. 1882,

Ir Vietoria Clafiin Woodhull Mar-
tin has succeeded in 1egenérating her-
sclf, the work of regenerating the
rest of the country ought t be an
easy job.

WATER in abundance and under
great pressure has been brought a
long distance to Naples from the
mountains, and the drains rebuilt,
and the prospect is that the cholera
and the fevers will not socon-again
appear there.

THE old colored woman who used
to carry love letters between Abra-
ham Lincoln and Miss Todd has just
passed away in Chicago. There
seems to be no doubt that her claim
to the distinction was well founded.
She had abundant proofs of it, and
her dates were- all right. What is
distressing about the matter is that
Mrs. Smith is likely to become the
torerunner of a long line of similar
clalmants. George  Washington's
body servant died every year for a
quarter of a century and in many
widely separated parta of the country.
_The negro servant of President Lin-
coln will probably be dying for the

next hundred years.

DEeALERS in rice would greatly in-
crease the consumption of this food
-if through the food expositions, or in
other ways, they would show the
AWETican ople Th how many ways
rice may be preparad for use. Wheat
is our great cereal and it enters into
thousands of toothsome and delicious
articles of food. Riece is generally
prepared in enly half a dozen differ-
ent ways by English-speaking peo-
ples. Tt is, however, an elegant sub-
stitute for potatees, with fowl, fish
and meats, and in India is made into
the most delicate cakes and articles
of confectionery. It iz the staple
food of hundreds of millions of the
human raee, and alittle pepnlar edu
catian as to its capabilitios 4 »alar
as a fond would <oon
sumption in this conntry.

WIITE the crimes tor wihich men

daubds 31 o

. have heen recently lynched in various
parts of the country are of the most
revolting character and  naturally
arouse the strongest feelings of re-
venge in a community directly af-
fected. they are nevertheless a
national disgrace. Mobs do not act
under the influence of reason and are
not coutrolled by law. They deal
out vengeance, not justice, yet in
some places these mobs have taken
the places of courts and usurped the
functions of executive officers. The
existence of palliating circumstances
must in some instances be admitted,
because there are outrages that shock
the public sense of right beyond con-
trol, but there is nothing that can

-wholly excuse the breaking of the
law in order to anticipate the punish-
ment which it provides for crime. As
the country grows more familiar with
lynchings the sentiment against this
illegal infliction of capital punish-
menh'grows less aggressive, and

crimes for which offenders are-tifus
summarily dealt with become less
serious. It is but a comparatively

B few years since none but the worst

outrages against female children
caused an infliction of lynch law, and
then only after the guilt of the ac-
cused was estabiished beyond a4ll
doubt. Later there were cases where
aggravated murders were punished
by mob violence, and then came a
series of cases, North and South,
where the result of a victim's wounds
. were not awaited, but where death at
hands of organized lawbreakers was
meted out. In New Orlcans men
were hanged after a court of com-
petent jurisdiction had pronounced
. . them innocent, and at Shelbyville a
man was hung before his victim had
died. At Memphis four negroes were
hung for an assault that has not yet
proved fatal, and at Findlay there is
strong evidence that the man hung
by the mob was insane, and therefore
irresponsible. Not only do the mobs
not lessen the crimes. for which they
wreak vengeance but increase the
ferocity with which they inflict it.
It is not long since the world was hor-
rified by the burning of a Mexican in
Texas, and a little later an Arkansas
mob danced around a negro who was
slowly cremated. If there can bea
case which justifieslynching it is that

S -of Eph. Grizzard, who was recently

hanged by a desperite mob near

. Nashville, but the law would soon

e have visited upon him the extreme

"% 77 penalty by administering which the

" law has been broken. A stop should

“be put to lynching and no endeavor

to punish those who engage in it

should be omitted. It is‘high time
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CHAPTER XL

It was r day in mid <~ A day of
clouds contending wifh sunshine, and
an oceasional fall of warm rain upon the
slowly awakening earth. 1 remember
that Robert had thrown open the door
of the conservatory leading into the sit-
ting-room, and that the sweet mingling
odor of many blossoms filled the house.
Oply a few days before he had brought
to the little room we dignified with the
oame of studio a pot of beautiful Easter
lilies, with a request that I should paint
them.

1 had given my best effort to the work

and  felt aa  umisual satisfactior
in the result. That morning 1
had placed the painting upon an

easel 1 thesitting room for Robert's in-
spection. He gaced upon it in silence
for 8 tim= (un uncons jonably Jong time
it seemed to me) belore he said: ““There
is a touch of genius in that picture, my
little wife, s'mple as it is, for it is almost
startlingly real.

as though something from your own
soul, with its heautiful belief in a daily
resurrection into a higher life, sto’e down
from your brush as you painted and im

pressed itself upon the canvas,”

Then hecalled James from the garden.,
“The manis a born florist,” he ex-
plained, returning to his seat. *He loves
flowers as most of ns do our dearest
friende, and 1 vould like his opinion.™

James stood before the easel a few min-

utes, hat in hand, then  tuiged  to
Robert with a  smile  of  placure
coveringr his florid fase T opdd, M,

Vaolpw
odor comin’ up nur o them Liles

it just seems a3 if I conld a e the
It
calls 1o my wird a pieture that used to
hana in agalles v in London, Tt was only
the pietuse ar a litte, ha'f.dreseed ful-
low: but, s¢ir, that little chap  would
keep eallin® e bark with his eces till
I'd try «desen thnes before Teonld make
up my mind to ¢o and leave him a'ene
There is cramethipg queer abont pictures,
Some of ‘em suet han'seme dead
things, and then there's others that ap-
pears as if they was a talkin' to you.
Now. these lilies look as if they was full
of a hapny scoret they'd be glad to have
everybody know. I a<k your pardon for
talkin’ so fice.” And with/a smile and
a *‘Thank you, Tames,” frgm Robert, he
went back to his woirk. ‘WPromise ine,
Edith,” Robert said, himself pressing the
handkerchief against my foolishly tear-
wet eyes. “‘that whatever happens, you
will faithfully pursue this line of work.
It will notonly be a source of great
comfort to you, but apicture of this kind
hung in a home of poverty and vice
would often teach a lesson no mere words
could impart.»

De:r, God' even while we stood thus,
heart leaned heart, every pulsation of a
quiet, nautterable Lliss. there hun: over
us the shadow of a dread, impending
sorrow,

‘* A boy justleft this letter for you,
Mr, Volavy,” said Martha's voice at the
door.

Robert opened the letter, and as he
read his face took on the expre sion of
one who secs a sure sud suddem death
staring him in the fuce. T had seen such
& look once ou the face of a man who
leaned from the third-story window of a
burping building with fierce flames sur-
ronunding him. 1 shull pever forget 1t—
the fixed white lvok of horror,

Robert crushed the letter in his hand,
and crossing to a window stood there
for a half hour—an eternity to me—still
a8 though carved from marble. Then he
came and sat down upon the couch be-
side me, drew my hesd down to his
breast, and passed his hand over my hair
sod face in such gentle tonches’ as a
thoughtful, loving mother bestows upon
the dear child she has punished.

©Edith, little wite, are you brave
enough to bear the shock of a ‘great dis-
astae"r which has suddenly come upon
us?

I could think of nothing but that his
wealth had unexpectedly vanished. as
great fortunes sometimes do. And s
I answered with a smile on my face ns%
lifted it” up to his, out of which all life
and hope scemed to have been stricken:

'l can bear anything with you, Robw
ert.”

He turned hig face away with & low
monn as if he was sufering an almost
uobearable pain.

“‘Edith, I told you once that Estelle
Nivelle was dead. I supposed I was
telling you God's truth. But she is alive,
she is in this city.” The words fell
from his lips with a slow impressiveness.
Instantly the whole terrible truth
dawned upon my consciousness,

“And 1, O Lkobert, I am mnot your
wife!”

Ilis arms tightened their hold upon
me, but he offered no den:al. .

My face hid itself against his heart.
How 1 endured the agouy of the moments
which followed I do not know. I could
think of nothing clearly. I'seemed-shut
ie by the-watls of-a t dumb horror.

*'0, Edith! T have brought this upon
you! I=should never have bouund youe.

words re -

ja

life to mine!”" His . me; ]

" *1 loved you Robert! I love yoi pow!

Nothing can ever change that. Its Lliss-
ful boundaries will salisly my heart.
But I am not your wife. aud 1 must pgo
awny from you for a time, peihups for
ever!”

clainl, pressing hurning kisses on my
face and lips, = This woman who ruined
so many yeurs of wmy | fe shull not rob
me of this latest, dearest blisg™

Cooler judgment and calmer thoughts
came after n whide, ad we were ¢ mlglrd
to sit, as people will even in the midst
of the deepest gref. and talk of the
present and the future, of the comu.mn-
place events which cater so largely into
our human existong: -

T shal not see this womnn at &lL”
Robert saul, in the medst of our talk,
*unless shie intiudes heeself upon me.
shall send iny atiorney to uer, hut nut to
seck for any manuer of  compromise,
Nota dollar of my { ther's moaey shall
ever be her's to njoy. 1f T am eom-
pelled by law to give ber anviining it
shall eome from the little 1 had accu-
mulated by my own efforts.”

Nor do 1'want you to fect more grieved
tnan you can well help over the sad posi-
tion you wil! be fora time forced to oc-
cupy. 1wiil do all in my power, my deast
wife, to muke it easy as possible for you.
And I want you toalwayskeep in mind
the thought that thereisa law of God,
which 18 higher than the laws sometimes
wi:tten upon our statute booke.  Youare
asmuch my wife in all my thoughts and
feelings as 1hough this woman had been
really dead. I dreid our temporary
sepiration for many reasons, and there is
onereason for regretting it which almost
drives me to the brink of madness.” Our
Jips met, and we clung to each other.

“You shall remain where you are and
I will go away—not out of the city’—
secing my look of fear, “*bat away from
our home until som«thing can be de-
termined upon.”

i

—

. T ; + T wooht soomrer
go away myself. And to Rtose. Tdont
think I could live away from her now.”

*“I'hat shall be a< you desire. Ifthere
there isanything, my dear wife, which
e in any mannercomfart you, or give
you strength to endure this unexpected
trial, that is what I sha!l most want for
you. But, perhaps, it is not beat that
youshould dec de this question just now
Wait till you bave giown calmer.”

“No delay will alter my decision,
Rese can comfort ma I am sure.  She
will =ay somathing to take the hopeless.
ness out of my hesrt.  Ard sia there
is & necessity for mv pgriag, T woald
1ather go ta night  Yeu
Rube+ t2™

1 will arrange everything, Fdith
Then he went awe= and laft pocanding
there listening to the saund of bi e
ceding foolstapa,

will 10l her,

Theo were to me like
the mea ured peals of a fuger:d bell, lika
the first fall of earth on 4 deas cottin lid

There are hlewa that strike npon the
human heart and the wonnd Les too deep
for tears, T was iu just that condition,
My grief seemed to have paralyzed all
outer signs of emotion, [ went about
preparing for departure dry-eyed and
with hands that never once fluttered at
their task.  Yet I had wept not two
hours  before becanse an unculturnd
workman had praised my**Easter Lilies.”
How marvelous it appeared. 1 woust
have died, I thought. within myself, and
been resurrected another person, and into
another world in which there was no joy,
no peace, no gweet, fond hopes,

Martha came to me after a time. She
had been weeping. “I have come to
help you, poor dear lamb,” and she was
erying again, with her face hadden in her
checked gingham apron.

*“Don’t cry, Martha, it will all come
right intime.” YetT noticed how empty
ot hope was the sound of my own voice.

When I lefi Rose Cottage, the upper
rooms I had occupied had been given
to Dick, and my furniture had been re-
moved to a larZe pleasantroom opening
off Rose’s sleeping-room. This was the
whole of a small wing which as an after-
thought had Leen added to the original
house. and with an outer daor fronting
upon the street. This room I found
prepared for my coming, when in the
cool starry stillness of the April evening
Lentered Rose Cottage to again become
its“inmate, for how long no one could
tell.

At the door, and at my request, Robert
had s2id good-bye. “‘I'shall come to see
you often,™ hesaid,between slow, linger-
ing kisses, “and I will never rest until
tne great wrong I have unconsciously
done you has heen righted to the fullest
extent of my power.”

*!Come in, my dear Edith: come in,”
said Mrs. Owens, in a tremulous voice,
and with the same warmth of welcome
a}_xe would have given Rose under similar
circumstances.

Dick came forward and removed my
outer wraps with a gentle touch acquired
by his long attendance upon Rose, and
whispered as he kissed my cheek: **Now
Ltwill_scerri }(ike hameagain. Never has

een just like it since vou v
Dithy o You went away,

“Thank you Dislgt

Then there was 1€bse, waiting in the
toom that was now to be m.ae, waiting
with outstretched, eager arms, and a
sweet, quivering smile upon the face
that was growing more and mors
spiritual.

‘*May God kecp and comfort vou,
Edith." The loving eyes, the pitying
o 3 Ying
voice, the close warm touch, caused s
new rush of feelinus, and tears and pas-
sionate Sobs came to relieve the pent up
agony of my heart.  Rose wept with me.
The tears awakened my percentions to a
new vividoess, The dread niisery of the

resent took difinite shape hefore me,
l}ll?cglu:::re‘was agreat blank wall against
w] imprisoned s its wi
in vain, y 1mp: oul beat its wings

“0, God! why must th
drop out of eve{ythiug!"t Ie e:cwli?::?
leaning back wearily in my chaj b

y chair,

*‘Because, Edith, We ATe Croatures of
WWS? reponded after 5
jof thought.  ©]¢t weq a-

mo;?ent:

- +-You shait nat po;- Reith,? - he et

] held it truth, with him who gings
To one clear turp on divers tongs,
That men may rise o.1 slvppmg-n!m},e‘
OF their dead sétves to higher things,

#I'ut who shall 8o forecast the years,
ud find in logs s gain to match?

The far-off interest of tsarsf”

stAnd 8o being blind, we weep and
question, till some day, when God wills
it thus, we wake to find within ou:-
henrts a something I)(:t‘u;r lh‘?n our loss.™

he low voice dropped in eilence,

TlI Marte | to my [lul:-.t and walked the
floor hastily back  and forth.  *‘What
could be better tome than Robert's ’lfw_e
and compunionship?® I eried  *“This
morning 1 dwelt in an | den of bliss; to-
night, ltose, [ am shut without, nod
louking Lack, see only the fluming
sword.” o

“‘The shutting out is only fora time.

siperhaps; butit will neder be the
same arain, A phantom {rom the past
has come between our lives. 'Hnmct.hmg
— a great  blissful mmcthm';.'; —~~ has
dropped out of our love. No Rose,
lzobertand [ cap never take up our mar-
ricd life nga n just as it has been. We
may love cach other as fondly, we may
live on luppily year after year, but there
will be 2 dilference.  Tear but one petal
from the hart of a rose and  the ﬂfm'er
is not guite the same. 1 know to-night,
as I shult know when the years have cone
and goac. that the wound in my heart
cannot heal leaving no scar bebind.® 1
gank into my chair with a fecling of utter
exhaustion.

Lose let her graze dwell unon me tend-
esly. She was wise enough to under
stand that in such a despriring mood,
vo words could camfort me- ke this
mute expression of  her deep sym

prthy.

*

night T vemember noth-
ing distin tly until [ opened my
eves one morning to find the sun
Fhme WTTRE 6 threugh the —hatt
closed blinds of an open window. The
Jow L anches of 4 tree growing near
strred softly in the wind The fra-
grance of May blossonis tilled the room
like the Lrearth of o sacred incense; the
flutter und sooy of bitds, and the low
drening dight of hees among the t owers,
all of these thingsstole into my sonl with
adelicions sense of peace and rest. -
Something tewchedd my lips,  Seme-
thing Ly npon my heid like the solemn
tinderress of a benediction, T heard a
low “Thank ©e1* asd tvining my eyey
slowly npwwed fiom the wirdow saw
Pobedt s white, noin face hendivg pem
me troad to smile-

bt eank awave into aguiet slum’) o,
JIs cvent was &g ceededd Ly o mnte

Aream like stete of hanpiness, in hich
I watehed the formsal those Vloced pacg.
itg in rnd ot of oom o oen-
ticipating exery sact sjwaking to me in
Taw happy tones, and srooping
esteh my whispered 1epfios,

Kometimes it M s Owens, or
Tlose, or Fdna, who moved about the
room or sat eside me: but always there
was Robert.  If T fell asleep, lie was
holding my hand. If I woke, my eyes
looked first upon his dear face: T was
vaguely conscious that some new, sweet
bond held our senls iy unison, and one
day a new joy crept into my-heart, for
he 1nid vur month old baby down upon
my arm. In silence 1lonked upon the
sweet velvety face, then up into the
grave noble one of which this other
was the exact counterpart.  “‘Robert,
was it all a horrible dream, or is it true
that I am not—2"

*“You are my own wife, and you
have nothing in this woild to think
about but to get well and le happy.®
After that my recovery was rapid.

It was a sunset hour in the latest May
days, when, at my request, Robert told
me what had transpired during the wecks
of myunconscivusness,

‘The evening you came here,” he
said, 1 sent James with a verbal mes-
sage to Estelle, to the cifect that my at-
torney would call upon her the tollowing

- - *

Fram that

1 tried ta speak:

the

down to

was

morning. There was nothing farther to
be done jrst then but to wair, | cotld
not slesp; I could not rest. A silence-

like death had fullen over our home. 1
went up to your deserted room, and
sitting duwn by its eastern window, re.
mained there through that never-to-be.
forgotien night. 1 reali ed that [ had
come into a terrible crisis of my fate,
from which there sezmed no escape, ’

:_‘.Il the events of my past rosc before me
with a lite like vividness. I could see
the possib.lities of the future taking
form after form  of misery.  Your cyes
full of their sad, sweet shadows, sougﬁvt
mine appealing to me for the help T
could not give. I heard continually the
tender pathos of your voice just as I had
heard that day when I told you the
truth—*And I, Oh, Robert, I am not
vour wife!” I cried aloud in my agony,
remembering that I had broughtb this
sutfering und disgrace upon your dear,
stainless life. I tried to pray, but my
lips were dumb. The blue canopy of
heaven bent above me like soulless brass.
:gxe s'.sirs he.(}ged me in with their awsal

swerless silence.  No gleam
venetrated the darkuess, {’felt lht;\rt ?:l:
a lost souland T must sit alone forever
with this haunting phantom of my sin;
the darknessgrowing deeper; thesilence
more unswerless as the cycles of the eter.
nal years moved on. These words stood
?11}_ bgfqre my vision clear and distinct:.
*Sinis its own punishment: right doing
ns(;)&vp 111]:etimnble reward.”

in the eastern sky the

at last a faint line of grynv, L{)itapi]t)e:;‘el(yl
deepened my sickening sense of migery.
Later on there was n rosy flush in -the
east, and [ saw some one running up the
street. Tt was Dick. 1 met him ot the
door. He was erying, “It is Dithy,*
he sobhed, *'she is dying.” From that
moment every thought merged itself into
suxiety for your life. For a long ‘time
you lingered in the very Border-land and
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lace of safety.
1z,‘louds of snwji;e obscured averythir
‘hen the darkness was most deu
hree frightful explosions in successi
nook the very earth. These were
ting naphtha tanks in itbe cre
BLe cause was not then kuown, an
eeling that some horribly uncert
ate was jmpending added to
bther terrors. It was then evidentt
he whole of the Third Ward an
arge number of buildings on b
ides of the creek further up W
Hoomed. Lower down whera the bu
ugs were above the water's surf
he fire was swept directly in am
Rhem.
Many of the persons who lost t
livea were overtuken in the streef
fthey fled for safety. An almost
pendicular wall of stone bemmed
victims in on one side, the rive
the other, the devouring flames at t
rear.  Othery were burned in
bouses and muny were drowned.
Onerescuing party with a large
load of persons taken from fo
houses, was overtaken by the bls
oil and all perished. Four of a ]
wbo atood on the Western New Yo
Pennsylvania Railroad bridge are ki
to be dead. .
Bodies are being unearthed lit
toro from 1nasses of d-Lris made
by the flood. Out in the mids
Senccas street parties of men Are
fog and going with stretchers be
them weighted down with a
They return from the morgues i
diately expecting to Aud more

ies.
Iu some places three fest or m
mud covers the streets. The side
are torn from their foundatior
Piled in contusion.

places on the upper coast T enty fg
of the levee gave way at ane ti
the water ponred through at a terid
velocity. Tn one houv the crevass i
widensd to forty feet and was fire fu)
deep.

There is no hope of stopping it ad-§
brs reached & width of 100 feet.
water from this crevause not only fd
a half dozen plaotations, but has g
pended traffic on the Texas & Pui
Railroad, which {s one and a bal! nig
oack from the river.

The railroad officials bave hundeeds
men at work on the break and s
deavoring to hold the ends It is®
lieved that this crevasse will prove ]
the worst one that has so far occamd
The river at this point is now sevenief
feet and three-tentns and is still risig
the highest point reached thus fst i
year.

MUHPHYSBORO, Ill., June 8.—The it
eot high water in the Mississippi Binf
reaches the highest point 1o the hist
of the country for 30 years.

Forty thousand acres of land a si¥
merged, destroying 1,000 acres of g%
ing crops and carrying lu\‘a!_"l‘“l
houses, barna and fences, leaving 3
families with nothing to keep vl
from their door. X

Fuily 500 of the 1,000 familles
tenants and have neither food nof ELM?
ing, and are calling for aid {rom
more fortunate neighbors. -

An estimate of the damage 0ccasi®s
by the floods is Aunprecedeuud i
history of the South.

In h{iunurl the loss to whell.“"‘_;
homes, cattls and railroad propr
$11,200,000,

Tennessee—Cotton, wheat,
cattle, $1,900,000.

Kentucky—Loss, $200,000.

Arkam“_Fa;ﬂlwdooc‘(]){\ﬁ.
otlier products, , 000, U0

Misaissippi—Loss, 1,000, 000.

Louistana—Loss, $5,000,000. .

A conservative eatimute of the :“‘" y
of dumage caused by 'tl:a hig e
from XKanaas City to New Orlesns
reach $50,000.000.

Gen. Collins® Mission (’u-ncceufﬂ“-i‘

DusLiy, June 4. —Gen Patrick ‘fl°
returns to the United :‘mlleﬂ‘ Wo X
baviug accomplished the Oble"‘m-
visit to this cuuntry. His DeKO 050
with the factions have mnet wuuh ’
cess and it seems to be certaid Lhi de
Home Rule party will go into ‘nilul‘l
tion campaign divided into u;omn -
antagonistic sections: Ivis be! mmli y
the failure of Gen. Collins' ueg? o b
will lead to the retirement Df-lm‘mlllﬂ
Carthyite members who, wbile fuss ¥
to sit for a united party, ‘f““ re
seek election and uppedr I

homes

cotton ¥

TERROR-STRICKEN TITUSVIL

Thirty-Five Belleved to Have Per
The Loss Over a Milllon.

TitusviLLe, Pa.,, June 8.—A c
ative estimate places theloss of 1if
the flood and fire yesterduy morn
85, and the damage at $1,500,000
this loss is in vhii city, with th
rounding country yet to be hearc
Alarge number of the mast ex
and prosperous maunufacturing
lshments are now in ashes, AR

the houst®!

representatives of & party ring

A

La Fleche Wins the UakSS"J”' F,

Loxpoy, June 4.—Io }hicn:s i
Epsom, La Fleche, Baron Ilr_Came

bas B

Coto®

brated three-year-old ﬁ”i\"a
ahead, the Duke of Portlan -
The Smew, being sm:.und.‘ iy "

eli dreds of Iy d business pla:
North’s Lady Hermit, bay s omes an

He:mi: or galopiu out of ‘;‘g iterly wiped ovut,' while the stre
third. The Oaks is for four erowded' with hungry. homeles:

five hundred sovereigns, U
receive thres thousend €ig
sovereigns.

log and distracted peuple, mour
loss of 1oved ones who have perl
.the rush of watars.or. tha Hery
of flame which engulfed them al

g bu™

‘WILKESBARRE, Pa.,

g (oF e twinkling of an eye as th
more.than once I gressed what] th Mrs. Jobn Fuust, of Monton? o 5 8
- y - thoughy from 8. * gl truggling in the-valn_sndeavor
was & farewell kixs po wes ‘seeking sheiter . ’ -
ive lips.” ** HPOn JOUE.Unespont- | grgem:Sa g o she el u”r bomss.

He t00k mé into his

viothes were barsed off her bod:

arms and was




