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THIEVES STRUNG UP.

An Incident of Prison Life at Ander-
sonville That Has Never Before
Been Told in Type.

BREAKING UP A CUT-THROAT 6ANG

That Murderedand Plundered Their Fellow
Sufferers in the Most Brutal and
Heartless Manner,

SIX HANGED ON THE SAME SCAFFOLD,

Biey of & Tragedy Told by Coionel Jehn MeElrey,
Whe Participated In It

(COBRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCE. ]
WASHINGTON, August 16,

TALEED last night
with 2 man who aided

in the hanging of the
six raaders in Ander
sonville in July, 1864
These men ‘were all
murderers. They ware
bounty jumpers, thioves
and scoundrels, and the
full details of the exe-
cution have never been
given to the publie. It
is one of ihe most re-
markable tragedies of
prison history during
the late war snd it re-
sulted in bringing or-
— samee der out of chaos for the

25000 men who were

confined in the Ander-

I d ] l sonville siockade.

Colonel John MeElroy, the editor of the
National Tribune, of Washington, tells the

gtory. He was one of the youngest soldiers
of the late war. He shonldered a musket ut
16, was eaptured st Jonesville, Virginia, in
1863, and after & short stay st the prison in
Richmond, found himself in Andersonville.
The exchange of prisoners between the
North and the South stopped on July 8,
1863, and from this time on the Bouthern
prisons rapidly filled. In Janusry, 1&?&
there were 15,000 prisopers in Richmond an
Dianville, and in April, "64, the pumber of
prisoners in Andersonville was 8,500. At
the end of May this number had increased to
19 000, and at the end of June to 26,000
These raiders were hung in July, sod st the
end of that month there were 51,000 prison-
ers in the stockude.
ANDERSONVILLE PEISON,

Baid Colonel McElroy: You cannot
imagine the erowded condition of the prison.
It consisted, you know, of a field ecovering
about four city squares, outside of which ex-
tended a high stockade. Just inside of
thisstockade was a road 20 fest wide ran-
ping around the whole inside of the prison,
known ss the dead line. The guards were
ordered 1o shoot the man who got his fingers
over this line, and I remember one dayin
fixing wy test, which was just outside of
the desd line, I heard the ping of a bullet
and jost escaped being shot for having my
elbow over the edge.

The prison was in the shape of a rectangie
and it consisted of two hills which sloped
down toward the cemter through which ran
& creek perbaps 100 feet wide. On the sides |
of these hills were erowded the thonszndsin
ihe prison and st ope time there was scaroe-
1y room esough for all to lie down at onee.
The prisoners came from all paris of the
Unpited Btates and from sll the divisions of
the Union army. They did not know one
snother and the new arrivals were as lost as
a2 man in s strange town. During the war
there was & band of so-ealled Union soldiers,
- who were in fact guerrillas and who preyed
off of both sides. Bome of these were boan-
ty jumpers, others were Union desertersand
others were made up of the thieves and cat-
throats who follow the fortunes of war to
make what they can out of either side.

A BAXKD OF CUT-THROATS.

The rebels had captured a number of
these mep, and they held them for a time st
Rictmond with the ides of exchanging
them for Conlederate prisoners. Our oom-
pany soon became soquainted with them,
aud when they were seat from Richmond to
Andersonville we spotted them. As soon
us they ot into the prison they organized
themselves into a regular band of thieves
and robbers, They had a leader and they
commitied & number of murders. Wheo-
ever & pew sel of prisoners was ad-
mitted they would make it a pomnt
to rush upon them, and by throwing
blanket= over their bheads, or knock-
ing them down, would be able to stesl
whatever valnables they brought into
with them. The men who came .in, know-
#2 no one, would suppose that the whule
privon grere like these raiders and the result
was there was po security of property. None
of the prisoners had any property to
of, but the new arrivals always brought in
someibing. In April, 1864, bowever, the
Confederates captured &  brigade at
Plymoutt, N.C., consisting of the One
Hunpdred and First and One Hundred and
Tiird Pepnsvlvania, the Eighty-fith New
York, the Sixteenih Conpecticut and some
other organizations, The wost of these men
had vetersnized and had arrayed themselves
in fine clothes preparatory to going home to
see their folks and sweethearts on their
velegpa lurlough.

THREEE BREUTAL MURDERS.

By the terms of their capture they were
allowed 10 keep their personal properiy, and
they formed  fine quarry for the raiders.
As soon as they entered Andersonville they
were attacked, and some who offered resist-
apoe were killed. Others were beaten over
the besd with clubs made of heavy pine-
koots or cut with kuoivesor rasore. The
whole esmp was ins stateof terror over
these outrages. 1 remember one morning
seeing three men who had been killed the
night before by the raiders. Their throats
were cut, and it at last 80 common
that slwost any time during the day you
would ses 8 mob in some part of the camp
brosght about by these wen.

Many sttempts were made by the law-
sbiding soldiers of the prison to secure or-
der in their immediste viginity. Each
squad or clas as it were, had its own ;
but those sguads nearest the dend line fiaally
resolved themselves into a little organiza-
tion for mutual self- I beloaged
10 oue of these companies, and our part was
the only portion of the prison where any
kind 1"fY order i The rest of the
pince was held by the raiders, and saarchy
reigned,

A EECRET ORGANIZATION.

It worse and worse every day, and to-
ward the lstter part of June Bergeant Le
Roy L. Key, of Company M. of my battal-
jor of the Sixteenth Iilioois Cavalry un-
Jdertock the organization of & foree of regu-
There was & number of bis old bat-

Jaegis

pioe, with

formed a effsotive weapon. The raiders
at this time their headquarters in &
tent made of blankets, which they
stolen from others. It was on the south
side of the prison and was known as the
round test. As soon as they heard of it
they sent three roughs armed with knives
and brass knuckles to assault Key, but Key
had gotten s revolver which bad been
smuggled in in one of the Plymouth men’s
knapsacks, and he stood them off.

THE PEISON HEAD CONSENTED.

‘We then saw that the conflict was im-
wminent, and that night was spent in Prepar-

ing for it. Key went to sen Wirs, the head
of the n. He told him the condition
of snd Wirs agreed to suspend for

the next few days the order for the artillery
to open upon us without warning in the
::enl. of our mbm‘ inside the mﬁ;
Dy num sny purpose except ro

call ,'Wir: sanctioned Key's actions and
agreed to take charge of the prisoners
Key should arrest, The whole in
the meantime, had become aware some-
thing was going on, but they did not know
what it was. great many thought that
there was s fight between the Ku‘aothi:g:
and the foreigners and consequently the
aympathies of the oamp were nol with us
The most of these robbers were, by the way,
fareigners.

We formed on the morning of the 8dof
July, and moved up to the round teat fo at-

tack the raiders. were ready for us
and in & shert time was some club
ﬂnuu there that wonld have put to the

ush the contests of Donnybrook Fair. We
made it 8 rule to hit with a club every man
who did not belong to our squad, that came
near ug, and we finally routed the raiders
and arrested 135 of them.

WIRE TOOK NO CHANCES

Wirz, though be had given permission
for us to make the arrest, did wot take a
moment’s chance on us. He had his guards
in the rifle pits surrounding the prison
armed with m: band grensdes, snd
the 19 picces of artillery were loaded snd
the gunners stood beside them with the lsn-
3 in their hande, He was afraid to
open the gates to imue the rations io the
prisoners that night, owing to the commo-
tion, and the result was that we got no food
till the next dav, and then the mush was
all spoiled. We were then being fed upon
mush and the days of corn were
played out. This mush was shoveled into
the wagons that were used to carry the dead
out orlge prison at night, and by standing
in the sun all day maggote-were bred in it
sud it was unfit jor eating. 'We gotnothing
u; ?‘t] until the next day which was Fourth
© ¥.

Key, in the meantime, bad given the
prisoners over to Wirs, and toward the even-
ing of the 4th Wirz sent word that he could
not hold for bim so many prisoners, and he
must pick out the worst and be would send
the rest back ioto the prison. It{ﬂmt
went in and selected the worst for trinl. He

lectured the rest’ turned them batk into
the stockade. In meantime the rest of
the prisopers had learned what we were

doing, and they were all with us.
TOOK THEIE REVENGE.

They learned that some of the raiders were
to be sent  baek, snd they formed a line on
esch side of the gate where were to
come in, Nearly every man in these two
lines had suffered from their depredations
and they were resdy for vengeance. Each
men had & club, and the Confederate offi-
cers, who enjoyed the spectacle of seeing
the Yankees clubbing each other, only let
ope man in &t & time. Every one had o
run this gauntlet, and all received serious
beatings. One man was killed. Hewasa
sailor, and he had secreted a knife in his
boot. He ecut his way slong until he came
to 5 man who had a rail. He dropped this
on his bead. The ssilor fell, and he was
besten so that the bad food and air finally
killed him. .

Key now formed a courtmartial consist-
ing of 18 sergeanta selected from the newest
prisoners in order that they might be free
from prejudies. I don't koow wherean
of these men now are except the Rev, T. J.
Shep of Kenh:] 0., who is mowa
prominent Methodist clergyman there. He
was last year chapluin and chief of the Ohio
G. A. B. The Judge Advocate was & mem-

ber of the Third Missouri Cavalry, and his
pame was Dick MeCullough, ?hn raiders
were defended by a shyster lawver from New
York, and were given & fair trisl, We bad
some fair lswyers in the prison end upon
the courtmartial.

THRIE FATE WAS SEALED,

The sentence, however, was that six of the
n::dwbm were guilty of murder, and
sho be hanged. This senience was sub-
mitted to General J. H. Winder, the rebel
Commissary Genersl. He considered it &

strock meall aghast.
y in flmﬁ
no ides that I

Ihad
talked very the
fellows, butI b

i pariicipate in earrying it out. I
% msde to real IloIr::ﬂ.,M my
ohly way what

out of the trouble was to do
was aaked of me or else to make s humil-
inting backdown and ﬁf-“.u a black-
I smcoepted the less
of the dilemma and went,

WOOD WAS PRECIOUS.

and used for cooking. We had

raids upon us while the seaffol

Inthe mesntime Wiuhnﬂgtth
-

front of 5o as to
& sloping wall of human

TURNED OVER BY WIRE.

In & short time Wirs came in with the six
condemned under guard, They were ac-
compsanied by Father Mahooey, the Catholio
priest of Macon, who was the only minister
of the gospel who made any of at-
tending to the spiritusl wanta of the Er!.lnn-
ers. Dresssd in the sppropriate Church
robes for the oecasion, he read the servioe for
the condemned. Wirz rode up ona white
horse in his usual suit of white duck, which
had given him the camp n e of
“Denth on the Pale Horse.”” After he had
gotten inside of the hollow square he pointed
to the prisoners and eaid in his broken Ger-
man: *'Brizoers, I bring dese man back to
you so goot as I :ot dem. You baf tried
dem yourselves and forhd them guilty. You
haf sentenced them, and now do mit dem as
:t;.n lhlﬁm and l:llz “.hﬂol‘.t :ﬁ’ hands of ﬂ::
whole bizness. ¥ merey on Yo
and dem., Garts sbont face. Forward,
march!"* and with that he loft us.

The prisoners looked up st the dangling
ropes and several of them simultsneously
exclaimed: “My God! boys, you're not go-
ing to really hang us.” Key, who was
standing by the seaffold, with several of his
aids, apswered: “Boys, that's just about the
size of it,” and the murderers Lthen began to
sppeal to the crowd that was packed about

A MERCILESS CROWD.

ldo‘i:of}hmnkd ﬂ:‘e‘;rt to be still and

priest speak, an priest began to
make an appeal for them. As soon sshis
drift was und a terrible ery wentup
from all parts of that vast erowd: “No, no!l
hang them! bang them!” Just st this mo-
ment one of the condemned standing nearest
me threw his broad-brimmed hat on the
ground snd velled out: “B; God! I'll try
for it or I'll die for it!"” and throwing his
arms over his face to protect his eves he
bent his head and came like a battering-
ram agsinst our company. We struck at
him with the clubs and knocked him to his
knees. He got up and forced himself
through the erowd.

A seene of the wildest confusion followed.
Everyone was expecting the cannon and in-
fantry to open upon us and the 15,000 men
stampeded in every direction away from the
stockade. There had been a number of
wells dug and some of the mean fell into
these and broke their 1 others were
trampled upon snd Wirz who was watehing
the scene from the prison headquarters, lost
his head and yelled to the guards “‘Fire,
fire!” The captain of the guards, however,
bad more sense and did not give the order,

EEADY FORE THE WORD.

Two of the boys of my company ran after
the prisoner who had escaped.  They fol-
lowed him through a guagmire which was
thigh deep and knocked him down. Xey
in the meantime ordered the other men onto
the scaffold and as they stood there this man
was brought in almost fainting. He drank
about a bucket iull of water and all of the
prisoners partock of water freely. Father
Mahoney then resumed the reading ofthe
service but was constantly interrupted by
a Tellow named Delaney who was constant”
Iy shoutiog out messages to his pals in the
crowd as to what todo with the booty he had
left. The priest reproved him atone time.

At last Key emaid: “Only two minules
and one-half more for falk.”

He then back and rnived his hand,
N-En yelled ou "Goﬂg
:cyx I have hurted sny ot"m ve

me.!l

At Key's mgual the six regulators selected
for bangmen then tied the hands and feet of
the comdemned, put the ropes around their
;ae.h and pulled meal sacks down over their

‘noes.
ONE MAN HANGED TWICE.

Two men stood on the ground below and
held the ropes which fastened the board
which upheld the drop upon which the pris-
oners stood. Key dropped his hand, the
hangmen jumped from the scaffold and the
men on the ﬁnm{ jerked away the board.
The men all fell and spun around on theend
of the ropes. There was one exoeplion.
This was a tall raw-boned, strong-pecked
man, named Mosby, who was second from
the end of the line. His rope broke and he
fell insensible to the {mnnd. A couple of
the regulators ran to him, threw water in his
jsce and brought him to. He thought at
first he was in the other world, but he waa
taken to the scaffold and hung.

At the end of ashort time the hospital
steward pronounced the men dead aud
they were cut down. The whole eamp

mmlc}’ ::ifa i:oked at their bodies
and they were s te part of
the cemetery from the rest o?:::‘prisonm
Their gvu sre, I am told, there to this
day. & hanging ot them broke up their
band, and after this we bad & police orgaui-
gstion inside of the prison. We had our
fixed punishment, and we were as far as
possible & community of law aad order.

FrAXEK G. CARPENTEE,

How te Bocome Familiar With Certals
Signs of Thelr Coming. =
Popular Bclence Monthly. ) ]

When the daily weather charts are drawn,
if we find that there is an uneveness in the
isobaric lines—that is, if these are wavy, or
bulge out irregularly—we know that thun-
der storms are likely to burst somewhere or
other over the country, but thatisall we
oan SRy, A;- eaoh station thli barometer i.;
unsteady—the mercury moving up an
down inr-;ht tube—during the‘wtnl eon-
tinuance of the storm, but thix oscillation of
the merourial column has mnothing to do
with the irregularity in the isobarie lines
sbove mentioned. Foreoasting these storns
is, therefore, always an unoertaia and thank-
loss task, for success is rarely attained.

Anu:glh-urnst symptoms of the ap-
proach of & thunder-storm 1s the appearauce
on the horizon of a line of eumulus
(wool ) .clouds, exhibiting a peculiar

t structare. I on ths western

horison, for most of ourc of weather
ved Mmt:nad-u‘mnll‘k.:

pro

storms, advance over the , generally,

from some westerly polok Toe dank of

clonds moves on, and over it '_appm-ﬁrn

emanating from its upper surface,
are visible when the cloud is looked st side-
ways from &

HALSTEAD'S WATERM ELONS,

Tee Fleld Marshal's Capacity for Them
Increases With His Yoears.

New York Fres )
Watermelons are Murst Halstead's
“When I was a boy,”” he says, *'T
used to sit on the

Court House

E_.

L

VIRGINIA SKETCHES.

Semator Johm W. Damiel and His
Family at Their Pretty Home.

4 STORY OF GEN. JUBAL A, BAKLY.

The Village of Mons Where Strangers Are
a Nine Days' Wonder.

A GLINPSE OF THE PEAKS OF OTTER

IWAITTEN FOR TEE DISPATCH.]

Ag early as half-past six this morning
groups of men, with very serivns faces, wore
to be sesn ialking in hushed tones at the
corners of the villags ronds, and women wijh
swed volces, were conversing 8cross the
fences ihat adjoining yards.
Even the children, on the way to the hills,
forgot to plsy, snd lingered about the
groups of men to catch & stray word or two,

For into the village ot Mong and in the
dead of last night, we had ridden, two
strange horsemen, snd had gone to bed at
the village tavern, snd slept. And the
townsmen of Mons had never koown its
parallel. Surely it bad never occurred in
the recollestion of the oldest inhabitant.
Two strange riders, ¢lad in velveteen, on
bob-tailed ho and swin heavy
En, li&ﬂdjngmh—lll m-‘.hiﬁ in the
nlfdlcd the night thes to cheat them! was
too much for the good people of Mons, who
had lived awsy over here in the mountains
of Virginis for so many, many years, un-
dist by the entrance of other than the
native and it was oruel—this
awakening.

FANNY AND HER LOVE

And this is all there is or can_be said of
the villsge of Mons, for the little mountsin
burg has long, loug been sleeping, and I
fear will know mo waking. Baut I found
one bit of romance. It was told me riding
down the mountain rosd. It is interesting;
it is & tale of love, and it's laughiog at
e R Ere L

lived s 8! en -
:;‘p“py s ever ,:nl‘o the - fair daogh-
ter of the house of Capulet, only
Juliet of old was a trifle more
courageous, Her name was “Fanny,"

Seen in the V’qufx

and so she was familiarly called by all
the vi “Faony" is tall and stately,
with & face as purely Puritan as was Pris-
cilla’s, and her clean pretiy face and petite
fizure bad been for many years the delight
of the vills

“I myse'{ bev seed her,” said my in-
former, treading her way alone through the
fields of elover, roving, kniiting as she
went, snd sarely not s thought of sorrow
fi her heart that day, for she was smilin
gweetly to berself. But, alas! Fanny fe
in love. Itwas ome of the village swain.
““Jeannie"” was his pame, but Fanny’s peo-
ple did not like him.

SHE MUST GO.

What wonder, then, that some nighta ago,

TRl vt ek, b
be his, u..n,uﬁs- forever—what won-
der that her yoice guavered, and when she
bade him 'by, she bung & moment on her
last un what the rueing of
that should be! At sny rate the
lovers were awakened early to the biiter
truth that the doings of that sweet day to
come were being ser y discussed by ob-
jeoting brothers and brothers-in-law; that
tarrible steps would be taken to prevent it.
Fanoy was called into council. In tears
she coosented to go—to go away; and the
litile valise was quickly packed and dis-
siched to the peigh fdapot, and poor
ny, the joy of the villa and the
cougtry round, was to be torn from them and
from the arma of her lover, and sent to the
care of relatives in a far Western town.
What of “Jeannie”’? For a time it waa
fesred he would head the aroused villagers,
who gathered to his aid, and bear his
bride mway in the teeth of it all, dad if
need be, over the bodies of his opposers,
Baut it was all of no use. The two brothers,
gatisfied of their work, had gone to the
“public speakin’ ™ in a neighboring towa,
and Fauny was ticketed for the West,

FRIENDS TO THE RESCUE.

But Fanny had two friends, one a brother-
in-law—"Mingis" they call him—a typical
Falstaff—a joll fellow; and the other
s determined l{ e maiden, with 8 sort of
‘*whom-first-we-love-you-know-we-seldom-
wed” air, determined nevertheless that her
friend should prove the exception fo this

rule. And her name was “Fanny” like-
ise,
- Bo it was in the little waiting room at the

hbori dey that the ng scene
.:ni‘al nu:nmpot The w oo!tb‘ainln
was heard, sod no time was to be lost

Alack the tears! the sighs! the groans!—the
wailing of the unfortunate lovers! It wawr

vy
e ALY

%??‘S@ sy
=

‘"ny. do you love this man—Jean-

nie?

And now, if are an int her,
when, :t.th'upll,f:d head u:,ldﬁ::;u“:d ty:l
and through tears and sobs most pitiful, she
ol}m in answaer;

THEY DIDX'T GO WEST.

The train rushed into the dc# Falstaff,
thouted to the agent- YWait! Waill Hello,

Jther! Don't yer put thet walise on ther
icker

train!”” and qu than it takes to tell i

o', 11’ gyrl 1 Gord bress my 1i’l’ darlin’ !
ain’ nuther like her on topper de
de sin’! I knowed twur comin’ter
3 Twarn” no muse o
em

Gord, ed I1i’]l' Missy gone en all * chile's
skyris in de “lg I:‘er

Marse Jeanmie | Look P
Efyo’ don’ treat dat 1I'I’ lady rl:hé. 't
Gord, Marse Jeanoie, I tar' de dsyligh
clean omt o yo' ef I ever lay dese po’ ole
hands on yer "gain " :

And that gight at own Faony and
Jeannie were made husband and wife,

A NATUBAL BEAUTY.

It is not far from the scene of this odd
affair to the Peaks of Otter, and thither
over ronds is & delightiul journey.
People are often d to wonder that
this celebrated place not ere this been

B8en at Senator Dantels’ Home.

:z}t:e the chls‘fl sitraction to ‘Tifnuin.lﬁ
ightseers an tourn for

Ameriea there is n:h’mh treat to
the eye a5 is to be had wup thers
among the eclouds. People have time
for the desoriptive, and henee nothing more
will be said than that itis worth a trip
from Ho?&"mmz und that it and the Nat-
ural Bri and Nisgara are vhe three
things people never tire visiting,

A ago Mr. William R. Miller, of
Baltimore, purchased the entire mountain
on which the main peak is locatied, and for
awhile all Eastern Amerioa were specula-
ting upon the feasibility of his plans. For
phenomenal things were pnrposed, and it
was to be the wonder of the States. So the
work went on, and on; and one day Mr.
Miller died, and now the Peaks of Otter
remain ag they did on thst last day of Mr.
acing Uit SFKIIL Sop. Whiete the Ihaiutons

ng of hill top, whereon the ingenlous
speoulstor might safely turn bis lll'l‘dl into
ﬁold. What wonder that it has not been

one before!

EAELY AND THE CEACKERS,

One cannot think of the neighborhood of
Lynchburg without the familisr mental
pictare of “Ole Gin’ral Juble” A. Early,
sooped in shoumld looking worn and
weathér-siained, with bands clasped behind
him, walking up and down befores the door
of the Nation Hotel, where he makes his
home. Between here and New Orleans he
has lived for the past several yesrs; and
though some hard things have been sald
about him, there are those st Lynchburg
who ean tell you of noble traits and deeds in
Illowul‘i‘ fl‘iﬂl;di and relatives. They will

you of a story which perbaps is not
E:Hhr in oprint, to this effect: It
up somewhere daoring
the late *“‘unpleasantness,” whers it is
charged the General fed his troops on erack-
ers and water for breakiast, water and
orackers for dioner, and no supper at all.
Aud one day he rode along in front of the
troops drawn up in review, when the word
“‘orackers’’ was heard to go along the line at
his heels. At every salute came the echo of
that malicions *“orackers!” The General
heard it, snd it was too much for him.
Whulnlg suddenly around in his saddle he
cocked his pistol, and pointing it at the
troops said io a voice keyed to the scream
yof & hawk—thus the story : "Now,
look ahear, when Gen’ral Lum , you
salute ‘General Lee;’ but if General y
rides by you say ‘crackers!’” Now the first
durned feliow who says ‘crackers’—I'm
going to xill "im!”
BENATOR DANTELS AT HOME,

""Westerly”” is the home of Major John
W. Daniel, within resch of a good glass
from the Peaks of Otter, and but one mile
from Lynchburg. Here the Major lives
during the heated term as much as his pub-
lie duties will permit, In the midst of his
interesting family Mr. Daniel iz seen at his
best, whose better elsewhers might well
serveas 8 superlative, And pretty Julia
Murrell that was, has lost nooe of her charm
and grace after these years of publio life and
domestic duties and anxieties, and it
is difficult to tell whether she is more in her
element as Mra, Benator Daniel or as plain
Mrs, Daniel, at home. Two bright boys,
and three younger though none lhe fairer
little—Julis—M urrells—over—again, make
up the housebold. Msjor Daniel is at
present much interested in his blooded
horses; and all are sensitive to the rapture
of horseback riding. Mrs. Daniel and
Carrie, the eldest danghter, are frequently
to be seen dashing over the roads and hills
around, WitMmer WILLINGTOX,

e

THE FROZEN SONG.

Bismarck Recalls Munchausen's Sgory en
Beelng the Phonograph,
New York Sun.]

Bismarck was quick to perceiva the prae-
tical uses and effects of the phonograph
when it was shown to him by Mr, Edison’s
sgest. ““It will ba a dangerous thing for
diplomats,” he exclaimed. ‘Tt will be &
good thing also,”" he added, “for they will
bave to tell the troth.””

Poiut after point came to him ss he
studied the possibili and fatare of the
new invention, *‘Ii seems like the reality
of Muochausen's story of the song that was
frozen in b'yh born, and the lnnl: r::.l“d
out one one and came
sfterward, Bui Huth:rlu::s “i‘l
supplanted by thelreality which ueces
the frozen notes ten thonsand times,” mused
the Chancellor, “It must have been a
tremendous ‘work to gain such fressures
from nature.

FASHIONABLE HANDSHAKING,
Graceful Nor Agreecabls but It
Probably Came in as & Fad,
New York Tribune.]

The fashionable handshake of to-dayisa
thing to wonder at. It is very diseomlort-
ing to the uninitiated, who experience not
a little sarprise to feel their arm suddenly
knocked up when they are prepared for &
downward movement, However did it
originate? And why isit done? It iscer-
tainl and un 3

Is [: curious how thess fashionable fads
criginate. The driving a ls mede with
thumbs well up came from the brokea
thumb angd consequently stiff joint of & well-
kanown member of the coaching elub in Lon-
donand & friend of the noe of Walex

“What fools these mortals bel” says Pulok,
snd bow very, very right he isl

THE NALLISTER FISH.
A New Bpecies at Nowport Named After

the Fnmous Seclety Roguintor.
New York World.)

Nelther

CLOTHES THAT KILL.

Missionaries Carry Their Ideas of
Civilization Too Far

AXD DESTROY THE POOR SAVAGES.

.

Bhirta snd Tronsers Are Mors Deadly Than
. " Ginsnd Firearms,

FACTS FROM THSE S0UTH BEA ISLANDS

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCR.]

The word of the meddlesoms missionary
brought to book by the folk whose sumple
lives he has marred has been written in the
expulsion of Bhirley, Baker from the
Friendly Islands. Yetin other ialands of
the South Sea remsin others llke him. To
# benighted race they preach illuminstion
and eall it good, and despite their profession
of good and boly iutentions all turns to bad;
the milk eurdles sbout the drop of rennet.
Onee in New Zealand a conference of
Maori chisftains mourned the encroach-
ments of the white people, whom they call
the Pakeha, and this is the shape in.which
they preferred their lamen to the
Queen's Commissioner:
As the Maori grass dies befores the Pakeha

And rat dies before the Pakeha rat,
Bo must the Maori die before the PakehaJ
The ship rat bvs eaten up the Maori raf,
Mybnmkdmdltzlndup-
of New Zealand and the Maoris themselves
are fast vaaishing from the soil.
FACTS BEAR THEM OUT.

This is true of the and the
stron savage race which An
civilization has come into contact with;
even more noticeably is it the case with the
weaker races of the tropical islands. The
Hawalians are vanishing with mournful

rapidity; Samoan hesds are off
mi?'r'lbly in petty wwlntinn-bmtd
%y the foreign traders; England annexed

Iil to her ecrown and within® year an
uYI:denle of the messles, hitherto unknown,
i 50,000 graves; French rule has
decimated the indigenes of New Caledonin,
has well nigh depopulated the Marquesas,
bas aiready blighted Tahiti and is reaching
out its deadly taint over the Psumotus,
Who is blamable for it? Is it the beach-
comber? Isitthe trader? Can 1t be the
mimsionary?
One of the best informed men concerning
the islands thus expressed himsell to a
Parliamentary commission 1n New Soath
Wales especially deputed to examioe into
the trade relations of that colony with the
islands:

THE MISSIONAEY THE DEADLIEST.

""Beachcombers are s bad lot, but they are
only a few in number and they are usually
eaten before they have had a chanee to do
much ﬁnug. The traders, too, are none
of the best; they introduce muskets and gin,
and it would be hard to tell which is the
more deadly, but it is to their business io-
keep the people alive and indus-
trious. Hundreds of natives are killed each
year by traders’ muskets and traders’ gin,
but for every hundred thus killed there is
another hundred killed by the cotton shirta
which the missionaries insist upon their

It is not a pleasant t of &
commendable religious “anl-mlﬂli: is un-
fortunately borne out by facts which may

not be disputed.
The ordinary co of labor
is after vhis wise. In his he

some must be brulsed so that they The
fanlt lies in total depravity, in sin,
in b but perfeot
in all its parts, of conrse.

SHIRTS AND TROUSEES.

The people who are by nature almost des-
titute of all religions sentimenta are rapidi
taught the ml:rlua system of religion, thd.r
heads are filled with s Bunln quite beyond
their comprehension. Did the matier sto
there no great harm would be done, but wi
this the missionaries are never content. They
labor to bring their wild parish into elosest
likeness to the civilization whieh produmoed
ibemselves. Men who are bountifully fed
by the exaberance of nature must be set to
work, the eomplexities of government re-
place the simplieity of communal fraternity,
the light and t waistoloch, which s
comfortable nnder a vertical sun, is degraa-
ed to the symbol of barbsrism sod civiliza-
tion vaunts itself with the discomforts or
shirts and trousers. 'Wiih the new garb ap-
rn-l coughs and colds and rheums, never

nown before, and the eonsequent increass
in the number of deaths good the
statement thas the good things of the mis-
sionary kill esch year as many islanders as
the evil things of the trader.

Th'l:lmdl m?wlut differently h.tln the
sooual re of missionary societies, but it
ia the 'ﬂmuudj
which reverences too highly the idesl of
mission service to gloss over the conspicu-
ous failures.

CHARMS MADE HARDSHIPS.

No life eould be made more ehsrming
than that on the islandsof the Bouth
where life is a physical luxury, where toi
is not & necessity, where the mind h:r-
ble of the most ideal freedom of the body.

ary system furns into
hardship, and the missionary who might
make & noble work oiten mars all beyond

Yn’ﬂu field is mot all & dark ome. From
the martyr's crown.

man was better known to sa
than Patteson. His

A few years ago no
islanders
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ing; and that was his first tete a tels con-
versation with Maisrie Bethune. It was
guite unexpected, sad even unsoughi; say,
when he stepped outside and found that she
was alone on deck, he would bave shrank
back, had that been possible, rather than
break in upon her sclitude. For even here
at Henley, during the regatta time, which
may be regarded as the High Festival of
Joyance and Flirtation, there was no
thought of preity sad insidious love making
in this young man's head or hesrt. There
was something mysteriously remote snd re-
3 isolated young creature,

ver
and became strangely lnm-u'imm-
career; his father is very rich and Eh“

finds an exousa in the interruptions at father's

A NOVEL DEALING WITH COTEMPORARY LIFR
WEITTEN ¥oR THA DISPATCH,

BY WILLIAM BLACK,
Author of *A Princess of Thule,” *““Sunrise,” and Many Other
Stories of the Highest Reputation on Two Continents.

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.
Georgo Bethune and his d on
aged rgo o gran mi Maierie,

The gentleman (s of 3 noble
rights. Now he s engaged in for
aod his errand to Lord M Lo
‘into_womanbood aod feels N

her that her grandfather is not 1o earnest. At Iast abe begs her grandfacher to allow ber to earn
a living for the two. He refuses in his proudest vein, in

kuatdwhnmwwﬂmhmﬁydnﬂhm_ot loray. lnnh'suhdz
evidently mads up to some course. Young Vin. the con-

Sl

j':lt 'ﬁ,‘“& with g:merg::d m:;:ihomm:-ﬂ-mmd
now ng o i i
Mhhwhhp_‘nﬂgvmdwmmnnamnn.mmufluyhmu—
s piano on which he answers her tive notes. This at Inst leads to a formal Intr of
the young people. At a dinver Mrs. Ellison again Vin. to marry, intimatiog that shoald
umaannl the bride should rot be withont a liberal dowry. Vin's father
wishes him to private searatary to Jasiah & politician who plays to the masses
Vin. is shocked at the proposal, Illlﬂnn’i:&s of George Bethune, Vin. has the pleasars
of an evening in 'S Mr, ane Houoson, hislandlord, to discover
residence of Harris. is ha sncceeds In doing and scquaints Beth with the mf
tion he has Vin, sgain the palr to dloner and succeeds in obiaintng their cone
sent to visit H Regatia. At regasta Mres. ia prevailed upon by Vin to mest the
Bethunes, studies them intently, and intimates on parting that she has compromised
mm Maisrie makes uo conceal from Mre Elhson thelr poverty or social

Tthave dreamed of it many a time. Bai it
is impossible for the preseni; and it will be
a kindness to me, Mr. Harns, 1f you will
not encounrnge him in it. For the faet is,™
she continued, with a little embarrassment,
“my grandfsther has madertaken fo write
someihing else—and—and—he is under per-
sonal obligations about it—and be must nok
be allowead to forget them,"”

**Oh, ves, I quite uodersiand,”” Vineent
said. "I have heard of that volume about
the Beoteh poets in America. Well, you
know what your grandiather says, that he
would have to go to the other side to collect
materials; while, being here in this conptry
just now, be might as well iake you to those
scenes and places that would make np an-
other book, to be written subsequently.
However, 1 have no doubt you are right.
The possibility of my going along with you
two on such an exeursion has been 3 wonder-
fal thing for me to ulate on; bat what-
ever you wish, that is enoogh. I am against
the Scotch trip now, s0 far ss I have say
right to speak.”

Bhe was looking at him inquiriogly, sod

t diffideatly, as if she were asking herself

w far she might confide in him.

“Perhaps you have not noticed it, Mr. Har-
ris,” she added, still regarding him, “but
my grand!ather bas & strunge faculty for
making himsel! beliave things, I daresay,
if he only planned the Amerigan book, he
could convinee himself that he bad writhem
it, and so got rid of those—those obligatious.
Well, you will help me, will you not?—lor

1 am anxious io see it done, and he may say

s

]

HAVE THE GENTLEMEN DESERTED YOU?

whose very besuty was of & straogely peo-
sive and wistful kind. Even the gentle self-

on and the wisdom beyond her years
she showed at times seemed to him s pathetic
sort of thing; he had & faney that during her
childhood she never had had the chance of
playing with young children.

‘But it was teo Iate to retreat; and 1ndeed
she weleomed him with a pleasant smile as
she bade him good morming. It was he who
wan smbarrassed. He talked to her about

anxiously easting about for something better
fitting such a rarecpportunity. And s last

%

I am too young
viee—as [ am—

“Why,"” said Vincent, almost indignant-
ly, “do you think I ¢caanot see how you
guide lead bim always, sad with such
a tact ana wisdom and gentleness ga I never
beheld saywhere !

Maisrie flushed downright red this time;
but she sought to concesl her confusion by

'?nd too ignorant to give ad-

saying quickly:

r-*r"feu again you must not misunderstand
me, Mr. Harris; you most not think £ am
saying anything against wy grandfather; I
sm oaly telliog you of one little pecnliarity
he has. Saying anything against him!—I
think I couid not well do that; for he has
been goodness itselfl to me since ever I ean
remember anything, There is nothing he
would not sacrifice for my sake; sometimes
it is almost {:infnl to me to see aa old man,
who should be the petted one and the cared
for, 5o ready to give up his own wants sand
wishes, to please a mere girl who is worthy
of no consideration whatever. And coralder-

1 stion ispot the word for what I have received

ndfasther always sad always;
et all he has done for me

from m
and if

Aancied her eyea
her head sway; anyhow he dared not break
in upon the silence; these confidences had
been saered things And indeed there was
oo opportumity for farther spesch om this
subjeot; for prepently old George Bethune

e his appearance, radiant,
mmd, with & sonorous stanzs from
om ill to greet the awakening of the naw

¥.

Now no sooner had Lord M;
rived on board the
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