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Passing

THE TWILIGHT

SONG,

by an huml;‘c
Hidden in the foluuge 'a:;!!lng
Yhere 1 heard a mother snging
:arzlu-“rln;-m-.lhhnr babe to sleep;
<oft a: W The notes e
!_n- AN Unseen nh«m: ;wl‘:wm AL
li-n-I:; b, wey d-~g-r, e st-i- a-nd &-l-u-m-
T,
Hoky an-g-el« gy-a-r-d t-h-y b-e-d!™

=oft the cooing baby answere
\\__uh the happy sighs of im‘e.d‘
Whie adown the moonheams quiversd
Wairhers from the world above '
Bat the mother sung unhm-dlng.
.I..I. S pressed 1o the downy head :
i -u-lura :It-;' d-a-r, Fie st-iH- a-nd sl-u-m-
oo ly wen-ged-s g-u-a-r=d t-h-y b-ed™

When T pas i again at nightfall,
Closed anddark the casement there,
And ubove the bumbie thre<hold
Hung the bhink tag of despadr,
But in music soft the mother
tum: beside her baby dead:
ll-u-;vil. -y dev-aer, Fee stk a-n-d s-l-u-me
L o o
'.'\ld-l-y #-n-z-ed-s gou-a-r-d t-h-y b-ed™

Foon my restiess footstops wandered
.:_n i Zraveyurd’ s tranguil space,
Fhivre, 1 the dacrk garh of SOITOW,
Suw 1 rhat Tanaimr Tace,

.'\n { the tearchoked voice was singing
A A0 rrave withh roses spread:

V' Hush my deeaer, e sti--l a-n-d slag-m-

b,
HAeorly s-u-gels p-uard t-hy bhedl”

Ve slerday | wnlkewd in sadnesa

) diy that home where grief had heen,

But the mother 8 vole - was silent,

And in death er face s-rene:

Far away 1 hoard the whi<per

<ol asomne that Heayenward sped

s L ney, deeaer, Hee s1-i-F) a-ned g-l-neme

T-orl y wonesr 18 waraerad t-hey ho-d I
— M. M. L. Kayne, in Peteot Free Presa,
- .

OUT OF THE FRYING-PAN INTO THE |

FIRE.

Neither tall nor short, neither dark
awor fair, with hair between
brown, and eves that left a doubt as to
whether they were gray or hazel,
was -t sueh a little bundle of uner-
iainties and contradictions as led the
tmaination cuplive at the first glance,
wid oflered & constant lure to anticipa-
L.

Whether she suoke or remaned si-

ient, whether she \‘.afi\,t-n! Or sat, 1'\"'11'1'- 1

tation hunrx breathless upon her next
word, her nest pose.  1ler eyes, vary-
mzr as seemed ther hue, shone, none
the less, with o candid ray that seemed
the very lizhit of truth, and her tresh
month, with its milky tecth showing
bt ween thie not Tnnp_-lll"lill:_',‘ ii]l-‘. Irre-
<=tibiy suzoested the sweeles, uses to
Wwhich lips can te put.

When the beavilyv-movine vessel had
plowed through half the creat Atlantie
rollers, and the few passenzors had all
arown  heartily tired of cach other,
when she suddenly appeared for the tirst
time upon deck gquite alone, yvet oalm
amd self-contered as the small birds that
sometimes posed themselves upon spar
or bulwark 1o gather breath for fresh
fiizht,

It was Julins Hilder who had tirst dis-
covered ber, leaning against the com-
panionway rading, with the air of hav-
anz just come up or down, be could
hardly deiermine which, looking ab-
sently at the tumbling waves,

Julins apd his friend, Austin Drake,

were seceders from a gay party who had |

made the tourof Southern Europe to-
eether., It was Julius who had insti-
cati] his companion to desert the oth-
or< and take
New Orleans direct, which then touckad

at Havre, instead of erossing by aVu- |

narder: and it had  all grown out of the
obstinate deteruination on the pari of
his sister to attach hor party to that of
Mrs Smollett.

Mrs. Smollett was his choicest aver-
sion, a pretentions, iniriguing woman,
in whom the match-making instinet had

been so d.-.‘vlulwnl h'\' the effort to es- |

tablish her own five danghters that it
conld not rest satisfied with the ac-
complishment of that gigantic task,
She seemed to have an endless supply
Of nivees, :ul-sph'tl danshiers, or prote-
ook of some sort, whom s tl:mgll-d 03-
tentutiously betore the eves of all elixi-

ble

1o him a pew avquisition, a lovely vounz
<reasture, wiiom she was l:lklﬂg llt)]llu
with her from a Swiss Pension.

“Mr. Smoll-tt’s own nicee, Mr. Hil-
der, and quite I'ke my Fanny at her
are.  You remember Fanuy?  She was
wvour first love, 1 believe,”” she had said,
with her ogimg dowager smile, and

Julius had test himeseif seized at once
3

with an insurmounntable aversion to the
fair voung nicee of Mr. Smollet.

In the tirst heat of his indirnation
Aacrainst his sister e had conceived this

¢ notable schemeof crussing by the Havre

steamer, and thourh it had not in its
development  proved 1o be emineatly
amusing, he had never omitted to con-
coratulate himself and his companion,
night and morning, upon the good sense
they had displayed in adopting it.

“No chattering girls or designing
dowagers,”™ he wonld say, as he yawned
over his buok or Lhe d’nll game with
which they strove to believe they were
amusing themselves, “gives 1 mantime
to pull himself together and take ac-
count of stock, as it were.” Stil,
wien on one of those asimless pilgrim-
ages below which formed the only break
in the monotony of his occupation, he
had wnearly run  over this preity
yvoung creature leaning against the rail-
ing=. % thiill of unteniable pleasure had
conrsed alone h s nerves and he had
folt himself blushing with pleased sur-

TSt

- Fortunately, the ses-tan had rendered
the blush mdistinet, but over the lizht
that shot into his grav eyes the sea-tan
hiad no power, por yet over the tongue
that stammered as he tried to convey
his apologies for nearly upsetting her,
and Lis otfers of service in conducting
her ti 1 seat.

“Thank wyou.” had answered
coollv, *vou did not sturtle me, as [ saw
vou comnz and I am not sure that I
want a seat.”

Tiers was no mere to be said, and
her maid appearing at themoment with
a bhundle of parfi-colored wraps, Julins
<could oniv lift h s hat azain and earry
ot his purpose of going below.  As he
Yad no reason for geing except thut he

she

was tired of stayving on deek, aml as the |
f deck had now a quired a paramount at- |

traction, he was soon hack asain.
In the meantime the voung lndy Lad
made un her ronid about the sear, and

Liad fonnid oue tor herscelf close against

It was not a pleasant location, but as
she had chosen it, and had wrapped a
large shawl about her in an exclusive
sort of way, he saw no plausible ground
for interiering,

Nothing conld have been more dis-|
ercet and retiring than Miss Elton’s be- |
kavior, but the perseverance of a man
who linds himself bored by wo much of
his own and his alter ego's society, is
an incaleulable foree against whica no |
woman can suceessfully intrench hor-
self. and so it was not long before Drake
found himself eliminated, as a super-
fluons factor, from the sum of his
friend’s enjoyment, whenever Miw El-
ton appeared above deck.  His sue ess,
however, was more apparent than real,
for although he knew her name. and |
was sllowed to carry her book and her
shawl, and arrange her chair in the
most comfortable position with refer-
ence to the wind or the san, he had
really made no great progress in her
confidence.  Who she was, or why she
had chosen to make the voyage in this
unconventional and eecentric way, re-|
mained as great 3 mystery as it had
becn on that memorable first day. It
wis the close of the tenth day, dating |
from that of his discovery. and Julius
sat beside her in that intimate fashion
bred of the isolation of the sea

He had been reading to her, but the
story was finished, and a silence had
cnswed, she appearing to be wrapped
in thousit and bhe watching her lace
with halfaveiled slances

“Three more davs and we shall be at
bome,”" she said. rousing herself.

“Yowcount the days,”" he said. **Are
you eager to be thece?”

“Nuo:
The voyvare has been pleasant, but it
will be nice 10 be on <hore azain, 1o

*What, or ratler who 1s guing to
make it nice?
lar?”

blonde and |

She |

die German steamer for |

bachelors  She had improved a]
chance meeting with Julius to announee |

wave of her hand.
“You are curions,”
chit-\'nu-l.\'.
Julinus bit his lip.

<he said, mis-

He was enrions,

amd *his was not the first time she had

foiled him.,
i **Youwant much to know just who
| and what I am.” she went on. **You
| have meude o dozen aliempts to tind out.
{ Tell me why.,  What ditlerenes wonld it
make to vou? If 1 were to tell you that
I :un a nicee of the Governor of Ken-
tueky—mind, I"don’t say that I am,"
she cautioned, as Julins made a gesture
of surprise. 1 sav if I were 1o tell

vou =0, and vid that T am mistress of |

an independent fortun -+, would that en-
hanee ms value in vour eyes?""
Julius drummed upon the arm of his
| chair. an'l looked at her in silence.
**Suppo-e, on the contrary.” she weut
on, impetuously, and with a cettain
warmth of wone that ssemed to spring
| from injured pride, | were to tell you

thuat | am an orphan without fortuue: |

that 1 had just mozer enouch to carry
me through the conservatory at Paris,
und that [ am hoping and expecting to
{make my living by tenching musie,
would that lower me in your rezard?"

a little shashed by the resuits of his own
temerity.

i **Iseethat I have embarrassed you,”
zhe suid, lanshing. [ shall pot insist
upoi an answer. | leave you to adopt
whichever hypothesis best snits von””

as she spoke, and made a motion to
{ rise, but Juolius laid & detsinng  hand

telnimed, and he fancied he per aived a
dewiness in her eves, as she turoed
'ﬂn-m toward him, which touched him
| inexpressitdy.  *1 am embarrassed, not

| s much by your hypothesis as by some- |

i thing in myself.

: Since you leave me to

I take the latter. You are. then, an
 orphan without fortune, haping and ex-
pectine to malke vour liv ng by teaching

s musie. To prove 1o you how little [ de- |

| serve your nupiicd reproach, 1 wili con-
| fess what T shonld have concealed from
the Governor's neice. Miss Elwon, I
adore you™™’

“Mr. Hilider!” she exclaimed, spring-
ingr to her feet, with tlashing eyves,

“Well," he said, quictly, *-vou chal-
lenzed me.™

“You ara impert'nent, sir,” and she
swept away with dignity.

She remained closely shut in her own
cabin during the remainder of the af-
i ternoon amd  until quite late the next
morning, when Julius. who had main-
tained an anxious and impatient watch
on deck, found bherin the saloon sip-

of toast by way of breakfast.

*I hope you have forgziven me,” he
said, taking a seat beside her.

“But | have neot,”” she answered with,
decision.

“Which have I offended —the Govern-
or’s niece or the orphan music-teach-

*Both. It was adaring impertinen~e
to the one and a piece of insolene
toward the other.”

“Well, I don’t see what I'm 1o do
about it. It isn’t the sort of thing you
can expect a man to take back’

her eup. then suddenly realizing that
this was not just what she saould’ have
said, she hurried to add, amid a con-

yvou must tak: it back: at least you
musn’t say anything more about it."

*Never?"'

“Never.”'

« But that's impossible.”

“Mr. Hilder ”

“*Miss Elton.”

1 think we've hwd enoush of this,

that. It was wretched taste on my |
part. and I've suffered all sorts of
things in consequence.”” Sh: waved |
her hand toward her ecabin as she
spoke, indicating that it was thus her .
hours of Tetitement was spent. *Let
me o back to the first question,”” she
continned. **You asked me whether
there was anvbody to make it pleasart
for me on shore, There was no reasou
but my own perversity why [ shonid |
pot have answered at onee. No, nr»
vody that I am 2t a'l sure will care to
make it pieasqaut for me. I have a dear !
old uncle who has alwass heen very
good to me: bat when he hears hows
pastehty I bave been Hdon't know what |
he will sax to me.™ and she poekereld

sien of compunetious perplexity.

«Well.," he said, after wait nr some | somet! ing abont eollezes,

tiie for her to resume, *is that ali??

the <hip's side, on the weather quarter. I

neither easer nor relactant, !

She pnt the question aside with a little |

Julius <till remained silent, perhaps |

she gathered up her shawiand book |

{ upon her arm. | . ! ; o
“No, no, you mastn't go vet," he ex- | demurely, checkinzan impulse to laugh

| choose beiween the-e hypotheses, 1 will |

ping a cup of tea and nibbling a piece |

er?”" he asked, with a saucy smile. !

“That answers your .uestion, does B
not?"’

*My question as orzinally put- yes,
I believe it does; but it has been so am-
plitied that yon can hardly expect me

to besatistied with that meager answer.'* |

sAmplitied! | don’t understand.”

*Thos=e two ingenicus hypotheses. for
instance —were they both pure feton,
oo waich was the five statement 2"

“*Both pure inventious, " she retarned,
Luugaing and binshing again. 1 am
not that brilliant erezture, a Governor's
nicce, nor vet that more useful and re-
spectable one, a teacher of music.
The Governor s niece was just a bit of
sativre. | traveled a few weeks once in

| company with such = person, and the
“constant iteraiion with which she dwelt

upon her title, and the amount of re-
speet it seemed 1o inspire in the minds

| of those who heard it, gave me the im-

pression that it was the highest rank an
unmarried woman couid attain in Amer-
icn. I think the impression must be
well founded, too, as I noticed it pro-

L duced guite an etlect upon voo.”

“Not the effect you imagine. I was

| startled for a moment, 1 confess, but

simply because of a slight coincidence.”™

“Coincidence! Do you know her?”
and a bot blush and a look of conster-
nation sat together npon the fresh,
yvouns face of Miss Elton.

“Never saw her: but there was a plot
to make me cross the ocean with such
a person and 2 lot of other women,
which 1 defeated by running away."’

“Oh! you ran away?"’ she breathed
the wordsout in a startled, half-whisper.

= Yes, they went in a Cunarder, and
my friend Drake and I slipped offf and
took the steamer at Havre,™

she looked at him with wiuhly-u{:cne-l
eves for a moment, during which he de-
eided for the Ltticth time that the eyes
were brown and not deep gray, as he

Anybody in particu- | had deeided the other fifty times.

“Why did you run away?' she
as<ked, after a moment’'s amused con-
| sideration.

and two or three others: just a nice lit-
tle party, all the ladies married: =o 3

irade. We had a jolly, comfortable
tme until we ot to Paris on our way
h e, and there sister took it into her
pead 1o win a woman who had been
roaming about the coniinent with a lot
+ of girls on an extensive husband-hunt—
one of those women who never look at
' u single man without picturieg him to
herself walking up the aisle with a
white tie, with half a dozen groomsmen
at bis back, and who bhas always just
the giri on hand who will walk up the
other a'sle in white satin and meet him
demurely at the aitar. 1 bad no fancy
| for beinz cooped on a steamer with suck
an exprricaced old angeler.™
“ And the Governor's niece was one
of the girls®™
*Some Governor's niece, so [ heard.
Now, what is the naughty thing you've
¢ been doing?  Come, contidence for con-
fidence.”
For sole answer, however, Miss Elton
i seaned back in ler chair and began to
langh immoderately,  Julius looked s
her for some moments, then catehing
the infection began to laugh, too, much

i to the editication of the waiters, who |

' were beginning  their preparations for
| dinner.

*1 have nodoubt it's awfully funny,”
he added, as she wped the tears from
her checks, “ but 1 eonld enjoy it more
if [ knew just the po.ntof siew from
which yvoua sec jt.™

“Perhap< yvon eould,” she rephed,

arain. **We seem to be in the way,
SUppese we move.”’
= Come on eck.” he exclaimed, ris-
ing with alaerity and offeving his arm.
“ Thank you, no. 1 don’t feel guite
equal to the deck this morning.™
She made him n ceremonious ohei
i sance, and her cabin door hml closed
" benind her before he had fully realized
her purpose.
| She d d not reappear during the day.
| It was their last day at sea, and Julius
, was in despair.  The jetties' light wags
in sicht when he retired, and wiien he
| awoke in the morning the smooth glid-
| ing motion of the ship announced that
' they weve in the river. He was in no
| haste to see the low shores of the Miis-
sissippi, in fact he felt a¢ the moment
Cthat he hated them: yet he sprang up,
tdressed with dispateh and mounnted to
the deck.  Everyvhody was there but the
one he songht.  He stood near the com-
panion way, watching furtively and
start ng at every step. She did not
come, nejther was she at the breakfast
! tahle.
. The honrs glided by, the eity rose in-
. 10 view, passengers came on deck with
'sachels and umbrellas, prepared for
gomg ashore, but still that warticular
| cabin-door remained closed They
| were at the whari, the staging was ron
oui, and a dozen or more citizen.
| rushed across with that strange eager-
| ness so inexplicable to the vovager,
- whose eagerness impels him in the op-
posite divection.  Julius still maintain-
;ing his wateh at the eompanion way,
felt bimsel? g ontly put aside by a tall,
gray-haired gestleman, in a brown
coat, who went with a careful baste
| down the brass steps,  He heard a little

**No," she said, looking absently into | ¢ry, and peering through a sky-light he

saw Miss Elton in the arms of the gray-
haired gentleman, her head pressed
against the brown coat, and her eves

fusion of blushes: “That is, of course, | upturned to meet his ‘spectacled gaze,

“Her uncle!™ he muttered, peevishly;
“who the dickens is he anyhow?"

He moved diseontentediy 1o the side
and looked at the people hurrying
ashore,

“Hello, Julins! Going to spend the
night sboard?” eried Drake, coming
up with a duly chalked wvalise in each

It was my fault, I am willing to admit | jund.

*Oh, Mr. Hilder, exelaimed another
and more musical voice.  **Wait, uncle,
I must introdues you: Mr. Hilder has

 been very Kind to me."”

“What, Julius! Why, my dear boy,
how d’ve? My wife w ote me you wera
coming over with her."  His hand was

. grasped with a hearty pressure, and he

found himself gazing into the spectacled
eves of Mr. Smoliett,

*Oh, stnpidest of stapids”” he ex-
claimed, as he thrust slippers and

| brushes inta his valise in the privacy of

his cabin.  Bagead by e Smol et
oxress nfter all, by Japiter!™ he added
as be rave @ last twi-t to his fair ns-
tache Leforg the misty mirrer.— M O,
Lowacs-L2omovcrar,

up ber white forehead into an expres- | . —
i —Ii'r. MeCash, of Princeton, “unoxe

He has at-
teuded t5u and graduated at six

= Well, vou see I was with my sister |

fellow duln’t bhave to be always on pa- |

Report of the Senate Commitize.

The Senate Committes on Privileres
and Elections, in relation to to the Co-
piah branch of the investigations which

(that Committes has been making, kas
submittedd & report which bears the
s wnatures of the live Republican mem-
bers,

I'he report says the Committee en-
tered upon its task with almost inex-
| pressible repugrance. Nothing could

maore justly odious than to use such
investigations and disclosures as parti-
san instruments unless it be to commit,
prolit by, or sececn crimes which are
investigated. But the rights invaded
were rights declared by the National
Constitution and which the National
Congress was bound to seeure by ap-
propriate legisiation against infringe-
ment or violation by any State. It the
powers a'ready conterred upon Con-

gress by the Constitution were not sm-
ple for their protection, it would be-
come a duly to propose granting
further powers that the blessi of
liberty and the right to vote without
distinction of race or color might not
fail through the negleet of any State in
its duty. The proposition that the pro-
tection of the .right to vote secured
by the Fourteenth and Fifteenth
Amendments to the Constitution is of
concern to the whole people needed po
argument.

I'he report points out the number of
members of the House and Electors
given by former slave States by the col-
vred population, and quotes the provis-
ion of the Constitution relating to the
reduction of the basis of representation
when the righis of suilrage are
abridged, and declares it to be the duaty
of Congress and not a matter of disere-
tion to take action in the premises
whenever the conditions warrant it, and
adds: It is to be hoped that the re-
turning conscience of Mississippi, or
such Jaws as Congress may epact, may
Eﬂmwnt such a cond'tion of things from

:oming permancnt in that State as
shall compel Congress to enter upon a

 discussion whether her representatives
in Congress must be diminished. The
Committee can not doubt that the
methods which determined the election
of eounty oflicers in Copiah in I8si will
! be in fnll operation <o far as they may
| be necded in determining the vote of
| Mis<issippi for Presidential Electors and
members of Congress in 18547

The Committ e then review the testi-
‘mony of allezed outrages in Copiah
County. From the facts presenteld
them they conclude that a conspiracy

'organized by representative young
 Democrats, with the countenance of
that party in Copiah, was entered into
1o drive their opponerts from the polls,
To that end a mob was gathered, s.s-
| tematic outrages perpetrated ending in
murder, one of the vietims being a
| wealthy and generaily respected white
‘mun.  During the whole time these out-
' rages were going on the Democratic
State and county oflicers remained pas-
sive, and thus allowed the eleciion to
| be turned into mockery.
[ In conclusion the report says the
Committee had not the time to o into
the investigation of the security of con-
stitutional rights in Mississippi. Itean
only refer to the evidence of witnesses
{ who think Copiah a favorable specimen
| of the countics of that State, to docu-
| mentary matter brought to its atten-
| tion, to the eiidence taken by the Sen-
! ate Committee in 1876, to the testimony
in election cases in the Honse of Repre-
sentatives, to numerous declarstions in
the Democratic press, and to crimes
' well known and unpunisiied, such as
. the murder of Chisholm, of Dixon: of
| Foore, United States Collector of In-
| ternal Revenue, aud three others in
| Yazoo, whose biood-stained hands Co-
piah isso eagerto grasp. No legisla-
tion dealing with Mississippi  alone
| should be enacted without an invesuga-
| tion which should cover all parts of the
State. Before such an investization a
National election wounld have taken
‘lace, at which the temper and respect
or law of the peop’e of Mississippi will
nndoubtedly be made fully manifest.
If the Constitution has not power
enongh in its arsenal for the protection
of all the rights it confers or recognizes,
the people. on being satistied of the
fact, will confer others. Each house of
Congress is imperatively required by
its duty to refuse seats to persons whose
cleation is direetly or indirectly due to
crime, either of violence or fraund

The Committee recommends the pnb-
Yeation, for the use of the American
neaple, of the testimony taken. They
farther recommend the passage of ~en-
ate bill No. 1., which i3 designed to
furn'sh a remedy for some of the evil
disclosed. They further recommended
slhiat after the next election in Missis-
sippi, unless the same shall be unques-
tionably fair and free, there shall he a
{ull investigation of the condition of
things in that State with a view to de-
termining the guestion whether Repub-
lican Government exist there and
whether it is entitled to its exist ng rep-
resentation or has forfeited it in whole

or in part by reason of denial orin-
fringement on the right to vote of any
of its people. The question of future
iegislation the Committee reserves for
further consideration.

- - - ———

It is conceded on all hands that the
srospect of Republiean success in the
next“National election is very good and
steadily improving. In fact, it is al-
most a foregone conclusion that unless
the Republicans make some great mis-
take in party management or in their
nominations at Chicago they will elect
the next President.  This is asserted by
Republicans, confidently admitted by
Democrats, and freely talked every-
where. Itis in the air.

Contrast the political situation of now
with that of two years ago. When, by
the act of an assassin and the opera-
lion of the Constitution, Mr. Arthur be-
came President the Republican party
was divided into factions and torn by
internal dissensions. The organization
ot the party was shattered, its spirit
was broken, its morale destroyed. The
Democracy were so contident of sue-
*ess that they  thought  they
had  emaly 1o wait  for  the
next general election to score an easy
viccory That this was the situation
3w yieurs g2o no one will deny.  That
it is now entirely chanzed and com-

letely reversed is ejuaily undeniable.
ne Eepublicans, from Le'ne demoral-

: been brought to one of almost uttel'[in this city sume months ago, Mark

Fof honor which it implies would be un

| Aleck would like to sce there if he were

from a state of perfect confidence, have

hopelessness. It would not be possible |
1 tell just when this change began, the
processes by which it has been brouszht
about, or the stages by whch it has
progressed. But the change has taken

place, and the results are as plain as
No person can tel

the noonday sun.
just when the season changes from |
winter to spring or from spriny 19 sum- |
mer, but the change comes, and the
difference between midwinter and mid-
summer is not ter than that between
the political situation two years agc
and that at present.

What has caused this change? Be
yond any doubt it is mainly due to the
clear, conservative, and dignitied Ad-
ministration of Presideat Arthur, to hii
excellent appointments, and to his uni
formly impartial recognition of all ele
ments of the Republican part‘f. By his
course he has healed party dissensiont
and won the respect of the entire peo
ple. He has made Republican succes:

sible. He might as easily have pro
onged the situation of two vears age
and made defeat inevitable. The Presi
dent has organized victory out of de
feat. and, we repeat. hss made Repub
lican sucvess possibie.  To refuse torec
ognize this fact wonld be blind stupid
ity, to denv the President the full mee¢

speikably mean, and for Republican:
to make war upon him is base ingrat
itude. —National Kepublican.

How it Looks.

“The old ticket”” sounds well, but i
is all sound. Clear-headed Democrats
are nol numeroas, but every clear
headed Democrat knows that “the ol¢
ticket” wounld suit the Republicam
better than any other that could b
named. We should have a jovial, langh
ing campaign from bLegioning to end,
with plenty of ciphers and taxes and
other things to make li'e enjoyable, anc
with no worrying sense of anxiety.

Among the few clear-headed Demo
crats who are aware of this state of
facts, we may safely mention Mr. Sam-
uel J. Tilden. He has some intluence
with his party in most matters. bat ic
one matter he is absoiute dietator. |
*The old ticket”™ will not be nominatec
if this one clear-headed Democrat sees
as much as we suppose he sees.  What
ever else he may be able or unable tc
do. he has power to prevent his owr
wiblie dissection  while there is life ic

is body. We doubt if his interest it
anatomical science is sufficient to in-
dues him to give himselt wp for ante-
mortem examination.

““The old ticket™ looks like a cloak,
therefore.  Behind it there may ke
either of several things, but one of the
things probably behind it is a tickel
pleasing to Samuel J. Tilden. 1f it cac
be determined what he would like t¢
have done, it can probably be deter
mined what the Convention will do.

It may be, for instance, that Mr.
Tilden will consider himself dead, and
request Mr. Hendricks to act as his
successor, but we doubt it.  We doubt
whether either end of ***he old ticket”
will prefer McDonald, It seems im-
probable that Mr. Carlisle will be pre-
ferred: and if Mr. Morrison is suggested,
he will be lnid out as **horizontal'’ as
his Tariil' bill, to say the least. The
prelerence might be Mr. Randall: it
might be some New-Yorker: or it might
be the three-barreled Mr. Payne.

The clear-headed Democrat who has
some reason to consider the “old ticket"'
delegates as his personal property, be-
ing human and remembering some
dispatches sent by Mr. Randall in 1879,
might be more willing to see hua Presi-
dent than anybody else.  But to nomi-
nate a man is one thing; to elect him
is another—as Mr. Tilden tardily per-
ceived eight years axo. Mr. Randall
has placed himself in such a position,
with resteet to the taritt question, that
free-trade Democrats might like an op-
wrtunity to expres; their feelings about

im. The votes indicate that they num-
ber about three-quarters of the party.
It is a lesson wh'ch some men are slow
to learn, but the faet is that a Democrat
who beleves in even the most modified
form of protection is aleper and an
outcast, when that party 1s trying %o
muke a President. Randall’s position
is more objectionable to his party now
than it was four years ago, and at that
time the remnant of “the old ticket”
jndged it wiser to nominate “a good
man, weighing 20 0 pounds.”

Not long ago, Mr. Tilden spoke of
Mr. Payne as being, in his judgement,
the best candidate to nominate; and,
strange a3 it may seem, there is a
chance that on the oceasion bhe spoke
what he thought. ;But Mr. Payne is a
somewhat clear-headed Democrat also.
He has observed the tendency of Con-
zressional votes as respects Ohio opin-
ion, for he has written = letter on the
wool question. Having-his mind turned
that way, he may have observed that
Ohio votes in October, and that an ad-
verse vote in that month, by & candi-
date’'s own State, would be apt to
terminate his anxieties prematurely.
When a man consents to open his oil or
other barrels as a candidate, he patu-
rally wants the interest of the thing to
lust until November, if not longer. It
is conceivable, therefore, that Mr.
Payne may conclude to remember that
he has withdrawn his name several
times already, and is not & candidate.

Thus there is a possibility that *‘the
old ticket” may signify a New-York
candidate for the Presidency. There is
a diflieulty, however. Some of the can-
didates who might be named would fail
to arouse the enthusiasm of Mr. Kelly.
We therefore s to the parties in
interest the nomination of Mr. Kelly
himself. He is honest: he isa
deal more capable than most the
New-Yorkers who might be considered.
and we suspect he would run as well as
Governor Cleveland. —N. Y. Trilune.

— e,e— —

—General Toombs refused to sub-
scrize for the purchsse of Alex. Ste-
phens’ residence as a memorial hall,
** becanse,”” he said, I want the peo-
ple of Georgia to buy the property, and
when they do I will endow it with
enough to make it such a college as

L1}

alive.” - Lousville Courier<Journal,

—— »

—The bill prohibiting the mann-
facture of oleomarzarine has been
signed by Governor Cleveland, and is
now u law in New York.

At a meeting of aliterary club _held

Twain was the essayist of the evening,
and, for the puarpos of tuliv jllustrat-
ing the sub ect under consioerstion, be
roud numerous estracts from a rare
book which Lad been lent to him for
the oceasion. It wasa very rare volume
and it had come into Mr. Clemens'
ands only by accident and for s short
tme. It happened that Mr.  Cable
was then Mr. Clemens' guest, sick
at his honse. Mr. Cable had the book,
and he had borrowed it from a gentle-
man in New York who val it se
highly that he had repeatedly besought
Mr. Cable to treasure it with the utmost
care. and return it without fail. Indeeq,
Mr. Cable was so careful of it that he
hesitated to let Mr. Clemens take it with
him from the house that evening and
was uneasy until be brought it back in
safety.

The reading was a complete success,
and the bovk was heartily en oved. It
was found that the Hon. Henry €.
Robinson had a copy, which had be-
longed to his brother, Mr. Lucius Robin-
son, but to almost all present the book
was entirely novel.

Mr. Clemens determined to nave a
copy, amd he wrote to & New York
book-buying howse directing them to
buy it for him regardless of cost. He
must have it. Time passed, but the
book did not come; and finally a letter
came instead, saying that careful in-
quiry and long serrch had simply de-
monstrated that the buok could not be
had. It was out of print and out of
existence. That en‘led the matter.

Rev. Mr. Twitchell, who was at the
rathering, remembered that he had
seen the book on sale in New Haven
when he was & boy in college, and a
few weeks ago while in that city he
stepped into the old store where Le had
once seen it on the : helves. The same
old proprietor was there, and remem-
Lerml) his visitor.  “Do you recall such-
an l-such a book 2" asked Mr. Twitchell.
“Oh, ves,” was the reply, *and I re-
member so-and-so (the author) when
he was in college,”” and a pleasant (low
of reminiscence followed. Mr. Twich-
ell timidly a<ked whether it would be
possible to secure a copy of the book
now at this late day, and hardly dared
to hope for a favorable reply.

“Well,”” was the answer, “I under-
took to put my cellar in order the other
day, and I found about a cord of them
down there, and I think I could supply
vou if you wanted guite a number.™

He inquired the price of the book
(for a copy of which an unrestricted of-
fer had been sent out) and was told
that they were ten cents apiece. He
took a dozen and came back to Hart-
tord. Tying up six of them, he put
them in his pocket a few days later
when he was going to walk with Mr.
Clemens.

Introducinge the subject of the rare
volume, Mr. Twitchell cazually inquired
of his companion if he had ever found
a copy of it.

*Never,” said Mr. Clemens. *There
are none in existence. The book is
something we must go without.™

**What would yvou give for a copy?"
asked Mr. Twitchell, and the answer
was that it wasn't a question of money.
He would give whatever was asked.
The price was for the owner to set, then
he would pay it.  But it was idle te
talk about it, as tha book was unob-
tainable.

“Well, Mark,” =aid Mr. Twitchell,
produ-ing the package, *4if that’s the
way you feel, here are six to begin
with: and, if these aren’t enough I can
get vou a couple of hundred more."

The unlimited order for one copy at
anv price has been rescinded and it will
1ake a bonfire to make the book a rare
one.— Hartford (Conn.) Courant.

—_—

Changed Relations.

“Now that we are engaged.," said
Miss Pottleworth, “come and let me in-
troduce you to papa.”

*] believe that I bave met him,™ re-
plied young Spickle.

“But in another capacity than that of
son-in-law.”

“Yes—er, but 1I'd rather not meet
him to-night.”’

*Oh, you must,” and despite the al-
most violent struggzles of the young fel-
low he was drawn into the library,
where a large, red-faced man, with a
squint in the eve and an enlargement
of nose, sat looking over a lot of
papers.

*Father,"" said the girl.

“Hum," he replied, without looking
up.

“I wish to nt to you—""

“What!"’" he exclaimed, lookinz up
and eatching sight of young Spickle:
**Have you the impudence to follow me
here? Didn't I tell you I would ses
to-morrow "’

“Why, father, you don’t know Mr.
Spickle, do you?”

“[ don't know his name, but I know
that he has been to my office three time:
a day for the last week with a bill. a
know him well h. I can't pay
that bill to-night, young man. Come t3
my oftice to-morrow.”

*I hope,” said Spickle, “that you da
not think so ill of me. I have not come
:;J collect the bill you have referred to,

ut—"’

“What! Got another one?"

*You persist in misunderstanding me.
I did not come to collect a bill. can
%ome llcl»Torrow and see abt:lnt. that.

‘o-night 1 proposed to your daughter
and have been accepted. Our mllfmion
is to acquaint you with the fact and

in your consent to our marriage."

“Well,” said the old fellow, “is that
all? Blamed if [ d'do’t think you had
a bill. Take the girl, if that's what you
want. But say, didn't I tell you to
bring the bill to-morrow?"

“Yes, sir.”’

“*Well, you peedn’t. Our relations
are different now. Wish [ had s
danghter for every bill-collector in
town.”'—Chicago Tribune.

--Mrs. Edward Mix, a negressof Tor-
rington, Conn., isdead. Many claimed
to be healed in answer to her prayers.
Her correspondence was vast.  *There
i* no doubt of two things.' says the
Christian Adrocats, *that she was sin-
cere, and that many recoveries took
place.  Also, many for whom she
pravid did not recover. Also, many

j who supposed  thewselves cured rTe-
It is abso-
ized, diseonrsced, and desperate, have | hl!-l’-'l}" prohibitory of both sale and
become united, aggressive, and con- | manuiacture.—XN, Y. News.

lapsed and died. Facts are one thinZ;
their expianation is arother. On 'l‘hl
lsttor. at this time. we say nothing.




