admie=ion of the ministry into the storthing a
means of jintrodacting parliamentarism into the
country asit is practiced in Eoglaud and other
Luropean statzs.  Lhe leaders iu tho storthing
Low made the old government bill their own,
and it was paesad by a handsome majority in
1872, Fraderik Sting, tbo prime minister,
who in his eariler career, both iu pamphlets
and ju speeches, had defended the measure,
vow advisos {he king, Carl XV., to make use
of the vetoing power The measure
was, in a somewhat altered shape, again passed
by the storthing in 1574, by a new stor-
thing in 1877, and again by & mnow
utorthing in 1850. Every time Oscar 1L, who
succeeded his brother in the fall of 1872,
vetoed it. The two times ho had a right to do
it, if not under the constitution, which says

(£112) that Lills relating o constitutional
smeadments are o be introduced in one
storghing, but must be decided on by
the next storthing, which 18 the out-
come of pew elections, he had the right

which common practico granted him, But the
third time it was usurpation. The min-
istry  backed  him. The old politician
Stang, who is & man of uncommon ability,
eft tae fight that cusuad, as it grew too hot for
bim, and the king made a nameless lawyer from
a provinee town his prime minister. Inall
Norway thers was not a man of note who would
serve the sinbborn King in his desires to be
like James 1L and to wield the scepter of a

despot. By reason of this political erime—
viz.: That the responsible ministry, in
direct opposition to the conostitution
of the country, has supported the irre-

spousible Kiog in his ondeavor to thwart the
will of the people, the ministry Las now been
impeached vefore the supreme tribunal, called
Rigeret.  Beside this great crimo the ministry
is also guilty of minor crimes, as alluded to in
the Tribune. But the struggle in Norway is
not one about trivial matters. Itis the great
question: Shall the people be and remain the
ruler of its own country and foroe the king to
take such men for his couuselors as have the
confidence of the people; or sball the king, by
means of an absolute power to vote, forever
be able to thwart the will of the people and
choose for his advisers whomever he will,
even if they be the most coutemptible beings
on the face of the earth?

The poet Bornstjerne Bjorneon is not, as is
the general belief amoug foreigoers, the leader
of the Norwegian people and the storthing,
Mr. Bjornson has only little political influence.
I'he leader in the people’s strnggle against dhe
king is Johan Sverdrup, who has been
a membor of the storthing since 1851.
He is backed by sovoral other
veleran  members. Bjornson, however
is a leader of a parly whose programme it {3
that Norway shall bave its own pure flag, and
not & “‘anion” flag or one in which also Swedish
colors are blended. Bjornson and his follow-
ors Lold fat Norway, in spite of the fact that
also Sweden has a *‘union” flag, or one in which
Norwegian colors are Mended, is not, as long ns
her ships carry this “nnion” flag, recognized
by the world &t Iarge to bs an indopendent and
free country, but is considored a province of
Sweden. Bjornson proves this by the fact that
Norway's great men, and Norwegians on the
whole, both in this country and Europe, pass, to
agreatextent, under the name of Swedes. From
this—that such a *‘pure flag” party exists—-
comes the talk that wmany will have
their counfry separated from Sweden.
This talk bhas no foundation whatever. It is
the wish of the people that the union of free
and independent Norway and free and inde-
vendunt Sweden shali last forever, to the great
advantage of both countries.

o R —
Eanoka, Mo., Feb. 9, 1880.

I purchased five bottles of your Hop Biltters
of Bishop & Co., last fall, for my daughter,
and am well pleased with the bittérs. They
did her more good than all the medicine ske
liss taken for six years. Wit T. McCrung

The above is from & vory. roliable farmer,
whose daughter was in r health for seven
or eight years, and could obtain no relief until
shie used Hop Bitters. She is now in as good
Liealth as any person in the oountry. We have
& large sale, and they are making remarkable
cures W. H. Bisaor & Co.

Merely a Rumor.

CREELBURG, D. T., Special, Oct. 20.—It is
rumored here that telegraPiufaarders have been ra-
ceived from Washiugion by tk) commandant at
Fort Totten to send troops to the Turtle Mountain
region and drive the Cree Iundiauns and renegades
across the internatiopal line. The troops, it was
thought, would not start before the 30th inst,

Young man, yon can make no better invest-
ment than to take the thorough course of train-
ing at H. B, Bryant's Chicago Buainess Col-

was my uncle—and he bad taken her away

lege. Itwill pay. !
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with bim ower tha hills, -she could net toll'
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SIS

Aroused, she leans from rocky mountain height,

And wiuds afar her clear and mellow horn.

To northern bounds, remote, the nall is borne,

And quick responding, mailed {n dazzling white

Like ghostly {roopers, each for battle dight,

Her scathing froats assail the serried cora.

Bereft of beauty, withered aund forlorn,

Droop golden-rod and asters sublly bright.

The winds, her light-winged archers, swift pravail

O'er palated splendors of the embattled wood,

And riven leaves in summer's blood imbrued

Float helpless, shuddering, on the ruthless gale.

She stands like Gyneth mid Ler knightly band,

Nor yet to stay the carnage lifts her hand.
—Sarall. D. Hebart,
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WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW,
The @pen Fireplase,

A writer in the Decorator and Furnisher pays
this tribute to the open fireplace, which is just
now coming iuto prominence as an old fashion
revived: If there were no other thing in the
mathetic rensissance to be thankful for, its re-
storation of fireplaces to our homes wonld en-
title it to respectful consideration. Open fires
have more than an ssthetic influence. As cen-
ters for the home circle or family semi-circle
that forme them,and as dieseminators of cheer-
fulness and content, it may be claimed that they
sorve an ethic purpose. The snapping, fra-
grant back log, or the genial glow of cannel
coal, mantled in limpid flames of blue, disposo
one to profitable reflections, o generous and
sympathetio feclings and to & placidity of mind
that was for & time supposed by 'the
rushing public of this ninsteonth century
to be one of the lost arts. Gassy furnaces,
caat iron atoves, and such poor pretextsas
keroseno and gas radiators can never impart
more than physicial warmth. Mental caloric
and those airy fancies, delicate as the flames
that glve them caunse, are not to be evolved by
hugging stoves and sitting over registers. Tha
cheorful effect of visible fire gives it doecorative
value, and it is doubtless for this reason tuat
appropriate soitings for andirons sod grates
have recently invited the attention of architects
and designers. Fires were almost the sole
decorations, it they may be so regarded, of
early settlor’s homes in this conntry, and many
an old farmhbouse wonld be dismal enough to-
day, but for its cosy hearth, the focus of family
heart warmth. Yet a certain severe beauty
Wis seen in many of theso firepiaces of yore,
and such beauty as they possessed.is very just-
ly perpetuated. Their brass furnishing was a
more  tasteful concession to the appropriate
than might have bsen looked for among the
oarly New Epglanders, for braes approximates
more nearly to flame, in color and brightuess
than any other metal. The glitter of the flames
was cheorfully repeated also in rows of pictured
tila, tho veligious austerity of whosre designs
was odd when seen in contrast with a rousing
fire that ought to mel* wusterity out ot any
company.

Lyen when it flashss from & rude cavern of
brick and mortar, a fire may be regarded ms
the eye of an nplr{meut. giving chesr and ani-
mation to what might else be cold and lifeless.
It naturally attracts the human eye, and is,
therefore, a fitting spot about which to group
objects of attractiveness and beauty. Antiquity
of decoration is not umiss, go the designs be
cheerful; but let not admiration for antiguity
betray us into admiring antiquity for its own
sake. Belect what ia beautiful and useful in
it, for a catholic spirit is the spirit of the time;
but do not, as one Louse owner of my acquaint-
ance has done, hang the ancestral pots and
kettles upon & crane over the drawing room
fire, ehowing thom complacently to visitors as
thinge to respect.

Men Dressmakers.

Mer simply cut after a fashion, says a New
York dressmaker. That is, we have our fitlers,
and after they measure aud fit a lady the tailor
cuts the material. You soe they have & system
that is well liked at present, as coatings and
jackets are all the go. We have tried to learn
their system of cutting, but would you believe
it, these men cutters will pot allow one of us
girls in or near the room where they work, not
even the madam. They have combined to
grevent femalos learning their trade. We

ave had dresses here from men's hands to rip
up and make over from very wealthy ladies.
Why, I can tell adress cut by a man on the
street as soon as I get my eye on it. The
shoulders are usnally cut too short, a certain
clasticity about the body is wanting, and the
bust is always toc tightly' drawn. They may
get along with the coatings now coming in, but
with suitings and dresses they will never suc-
ceed. Now, for instance, how do you imagine
that yonng misses or ladies slightly deformed
are to be fitted, or old ladies who are growing
out of shape? Why, Icould go on Broadway
or Fifth avenue any afternoon and point out to
you young women with beautiful shapes who,
when they take off thoir dresses and skirts, are
all one-sided or ill-formed in some way. Many
have one shoulder or hig broader than the other.
Some have no bust, others are simply like two
sticks held together, while others still have high
shoulders or necks too long or porhaps too
short. These and other little defects in nature
about the figure of customera in our line can-
not be improved except by the skill and attend-
ance of women. When I think of it I really
feel as though these men who aro coming into
our trade imagine females have no shame at
all in this country. They may think so in
Paris, but hers they will find they are mis-
taken. A good many women think because
their dresses have Worth's name upon them
it's a great thing. But that is not now always
the caso. Thareare some places on the Bowery
and Graund street where you can get suits with
the Worth stamp upon them. They make the
dresses themselves and stamp in the name just
to catch the eye.

‘“T'hero, you see that young lady going out
the front door?” interrupted the gossipy girl,
a8 she atopped in her conversation to point to
a bandsome, tall young lady about entering her
carriage at the door. ‘“‘Thatis Missa —, the
daughter of a well-known banker. She displays
a ‘lovely figure, but really she is one of tze
hardest to fit I ever saw. She seems liko Mrs.
Lnngta all shoulders and big bones. In fact,
every! fng about that young lady is made up
by us fitters and dressmakers, yet when she
walks out you would imagine her figure is per-
fect, but it’s all the same, except to the experi-
enced eye of a dressmaker.”

Jerseys for October,

The fashions for children continue to favor
plaited Scotch plaid skirts, to be worn with
dark cloth or velvet jackets. These are gen-
erally open in front over a puffed picce of
goods. The same suits for little boys have the
puffing weplaced by & veet or an embroidered
plastron.  Boys from six to seven years of ago
wear plaitod skirts and jackets, with long scal-
loped basques or sailors’ garments, which fall
1oose and full over the skirt. After seven years
of age trousers are worn. They are butioned
or gathered around the knees, and the suit is
completed with a jacket or English blouse.

Jerseys ave also much favored for children’s
WOAT. hiey are in all colors, over plaited or
yltin skirts, with broad sashes taken around

he lower part of the waist. A snit for a littls

girl from eight to eleven years of age is of
copper-colored ottoman, trimmed with chenille.
The skirt is box-plaited. The ottoman jacket
opens down the front, in shawl shape,
over a plastron trimmed with ohomﬂe.
On either side of of the plastron awe revers.
Tu front of the jacket, fastened to its border,
are two rounded ends, each bhaving a pocket
covered with chenille. The back nng amagl side
piece are tight-fitting, and form on the lower
part & kind of puffing trimmed with chenille
fringe. A piece of ottoman ribbon starts from
under each pocket aud is tied on the side in a
bow. The large collar is covered with chenille.
On the neck and point of the plastron are rib-
bon loops.

A suit for s girl twelve years of ago is of
‘‘hussard” blue cloth and plaid woolen goods.
Cn the lower border of the false round skirt
are Lo narrow blue cloth glnikinn The other
part of the skirt is covered with a deep plaid
puffing, with a shirred head, surmounted by a
second puffing, which veaches to the waist.
Theo tight-fitting cloth jacket has one dart in
front and opens in shawl skape over a plaited
piece, which is shirred on the neck. cae in
only one small side piees, which is cut with the
back in large l?uuee. The center picces ex-
tend in two loug ends, one of which falls
straight, while the other is slightly draped. A
piece of ribbon is taken from under the back
and side meams, and is fastened to the lower
part of the right mde in front.

Tea Gowns.

Tea gowns this season are most varied and
superb, making the question of a choioe no
easy ono, even for those who own the weighti-
est of purses. Among a large number of
newly imported robes was a very beautiful one
made of pale violet cashmere. In the back
was & wide Watteau pleat, down the center of
which ran an embroidery of English violets
aod blush rose-buds, exquisitely wrought in
delicately shaded eilks. Over the shoulders
was [ man's cape, bordered
with the fioral embroidery. A second tea
gown, fashioned in similar style, was made of
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silver gway satin foulard, ombroidered in pure
white roses amd buds, and lavishly trimmed
with wide ruffles of Oriental lace” Amother
very stylish gown was made of pink silk shot
with silver, with a Wattean back and a Marie
Antolnette fluted plastron and collar. The
open sleeves wera lined with pale rose-colored
merveillenx, and the drapings  were
canght up ° with rose-colored satin
ribbens and large silver  buckles.
A  handsome matinee was made of
plain black satin lined with cardinal and hand-
Eninte«l with cinsters of cardinal red geraninm
lossoms. For ordinary wear were scores of
‘mrinoons robos made of cashmere, vigogne,
imousine and broche fabrics, trimmed sever-
ally with ficolte lace, satin pipings, colored
Spanisli lace and bands of bias voivet; a very
attraciive dress for morning wesr. being & dark
wine.colored cashmere, cut into blocks around
the bottom, with a deep rufle of pleated wine
satin set beneath. The bodice was trimmed to
correspond.
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Gold anu silver braids ure alvo muchi used fo: the
purpose and are very effactive. ‘The bLodices of
these costumes, espocially when tallor-made. are
geusrally accomnpanied by waistcoats when metallic
braids are used as 120 trimmings, the gilet often
belug striped with thia fiue iines of either gold or
silver, these mestiog in the center in A downward
point, most advantageous to the figure.

The lptest productions of ils glass maunufac-
turers of Municli ave repioductions of fine six-
teonthiscentury glass pivces of Moorish, Spanish,
aud Venelinn origin, in the form of urns, chalices,
plates, caraffes, sud vasas, the originals of which
are found at present only in the Art Mussum of
Berlin and the Louvre iy Pavie. The decorations
of thess pieces consist of enamaling sactions of
colored glass on white or tinted, with intaglio
traceries bLetwesn, lillon with gold. 'I'he effect Is
artistic, maryellous, and beautifully barbaric.

Camao glass is the finest, most artistic, aud costly
decorative wars that is brought to this country.
It is made lu Bogland and Franee. The pieces are
blown in two layera, vne of tiuted, ved, blue, rose,
amethyst, or pale grean glass, the otlier pure white;
the decorations are then cut out of the white layer
in cameo effocts, leaving the designs on the tinted
aurface. Sinall plates of camen glass cos«t over
2100 ench, and the smatlest pieces produced bring
F30.

For those to whown they are becomiuvg, high-
crowned feit hals are to be all the weur this au-
tumy, trimmed with the wings of auy bird oue way
fancy—grouse, bheasaut, or partridge, duck, snipe,
pigeon or swallow. Upon some hats five or six
wings are arranged perpeadicalatly aronud the
crown, with the head of one largs bird just in
front. '

Amber-tinted velonrs of long, strong pils, with
marabout fringes of the same color form mavy ele-
Want sorties de bal, the ornamentation consisting of
passementeries of brown and oid gold silkea cords,
outlined with gold soutachie: pendints of rat-tail
chenille, showinz gold aua brown, complets the
decorative effect.

New shonulder caves are cat to produce a full
epnalette effect on the shoulders,

Capos or large collars are worn on tight watking
jackets by young ladios.

Dark Russiau furs—black fox, hare, otter aud
sable—will be mich worn.

Imported Liats and bounets are noticeably larger
than those of last fall,

Cnecked and brocaded fabrics are pretlily com-
bined with plain stufis. .

A siogular English fancy is to combine ashes of
rosés with gold color.

Velyeteen is the favorite fabric for retzimming
old woollen dresses.

The blouse rediugote will bo the favorite with tall
and slender women.

Bisque figures, unless they are very fine, are ex-
cessively valgar.

Dots, macaroons aud stars are popular designs i
wool broches.

Tiny checks are fashionable in both silks and
woolen fabrics.

Combinations of stuffs are as popular for cloaks
as for dresses.

Combigations of brocade and sliot glace are very
fashionable.

Bometimes a fresh trimming suffices to trana-
formn a dress.

Gray felt is the rage of the momant for hats and
bonnets,

Rediogotes for winter wear have short shoulder

capes,
White china is again la fayor for dinner and tea
sats.

g Fureiers say that sable is revived as a fashionable
ur.

Terra cotta color isstill popular on the other side.
New winter mantlos are rather long than short.
The blouse bodice is in request for young girls,
Bhoulder capes are in favor at present.

Fall mantles are short in the back.

The Oyster Season.

The season is now fully opened in New York
and the oyster houses ara all doiug a good busi-
ness. Tho incronse in this traflic is certainly
remarkable, aud even within the past five years
it bas gained 300 per cent.  This 18 shown in
the change in the vessels thus employed.
Formerly they were sloops and schooners, but
now one line of steamers brings 5,000 baskets
Per week. This cny alone consumed
ast  year 5 .000,000° hnshels, and to
this is added the enormons country trade.
The capital invested in the oyster trado in this
city is estimated at $20,000,000. There are
3,000 oyster honses in New York, employiog
10,000 persone, all earning good wages. The
woman who keops the oystor sonp stall at
Washingtou market aclis 500 bowls ver day at
10 cents, but & stew costs 25 cents. She is get-
ting rich out of this traflic. Oyster houses now
make smaller profits than in former fimes, but
they make up tho differcnce by inecrease of
business. Tho shells are caried away and used
for lime, which 18 purchnsed by farmers for
their land. The Lusiest time for the business
is in the evenings, and particulariy after 9
o'clock, when appétito revives and evory one
who finds a quarter in his pocket is tempted to
#pend it. Oyster eating iy tho most harmless
form of evening dissipation, and hence cscapes
that censure which is so0 often awakened by
gaslight habits, Oysters are most nutritions
when eaten raw, but the stew is the moat pop-
ular method, and oyster cooks Are now earning
very handsome wagos.

- —-—
Jay Eye Sec and His Owner.

New York Hour: Jay Eye Seo will probably
go into winter quasters early next moutl.  Mr.
Cago has, siucs his departure from New York,
received many offers for the horse, despite
the prohibitive price of 50,000 which was
Bllcod on him, but is determined to keep him.

'eople in a position to know xay that his win-
nings foot up to very nearly $200,000. On
the morning after the ‘“‘voung’un” beat St
Julien, he bought a $1,000 camel's hair shawl
for his wife, 1n a well known dry goous honse,
aud offered in payment a check for $1,500,
The propristor naiurally hesitated about ue-
cepting it. *“Idon’t know you, eir,” he said.

*‘My name is Case, of Racine, Wisconain,” he
roplhd.

The merchaunt looked blank.

“I'm the owner,of Jay Eye See,” added Mr,
Case, with a smile.

The man of yurdsticks jumped up.

““I beg your pardou; [ did not know that.”

Mr. Case then drew his wallet, which was full
ta overflowing with checks, rangivg in value
from $800 to $1,000.

“‘See if you can find a check among them,”
said Mr, Case, “‘whose maker you koow.”

A suitable one was fonud, and as Mr. Case
left ke eaid: “That is all Jay Eye See money.”
e ——

Nonkeying with the Pope.

TLere are reports at Romo that mauvy private
documents, referring to the Papacy, have dis-
appeared from the Vaticau, t is feared that
the Italian govermunent may take under ils
protection those tressurcs of the Holy See
which have beeu collected with the people's
mono{. To these troasures beloug libraries
containing more than 150,000 codes, 100,000
manuoscripts, among them 58 Gospels in the
Oriental tongues, ‘written on scrolls. To
meet the emeérgency the oclergy are said
to hawo been hiding first the sarchivea of ex.
traordinary ecclesiastical affairs; wecond, the
archives of the Propaganda Fide; third, the
archives of the Ioquisition, and fourth, the
archives of the congrezation of tho Index Ex-
gurunloriun. Thess documents were onco

ept in the palace of the Quirinal, but were
transforred to tho Vatican by a papal emiesary,
who persuaded the commander of the Italian
t % that tho said documexts were simply
baptismal registers, ctc., without historical
value, Some of them are now well guarded
in the old towar near Anagi. The letters of
Pope Alexander VL are still in tho Vatican, to-
gother with other papers which the pope
would nsver voluntarily place at the disposal
of the public. Mauy of these documants are
hidden on secret shelves in walls, and behind
other papers.

Dr. Robert Hunter of Chicago has just pub-
ished a very valuable pampblot on the proper
treatment of Catarrh, Brouchitis, Asthma snd
Consumplion. Bent free to all who are afllicted.
Address Dr. R. Hunter, 96 Stato straet, oppo-
site Maraball, Field & Co., ChicAgo.

THE FANT NOBILITY,

British  Earl and His Wife Went
Ahrough Milllons.

The Earl of Lounsdale, who died in En-
gland the other day, was only twenty-six
years of uge, but managed to make somec
stir in the fashionable world. He was one
of the richest peers iv England, one of the
hardest drinkers, one of the most reckless
gamblers and wn unrivaled spendthbrift.

When the earl suceeded to the title and
ostates in 1870, he waa not ¢uite of age.
He bad a considerable amoont of ready
money to start with, and an income of nver
$350,000 a year, which was, or shonld haye
been, ample to wmaintain him in wagnificent
style. In 1878, ke took unto himsel? a life

tner who was well qualified to ussist
mto bankruptey. 7This was the beantiful
wdys Hoerbert, sister of the
Pembroke and daughtor of

darbert of Laa, batter

5 Sidney Herbert, an cminent

itesman.,  Sbhe is neaily six feet

of the dark Jewish type of bean

known by the pet name of "L

r “the Gipsy.” Some years ago,

sert, the mother of “La Git na,’

or daughter joined the Catholic

The tall and handsome Gitana

wia ot 1ollow their example, but dashed
into ths gay world of dance, sdng, and
horsemanship, aud met Lord l.onsdale.
Both loved the world too well, and nol
wisely, before and after mnarriage. The
fusbionable ball-rooms of London, Paris,
aud Viennn, the racs courses of Europs,
the ynehting And hanting excvrsions of the
night and day, the season und sunshine of
life, found these atlractive two if nct the
leaders at least the chief featnres. The art
world was ransacked for Lady Lonsdale,

How =

and n  princely income  brought
to her mansion  wmany =&  costly
gem of the painter and jeweler. Her dia-

mond bill iu seven months was said to buve
been $100,000, an@ her upholstery and
brie-a. brac invoices wera doublo that suwm.
To this menn the noble eprl addoed sundry
and  divers, snch as twenty-two blooded
raco horses, varions improvements on three
conuntry estates, snd alarge steam yacht,
the Northmmbria. The marriage was the
lady’s own choice, being against the wish
of her family, and her brother refused to
attend  her wedding on account of Lovd
Lonkdale’s  habitnal  intamwperance and
spondihrift habit<. In two months Lady
Gladys had to return to her mother, and
her husbaud committed the disgracefulact
of announcing in the papers that he would

ot be responsilile for Ler hills. Bul there
was something besides the size of the bills
behind the gcandal, the name of a notorious
young ruke, a Yorkshire baronet, who re-
cently married an Awerican wifo, being un-
pleasantly coupled with Lady Lonsdale's,

An sccount of » queen’s  drawing room u
year or two ago gave the following descpip-
tion of Lady Lonsdnle’s appearance thereat:
“Her dress is said to have cost 100 guineans,
aud it quite looked as if it had. It wus of
the richest white satin, the petticoat heing
completely covered with the mort ex«unia-
itely painted groups of flowers, which were
repeated at intervals upon the train. The
diamonds were indescribubly magnifizent,
and on one side of her corange was fastened
% black pearl of fabulous size, sat round
with brilliants. From the shoulder straps,
which served as sleeves, hung strings of
pearls, a novel and beautiful arrangement.
Her lovliness is the dark Jewish type-—-
she is called the ‘Gypsy'-—und really, when
enhanced by theae maguwificent adornments,
she looked like some gorgeons vision of
oriental royalty summoned from the pages
of Disraeli's own glowing fiction. The
premier paid her marked attention at the
drawing room."

All this racket, as bachelor and marvied
man, was more than even the princely in-
come of the Lowther estates could stand,
and by 1870 T.ord Lonsdale enjoyed the
distinction of being practically a baukrupt,
as well as & libertine and drunkard. So
hard pressed was he, indeed, that in the
spring of that year, Le¢ auctioned off
all the china and bric-a-brac in his pos-
session that was not sirictly enlailed. Al
things considered, his death will not be a
greut loss to the English peerage.
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NORTHWESTERN DAIRYMEN,

OfMcers of the Association—Preparations to
Fight Unjust Clalns,

The sixteenth apnual convention of the
Northwestern Dairymen's association wa
held last week at Geneva Lake, Wis,,
After the annual adress by President Hord
of Fort Atkinson, a considrable amounnt o!
routine buisness was transacted, and then
began the, presentation of -papers, followed
by dicussion of the subjects treated upon.
The most interesting und important papers
read were those by C. C. Buell, of Rock
Falls, Ill,, upon The Advaotages of the
Cre ym Gathering System, and Ensilage and
Silos, by E. J. Oatman of Dundee, Iil.
The offices clected were a8 follows: Presi-
dent, W. D. Hoard of Fort Atkingon; viea
etemdonts, Hiram Smith, Sheboygan Falls,

WVis.; Judge Burchard, Marsnall, Minn.;
R. F. Riddell, Chicago; C. C. Buell, Rock
Falls, Ill.; G. Boles, Genoa, Ill.; C. It,
Beach, Whitewater, Wis.; Col. R, M. Lit-
tler, Davenport, Yo.; C. Street, Hebron, 1il.;
Geo. C. Lawrence, J S. Lumbard, A. H,
Barber, Chicago; D. Curtiss, Fort Atkinion,
Wis,; secretary, R. I*, McGlincy, Elgin:
treasurer, 1. G. Cheever, Benton, Wis,

The following resolution was introdueed
by Mr. Hiram Smith and was adopted:

Whereas, Parties are prosecuting dairy-
men in the Northwest for rights on reis-
sued patents, on claims we believe to be
unjost; and

Whereas, There are two orgamizations
now making efforts to defend suits b.ought,
or to be brought, - to collect such claims,
namely: the Wisconsin Dairymen’s Pro-
tective nssociation and the Northwestern
Protective association; thereford,

Resolved, Thatrll efforts be merged in
the Wisconsin association, and the four
vacancies in the opard of directors be sup-

lied, three from the board of trade of

‘Igin and froii the Jefferson board of trade
und that when the bo rd of directors .is
full, as allowed by the laws of the Wiecon-
sin Protective agency, that they be fully
authorized to act independently or co-op-
eratively with other organizitions as they
deem desirble.

A nmnber of interesting &m(fem pertain-
ing to dairving were read and dicussed.

A Woman’s Infatuation,
Krem the 8an Fraucisco Chronicle,

The rashness of the young woman who
married Gottang, the murderer, sentenced
to state prison for ten years, has been the
talk of the town fortwo days. It seems
that her paients, who are in comfortable
circumstances and havea pleasant home,
used every means to breik her infatuation
for the murderer, but without effect, Iin-
ally her fatber forbade her to come home,
and she engaged a poor little room on Pow-
oll street, where she is now living. She
had adopted the littla daughter of the mur-
derer, who calls her “mamma.” She spent
Sunday in jail, seeming to tuke great de-
light in kissing and hnggiog the brutsl-
looking German before the crowd which
was assembled in the prison corridor. She
didn’t seem disconcerted at farnishing a
free show 1n esculntion. The father of the
girl, when irterviewed, said that he should
take no steps to annnl the marriage or in-
terfere ir any manner. “It is a sad affair,”
he said, “and it isall over ns faras I am
vopeerned. She is married and  that is all
there is to it. I can't helpit.” Mr. Wilson
indicated that he had done wilh bhis
daughter forever. Gottung, the. newly-
made bridegroory, siniled on the reporter
in prison, and said:
have been the pleasantest of my life. The
uext ten years of my life will' be happier
than the last with my firet wife.
and I have all our prospects arranged. She.

can vigit me now without any one having

the right to say a word against her. Ghe
supports herself, and we've mada all ar-
1angem,uts for ber comfort. My wafe will

amoul it, and who is

“The Inst four months

My wife

TR i
look wtter my Vitile gif som' #! hud
with her three montl *%'On_ marring®
legal. Somebody will ha interfere

80
‘todo so
it they do, will :

‘ha » 08

trouble of getting married over again.

I get out,” Gottung said h

he expected te get outof prison in .

and one half years. comment is

2;"’“’ on u‘:o l‘){otl:':tl .t:d odutuhﬂv_oa‘ of
ottung, who favo! e marriage, and on

the justice of the peace who performsd the

ceremony, o ik o 0

“lie Floating Homes of Bangkok. ¢
Henry A. Ward i the Rochester Demo-
orat and Chrenicle,

Boauts are the universal means of convey-
auve and communication, and a boat thus
becomes a necessary adjunct of avers per-
son's household; to its dexterous use every
child is trained; men, women and childven
are equally accustomed. Perhaps the most
comlfnon]!onn :s a stout skiff abont twenty-
tive feet long, turning up very shaj and
high behind, like a \'exgeu:g gonpde; A, It
15 broad in the beam, and two-thirds of its
length is_housed over, leaving a little flat
aeck in front, and a still smaller one be-
bind. Behind stands the husband and
sculls; in front stands the wife, rowing and
using a boat-hook to help their way through.
the crowds. The front of the boat is usedl
for business, passengers or cargo. The
rear third is given up to family and domes-
tic furnitare,

For, jncredible as it may seem, we soon
vee that each bont is the home of a family
—Iather, mother, girls and boys; who nre
born there, live there and die there, In
thie day time the children and the furniture
are crowded into a pace not over four fest
squarer, at night they can spread out over
greater sarface. I looked iutothese homes
with attention and never could enough
wonder or admire how closely all was pack-
ed without seeming to jostle or painfully
crowd. Also that 'e':;l tis:ﬂdren lived I:o
happily and content A 8pace no lar.
ger pth{n a large-sized trunk! It
i8 probably a fact that there are many ten-
year-old children in Bankgok river who have
never Walkad over twenty feet in a straight
line, in short, who have never been on
land. Bat then, when they come in prox-
imity to boats whose little inmates they
knew, they would—boys and girls from five
to twelve—~junip ont of their boat-house,
and dive and swim away to visit and gam-
bol around together; now free in.the water,
now hanging to the boat's side or sitti
astride of the scull car. And a friend tells
me that he has soen them in their visits
take with them & baby, to whose shonlders
wmother has prudently attached a hollow
gourd or other light “ gourd to in-.
sure its safety, ’ ¢
In a minor exgursion up a side canal I
found myself at the city residence of the
prime minister—whose name I have not

now time to write out in full, I ran my
boat all around through his pleasnre
grounds, and wondered whether the wor-
thy old gentleman comsidered that he

was living on land or in the river. In one
purt of his equatic elysium I saw magnifi-
cent specimens of the victoria regia, whose
lenves, round like a platter, were over two
yards in diameter. Their rim was & y
turned up in a legso an inch high, and on
the raft thus formed were settled, quite at '
home like, a family of f . They too,
seemed to fall in with tks humors of the
Sountry.

IN SOLITARY CONEINEMENT.

The Story of a Prisoner Who Was Shut UUp
Nine Years. 3

Taking the pencil he drew a rough sketch
of the interior of the prison.

“It looks like you are in a well whén yon
stand in the center,” continued he when Le
had concluded his drawing, :

“The guard who nht:.x‘:; m&n' the center
there can see everyt '8 gol on
down every one of the ‘galleries. hgvcry
one of those double marks is ior a gallery
with cells along each side and a man with a
loaded gun at ench end. They keep
twenty-four bloodhounds all the time
in oneof tho halls,  Every one of the halls
runs into thecenter circle. So A man has
no chanee. You can'tifind ont how the
place is fixed when going, because &ou've
got your head all tied up in the black cap.
I got more accustomed to it after I had
been there & year or 80, but it was terrible
notgto have any one to talk to and to lFo on
from day to day in the same cell, It
breaks the bes:tmen down. The brain
qu first. It always affects the brain,

hen & mau is broken down so that he will -
die in a Jittle while if something is net done
for him, they take him to the hospital and
lat him stay there until he gets stroug
enough to stand it a while longer. I worked
at the trade of boltoming chairs; some of
them make shoes and. some cigars, . They
are glad to work at anything when they
have to be ghut up-by themselves. Dhere
is no talking allowed; no !!',hil.&l.hai no wun.

necessary  noise o any  kind.
If the rules are violated two
guards come  into the cell; they

drag you out; you have to hold your hands
above your head. ‘They. catch you by the
shoulders and throw you down. Then
beat you with their biuck jacks.* They are
olubs with ropes to them. There is no
beating allowed but they doit any how.
'ghon yo:; are put in tl:ul;looo!er.' It is the
eepest dungeon in the place, with scarcely
any light in it. You get exsctly three
onaces of bread a day, and a quart of wat-
er while you are there, and yon stay twenty-
one days:  ‘Is thatthe only punishment?
No, they have a light box they put you in,
It bas water in it which strikes yon just un-
der the arm pits, and there is more water
running in all . the time. You have

ag yon can to keep the water from
getting over sour head. I have reen
men who were left until they were broken

‘ducked’ twice.
“ I was buried for nine years, and Inear-
ly forgot how to  talk,
tongue got 8o I conldn’t use them. When
all but my last year'was up they let me out
of my cell to carry wat )
oness. Ihada wife and child when I went
in. One day in 1876 the keeper and an-
other man came to my cell. »+ They read me
a notice that my wife had married agsin.
Before thiay got thro ﬁh. the keeper looked
at me and stopped.  He pulled the other
mMAn AWAY. op,’ sild he, ‘he’'s hurt

it, Every day the keeper would come,
open the trap in the door of my cell, put

two and go awsy. Jt was b
same thing for ten years, ‘day after day.

occasionally and before they came every
thing would be fixéd nup. But they didn'nt
see anything, We could.eount time that
day., Once, every month, too, we got B
bath. At last the day came for me

out. It was December 24 last, the day !
fore Christmas. They took me to the door
and told me to go, I stepped outand’
frosh air strack we. I, bled |
leaf. A beotblack was
street, He saw me 60! )
coma out,’ ~ I had bard work to
crying. J wandered around

ing ‘worg. I was resolved:
than go back.”—St. Louis_

Miss Barry, an eight-year-gld
& prominent citizen of Gery
o G 0,
r tw urs;
ferng. i as, bitten
0 by & pet dog.
it unt 4 "r
umurmm'gy o
8 m,..‘bm Al

The author of *See
Kept Green” and . *
Begin'to Tarn” ia

AR

ans e prson. "

10 the other pris- -

in my food, talk to me: for a nhm‘:;‘ i

The graud jury would come into the prison

dangbier of

to puwp with your hands and feet as hard - ¢

down amd were nearly drowned. : I
That's what they call it.

My throat and -

enongh.’ He wrs right, but Flived throngh =




