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UMBRELLA NSURERS

A Patent Upon Handles That
Thieves Wounld Discard.

NEW IDEAS FOR UNCLE SAM

Eplendid Water-Shed Handles for
Ben and Other Notables,

BLAIKE, REED AND INGALLS IN IT

[COMRESPONDESCE OF THE DISPATCH,]
Wasmisgrox, Feb-
ruery 7.—A tall, spare
oid gentleman has been
seen during she past
few stormy days in the
gallery of the House
and strolling up and
down the . corridors, al-
WAYE carrying an nm-
brells, no matter
whether Gemeral
Greely’'s wea-
ther was fair or

foul. Savethat
his bair aand
pide - whiskers

weresnow-white
he looks wery
much like Rev.
T. DeWitt Tal-§
mage. Hisum-
brells is, how-
ever, more no-
ticeable and
moteworthy than
himself, Ashe
swings itidiyin
his Joog, beny
hand, or leans
upon it while Gen. Harrison's Umbrella,
sitting in the gallery, looking down on the
frenzied scene below, it attracts attention.

It is of eilver, but its
shape is its peculiarity; that
is neither round por square,
convex nor concave—not like
pear, prism, pillar or pot-
hooks.

You have to get acquainted
with the old mun himsell to
get anv idea of it. That is
not 5 hard matter, for he has
got & patent on that quoeer-
shaped bandle, and inventors
vsuslly talk at & dog-trot.
N Colonel Sellers’ investments
are trifies compared with what
4 our old friend of the umbrella
% expects to resuit from his dis-
covery. Asking him to ex-
plain it, be eaid:

“This is what we might
eall an autograph huodle

Clavkson’s
Clsaver. You see it fits my hand per-
feetly. Thumb Im, joimr——lll Are pre-

i ici in its form.
m'!?:l!;o:?li}cxu tuke hold of it you will see
that it will not fit
your hand at a1l."

The experiment was
tried with just the re-
sult the oid gentle-
man _predicted. It
felt like wearing &
cout two sizes too big,
or putting a No, Shat
on s No. 6 head, :

“It is & prime fact," re-
sumed the enthusiastic
old inventor, “that no two

je in sl the hun-
dreds of millions on this
footstool huve hundsalike.
The police of Paris many
years sgo seized on this
at fnct nod made use ol

4t in describing criminals,
Every rogue who falls
inm'taheir dﬁn is com-
i o ¢ an im-
P:;miun of his righ!.lhn[nb
in plaster and this imprint
is preserved, with o de-
soription of his bair, eyes,
reon and various peco-

jarities

“Now, I have discov- A Practical Jdea
ered an spplicstion of this differ-
epee in hands to = great  pract-

peed. There are
bulf 8 million umbrel-
S las stolen every year.
@ The United States im-
eight million
very vear,and as many
¥ more are made in this
¥y countiry. Amnything
that will save your um-
brella from thieves cer-
tainly ought 1o be wel-
come. All there isof
it is this: You make
an impression in any
4 kind of plas-
ter 6T WAI—
the latter in
better — that
impression is
electroplated
, and the elec-
troplare
sbell of cop-
per or silver
iz filled with
lead or some
A lighter com-
VEiposition and
astened on

whole fhing
un bé done
in copper for
m do

Mr. Biaine's Lion, :ﬁ:"f:::u::
of metal it takex* This handle can be or-
namented as much as you please.”’

Here the old gentleman teok from a
eapscions overcoat pocket a packasge rolled
up in many lolds of soit
tisgue er. Uarolling
it as gentiy snd awefuliy
as it it were the Koh-i-
noor, be disclosed a su-
perb silver handle sur-
mounted by a lion cou-
chant.

“This,” be said, bold-
it up admiringly, *is ooe
1 mnde for Mr. Blaine.
That is his prebensile
suto-form, so fo
speak. You can lock
ut tbis and imagine
how the belm of
Btaie fesls whes he |
hns his grip on it
Now, here is another
I bave made for the
FPresident. Bee the

~obordal shaped im-
wts of palm and
gers are pol S0

Jarge or decided as

those mude by Mr,

Bieine. Do you think

z I will wvouch

their sccuracy,

There can bevomis  For

galls’ fine Italian hand, as one of his critios
might say. I puts grayhound'’s head on it.
The gravhound is our wmost intellectual
canine, snd the spap with which his jaws
come together remind one of the awfue
cronchivg Ingalis gives the Democratic side
of the Senate. Ingalls tried to apply th
Latin name to this sort of handle, He
called it the illio-mu‘ from Manus hand.
“T have used the handle
u::ther t?‘ingsr. hﬂzmm
\ tographs of 8 hummer,
rha 50 Pb gavel 1 have
made for Speaker Reed,
apnd » cloaver I am going
to give Assistant Postmas-
wr General Clarkson, who
ix the champion headsmin
of his administration. You
see I am mixiog a little
fun in with my business.
That's all right, isa't 217
Eh'l‘

With this the old man
wrapped up his darling
“auto - manes,” stowed
them softly in his pocket,
gave the nmbrella an ad-
miring glanee und trodged
up out of the gallery ax
o5 fast and as gracelully
85 his rbeumatism would

Speaker Reed’s allow,
Effective Weapon, JULIUS A. TRUESDELL.

AMONG WEST ENDERS,
ltems of News nnd Nelghborbood Gossip of
Lecal Interent.

WAIT for the electric road ().

Miss E. CAnniN, teacher at the West Lake
Schoul, is guite il

TEE Volunteer Social will hold & ball at the
West End Rink Monday svening.

Ep, J. MoNt1GOMERY, F. Brehmer and Evan
Jones are the spplicants for the West End
postoffive,

Ox Washington's Birthday the Ladies' Ald
Soclety of the West End M. E. Church will
hold a “pink ten™ .

TaE Green Leat Social hald thelr fourth an-
nual reoeption at West Kod Gymnasivm Hall
Thursdsy evening.

Mus, J. H. HERSHBERGER and nioce, Miss
L. N. Jackson, returned home Tuesday from a
visit to Wheeling, W. Va.

THE Mlte Bociety of the Eleventh U, P.
Church beld their monthly social st the resi
dence of Mr. Ed Brass Monday evening.

Miss May L. MUREAT, of Bteuben street,
was awarded the gold medal at the Pittsburg
Bﬁhool of Design last week for a painting in
©

AX Interesting meeting of West End Con-
¢lave No, 77 was held Thursday night. Mr.
Homer L. MeGaw, President of the distrier
lostalled the affcers,

BT, MARTIN'S CHURCH will hold & fair at the
old church buildmg, beginning to-might It
will continue for tour nights, The proceeds to
be applied to the new church fand.

EvA FrExcn, aged 8 years, danghter of 8.
H. French, died last Saturday of pneamonia
She was loved by all. Little Eva was flower
giri & few months' ince st heor sister’s wedding.

THS patrol wagon has not been Kkept very
busy the past week. The only facts concefved
must be the grand opening of the new police
statlon, Thea it will be a rosh for first place,

WILLIAM BELL, & roller at Binger, Nimick
& Co.'s mill, who was recently burned about
the face and breast by a muck iron finsh, 18
rapidly recovering and will be able to work in
a [ew days,

Mn. CEARLES PEDDER was agreeably sur-
prised at his residence, in the Thirty-fifth
ward, Thorsday evening, January 50. Dancing
was the order of the oveninz. Bupper was
served al midnight,

THE Scotch tea and coffee soires to be given
st the Elgventh U, P. Charch on Friday even-
ing will be worthy the patronage of all. An in-
teresting eutertainment is being prepared,
Prof. Andrews will be master of ceremonies.

A EFLECT party was given atthe residence of
Charles and Stewart Hamflton. The merry

ottp wore: Messrs, 8 J. Mertz. Goorge Lo-
hart, Oscar Glickner, Joseph Henderson, Will-
lam MeMillin, Misses Eva Mertz, Minnie
Lobart, Misses O'Hara.

MisE MimA and Lirzie Halnes gave o pro-
greasive eochre party Tuesday evemng. A
pleasant time was reported by all. The ladies'
Eilse wag won by Miss Emma w:wﬂ and

omas Hawkins won the gentlemen's prize.
Aboul dl were present.,

TuE lair given by the G. E. Church atfWest
End Rink can be said to be one of the most
suoccessiul of the season. The young ladies’
society’'s booth is cozy and beautifully decor-
ated, and thus tends 1o brighten the scenes of
the evening. The fair closes Baturday evening,
February 1a )

Miss MARY A. HARPER, daughter of Isanc
Harper, died last Saturday, the funeeal taking
plnce Monday. Born in Englacd, she came to
this country when but a child. Sho grew to
womanhood, but affiiction came, and after a
vear of intense suffering she entered into rest.
Dnrlnf all bher iliness she had a smile of wal-
come for all who came to see her. The Weat
End mourns ber absence,

Toe Young Ladies' Industrizl Bewing Boci-
ety met at the residence of Miss Magpio
Mirchell, KEerravenue. The members present
were; Misses Maggie Mitchell, 1da Powelson,
Maggie Mswhinney, Mrs. Mawhinney, Neilie
Wettengel, Badie Appleton. After sewing
hours she geotlemen callars were: Messrs,
William Rlchards, Harry Wettengel, John Mc
David and John i MoGaw. Daocing was the
ordeg of the evening.

Pripe oF WeLcoME Counerr, D.of L. fn-
stituted Januvary 22, is rapidly increasing in
mombership, At their last meeting they had
an enrollment of over 8 members. Officers
waere elected a8 follows: Councilor, G. B. Nes-
bitt: A. C., Susan t; V. C., Arthur Fora-
ing; A. V. C., Annie derson; ¥, 8, John H,
Bryant; R. 8 Radie Llewelyn; A. R, 8, Dora
Bhock; Treasurer, Mattie Huiley; Trustees,
George Nesbiw, J. Fording, Edith Heaps; Jr,
¥x. C., Frank Case; Jr. Ex. A. C., Emma Heu.
derson.

THE appearanos of a ghost, it is said, has
throwa tho people of Chartiers into a fever of
exciternent. It is reported thatthe ghost van
be seen almost any time after dark. A gentle-
man who came within reach of the ghost dealt
the object ablow from his pold headed cane,
breaking the eane, but baving no othor effect

At the morning services of the charch the
following anpouncements are made: “Don’t be
afraid of the ghost. Come to the evening ser-
vices” This docs not seem to have the desired
effact, for the sttendance i8 small It is be-
lisved that Mr. and Mrs. Ghost will be bronght
to close quarters belore long.

The appreciation of the services of Miss
Gertrude Mallasee by the teachors of the
Btevene school were suitably rewarded last
Monday evening, the event being the anniver-
gary of her ninetesnth birthday. Miss Malla-
see having veluntarily and faithfully rendered
her services na agcompanist at the sehool en-
tertalnments, the tcachers declded to, in
some Wway, amply repay her. On last
Monaoay evening Miss Mallases was given a
surpriseat the residence of her parents, West-
snd presented with a beautiful tea
set, Mr.and Mrs. Maliasee were also the re-
cipienta of & China tea setin bonor of thelr

edding anniversary. Thoss present
:::‘;"r‘:t'\ﬂllnsn MeCul and wife, Mr.
ahn L. Forester,

Andrew Striet and  wile, Mr.
Mr, John Phillips, hlr."‘Wiilhm Koifer, Miss
Ells White, Miss Mary White, Miss Cromviller,
Miss Rofers, Miss Koy, Miss ‘Kelfer, Miss Gar-
burt, Misses Hianche amid Stella Mallasee
Dancing and singing enlivened the pleasures of
the evening. At midnighta dainty repast was
served, after which the m surprisers jour-
neyed homeward, and an ¢ long to be re-
membered by Miss Mallnssee and ber guests is
now an event of the past

BOME COAL SHIPPED,

A Rise In the River Bound 1o Follow the
Henvy Snow and Rain.

Captain O'Neil returned yesterday from
his visit 10 New Orleson. He reports busi-
ness very dull in that section. The river
bas fallen somewhat since the early partof
the week, but the heary snow and rsin of

The g::::‘%hrt wi
went out yesterda: th
o ot e o Wl il 5 i
and six 8, ton
& Co. O'Neil & Co, will a’;ndm Dick Ful-
ton out to-duy with 12 burges und 4 light

boats.
to-mirrow will contain
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frontier
lite in Western Penoeyivania, from

¥ will cause it to rise sgain to its | cas,

Ingalls Only.
take abous them, Thereis Jean Jacques In- | jis

on Kitia mmﬁ%ml

WAKEMAN'S BEST HIT

The Literary Pilgrim in Spain Strikes
a Startling Coincidence.

ROBBED BY A RELENTING BANDIT,

Whosa Brother He Had Befriended Before
Execntion in Cuba.

SANTIAGU'S SHRINE AND VALLADOLID

ICORRESPONDRNCE OF THE BISPATCIL!
Varvaponip, Seaix, Janoary 18.—
[Copyright. ]—-It had been a hard tramp
from Finisterre; we had not arrived at
Bantinge until about midnizht, and it was
nearly noon of the oext day when I was
awakened by o gentle tapping at the door
of my old alecoba in the humble inn fo
which our Gallegan guide hnd conducted
us, The tapping proceeded from the
knuckles of a harsh-voiced erindn, or maid-
servant, who, on my demand that whoever
wae knockiog should enter, proceeded first
to inform me that no such unpardboable
conduct on her part conld be tolerated, and
then to say that one Pierre Floguet, haviog
bargained for the jacas he stood in need of,
had eaten his brenkfast, dutifully kissed the
sucred esclavion—the grand finale of all
pilgrimages to the famous Cathedral of Ban-
tingo—was now patiently waiting to bid me
a final adios, after which he must speedily
depart to his own le, ut desolate Fip-
isterre. I asked tlr:: e be sent to my al-
cobn. He came lumbering nnd stumbling
up the stairs, and, hat in band, entered the
room and approsched my bedside. Poor
Pierre! He wasin tears, He sank upon
his knees baside me, poured iorth vehement
und eloquent blessings, and sobbed likea
child as we clasped hands for the Jast time.
Finally breaking away, as it overcome with
sadoess, he eried repeatedly, “Quede usted
con  Dios!"—"Quede usted con Dios!"
(**May you remain with Godl"' )—and pre-
cipitately disappesred into the ecouriyard
and calle below,

HOW IT CAME TO BE BUILT,

All there is of ancient Santisgo worth
contemplation is this wondrous old Cathe-
dral where Pierre had performed his adora-
tion. How it came to be buitt, and how for
centuries it remained the most luminous
shrine in Western Earope, are more strange
and curious than ean be told of aoy other
of the noble though decaying sacred edifices
of Spain. St James, the elder, brother of
8t John, the apostle, was stoned to death at
Jernsalem. 8t Jamesis the tutelar saint
of Spain, ns is Bt. George, of Eogland, St.
Denis, of Franer, and St. Patrick, of Ire-
land. Over 1,000 yemrs ago, in 835, Theod-
omir, Blshogof Ira, so runs the tradition
discovered the body of St. James, removed
in some miraculous manner from Jerusalem,
surrounded by a wondrous light in s
dense forest, to which a star Jled
the way; hence the nawme of the city,
Santiago de Campostella, or 8t. James
ol the place of the star, to which the bod
was renioved by Leon I11., from the chape
already eroeted at the place of discovery by
Theodimir, and Santingo was raised to & see.
A corn-rent or El Voto of one bushel per
acre was collected from all Spain, vielding s
yearly revenue of nearly $1,000,000, which
was continued until 1835, The present ca-
thedral is not a single creation of = single
architect or period; but has been the result
of untold votive offerings since the first won-
drously splendid basiliea was built by Al-
g;;w the Great, between the years 866 and

RARE ECCLESTASTICAL ART.

An entire page would be reguired hfﬂ
adequate dercription of this noble edifice;
but the chairstalls, carved by Gregorio
Espanol in 1606; the brounze pulpits, by
Celwa, in 1563; the massive, megnificent and
unrivailed Portico de I Gioriu. the mighty
western entraoce; and the tomb and eﬂfglu
of 8t. James;ure all unequalied examples in
ecclesiastical art.  The latter two are won-
deriul indeed. The sculptor's theme upon
the Portico de 1a Gloris is the Last Judg-
ment, with Christ proeeeding from the root
of Jesse, This representation is illimitably
more than enough to have given Mateo 1m-
wortality as “cl Maesto” of elilnln. Its vast-
ness, grandeur, deep poetie feeling, and mar-
velons reality, in which the flinty stone
glows with radiant life, are, I believe, be-
yond gcomparison with any known sacred sub-
ject of the scnlptor’s art to be found else-
where in Europe.  In the center of the Oa-
pilla Mayor or chiet chapel rises & great al-
tar of jasper snd marble. Again B, James
is represented at the battle of Clavigo slay-
ing infidels, who are falling sbout him {n
huodreds, Four great eolumuos rise near
these effigies. Upon each is seated the fig-
ure of an angel, These four angels support
the tomb itself, high in air, and an im-
mense star of blazing gold is suspended
above the tomb.

TOWARD THE INTERIOR.

Bot as entrancing as were the treasures
of this most rare and wonderful ecclesiasical
pile of Northwestern Spain, I was impa-
ticnt to reach the iuterior. BSecuring the
company of & band of Maragates, ou their
way with & drove of pack mules from Ban-
tingo fto Astorga, in the province of Leon,
I three days and two
nrghts wupon the wountain roads
with my  strange fellows, mulei-
cers, who are descended from the Moors and
still wear long tasselg to their caps, and
breeches as wide and eorpulent with eloth
us & Sooteh Highlander's kilt; romaiuved a
night at ancient Astorga, the Auturieas
Aupusta of Pliny, where the old Roman
walls still exist in great massiveness sod
strength, linked bere and there by gigantic
cubos; and then set out afoot and alone
down the valley of the Orbigo toward the
alden capital of Spain, quaint and ruinous
Valladolid, Thas imlpnueuce brought me a
singularadventare, illustrative of the return
of bread cast upon the waters. Al Vills-
pando two roads, the northern via Medin
the southern by the way of La Motas, ]
to Valladolid, The latter, dreary and un-
frequented, breaks into numerous mountain
foot paths in the southern spurs of the
Montes de Briefly, I was lost, sad
wandering for a half day in s wild and for-
bidding district, as good or bad luek would
have it, came upon & lonely mountain choza
at night, where I was at first refused ad-
mittance by its only inmate, a starved and
fiendish looking hag of 25 or 30 years.

I stowed myself away upon the armfal of
millet straw she gave me, and, without food,
passed a wretched night, My dreams were
filled with all manner of dicaster, and,in the
hours I laid awake I pondered forebodingly
over & vicious remark my unwilling hostess
had mndda ut:.:id the m?n of Montes de Tni:r;
%08 I'e ts of strangers to the
lmn:gup‘lhen they were absent, with the
**caress of the knife."

BHE SENT HIM TO BANDITTL

When morning came, I gave her some
coin, and received directions from her bow
to cross the mountains to Valladolid. The
explicitoess of these worried we as I tradged
nlong, But surely she had told me the way
truthlully; toron tursing through a shadowy
gorge, there lay the preat valley of the Pi-

with the spires and domes of Valla-
dolid sway to the east, and, here almost at
the mountsin base, the grim walls of Siman-
where, hamlet though the place is, may
be found she richest store of ancient ar-
ehives in nll Spain, Justs little way beyond
me were some innocent enou peas-
ants, with a few bundles or‘:raod. o eouple
of jneas, two or three old blunderbusses, aud
a8 many mungy dows; apparently u group of
simple mountsin pafans, or peasants, resting:

idly by the way. They uded to my salu-
m!on!-pl-ulﬂy. wh':nwm 1 proffered

al These with
each a m"'"-_au m:o;:ul
“Arol” (* ) cried one fna low but
firm voice of command, As I turned again,

Iwasl in the fmoe of three rusty eld
trabucos or blunderbusses,

I am not sare, but had I ron for it toward
Valladolid, I could have out-distanced either
the shots from their rusty trabucos_or their
much more dangerous I? But I simply
raised my bonods, walked squarely up 0
them a smile, and said:

"“Most Excellent- of de Toresos,
mn;lmm‘shul,bnt still welcome

to all A

Thev m it all—about 87 in Spanish éoln,
for my 1 and eredit letters had T:!B
from As to Valladolid by rail—ina
moment, then elaimed the pri of
resting & little time with them, and ques.
tioning them about thelr manner of ge
on in the world. One old rheumatic villain,
distorted, misshapen, almost: physically
helpless, was the only genuine banditamong

A BACKWARD BANDIT'S COLNCIDENCE.

All the others, save one, were the most
simple-hearted souls that live. That one
was & brave, fine fellow, going 'mnj under
a hurt-hu? load of indignmity and grief.
His wife had been my unwilling hostess of
the previous night. Bhe had sent me across
the mountains with a particularity of di-
rection that made my nequaintance with
her husband compulsory. To him Iap-
pealed for the reasons why he should leave
an honest peasant’s life, and, mnder the in-
fluence of the unhanged sld wrewh of his lit-
tle band, start straight in this sort of life for
‘éﬂ guarda’s Im!llet or dentII: n: t»h? m&

18 was a long one, but, br w
ha 'mmmiag an incipient outlaw be-
vause his youngest brother, whom he had
loved better than his own life, who had been
sent to Cuba as a consoript, had been shot
like a dog at Moro castle, for attempted de-
sertion after suffering untold indignities.

"Shot at Moro?—And in 1886?—And had
}:e ?’I’nlreyu, light h.:iir and a.{ﬂn li;lir
nce 1 an n en
there in ﬁ:; :‘oui.;in wi:w ere I bad
been robbed of s0 mean & som that I was
ashamed of is, I told this man as best I
could a fact of my own experience, which I
will be pardoned for telling to you readers
in a slightly differeut way:

“El desertar!” "EIl desertar!” were the
low toned ejaculations I heard sll about me
one April morning, in 1886, in the cabin of
the farr{. “Edouard Fesser," s it left
the Regla side for the two-mile trip across
Havann Bay to the city., The cabin was
well filled, and in & moment there came
fussing and luming through the narrow g:l-
sage to the forward cabin n Spanish Ser-
geant and :ugnrd having in charge a man
of most pitiful appearance.

THAT IMPRISONED BROTHER.

I made room quickly #o that two seats
were vyecant near me, in which the guard
and his prisoner sat, the latter next to nie,
while the sergean \uﬂnx a paper with a
dangling seal, e forward a bit, pompous
with the importance of his mission and
charge. These ferries ca the gayest of
crowds between Havana a:? the beautiful
suburbs to the east, but the entrance of the

rty hushed the laughter'and pleasant sal-

ies of men and women ipstantly. All pres-
et seemed painfully exerting themsalves to
ignore the r|u-¢-u'|m\v' of the little group, but
every one from time to time slole secret glan-
oes ot the deserter, and, well for humanity,
not s hard look fell upon him. Some oﬂl
priests near seemed fo be moving their lips
as if in prayer for him, and behind many a
fun I could see the fuce of some beautiful
senora or seporita in tears. I knew well
enough what it all meant, having once been
a soldier myself, but I did not eatch the full
import of the brutal celerity of Spanish mil-
itary revenge uotil the guard—on closing a
flippant recital to a passenger next him Lo
the effect that the man had deserted {rom
the forces at Moro castle some weeks belors,
after a tremendous flogging for some slight
infraction of discipline, had got so far as the
Jarneo Mountaios, where he baflled pursait
for some time, watil finally run down by
blood-hounds—remarked airily: *“Ah, yes;

.‘}.;."” malli.l_wl.@ need b:ﬂhmtﬂn. = &fm thed eried out to the Cos-
rendy awaiting his vall” ¢ .

deserier was but s boy. He had a
fair face too, round, almost even
thnush the hunted look that had made him
an old man in terror and desperate effort
dndnr those few weeoks in the chaparral
His elothing was in rags, and his bare flesh,
searred and bloody, showed throngh, His
feet were partly bound with rags and bark
and thongs of the ribbon tree. He was
bare-headed, bis bair tangled and knotty,
and in one place a saber cut was still open
and bleeding. But he sat there with his
hands elinched and his face like a piece of
marble begrimed with mud.

PICTURESQUE YET PATHETIC.

Through the windows of the ferry the
spars, rigging, and flags of a thonsand ships
upon the peaceful bay gleamed and glowed
ns we passed. The sun that lighted the
whole earth with such spleander kissed the
mouantain and made old Moro castie even
beautirul. The deserter looked at Moro as
with an awful fascination. Then, us if be-

ond it and what he knew was waiting for
Eim there, the poor fellow’s oves seemed
strained to some point far, far away. Ah,
his frantic soul vanlted the hated walls to
old Castile, mayhap to his own peasant
home, to the mother, the sisters, to & peas-
ant girl’s thatched-roof home by the vine.
yards, and brave as he was tryiog to be, his
whole frame writhed, his breast heaved and
lnrg!d. and, though be clenched his hands
tighter and Yooked old Moro squarely in the
fuce, his bloe eyes filled and filled again
with tears that scalded their way through
the chaparral filth on his face like torrents.
A dozen schemes for rescue shot through my
brain. The sight and thoughts sickened
me, I could scarcely remain in that cabin
for the pity this man roused in ma,

Having recentiy graduated from the ed-
itorship of & high-grade lil.erlri periodieal
of “Middle America,”” my sole helpiul pos-
sessions in Coba at thst moment weres
smull pisce of plug tobaccoo and a §2 Bank
of Havana bill, nickly had these made
in a compact wad. 1 got my knee against
his leg. He started and looked me full in
the lnce. My hand wus on the low iron
divisionrail between theseats, and it touched
his. God knows a soldier's human sympa
thy ta a soldier in some subtle way awept
from my heart to his in that touag. His
clenched hand relaxed and turned, The
palm was next mine. Our hands clasped,
and there was & ?‘nlek pressure. We were
born thousands of miles apart, had never
met until that instant, would never agnin
meet unless in eternily, but we knew more
ot each other in that one moment than some
life acquaintances; and I somehow believe I
will find the face that was then the second
time turned on me somewhere in the undis
covered country when I am sel to travel
there.. But the ferry boat had bumped
against the Havans wharves,

THEN THE LAST SEPARATION.

Th n the clatfer and eclamor and
crowds, the deserter was shoved and saber-
prodded to the Pluza de Is San Carlos; hur-
ried into & vietoria alongside which were two
mounted guardas, and driven r?ldly AWRY,
I could not work that day, and wandered
along the walls of La Punta, restless, heart-
sick, and with the white face of that d
ate life ever before me, At 4 o’clock just
across the marrow harbor entraoce were
heard som¢ ominons drum beats. On the
little plaza just over the sea on the heights

ut More wire movements of small
squads of roldiery. Wo could sce all this
plainly from La Punta. I leared what it

meunt, could not bear it, and hurried nway.
Just as 1 reached the old Bnquh'lﬁl
there was & sound of musketry at Moro, I
looked across the channel and saw the
smoke from their pieces well nigh enfolding
them all. ButI saw throngh that ecloud
one face sealed in eternal rest, when some
old fish-wives on the Boquete walla near,

erossing themselvesas if it were an old habi

and for like occa sions, lasily muttered:
“El desertar!” “El desertar|"

*Maria Purissimal” exclaimed the man
ho hod robbed me in the Moutes de Tore-
y at my feet,

‘was my

THE CRUEL RUSSIAN.

George Kennan's Awful Arraignment
of the Czar’s Officers.

A MASSACRE OF POOR EXILES

Who Simply Asked for Mercy at the Hands
of & Heartless Governor,

PITIFCL NARRATIVES OF BURVIVORS

CricAco, February 7.—Mr. George Ken-
nan, now lecturing here on Biberis, fur-
nishes tho Associnted Press with aumerons
letters, tue truth in detail of which he
vouches for, giving an account of the mas-
snere of Russisn exiles on April 3 last at
Yakutsk. Mr. Kennan declares all the
statements impartial and truthtul,

“It appears,” smd Mr. Kennan, “that

ward the latter part of February last, 83

Iitieal exiles on their way to Verkhoyansk
and Btredni-Kolymsk were guartered tem-
porarily at Yukuusk, the first named places
being distant from Bt. Petersburg 6,398 and
7,618 miles respectively, in a part of Siberia
so remote lrom civilization that it is seldom,
if ever, visited by human beings. Verk-
hoyansk s the first village to which the
survivors of the Jeanneste came after they
lelt Lena delta. Both places lay close lo
the Arctio circle. Commuuication is main-
tained between these two villages by means
of reindeer sledges.” The stury of Mr.
Kennan's correspondents gives many de-
tails hitherto unknows, and the language
of the writers is at times most graphic. The
Governor of Yakutsk,General Ostashkin, by

CORUEL AND ARBITRAEY RULES,
preventing the exiles from earrylog a
proper amonnt of clothing or bag and
withholding their two moaths’ subsistence
mooey, intensified their sufferings very
greatly, as their march led through a sec-
tien in which no supplies could be pur-

chased.

Under the Russian penal code it isa
criminsl offense for political exiles to unite
in & peiition for redress of grievances. Euch
exile, therelore, prepared a separate petition
and presented E“ at the office of the Fro-
vincinl Administration. The letters then go
on to tell bow they were directed to assem-
ble inthe house of oneof the exiles, and
when there were told that the Governor re-
garded thelr individual petitions as merely
sn evasion of the law, and their actlon
equivalent to open rebellion. "“At 10
o'clock the next day,” writes one of the
sctual participants in the dreadful affair,
“‘we numbered 33, Among us was Sergius
Kapger and his betrothed, Anna Zoarvas-
trova, the latter quite a young girl, and a
man who had eome in from one of the
Yakutsk settlements to make some pur-
chases. These came to the houss to see
their fellow exiles. At half-past 10 the
lice overseer, Olesof, brought a verbal o
that all exiles present were fo come to the
police station. :

*A company of Coseacks, numbering over
100 men, under command of an officer
named iisnmliu, then appeared, battered
down the gates of the courtyard snd 15 or
20 of them entered the house, while the
others surrounded it. We tried to explain
our side of the case, and smid that we had
not assembled there for any o purpose
than to reeceive the Governor's reply, bus
that we would go to the police station, only
asking that Karamzin withdraw bis troops.
The Chief of Polive then sald to Command-
er Karamgin: “Whut is the use of your talk-
ing with them? Do what you were ordered

THE EXILES MASSACRED.

¥1¥e were assembled in a room about 20
feet square, and had gathered in one eorner,
from which position the Cossacks endeay-
ored to oust us striking us with their
clubbed rifles an pri!klnL us with their
bayounets, Some women, being wounded
qt&:e severely, began to seream. Cartridges
had been served out to the soldiera the night
before, and they fired point blank into the
miseellnneous crowd of men and women,
Five exiles had revolvers which they had
bought as : mu;u (;: pm&eetinox} an_tl&:!r

ourney, and oot for the p resiy

Ehe nul!horiliu. Nicolai mdmw his ug-
volver, sprang upon the divan and shouted:
“Stop! Stop!” The firing then became gen-
eral on both sides. Alterone or two volleys
the soldiers withdrew from the house and
the whole Cossack force outside then
poured in their fire through doors and
Eschur, one of our number, rushed
into the eourt; erving: “We surrender,’
bul was shot dead a short distance from the
steps. Podbetski, who heard the firing and
ran to the house to see what was the matter,
was shot dead at the courtyard gate. He
was not implicated in the affair in any way,
and was within two mouths of the termina.
tion of his exile. Joseph Estrovich, alread
wounded, rushed inoto the courtyard, fell
nnd was repeatedly bayoneted as he lay on
the ground,

“As a resnlbof this :ﬂur. six of us, in-
cluding one woman, were killed ontright,
The woman’s stomach was all torn open by
a bayonet; all the rest of us were more or
less injured. The Government casualties
were one soldier killed and the Governor
and s soldier slightly wounded. Tbe exiles
killed were Se im Pik, Bophie Gurevith,
Paui, Potbetski, Peter "Mokhanof, Gregory
Shura and Jacob Notkin, Twelve others
waore soverely wonnded."

A SAMPLE OF RUSSIAN JUSTICE.

Three months later the survivors were
tried by court martial on the charge of
armed resistance. This court martinl was
composed as follows: President, Lieutenant
Colonel Bavitski, Captain Korsakot, Cap-
tnin Tingunof, sub-Captain Yermakoff and
one Fedorsl. The trial began on the 6th of
June. ‘The following questions were put to
each of the prisoners at the trial by the pre-
siding officer:
th“wrt‘::; is rﬂ“lnm age and religion?™ and

& prisoner re

*Do you omg'm the coromonies of religion?”

“Since the day of our arrest, no."

“Do you adhere toyour statements made at
the preliminary examination?' (the statements
'ﬁ::‘ rgd a::u again to the prisoner). He re-
. “You amu&mﬂ:‘! srww?eq to the
“"maﬂn?m hh:I:h amm?rfnndadr‘

“I'E:"Uoun s not obiiged to inform you."

The Prisoner—Presence in the house is not
proof of the accusation. I was thero, but I did
not make any armed e. 1 do nat know
whﬂ.[ have been implicated 1 this affair,

o G P 1 o
th;t‘lﬁmnrcm- T A lth]v.nknot.

u oan
“Beyend nw‘nu,l m‘:'el Mr. Kennan's cor-
mrimluu. “he prisoners were allowed tosay

oi in their own beball.’
' Three of the prisoners were . Eohan
Bersnstein, who had been severely wounded
and was unable to stand, was to tha
scaffold on a bed from the ital, the noose
put around his neck and the bed taken from

under him e was choked (o desth. Four-
teen others, incinding four women, were sen-
tenced for diflerent terms ranging from 10 to

15 yearn,
Toe matter will probably be brought be-
”x’.i.."’.;‘“‘"'n.. " fvale o l?’
com
and will 'lhﬁ?:m Bﬁuhwﬁ‘
does not that Russia will acoept his
The Route Changoed.
* The Pleasant Valley electric ears have
ceased running to the postoffice, and now
turn dowy Bmithfield from Bixth instead.

The difficulty experienced in getting in and
oulollhou{h.hult that place is given as
the reason for the change. !

B MY e e

HE CORSEON

BBEY

AIR nature boasta no
lovelier spot. The Au-
gust mun iz shedding
its gind light over a
redundaney of folinge
and bloom that is the
wonder of the country
side, an sspecial rich-
ness of loam making
the grounds round the
Abbey on the Weir
more prolific in vegetation than are those of
any other lordly manor for many miles
around.

As for the exterior of the old abbey itself;
its stroctural design is faultless; the rav-
ages of time have treated it lightly, and the
ruthless and destructive haad of the ma-
rauder has been stayed; while the interior
bears testimony to the ndvance which mod-
ern civilization has producad in Inxury and
beauteous erait,

Who is tha propristor of this grand old
fayored pile? Surely he must be a very
king in the realms of happiness. Whistliug
lightly as he walks with s buoyant step
along the terrace, from which he can survey
the county for miles rousnd, in truth he
looks & very princa. For too, has been
iavored—favored with the of the
gods and fickle fortane’s smile.

But six months has Weir Abbey h.uﬁh::,l

n

and he revels the more in its
the fact that it has come to him in the most

e
Who iz the Proprietor?

unexpected manner by the death of a dis-
tant cousin who had only bought the place
—giving a very large sum of money lor it—

some two gun "o,

H urnet has been forced till now to
count his colos, and has, moreover, had but
few to count, and a position to keep up ina
regiment where most of bis brother officers
were wealthy men.

Buat he was light-hearted then.
scarcely sits heavily on cheery natures.
he as light-hea now—even though he
whistles the last comic opera reirain?
Bearcely,. With the responsibility of
mﬂx he has already found his first gray

"A'gray bair at 25, with Hugo Barnet's
mrt and Annie Clareford’s love—ab-

Avye; and sheloved him, too, before ha was
rich; had vowed that no adverse fate
should m them—"adverse fate"” being
a somewhat highly strung epithel used by
[ nﬂdnl&zry old Colonel who elaimed to
be her father, and, having lnﬁh‘nd from &
rnhl. Iuw was
resolved "th hmm it nis
should not follow in her mother's footstepa,

But now that Hogo Burnet had
into the roll of landed gensry, and was the
owner of Wair Abbey and several thousands
n year to boot, why, of course, there could
be no further resson to the marriage,
and the Colondl thought he would only show
his sense by givingin. Annie utunﬁytu
radiant with happiness, and Hugo expressed
himsell to be most grateful lor the gift
%'”“;l,fl‘m 'hl: g;dr to bestow on

m; yet; so w not appear to be
nearly as keen to become Annie’s husband
us he had been when three hundred a year
at tho very outside would have been the
sum total of their income,

When he was in Annie'ssociety he smiled
on her and kissed ber, and was s affection-
ately devoted us ever, but when he left
her a cloud would sweép across his usually
frank, happy faee, and a connvissenr in
whistling would have decided that the
merry tones did not alwsys ring quite

true.

Conld it be that H Burnet had found
some other maiden whom he deemed more
worthy to be the mistress of the time-
honored abbey?

Let such an imputation on his honor be
forthwith crushed. He was too stanch, too
honest, too much of a typieal high-minded
Englishman to warer one moment from his

‘“ﬁ‘i?;:i though ks had paased i
n weel to
months; and to ?.gc outsiders there app«:ed
to be no ble obstacle, he always
avoided ging matters toa eclimax, and
bad never yet asked Annie to name the

day.

Poor child, the roses were ning to
fade out of her cheeks, and though sbe never
complained nor would have allowed herself
to doubt Hugo's love for an instant, it
was obvious that she suffered not a lit

The Colonel was becoming as fussily irate
about the marriage builLdofund an he had
once been that it should be contemplated at
ull, and would probably have ecalled the
awner of Weir Abbey some hard names if he
had not been kept in cheek by his patient,
long-suflering wile,

Still, even she was puszled. by the delay.
Every one was puzzled. The worid in gen-
eral—meaning all the country for miles
round — was puzzled, and mateb-making
mothers were beginning to think that per-
haps, after ull, ove of their danghters might
have a chance, for Annie Clareford did not
seem to be by any means as much in the run-
ning as they had believed her to be.

Yet the couple were engnged, and the en-
gagement had been given out quite officially.

It was one of those society mysteries that
give everybody something to talk about, ‘A
sort of thing thit nobody can understand,”
as Ralph Egerton, & quondam brother officer
of Hugo's was heard to say to that inguisi-
tive little monkey, Busie Scrivener. She
had been told that Captain Egerton was
Hugo's great friend and confidant, and was
fnnuq vently 'P:f‘:i pie‘k hu‘b ns. Un-

uck &d not go many,
andt’lu ew he hed were not :;Hslut to
solve the riddle of why Hugo was so dila-
tory.about his marrisge,

And whatever n'f' had dove in his
marching davs, he did not help Hzerton by
any oonfidences now, but shut up his lips in
a resolute manner, which ¢
controverting, whenever Annie Clareford or

anything connected with his engagement to | pai

her was mentioned, During the first few
weeks after his sccession o wealth, before
his manner enigmatieal, he had

gested that ford and his tamily
should pass the summer in a charming eot-
tage which, being on the estate within a
quarter of a mile of the , WAS B 8Ot
of ap to the great homse, Colopel
Clareford had accepted ily; he was
always most : ¥ y to save

™ Had 1t not beew for this the county would

not have koown by any means as muoh of
HuB?t inmu'l love lﬁi’r:: ti::y did.

n;-i wan September
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“What isit? Whatis it, Colonsl Clare-
ford?"* he aaked hurrisd :‘p “Has anything
NeERbe s oaly dylng by i

z s only dying ing
away, in fact, and it is all ynnrdh:dplhmlﬂn‘
8ir; a1l your de—d fanlt Nobody ssked
gnhwmudm&sh“bmy .

obody wanted you. But baving done so
and gained her affections I say yonarea
mean, dishonorable scoundrel to behave as
you do, Yes, I repeat it—a scoundrel,”

All the color fnded out of Hugo Burnet's
[ face, and he stood trembling, ay, trembliag,

e almees hmuuigi;f . gty
m u :

“I ean not help it; it is :yr;u*agood.

knows, I can not help it."”

“Maroifal powers, is the man & lunstie?
Can not help it, indeed! If you are a speci-
men of the stuflf young men of the present
duy are made of, then all Ioan say is give
me the old times when I was a youngster,
Can not help it! Verysoon I shall not be
ﬁ.h belp breaking every bone in your

n'l.

“If you only kaew, Colonel, you would
not be so severs on me.”

“Then why don’t T know? Whoelse hass
right? D—-n all mysteries. Let us have
this one cleared up, and speedily.”

ber head on Hugo's shoulder, she for
mldmh:‘% uddhuo. I.: hold
& Hv::-ﬂmam? -

“gﬂ""‘» diing St e e
® wWon
t wis most to

in low

““To lose Hugo,” she said
tories, “would ba for me o die.”

“To dle, my Annia? No, It fsin order
d}.ndd leave you.™

that you may live

My Trust fa in God, He Answered

fiery Colonel lock sad and aged must be
shared with the gentle, loving Annie.

To the viearage, t she, too, in tum
wus condueted, and an old parchment which
the too erudite vicar xept carefally locked
e Al B e B oo B

, as it en out
when the Colonel m asccompanied Hugo to

the viearage.

HO! HELLO

THERE, BURNET.

"Woﬂd. you mind eoming with me to the

5 at! The parson is mixed up with it,
ishe? I thought he had been getting out of
my way Iately. Well, go on to the viear-
wérle.t'um the end of it. The sooner the

“If only there were an end,” murmured
Hugo, but in so low n tone that the Colonel,
who was slightly deaf, did not hear him,

Ten minutes’ walk through the woods
brought them to the modera viearage,which
lay nestliog amid the treeh as though it
were hiding awny, half afraid of showing
itself, lest the shades of any of the old
monks shonld pass that way.

The viear was at home. He was an us-
married priest. For love of solitude and
asceticism he might have been a monk
himself, only his religions proclivities had
taken a Protestant turn, a iact, however,
which had by no means deprived him of a
strongly developed tendency to superstition.

He Saw the Two Men Coming In.

He saw the two men coming in at the gate,
and closing alarge folio volume which he
wad perusing, pulled himself together as a
man does who is preparing for a contest,

It did not oeeur to him to refuse them ad-
mittance or in any way to defer the inter-
view. Soomer or later he felt it must taks
place; sinee it must come, best have it over.

W hat was revealed nht th]::d meeting was
asgreatam as what ore
the revelation. The flery Ongul weat
home & sabdued and saddened man, and ul-
though by natare one who talked loud and
long on every subject, vet he never men-
tioned the interview the viear's study

even fo his wife.

And wené on much as it had
done before the men met in conclave,
only Annie drooped daily more and wmore,
nm'{itmoduih_nm ight had touched

her.
When she was with Hugo Buroet she
smiled and tried to look as if all were well,

ever see the old pile
ber heart almost bade Ler doubs it. With,
her ba heard Hugo
come into room.

t eyes.
ling!” he eried, his recent cold-
h'miﬁhg as he beheld ber

awakened, be | her,

Nt s
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nesa
"Ry daciingl” Aba bis srme were round |
ovarcome by the surpriss, al |

Annie looked the parehment down.

It had for heading in old English leiters
“The Curse on Weir Abbey.”

Bevond this, not bsing a scholar as wa.
the vicar, she could decipher nothing. So
with s wondering look on her face, she
tarned to Hugo for information.

He waa no eleverer in the reading of old
lore than was Annie; eless, ha knew
full well what that strange writing meant.

Had oot the contents of that parchment
bean to him as & nightmare for several
months past? [

“The Corse on Weir Abbey,”

Annie; *what does it mean? Why should
5o lovely & have s curse, and what has
it to do with me snd Hugo?"

The vicar taok upon himself ths offies of
explainer, for Hugo seemed s one bereft of

speech,
“Phe monks” he said, “when Ila the
VIIL they were ¢f from

work the threatened ill on the possessors
Weir Abbey and their fawilies. Sowe of
vou see rasged on that shelfl
fiistory of the monks’ unfailing
vengeance descending on those who have
usurped their rights. Hugo Burnet, as the
present possessor of the A&y’. inberita the
curse with the property; vou, if you becomea
his wife, will have to fake your share of ihe
awful resribution,”

Annis did not blench or faint as Hago ex-
pected she wonld have done, but she said
very simply, “Please reud me the paper.”

vicar was searcely loth; his love of

expoundi overcame his fear lest the

knowled n'ln was imparting should wound
h}ljho quick hotr::dn “:3'. beart.

e began to pompously, transiating

i used by the monks.

A rare light, as if some angel had touched
Annie's sweel face,
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