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THE PLACE FOR HIM.

fige Dean wuz born upon » farm,
But farm work didn't agroe
"With Byabfican, an' mo he sald;
"*This alu't no pl for mo."
He lived content while e could play
Ez long o2 bo could see,
But when they brought him work, he salds
“Thisain't no placo fer me."

An' mo he lof the furm bohin’

An' run away to soa;
* There alu't no taters there to dig,

An' work Is skurce,” seg he

Dut there tiey made him serub the docky
This wuz (oo much; sex lie,

Ez ho went leapln' overbonrsd:
“This alo't no placve fer me*

A’ then he started out an' swam

Right through the ragin’ sen;
" THAA feels ke worlk," he soon nilowed,

“Thls atn't no plues fer o

A merchnnt vossel ploked bim up,
An'in a bunk be eurled,

Untll they deopped him down upon
The vthier side the world,

An' then them ple tutlod Chinamon
Het Lim 1o plekita' toa,

e woriod for badf an hour, an' salds
“This aln't no place for the,

Wie, thists Jost like work," bo erlcdy
An awlul terror sprand

Through ull bis feeturs, an' o foll
Like une who's dropped down dend,

He weont into n fover,
Fell 1o ruvin® Hiko o Tork,

An' o thought thot he wus runnin®
All the vio nway from work,

Onee e dreamed thet he wuz work'n',
An® he leaped up strong an' Irew,

A Lo Bin bed, oo’ run on' shickeleds
Ty min't no place fer me"

e come bueit 10 Amoerion
To hunt for rost an' ponce,
An' ut Jast Bo ot app ioted
With tull pay on the poties,
An' bis tired soul v satistled,
“I've foun' my place.” sex hoy
AL last | got away from work,
This Ix the plave for me*
—=8. W, Fusa, In Yankee Dlade.

CHAP'TER XV.--COXIINUED,

It is Luey!™ they heard her say.
“You could not have painted this if youn
had not known  her. It is  Luey
Cromes!™ :

With one impulse they moved to the
spot where she was standing, and the
chuplain saw that her gaze waos fixed
on that stidy of o hend which Seaward
had showa lilm two or three days ugo.
IHer foce had grown pale with intense
feeling: her clear eyes were slowly il
fug with tears,

ST s likeo, oh, so Hlee!™ she sald. It
has bLrovght her back to me, and she
was my dearest friend.  Only while she
lived her fuee was sadder than this,
she did not ook lK’l’fl'l‘.‘ﬂ.\' huppy till
she was dead.™

“Dead!™ the word eame from Claud
Villiers,

They all turned and looked at him,
He stood grasping the back of a chair

*IT IS LIKE, O, 80 LIKE!"

and gnzing at Olive with an expression
that almost terrificd her, it waos so full
of hopeless misery.

“Where did she die?" he asked, bring-
ing out his words ina strange, hoarse
voice. “How long ago?

“At Eastmeon, o little villnge in
Hampshire, just aofter harvest last
year

This was Olive's answer, spoken ina
tremulons tone. ller eyes seemed to
be questioning Claud; an instinct told
her thut he had been the canse of that
mysterions grief which had shortened
Luey's lifo.

As In a vision she saw once more the
little room, filled with the glow of an
autumn sunset, and the jessamine flows-
¢rs.  Onee more she beheld the light on
Luey's face, nnd heard the dying valce
speaking of forgiveness,

“Forgive, if you would find peace,” it
suld.  “Forgive if yon would hinve your
wounds henled, and feel the soft touch
of Christ's finger on your sore heart.”

And then, as if that voice were
prompting her, she spoke quite ealmly,
with her steadfast guze still fixed on
Cland Villiors,

“Lucy had suffered great wrongs.
Bhe did not tell me what they were;
but at the last she forgave them ull
She was very happy when she died. |
never saw anyone who enjoyed such
perfect pence.” .

The vnhappy man who hud listened
to these words turned suddenly away.
Olive had smitten him as Nathan smote
David. For o few seconds there was
silence; then the door opened and shut,
and they knew that Cland was gone,

*What does this mean, Seoward?"
Adeline Villiers asked. Her foce was
haughty: her tone cool and composed,
She was fronting Aylstone and looking
at him with gray eyes that sccmed to
vead his very heart.

A flush wmounted to his bronzed fore-
nend, and he glanced away, ashamed to
meet her searching paze. It wos the
chaplain wno usnswered the diffienlt
question; and his volee, gentle and quict
ps ever, sootued the perturbed spirits
near him,

*Miss Villlers, you have naw loarned
a thing that ought to have been told
you long ago, Do not be hard on Sea-
ward: he wanted yon to know every-

hing, but Cland refused to spealk; Mrs,
‘illiers Insisted on his silence.  Lucy

| '
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[Cmer. onee grandmother's coms | chapel on Sundays.  They a.lmmhl
nion, wns Claud's promised wife." talked to each osher o a friendl; .
Pl-.-Ami hn‘lu!e:d her over,” sald Ades | fon: yot on her side there wus; little
line, coolly, “because he was afraid of | reserve, on his a great deal of defor
grandmother. He preferred to break | ence. Olive was not a girl who wore
his hoart (Buch as it is!) rather thun [ her henrt upon her sleeve.  J6 wos o
lose an old woman's money. Mr. 8yd- | vory faithful heart, s deep wounds
ney, I thank you sincercly for bringing | were cven now scarcely healed, and
Miss Winfleld here to<day.™ | she earrisd |t securcly locked uplln‘lwlr
“1 did not know that her coming  own bosom., As to Seawnnd, he hud al-
would lead to this disclosure.” ho res | ways been eathor o grave young man,
plied, “But I am glad that you know | who had chosen to live his own life
the truth. Only I wish that it had not | and work hard ot his profession,  Dut
been revealad in such a sudden way." [ it hiad never been o selfish 1ife, and the
I am sorry,” said Ollve, softly. It | fame thot he had won had not been
was so startling to find her face Aere! ! gnined at the cost of better things
And 1 never knew Luey's story: she did Their talk about Luey hiad bronght
not blume anyone.  She fopgave all,” | them nearer together than nn_\'tlﬂni-t
SPNe dyinge saint might forgive, bat lelse could have done,  Her porteait
the living sinner connot.” Adeline spoke | was hanging now on the wall of Olive's
in her old-apirited fashion. “Don't be | Hittle room, and its prosenee there gave
sorry, Miss Winfleld; yu“\‘!mh.lihﬂl(; me Iu'l{;; sense of ‘||||h:| r‘.;'tll:p:lnh;:fkl|lp.
nvery groat kindness, ot shall hear 4 was guict in Olive's 1o now—
now that 1 have been tricked into an en- | lhuul;:ht:‘. fr‘lvmlnhipﬁ. Ih'“:.:.nl 'l\‘\i-vn- I|n“
goagement with my cousin Cland—the | of the most tranguil lind. w enlm
mun who has just gone out u!ltln! rn;nm‘ t:mt h]n.l ﬂl"hl I'ulll'c‘n |lm l‘u-r spirit withir:
When he was absent, and sady and lan- | the chapel walls  had  never  passed
guid—ns he often was—1I sot it down to | nway, the chaplain's voice still led
wenk health, and not to o guilty con- | hier “forth beside the waters of com-
seience, My grandmother always had | fort™ and day after day she proved that
a store of excellent excuses ready; amd | 1t was:
cven Seaward—" | “Battar _h; hiave o quist geef than o hurrging
“Seawand graves your moercy, SEUERN . &
eline,” Alystone suld, humbly. e rh',;f'l,‘,_:,',',l,:':,':,:,'.:,?_'..'l"“ P ke S0ce
“] was blinded,” she went on. *1 One day Aaron Fenlale came to sce
thought, as people gencrally do think, | per again.  He had found worle to do,
that it would all come right by and bY: | Lt the wages were stnall, and he looked
for him and for me. As if anything
could go well with a man w lln.' had been | paed totell her that Michnel swns mar
utterly and hopelessly false! ried: she hngl scen the announecment
Aguin there was a panse: and then | o e marviage in the papor, and no
the chaplain l‘urmu‘. lu‘llllw. and solds | gupther titings of Lim hd ever renched
quletly, that they would go. T herears, But Aoron had watehod op-
“Good-hy, Miss Wintielhl,” Adeline portunities, and had even hung about
sald, kindly. “We will meet here again | G Ay, Battershy's great housq ot
some time, 1 am very glad to have seen | {5 p6ead to find out how things went
you, Doa’t be sorey, please, for wht on
has happeaed tn-dl;y."ll : . “Why are you anxious to lknow?”
Poor Olive, with old memorieas and | Olive asked. 1 think it §s best to bo in
new feolings whirling in her bradng | ignorance, Lot him alone: we nnve
;ﬂ'm trl-m‘l' to :l;nl hvmvl‘f r;maidv the [ nothing more to do with him.: Agvon ™
wuse, M, Sidney wisely forehore to “I want to see whether the wicked
;‘“1:: :YU“I‘“"; j:.“‘:‘ lll!;m::t l“-;: ltiil:::l'lﬂ“:" will ul\\;u,h Hlourish l like l.l:n m‘e? bay
n A oher withont speak 0S5 tree,” he answered gehaly, ‘1 am
suring words, Sho went throngh the | waiting for the tune when he will be
;““‘I‘-lﬂ“d up :‘l‘ :l:"‘ “’“tl“ T;"f'"l lllk“ "":l' ll\-it!wmid ln[\ m‘;tfnual Ilaru:wlt. Hoso't
n o drenm, er recent grief seemedd 0 | he spoiled your life and niine?”
be put fur away in the bockgrround; SNGS she said: it Is our own fanlt
Lmoey's story was more resl tosday than | §f our lives are spoilod, not his. Wo ure
her own, Yet through all her confus-

Ad-

saddly wan and wasted,  There was no

eliog to Michasl and bad made Michael
almost hate him

lis face hud softencd when Olive
langhed.  floth faces seemed to grow
younger os they bent over the shoot of
note-paper;y hers had veeaptured the
sunny pluyfulness that sorrow had
driven away, his boad regained the old
boyish ok of  sober amusement
While the sunshine of the moment lin-
grered obout Tim he begnn to write, and
s0 the lotler was finished and folded and
stamped, and sctaally droppod into a
letterbax, 2

That letter eamo o Eastmoen in the
gray of o winter morning, when Jane
Challoclk, having given her father his
breakfast, was standing at the cottage
door, A robin hod broken the chill
silenes with ita elenr song, uneon-
sofonsly chieoring Jane's heart as sho
Tooked ont peross the bare garden. The
well-kinown step of the postman sonnded
on the road, bnt Jane hod lefy off look-
ing for letters from Auron, amd was
Trying to live on wnsustalned by the old
hope. Yet she started and feld hor

]

IN MRS, TOOPER'S KITCHEN,

heart throbbing very fust when the man
paused at the grate,

She ran ont to receive the letter, Pep-
hops it was for Mres. Hooper or Mrs,
Challock. Olive wrote regularly to
them both, Dot no, this letter was gd- |
dressed to Jane herself in Aaron's wells |
romemberad handwriting, “1Ne wirm

- |

{ o5 all lined the bank evenly.

AWFUL WORK.

Desporate Conflict at the Homeo-
stead Iron Works.

Three Hondred Plnkerton Deteetives Sont
to the Works Fire Upon Workinen and
A Venrful Hinttle Ensues—Many
Killed and Wounded

rreesncren, Po, July 7.<Early yes
terday morning 500 Pinkerton detectives
arrived In Pittaburegh from the cosk
They were quictly marched t0 the
Monongaheln river where they wore
lomiled on bawges and shipped to Home-
stend at 2000 ololook,

It was exactly 4 o'clovk when the
stenmer and barges were sighted by
the watchoers gathered on the river
bunk u mile below the town,  Directly
the fleet was sighted, three messen-
gers, cach ounted on fresh hosses,
started for Homestewd, shouting ns
they rode, tha ndvance of the dreaded
barges,  Some one notifled the engineer
nt the electeie light works amd the
whistle sounded the genernl alarm.
The people vesponded with wonderful
alacrity. There were old men sod
young moen, clderly women, mothers
with thelr bables in thelr nrms and any
number of ehildren.  The throng hed-
el townrds the river. The day was
Just dawning sod clonds of thick gray-
ish vapor hung over the witers.  Sudd-
denly from out the shadows wore seen
the lights of the stenmer, On either
side of her were the barges. The mo-
ment the people on the bank eaught a
glimpse of the flotilla they made
break toward the works,

A more determined body of men
never entered o battle, The sight of
their wives and chlldren seemed to give
them conrage. The men resembled o
drilled army more than a howling moh
There
they stood for nn instant, watching
cvery move of the Pinkertons,

Suddenly a form was seen to brenk
from the ranks of the workingmen and
move toward the water'sedge.  Almost
instantly a flash was seen on the boat
followed by o report, and o msn was
seen to fall and roll down the bank,
One had et his death.

ing thoughts she wes conscious of a
kind of tender compassion for Seaward
Aylstone, nnd o distinet remembrance
of hisdistressed look. It was always
hard. shie mused, for a true porson to
be mixed up with falsencss amd deceit;
and he was surcly trne,

When the two cousins were left alone
in the studio, Adeline’s fuee underwent
o change. She softencd o little, and
sat down quietly in a low clinir by the
fire,

fools, Anron, it we will not bulld o new
house beenuse the old paliee is o rain.
Are we to waste onr thne In sitting
among the fiagments of shattered hopes
and monrning over themy"

“That is just whet I um doing every
day,” replied Aaron,

*And thut is just what yon must not
do,  Aaron, why eun't you leave off
brooding over your wrongs? Is your
heart so full of hate that there is no room
for love in it

He was silent, and she went on.

blood rushad 8o bher chiecks, and she was 2he shot was the signal far kttack,

and opened one of the groafost wors
:""5 and gay in spREof the bleak morn- | \mtwmp: eapital and labor that the
ng.

. | Keystone stute ans ever witnessod,
”:t‘w ::'_‘"i':': hf'rul"'":""' lT'" Mrs. | After the exchange of shots the erowd
iti m;\s::"u(: )f: “I?u v :l.l:-ll‘ "hm.l;r i l,‘"j"y : grouped on the bank fell back amd
A peace: for Poguy Chiallock, her sis- 1 ijbing over o heap of rubbish, rushed
ter, hud o habit of tarnishing the luster | yogvard the big trestle lending to the
of now joys by o few ehilly words. | railroad bridge. Here over 5,000 mon
Peggry had never had any lovers of her | yeood tholr ground and roturned & de-
own, and always steadily refused to be- sultory fire with thelr revolvers ot the

lieve in other people’s sweethearts until | guonders. These shots did listle or no
they becamo husbunds.  Michacl Chase apparent dumage.

“Seagward,” she said, looking up at
him as he stood leaning dejeetedly
against the chimney plece, “if you
were to win that girl and cast her off 1
should hate yon. [ hope you will mnr-
ry her: [ hope you will prove that bases
ness does not ran in our bloml.™

YShe must hove corried away o de-
lightful impression of Clund and me,"
he muttered, gloomily. **I daresag she
will be afraid ever to look ot me
apain”

*You ean remove the impression if
von tuke pains,” Adeline replicd, *“And
of course Mr, Sidacy will help you, |
like thot man: he hos made o study of
humanity, and knows cxuctly how to

“Have you forgotten Jane? 1 hear
that Robert Bteol is expected home in
the spring.  Aaron, the most faithfol
heart cannot wait and trust for ever if
no sign is given.”

Iis gloomy faee flushed, and a sudden
light gleamed in his eyes, The little
shoft lind sped home at last,

“Iustend of waiting to see Michael
withered up root end branch—a thing
which never will come to pass, 1 hope—
why not make sore of one goond thing
while it may still e hed?  Why not go
back to the old village and revive the
old love? 1 wish, Aavon, thut you conld
got some worlt to do in the country,™

deal with it. If it had not been for
him 1 should not easily have got a di-
rect explanation tosday."

Seaward shifted his
sighed.

“Clond most remember the morning
when he brought Luey Cromer here for
me to make o stody of her,” he said.
“Grandmather had sent her out shope-
ping, and they contrived to mect. e
set the jessamine spray in her hair i

position and

“I hiave never thought of trying," he
sald, struclk by the ldea.

1t wonld be good for yon to got out
of London, Promise me, Aavon, that
you will write to your old acguaintances
in Petersfield, There may be some-
thing for you to do.”

“1 will think of it, Olive,” he replied.

“No, don't think of it-do it. Some-
how your thinking alwoys ends in o
kind of meluncholy dreaming, Write to
Jane, und tell Lier that you want to

was his favorite flower, and he liked | gome back to the old shire!”

had proved himself atterly false; Aaron
Fenlake had forgotten old attachments:
men woere ull alike, and sensible girls
ought not to allow themselves to be
taken in. As no one had ever attempted
to take Peggy in, she had never been
exposed to nny danger; but she went on
‘linning her warnings into Junc's cars
until the girl was tired of hearing them.

So Juna read her letter in the friendly
shelter of Mrs. Hooper's kitchen, and
the old womnm and the young ‘one re-
jolced togoether, They rejoiced all the
more beeause old Bartlett, the well-to-
do miller, was looking abont for a
steady young man to help him M his
husiness and be the prop of his old age,

The first buttle oceurrod nt dawn yos-
terday morning when the Pinkerton men
attempted to land. They were mot by
thousands sad after n desperate fight
were driven back.

Then followed o truce of about four
honrs. This was broken by a second
attempt of the Pinkertons to lend, snd
for severul hours fighting followed. At
Jeast ten men were killed on shore nnd
a dozen wounded
Pinkertons wus estimnted at from four
to ten killed and wounded,

THE HOMESTEAD TROUBLES.

Seencs and Ineldents Connected WHh the
Hattle st the HHomestend Iron Waorkm,
HoswgsteAD, Pu., July 7. <As when &

battle Inlls, the singing of minie balls,

the barsting of shells and the ronr of
the cannon boeome desultory, se the
flerce ight wileh broke with the dawn,
took ap the morning hours and reachod

fur into the afternoon becamwe only a

skirmish by 8 o'clock p .

Thousands of relatives and sympa-
thimers with the strilkers mnd hundreds
of curfous locke & to the Carneghe plant,
the immense bone of contention In the
groat struggle, andeentered thele optics
on the two white barges, hogging the
steep banks which sheltered the hated
Pinkertons

Fonr of the bullets had kept them
back since the fight of the early morn-
ing, nnd even now they slippesd from
one point of vantage to another, dueks
ing thelr headsat every stir of the wind,
fearing n stray shot.

The Pinkertons were vory maeh hors
de combat, and their warring becams
puroly passive.  Three times they ran
up the white flag of truce, but wera
anawerad with  deelsive choers and
more offensivencss  The steikers had
the eannon which they tried to train on
the boats but enchshot flew wide of the
mark,

Finally the eannon burst and then
they resorted to dynamite. Great
chunks of It woere thrown at the boat,
the most of which only splashed the
water. Occaslonally it struck the roof
but exploded npward and only left a
white wreath of smoke, One lueky
shot struck the stern of the barges and
mude o gaping opening which served ns
nn ohjective point for future throws,
but always missed.  Other shots ripped
great soctions off the onken decle

Previons to this they had tried to fire
the boats by pouring ofl on the water
nud igniting it, but after wasting about
half o tank they gave this up as futile,

They took a long scction or hose nnd
trled to pipe the Carnegio company's
gas to the boats to blow up the com-
pany's protectors. Time and again they
tried it, each proving a failure, whila
the spectators and strikers awanlited the
result with batod breath.

All knew that It meant death to the
deputies, 1f not blown up or burned
to death they would be shot down like
dogs.  From behind improvised breast-
works of abandoned mwachinery, build-
ings, serap Irom, ete, shoarpsheoters
were rendy to mow them down while
mon with revolvers were ready to rake
them If it became a fight atshort mnge.
At even a slight hope of swimming
to the other shore wero stationed men
readdy #o plok them up.  Meantima the
Pinkertons were huddled uoder docle,
dragging In thelr dead and caring for

their certain doom, ns all overtures of
surrender had  been refused. They
dared not act on the defenslive, aa that
would have brought the wild crowd of
men fighting for the bread and butter
of thoir wives nnd children thirsting for
revango for the murder of thelr breth-
ren down upon them,

“They give no quarter; we will give
none,” wus grimly passed from MHp to

The losses of the | lip,

Just then there was ashont und down
the Pemickey trestle there marched

At 11 o'clock the strikora secured n, 1,000 brawny sons of toil, waving nt

eannon and began bombarding the  thelr heml thele countey's flag.
barges, and at the smne time efforts ' were workmen from the Jones

They
Laugh=

the wounded, awaiting what seomed |

And who coulid be steadier than Aaron?
|10 Uk coxTINUED, |

GREAT SAURIANS,

Which Girow in the United States.
“Did you ever see an alligntor entoh

ton writer. I have watched the pers
formunce by the hour. The saurian
lies on n muddy bauk in the sun with
his mouth wide open. Winged insects,

flies?” asiced o naturalist of o Washing- '

]

were mudo to burn the boats by means | lin mill coming to teader sympathy and

of n blazing stream of coul oll. encourngement to thelr out
Flags of truce ralsed by the Pinker-  brothren

ton men were shot down, and at 1:80 At this juneture the glant form of

o | o'clock in the afternoon the Pinkertons  Willinm Weghe, the ex-president of the
fome Traths About the Elggeat Ieptiles ' were besieged in their barges

| Amalgamated association, loomed in

At 8:45 p. m. the Pinkerton men were view. He was accompnnled by Presie
in n terriblo position, belng exposed to ' dont Garland sod Viee President M-
the perils of fire, bullets, cunnon shot . Every. Weyhe m? with a truce prop=
and dynamite. Sensational reports ex- | osition from Sherlff McCleary. e oi-
cite the people on shore and it is lm-l fered to send u oot snd tow the barges
leved that the detectives \l'ht)ml'l awny if the men would stop firing.

prisoned on the burges will perish If

her to wear it. You see, Adeline, he
counted on granny’s real affection for

the girl, he thought they might per-
sunda her to forgive them if they were
once married."

“She might hove forgiven them: ft
was quite possible.  Ihave never onco |
henrd Lucey Cromaer's name till to-day. |
Granny has kept the seeret with won-
derful eraft.  Go on, Scuward, and tell
me oll that yon know."

Seaward did tell her all that he
Lknew. And when he had finished, she
drew o long breath and rose from her
scat.

*I don't want to see Claud any more,"”
she soid, quietly. *If 1 rewain with
grunny, it must be understood that he
is nol to come to the Lhouse. As to
granny herself, 1 feel quite equal to
the task of redneing her to subimission,
If you nre not too much used up, Sea-
ward, you may como and heur me an-
nounce my intentions to her,”

DBut Scawnrd weakly owned that he
would eather not be present at the
scene,  Hoe wanted to smoke o pipe in
penee, and ealm his mind, 8o Adeline
went off glone,

Mra. Villiers was indeed reduced to
snbmission that very evening. To do |
the old woman justice she had sent |
muany an uncasy thought after Luey
Cromer., And when Adeline deserilaed |
the sfternoon's expericnces, and told of
Luey's death, the shock was too greut |
for granny. She astonished Miss Vile |
liers by bursting into tears, nnd losing |
all her starch and buckram, so that
Adeline was really tonched and soft- |
ened. |

“Never mind, granny," her grand-
davghter sald.  “You eannot restore
Lucy tolife; but yon can curefully re-
fralu from meddling with other lives, in
the future.”

CIHAPTER XVIL
OLY LOVES.

Winter days have come nt last; the
plune-trecs in the old ¢hureliyard of the
Navoy was stripped of leaves, the nsh
showed only a lattice-work of bare
boughs: bmt the gruss wos  freshly
frreon, amnd the vy spread its besutifol
tapestry over the bank that sloped
sharply dowi to the chopel walls.  Thao
gray tower stood wp ngainst o groyer
sky. but the sonshine of n econtented |
mind lay worm on Olive's life.

It seemed 0 be the most natural

thing In the waorld for Seaward Ayl
stone Lo join her os they eame out of

e looked irresolute. She sprang up
and got pen, ink and paper.

“Thera,™ she said, dipping the pen in
the ink, und putting it inte his hand.
“Iwill stand over you resolutely till
the lotter is written,”

And she lnughcd—a soft, merry lnugh
that seemed to come ringing back from
the pust. - ;

He had nevor heard her lnugh sinee
she had come 1o London, and the sound
recalled their early days as nothiag else
hud ever done. Once more he was a
shy lad, roaming through old meadows
with two happy girls. Once more he

InE LOOKED IRRESOLUTE.

| soemed to breathe that fresh, free ale

thut hos o wild poetry in it, and sings
ta the heart like n sweetsong. The scent
of the ficlds, the keen breath of morns
ing, the perfume of honeysuckle on the
warm evening breeze, all this came
baclk to him again,

Olive was right,
downs he might find his true self again
and be o huppler man than he could

L ever have been in London. * ome men

are always rusties at heart—they lose
ell sense of freedom in ofties, and con-
stant intorcourse with many people
drives them baek into the grim fortress
of sell. Auron had never thriven on
London soil; the fresh hill breese had
often whivpered o him ju the erowded
streats nnd  brought tears to his oyos.
He was passionately in love with his

, old home, and his heart refused o ad-
It was this '

mit any new affections.
morbid fuithfulvess that had made him

Among the old |

sttrocted by the saliva of the beast, | rescuers Jdo not speedily appear,
gather in swarms upon its tongue, just | ‘T'he 'strikers captured & 000 gal-
us though it were o shect of fly puper.  lon oil tank at the east end of the
\Whea o number has collected it closes ' works st Munhall station. The oll
ita jaws suddenly, and with o gulp the | was set on fire and let into the river,
little torments huve disappeared, afford- | but a strong wind blowing in the oppo-
ing at onee revenge and an agregnble site direction saved the barges u few
flavor. You huve often hemrd, ldare yords below.
say, of the little bird thet omunium| 4 p. m—During the afternoon a
mouth of the crocodile without fear, in ' fourth flag of truce was ralsed, but the
order to pluck therefrom certoln par- man holding it was shot. Then an-
usites which the reptiles could not! other cannon was brought and blazing
otherwise get rid of. This is n fuct, | ofl was turned on the barges,
although it failed to bg recognized us! The steamer Little Bill, which
such by science for a long time. | brought the barges from the ecity, was
“On many oceasions I have hod op-  fired on as it returned, but the crow all
portunities of observing nlligntors in | hid,
pursuit of prey. They will eat meat in | 4:15 p. m.—Two thousand workmen
any shape, from water fow) to fishes, | from the South Side mills of Pittsburgh
Sometimos they moor themselves by hove just marched into Homestoad with
thuir tails to the shore, with mouths | fIngs nnd bunners fiylng. They say they
agape, ond silently absorl shouls of | htve come 1o the assistance of the strik-
mullet and other compurntively small | ™ The excitement s inereasing.
fry which pass vlong through the shal- | Supplies of ammunition and urins wre
lows. But o favorite way of theirs js | Deing furnished to the strilkers by the
to lie upon the surface of the water nnd | €itizens of Homestead, and are arcive
quictly gobble any dueks or other | l0g from Pittsburgh and MeKeesport.
animals that come within reach. ‘Iheir 1 It s feaved the carnage has but begun,
heads are so constructed that when | Laterin the day the Pinkertons of-
they are thus floating only their cyes | fered to surrender.  The mob acerpted
and the tip end of the nese are above | it disarming the ‘men as they left the
the surface. Thus they ure uble to | barges and hurrying them to custody.
breathe and to see ut the same time, i'l he Pinkertons Igst nine killed and
without exposing themselves to any ex- | wany  desperately wounded,  Eleven
tent, Asnap, and all is over with the | Workmen were killed snd ecighteen
vietim.— Washington Star, wounded, The barges wers burned,
LS. ¥ et 24NN Prersnvran, Pa., July 7.—A complete
Saven Thoosund Miles of YWheels. list of the killed and wonnded wis not
If all the locomotives in the United | obtainable at midnight. As far us
Stutes  were coupled together they | could be ascertnined, eleven workmen
would make a train of solid iron and , and nine detectives were killed and
stecl over 300 miles long.  Add the pas- | gighteen workmen and twenty-one de-
senger ecars and we would huve 500 | tectives injured in the battle.  In addi-
| miles more of wood and iron: this swould | tion to these at least 100 detectives were
lglvu us o gigantle passenger train 600 [ seriously injured by the strilkers, while
millea in lcugst:u u?;nmtu;: both sngines ! on their way to the jnil,
and cars, we wans a huge e
vmixed” train we might add the | yiomergan, duly T p.m—A fia
“box," *“flat" and every other kind of s b, y o ¥
: A of truce was displayed by the Pinkerton
frolght car, and our train would then | oy and was shot down, 1t was host-
have o total length of '“""rl "u‘"j‘ tnllﬂ'?l ‘ed the second time with the same re-
The pussenger ears in this Nt L gui The third time the tlag was rid-
trafn wonla be eapable of seating Le | qlod with bullets und hardly enough of
800,000 poople, and upon the frelght | o womiined to hoist ugnin
cars could be Toaded the welizht of all Men on both sides of ﬂ;c river o
- (18 ? iy
:‘t“":’“““m{' °‘! B""-”“i ““1‘1. “ll.' the | ite the barges contaluing the Plulkers
"il‘;toacﬁ?er)irl b“‘\'?‘"ﬂ"" u the nited | ¢ony pee Iying in wait for somo of the
8 oh.  Verily, great is the | gapgetives to show themselyves,
system of Amerion
Election in Misissippi. | burgges,  An oceasionsl sho’ comes from

there will only be one election in Mise. |
Issippi between now und 1505, e e skismishing

For once Weyhe falled to influenee the
men and they angrily renowed hostili-
ties. Finally they agreed to accept the
proposition if the Pinkertons would
give up thelr guns and ammn-
nitlon, Aftér a conference with
the other nmalgamated leaders,
President Weyho left for Pittaburgh to
sganin confer with the sherift, But his
attempts to bring about a peaeeful
climax were tmm-nri. At G630,
nftor being penned up like sheep und
undergolng fire since morning, the Pluk-
ertons again, for the fourth time, ran
up the white flag. This time oooler
counsel prevalled. The Pinkertons
were marched off the boat to the rink
and locked up.

When the defeated Pinkertons sur-
rendered the leaders of the workmen

i proposed to protect the property left on

bourd the barges. In this they con-
tructed for more than they could fulfill,
for no sooner had the detectives roachod
the river banks than the barges were
churged on by a crowd of men, women
and children. Dospite the efforts of
the cool headed leaders to keep their
promise and their protests sgaiust pil-
Inge and destruction, the mob rapidly
took possession of all on board.

During the looting of the boats, and
in the confusion, two men snecidentally
shot thewmsclves, one fatally, When the
erowd hud sesrched out every article
of value, kept what they could use and
destroywd what they could not, and af-
ter surveying the late man of war of
their encmies and noting every devios
for defense and offense, they slowly bee
gian to disperse.  After a time nnd when
but a fow stragglers remained on
the rotreat of the rear guard was
hastened by the ery of “Flre” Bome
one in that mob had set fire to the
moidel barges, and they were in flamea
They were totally destroyed.

An Angry Mob.

Houesrean, Pu., July 7.—~When sn
inspection of the boat was made It was
found that ot leust seven of the Pinker-
tons had beon killel sod twenty or

thirty wonnled, many of thom so badly
that they will die,

As they were bronght from the boas
they presented o tereible appearsnce.

Many of thom were besmenred with
blood, while all of them showed signs

The | of extianstion fom the long confinement
| men fire ot every moving objoet on the | 1 *he eloss qairters botweon decks

Sovernl wera shot io the shoulders,

: the barge and it is thonght somwe of the  wrow and legs and eonld scarcely Himp
Under the new state constitutiom | Pinkerton men have boen woundod dur | o lnng,

Hlood was ruanlosr in streaas
' dowa shole shirts,

= T




