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The Yankee Girl’s Cholce. Stingy to Mis Wife. an opinion of him as toset Mr. Bowen

TRAMP OR CENTLEMAN?

An Unfertunate Circumstance
That Prevented A Satisfactory An-
awer.

Atlanta Constitution.

Undoubtedly he was a tramp.

The solitary marshal, whoze busi-
neas it was to represent the majesty
of the law in the little village of Blue

Rock, spotted. the stranger as
soon as he entered the place.

The visitor was shabbily dressed.
His coat was rageed, and his trousers
were patched, His hat was without
a brim, and his shoes let his feet

touch the ground.
«I'll shadow him,” said the mar-

shal to himsell.

The tramp slouched along down
the shady side of the street until he
reached the depot. Here he paused
and tgok a seat on the platform.

“Hello, there!"” zaidl the marshal as
be came up. ‘‘You must move on."”

The man thus rudely spoken to
turned a weary face towards the

officer.
It was not a very ciean face and it

bore traces of care, 'But it was not a
bad face nor a very old face. On the
contrary, it was rather frank and
youthiul,

All this the marshal took in, but he
had his orders and he had to carry
them out. Blue Rock had passed an
ordinance subjecting all tramps to 30
days’ imprisonment at hard labor.

“What are you doing here?”’ asked
the officer roughl’v.

l"l am looking for work," was the re-
pz“iﬂm are you and where are you
from?"”

“I am a gentleman,”said the tramp
wearily.

llA
M‘

tieman!"” shouted the mar-
“You look like one. What is
your name and where are you from?”
The wayfarer put bis hand to his
head and a puzzled look cameover his

ce.

“] would give anything to be able
to anewer your questions,’”’ he said,
~bat I can't answer for I do not
know."”

At this astounding reply, the mar-
shal raised his baton.

“None of your chafl,”” he growled.
*Now, I'll give you one chance. You
must march out of town or I'll ran
you in.”

The stranger evidently understood
the meaning of the threat. He leaped
from his seat wita a frightened look,
and without a word walked off down
the railroad track.

“He's been arrested before,” said
the officer thovghtfully. *No doubt
he's been in & dozen jails. Well, so
he leaves here it is all right."

Two hours later the guardian of the
Escolound his tramp occupring his

rmer seat on the depot platform.

“Now, you must come with me,”
gaid the marshal, angril g

He seized the lounger by one hand
and jerked him up.

The ‘rhonur made no resistance,
He looked reproachfully at his cap-
tor, and started off with him without
a word.

At Blue Rock justice was always
swift, although perhaps it was a little
crude.

In less than an hour the tramp was
convicted and locked up in the stock-
ade, where he was set to workbreak-

rock.

he prisoner’s obstinacy in assert-
ing that he had forgotten his name
and former place of abode made the

Ly village officials very mad, and
he poor fellow was put to work at

harder tasks than usual.

As the weeks rolled on it was no-
ticed that the prisoner displayed no
resentment or impatience. He went
about his work cheerfully and with-
out a complairt.

When the prisoner’s term was out
the first man he met after his release
was the marshal,

“Get ont of the town right away,”
was the officer’s advice.

“But 1 want to stay here,” said the
tramp. Il want work, and [ like the
place.”

“You are a blank fool to want to
stay in this town,” r1oplied the other,
“and it will be my duty to arrest you
again if you don't leave. Eo marcu!"

The unfortunate wretch made no
turther appeal He Iimr‘nd ofl slowly,
and was soon out of sight,

Later in the day the marshal prssed
by the depot and saw aspectacle that
made him open his eyes,

The tramp was on the platiorm,
and the superintendent was talking
to him,

“Come here,”" said the superintend.
ent to the marshal, “and take this
vagabond of!"!

Tuere was nothing to do bnt to

make the arrest. A speedy conviction |

followed, and the luekless victim was
sgain sent to the stockade for thirty

dlzn,

t last the month came to an end
and the prisoner was turned oot,
Ths time the marshal marched him

beyond the town hoits and et him, |

“He has too much sense to cone
back,” reported the mamshal to tie
Mayor.

“We may have been too hard on |

him, " ﬂl[lﬂlhl@il. the Mayor, l
mt.lnm think he s wiong n the

“Well, It Is 100 late to talk abous
it," sanid the ether, and the onversa
tion .

'I‘b.lum’dnl RGE turn wp again
that day nor the next,

The worthy marmbal began 10 be
wortied and the Mayor was a iitle
uneasy Miue Hoek was such o siail

that & sensation was always

weleonie, and the unkoown poisoner
beown thw talk of tue town lur sy

Yy days,
“Ha's hitling 10 the woods, and will
"h poie night and burn the

[ 1LY
the willagers ‘ound 1 dith.

found great laver, and

i day thare was &

w 16 & point o Intey
AWAY, and every by
in the town wend
and Coancil, the

superintendent of the depot and even
the marshal joined the party.

The return trip was made after dark,
and the train cqu-nlong at a fearful
rate of speed. 'The excursionists were
all in & jolly humor and were at the
Mllﬂ“ of their festivities when the
frightful shrieking of the locomotive
whistle startled everybody. The train
came 10 o full stop, and among those
who rushed out were the Mayor and
Marshal of Blue Rock.

At the head of the train they found
the engineer and conductor talking
with & man who held one hand on his
gide, from which the blood was
streaming.

“(Gireat God! It is our tramp!"” ex-
claimed the Marshal.

“You are right,” said the Mayor.
“My poor fellow, what 1s the matter?"’

'l{l tmmg fell in & fainting fit be-
fore he could answer the question,

“You see,” said the engineer, *‘this
man was tramping throuzh the woods
when he came to the track and found
two train wreckers tampering with
the rails, Well, this tramp, or what
ever he is, jamped on the two gcoun-
drels like a tiger. He disabled one of
them, but the other stabbed hLim in
the side and ran away. So he built a
fire on the track, and assoon as I saw
it I stopped thetrain,"”

Just then several gmunpern came
up with the wounded wrecker, who
had been seriously injured by the

tramp.

The villain evidently thought that

he was mortally wounded, for he
made a full confession.
“] think,” said the Blue Rock May-
or, “that we owe a debt ol gratitude
to our preserver. Many men in this
fix would not have turned over a
hand to save us."

train?” asked the marshal.
“Oh, yes; I saw you when you went
up the road this mbrning, and I hung
about here because I saw those two
chaps acting suspiciously on the
track.”
“Come, now, who are you and
whhelra 18 your home?"” asked the mar-
shal,
“I am a gentleman. I have forgot-
ten my name and all abour things
that happend years ago. Icantellyou
nothing more.
“By George!” said the Mayor, "I be-
lieve he tells the truth.”
“We must take him to Blue Rock
and carefor him,''said one of the party.
“He shall have the freedom of the
town and the best there is in it.”
“Thank you," said the tramp, with
a smile, I am satisfied now.’
A spasm of pan contracted his fea-
tules,
A gasp. a fluttering of the breath and
the unknown was dead!
Tramp or gentleman? Who was he
and what Jay back ol his misfortunes?
These were the questious the Blue
Rock excursionists asked each other
on their way home. .
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A Village Cirl’'s Success.
At one of the large Delmonico balls
in New York, the other night, a very
pretty httle woman, whose gorgeous
custume of white velvet and pearls
was much talked of, was a continual
source of interest to the philosophical
visitor, Bhe represented the idea of
evolution. Bix years ago she lived ina
small village wherein isan old-fashion-
ed college. She was then sixteen years
old, extremely pretty in a doll-baby
fashion and quite a belle among the

college boys, One of them was the
son of one of the richest men in this
country. One warm spring day there
was a foot race in which this boy ran.
He was sunstruck and the wise moth-
er of the pretty giri had him carried
to their house. Within three hours'
time his father was wired that he was
dying. and before the father got there
things had been 8o worked that the
boy had pressed for what he thought
a death-bed marriage. Mademoiselle
wis made a madame. On the arrival
of the father with two of the best
known doctors from New York, the
sunstroke pronounced so fatal by the
village physician was not only said to
be curable by the New York doctors,
but also one that would see him all
right in ten days or two weeks. The
father positively refused to acknowl-
edge the marriage, believing that his
son had been entrapped,

‘Here they were husband and wife,
sixteen and nineteen. The boy had a
small sum of money that bad been
left him by an uncle, so later in the
season they came down 1o New York
and went to & boarding house, The
sixteen-veur-old wite had the shrowd.
ness of a4 woman of fiity, The boy's
name was the same as his father's,
We will say that it was William Hor-
nce Black, but that he had always
been called Horry, Now, madam had
her cards engraved Mres. William H.
G, Rlack, Jr., and never called her
husband by anything but his first
| DRME,
| and s the trouble in the tamily had
Ill-n-ll Lr'rT ulet, men sup wsed] Lhat
he was being backed by his father, and
L0 yvar s Lime he tande enough mons
ey Lo st up an establishment of his
fown, The social world heard every
whete of his charming wile, called on
hor, and in vime her mother inlaw
was snluted wherever she went with
congratuiations as 1o the charm of
the girl her son had married, and oo
plo talked aboot what a pleasuie she
st be ta her, until the situation
EreW Lo s A Yery teving oane, and in
his beart ol hearts, chiuckling aver the
| Wit o the ginl, L old gentleman re

Ogiiemd the procligal son, alter he
| aadde & lortune, and wow everything
| goen 0 e iy Ihere s & bwan
il countyy Pace, & lavely lown
house, & waagnile vad turn oul, the in
eah gowns o Worth, and sntres to
Wi macsad waclun and with it
all an wiwaye bewi in
Lhets Ywilonging Lo thie pretty lithle in
trgnanie o a New  Boglamsd village

v awis
air ol hay ing

Wha s ah Ay whiy wil peaple per
el saying that all woarklly kuews
tll* o ocwnbied Vo the o it ies’
- .
B, Patrieh man duly colnbeated by the
Totah ol 38, Pavl, Mioscapelin asd vikee
atge <ihiea

The trumlp opened his eyes and |
sgmiled faint {
“Did you know we were on the

The boy went on Wall street:

From the Portland Sunday Welcome.

Residing on the Clackamas River,
nC as “county, Oregon, is a
good old quaker couple, whose pretty
daughter, with her “thees” and
“thous'” and chaste style of dressing,
has been more thoroughly admired
than any one for miles around. The
fameof her beauty was not confined
to the immediate neighborhood of her
father's farm, but had reached the
enrs of a stalwart young stonecutter
of this city, named Staflord, and also
the auriculars of a gay young rail
road engineer, named Morgan.

Both fell in love with the modest
girl at first sight, the parents objecting
to Staflord, whoisa Catholic,while the
daughter manifested a slight prefer-
encefor him, To make along story
short, Btafford was so devoted in
his attentions that, unknown to the
parents, he succeeded in engaging him-

't of his adoration,und

n few necessary articles of wearing
apparel. This reaching the tather's
cars, he sent for Stafford and Morgan
—the latter appearing upon the scene
accompanied by two friends—and
with his  pretty daughter met them
all in his little parlor,

The feelings of the rivals can well
be imagined when the blunt old
t{unkar announced to his daughter
that her two admirers were before
her, and that although he preferred
the engineer, he would leavethe choice
of her future husband entively to her.
'l"hn(i)oor girl burst into tears, and it
could be plainly seen by the tumul-
tuous heaving of her bosom that a
great struggle was going on between
filial devotion on one side and love
for the choicé of her young heart on
the other. Pending the decision
Btaftord and Morgan hardly dared
raise their cyes from the carpet. At
Just, with a mighty effort and a voice
full of tears, the young Quakeress
gobbed the name of Stafford, and
gently-put her hand in his, Morgan
accepted the situation like a sensible
fellow, and, with his friends, left the
house sans ceremonie.
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A Feature of the National
Capital that Surprises Euro-
pean Visitors.

“There is one thing that surprises
me about America and especially
about Washington,” said an English
gentleman, “and that is the feeling ol
absolute safety which seems to per-
vade the atmosphere in all directions.
I refer more particularly to the condi-
tion of your treasury. By thecour-
tesy of the officials I was shown
through the vaults, where almost
countless millions of silver are stored,

and I was aliowed the privilege even
of entering the innermost recesses of
the strong rooms where your public
funds are stored, and there were no
guards but the clerks employed there.
“Then, too, | noticed in passing the
treasury building one night that all
was as quiet as a grave. A few glim-
mering lights in some of the
windows showed me that there was
an occasional watchman inside of the

uilding, but there was no sign on the
outside to show that any precaution
hnd been taken to prevent a whole-
sale robbery. The Bank of England,
which is the great derositary of rhe
cicy of London, and is, perhaps, the
financial institution of the world, is
conducted on far different principles.
Every night a visitor who bappens to
be in the néighborhood of Thread-
needle street will find a squad of
goldiers from the barracks in the
West End filling down to take their
position as the nmight watch, These
men are kept on duty from the time
the bank closes until it reopens on
the following day. They are posted
at all sections, and pace the streets
surrounding the bank with a regulari.
ty of sentries around a camp. 1do
not know but that your system is far
more attractive to a foreigner, al-
though the absence of everything mil-
itary here is extremely strange to one
familiar with what vour politicians
term the eflete monarchies of Europe.
—Washington Special to the Indian-
upolis Journal.
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A Canine Conscience,

“Tell you another dogstory? Let
me #ee;"” and the invalid doctor lifted
his lame leg into a chair and scratehed
his head. *“lnever told yon about
old Pedro. He was the special friend
of ail the children in the neighborheoed
and had & most remarkable wemory.
He wns n water spaniel, with a big
nead, long ears, and a kind face; was
fut, lazy, and periectly harmless. The
children used him tor a fool stool,sat on

lim, dressed him in gay calico, pinnad
his shagey ears back with buardock
bures, and he seemed to like their frol
s inpnens#ly,  Ope summer an ordie
NAN'Y WKs p.“-r.l by the village trus
tees requiring all dogs to be muzzled,
P was instead, fastenal with &
pronliarly made chain, which il onee
dJone servive In A s lion paiap lt
wins ot heavy, but one woulidl never
forget the odd shape of its iinks A
bole was cut through the sile of &
workshop,and the chaim was ast el

with ostrong stapis to s Jolst, whieh
| LT T tun'al whseas 1 L hale w (TNl
Podio was & very unwilling prisoner
for n weelk, when one mornmg he was

omal lying on the doarsty I vallae,
bl aned staple gone,  He had gnaw
wil the staple out and bad pulbel the

vallae over hiis  heoad Novus of his
astenings cauld he foud ogh o law,
| Taa yours wierward the chaon sl
villar were dig oul o' 8 jrim T LT . ]
i the lar back sl of the lor. The

diggers knew that Pedeo bhad buried
theme. They whiatied and bhe soon
camw bounding (e the spal, expetl
i of some Bind, The diggwes poing
Lo the vhiain Pedra loaked doan b
i, miseliel ol by, dropped  bis tail be
twuens lLile  logs, coweted and whined
Pteously lor mervy, knowing his gulls
was found out at last and eapeciing
wo werey, Dl he get whipped ™ Nol
misch. Me gut & bLig shans bons @
gnaw, and the chiblren wanied 1o give
bim & edal

8mall-minded and stinzy as men too
often are, they are never moreso than

when dealing with their own wives.
Bome of them, who pass abroad for
very respectable and well-to-do citi-
zens, seeming never to lack money to
spend upon themselves, are so pov-
erty stricken and niggardly at home
that their wives, who certainly work
hard enough to earn something more
than their “board and clothes,” are
almost afraid to speak of needing an
o;.e;llonslh.tlollhn:y ork ‘tuo.l iE"nd"
t get what t ask for, it is hand-
ed forth so reluctantly, and with so
many words, that it might almost as
well have been refused altogether,

A man of this kind was lately seen
in & store with his wife. Bhe was do-
ing some “shopping,’”’ although she
carried no purse,and had not so much
as a nickel tied up in the corner of her
conrse cotton handkerchief,

Her husband, with a sad and seri-

self to the n‘l;)on 3
gave her $100 with which to purchase ous look, opened his pocket-hook and

1rndcinglﬁ paid for the things he was
allowing her the privilege of selecting.
Bhe had picked out a cheapserge dress
pattern for herself,

“I'll take ten yards,” she said to
the salesman.

“Ehouldn't think you'd need wso
much,”” said her husband; “it's pret-
ty wide goods,”

“Why, no, it's rather
said his wife,

“It's double width,” he insisted;
“and eight yards onght to be enough.
There's no use getting more to cut up
and waste."

“It wouldn't be wasted if there was
a little left.”’

“Well, there's no use in buying
mor'n you need, It's going to cost a
lot anyhow. Cut off nine yards, mis-
ter,"

Khe “gave in"” with the meek, re-
signed look of & woman who had
Ygiven in" to her husband's larger
wisdom some thousands of times be.
fore. Then she said she wanted a
dozen and a haif of buttons.

“But how in the world are you go-
ing to use that many buttons on one
dress? There's no sense in it. A
dozen’s plenty.”

“Well, maybe I can get along with
a dozen,” she said, Then she bought
a yard of cheap ribbon, whereupon he
gave a contemptuous sniff, and when
she suggested getting five cents’” worth
of candy to take to the children, he
shut his purse with a snap, returned
it to his pocket, and said decisively:
“No: there's no sense in wasting
money that way. It's a good thing [
carry the purse, or we'd all be in the
poorhouse within a year!”

e ———
The Truthful Ceorgia Land~
lord. -
From the Atlanta Constitution.,

Not far from the City of Montgom-
ery, in the Btate of Alabama, on one
of the roads running from the city,
lives a jolly landlord by the name of
Ford, In fair weather orn foul, in
hard times or in soft, Ford would
have his joke whenever possible. One
bittes, stormy night, or rather morn
ing, about two hours before day

break, he was aroused from his slam-
ber by loud shouting and knocks at
his door. He turned out, but sorely
against his will, and demanded what
was the matter. It was dark as tar,
and as he could see no one he cried
out:

“Who are you, there?"”

“Three lawyers from Montgomery,”
was the answer. “We are benighted
and want to stay all night.”

“Yery sorry 1 cannot accommodate
you so far, gentlemen. Do anything
to oblige you, but that’s impossible.”
The lawyers, for they were three of
the gmartest lawyers inthe State,
and ready to drop with tatigue, held
# consultation, and then, as they
could do no better and were too tired
to go another step, they asked:
“Well, can't you stable our horses
gmd 'gi\'e us chairs and a fire till morn-
ing.'

“Oh yes; I can do that, gentlemen.”
Oar learned and legal friends were
soon drying their wet clothes by a
brieht fire as they composed them-
selves to pass the few remaining hours
in their chairs, dozing and nodding,
and now and then swearing a word or
two of impatience as they waited for
daylight.

’[“lw longest night has a morning,
and at last the sun came ulong, and
then in doe time a breaklast made its
appearance; but to the surprise of the
lawyers, who thought the house was
crowded with guests, none but them.
selves sat down to partake.

*“Why. Ford, 1 thought your house
was so full you couldn’t give us a bed
last night?'’ said one of the travellers,

“1 didn't say s0." Ford replied.

“You didn't? What in the name
of thunder then, did you say?"

“You asked me to et you stay here
all night and 1 said it would be e
possibie, for the night was two-thirds
gone when you came,
wanted beds wh* didn't you say so

The mwyers had to give it up.
Three of them on one side, wnd the
landlord alone had beat them all,

e W —

The Deacon Outwitied,
New Loudon Telegraph.
Invncon lsane Denison of

narrow,"

Muestic

Iy ngalnst a volored man lor grocer

jes whoeh he could not collect, so Le
selaed the man's house as secirily,
with a Hunt of four months in which
the colored neighbor could pay up or
have the antmal suetioned to pay the
debt, Tue Hmit expired and the
horse was trotted out ta be sold to
the highest bidder, There was an i

mienae crowd ansembled whe the bids
were openedd, The sympathy of the
wih senivie] 10 be with the colored
\\qumm. aidd the bldding was e

Iy, valsing one ewilb &b & Liue It
Kept riahit au unth I reached 82.11
and at this sum Lhe borse wis knook

ol down o Rosewell Weawi.  Then
the crowd chipped in snough to pay
for the home and o buy a bag ol
wiedl, and they turned the home and
pieil over 1o the volorsl AR as »

around 1o the by ok ol his neck

If you only |

| ehiould give her final advice at anath-

L my house and handed me a lotter |

i

P which you explicitly know, and wheh
had u bill of 8050 about lour mont hs |

!

and echoes of the
spected quarters.

BErmons.

Tilton should be my assistant and re-

BEECHER’S OWN STORY.

An article has been made publie
which was written by the late Rev.
Henry Ward Beecher and compiled by
his son, to be published by Webster
& Co. of New York. Mr. Beecher, in
his own inimitable way, tells thestory
of the great scandal in which himsell
and Mr. Tilton and wile were the prin-
cipal actors. Mr. Beecher and the
mutual friend, Moulton, have crossed
the border into the unknown; Mr,
Tilton is a wanderer in a foreign land,
while his wife isliving & quiet life in
Brooklyn. Bessie Turner is a wife
and a mother, and Victoria Woodhull
and Tennie C. Claflin are married to
wealthy Englishmen. Mr. Beecher

speaks of Tilton as one who, by
his  infatuation  with Vietoria
Woodhull, had fallen from a

high position to become almost a
dependent on the charity of hio
friends. Not until this time,according
to Mr, Beecher, did he brooch the

scandal which had been in his knowi-
edge for six months, and it was made
known simply that he might extract
from Mr, Bowen, of the Independent,
$7,000, the amount of a claim in dis-
pute. As soon as the check for the
above smount was in his hand, his
lu?ositioua griefs were forgotten
and he signed the famous treaty of
peace. This, My, Beechier suys, was
represented to him as necessary to re-
lieve him {rom the imputation of hay-
ing originated and circulated certain
old slanders about Mr. Beecher. In
speaking of Mr. Moulton Mr. Beecher
says: "My confidence in him was the
only thing that seemed secure in that
confusion of tormenting perplexities.
To him I wrote freely 1n that troub-
lous time, when I felt that secret
machinations were going on around
vilest slander
concerning me were heard of in unex-
Mr. Tilton was
first known to me as a reporter of my
When I became editor of
the Independent one of the induce-
ments held ont to me was that Mr.

lieve me wholly from routine office
work. In this relation I became very
much attached to him. He frequent-
ly urged me to make his house my
home. He used to often speak in ex-
travagant terms of his wife's esteem
and affection for me. After 1 began
to visit his house he kought to make
it attractive, He urged metobringmy
papers down there and use his stndy
to do my writing in, a8 it was not
leasant to write in the office of the
ndependent.

Mr. Beecher then goes on at length
to show how he was beguiled by Til-
ton after the latter had left his posi-
tion npon the Independent and the
Brooklyn Union. Mr. Beecher says.

“Alter Mr. Tilton's return from the
west in December, 1870, a young girl
whom Mrs. Tilton had taken into the
family, educated And treated like an
own child, was sent to me with an ur-
gent request thut 1 would visit Mrs,
Tilton at her mother's. She said that
Mrs, Tilton had left her home and
gone to her mother's in consequence
of ill-treatment of her husband. She
then gave an accounr of what she had
gren of cruelty and avuse on the part
of the husband that shocked me,
immediately visited Mrs.Tilton at her
mother's and received an account of
her home life and of the despotism of
her husband and of the management
of a woman whom he had made
housekeeper, which weemed like a
nightmare dream. The guestion
was whether she should go backor
separate forever from her husband. 1
asked permission to bring my wife Lo
gee them, whose judgment in all
domestic relations I thought better
than my own, and accordingly a
second visit was made. The result of
theinterview wasthat my wife wasex-
tremely indignant towar@ Mr. Tilton,
and declared that no consideration
on earth would induce hor to remain
an hour with a man who had treated
ner with a hundredth part cf such in.
sult and cruelty. [Ifelt as strongly as
she did, but hesitated, as Ialways do,
at giving advice in favor of a separa-
tion. It was agreed that my wife

finally against him and bring him face
to face with immediate ruin, éxtorted
from his wife, then suffering under a
severe {llness, a document. incriminat-
ing me, and prepared an claborate at-
upon me.

“In my then morbid condition of
mind 1 thought that this charge, al-
though entirely untrue, might result
in great disaster, if not absoluse ruin.
The great interests which were en-
tirely dependent on me, the church
which I had built up, the book which
I was writing, my own immediatefam-
ily, my brother's name, now engaged
in the ministry, my sisters, the name
which I had heped might live after me
and be In sgome slight degree a source
of strength and encouragement to
those who should succeed me, and,
above all, the canse for which 1 had
devoted my life, seemed imperiled. It
seemed to me that my life work was
to end abruptly und in disaster. My
earnest desire to avoid a public ac-
cusation and the evils which must
necessarily flow from i, and- which
now have resulted from it, has been
one of the leading motives that must
explain my action during these four
years with reference to this matter.

THE WOODHULL CLIQUE,

During the whole of 1871 Mr. Bee:h-
“r was hapt. n o «tate of suspense and
doubt. The oflicers of lrmouth
church sought to investigats Tilton's
religion views, but the pastor assured
vhem he had hopes of his repentance,
and vestoration to the church.

“Mennwhile one wing of the female
suffrage pnrtf-." continues Mr, Beech-
er, “had got hold of lus story in a dis-
torted and exaggerated form, such as
had never been intimated to me
hy Mr, Tiiton ov his friends. I did
not then suspect what I now know
that those atrociously false rumors
originated with Mr. Tilton himself.”

When Mr. Tilton returned from his
lecturing tour in 1872 Mr. Beecher
made an inefectnal effort to have him
cut locose from Woodhull and her ns-
socintes, in order that he micht re-
sume his proper place in society.

THE TRIPARTITE AGREEMENT,

In speaking of the famous tripar-
tite agreement, Mr. Beecher calls at-
tention to the fact that at this time
the Golden Age, a paper started by
Tilton and his friends, was on the
verge of bankruptey, and the pecun-
iur[\; obligations were very pressmg.
“About this time,"” saye N r.lllem.-her,
“Mr. Moulton, whe was sick, sent for
me and showed m@a galley proof of
an article prepared by Mr, Tilten for
the Golden Age, in which he embodied
n copy of a letter written by him to
Mr. Bowen, dated Jan, 1, 1871, in
which he charged Mr. Bowen with
making scandalous accusation against
my cbaracter. This was the first
time that I had ever seen vhese charg-
es, and I had never heard of them ex-
cept by mere rumor, Mr, Bowen never
having at any time said & word to
me on the subject. I was amazed at
the proposed publication. 1 did
not then understand the real
object of giving circulation to such
slanders. My first impression was
that Mr. Tilton designed, under cover
ol an attack upon me in the name of
another, to open the way for the pnb-
lication of his own personal griev.
ances. | protested against the publi-
cation in the strongest terms, but was
informed that it was= not intended as
an act hostile to myself, but to Mr.

Bowen. 1did not any the less insist
upon my protest against this pubh-
cation. Onitg being shown to Mr.

Bowen he was thoroughly alarmed,
and upeedilr consented to appoint-
ment of arbitrators to hring abont an
amicable settlement. The resunlt of
this proceeding was that Mr. Bowen
paid Mr. Tilton over $7,000, and that
a written agreement was entered into
by Bowen, Tilton and myseif of am-
nesty, concord and future peace.
NOT A PENNY FOR BLACKM AiL.

“The full truth of this history re-
quires that one more fact should be
told, especially as Mr., Tilton has
invited it, Money has been obtained
from me in the course of these afinirs
in considerable sume, but I did not at
first look upon the suggestions that [
should contribute to Mr. Tilton's
pecuniary wants as savoring of biack-
mail.  Afterward 1 contributed at
one time 815,000, **%* After the
money had been paid over in £1,000
bills, to raise which | mortgaged the

er visit. The next dav, when ready |
to go, she wished a final word, but |
there was company and the

children were Iarweut. and #0 | wrote |
on a scrap of paper: ‘'l decline to

think that your view is right and that |
a separation and a settlement of sup-

port will be wikest, and that in his |
present desperate state her presence |
near him s far more Iik(-l?' to produce |
hatied than her absence, |

DEMANDING HBERCHEK'S \\l'l'l!l'l&.\\\al..i

“Mrs, Tilton did not tell me that
my presence had anything to do wit hl
this tronble, nor did she let me know |
that on the July previous he had ex-|
torted from her a conlession of exces- |
sive affection for me, 1

“On the evening of Dee, 27, l'-'.'ll.\
Mr. Howen, on hus way home, called at |
from Mr, "INlton,
as | can remember,
termis

*Henry Ward Beecher

It was, as nearly |
in the following
!

For reasans

I forbear ta state, | demand that you

withdraw lvom the pulpit and quit
Hrooklyn as a 1esidence i
Tusononre Toaos,!

S pead it over twite and turned to
Mr. Bowen and sakl “This man is
erasy; this s sheor lusanity,” and oth.
or like words. Me, Nowen professed
to be iguorant of the contents, winl |
handed bim the lotter toread. Wo at
once il Into A conversation asbhout
Mr. Tilton, Me gave me some aveaunt
of the reasons why be hadld resluosd
bl v the .!ll?utthlp of the hinde
'."..I.ru e sthornimate position
of cont vibator -namely, that Mre. T
ton's religions el social views wore

it Al he naw wears & siile ciear |

ruining the paper -
N ke MLius & SERIMINS AN Al
MEN)
UL now appears Lhat on the ¥k
of Decusiber, 1370, My Titen, baving

learned that | bhad replied 1t hin
threntening letter by expresaing siwh

| Falls,

honse I live in, I felt very much dis-
satisfied with myselt about it. Final-
Iy a squars demand and a thrent was
made Lo ona of my confidential friends
that if $5,000 more were not pald
Tilton's charges would be laid before
the public. This | saw at once was
Liack mail in its boldest form, and 1
never paid a cent of it, but challenged
and requested the 'ullest exposurd,”
- —— W — -
Niagara's Power.

Maodern Light and Hent, bl

It seems that there s a schisme
ngnin on foot to utilize over an area
of 1,000 miles radiug, by electrica
dirtribution, the power ol Niagara
That thas ldea Is very old, we
need not remind any one; that it is
it present looked upon by competent
electrical engineers as unfeasible, 1
vl"lhl"’l‘ well known, Even the wealth
of the Rothschilds has been negunl
to the task ol transmitting large
amounts of viectrvienl energy to any
preat distance, lor the experience ol
Marvel Dopres, vecently canrriad on in

f France under theie tloancial pateons

age, hiave resulted in entive Inilure, 1t
s vany Lo rave about electricity and its
slavery to man, and the glant forees
of nature ready to do his bidding; but
it must not  be forgotten thae to
transmit large anounts of vhergy
fover an o'ectrval vonductor with uu'j'
cogard 1o commercial tigures meansto
| work ab an electromotive, with which
| we are as yoo lamibiae i dynsmo ole
Iunlu only an paper, and to harness
Al army wuie 'o u baby vmrm"
l woulll be & harmless procesding rom
pared with connecting & wotor i a
mans factory with o eleeuit of the
thousands of volis we hoar talked
abuul, Fven i direct current trans:
farmers are tasl bolore the current s
brought ke the lactory the Wanger in
wot snbieely dove anay with. This is
only one of the ditbouities. Thels
e e legion




