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Ward Bescher and compiled by
his son, to urm by Webster
& Co. ol New York. Mr. Beecher, in
his own inimitable way, tells theatory

and Mir. Thiton and wife were the prin-
cipal nctors. Mr, Beecher and the
mutual friend, Moolton, have erossed
the border into the unknown; Mr,
Tilton is a wanderer in a foreign land,
while his wife is living & quiet lile in
Brooklyn. Bessie Turner is a wile
and & mother, and Victoria Woodhull
and Tennie €. Olafllin are married to
wealthy Englishmen, Mr, Beecher
speaks of Tilton as one who, by
his  infatuation with  Victoria
Woodhull, bhad fallen from a
high position to become ‘almost a
dependent on the charity of hia
friends. Not until this time,according
to Mr. Beecher, did he brooch the
scandal which had been in his knowl-
edge lor six months, and it was made
simply that he might extract

from Mr. Bowen. of the Independent,
$£7.000, tho amount of a élaim in dis-
pute. As noon as the check for the
above wmount was in his hand, his
itious grivfs were forgotten

he signed the famouns treaty of
poace, 'fi:ﬁ. hd'r Beecher myt.wwu
ed to him asn re-

Jleve him from the im uml hav-
originated and circolated certain
slanders mhout Mr. Beecher. In

ing of Mr. Moulton Mr. Beecher

ll{l: “My confidence in him was the
on {n.tll:ia; thal seemed secure in that
, ﬁ on of tormenting perplexities.
him I wrote Ireely in that troub-
lous time, when I felt that secret
machinations were going on around

- and echoes of the vilest slander

concerning me were heard of in unex-
quarters. Mre. Tilton was
t kuown to me as a reporter ol my
sermons. When I became editor of
the Ind t one of the induce.
ments ut to me was that Mr,
Tilton shonld be my assistant and re-
lieve me wholly from routine office
work, In this relation I becamo very
much attached to him. He frequent.
1y urged me to make his house my
home. He used to often speak in ex-
travagant terms of his wife's esteem
and alfection for me, Alter I
to visit his house he sought to make
it attractive. He urged meto bringmy
gpen down there and use his stndy
do my writihg in, s it was not
t to write in the offlice of the
ndependent.

Mr. Beecher then goes on at length
to show how ke was beguiled by Til-
ton alter the latter had lelt his posi
tlonn?on the Independent and the
Brooklyn Union. Mr. Beecher says.

“After Mr, Tilton's return from the
west in Decomber, 1870, a young givl
whom Mre. "Tilton had taken into the
family, educated and treated like an
own child, was sent to me with an ur.
Et request thut 1 would visit Mrs,

ton at her mother's. She said that
Mrs. Tilton had left her home and

gone to her mother's in consequence

of li-treatment of her busband, She
then gave an account of what she had
seen of cruelty and auvuse on the part

of the hnaband that shocked me. 1
immediately visited Mra. 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 & woman whom he had made
housekeeper, which seemed like o
nightmare dream. The question
was whether she should go back or

ate forever from her husband, 1
asked permission vo bring my  wife Lo
see them, whose judgment in all
domestic relations I thought better
than my own, and accordingly a
The result ol
theinterview wasthat my wile wasex-
tremely indignant toward Mr. Tilton,
and decla that no consideration
on earth wonld induce hor to remain
an hour with a man who had treated
her with & bundredth part of such in-
sult and cruelty, 1 felt as strongly as
ahe did, but hesitated, as Ialways do,
at giving advice in favor of a separa-
tion. It was ncreed that my wife
should give her final advice at ancth-
er visit. The next day, when ready
togo, she wished a final word, but
there was company and the
children were present, and so I wrote
on & scrap of paper: ‘I decline to
think that your view is right and that
a soparation and a settloment of sup-
port will be wisest, and that in his
present desperate state her prescnce
near him is fur more likely to produce

‘scond visit was made,

hatied than her absence,

DEMANDING BEECHEK'S WITHDRAWAT.

“Mys. Tilton did not tell me that
my presence had anything to do with
this trouble, nor did she let me know
that on the July previous he had ex.
torted from her & conlession of excus-

sive affection for me,

“On the evening of Dec. 27, 1870,
Mr. Bowen, on his 'l! home, called at
| ed me a letter

from Mr. Tilton, It was, as nearly
as | can remember, in the following

my house and ban

termas:

“‘Hanry Ward Beecher: For reagons
which you explicitly know, and which
1 forbear to state, I demand that you
withdraw trom the pulpit and quit

Brooklyn as aesidence,
Tucopore TiLrox.'

“I read 1t over twice and turned to
Mr. Bowen and said: “This man is
crazy; this is sheer insanity,' and oth-
er like wo®s Mr, Bowen professed
to be ignorant of the vontents, and 1
handed bim the letter toread. We at
onoe fell into a conversation about
Mr. Tilton. He gave meo some account
of the reasons why be bad reduced
bhim from the editorship of the Inde-
pendent to the snbhorninate ition
of contributor—uamely, that Me. Til-
:&n’s relizious nud social views were

in

ing Lhe paper,

MES., TILTON'E INUKIMINATING STATE-

MOAY

“It now apprar that on the 20th
of Deoenaber, 1570, Mr.Tiltan, having
learned that | lnd replied to his
thireatening letter hy expressing such

ing me, and pro
u

or was kept 1 a state of suspense and
doubt, o officers of Plymonth
chureh sought to investigats Tilton's
religion views, but the tor nesured
them he had hopes of his repentance
an/ restoration to the church.

suffrage party,” continues Mr. Beech.
er, “had got hold of hus story in a dis-
torted and exaggerated form, such as
had never been intimated to me
by Mr. Tiiton or his friends, 1 did
not then suspect what I now know
that those atrociously false rumors
originated with Mr. Tilton himeelf."”

lecturing tour in 1872 Mr. Beecher
made an inefectual effort to bave him
cut loose from Woodhull and her as.
socintes, in order that he might re-
sume his proper place in soclety.

tite ngreement, Mr. Beecher calls at-
tention to the Inct that at this time
the Golden Age, & paper started by
Tilton and his friends, was on the
vergoe ol bankruptey, and the pecun-
inry obligations were ver l;;‘::ning.
“About this time,"” says Mr.

“Mr. Moulton, who wias sick, sent for
me and showed me a galley proof of
an article prepared by Mr, Tilton for
the Golden Age, in which he embodied
:‘co%y of a letter written by him to

r‘

which bhe charged Mr. Bowen with
makingscandalous accusation against
my character. 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 av any time said a word to
me on the subject. 1 was amazed at
the proposed publication, I did
not then understand the real
object of giving circulation to such
slanders, My first impression woa
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immediate ruin, ex

me,
l:?I';m then morbid condition of

mind I thought that this charge, al-
BTy g o
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interests which were en-
t on me, the church

dependen

w 1 had buiit up, the book which
I was writing, my, own immediate lam-
ily, my bro s name, now engaged
in the ministry, sisters, the name
which [ had heped might live after me
and be In kome slight degres a mource
ol strength anid encouragement to
those who should suce and,
above all, the canee for which I had
devoted my life, seemed imperiled. It
seemed to me that my lile work was
to end abruptly und in disaster, My
esarnest desire to aveid 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 muat
explain my action during these lour
yenra with referencs to this matter,

THE WwOODHILL CLIQUE.
During the whols of 1871 Mr, Beech-

“Meanwhile one wing of the femadle

‘hen Mr. Tilton returned from his

THE TRIPARTITE AGREEMENT,
In speaking of the famous tripar:

cher,

owen, dated Jan, 1, 1871, in

that Mr. Tilton designed, under cover
ol an attack upon me in ths name of
another, to open the way for the pub-
lleation of his own personal griev-
avces, I protested against the publi
eation in the strongest terims, bub was
inlormed that it was not intended as
an act hostile to mysell, but to Mr,

Bowen. 1did not any the less insist |

upon mydlrutcst againel this publ
oation.

nesty, concord and future peace,
NOT A PENNY FOR HLACKMAIL,

“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 affairs
in considerable sums, but I did not at
first look upon the sugeestions that I
sbould contribnte to Mr. Tilton's
pecuniary wants as savoring of black-
mail,  Afterward 1 contributed at
one time $156,000, **% Afrer the
money had been paid oyer in $1,000
bills, to raise which I mortgaged the
house I live in, I felt very much dis-
satisfied with myselt about it. Final-
ly a gnuare demand and a thrent was
mude to one of my confidential friends
that il $5,000 more werenot pald
Tilton's charges would be laid befnre
the pablic. This I saw at once was
black mail in its boldest form, and 1
never paid & cent of it, but rhullenﬁad

and requested the 'ullest exposure.

> ——

Niagara's Power,
Modern Light and Heat.

only one of the
name is legion,
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Stingy to Mis Wife,
Small-minded and stingy as men too
' his vaen suflering under a ©lten are, they are nevér moreso than
mllm mm " mumnt. incriminat- when dealing

pared an olaborate at- Bome of them, who

very respectable an
' zens, seeming never to lack

upon themsslves, are so pov-
iggardly at home

with their own wives.
ass abroad for

well-to-do citi- | one alternoon, nearly exhausted from

a long walk of twenty five milea since

erty stricken and n
that their wives, who certainly work
ugh to earn something
than their “'board
almost afraid to
occasional dollar ar two.
they get what they ask for, it is hand-
ed forth so reluctantly, and with so
words, that it might almost as
ave been refused altogether.
A man of this kind was lately seen
! {:; atore wil.'t: hitiwllu. by M i
some “shopping.’” although she
| earried no purse,and had not so much
13 & nickel tied np in the corner of her
coarse cotton handkerchiel
Her husband, with a sad and seri-
ous look, opened his

dismal rain and slest that was falling
outside.
clothes," are
k of “““g‘n‘“ pearance—a face that neeeded both
shaving and wadhing, browned by
constant exposure—~and a pair of
grent eyes that looked bungrily
around the strange rooms as il in
search of sumething he never found; a
coat that might onee have graced the
form of & gentleman of leisure—prob.
ably contributed by some “dude”
printer in a philanthropiec mood, but
which had long since lost thelast trace
of respectability—an old slouch hats
battered by wind and wheather, and
hard usage, like its owner.

S8he was do-

pocket-book and
paid for the things he was
er the privilege of selecting.
icked out a cheapserge dress
pattern for herself.

“Fil take ten yards,' she said to
the salesman.

“Shouldn't think you'd need so
much,” said her husband; “it's pret.
ty wide goods.”

“Why, no, it's rather narrow,”
gaid has wile.

“It's double widih,"” he insisted;
“‘and vight yards ought to ba enoogh.
There's no nse getting more to cut up
and waste."

“It wouldn't be wasled il there was
a little left."'

“Well, there's no use in buying
It's going 10 co8t A
lot anyhow. Cut off nine yards, mis-

guessed with any degree of accuracy,
the man's age. He may have been il
ty or thirty-five years old. No mat.
ter—no one cared sufficiently to in.
quire or wonder. IHe walked slowly
across the room, stopping at last to
watch dreamily the dett fingers of one
of the printera who was dstributing
his case for theaight's work.

der at another man who sat beshind

TCE D YOU hewt, him, saying indiflierently:

She ‘“gave in'" with the meek, re-
ook of & woman who had
“given in" to her busband's larger
wisdom some thousands of times be.
fore. Then she said she wanted a
dozen and a haif of buttons.

“Bat how in the world are you go-
ing to use that many buttons on one
There'a no sense in it,
dozen's plenty."”

“Well, maybe 1 can get along with
Then she bought

longing for a “sub,” threw himself
careleasly off his stool, depositing a
dozen lines of type on the stone,
and turning to the siranger, said:

case."

—murmuring something abont baing
tired; then wearily took off his shabby
coat, exposing to view a shirt which
had no original color, and vest
eriunlly grimy and dilapidated. Buot
w

a dozen,” she said.
o yard of cheap ribbon, whereupon he
gave o contemptuous sniff, and when
she suggested getting five cents’ worth
of eandy to take to the children, he
shut his purse with a snap, returned
it to his pocket, and said decisively:
‘No; there's no sensa in wasting
It’s mgood thing I
carry the purse, or we'd all be in the
poorhouse within & year
e ——

The Truthful Ceqgrgia Land-
lord.

hither and thither in the process of
distribution, the weary look on his
face grew a trifle less percoptible, and
an occasional smile lurked in the cor-
ner of his mouth at the jokes that
went around the room.

monsey that way.

agninst windows, and the streets wera
almost deserted. Within the com-

Fraom the Atlanta Conatitution,
Not far from the City of Montgom-
ery, in the Btate ol Alabama, on one
ol the roads running from the city,
lives a jolly landlord by the name of
In fair weather orin foul, in
hurd times or in soft,
have his joke whenever possible.
bittes, stormy night, or rather morn
about two hours before day

break, he was aroused from his slum-
ber by loml shouting and knocks at
He turned out, but sorvely
against his will, and demanded what
It was dark as tar,
and as he could s2e¢ no one he oried

click, click of type from a hundred
fingers,

earniug their money deftly and swift-
ly, and managing to be *dead broke"
each wesk as payday eame around,

n young fellow who stood beside the
tramp.

was the matter.

n its being shown to Mr.
Bowen be was thoroughly alarmed,
and speedily consented to appoint-
ment of arbitralors to bhring abont an
amicable settlement. The result of
this proceeding was that “Mr, Bowen
paid Mr, Tilton over §7,000, and that
& written ment was entered into
by Bowen, Tilton and myseif of am-

“Who are you, there
“Three lawyers from Monteomery,"
wos the answer. “We are benighted
and want to stay all night."”
“Very sorry | cannot accommodate
you so far, gentlemen.
to oblige you, but that's impossible.”
The lawyers, for they were three ol
the smartest lawyers in the State,
and ready to drop with tatigue, held
w consultation, and then, as they
could do no better and were too tirved
to go another step, they asked:

“Wall, can't you stavle our horses
Flve us chairs and a fire till morno-

Do anything | Al
{to the room at this juncture. He

| glanced shurply at the new man, tak-

| shaven [ace to the shabby shces that
| scarcely concealed his feet. A sudden

“Oh ves; I can do that, gentlemen.”
Our learned and legal friends were
soon arving their wet clothes by a
brizht 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

longest unight has a morning,
and at last the sun came along, and
then in due time a breakfast made ity
appearance; but to the surprise of the
lawyers, who thought the house was
crowded with gueats, nons but them.
selves sat down to partake.
“Why, Ford, 1thought your house
was 80 full you couldn't eive 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 asked me to lat you stay here
all night and I said it would be im-
possibie, for the night was two-thirds
gone when you came,
wanted beds wh
Thoe lawyers

It seems that there is a schame
again on foot to utilize over an area
of 1,000 miles radius, by electrica
dirtribution, the power of Niagara

Falls. That this idea ia very old, we
need not remind any one; thatit is
at present looked upon by competent
glectrical engineers as unfeasible, |
equally well known, Even the wealth
of the Rothschilds has been unequal
to the task ol transmitving large
amounts of electrical energy to any
t distance, lor the experience ol
arcel Deprez, recently carried on in
France under their financial patron-
age, have resulted in entire failuze. It
is eusy torave about electricity and its
slavery to man, and the ginnt forces
of pature ready to do his bidding; but
it must pot be forgotten that to
transmit large amounts ol energy
aver an electrical conductor with any
regard Lo commercial figures meansto
work at an electro-motive, with which
we ave as yet familiar in dynamo eir-
cuite only on paper, and to harness
an army muis to a baby carriage
would be a harmless proceeding com-
pared with connecting & motor in u
man's [actory with a circuit ol the
thousands of volts we hear talked
about. Even il direct current trans-
formers are used belore the current is
brought into the factory the danger is
not entirely done lwn{‘ with. This is
ditficulties, Their

If you only
didn't you say so?”
ad to give it

Three of them on one side, and
landlord alone had beat them all.

The Deacon Outwitted.
Kew Loandon Telegraph,
Deacon Isanc Denison of
had a bill of $4.50 about fourmonths
ago against a colored man for grocer-

jes which he could not collect, so he
seized the man's house as secnrity,
with & limit of four months in which
the colored neightior could pay up or
have the animal auctioned to pay the
Toe limit expired and the
horse was trotted out to be sold to
the highist bidder.
mense crowd assembled when the bids
pened, The sympathy of the
ple stemed to be with the colored
ingoent, and the bidding was live.

raising one cent at & time.
kept right on untii it reached $2.11
and at this sum the horse was knock-
ed down to Rosewell Brown.
the crowd chipped in enough to pay
for the horse and to buy a bag ol
meal, and they turned the horse and
meal over to the colored
gift, and he now wears s swile clear
around to the back of his neck.

There was an im-

THE END OF THE ROAD
L

DY EAMA LYNDOMN,
He came into the composing-room

orning, and wet and cold with the

He did not present anattractive ap-

No one could have told, or even

The worker glanced over his shoul-

“Here you are, slug seven."
Slug seven, who had evidently been

*“Want to work? Jump on to that

The tramp hesitated—only a second

)en once at work, sending the type

QOutgide, the November sleet beat

sing-room all was life and fun and
anghter; merry talk mixed with the

Thoughtless, light-hearted workers,

“Where did you work last?’ asked

“In Philadelphia,” he answered,
stopping his work for a moment.
“Bat that was two weeks ago, haven't
had any work since."”

“That's hard luck,"” carelessly,

“We lellows are nsed to that,” with
a littlle bitter laugh.

“Pretty tired, aren’t yon?' said
“slug seven,” walking up and noticing
the weary look In his “sub’s" face,

‘“Yes; and I have a pain between
my shoulders that cut like a knife. |
must work to-night, thoogh,” turning
away to pick up u handful of type.

A tall, heavy-built man stalked in-

ing in his general outside appearance
in one swilt look, from the brown, un-

hush fell upon the noisy crowd. The
busmess manager of the concern was
not inclined to encourage levity. He
walked over to the foreman’s tabie,
whispered something in lus ear and re-
ceived the answer,
“He's all vight; a little rough-look-
ing, but a printer is a printer we're
three frames short tonight.”
The business manager walked out,
alter which the jokes und general [ree.
dom of speech were restimed.
Bix o'clock sounded from the differ.
ent cily shop-bells, the whistles blew,
the olufq‘mnposing-room clock clanged
out six sharp notes, The office was
nearly deserted. The tramp lingered,
looking with a tr.e compositor's
pride at the heaped.up case out of
which he might “pull a good string.”
if he were not so tired, and that old
pain in his shounlders were not guite
go sharp, though almost taking his
breath af times,
“It looks as if [ wounld have to wait
till lunch-time for my supper, but it's
a long time till 12 o'clock to-night,”

to the sink to wash up. No one had
geemed to notice that he must need

bunk wunder his case—in the

thought in that direction.

with pleasant indifference.
“Heen out tasupper?”

dead broke."

ed out now. | imggine.*

e 1

to-night." S

the room, returned. presently
a lunch from & bakery

til} lanch-time, when the boys will give
you a bite, no doubt."
“Thank

tears coming into hms eyes—immedi-
ntely looking & little ashamed of it.

was again left alone, with only the
tick of the great clock and the gliding
cockroaches for company.

hand ready lor work. No jokes now,
but each man buckled down to the
tnek before him, anxious to do his
best. The usual amount of “"working
the hook" was indulged in; no one
hesitated to “soldier’ a little, lor a
fat take ol editorial or a cut which
would mensure eight hundred. All
but the tramp—his ambition scemed
to be on the decline, as the hours
rolled by. Once hin partner who
stood next to him said in an under-
tone, as he walked to his place with a
dash rule take,

twelve leads."

The letters refused to come to his
hand with their customary readiness.
Twice in succeasion he “pied”’ a line,
and once he struggled full fifteen min.
utes in the process of “making even.”

said, langhing at him quietly.

swered, saying nothing of the dreadful
weakness and weariness that was
stealing over him, while the old, sharp

ng hold.

althongh the boys were profuse in
thair offers to share with him, *“I am
not hungry,’” he said. The very words
choked him; the food would have
done the same.

wag not with the rest. He would go
out for n breath ol fresh air, he said,
but he did not return,

ed his cases,” remarked one of the
men to the foremian; he went out at
Iunltl:h'time for a breath of fresh air he
sald.'

aticks. 'The sleepy galley boy was
rousged or his last task that night;
the last form went rattling down the
elevator to the press-room, and still
the "sub" did not return.

haps,” laughed one, ns the gang stood
aronnd the sink, each waiting his turn
at the soap and water and mourning
towel,

looks like a rough customer,” said an-
other.

thought," sail them an who had work-
ed beside him. “He was sick and
tired; all he wants isa good night's
rest,”

on the road vourselves, yet, and look
as rongh as this man."”

Ler and the tailor,” was the answer.

little bewilderod by the change from
the hizhts of the composging-room to
the dimly-hghted street, he stood for
& moment, scarcely knowing where hia
was,

head felt heavy and his heart bound-
ed againet his side tumuituously.

farther nnd farther, turning here and

he smid to himsell, as he walked over

food—that he would be obliged to

waste-box, or press-room—anywhere
for want ol a littla money
to procure a lodging ontside. None
of the smart yonng printers who held
regular cases on that enterprising
sheet could be expected to take to
their respectable boarding places a
man so dirty and uncouth-looking a*
this tramp. Even il their hearts
rompted any such acticn, the fear of
geing snubbed by their landladies for
the generons deed overruled all

At hall past-six oneo! the men com-
ing mto the room flonnd the *sub”
geated  on w stool, 1esting one arm
or hisense, his hand covering his eyes.
As he éd not look up the man spoke

“No,” in a choked voize, "I am

*You must have some supper,’ said
his questioner, “you will npot be able
to work to-night. Ygu are nearly tir-

“Oh, vo, I can work—I1 must work

The man made no answer, but jeav-
© | ah

“Here, my man, this will set youup

gon,” he answered, the

“What a fool I am,” ne said, as he

At seven o'clock the foree were on

“Pull out, the next is a head and

But the “sub’’ could not “pull out.”

“You must be rattled,” his neighbor

“A little nervous, 1 guess,” he an-

ain never relax ed it stendy,distress-

At lunch time he could eat nothing,

Work was resumed, but the tramp

“I guess slug seven's ‘sul’ has jump-

“Or a Arink,”’ vremarked another.
“No mattr, thirty is on the hook.’
Click, click, went the type in the

“Gone to look for lodginas, per

“He'll find them in the city hall; he

“A very quiet sort of fellow, 1

“And a clean shirt."
YAnd n shave,”
“Oh, come now, hoys; you may be

“Not while 1 can stand off the bar-

- A L - # .

But the tramp where was he? A

The fire of fever was in his eres. the
flush of lever in lns rough cheeks; his

He walked slowly down the street,

there, heedlessly—going he knew not
where—in any direction to escape
that ringing in his ears, and the terri-
ble pain that clutched at every
breath.
The city hehits grew [arther apart—
the brick blocks taded away into
quiet country roads.  8till hs walked
on until, hall unconscious he eank be-
gide the way, and coald go no farther.
The shabby hat fell back from his
head, revealing a forehend hrond and
high; the great, sad eyes gazed up in
an nnseeing way at the moon that
drilted overhead, and looked down at
him pitf‘in-.:ly from its Hght through
heavy clouds,
Then bet ween his lace and Lhe night
sky there crept a picture. A long,Jow,
vine coveredl house—a porch in front
where a4 womian sto. d, one hanid on
the head of aboy—aslender, pale faced
lad, with, great, sad'eyes. Bl kissed
his lips, and held his band and mir-
mured blessinegs on hier ehild as he left
her standing alone benealh the vines
and elimbing roses.
Then another scene drifted through
the dulled and weary brain. A place
where mirth and wine and reveiry ran
high, and one there—the gayvest of the
gay—a man with a pa'e face and sad
eyes, belying s own nature by the
words he uttered. A messeénger abt the
door—a telegram thrust into his
hande—"Your mother is dead”"—then
followed a blank.
The moon wadel through an inter-
vening ¢lond, and by its light the dy-
ing man saw still another pleture.
Wrapped in the roles that angels
wear, descending to his side in the
track of a quivering ray of moonlight,
she came—his mother, Bhe lifted his
head to her breast, the weary hend
that had missed caressing so long; she
Eresiml her lips t. his. and the
ing went like new wine to his very
heart, she touclwd with her solt
fingers his tired eves, and they closed
in & long and undisturbed sleep,
never to open again till the Iast
trump sounds through the startled
skics,
No more weary miles; no more days
hunger and loneliness and cold. Rest,
Ferléct rest, for leet and hand and
eart and beain,
— B
Rotation of crops baffles, in &
measure, the root-enemies, both in-
sect and fungus, that prey upon tham.
Each plant has its own peculiar
enemies, and changing of plants re
pioves them to fields unoceupied by
such enemies, This is true of the en-
emies of the above-ground growth of
plants to an important degree.
——— A —
E. N. Thomaa, an ameloyo in the post
office at Washington, has been arrested
for appropriating money to lus swn ase,

WHAT WILL YOU HAVE?

the Uspitol - Webater and
Clay's Tippla,

Correspondeace Olevelnnd
Lend

Many of these committee rooms at
the Capitol contain during & session a
choice article of apirits, and the pres-

ent Minister to Berlin, Mr, Pendleton,
was not averse to treating his friends
of the Senate now and then, Tt used
to be that there was & regular bar in
This bar was known
vulgarly as “The Hole in the Wall."”
It wan situated between the Honses and
the Senate, and atit Clay and Webster
In deference to the tem-
werance sentiment thia bar has been
bolished, but liquor issold
at the Capitol as much ns ever, and
you can get whisky steaight in elther
the House or Benate restaurant by
merely agking for *‘eold tea.”

It is enid that drinking is decreasing
1 do not beliove this
fewer people drink at the
saloons, pevhaps, but it has come to
be that every public man has his cel-
lara etocked with wines and brandies,
and lignors are sold by the quantity
inztead of by the glase,
cery stores at Washington keep large
stocks of lignors, from Mumm's extra
dry champagne down to a very clieap
article of whisky, and you will find wine
stores in nearly every block.
vity of the United States, except, per-
hape, New Orleans, is thero so much
wine drank in proportion tothe popn-
Many fumitiex never sit. down
to a mesl without having wine on the
table, and at a Washington hotel,where
public men stop, it is the rule to take
a bottle of wine with your dinner.
Within the last few years punch has
become very popular at Washing

the Capitol

often drank.

ong since n

at Washington.

All of thegro-

every f[nshionnble gathering.
quite an art to make a fine Washing-
ton punch, and it takes very little of
the regular article to cause the knees
to quiver and the head to swim. One
vecipe contains the ingredient s, whisky,
rum, claret, champagne, sugar and
Alittle water added to this,
and you have a drink that will put an
old toper under the table after half
his usnal allowance,
given to young men and maidens,
it any wonder that some of them get
too much, and we have sucli scenes
ns that of Stewart Castle’ last winter,
what Congressmen Holman's sbn in-
sulted a young Iady, and the half of
the party were affected by their tip-
ping? It was guch punch as this, that
started young Mahone on o spred in
which he attempted to shoot gue of
the waniters at
this punch

]
‘

Still this stuff is

undoubtedly
create o seandal or two the coming

A great deal of beer is drubk in
Washington, and many of those who
drink wine regularly at their yueals
yefer w light article, such as clavet.

he man who drinks such as beer and
claret seldom becomes a drunkard, and
in those countries where cheap light
wines ave staple, as Faly and France
for instance, yon will find much less
drunkenness tlian inAmerica or Eng-
There is a good deal of differ-
ence in the United States as to drink-
Men from the North and East
and lrom California drink wine while
those from the West and South take
whisky or beer.  Kentuckians neudlly
take whisky straight, and Wisconsins
are fond oit! yir own Milwaukee lnger.
Renators Fryve and Blair aresaid to be
the only Senators who are testotal-
Attorney General Garland ltkes
n good article of Bourbon.

the Lower House, few of them are
averse to o dram on the sly.
Speaker himself is a good judge of' li-
quors, and he often takes a bottle of
Both Cox and
Dorsheimer like good wine, and ex-di-
plomates, such as [Hity, of Ilinois,
seldom eat without a bottle of wine at
Ben LeFevredrinks beer,
and there ave o humber of members
who are addicted to drinking hot wa-
There was a Congressman naed
Jadwin in the Forty-seventh Congress
who never sit down toamesl without
having nteacup of hot water placed
betove him.
cream and sugar and drank it as
other people do coflee.
Hatels, of Missouri, is also a hot
ter drinker. and Breckenridge, of Ar-
kansas, takes il
water drinkers advocate
the practice as a cure for dyspepsin
and indigestion, and they say they be-
come as fond of the drink
coffe¢ or whiskey.

— W —

Whatis a “‘Strike?”

In an injunction case in Nebraska,
in which it was sought to compel cer-
tain engineers to work
to their wishes Judge Dundy said there
 was no law to compel the men to
work when they desired to quit, and
that aione seemed to be the object of

theirmeals.

Congressman

in opposition

“If that be the sole object,' said the
court, ‘‘then this case Lns no business
I shall pever order a man to
work against his will by injunction.
Buch action would be inequitable, for
the reason that anothér reinedy exists
—suit for breach of coptract, when-
ever the terms of the confruct as pre-
scribed are not earried out."”

Tiis weord ‘“strike’’ i of modern
The question iz regarding its
legal definition, and on that the case
It it means, and, cag). be
shown that ité meaning in this case”
is & project to create a disturoance,
derail cars, and diteh traing, then the
court can order & writ of injunction
to restrain the contemplated injury,
and the charge of conspirncy is well
on the other hand, the
word in this case s synonomous with
an intention of quitting work and
quictly waiking out, ldon’t see how
this court is going to restram this ac-
That's all there '
as it stands at present that I can see,

S S

Richard Melarthy, of Katland,
wus killed at Haviua,
that plage. on the 8t Paol, Minosapolis &
Manltabu railway.
board the tesin while in motian his Yeg was
eut off at the kove and shull Lroken.
loaxes u wily sl gue child,

14 in the case

10 miles west ol

nitempling to
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