(l!y w nsed Wool Soap) (I wish mine had)

o WOQOLENS will not shrink if

WOOL SOAP

used in ‘the lanndry. Wool Soap is delicate and
Meshing for'bath purposes. The cleanser.
Biuy'abar at your deal:
R‘wnrt!l. “Schodde & Co., Makers. Chicago.
8 Chatham St., Boston. 63 Leonard St., New York
< g

-.“HOME SWEET HOME.”

A‘Bit of -History About the Author of the

: ‘World's Most Famous Song.

a “The writer was called upon a few days

&go by an: old.frlend, who expressed the

Bxeat. pleasure he had derived in reading
the. article in last Sunday’s Herald upon

“Home, Sweet Horge,” which embedied
an: account 6f John Howard Payne's
somewha:. unfortunate career. He brought
with himia slip cut from a Boston news-
pzper of 1853, which was at once identified
es baving been talken from the -Boston
Atlas. It: wds a letter written by the
Washlngton eln'respondent of that paper,
and is given below. Some will ask how a
piece written 43 years ago could be identi-
-fied;today as.having been taken from any
one_pa.rﬂcula_r newspaper. The writer, to
test. his ‘own judgment, took It to our
worthy oity treasurer, Alfred T. Turner,
Esq., who wasone of the proprietors of
the Atlas at that time, and he identified
it gt onceas’ the :Atlis: type. - Every
paper. has its only specla.l look.

The lzte' Dr. Thomas M. Erewer, after-
ward: one - of ‘the owners of the Atlas,
brothier of -the .late Gardrer -Brewer, of
the "firm " of Merriam, Brewer - & Co.,
who'bought -and oécupied the site of the
©1@ Boston’ Théatre, which stood in former

times at-the corner of Franklin and Fed-
siteets, was the: W n .COTTES-
pondent. of the-Atlas, and it is to his pen
undoubtedly that we-are indebiad for the
following tribute .to the memory of -John

Howard , the anthor of_the world's
most _famous soug,.and to Dr. Brewer
should belong the credit.

When.:many. years a,o, the old National
Theatre was burned, the firm of Merriam,
Brewer &. Co. offered the gratuitous use
of. ..e old Boston Theatre to the. man-
aseme.nt o;. the unfortunate company of

‘who were- losers by the fire,
un*..u the  old Boston was torn dowa to
give plice 1o the elegant wa.rehouse which
:he firm. occupled for many ¥

K BENT. F. STEVE\S,

. “As I sit in my ga.rrett (here in ‘Wash-
ington),” watchm the course of great
men. and the destiny" of 1 meet
1th scrange contradictions in this

that -of  J. Howard - Payne,
“Sweet- Home.” I knew him -personallv.

He -occupied the: rooms ~under. mee« tot
=ome -time, "2nd his conversation was so

PErso) or the hand organ play-
ing “Sweet Home.” without a

buy-the next meal or a place to-put my
Tead. The world ‘has literzily -sung mz
song, until every heart js familiar with

it5 melody. - Yet I have been a wanderer
from my borhood- 3y country has
turned me rothlessly from office, and in
my¥ nld,a.ge I have to submit to humili-
auon, for bread.’ . Thus he would com-
plain of his hapless lot. His oniy wish
‘was to die ina foreign’lard. o be buried
by strangers and sleep in obscurity.

.“1-met bim one daF .lookng . unusually
sad: - ‘Have you got vour consulate?
£aid 1 ‘Yes. and I leave in a week for
Tonis: I shall never -return.” The last
cxpression was not a pelitical faith. Far
{rom m Poor Payne—his wish was real
ized. "He d’ed at Tunis. Wheiher his re-
mains have been brought .to his native
cmmtrv I know not- They should be.
and. if none others wil do it. let the
homeless throughout the
Xy {or 2 mo—mm._n. to Payn& 1 k‘ne’w

will'give my penny, and for an
lx-scnphon the. following:..

**‘Hexe lies, J. Howard Parme. rbe ambo.- of
“Sweet” Home.™ A~ wanderer in life—he whose
$0Z Wwas sung in evers tongue. snd foumd sn

eclo in evers heart. Dever hzd a bome. He
€ted ic 2 foreizm Tand!”

1t is 2 singular fact that v ery few per-
50ps in America know ihat the author
of “Home™ was-an .-\mencan 1f ¥ou ask
nine persons out of ten, evea among
those who hzve any knowledge of mu-
sleal bisioty, they =ill tell you Sir Henry
Bishop-or some such person must have

the credit. The truth is. this song was
almost -the .only thing that Payne ever
d'd which is entitied t0 remembrance.

‘fbe auibor was a maker of melo-dramas
and musical plays. ‘Home, ‘Sweet Home."
was'a song in one of them Pavyne did
0t Temam in this counirr to see tae
the first time he

piece nertormed and

Rmnx:vce ia Panch.
.f-o me: two paced np and down the
garden. " path
future

in the mool
' couTse (like

Their
ine garden path). lay
sass the Philadelphia
death of Edwin’s un-
seripwlous rival by a convenient ratiway
accident in: the previous chapter every ob-
€ _le'xg‘h had been removed. An-

T

quxre& to’ cc:nplele thn voiurme.
pauset! beside a rose bush.

"*¥ou have someiln 15 10 say to me, Eu-
win?"

bhe

tAngelina” murmured  Edwin,
¥ou give me your hand?””
“*OhT" cried Angelina. “that's
too_old-fashioned a proposal. Try agai
"\tmsence, Anzelina. I wasn't speaking
of marriage. [ want vou io give me your
hand literal
iy fingers i hls own he
over her nalm. Then neither
movad for a f2w moements.
“Dg be quick.” Angelina. impa-
"\ou ~an ke, and
while a
v cheek. But
o.d-fasnioned,
vrin "udde‘ll“ dropped her hand with

“ecill

of them

x.entq.'
th

ne said golemnly. “The
Hne of life s fairlyr well marked. but
the line of the heart shows that vou are
utierly. devoid of reai afiection. Then the
&b developmem or the mount be-

tow the Jittle ﬁ1ger

i came from rowing you up the

river vesterday”
tckens obstinacy and bad tempe?.

*tis useless (0 expo;n.]
inz. In chapier 22 if you remember, you
found me in the library iriding with a
!»ok i k -was the latest manual
pa.lm.s\ry which declares thai ‘it is
the he~gh’ of foliy to chcose your pari-
_iife withcut care{ully studying
iiible revelation of character af-
10rded by the hand.” I have acteG on that
" gadvice, anu ovr lage. consequerntly,
is out of the question.””

"xmt then,” cried poor Arngelina. “what
been the zcod of all the previous
chaptexs” And wha~ wiil the readers

“They will‘ revmrd it 2s a striking orig-
al - termination.” satd - BEdwin,  with
gloomy sausfaction. . . -

hall brmg an action for breach of

Ise.” :

“You canmot.” retort ed Edwin. “We

are on the Iauft page already.”

Na's COTOPGSUre gave way utier-
"lts 100 kad!” she sobbed. I &d
gmk we were to be married. and to live
ily ever afier. Now 1 suppose we
appear in a horrid modern series,
with s cymcal m.e “The Folly of Ro-
a.ps.

perh:

smied . _“No,” he re-
M—"itwm.be ed” “Tue Wisdom of
ChTorsany.”.

zled to know how it is that the

THE BURIAL

. L’

. Leaving. Paris by the- Orleans road.
cross the Enceinte, 2nd,’ turning to the
right, you find yourself in a somewhat
wild and not at all savory district. Right
and left, before and behind, on every
side rise great heaps of dust and waste
accumulated by the process of time.

Paris has its night as well as its day
life, and.the sciourner who enters his
hotel in the rue de Rivoli or the rue.St.
Honore Iate at night or leaves it early
in the morning, can guess in com!ng
néar Montrouge—if he has not dcne so
already—the purnose of those great
.wagons that look :I’ke boilers on wheels
which he finds halt'ng everywhere as he
passes.

Every 'city has its pecullar institu-
tions created out of its own needs: and
one of the most notable institutions of
Paris it its rdag-picking population. In
thé early morning—and Parislan - life
commences at an early hour—may - be
seen 'In most streets standing ‘on the
pathway cposite every court and alley
and between every few houses, s still in
some American cities, even in-parts of
New York, large wooden boxes into
which the d ics or te t-holders
empty the accumulated dust of the past
day. ' Round these -boxes gather and pass -
on when the work is done to fresh fields
of labor and pastures new, squalid, hun-
gry-looking men and women, the imple- -
ments of whose craft consists of a coarse
bag or basket slung over the shoulder
and a little rake with. which they turn
over and »robe and examine in .the
minutest manner the dust bins. They
pick up and deposit in their haskets by
aid of their rakes whatever they may
find, with the same facility as a China-
man uses his chopsticks.

Paris s a city of centralization—and
centralization andclassification are close-
Iy allied. In the early times when cen-
tralization is becoming a fact, -its fore-
runner is classification. All things which
are simlar or analagous become grouped
together, ard from .the- grouning of
groups rises one whole or central polnt.
‘We see radiating many. long arms with
ipnumerable tentaculae, ‘and in the cen-
tre rises a g;ga.ntlc head with a compre-
hensive brdin and £éen eyes to look on
every side and ears sensitive to hear—
and a voracious mouth to swallow.
Other cities resemblé ali the birds and
beasts and fishes whose appetites® and
digestions are normal. Pacis alone is the
analogical apatheosis of the octopus.

Product of centralization carried to an
ad " absurdum _it. fairly represents the
devil fish; and in"no respects is the re-
seinblance more curious than :in the
similarity. of the digestive apparatus. .

Those intelligent -tourists who, baving
rrender their individuality into the
hands of Messrs. Cook or Gaze and who
#*do”" Paris in- three days; are often puz-

whxcb m Tondon - would cost - at
“¢an be: had_for § franes in a
ca.fe m the Palais Royal. They need
have no mofe wonder if they will but

.consider the classification - which is a
‘theoretic specialite of Parisian.life. and
‘adopt . all round the fact from which the
‘chiffonnier has bis_gen:

enes:s.
“The 'Paris’ of 1§50 was not ‘like ‘thé

iPans of:today. ard those who see the

Pans o{ Napoleon and ;Baron Hausse-

reallze the existance of

.t.he state of things 45 years ago.

Amongst other thirgs, however, wWhich
have “not changed- are . those districts
where the waste is. gathered. Dust Is
dust all the world over,” in every 2ge,

and the v likeness of-dust-heaps is
perfect.. The. traxeller :hereiore who
-vislts the £ mnﬁ :0f M n go
back Ithdtt ﬂ.ﬂi(mlty Lo the
vear 188 Wg,S: maiking

¢ L ng a
prolongéd stay i Paris: “Fike:all trav-
.ellers I exhausted the places of most in-
terest in the first monih of my Stay and
was driven in the second month to look
‘for amusement, whithersoever I mizht.
Having made sundry journeys to the
befter knowmn suburbs. I ‘began to see
that there was g terra incogmita. in so
far as the guide book was concerned. in
the social wilderness lying between tnese
attractive points. Accordingly I began to
systematize my researches and each day
took up the thread of my exploration
at the place where 1 had on the pravious
day dropped i
in process- o,f time my wanderings lcd
me near Montrouge.: and I saw ihat
hereabouts lay -the Uitima Thule of so-
cial exp.oration—a _couniry as little
known as thai round the source of the
White Nile. ‘And so I determined to
investigate pthoSOplncallv the chiffon-
nier—his habitat, his life and his meacs
of life.

‘The job was an unsavory one. dlfficalt
of accomplishment and with little hope
of adequaie reward. However. despite
reason, obstinacy prevailed. and I cz-

tered into my new investigation with a
keener energy than I could have sumi-
moned- to aid me in any investigation
leading to any end valuable or wonhy

afternoon,

Ore late-in a fine

day,

d:e hol) of holies of
¢ place was evidenily
abode of a number of
some sort of arrangement was ma..lxesL-
ed in the formation of the dust
heaps near the road. 1 passed amongsi
these heaps. which st ood like orderiy
sentries, determmpd 10 peneirate fur-
ther and trace 'dust o iis ultimate loca-
1jon.

As I passed alony I saw behind the
dusi heaps a few forms that fliited to
and fro. evidemtly waiching with. inter-
est the advent of any-siranger to such
a place. The dxs;r'c.. was like a small
Switzeriamd. and 2s I went forward my
iortuous course shut out the path be-
hind me.

‘Presently I got Into w‘ta‘ seemed 2
small city or communiiy of chiffoniers.
There were a number of shanties or
huis. such as may be met with iz the re-
moie parts of ine Box of Allan—rude
places with wat ali: p.as.ered with
mud and roof: ihaich made

_era.mn. and which evea in Wa‘e:-color
could oxnly look pictures judicious-
Iy ireated. In tne mi
was one of thke sirangest adapiations—
I cannot say habitations—I had ever
seen. An immense old wardrobe. ine
colossal remnant of some boudoir of
Charies ViI. or Henry TI.. had been cox

veried inio a dwei T The dou-

riouse.

ble doors lar op2a so that the entire
menaze was oper. to punlic view.
opea half of

In the
the wardrobe was a com-
room of some four feet by
nich sat smoking their pipes

round a charcoal brazier. no less than

six - ol soldiers of the First Repub-
lic. it their uniforms torn and
Yrors: x-xroadhar-;. Ev;denlly they were
¢f the m: s sujet ciass: olear
eyes and 1p Jaws told plainiy of a
-};o‘n'no:: 1 their e\es

stamps thn
that look ef «

ot were rut
cach sheif.
o

their depth. and
of which there were six.
made with rags

1 saw
a pered Mmforerce.
e the Icok of this at all, for
Ce! el ihe mien
However.
fear. and
vay. pernervating further
and forther into the Sahara. The way
was toriuous 0 a degree. and {rom zo-
ing round in a series of semi-ct n:les, as
one goes in skating with tne Dutch roll.
J got raiter counfused with regard to

the points of the compass.
When T had pen
saw. as [ turned

e
T eaid 1 to myseif. “‘the First
.is weli represexied here in ils

“the old man
never even looked up at me, but gazed
on ground with stolid persisiency.
Again ] remmarked (o myself: “See what
a iife of rude wariare can do! This oid
marn’s curiosily is a taing of the past.”

When I had gone a few steps, how-
ever, I looked back sudden[y. and saw
tnat curiosity was not dead. for the
veteran had raised head and was re-
gardmz me with a very queer exp:
sion. He seemed o me %o Took very
one of the six worthi in the prevs
When Fe saw me lo g he dropoed
his hezd; and without thiaking further
of himn I went on my way. satisfied that
there. was a s:range Iikeness between
these o.d warriors.

Presently I met another old soldfer in
a simhliar manner. He. too. did not no-
tice me whilst I was passing.

By this time it was geiting late in
the aftérnoon, and 1 beyarx to think of
retracing my Accordingly I
turned to go back but could fee a num-
ber of tracks ieading between different
meunds and could not ascertaln which
of 1hem 1 should take. In my perplexiiy
I want {0 see someone of whom to
gsk-"'ae way, but-could see no-one. I

i paxaed him

OF THE RATS.

“BY ‘BRAM STOKER.

e L N

ed to go on a fcw “mounds
furtbe nd so iry 1o see someone—ot
a veteran.
1. zaj mv -object. - for after going

a couple of hundre¢ yards.1 saw before
ma a sinxie thanty such as 1 had seen
before, with. nowever, the” difference that
this was not one fcr living in. but mere-
1y a rccf with three walls open in front.
From the evidences which the neighbor-
hcod exhlbited I took i to be a place
for sorting. Within it was an old
womazn wrinkled and bent with age: 1
arrroached her to ask tne way.

She rese as I came ciose and I asked

er my way. She in.mediately com-
meinced a cenversaticn: and it occurred
to me that here i the very cenire ‘of
the Kingdom of Dust was tne piace to
zather details «f rhe history ¢f Parisian
rag-picking—particularly as I could do
so from the l'ps of one wio looked
like the oldest inhabitant.

I began ry inquirfes, and the old
womnn gave .ne Imost interesting an-
swers—she had been one of the coteuses
who sat callv before the gullictne and
had, taken an active p L among the
women  who sigralized themselves by
their viclence in the revolution.” While
we were talkinrg, she -sald sudden‘y
“But M’'sleur must be tired standing,”
and dusted a_rickety, old stool for me
to s't down. I hardly liked to do so for
masv. reascns: bur the poor old worcan
.was so civil that I aid not like to runm
the risk of hurtlng her by refusizg, and
moreover the conversation of one wno
had been at ihe taking_ of ithe Bastile
was £o interesting that I sat down and
£0 our conversation went on.

While we were talking an oid man—
oider and more bent and wrinkled even
than the woman—appeared from hehind
the shanty. *‘Here is Pierre,”” sald she.
““M’sleur can hear stories now if he
wishes, for Pisrre was in everythin
from the Bastile to Waterloo.” The ol
man took another stool.at my request
asd we plunved into a sea-of revoiu-
tionary reminiscences. This old man,
albeit clothed like n scare-crow, was like
any one of the six veierans.

: was now sitting in .the centre of
the Jow hut with the woman on my
left hand and.the man on my right. eacn
of them being somewhat in _ front of
me..The place was full of ail sorts of
cunous objecis of lumber, and cf many
th ; that T wished rar away. In one
corner was a heap of rags which seemed
,to move from th: number of vermin it
‘contained, and in the other .a heap of
bones whose odel was something shock-
irg. Every now and then, glancinz at
the -heaps, I could” see the gleaming eyes
of some of the rats which infested the
place. These loathsome cbjects were bad
enough. but what looked even more
dreadful was an ol buichers’ axe with
an fron kandle stalned with clots of
blood leaning up_ zgainst the wall on
the right hand side. Stlll these things
‘did not give me much concern. The talk
of the iwo ol reople was so fascinat-
ing that I stayed on cn. till the
evexrirz came and the -dust heaps threw
dark shadows over the vales betwéen
thern.

After o t-m@ 1 be"an to grow uneasy.
X could not tell how or why, but some-
how I did not feel saticfied. Uneasiness
is an instinet and-means warning. The
psychic faculties are often.the sentries
of the inteilect; and when they sound
alarm. the reason gins to act, al-
taough ;perhaps ‘not consciously.

This was .o with me. [ began to be-
think me where I was and by .what sur-
rounded, and_to_wonder. how I should
fare it case 1 should be attacked:' and
then the thouzht suddenly burst upon
me. although withount "any overt cause,
that I was in danger. Prudence v-hxs—
pe=d: “Be stili and 0, sizn,” - and
so I was still and ‘made no ‘sign,  for I
kunew that four cunning eyes were on me.

“Four eyes—if not more.” My God. what
a horrible thought!- The whole shanty
might surrounded on three. sides with
villians! I might be in the midst of a
band -of such d does as only:-half
gcentury of penodlc revoiution can pro-
vce.

With a sensge or danger my intellect
and observation quickened and I grew
more watchful than was my wont. I no-
ticed that ‘theé old woman’s eves were
constantly wandering toward my hkands.
1 looked at them too, and saw the cause

—my rings. On my left little finger. I
‘had a Iarge signet and cn the right a
good dxam

T t.hought tonat if there was any dan-
Rer my first caré was to avert sus-
picion. Accordingly T began to work
the conversation round to ragpicking—
to the drains—of the things found
there: and so by easy stages to ‘jewels.
Then, seizing a tavorable opportunity,
I asked the old woman if she knew
anvthing of such things. She answered
that she did, a little. I heid oui my
r:ight hand. and. showing her the dia-
mond. asked -her “wiat she thought of
that. She answered that her eyes were
bad. and sicoped over my hand. 1 said
as nonchalantly as I could: *‘Pardon me!
You wil see it better thus!” and-taking
it off. handed it to her.' An usholy
1'ght came ixto her withered old face,
as she touched it. She stole one giance
at me swift and keen’ asa flash of light-
mn,..

She bent over the ring for.a moment,
Ler Tace quite concea]e?i as ‘though ex-
amining i. The old man looked stralzht
out of the front of the shanty before
him. at the same time fumbling ig his
vockets and pioducing a screw to-
bacco in a paper and a pipe. which hL
proceeded to fill. T took advantage of
the pause and the momentary rest from
the ‘searching eyes on my face -to loo]\
carefully round the place. now dim ané

chadowy in the gloaming. There: still
lay all the heaps of varied reeking foul-
ness: there the terrible blood-siained
axe leaning against the wall in the
right hand corner, and everywhere, de
spite the gloom, the balefu! glitter of
the eves of the rats. I could see them
even through some of the chinks of the
‘boards at_the back:low. down close to
the ground. But siayv! these latter eyes
seemed more than wualb large  and
brigkt and baleful!

For an ‘instant my heart stood still,
and f felt in that whirlitg condition
of mind in which one feels a sori of
soiritual drunkeaness, and as though
the body is oaly mainta'ned erect in
that there is no time_ for it 1o fall he-

fore recovery. Then in another second
1 was calm. Coldly calm.- with all my
energies in_full vigor. with a self-con-~
trol which I felt t0o be perfect and with
all my feeling and instincts alert.

Now I_knew the full extent of my
('Izmzer 1 was watched and surrounded
by desperate people! 1 could not even
Fuess at how many of them were lving
there on the ground behind the shanty,
walting. for the moment 10 strike. [
knew .that I was big and streng. and
they knew ii. too. They kaew also, as
I did. that 1 was an Englishman and
would make a fight for it; and so we
waited. 1 bad, I felt. gained an ad-
vantage in the last few seconds. for I
Knew my danzer and undersiood the
situatien. Now. I thoughi, is ithe test
of my courage. the enduring test: the
fizhting test may come later!

The old woman raised her head and
said to me in a satisfied kind of way:
“A very fine ringz. indeed—a heautifi
ring. Oh. me: I once had such rings.
vlenty of them. and bracelets and ear-
rmgs! Oh! for in those fine days I led
the town a dance! But they've forgoi-

ten me now! They've forgotten mc!
They? why tney never heard cf mel
Perhaps their grandfathers retnember
me. some of them!” and she laughed
a2 harsh. croaKing laugh. And thea I
am bound to say that she asionished
me. for she handed me back the ring
with_a certain sugrestion of old-fash-
ioned grace which was .not without its
pathos.

The old man eyed her with
sudden ferocity,
stool. and
hoarsely:

“lei me see!™

1 was about to hand the ring shen
the old woman said:
no. do not give it to Pierre.
is cccentric. He loscs things:
and such a pretiv ricgl

4 the old man. savagely.
Suddeniy the old woman sz'd rather
more loudly than was necessary:

“Wait! T shall tell you somct
about 2 ving.” Therc was someth
in the sound of her voice that jarre:
wpon me. Perhaps it was my hyper-
sensitiveness, wrought up as 1 was tqg
such a piich of nervous excitrmens.
but T seemed t0 think_that she was unt
addressing me. As T stole a xlance
round the place I saw the eves of :he
rats in_the boae heaps. but missed the
eres alorg the back. But even as 1
looked I saw them again appear. The
old woman's *“Wait™ had given me a
respite from attack. and the men had
#unk back to thelr Teckining posture.

"l once lost a ring—a beauiiful dia-
that had telonged to a
queen, and which was given to me by 3
farmer of the taxes. wto afierward cut
his throat because I sent him awayv. |
thougnt it must have been siolen. and
taxed my people: bt 1 could get no trace.
The police came and suggested ihat :it
had found its way to the drain. We de-
scended—I in my fine clothes, for { would
not trust .hem with my beautiful ring! [
know more of the draine since then. and
of rats. ioo; but I shall never forget
the horror of that place—aiive vn(h biaz-
lng eyes, a wall of them just ou:side the

sht of our torcnes. Well. we :ot_ be-
neadl my house. We searched the out-

Jet of tne drain. and there in the fiith
found my ring. and we¢ came out.”

“’But we found something else also be-
fore we came! As we Were coming toward
the opemng a lot of sewer rais—human
ones this time—came toward us. They
told the poﬂce that one of their number
had gone into the drzin. but had not re-
tarned. e had gone in only shortly be-
fore we had and. {f fost. could hardly be
far off. They asked help to seek him,

a sort of
half rising from his
sald to me suddenly and

my ﬂns"\ot far did we go till 'we came

on somet]hlm S : Th
waler, and e bottom: ot the draln was
raised wlth brick, rubbish and much mat-
ter of the kind. He bad made 2 fight
for it, even when, hls torch hnd gone out.
But they were .t0o many for him! They
had’ not Been long about it!' ‘'Tke hones
were stll .warm: but thev were picked
clean. They had even ecaten thelr own
dead ones, and tkere were bones of rats
a8 weil 8s"of the rran. “They took it cool
enough . thoge' other—the -human. ones—
c;oked of thejr corarade when they
found nim’ dead. though they would have
helped him lIv‘r‘g Bah! what matters it
~life or death.”

:'And had:you no fear?* lasked her.
I'ear!” she said, with a laugh. *“Me
have -fear?.. Ask Plerrel -But I was

younger then. and. as I came throtzh
that horrible dra! n with its wall of greedy
eyco,-alw?s moving with the clrcle of
the light from the torches, I did not feel
I kept on before the men, though!
It.{5 a -way I have! I never let the men
get jt bet‘o-e me. All'l want is a chance
a means! And they ate him up—
took every trace away. exceptthe bones;
and no one lnew it, for no sound of him
was ever heard!” Here she broke into
a chuckling fit of the ghastliest merri-
ment which it was ever my lot' to hear
or see. A great poetess describes Ler
he"oine singing:
“Oh! to see or hear her singing,
scarce I know which is the dlvinest.”

A 1 can apply the same jdea 10 the
old crone—in all save the divinity, for I
scarce could tell which was the most
bellich—tke 'harsh, maliclous, satisfied,
cruel laugh,’ or the leerlng grin, and the
horrible square opening of the mouth like
a tragic m: , and the yellow gleam of
the fow discolored teeth in tne shapeless
gums. In tpnat laugh and@ with that grin
and the chuckling satislaction, Y ‘knew
as well as if it had been spoken to me in
words of thunder that my murder was
settled. and the murderers only bided ihe
proper time for its accomplishment. I
couid read . between the lines of her
grewsome story the commands to her ac-
‘complices. **Wait?" she seemed. to say:
“bide your time. I shall strike the first
blow. Find e tweapon for me, and I
shall make  the ocpportunity! He shall
not escape! Keep him quiet, and then
no one will be wiser, There will be no
outery. and the rats will do their work!”

It was now growlng darker and darker;
the n'ght was coming. 1 sfole a glance
round the shanty, still all the same! The
bloody axe In the corner, the heaps of
filth, and the eyes on the bone heaps and
in tbe crannies of the iloor.

Plerre had been still ostensibiy filling
his pipe: he now struck a light and began
to puff away at It. The old woman said:

**‘Dear hear;(i lhovr cti;rkl it lls. Pierre,
like a good lad light tke lamp!™”

P.errge got up and with the lighted
match in his hand touched the wick of
2 lamp which huzg at one side of the
entrance to the shanty, and which had a
reflector tbat threw the-light all over the
place. It was evidently that which was
used for their scrt'ng at night.

“Not that, stupid! No that! The lan-
tern?" she called out to him.

He immediajely blew it out. saying:
“All right, mather, I'll find it.,” and he
hustled 2bout the left corner of the room
—Jxe old woman say:iLg through the dark-

nes:

“The lantern! The lantern! Oh! That
is the lght that is most useful to us,
poor -folks. The lantern-was the friend
of the revolution! It is the friend of the
chiff It belps us when all else

ails! .

Hardlv had she said -the  word when
there was 2 kind of creaking of the whole
lace, and . something was steadily
ragged over the roof.

Again seemd _to read between the
Ines of .her words. I knew the lesson
of the lantern:

“One..of .you get on the roof with a
nooce ard stra.n-'le kim’'as he passes out
if we fad within.”

nmer!

As I looked out of the opening I'saw
the loop of a rope outlired black against
the lurid :ky. I was now, inde be-
set!

Pierrc was not long in finding the lan-
tern. 1 kept my eves fixed ._hrque,h the
darkness on the old woman. Pierre
struck his Lght zrd by its flash I saw
the old woman raise from the ground
beside her where it had mysteriously ap-
peared. and then hide in the folds of her
gown a long sharp Knife or dagger. It
Seemed to:be like a butcher's sharpen-
ing iron fined.to a keen point.

‘The lantern was lit.

*“Bring it bere, Pierre,”” <she  said
Place il in the doorway where we can
see it. See how nice it .is!. It shuts out
ti= darkness: from us; it is just right!”

- Just right for her and her purposes!
It threw- Fall its light on my face, leav-
inz in gloom the faces of both Pierre and
the woman, who sat dutside of me on
each side.

X felt that tne time of actlon wWas- ap~
proaching: but I knew now that the first
signal and movemeéent would come from
the woman. acd so watched her.

I was all unarmed. but I had made up
my mind what to do!. At the first move-
.rdent- 1 wounld seize the buicher’s axe in
the right band corner and fight my way
out. At least, I would die hard! I stole
a. glance round to its exact

I could notr fail to seize it at

the first effort. for then, if ever, time
and accuracy would be precious.

Good God! Tt was gone!

I think I did not beiray mysell. The

old woman was watchirg me as a cat
does a mouse; she had her right hard
hidden in the folds of her gown, clutch-
ing. 1 knew. that leng cruel looking dag-
ger. Had she seen any disappointment
in my face she .-would. 1 felt, have
known that the moment had come, and
would tave sprung on me like a tigress,
cer:mn of raking me unprepared.

I looked out into the night. and there
saw new cause for danger! Before
and around the hut were ai a litlle dis-
tance some shadowy forms: tbey were
quite still, but I Enew ihht they were
all alert and on ard. Small chance
for me now in that direction?

Again I stole a glance rourd the place.
In momems of zreat excitemrent and of
great danger. which ' is exciiement. the
mind works very quickly. and the keen-
ress of ths faculties which depend on
the mind grows in proportion. I now
felt this.. In an_ins:iant 1 took n the
whole situation. I saw that the axe had
been taken through a small_hole mmade
in one of the rotien boards. How rotten
tney must be to allow of .such a thing
being done without a particle of noise!
The hut was a regular murder-trap,
and was guarded all round. A garroi-
ter Jay on the roof rveady to entangle
me with his noose. if I should escape
the dagger of tne old hag. In front ine
way was-guarded by I krew not how
many waichers. And at_the hack was a
row of desperate men—I had seen their
eses stiil through the crack in the boards
the flcor. when Ilast I looked—as they
lay prone waiting for the signal to start
erect. If it was to be ever. now for it!
As nonchalantly as I could I turned
slightly on my sStool =0 as to get my
right ler well under me. Then wnh a
sudden jump. twraing my  head. and
guvarding it with my hands. I hurled my-
self against the back wall of the hut.
[CONCLUDED NEXT SUNDAY.
[Copyright, 1535, by the author.)

“*Your Money or Your Life,""
Edith Carpenter’s story, which
won the New York Herald $1000
prize, will be begqun in The
Herald the day aiter the con-
clusion of <“The Black Hand,”’
and be continved in daily in-
stalments in the Daily amd
Sunday Herald until finished.

QUEER PZET.

Empress Eugenie Is reported to be de-
veloping tastes of such an eccentric char-
acter as to give rise to serious doubtd
about her mental equilibrium. Thus she
Is lavishing the most extravagani care
and attention upon a little hedgehog,
which she picked up in her wanderings
ahbout her English couniry place at
Farnborough. The veivet and satin-lined
basket in which its nesi has heen ar-
T gilt. sindded with
while every day the widowed
cmpre~=< changes the dainiv ribbon with
which it Is adormed. She taiks to &he
little animal by the hour. and is
taking it about everywhere with her in
he}xl' walks. her drl\? and even at tabie,
while at night it sleeps on a litiie -
sole beside her bed. He con

THE LOVE OF THE ENGINEEZR.
© [Brom Fadsa. )
There's a gleam of red on the road's

rough
And a clamor of firiag whesls,
As T give old “Flyaway Bess™ her head
And, swift as a shet from a rifle sped
She sweeps o’er the singing steels. ”
Ught a s‘ar at night shines a {aint. far

And the faint. far light draws near.
“here 10 see us pass she waits, dear

The xoxc of the enginecr.

With a ratife and din alorn,
And the house Tuns blithely
And. shadowed

we spin,

he fiehe &

n<. r >

Is the girl it has 'ih“o“'v';_glm
And the girl for whom Td diet
For a sight of the train, at ty,

,

e window

pane
She watches. my Nell. my dear,

And rollicking past my heart heats fagt—
She’s the love of the enginee;

I hoyd sour Jives, ok. hushands and
wive:

In the pa’lm of my grimy h .
But you need not fear, whal;}:g arrives,
While the stanch old engine onward

dri
TFor here at.my Post T stang:

And well I know she wo
Tent me goinz, DUt 1 Insited 1: Wil | Anten,osah unknowing g fear e £°
new excitement, and T not recovarey | 251D, 0 2WHkE ¥ou are Safe for the

sake .
' Of the lave of um engineer]

was ‘bit - little .

A Mixturg of Di\'él'sion, De-
votion and Diablerie.

Plciures from ths French Almanzcs,
and o Description of the FPleasures
©of the French Holllays —From
Christmas tocln'h.m.uAThe Flower
Festival, Tr!ck: of Stndents, Etc.
Our one short week. of: Christmas and

New Year holidays Is the only. one we

have when.everyobe jolns in tbe fun. The

lace on the Common, and the small boys
in the buck yard. Thanksgiving is a pure-
ly family affair. But on the 25th of De-
cember we begin to davish our Merry
Christmases and Happy New Year's, and
anyto'ng else we are lucky enough to have
to lavish, on friends and acquaintances,
on the rica and proud and the poor but
plous, alike.

It is very jolly as fa.r 2s it goes, but it
lasts only 2 week—not even ‘‘pendant huit
jours,” as the French so cleverly lengthen
a week out. :

The French are a great nation. I was
looking over a handful of the new Freach
almanacs last week, and almost every
month.js marked for a holiday or two—
most of them are rel‘gious, but that does
not lessen tneir hilarity. It is a pecufarly
French trait—and one which seems very
frreverent to New England blood—to leav-
en their piety in this comfortable way.

These almanacs are somewhat different
from the “Old Farraer’s'--cleverer, more
interesting. just as instructive, and—a
trifle wickeder. *“‘Guillaume’s’™ {3 the best,
full of his very snappy drawings—some of
which are reproduced here—many new
jokes. and - petits contes, some naughty,

New Year's Dar—The Only Ope on TWhich the
Postman Is Never Late.

and some nice, by such well-known jour-
nal'stic names as Sﬁve':ne and Pierre de
Lano.

Tke ‘““Paris-Almanach” Is a peat little
book, illustrated by Georges Meunier. For
each month there is a cfisp essay and a

drawing -omn “‘Visiter,” “Au Toeatre,”
“an Bois,” “du Bains de Mer,” “Fin
d'ete,™ etc.

Two others, “Almarach u.r Rire” and
“‘Almanach du Chariva
Mars and others, are 'less elegant, and
therefore mora shockmg_ And’ there was
one which M r in’ the bosk
would not‘Jet me have at all. -

These almanacs all'agree thai the first
holiday in France is the New Year's day.,
and all-who have lived the calendar
t>rougn in Paris agree that it is the most
important if not the most hilarious. Im-
portant to the concierge, the postruan, the
chimney-sweep, to the whole tribe of un-
derlings who gauge their devotion for the
vear by the first day’s pourboire. It is no

~ “trifllng fee,”" either. We are trifled with

every other day of the year. On this they
make a business of it, and 1.5 is the least
ome dares offer for their voluble blague,
thelr cheerful indifference—nay, ignorance
of the feell'ng of money, their sleight-of-
hand deftness in getting it out of sight
should an awkward giver protrude it too
brazenly upon their friendship. The facteur
s the only modest one. He brings with the

J’xn\ﬁ.-s——-_&t the Opera Ball.

morning’s mail a two-sou calendar, 2ad
his respectful compEments, for which Fou
pay as little as you dare.

January is enillvened by the masked
balls at the Opera, to which two worlds
go—those in one say they do. those in
ufe other say they don't These balls
commence the mad whirl of gayety that
has its l2ct fling before Leat on Mardi
Gras. Bare-necked, tulle-skirted gris-
etles masquerading as opera danseuses.
and ballet dancers masquerading as
griseites—the cogquettish grisette a la
Kaemmerer—with arms thrown about
the shoulders of a pierrot or a priest.
are as familiar sighis these days aboufl
ihe squares of the Opera and of the Red
Mill on Montmarire. as arc those fa-
mous temples themselves.

Then there is a report—we read it in
the almanacs—that Parisiens fast for 40
days, a.nd repent of their sins. They do
it vers Srell with the help of a vacation
in the middle of Lent. Mi-Careme is
even madder than Mardi Gras. All day
long the battle of confetti rages on the
srand Boulevard. The bourgeoisie and

AROUND THE.YEAR IN PARIS.

Fourth of July is given over to.the popu-.

44 & 46
Wmter St.|

/GROSS & STRAUSS..

s Wmter St.‘

ENORMOUS PURCHASE"
. . —OF—
MISSES’ AND CHILDREN'S

High Grade French Kid Gioves.
1193- Pairs Misses’ and Children’s| = =
Fine Quality Kid Cloves, in
‘2 ?rﬁ‘g& of fstyle:r, m:auq;etai:a
n, for street and party
:near, white, pear], tan and brown. [25(:'
Regnlar price from $1.00 to!
$1.50- Sizes, 5% to 8%.......
481" Pairs Indies’ Real Kid |
and Suede Cloves, sligatly |

dzmaced, in all styles. Begular ’290-
1rice $1.25.

951 Pairs Ladies’ 12 z.nd 16-Bat-
ton Length Long Eveningl
Suede Cloves, in lavender, |5 90_
pluk, cream and yellow. - Regular
price from $2.00 to $2.50.... ..

HOSIERY AND UNDERWEAR.

300 Doz. ILadies’ Fins Quality
Hose, including opera length
cotton, Richelien ribbed, lisle
thread and 4-thread fast black
cofton hos2, double sole. -Regular
price 39c.a pair. ... ... ...

Ladies Fast Black’ Silk Hose,
double sole, fine gaality. Begur
price 75¢, 2 pair. ..

{9c.

39c.

ZEntire balancs of onr Heavy Egyp-
tizn Cotton Vests for win:
ter wear, finely finishs?. Regular

19c.
price 5Qc
DRESS LININGS.

We AlwaysUndersellin this Department.

Reg. Price. Now.
Best Qnahty Silesia, all colors

............... 15c. 7<.

A]I I-men Gool Quality Canva: s,

Black, Slate and Nnml. . . 20c. llc.
‘Waterad Fast Black P&cahns, L.

fine gual'ty......:..... .. 25c. 12%c,
EBastling Percaline for Skirts in

fast black.....o.onnnn .. 25¢. 12%zc.
Be:t Quality CottonSural,black - -

andall colors............ 32 16cC.
Best Qnality - Bustling Perca-

lne for Skirts, watered, all N

colors and fast black...... 30c. t19c.
Al Styles Imitation Haircloth. 25¢. 9c.
REAL _HATRCLOTH, best -

QUALITY..... . 4b6c, 23c.

advantage of this to . pinch feminine
-curves or .seize a little woman with a
whirl that discloses more than a - “wink
of an ankle” Seated with a bock in
front of d’Harcourt, you can_watci the

Apr;l—-()n the “‘ﬂ}’ to the Salon.

fun in compa.muve peace, xt )ou cover
your glass with 2 saucer to keep the
confetti out. The row of students at
the tables edging the sidewalk seize ev-
ery girl that pasces with more or less ar-
dor, according to her prettiness, agility
and means of defence—attendons which
are taken as a chivalrous recognition of
her charms. Some big etudiants are
dancing about a young American girl
clinging to-her escort’s arm in afrighe.
They flap the long white sleeves of their
Pierrot costumes about her head., but
good naturedly only ‘“‘make believe” to
snatch her from her escort's protection
in excellent pantomime.

An American woman there “just to
see” is running a risk of ipsults that her
escort cannot resent outwardly. She
knows beforenand the spirit of the day,
especlaliy in thai quarter, with its rowdy
revellers and boisterous models, and she
must take wwhat she gets if she ven-
tures into the melee. If the sergent de
ville is complained to, he shrugs his
shoulders. implying, *Why was she
there.”” If her protector follows the gocd
old American fashion and kaccks the
offender down~he himself becomes the
offender. :

This municipal Jaw—that the first io
strike a b'ow is the culprit regardl& of
provecati ds to very a ng inci-
dents. It is a common sighi to see two
Frenchmen pering excitedly, with
noses together, and hznds stretched back
-of them out of tempiation’s way. each
danr-g the other, to strike. with a string

B es,”” “cochons,” and worse. I
have even seen an infuriated cocher

3ar Dar—The Fete des Flegrs

les etrangers are the principal b

ants. By night the sidewalks are ankle
deep with the paper peliets, the air all a-
gittter with a sifvery green shower,and the
trees and balconies thickly entwined with
a network of paper streamers thrown

e e

Marcb—A Storm of Coafelt!.

from every window and roof. But it is
in the Latin Quarter. along the Boul
Mich'. that the merry monarch of the
carnival rules unrestrained. At night
the crowd of masqueraders surges up
and down from dHarcourt to Bullier,
Jaughing. shouting, romping with Bac-
chanaBian abandon. The street is lighted
more by ihe glare from the cafe win-
dotws than from the street lamps—in cafe
Francois Premier, at that time, Verlaine
and his . satellites spent their

spending his wrath by lashing with bis
whip his confrere’s fiacre.

Moreover. a Frenchman loves a row

tter than an Irishman. He is sure 1o

join in any squabble he may happen to be
near and waggish American students love
to take advantageof thisweakness. A pa
ty of them one night on a boulevard cafe
terrace raised some objection to the ser-
vice. The garcon appealed to the other
cafe habitues. So did the boys. The
ers-by joined in the dispute. the last one
to come being always the most vehement
in espousing one side or the other. One b¥
one the siudents crept softly away, un-
roticed by the gesticulating crowd. ges-
ticulating there. perhaps. to_this day. It
is very good fun. t0o, they tell me. to stop
on the boulevard and search for a 2-franc
piece which they tell the first inguirer
they have dropped. The inquirer is grad-
uvally wultiplied. the rumor of a_lost
2-franc piece grows to a lost 5. 10, 20-frarc
piece. And in a few minutes the students
can slip away and watch from the oppo-
site corner the crowd of chatiering
Frenchmen, with their nogses to the
ground.

This apparent. digression brings us to
the mext great day. though one mot of-
ficially marked on the almanacs. That is
the last day on which pictures are ad-
mitted to the jury for acceptance for the
Salon. Everything is sent, of course. at
the last moment. “and the whole student
quarter is in front of tne Palais de I'In-
dustrie 10 watch and guy the pictures go-
ing in. Some of them are in the arms of
their auteurs, some pushed along in hand
carts. some in or on tep of cabs. some o
the back of a frame maker. There is
Ways one or two to run the gaunuet of
this . hypercritical and very outspoken
crowd. Just before the doors are closed
for good—Guillaume draws one sill at
work on his canvas as it is carried to the
concour on the back of the commission-
alre. But that isu't all ‘.he fun., When ;he
pictures have each recel “*mention””

hands om the shoulders of the man_in

s breaRing threngh he ronke BE ashe
TO

lona.ble ers,

evenings—and the gallant take

iz Zay G “Jai perda mon
”AtmemcedehConoorde

 MUSLIN UNDERWEAR BEPT

*12 Doz. Linen Lawn Draw-
.ers, fite Hamburg, rufiles,
slightly eoiled, have wld all the
sezson at $1.50 and $2.00 a
peir; we Lave marked: them
Cown to clear ont stock at
Not more than 2 pairs to a customer.

,50c.'
) A Paix.

‘We have atoat 15 Silk Neg-
liges, all shades and tlack,
sample goods, which have sold
from $12 to $20. As they are
siightly soils!, we will place
them on our counters this week

5.98

Noexcha nges.

INFANTS’ WEAR DEPARTMENT,

We will offfer this week specials in
Infants’ Wear that will cawse a sensa
tionin this department.

15 Long Cashmera Coats,
latest styles, deep military cape,
trimmed with fine silk guimpes,
Bamburgs, &e., never gold less
than $5to $6. We will close cut
the lot Monddy at. .c.asuennnn

Bonnets togo with coat......

.98

....49¢.

15 Doz ,Children’s Aprons,
slightly soiled, sizes2 to 6 years,
regular prioe 5Cc.  'We will clese
them out Tather then take them
in stock at.................

19c¢.

15 Doz. Infant? Pinning
Blankets, fine flannel, Lons-
-dale waist, worth 62¢., for this
sale, each,--....

i9c¢..

We have about 25 doz. Soft Sols
Leather . Moccasins, but-
toned—all the latest novelties in
footwear, . slightly so'led goods,
worth from 62¢. to $1.00 2 pair.
We will closs them out in this
salefor...
AT gizes.

25c.

50 Doz, Infants’ Long Slips,
raffle arcund peck and sleeves,
plait down front, well worth 38(:.,

for this sale.

they form a huge ring and dance about
the obelisk, temvorarily blocking the
Stream of Victorias that . sweeps through
the square every afternoon to the Bois.
‘Then on to the Tuileries’ garden. scat-
tering ‘the pretty children and the pic-’
turesque nurses in alarm: taking posses-
sion of the Punch and Judy show and
aiming sous at the puppets—their only di-

version that has pleased any but them-

' selves.

A eertain sandy-floored little restau-
rant on the boulevard St Germain, fa-
mous for iis literary habitues, from
Thackeray to Zangwill, was their next
destination in search for dinner.. They
playfully enlivened the way by sending
their sprinter ahead, the rest fouowm.,
at break-neck speed. shouti ing: *‘Arretez
le voleur! Arretez le voleur!”-just to
See how many Frenc’hmen could: run,
}o'll‘]hhg“'th loveli £ th

is is the loveliest parto the year
in Paris—the .spring. he sky is clear
and of a fathomless hlue "' The air
balmy. almost every street is veiled
with leafy boughs, and fountains are
playing in every square. ‘The buildings
are freshiy painted whiie, the streeis
are clean, and.all the world is sitting
on the sidewalk cafes. lunching in bos-
guets in the environs or under the trees
of the Champs Elysees. The fashionable
world is in tae midst of .its social sea-
son. -The world en Boneme -is intoxi-
cated with the joy of the. spring, and
studios and ateliers are deserted for the
boulevard, for the Bois, for tne river
Marne

“The first. Sunday in May is red-lettered
on' ﬁze almanag, as the ‘Fete -des- Fleurs.
it i5 & charmipg idea. that of a batile
of flowers in the Bols. the garlanded

ges and.the fiower-strewn roads.
the graceful shower of blossoms upon
friends or strangers. The price of ad-
mission to the roads reserved is pro-
lubxuve to the masses that disport on

boulevard on Mardi_ Gras. But. of
late years it has got to be a procession
of pretty children crying with dehght

July—The Dar of the Grang Prix for the

- ochers.

mth peltmg and ‘oem;, pelted with roses

w.th preméalta..ed eFec' in a glowxnv :
mass of exotics.

The Paris season. after a series of
premiers au “theatre, of horse shows.
picture exhibitons., private views, as
well as social functions, ends in a
splurge the last of June on the Grand
Prix of the Longchamps course. It is
truly a dayv of grands prix for the co-
chers, for a carriage for the race and
back costs a small fortune. The pa-
geant of splendid traps and handsome
women. both English and French. that
.hrongs the roads back to Paris efter
the greai race is the most bnlbant. of
the year. “Tout le monde™ goes, and
everybody else, seated a dozen rows
deep on each side of -the Cramgs Eiy-

sees, inspects their toilettes as they pa-
rade sia'rly back to town after the
great race is won.

This is society’s last appearance. The
next day it is off for the country cha-
teaux or the bains de mer, and the vex-
ing auestion of what to take and what
to leave occupies every feminine brain.
The mondaine who decides to take all
her toilettes and leave her husband is

not in the minority.

Even with her retinue of maids. her
trunks and her beaux, the passing of the
sh: a0 'f'l“tl’![ t ti aJ fe
e Supposes. e grea na on: ete
on the 1lith of July, the Freuch Inde-
pendence day. finds Paris overflowing
with excited patriots. The tounrist, too.
has ajrived with his grips and boxes and
Baeddsers. The street crowds are more
than French. and none resent
the intrusion more than the few English
or American residents who are detained

Aw‘,_:wt.

Au balos de wer—Ft puls. vous savez, baron.
saus sucuvs ceTemonle, venez Comme VOUY
. etes!

in town into the summer weeks.

August is sultry and onpleasant. Paris
thongh thronged with sightseers. is not

at her best. The public buildings and
monuments, at o.‘her nimm Strie
tected by signs, * ce @afficher.,”

may then be covered wl._h e]ection post-
be scraped off till far into

ppy time!

vard:
" stodios, the-offices. the clubs amd cafes
are full again with their. habitues. The
at_ their. coulurieres.
- good-by before

-of Little Reé Ridin

GORSETS.

Ohildren’'s Corded Waists
all gizes, worth 380, for- - . .

R. &C. Vigilaht‘ﬁorseté
sizes 24 10 30 only, to close .o

300. Pairs of a popula.\' makn n.f
Corsets, worth $1.25, drah,
white and black, for

The remaining lot of R. & G.
Corsets (in cream), sizea 18 to
26 only, rednced from $2.25 to

Preparatory to ow. stock teking,
we will offer a lot of the'cele~
brated P. D. & C. P. Cor=|- .
sets (slightly soiled); sizes 18
to 24 ‘and 27 to"30, never: sold
less than $1.76, $2.00,$2.50gnd | . = .. .
$3.00, at the redaced price of...1 : .

CLOAK DEPT.

51032 Jackets in Black Cheviat :
and Diagonal materials, regnlar .
prices from $6 to $8.rerann. 98c‘

31 Imported Plaid 8hawl Colf
Capes, also English Inver-
ness Capes, handsome ma-
;ena.ls,regu.lupdces from $101:o )

20

3.96.

Our entire stock of High Cost Im-
ported Kersey, -Cheviot and Fur
Trimmed Jackets, worth $15
to $45

4.93
_______________ ".ss
Black Figured Brilliantine Dress

Skirts, lived and stiffened

thronghout ' '9
DRESS TRIMMINGS—.V-

3280 Imported Sample
es of High Cost .
Pieces igh C 5,0';:
A.Bong -

Black Cut Jet and Silk
Trimming, 5 to 10 pieces in a.
bunch, at

Black Cut Jet Yokes and
Pear] Garnitures at
Reduced from' $2.00

Madeleine is the fashionable atiraction.
Evervbody goes, and the crowded chureh, -
the thousands.of candies, the orchestra
and singers from -the opera, ‘the elabo-
rate service, all make a very impressive
scene. 'With the Parisiennes’ usual mix-
ture of réverence.and diablerie, the after-
thie-mass supper. the * “Reveillon.” makes’

Parce qu'on | rantre & Parjs?

zhe ﬁrs: hours of Christmas day very
gay. All the cafes;, especiallv at such
more exclusive mxdm"bc Sapper rooms as
Maxime's and Blaiers prepare with-or=
chestras and especial menus for the par-
ties that straogle in fro:n their Cnnst-
mas morn devotions. .

Noel itself is :leost exc.nusxvely the
children’s fete day. They are the only
opes who give or receive presents. After
the “Reveillon” the grown-up folks wait
to celebrate le jour de 1"an,” and then
commence again the round of spring fes-
tivities, always the same, bat a.lways
freshly intosicatiag. -

d so ends the Pa.nsxen w.lemdar

A STABVED M’.DID.

Why a Girl Shook Her Head When Dickenl
Was Mentioned.

It is a fact that the children who have
bad in abundance the old nursery tales,
who have worn oui pumerous capies of
Mother Goose. to whom Christmas and
birthdays mean new books of rhyme
and story, being led thence by gradual
steps to tbe uplands of history. poetry,
and romance. seldom go down -before
the malignancy ¢f the “‘blood and thun-

der” so freely offered them. It is the
starved childhood that seizes and feeds
upon these.

A girl of 12 years old had occasion (o
call at the home of a lady who had be-
friended her. says a writer in_Lippin-
cott’s for February. Scattered about the
floor of the sitting room were the books
of a small nephew. afmong them 2 copy

Hood. Her lie,
harfen and hard, had known nothing of
literature save her few school books. She
picked up the volume and was soon ab-
sorbed in the siory. When the lady came
she extended it to her, saying eager-
Iy: “Is it true?

It was her first step in the realm of
enchantment, but it” came -too late. She
had experienced the real: iL was hard,
bitter. The same girl a few years later
awa’ted her turn at the ITbrary, aund

begged the aitendant to choose for her.
The lady hesitated. then extending
xu?lnme by Dickens, said: *“Will you have

She shook her head.. szying: "1 tried
to x‘ead one "t' his. orce. He writes of
rags a tv and hard times. Give
me somemxng livelier, please.

TRIED GPON HIM
{From the Rockland (Me.) Tribune.} .-
“Then you have a2 new <0ok?” chirped
the caller. *"So glad for you! What does
she excel in making?>™”
And the old man. who was in the next
room. ostensibly reading. but allowing

nothing to get by. promptly yelled:
“Mistakes:
Which was really the best answer that
could have been made.

ODD MEMENTO.

A singular “memento” ring was worn
by Carl Hoffman, for many years chief
editor of the Wiener Tageblatt, who died
recently at Vienna. Down to his last
hour he wore upon the forefinger of his
right band an iron ring, which 30 years

ago he had made for him out of a link
of the chain he had borme as a political
prisoner during the two long and weary
lyeaxsbo of incarceration, varied by hard
abor.

TrHOGSANDS of cases of Rheumatism hsve
been cured by Eimer & Amend’s
tion No. 2851.  All sufferers should try a
botile. Theodore Metcalf Co.. Agents.

“BrOwN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES™ will re-
lieveBronchitis Asthma and Throat diseases

Colic
Croup
Cramps

Dropped oo sugar suffering children Iove to
!lke thl.s heall'ng A Mother

J OHNSON’S
Anodyne

LINIMENT

Dr. A J

Phnlmn. Its wvﬂh. mezit, uxcdlence, bave
“won prdlic favor in 2 war tiat is wouderful.
Be:-aot afrald to trust what time has Indorsed.

‘Our Book on INFL. TION mi[ed fros
s JOH‘CSOT & CO.. Box 2118, Boston, Maws,

eve,- mxdnlgh rnas at- the
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{Oy mAma 7%ed Wool Soap)  (I'wiah mine had)

WooL ENS will not shriok it

W

fo uded iin the laundry. | Wool'Soap is delicate and
for bath The best cl

. - .Buy a bar at your dealer’s.
Raworth, Sgodde’& Co., Makers, Chicage.
8 Chatliam St., Boston. 63 Leonard St., New York.

VERY 'NOTABLE . HERBARIUM.

Possibilities of Systematic
‘Work " Aptly  Ilustrated.

& ‘Collection of the Wild Flowers,

Trees and Shrubs Named in Gray’s

[anusl—The 1 t ot Seed-

lings Shown—A Hobby Fruitful in
‘Valuable RXesults.

* The following out of sclentific pursuits

Py tmen whose ordinary occupation is in

other ‘channels of life is far more gen-

eral -than is realized by the public at

Iarge.. and profe 1 men fre-

quently, turn to these scientific studies as

B relaxation from thelr usuzl occupation,
and the fect that thelr work is looked
yipon as.a recreation ‘often enables them
to give to the world results which they
would. pot seciure under other circum-

One of the best llustrations of the truth
of this.statement was met with a few

ings ‘age by 2. Boston Herald mau in:
B pleasant residence on & quiet street in
Cambridge. He had called upon Mr. Wal-
far Deane, ‘a‘ gentleman whose profes-
slonal eccupation during the last 20 years
hes been in the educationsl line, but who
hag, déspite the @eémands made upon his
time - and strength in his usual work,
gone far ‘toward completing a collection
of the planis of the section of the Unit-
ed States treated in Gtay’s Manval This
gistrict reaches from Canada on the north
2o the.North' Carolina -line on the south,
snd from the 'Atlantic east to the 100th
meridian west. He also  has many speci-
mens from the far West and from Eu-
zope. This vast territory, with its almost
tnnutnerable ‘wild flowers, trees and
shrobs, ‘would seem - to be & sufficient field
for a thoroughly organized institution de-
voted to botany, but In some ways 3r.
Deane has exhausted its possibilities, and
included ‘in’ his selection complete exam-~
plés_of certain genera which have been
the object of persistent study by the most
eminent botaunises.

The labar incidental to making such 2
eollection as he possesses seems almost
beyond the possibilities of a man so can-
stantly ‘engaged as he has been for the
last 20 years. His collection includes over
4000 species and wvarieties of plants, and
{ts preparation has involved the polsoning.
mounting and distributing of from twen-
t¥ to twenty-five thousand botanical spec-
tmens, ‘as. well as the work incidental to
making collections in the fields for many
‘FeaTs. .

This collection Is in general arranged
wpon. the: plan- followed in all botanical

mens all give evidence that this has be
a labor of love on the of the genile-

mnan who. Dre; th ‘To thosé
unfamiliar. with such_matters the ability
1o mansform a W from the

oozy bed of-a pond-to the leaves of a col-
Jecton such as this and intain its in-
tegrity so that the sicallest root and feeler
is distinctlv shown against the white pa-
er and permanenty fixed to it, is with
ifficulty uandersfood. -

Afr. Deane’s particuiar pride in this col-
Jection is-his a2lmost compleie exhibition
: ‘ywithin the limits- of

ens and 3 varietes, all duly authentd-
cated by Prof. L. H. Bailer of Cornell
Taiversiiy, the well known authority in
regard to this genus. . SO possesses 2
complete fern collection of the district in
which ke has worksd. and the whole col-
lection had been made with 2 view not
only 10 secGring a single specimen of a
epecies, but rather 10 show it fn all its
varying forms and itS geographical dis-
tribution. It is very gratifving to know
that Mr. Deane has been the recipient of
many cocriesies from ike heads of the
egricultural depariment at Washingten,
and if the vast resources of the govern-~
ment in this direction could always be as
judiciously used as they have been by Mr.
iDeane. the public’s money would be wise-
1y expended.

With the inteliigence of such men and
tke devodion which they sbow in their pur-
guit (even if it be in b2 nature of a hob-
br). sclence is advanced arnd ihe people
benefited. The exiended correspondence
conducted by Alr. Deane in this pursuit
has_brought.him in coniact wii all the
leading botanists of the comniry. and his
:guection kas been greatiy tem-lched by

e of

through this acquainiance. i
e pranch of ire coliection has a pe-
culiar fascinaiion. even to those most un-
familiar with boianical subjects. This Is
devoted to 2n exhibiton of some 6) specles
of seedlings. This line of work has_occu-
pied much of Mr. Deaxze’s leisure dusing
the pasit sumcoer. and on  individual
eheets In the folios belonging to this de-
pariment of his coileciion will be found
1he ) stown in speci from the
+ime it first puis its head above the
ground ungil it is fuliv developed in fruiz
or fower. These iliusirations, as, indeed.
e:. of the colleciion, are mounled wiik
the grearelr nicely, 5o tha:i the minut
root is shown even in the smalles: speet-
men, and the development of the specles
can be accuraieiy wrzced throughcur its
enlire growie.
2Mr. Deane has not been content in ae-
€ imens which are not thor-
tcated. and the weil known
v, 3 B . B‘»z-x.ile)":1

the like, which are found as authorities
on the descriptive cards attached io e2ch
eaeet of the collection. bear evidence of
the pains he nas taken %o insure the ac-
curacy of his nomenclature.

As a study of cause and effect, it was
gqaite interesting o note the neatly pre-
pared specimens and the tools used in
tnelr prepaiation. The glue pot and brush
m:ight have been used by a cabinet maker
ir repairing large pieces of furniture,

ct Mr. Deane asserted that the brush
ané other conveniences used could not be
tetter, and the evidence they bore of old
a i gave & ial indorse-
ment to his statement

Ar. Deane has not confined himself en-
tirely to the collection of botaaical
iens, but has extended his hobby to in-
ciude photographs of the distinguished
botamisis of the world as well as auto-
graph letters from the same. His phoio-
graph collection is numbered by hundreds.
a2d each card is indorsed with an account
of its origin, by whom 2nd where taken.
end any other interesting facis calculated
to add to its interesi. These .photogra.phs
Include pictures of botanisis of worid-w'de
fame. and the indorsements show thai
Jr. Deane has enjoyed the acquaintance
and friendship of many of the master
inds of the day in the scilence which he
Joves so well. “The autographs collected by
3Ir. Deane are worthy of especlal mern-
tibn, and the'r‘perusal Indicates that he
bas enjayceld excepdonal advantages ia his

ence.

COTTESPON:
© It will be seen from all these facts that,
while Mr. Deane bas been 2 busy man
during his -Lfe, he has made his efforis of
value to himself as well as of fature
profit to the public- ,

The things they say and the
things they do .in the suburbs.
Reported every day in The
Boston Evening Herald,

AN ILLUSTZ2IOUS NANE.

John Alden the 9h is lising In John
Alden’s house at Duxbury, which was
built in 168, and In which the great
John Alden iived during the latter part
of his life. The ninth Johu Alden is in
direct descent from the famcus magis-
srate of Plymouth colony, |

’ I

‘Watohful as they were, the sudden-

ness of my movement surprised both
Pierre and the old woman. As I crashed
through the rotten timbers I saw the old
woman rise with a leap like a tiger and
heard her low gasp of baffled rage. Ay
feet lit on something that moved, and
as I jumped away I knew that I had
stepped on the back of one of the Tow
of men lying on thelr faces outside the
hut. I was torn wlth nalls and splin-
ters, but otherwise unhurt. Breathless
I rushed up the mound in front of me,
bearing as I went the dull crash of the
shanty as 1t collapsed into a mass.

1t was a nightmare climb! The mound,
though but low, was awfully steep, and
with each step I took the mass of dust
and cinders tore down with me and
gave way under my feet. The dust
arose and c¢hoked me; it was sickening,
foctuid, awful; but my climb was, I felt,
for life or death, and I struggled on.
Tha seconds se2med hours; dut the few
moments: I had in starting, combined
with my yvouth and strength, gave me a
great advantage, ard, though several
formse struggled afier me in deadly si-
lence which was more dreadful than
any sound, I easlly reached the top-
Since then I have climbed the come of
Vesuvius, and as I struggled up that
dreary steep amid tbe sulphurous fumes,
the memory of that awful night at
Montrouge came back to mea so vividly
that I almost grew faim:.

The mound was ore of the tallest in
the reglon of dust, ans as I struggled to
thz top, panting for breath and with my
heart beating like a sledgehammer, I
saw away to my left the dull red gleam
of the sky, and recarer gtill the fiashing
of lights. Thank God! 1 knew where I
was now, and where lay the road to
Paris? )
¥or two or ‘three seconds I paused
and looked back. My pursuers were
still well behind me, but struggling up
resolutely, and st'll I deadly silence.
Blvond, the shanty was a wreck—a
mass of timber and roving forms. I
could see it well, for flames were al-
ready bursting out; the rags and straw
bzd eviderily.caught fire from the ian-
tern. Stil Isilence there! Not a sound!
These old wretches could die game, any-
hovr. . )

I had no time for mere than a passing
glance for as: I cast an eye round the
mound preparatory to making my de-
scent I saw several dark forms rushing
round on either side ‘to cut me off on
my way. It was now a race for life.
They were trylng to head me on my
way to Paris, and with the instinct
of the moment I dashed down to the
right-hand side. I was just in time, for,
though I came as it seemed to me down
the steep in a few steps, the wary old
men who were watching me turned back,
and one,” as X rushed by into the open~
Ing between the two mounds in fronmt,
almost struck me a blow with that ter-
rible bleody butcher’'s axe. There could
surely not be two such weapons about!
Then began a really horrible chase. T
easlly ran ahead of the old men, and
even when ‘some younger ones and a
few women joined in the hunt I easily
distanced them. But I did not know the
way, and I could not even guide myself
by the Hght in the sky, for I was run-
ning away from it. Yhat my pursuers
lacked in strength ané speed they more
than equalled by thelr knowledge of the
locality. I dared not again attempt
crossing the smounds lest they should cut
me off; ard so I ran on blindly in 2 se-
ries ot\ eircles, getting more and more
confused and dazed with many turnings
and windings, and exhausted pot only
with my physical efforts but with the
horrible uncertainty. I bad heard that,
of sC purpose, d men
turn always to the left, and so I found
it now; and so, X suppose, knew also my
pursuers, who Wwere more animals than
men, and with cunning or instinct had
found out such secrets for themselves:
for on finishing @ quick spurt, after
which I intended to take a moment's
breathing space, I suddenly saw ahead
of me two or three forms swiftly pass-
ing behird @ mound to the right.
I was in the spider’s web mow indeed!
But with the thought of this new danger
came the resource of the hunted, and
so I darted down the next turning to
the right. I comtinued in this direction
for some hundred yards, and then. mak-
ing =2 turn to the left again, felt certain
that I had. at any rate, avoided the
danger of being surrounded.
But not of nursuit, for on came the
rabble after me. steady, dogged, relent-
less, and still fn that grim sflence. I
marvelled that men of such age could
follow so fast, although I knew from old
experience as z runner tha: there is a
tremendous advantage to the hunier
over the hunted; and, besides, I knew
hat they were keeplng persistently on
ihe inside of tne short curves.
Eut now I was beginning to feel done
up. Thne horror and unceriainty of the
exnd were getting too much for me. If I
could have got hold of any kind of
weapon—even a stck or a sione—I would
have felt better: but to be done to death
in such a way ard in such a place, hope-
less, helpless, alone! What could I do?
Yet I did mot mean to give In’ Sdil,
the end must come soon. if nothing hap-
pered, when I should be surrounded by
that grim, silent crew! I ground my
ieeth and ran on?

In iie greater darkness the mounds
seemed now™ 16 be somewhat smaller
than before. al:hough—ior the night was
ciosing—~they looked bigger in proporuon.
I was now well ahead of my pursuers.
could see them well behind me; so I
made 2 dart up the mound in front.

Oh joy of jors! I was close to the edge
is inferno ‘of dwust heaps. Away
e the light_of Paris in the

up behind rcse the
t Martre—a &im light.

with here and there brililant points like
stars.

Restored to vigor in a moment, I Tan
over the few remaining mounds of de-
creasing size, and found myself on the
level lIand beyond. Even then. howerver,
the prospect was not in
fore me was dark and .
had evidently come on one of those
dank. low lIying waste places which are
found here and there in the neighbor-
hood of great citles. Places of waste
and desolation. where the space is re-
quired for the ultimate agglomeration
of all that Is noxious. and where the
ground is so pooOr as to create no desire
of occupancy even In the lowest squat-
ter. Such places have an interest of
their own, as Herodotus felt on his visit
to Thebes. |

It was now pretiy dark. thongh mnot
so dark as it had been. Darkness. as
we understand it is, afler all, a reiative
matier, and when our eres have goi
acctstomed to the gloom. even a lesser
amount of light than before satisfies
us. it was now with me, Tith eves
2ccustomed to ihe gloom of the even-
ing, and away now from the shadows
of those dreadful dust neaps, I could
see much more easily than I could a
little while ago. It might have been, of
course, that the glare In the sky of the

igits of Paris, though the city was
some mlles away, was refiected here.
Howsoever it was, I saw well encugh to
take bearings for certzinly some little
distance around me- .

In front was a bleak, flat waste that
seemed almost dead level, with here and
there the dark shimmering of stagnant
pools. Seemingly far off on the right,
amid a small cluster of scattered lights,
rose the dark mass of Fort Montrouge,
and away to_the left in dimn dig-
tance, pointed stray gleams from
cotiage windows, the lights In the sky
showed the loczlity of Biceire. A mo-
ment’s thought decided me to take to
the right and try 1o reach Ifontrouge.
There at least. would be some sort_of
safety, and I might possibly long be-
fore come on some of the cross roads
which I knew. Somewhere, not far off,
maust lie the road made to cots-
nect the outlying chain of forts circling
the clty. N

Then I looked back. Coming over the
motnds. and outlined biack against the
the Parisian horizon, I saw sever-
2l moving figures, and still away to the
right several mor= devlogiﬁ out be-
i tween me snd my destination. They

THE BURIAL OF THE RATS.

BY BRAM STOKER.

..evidently meant to cut me off in this

direction, 2nd so my choice became con-
stricted; it lay now between going
straight ahead or turning to the left.
Stooping to the ground. so as to get the
advantage of the horizon as a line ol
sight. 1 looked carefully in thls direc-
tion, but could detect no s!zn_ of my
enemles. I argued that as they had not
guarded or were not trying to guard that
point, there was evidently danger to
me there already, so I made up my
mind to go on straight before me.

It was not an Inviting prospect. and
as I went on the reality grew worse.
The .ground became soft and oozy, and
now and zgaln gave way reneath me
in a. sickening kind of way. I seemed
somehow to be going down, for I saw
round me places secemingly more ele-
vated than where I was, and this in a
place which from a_little way back
seemed dead level. I looked around,
but could see none of my pursuers. This
was strange, for all aleng these birds of
the night had followed me through the
darkness as well as though it was
broad daylizht. How I blamed myself
for coming out in my light-colored tour-
ist suit of tweed! The silence, and my
not being able to see my enemtes, whilst
I felt that they were watching me,
grew appalling, and in the hope of
some one rot of this ghastly crew hear--
ing me I raised my voice and shouted
several times. Therewas not the slight-
est response; not even an echo rewarded
my efforts. For awhile I stood stock
still and kept my eves in one direction.
On one ot the rising places arcund me
1 saw something dark move along. Then
another, and another. - This was to my
left, and seemingly moving to head me

off.

I thought that again I might with my
skill as a runner elude my enemies at
this game, and so with all my speed
dartled )tlc:rward.

D !

My feet had givenr - away in a
mass of slimy rubbish, and I had fallen
headlong into a reeking, stagnant pool.
The water and the mud in which_my
arms samk up to the elbows was filtny
and nauseous beyond description, and in
the suddenncss of my fall I had actually
swallowed some of the filthy stuff, which
nearly choked me, and made me gasp for.
breath. Never shall I forget the moments
during which I stood trying to recover
myself almost fainting from the foetid
odor of the filthy pool, whose white mist
rose ghostlike around. -Worst of all,
with the acute despair of the hunted
animal when_he sees the pursuing pack
closing on him, I saw before my eyes
whilst I stood helpless, the dark forms
of my pursuers moving swiftly to sur-
round me.

1t is curious how our minds work on
o0dd matters even when the energies of
thought are seemingly concentrated on
some terrible and pressing need! J was in
momentary peril of oy life; my safety
depended on my action, and my choice of
alzernatives coming now witn a2lmost ev-
ery step I took, and yet I could not but
think of the s ge dogged persistency
of these old men. Their siient resolution,
thelr steadfast, grim, persistency even in
such 2 cause commanded as well as fear
even a measure of respect. What must
they have been in tne vigor of their
youth! I could undersiand nmow that
whirlwind rush on the bridge of Arcole,
that scornful exclamation of the Old
Guard at Waterloo! Unconscious cere-
brartion has its own pleasures, even at
such moments; but fortunately it does
not in any way clash with the thought
from which action spriags.

I realized at a glance that so far I was
defeated in my object; my enemies as yet

won. They had succeeded in sur-
rounding me on three sides. and were
bent on driving me off to the left-hand,
where there was already some danger of
me, for they had left no.guard. 1 accept-
€4 tne alternative: it was a case of Hob-
son’s choice, and ran. I had 1o keep the
lower ground, for my pursuers were on
the higher places. However. though the
ooze and broken ground impeded me, my
vouth and training made me 2ble to hold
my ground, and by keeping a dlagonal
line I not oaly kept them from gaining
on me, but even began to distance them.
This gave me new heart and strength,
and by this time habitual training was
beginning to tell and my second-wind had
come. Before me the ground rose siightly.
I rushed up the slope and found before
me a waste of watery slime, with a low
dike or bank. looking biack and grim be-
wvond. I felt that if I could but reach that
dyke in safety I could there, with solid
ground under my feet and some kind of
path to guide me, find with comparauve
ease a way out of my troubles. After a
glance right and left and seeing nc one
rear, I kept my eyes for a few minutes
to their richtful work of aiding my fear
whilst X crossed the swawp. It was
rough, hard work, but there was litile
danger, merely toil: and a short time
tcok me to the dyke. I rushed up the
slope exulting; but here agzin I met a
new shock. On either side of_me rose a
number of crouching figures. From right
and left they rushed at me. Each body
held a rope-

The cordon was nearly complete. I
coudl pass on neither side, and the
end was near.

‘Thére was only one chance, and I took
1t. T hurled myseif across the dyke, and
escaping out of the very clutches of my
foes, threw myself into the stream.

At any other time I should bave thought
that water foul and flthy, but now ii
was as welcome as the most_ crysial
siream to the parched traveller. It was a
highway of safetv!

Afy pursuers rushed after me. Had ouly
one of them held the rope it would have
been all up with me, for he could have
eniangled me before I had uime to swim
a siroke; but the many hands holding it
embarrassed a2nd delayed inem, anéd when
the rope struck the water I heard the
splash well benind me. A few minutes’
hard swimming took me across the
stream. Refreshed with the immersion
and encouraged by the escape, Iclimbed
the dyke in comparatively galety of
spirits.

¥rom the top I looked back. Through
the darkness I saw my assallants scatter-
Ing up and down along the dike. The pur-
suit was evidenily not ended. ard again
I had to choose my course. Beyond the
@rke where I stood was a wild, swampy
space very similar to that which I had
crossed. I determined to shun’ such a
piace, and thought for 2 moment whether
I would iake up or down_the dyke. I
thought I heard a_sound, the muffled
sound of oz2rs; so I listened, and then
shouted.

No responce! but the sound ceasz2d. My
enemies 2ad evidently got a boat of some
kird. As they were on the up side of me
1 took ihe down path and bezan to run
As I passed to the left of where I had
entered the waier I heard several! splash-
es. soii and stealthy, like the sound a
ra: makes as he plunges in 1&e siream.
bu: vastly greater: and as I looked I saw
the dark sheen of 1he water broken by
the ripples of several advancing heads.
Some of my enemies were swimming the
stream also. R

And now behind me. up the stream,
the silence was broken by the quick rat-
tie and creak of oars: my enemies were
in hot pursuit. I put my best leg fore-
most and ran on. After a break of a
couple of minutes I lookeq back, and by
a gleam of light through the ruggzed
clouds I saw several dark forms climbing
the bank behind me. The wind had now
pegun to rise and the water deside me
was rufiled and beginning to break in
iny waves on the bank. I had to keep
my eyes pretiv well on the ground be-
fore me. lest I shouid stumble, for I
knew that to stumble was cdeath. After
a few minutes I looked back bebind me.
On the drke were only a few dark fig-
ures. bui croszing the wasie swampy
ground weTe many more. What new
danger this portended I did
know; could only guess. Then
it seemed to me
my track ever sloping away
to tne right. I looked up ahead
and saw that the river was much wider
than before. 2nd that the dyke on which
I stood tell quite away. and bevond
jt was another stream on Wwhose near
bank I saw some or the dark forms now
across the marsh. I was on an isiand of

ki

nd.
ituation was now incdeed tertible,
s enemies had hermmed me in on
everv side. Behind came the quickening
roll of the oars as though my pursuers
knew that the end was close- Around me
on every side was desolation; there was
not a roof or light as far as I could 3
Far off to the right rose some dark mass,
but what it was I knew not. Fora m
ment I paused to think what I should do,
not for more. for my persuers were
drawlng closer. Then ry mind w.
made tp. I slipped dowrn the bank
took to the water. I siruck out sir
ahead, so as to zaln the current by cl
ing the backwater of the isiand. for such
1 presume it was, when I had passed into
the ‘stream. I waited till 2 cloud came
driving - across the moon and  ieaving
all in darkness. Then I took off my hat
arnd laid it scftly on the water floating
with the stream, and a sccond after
dived to the right and struck out under
water with all my might. I was, I sup-
pose. half a minute under water, and
when 1 rose came up as softly as I
could, and turning, looked back. There
went my light brown hat floating merrily
away. Close behind it came a rickety
old boat driven furiousiy by a pair of
oars. ‘The moon was still partly ob-
scured by the drifting clouds, but
partial light I could see a man
bows holding aloft ready to sirike wiat
appeared 10 me to be that same dreadrul
le axe which I had before escaped. A\g
golooked the boat drew closer. cioser, and
the man struck savagely. The hat disap-
peared. The man fell forward, almost
out of the boat. His comrades éragged
him in, ktut without the axe, and then
as I terned with all my erergies. bent
on reaching the further bank, I heard
the flerce whirr of the muttered “Sgcre,”

- angle.

which marked the anger of my -baffled
pursuers. AR

chase, and full as it was of menace and
danger to me it was a welcome sound,
for it broke that awful silence which
sarouded and appalled  me. It was. as
though an overt sign that my opponents
vera men and not ghosts, and that with
them I had, at least, the chance of a
man, though but one against many.

But now that the spell of silence was
broken the sounds came thick and fast.
From boat to shore and back from shore
to boat came quick question and answer,
all {u the fiercest whispers. 1 looked
back—a faial thing to do—for in the In-
stant some one caught sight of my face,
which showed white on the dark water,
and shouted. Hands pointed to me, and
in a moment or two the boat was under
welgh, and following hard after me. 1
had but a lttle way to go, but quicker
and quicker carne the boat after me. A
few more strokes and I would be on the
shore, but I felt the oncomiug of the
boat, and expected each second to feel
the crash of an oar or other weapon on
my head. Had I not seen tnat dreadful
axe disappear in the water I do not
think that I could have won the shore.
I.heard the muttered curses of those
not rowing and the labored breath of the
rowers. With one supreme effort for life
or Hberty I touched the bank and sprang
up it. There was not a single second io
spare, for hard behind me the boat
grounded and several dark forms sprang
after me. I gained the top of the dyke,
and xeeping to the left ran on again.
The boat put off and followed down the
stream. Seelng this I feared danger in
this direction, and quickly turning, ran
down the dyke on the other side, and
after passing a short stretch of marshy
ground gained a wild, open flat country
and sped on.

Still behind me came on my relent-
less pursuers, never swerving except
where thelr superior krowledge of the
ground gave them some advaniage over
me, of which they never failed to avail
themselves. I began to feel exhausted,
more so than_ever before in my lIlfe.
Hitherte I had 2 dark time in my life
to 100k back upon, an hour of pain and
struggle, of weariness and danger.
which ever came before my mind's eye
when in distress. A dark, wild right on
the Liskam, when one of my guides
was lost in_a crevasse, and when the
other and I, lost in a blinding snow
storm, groped our way blindly on,
afraid to stop lest we should ‘be over-
come with coid ana sleep, and yet
dreading that -each moment should
launch us over an abyss, till the coming
of tne cold, grav l'ght of morniox
showed us thatgve were in.safety on a
moraine leading to the gr2at glacicr.
I had felt then that endurance hzd
been taxed to the full: but n6w that
night of dread and struggie seemced like
a blissful dream. There was no such
horror in the Alpine depths or in the
roar of the avalanche, or in the white
terror of the silent, eternal snow, as in
the pursnit of these grim, relentless
shadows. Still, I was young, and the
wind was blowing fresh on me, aund on
I xan.

Far away, below me, I saw the same
dark mass as before, but now grewn
closer and greater. My heart gave a
great thrill of delight, for I xnew that
it-must be the fortress of Bicetre, and
with new courage I ran on. I had
heard that between each and all of
the protecting foris of Paris there are
strategic ways, deep sunk roads, where
soldiers marching should be sheltered
from an enemy. 1 knew that if I could
=zain this road I_would be safe, but
in the darkness I could not see any
sign of it, so, in blind hope of striking
it. I ren on.

Presently I looked back and my heart
leaped. My pursuers had thinned away
all except a few. I had then distanced
my hunters at last, and escape seemed
certain if I could only hold out. There
is so much help as a prospect of sue-
cess, and with renewed energy I ran
on. I got well ahead of my pursuers,
but the ground was harsh and broken,
and it was terribly hard work.  Still
on they came, never wavering or halt-
ing! On! On! And then it began to
datwn upon me that those others whom
I missed had not been distanced, but
had found some better road, and were
gaining some advantage still. B

Perhaps they had found the strategic
road! The thought nearly paralyzed
me, for in such case they could cut
me off with certainty this time. I no-
ticed'that my pursuers kept a little to
the left; and to bafle them I tcok a
turn in that direction, and ran en still
faster. Then presenty I came to the

e of 2 deep cui, ard found that
down below me ran a road guarded on
each side by 2 ditch of water fenced
on either side by a straight, high wall.
There was certainly safety from one
form of attack tc any one passing
along this road. I saw, also, what
chilled my beart. A little way back on
thnis road some dark forms moved softly
along! My enemies had scaled the walls
and passed the ditch, ard headed me
in the strategic way! I saw them poiat
to me as they ran, as they saw me
from their lower level outlined against
the sky. N

Still, there was no pause; my enemies
were coming up behind and I Enew that
in this route there was no safety. Se,
striking away to the right at.a good

i aimed at reaching a point on
the other side of the fort, which now
took distincter outline.

The change seemed to baffle my pur-
suers. They halted to consult; then I
heard a low, peculiar cry, something like
the squeak of a rat, intensely magnified,

t was answered out of the darkness of
the strategic way. In some strange pat-
ter, given in a fierce whisper, which
seemed to carry further and quicker
than a snout, some directions were
given. and my pursuers, turning after
me, came straight on. ‘When the moon

roke for an instant through a cloud
I could see the long white mustache of
one of them. B

Getting fainter and éizzler, I ran on,
the ground got more broken—more and
more still; till I staggered and fell, and
rose again, and-ran on_in the blind an-
guish _of the hunted. Whea I looked
back I saw my enemies, who knew kow
to rake advantage of every point and
way of the road, closer behind me.

At length I fell into_a broken ditch,
and struggled across ii, slipping, stag-
gering blindly. Stralght before me rose
a bnick wall With the energy of
despair—for, with a mad rush, my pur-
suers, now swelled in numbers to their
old proportions. as_ihe Younger men
had again joined them, hurled them-
selves at me—I sprang up the wall,
caught the top. As, scrambling like
a catamount, I drew myself up, I act-
ually feit 2 hand touch the sole of my
foot. I was notw on 2 sort of causeway.
and before me I saw a dim light
Blind and dizzy, I ran on, siaggered,
and fell, ricing, covered with dust and
blood- »

“Haltla!*

The words sounded Itke a voice from

heaven. A blaze of light seemed to
enwrap me, and I shouted with jo¥.
“Qui va 1a?" The rattle ol musket:y,

the flash of steei before my eres. In-
stinatively 1 stopped. though close be-
hind me came a rush of my pursuers.
Another word or iwo, aad out {rom a
Zateway poured. as it seemed 10 me. a
zide of red and Dbiue, as the guard
turned oul. All around seemed bla:
with light, and the flash of sieel, ik
click and ra:tle of arms and the loud.
harsh voices of command. As I fell
forward, utterly exhausied, a soldier
caugnt me. I looked back in dread
expectation. and saw the ma H
forms disappearing into the
I must have fainted. When I
my senses I was in the guard roo
They gave me brandy. and afier a wr
I was_anle 10 tell them something
what had p d i

i.e
(e

Ty

Uiy out ol
the empt¥ air. as is the way of the Pa-
risian police officer. He listened ait
then had a mom: T
th the officer in _command.
v they were agreed. for they
i? I were ready now 1o come

h_them.
Where to?" I ask risizg to go.
“Back to ‘the dust heaps. We shalj,
pernaps, caich them yet’
[ shaii tryI” said L
3 me for a moment Keeniy, and
udidenly:
“Wou:id vou like to walt a while or i1l
to: ow. young Englishman?" Tais
touched me to_the quick. as. perhaps,
ke intended, and I jumped {o my feet.
“Come now,” I saild; "now! now! An
shman Is always ready for XKis

Tae commlisszary was a good fellow, as
well as a_ surewd one; he slapped my
houlder kindly. “Brave garcon!™ he

. “Forgive me, but I Kknew what
do vou most good. The guard is

Come?
passing right

ready.

Ard so.
guacd room, and through a i
passage, we went out iato the

throuzh the
v ied

b Righi. A
few of the men in {ront had powerful

larterns. Through cour’syards and down
a sloplng way we passed oul througn a
. the same

low archway to a sunken road
that I nad seen in my flig

i
along. my Sirengii renewed
agaiﬁ—snch is the difference beiween
hunter and hunted. A very short dis-
tance took us to a low Iying ponigon
bridge across the stream, and eviden
very iitile higker tp than I had st i
1. Some effort had evidertiv been mad
to damage it, for the ropes hag alj
been cut, and_one 61 the chains nad
been bro}:fsn. I heard the officer say to
e commissary .
r-h“'W'e were just in time! A few more
minutes_and they would have destroved
the bridge. Qrwanl._ quicker stfjlr
and on we Went zain We reached a
pontoon on the winding stream; as e
¢ame up we heard the holiow boom of
the meta} Grums as the efforts to destroy
the bridge was again renewed. A worg
of command was given, and severai men
raised thedr rifles

uck

“Fire!” A volley rang oul. There wa
& mufied ory, and the dark forms a: S
persed. But the evil was done,
we 5aW

¢he far end of the pontoon &
iato the This was a se

- = us
delay, and it was nearly an hour pefore
we had renewcd ropes and restored the

That was the fiist. sound I had heard’
from burnan lips during all this dreadful.

‘44 & 46
Winter Street.

a4 s 46

‘Winter Streét.

c.chN-r!_c SALE

with instructions to sell at any price.

Tadies’ Shirt Waists, laun- .
dered collars and cuffs, large
sleeves, slightly soiled, all stylea. 25 Cs
Regular price $1.26-

Century Cloth House|
Cowns, zlsoall odds and ends
in Flannelettes, made with |3 Ca
full bretelles. Regulariprico $1.00

All cdd liven and summer suits,
Children’s Reefers and
Coats.........

Black Figured Brilliantive Dress
Skirts, stiffened and lined with
Percaline, regular price $3.60..

Eider Down Lounging
Robkes, extra fnll sleeve and
girdle, handsoms colorings. Beg-
ular price $2.75

Handzsome Tmported Persian
Tea CGowns, handsome col-
orings, pointed epaulettes,

Ftrimmed with ribbom, Bishop
Sleeves, regalar price $2.75.. ..

28 0dd Silk Walsts, in black
and colors, regnlar price from $5
to $7

98c.
98c.

.29

.49

108

961 Blk.Boucle Capes, em-
broidercd or double capes trimmed
with fuors, regular price -from
$8.50 t0 $12.00...- ....

3.49

3.98
4.98
5.98
7.98

6.98

1000 High @rade Sackets, in
every styls, regulaz price $12 to
23

3 3 J

1200 High Cost Garments,
lined with silk, regalar price
from $16 to $25. .

321 Velour Capes, with
elegantly embroidered Persian
Bands, regular price $18.00- . .

Our entire stock of Opera
Wraps, bandsomely trimmed
with Far and lined with Quilted
Silks, regalar price $25.00. . . . . |

Black Boucle Capes, 40
inches long, trimmed with Thi-
bet lamb, lined thronghout wi
silk, regular price $32,60..... ]

RIBBONS.
60,000 yards high grede xibbon almost given
away.
Lot 1—860 Pisces Pure Silk, Black Satin
and Moire Ribbon.
-Per Per Former
Piece, Yard, Price.
Ho.3-% of aninch....23c. 23%c. 620,
No.5—1 1-8inches.....41¢c. Sc. 90c.
Lot 2—225 Pieces 0dd Shades, best gnality
Satin Back Velvet Ribbon, from
1 to 2 inches wide—
Per Piece, Per Yard, Former Price.
69c. 8c. $1.50 to $3
Lot 8—5000 yards Fancy Silk
Ribbon, 1% to 2 inohas wids,| OCs
former price 166 - ce-veveuanl A Vard

Lot 4—3000 yards Fancy Sllk
Ribbon, consisting of doubls l 7c
n
A Yard.

7.98

face, ganze and plaid ribbous, 4
to b inches wide, former price
BOCeeeerrancacinannn

bridge suficiently to allow us to cross.
‘We renewed the chase. Quicker, quicker
we went toward the dust heans. The sol-
dlers seemed to have on them all tne
ardor of baitle. and hurried so fast that
their officers had to call 10 order lest the
force should become scattered. We now
began to reach avreast of .the swampy
region lying without the duost theaps. A
word of command was.given, as we
r:ros%ec'l a dyke, and we turned short to
the left, and I saw before us the dust
nills beginning to rise.
d.‘;-1lg'a‘.'indordex‘s were giveéx and the men
plored out on each si -
deplore e and we ad

There was not & sound; not & sign of
moving or hving thlng.’ On wemfvnentt,
the lanterns turned on every side. as
over and between the mounds wWhich now
formm the vantage ground of safety
seemed to have shrunken swept the files
omeexz. .

resenily we came to 2 place that T
knew. TRere were the remains of a fire -
a few smouldering wood ashes siill cast
a red glow, but the bulk of the ashes
were cold. I ew_ the site of ke hut
and the hill behind it up which I had
rush and in the flickering glow the
eves of the rats siill shone wita a sort of

The ¥ spoke
a word to the officer, and he cried:

“Halir™ ;

‘The soldiers were ordered to spread
around and watch and thea we com-
menced 10 examine the ruins. The com-
missary himself began to lift away the
charred boards and rubbish. These the
soldiers took and piled iogether. Pre-
senidy he started back, then bent down
end, rising, beckoned me.

“See!” he said.

It was a gruesome sight. There lay a
skeleton face downwards, 2 womana by
the Ines—an old woman by the coarse
fibre of ibe bone. Between the ribs rose
a long spike-like dagger made from a
butcher’s sharpening knife, its keen polnt
burled in the spine.

“You will observe.” said the commis-
sary to the officer and to me as he took
out his note book, “ihat the woman
maust have failen on her g: er. The rats
are many here—see their eves glisteming
among that heap of bores—and you will
also notice”—I shuddered as he placed
his hand on the skeleton—""that but lit-
tle time was lost by them, for the boues
are scarcelr cold?”

There was no other sign of 2ny ons
near. living or dead: and so deploying
again inio llne the soldiers passed on.
Presently we came 10 the hut made of
the old wardrobe. We approacied. In
five of the six compartments was an old
man sleeping—sieeping so soundly _that
even the giare of the lanterns did not
wake them. Old and grim and grizzled
they looked. with their gaunt. wrinkled.
bronzed faces and their white mus-

The officer called ou! harshly aad
Ioudly a2 word of command, ard iz an
instant each one of them was on his feet
before us and sianding at ""attention!”

“What do you here?"

“We sleep.” was the answer.

“Where are the other Chiffoniers””
asked the commissary.

*Gone to wWork.”

“And you?" .

e are on guard’’
“Pesie!” laughed the omser grimly as
e‘xile

he looked at the old men after the
other in the face and added with coal.
dliberate crueliy. ‘"Asleep. on dut,v{ Is
this the mz=zner of the Old Guard? XNo
wonder then a Waterloo!”

By the gleam of the lantern I saw the
grim old faces grow deadly pale and al-
most shuddered at the look In the eves
of thc oid men as the laugh of the s.nl-
dlers echoed the grim pleasantry of the

Jicer.

oI felt in that momae!nt that I was in
me measure avenged.

soFor a moment ther looked as if they

would throw themseives on the taunter.

but the yvears of their life had schooled
m and they remained st

th'(EYon are but five,” sald the commls-

cary. "where is the sixith?” The aaxswer

came with a grim chuckle.

“He s there!” and the speaker point-
ed to the bottoma_of the wardrobe. “He
jast night. You won't find !gmc'l}' o?
The burial of the rats Is quick?

The commissary stooped and looked in.
Then he turned to the officer and sald
calmly: -~

e may as well go back No trace
here now: nothing to prove that man
was the one wounded by your soldiers
bullets! Probably they murgered him to
cover up the trace. See™ again he
stooped and placed lﬂs' hands on the
bones of the skeleton. “The rats work
quickiy and tl}vey are many. Tnese

> warm?’
bo[n ;%:«;gered. and so did many more of
und me. -
th‘?lsi's)rar:?" said the officer; and so fn
roarching erder, with the lanterns swing-
ing in froni and the manacled veterans
in the midst, with steady tramp we took

es out of the dust-heans and
?:r!xs‘:}_lv ckward to the foriress of
Bicetre. THE EXD.

{Copyright. IS95. by the autbor.}
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SOUTH AFRICAS DIMMIGRATION.'

The influx of immigranis inlo South
Africa is contincing at sach a rapid rate
that the C Times fears that before
many months have passed ther shall
once more be face to face with ihe ua-
employed Y-

LADIES’ JAGKETS AND CAPES.

We have kad 4631 Highk Grade
Jackets and Capes consigned to us by
one of the leading New York Houles,

extra salespeople.

ANNUAL GLEARANCE SALE.
A SALE WITHOUT A PARALLEL OR PREGEDENT,

We have just completed stockiéiliing;;lalnd in every department we have
taken all duplicates and broken lots of merchandise, and-shall offer the same
Monday, Feb. 3, at ridiculcusly low-prices. - - : . i :

THEY MIUST BE SOLD.
R Chance to Buy High-Grade Merchandise at 13 Their Cost.

. Owing to the low price at’ which these goods are to be offered; and-the
crowds which will evidently attend this sale,  we will- be prepared with- 100

HOSIERY AND UNDERWEAR.

Lzdies’ Fast Black Fermsdorf Dye 9 c
Cotton Hose, fuil regular -

made, reg. price 202........ .- A Peir.
Chlldrows heavy Egyptian| @ C

Ribbed Vests, fins quality, 2

regular prics 266............ Each.

3000 Pair Ladies’ Hose, in-
cluding opere length, boot pat-
terns, Richelien ribbed, lisle
thread, 40 gangs Blk. cotten,
also fine quality Maco Foot Blk.
Cotton, reg. price 38c. to 50c.

Balance of our winter stock of
heavy Egyptian Rilbbed
Vests, regular price38¢. ... .

Ladisyt Fine Quality Lisle
Thread Hose, in fancy
ribbed, including Rembrandt and

i9c.
A Pair,

1§ 9c¢c.
| Each.

29c.

oluster ribbed. Beguler price| , p..
826 ceeennnnn P .. *
Ladies’ Fast Black Silk Hose
fine quality, Begular pric; 390-
=1 SR A Pair.
Iadies’ Pure Sil nibbed

Vests (bodice), in Pink, Blae,
YLavender and Black, regular
_price $1.09--- .
Ladies’ Medinm Weizht Pure
Silk Vests, Hgh Neck and
Long High Neck and Short
Sleaves, black and white, regular |
price $2.00-. ... i
Ladies' All-Wool Union Suits,{
- fine quality, perfect §tting, regn- |. |9
lar price $2.60, each. .. ..

COLORED SKIRTS.
157 Doz. Flannelette Un- ll
derskirts, all shades, sold 21t
geason at 39c,. Forthis s'a.la. PO ' 80'

10 Doz. Fast Black Cotton
Surah Skirts, deep em-
broidered rufile, full width, well
mads 2ud worth $2.265. ...

10 do=. Fast Black Mloreen
Skirts, owr own make, foll
width, velveteen bound, best skirt
in Bostom..--viioooeennnnn

CGLOVES.
741 Pair Misses'and Children’s Fize
Kid CGloves, in colors and
White, Mousquetaires, regalar
peice $1.00
640 Pair Best Quality and makes
of well-known Kld Cloves, in
etreet and evening shades, 211
styles, alightly damaged, reguiar
price §1.50 ....

59c¢.

s8c.

25c.

49c.

100 Doz 2-Clasp Pique Dogskin .
Cloves, always sold fnrggl-25] 7 90-

831 pair12 and 16 Button Length
Long Evening Suede
Cloves, regular price $2.60. .

T0 SEARGH FOR ITS DEFECTS.

Massachusetts Cha¥itable and
Correctional” System.

59c.

An Expert to Make an l:mm:lna_ﬂon
to See if It Xs in Any Material Par-
ticnlar ©Open to Criticiszy and
Amendment — A Fow Freliminary

¥ by the Inv i
I bave been asked to furnish to The

Herald for publication an expert opinlon

as to the defecits of the Massachusetts

ckaritable and correciional system—if, in~
deed, it should prove, upon examination,

20 be in any material particular open to

criticism and amendment. - This request

may possibly be traced back to the orig-
tnal suggestion of a very prominent and
useful citizen of Boston, who expressed
the desire, in an after-d'uner takk, that-a
thorough examination of the local situa-
tion ought to be made by a “‘sociological

A soclological engineer! The phrass is
novel, but striking. Wny should we not
bave sociological engireers, as well as
civil, mechanical, elecirical and chemical
engineers? I have a friend who is known
in a somewhat select circle as a statls-
tical engineer. Suppose that we turn this
expression over, for a moment, in our
mwinds.

Is a machine an organism? Hardly
so. The one is a Gead thing. the other
instinct with life. The arrangems2nt of
parts and functions in the one is due to
the impress uponr it of an intelligence
external to itself. The growtk of the
other is governed by an iaward principle
of Intelligence, most mrsterious and in-
cxplicable. A machine has no conscious-~
ness, no sensibility. Neither. perhaps,
has a plan:; but an animal has, and
human society is sensitive ia th= high-
est degree. An engineer can take the
most complicaied piece of mechanism,
like a watch or a locomotiive, to pieces
without pain, 2nd put it together again
without loss or inj He saustains
himself no vital relation to that which
he handles. The social organization of
a community cannot be thus deall with.
The community has a will of its own, to
be crossed: it has traditions. prejudices,
habits of thought, sentiments. interests,
some of which have grown by prescrip-
tion to the dimensions of vested rights.
It is an unenviable, if not a dangerous,
task to say to the citlizens of a proud
and ancient commonweaith that the his-
toric policy of the state with reference
to any subject requires to be virtually
abandoned and a radicaliy Gifferent poli-
c¥ substituted for It; that cherished in-
£titutions are now merely survivals, and,
in fact. In an evolutionary sense, rudi-
mentary; that they are obstructions to
progress. Illustrations of the difficulty
of accomplishing revolationary reforms
are found in England In the history of
Cathollc emancipation, for instauce, or
in the struggle over disestablishment.

There was in Illinois, not many rears
ago. a remarkable and eccentric pol-
ticlan, now dead—rest his soul! sorae peo-
ple think that he needs praying for after
death—who was speaker of tne Hotse of
Represen:atives, and in that relation an
obstructionist. Ome of his habitual say-
ings In the chair was: *That cannot be
done™ T lunched with him ome day 2t
the Ebbitt House in Washington, and in
the course of conversation he made use
of this expression. when I said to him:
‘“That remark has a sirargely familiar
sound.” ‘Yes.” he replied, *that is al-
ways a safe positfon to take. That dis-
turbs nothing and hurts nobody. But
when anybedy propeses to do anything.
somebody is going 0 get hurt!™ FProb-
ably this is the true explanation of the

noioriousiy conservative predisposition of
the official mind. everywhere.

_Th2 reader must be dull. indeed, if he
does pol by this time perceive that I
make no claim to be a sociological eu-
gineér; and that, even if I did. I do not
enjor the prospect of stirring up strife in
Massacrusetts, with a ‘reafizing sense™
hat all the parties to the dispute, from

INFANTS’ WEAR.

Having just completed onr Annual
Stock-Taking in this Departnent. we
Jond onrselyes with a year’s collections
of odds and ends, some slichtly soiled
£00ds, samples, ete. Rather than carry
thepr into. next season, we propose lo
sacrifice thert at prices that will make
our Bostorn and New England patron-
age respond at once. Nole some:
300 Doz, Children's Wool

Shirts, sizes 1 to 6, slightly fic.

soiled, worth 50¢., for this sale. . EBach.

Not more than £ to each customer.

| 9c

49c.

16 Doz. more of those Pinning
Blankets that caused sucha
sengation lest week, at- .y

150 White Silk Caps,rognlarly
sold for $1.25 to $4.00, to be
closed outat.....

159 sample Long Dressesand |
Christening Robes, res-:
ularly sold from $2.50 to $3.00,
t0 make room for 1898 styles, we!
will close out the lot ab....... !

1.49

17 Serge and' Cashmere
Dresses, reds, blaes ‘ami|
browns, sizes 1 to 4, sold 21l sea-!
son 2t $4.00, for Menday, only. - |

We.have abont 4 doz. Soiled |
Short White Dresses, |
goods worth from $3.00 to $8.00,
all = 1895 styles, elegantly
trimmed. Some Runnery made
dresses in this lot. We will olosa
them all out régardless at.....

Every Colored Coat in oor | :
stock, sizes 1 to 6 years, former. "
prices from $7.00 to $26.00, re- ‘,4: 9
duced to ’

(.49

(.50

Each.

S..

- CORSE
" An immediate Clearance Szle of all i

remaining lots of most Popular |
Corsets, C. P., P. D., R. & ;

C.20d W. B., slightly soiled. |
Regalar prices $1.50, $1.75, | .13
$2.00 and $2.50, at the reduced |
o1 S 1) S
As quantities are Yimited, we will fll ne mail
orders. -
‘We also propose to clean ot stock!
of Drab and White Cor-|

sets, slightly soiled, worth; 490-
$1.252nd$1.50, at.. ... ... !

-HANDKERCHIEFS.
3000 doz. Ladies’ Pure Linen |
Hdkfs., including plain hem-;
stitched, fine embroidered, drawn ;
WOTE, 6tc. .

consisting of all: our f 7C-
odd lots, worth from 17c. toi

28¢.;

WASH DRESS COODS.
Our’entire stock of Dimities, | '
Lawns, White Dotted !
Muslins and Organdies, | !220-
worth from 20c. to 38c.ayard, [ A Yarid.
) closs out. - . .

4triking at each other.

Nevertheless, it is clear that an out-
sider, unconnected with any of the inter-
ests, factions ‘or soclal-cliques concerged_
in the present mmovement for -admi 2
tratfve reform in vour system of relief
and. repression, in undertzking such an
investigation and report, has two very
decided -advaritages over a resident of
the commonwealth. .He brings to.the
task & more fearless, unbiased mind,
and when 1t is accomplished he can dis-
appear from the scere of action with a
whole skin. I am further inclined to ba-
lieve that investigation, under the aus-

ices of a great newspaper like The
Herald. is more likely to be of service
than an Investigation made by order
of the Legislature. It is true that the

gislature has power to compel an-
swers to questions asked. and the right
to examine books, papers and accounis.
But it is hampered, on the other_ hand,
by political complications which do mot
affect the metropolitan press. There is no
reason to apprehend tha: all reasonable
and. proper inquiries will not be freely
responded to: and it ceriainly is no part
of my plan to pry into private and per-
sonal ccncerns. to make trouble for offi-
cials, or to create a public scandal. The
inquiry inirusted to me will be confined
to the actual operaiion of the system of
control of state, county _and municipal
institutions, and the evils growing out
oi tne distribution of power Dbetween
officers whose official functions are ap-

some instances no: distinctly defined.
It "is the laws of Jlassachusetis, not
those by whom they are admiristered,
which I take to be upon trial.

I am strongly tempied to say that I
enter upon this inquiry with no advance
impressions: but this would be not the
exact truth. I am in the position of a
witness who, when asked whether he has
ax opinion as to the gullt of the defend-
ant, replies: ‘‘Yes. an opinion based upon
reading or hearsay, but none which I am
not prepaved to modify In accordance

th tne evidence.™

Perhaps. before making any studies for
this picture, it may be well to sketch in
the background- Necessarily. I must cou-
trast that which I now do not know wiik
what I go. For 24 vears I was secreiary
of the Illinois State Board of Public
Charities. and in thet relation had a cer-
tain general oversizht of the- state and
couniy institutions. ore than half of
the expenditures of the geueral revenue
fund of the siate tere audited in my of-
fice, and I was largely insiruroental in
shaping the legislation conceérning the in-

jtutions, especially in_relation o aon-
propriaiions. Qur board was consulted,
100. with rcference io the architectural
construction of new institutions and of
ad4itions 10 existing instituiions. We also
framed the general law under which the
siale institutions are administered. upon
a uniform plan, which was approved in
1875 and has noti, in 20 years, reqguired
even a verbal ameadment, but has given
complete satisfaction to the officials in
charge and 0 the people of the state.

There are certain obvious dlifferences
between the Illicois and Massachusetts
svstems. The first of these is the great-
er reiative impoertance atiached. in Mas-
sachuseiis. 10 the principle of local self-
sovernment. Tllinoi’. as is well known,
was at one e a pari of Virginia. Its
al constitution, therefore,
was noi nortrern, but southern. It was
organized. rot by towns. but by coun-
ties: and the county government in all
cases was by _a court composed of a coun-
ty judge and two associates. All of the
counties are made up. to sure, of
towns: but they are sub-divisions of the
county—the county is not an aggrega.
tion of towns—the county. rather than
the town. is the political unit. When
the state was_given itS present geo-
graphical boundaries. there was a ques-
tion in Congress, whether the northern
tier of counties, including the head of
Lake Michisan and the site of what is
now the great city of Chicago, should be
given to Illirois cr Wisconsin, The de-
cision was finally in favor of Illinois, for
the reason that even at that early dav
the shacdow of the coming civil war, in
1361-5. was disiinctly seeri by American
statesmen, and it was urged that, when
the war over th2 quesiion of slavery
shouwld come. as il was certain that it
would. the greatest possible ebstacle to
the division of the Unmnion would be the
exisience of a great central state organ-
ically allied. 2t one exiremity, to one of
the contending sections, and at the other
extremily to tae oither, so that a division
could mnot occur rending this
state in_two. Illinoiz was therefore the
logical. historical heir to the title of the
Kevstone state formerly vested in P
stlvania. Its population was half south-
ern, half northern: half pro-slavery, hal?
anti-stavery, in its political affiliations.
The immigrants from New York and
New Englani brought with them their
preference for the township system.
which has been engralied upon the coun-
ty system a2nd- practically supplanted it
in perbkaps thrce-fourths of the counties,
but in a modified form. The towns are
represented in a county” of super-
visors. which s 4ie successor of the for-
mer couuty courr: this iz a petty
Legislature and a training school for pol-
iticrans, from which the more apt pupils
gradamate Into the state: legislature and

whatever quarter they may attack .the

thence into Congress. - But the care of
the poor is aimost without exception a

parently not properly correlated, and in | Th

"MUSLIN- UNDERWEAR DEPT.: -
" A-valuable oollection of odde snd.endsin fine
Huslin Underwear, tobe sacrificed at once.

Wo lesd ii Corset Covers, | e
15 difforent styleg; b. acs-.. | 2D Cn

150 Doz. Fine Cotion Draw- e
ers, tucked emd trimmed:with
deep Hamburg or Point de Parls
rofle, sold 2}l season at 62¢.z
pair. For this sale, a pair.

160 -Doz. Gowns; 5 different
styles, retailed all+ seasom at
$1.25 and $1.38. As they are
slightly soiled, we will plice
them on our connters Monday at:

39c.

79c.
We'lead in Skirt Chemises, 198 c i

3-differont styles, at......... |
We 122d in. Umbrelia Draw-

98c.

19 Cowns, seiled and crumpled,
1895 styles, large sleeves, extra
length and width, Margnerits,
Gretchen, Empire, Mother Hub-
bard and Veaus goods. We have
sold these .goods for $3 -to $7,
will close out the lot at f
We lead in all the Novelties of High Grade .

Musglin Underwear, imported or domestic. This -

department is the Mecoa of Bosten’s Underwear

Patronage, wko appreciate fire workmanship and

materials that will stand laundering.

DRESS LININGS.

'Our Entire Stock at the following un-
leard-of prices:

.49

Reg.Price. Now.
Best Quality Silesiz, all colars .

and Bleck........ Zc.
All- Linea Canvas, )
Slate and Kataral........ 20c. " ttec.
Good Quality Watered Per- .
caline, 'all colers and . fast .
Bleck..oooooaiiilll Be.  124%C.
Bustling Fast Black Percaline .
for Skirta.......... -+ 286 12%C.
Best Quelity  Cotton Surah,
Fast Black and all celors. - 33c. 1 6c.
Best Quality Rusiling Watered h
Percalins for Skirts, Fast .
-Black and Colors........ 30c. 18c.
3900 yards Best Quality Her- | -
ring Bone Beal Haircloth,a
Far@..iiaeanaoo.t ...-. 45 23c.
1900 yards Best Gaality Black .
French Hair Cloth, & yard.. 65c. 39c.

Cpening of our Nowly Remodelled -
 NOTION DEPT.
Createst Bargaih Prices

Ever Known to the Trade..

Hooks and Byes—2 dozen on 2 card. .
Horn Bone, all sizes, a dozen. .

Feather-stitched Braid, a stick.
De Long Hooks and Eyes, a card
Saper Gotton Belting, 2 piece. .
Mornirg Pins, 10 boxes for-.-.......:.20Cs
DRESS SHIELDS.
Rubber Lined D-’-ess'] -
Shields, sizes 3 znd 4, worth
15¢. a.pa'i:,... . { 9c'

Dress Shields, size 3 l
worth'ZEc.apai:._" iy ‘60-

WHALEBONE.

20,000 Pieces Extra Quality !
Whalebone, 36 inches lng.| O Ca
We gﬂm@o,edch piece, usual| ‘Fach.

cbunty and not a town function; the
almshouses are  county Institotions,
maintained at the expense of the county
as.a whole Town almshouses are prac-
tically unknown.

I"“Another point of difference is fhie ‘at
sence in inois. of the complcated la.z

such endless Ilitigation,
tates so much and such expensive in-
qQuiry into the rights of individual pau-
pers, aund the. obligations of towns to
provide for thefr maintenance?. One
¥ear's residence in any county in Iili-
nois affords a perfect title, and the only
recognized tirle, to public rellef. The
class of paupers known in 3fassachp-
setts and New York as *“state pau-
pers.” does not there exist. -

Illinois counties, however, do mot pay
for the maintenance of inmates of state
institutions, as the towns Go here. All
of the state institutions are the prop-
erty of the state, no subsidies being
granied. under the constitution. to pri-
vale charities. ecclesiastical ‘or -nom-ec-
clesiastical. All of them are maintained
exclusively at tne cost of the state
ireasury. and they are absolutely free
to all citizens of the state who require
their care. There is, therefore, the ut-
most simplicity attainable, both in their
control and in their financial relations.

Finally, the government of the insti-
tutions is precisely analogous to the or-
ganization of all great corporate estab-
lishments conducted for privaie profit.

e Governor of- the state Is empow-

ered to appoint for each institation 2
local bo: of managers. The Iccal
board appolnis the. general su d-

ent- The general superintendent ap-
poinis all his subordinate officers and
empioyes. He is all-powerful in the in-
stitution under_ his charge, and -
Intely responsivie for the comduct of its
affairs; for the selection of competeat
assistants. f{or_ their obedience to him-
self, for the administration of discipline,
ifor the ireatiment of the Inmates,
and for the expendiiures. He is sub-
Jject only to the board which appointed
him. and to the.rules which_it has es-
tablished for his direction. In case he
is incompetent or dishonest, the board
removes him and appoints his successor;
but it does not interfere with so
long as he gives satisfaction. The Gov-
ernot cannot_interfere with him; the
board stands between him and the Gov-
ernor. and ihe Governor deals only with
the doard. consisting oi (Gree members,
one of whom is changed once in every
iwo years. under che law. There is, to
my mind. under this system. waich sub-
siantally prevails througnout the great
XNorthwest. the maximum of economy
and efficiency with the minimum of in-
stability. political or otherwise.

This is the system with which I am
personaliy familiar, and it is from this
point of view that 1 approach the ex-
amination of the Massachusetts system,
in order to measure, so far as I may be
able. its relative advantages and dis-
advantages., and strike a fair balancs
between the two.

FREDERICK HOWARD WINES.

NO PAUSE.

{From Judge.]
Some French writer says that 2 girl is
& person we siop kissing when she is i3
and begin io kiss again after she is 29.
That may be all right for the definition
of a French girl, but the American girl
is different. e don’t stop kissing her
at all—not even to hold our breath.

Hoier REYyorps: Ladies out shopping

will find restauzant and servrié)t;l ner[oegg

COGGHS AND SorE T are quickl

relieved by “Brown’s BKrggcl}-{ial Tmc)ux.x

THOTSAYDS of cases of Rheumatism haye
1, o T & Amemlil‘snll;rstm‘p-

All sufferers
Theodore Metcalf Co.s. 3gent§.ry 2

Cuts
Chaps
Chafing

Are quickly sootted, healed and cured by the
external use of this wouderful Liniment. For
over eighty yewrs the demand for it has ia-
creased. AN who use It are loud In its pralse
ever after. It is used and mended by
pbysiclans cverywhere. It is unilke any otber.

JOHNSON’
Anodyne

LINIMENT

It Is supesior to all others. It is the vital
and 1 by its execm%rw

exestion,
T disezse.

A curea by
tion No. 28351,
botile.

ATl who use it zre amazed at its great power.
Our _on INFL) TION mailed free.
I 5. JOENZON & CO.. Box 2118, Boston, Mass.

DOSE,

SESOES LS 2=

"~ Liver troublen Price. 25 ctx. Bock seaimca frees
Houne St., Bostum,

1.8 JOHRSON & CO., HCustom
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