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THE BLIND MEN AND THE ELEIHANT,

BT JOMN @, BAXE

It waa six men of Indostan
To Jearning much inclined,
* Who went to see the Elephant
{Tb:“cf all of thein were blind),
That by ohservation
Mighit sstinfy his mind.
“The Firs spproachod the Elephant,
A Rvoad and st
Aguainat his and sturdy side,
Al once began 1o bawl:

#God biesa me ! bul the Elephant
In very like s wall ™

The Second, feeling of the tusk,
Cried : * Hol what have we bere
80 very round and smooth and sharp 7
‘Bo me 'tis mighty clear
This wonder of nalik!hlnt
Is very like & spear!

“f pee”
In very like n snake 1™

The Frurth reached out his eager hand,
And feit about the knes :

“ What most ‘rih.l.- vmdmwlhbtm is Uke
In nuia hty plsin,”™ E‘h :

* "Tis clear gnmh Elephant
1s very like » tree.”

The F{/Th, who chanced {0 tonch the ear,
Said: * E'enths blindest man

Can tell what this resembles most;
Deuny the fact who can,

This raarvel of an Elephant
1s very like a fan "

The Sizfh no sooner had begun
About the beaust to

| inaction was the only part of my father’s
shared.

Involuntarily I

repined and chafed at
my detention . I had no affection
for this place, where I had always been
nn.ht;gpy. The life I had led abroad had
!txujtedma wondarfnll;rweﬂi I had in-
erited a roving disposition, I think, from
my mother, wim was & ship-captain’s
d.lnughter, andmyt-t.hnrh.h in‘his fixed and
oomy steadfastness, no pathy
Eii.hnze. A certain mrbidmmnh
that laid hold of me at times of rest an

temperament that I
Especially did the inenbus of this dunll
ml:almg chob'hoveromu:glaulnt the
ing in mon: es to father..
Hannah was unyof.oyradly’s l::ﬂd.n y for
refreshment affer her labors in nursing
my poor father, and we were waited npon
by a girl named Bridget, the successor of
Sarali. My father was irritable and im-
patient, ’.Erhe gruel was burnt, he com-
S e
e -
blings I heard a i -
at the door, and as the maid was
the kitchen I up and went out into
thestone-Bu ball and opened it.
“Eh, Ma Dick,” said a female
voice, familiar but strange, *“what, don’t

know me "
“ » you're " T maid, after
Jong ook 5t ber, und Lking et by e
o
. gave her a hearty salute on
et.&nh blushed snd adjusted her bon-
n

‘‘ What, you're still the same, Master

ock | the hill beyond—no, it was not
in | either, it was oxly a candle
Hannah' i

of the cottages the le end of fath-
er's house was vi and .
the window of Hannah's room in fact.
I observed, too, that a brass

bung in the window, and I was &
surprised at that, for I had never
Hannoah credit for anyfondness for

and didn't know that she kept one.
Bruff retnrned in a few

went back to my former seat.
and smoked till darkness came
then I took my leave. The weather

cleared and it was a night;
Bmpkofmmthaﬁnngemw'
;310" iehted their long rows
W were 5 i

halls an enchanted palace; dee
mr-&momﬂ‘ hh i ‘ﬂm‘p
as if some huge ‘Was down
below. A s&rmmlhiningm
o s

n

U
EEELILK

the cottage and it was ng
star, it was below the horizon; a light o

's bedroom window.

As I watched this light it went out,
shone agsin, went out; once more it
shone, snd then fin isappeared.
When I reached home opened‘|
the door for me. 8She seemed rather
i i . Bhe informed
me that my father hadn’t felt so well after
Ileft and had gone to bed. I mustn’t
go up-stairs, as he had just gone to :

BSo I seated myself in the parlor. e
wine I had drunk bad made me

Dick?” she cried. **But I'm married
now—to one of the overlookers at the

you have waited for me,
me to,” said Sarah slyly. “But I've got
a good comfortable home and a good
hard-working husband; and what more
can & lass wanti”

““What, indeed,” I replied, ‘‘ excepta
| dozen babies."

“Ay, and we’ve made a start at that
too, Master Dick,"” replied Sarah, Inugh-
ing.,

CHAPTER L

¢ What, Dick,"” said my father, look-
ing grimly at me across the fire-place;
:?Stnn your heart's set on rovingt’
*“Why, yes, father,” I hed. I
pan’t abide this dead-alive Ee pe; but I

shall not go sway £ill you're better.”
“The place was good enough for thy
and me,” went on my father

g.ng in a resentful tome; ‘‘but

‘s no brooking ye young folk.

Well, you'll see me under the sod m{.-

how e
A

fore you start on your trav
eneering
woice struck me with

of
might prove that I had

in my father’s
little apprehen-
ingiving lest it
been too long

Y

sisted n my being sent to & good
mm.gunm& Here I had got on
well, and might have won a scholarship,
but my father withdrew me just before
the examinaton, and brought mehome to
Jive at Halton. K ]

It was a dull, dreary little township,

iy
n 4T
5 'EEEEE

Fy
:
|

fi
b
i
o
Hi

I

FEE
i

]
~q

|
:
i
BE

E
]
fI
£

iFEL

o

8

:

I
8

i

m R

1
3
E
;
EE

5,
E
i
|

i
i
af
.a}
1

1t
.ég
E

i
i

iE
7
|
;

1]
?E I

R

it
; !'!;;

= The'f

Here I heard my father's voice in com
| plaint of the street door being left open.
| ** Come in, Sarah,” T cried, ‘““and mﬁfto
the old gentleman.”
But Sarah shook her head. ‘‘Nay,”
‘ahe said, *““I've naught to say to him;
but come out into the strest, Master
Dick, and let me talk to thee a bit.”

I went out and shut the street door
after me, and walked with her a few
paces toward the village.
|~ **“Have you heard of the goings-on
| here 1” whispered Sarah,

¢ No, nothing particular.”

““Well, I hope thee mayn't, I hope
they havn't hurt thee, my lad. But
there’s been bad work going on here, I
can tell thee, Hannah and that lawyer
from BSlapton, they've been leading the
old man a fine dance. Thee keep an eye
on 'em, that's all."”

_';Wlmt, do you mean Polkhornt” I
said.

“¥h, no; not him. He's an honest
chmon, and your father and he
co 't get on a bit. Bruff is the man
now, and he and Hannah do as they like
with the old chap. Thee keepan eye on
'em. I was like to come and give thee a
bit of a hint; and now good-by, I
mustn’t talk any longer with tshae the’s
over there with him yonder this very
dni.nd'l‘hee look ont.”

sence, and began to bewail his fate, and
«cry peevishly for Hannah to put him to
bed. I offered my services inntead, as
Hannah had not returned, and after
awhile, as he felt very weak and feeble,
he consented to allow me to act as nurse.
‘When he was settled comfortably in bed,
he seemed quite pleased atm; iness,
- %l.;:l;ed Ilﬁlma hmpemd. .unl.f

“Dick,” he whi to me, “i
aught happen to me, my will's in the
strong box under the and the keys
Ao the hive of the et

e ut the ke O] e X,
father,” i

‘“ Ay, they're safe enough,” said my
father, a cunning expression crossing his
face. * Good-might, Dick.”

I kissed his roug].l'lﬁin.led cheek, and

went down stairs. parlor looked so
lonel'y and ghostly in the twili%ht that I
didn't care to sit down in it, but went
out into the and o ed the

front door, feeii.ng Eat the lights in the
village and the sounds of life about it
would be a little company for me. I
hadn't stood there long, when I heard
the clatter of hoofs and wheels approach-

cross roads, and you

our front door. But now
everything was hidden in & gray mist,

ful black horse. I could

sat beside him, who turned her head as
they pagsed, but it was too dark to

rain f and I shut the door
f quite and went back to
i it mp intoa cheerful

with these warning -words she
quitted me. ‘
My father was eross enough at my ab-

the
conld see a good wey down the Slapton |

stout man was driving, and thata woman |

:l'ith &p,_ t&d I went og ﬂi;to a 8o
nm sitting in m r's angular
~chair I ronus u

ATm once, and

f g g p
%'s. pity,” Ieaid; ““why couldn’t | thought for a moment that I heard foot-
1 | in

the house, and listened for

““ Nay, Master Dick, yo ed | awhile, The boards cresked overhead
 But I've & | in my father's room, and I heard some-

thing dragged across the floor. It was
! Hannah, no doubt, putting the room
| ttdiy Bleep ov me again,
was aroused by the wviolent ringing
| of a bell, and started to my feet. It was
| a bell from one of the upper rooms, and
| I ran quickly stairs with a guick
i b of fear. I hear loud ounteries from
my father's room, and rushed in. A
glance at my father's livid face and half-
! closed eyes was sufficient. He was no
| more.
| __From the moment of my father's death
Hannah's manner to me changed entirely.
] She became deferential and subdued,
| and asked my authority for everything
,she did. I was the master now, she
told me.

Before I went to bed that night the
| woman who came to do the last offices
| for the dead brought me a bunch of keys.
| “‘They were clenched up in his fingers,”
she told me.

The strong box that was
in my father's room I permitted to re-
main there; but locked the room and

put the key in my pocket. Despite m
{ anxiety tuylmow {mw his property ]1:5
| been disposed of, I was determined to
| act with due form and deliberation.

Mr. Bruff came next morning with
two tall bony gentlemen in black dress

had a copy of my father's will, nnder
! which these gentlemen were appointed
| executors. They were consins of mine,
and honest, straightforward men, and I
| made no objection to their ing the
|10 be- retioved of e’ respoucitality T
| to relieve responsibility.
{ handed to them my father’s keys, and
| told them what he had said as to the will.
| They found sn envelope endorsed ““My
last Will and Testament™ in my father's
handwriting, and took it away with them,
not infending to disclose its contents till
after the funeral. No alteration was
made in the household, except that
| Bridget, the honsemaid, was sent off by
| Mrs. Hannah, her services being no

' longer required.

The day of the funeral was cold and
snowy, and the drive to the distant
| churchyard dismal in the extreme. My

uncle was there, the dissenting minister
| from York, and three more tall, bony
| Yorkshire cousins as well as the two ex-
| ecutors. The will was read after we came
| back. It bore date about a year pre-
viously. All my father's property was
left to trustees, the five bony men, in
trust, to pay an annuity of for the
f term of her natural life to Hannah Brook-

bank, the housekeeper, provided that

should she after the testator’s
| death the legacy Eiould be null and void,

and merge in the residue of the estate.
. Hannah was to have the house, too, for
| life, on the same conditions.  Further,
itopaytohjason,mchnrd ve, an

snnmity of £100, with a proviso, that
' should the said Richard at any time sleep
| for three consecutive I:fl];:a at any place
| distant more than six from n

Croas, or more than seven mnights in all
| during any one year, the annuity should

| cease and determine, and go fo increase
| the snnuity of Hannah Brookbank, The

to accumulate during. the

divided among testator’s next of kin.
My uncle cried that the will was a most
iniquitous one, and that it must be npset;

| but the five bony cousins shook their

heads and said “‘law was law, and must
be stood by,” Thesefive cousins, it may
be said, were to receive each of them five

a year for managing the estate.
%iue or their descendents wonld be the

:bemm“utch the trustees

eeping a ypon me;

Wets alio. inthctasit b Toaking Sfle s

Tr.: me the situation was extremely

cruel. I was confined for all my life it
pittanee, to the

seemed, on & wretched
. | duall precincts of this most hateful

True, I could renounce the

Yy

creature at heart. She will be very glad,
should

g:fpahon was 80 different from my-
. This lonely seclusion had soured
his blood. Just such another morbid,
wretched creature should I become in
s gt 3

WRS passing Oneé o e cottages
an arm stretched itself forth from the
door and plucked me by the sleeve., I
turned and saw that it was Sarah, who
was beckoning me to come in.
, Iad,” she cried eagerly, as I
stepped inside, ** what's been done with
the property 1"’

“Oh,"” Isaid bitterly, ** Hannah geta
everything ; I only a pitiful hundred a
year.”

“ My I’ she cried; ¢‘the
brutes, have they treated you like that?
And what'll you do? You’ll have the law
of them—You'll taske 'em to York,
Master Di

Dick.

‘““How can I take the law of them?
I've no money for that, even if it were
any good. t's more, I mustn’t be
away from here more than three nights
at once."”

“*FTh, it's shameful !” ecried Sarah.
‘* But never mind, my lad, they sha’'n’t
have it all their own way. We'll fettle

possible way my enemies were to be
?:t{le«.'l, I could 1y19t {onoeive.

CHAPTER IL

It was wing quite dark when I
mm_g;o home 1 was going to say—
but I mean the house of ﬁmmathok—
bank. I made my way up-stairs at once
to my own room to pack up my
This chamber had been mine from child-
hood, and contained many memaentoes of
my early life. A tattered kite, with a
great of twine wound upon a stick ;
cricket bats and stups ; my wooden school
box, batiered and inkstained, full of

suits. Mr. Bruff informed me that he | school books hastily thrust in, just as I

| had left them when I took leave of the

. iy SO cnin
ung sam of my you essays in
drawing—heads in cga.'lk. sepia d-
scapes, stiff and conventional enough ;
besides these, a few pen and ink carica-
tures that called a smile into my dolorous
face. There was Hannah, asshea ed
when she flrst came fo us;sm!} nxXom
lnss, with a pail in ber hand and a serub-
bing brush. The same—after a little ex-
perience of her temper—with features
twisted and demoniac, riding on a broom-
satick to a witch Sabbath on Ingleborough.
There was Sarah, too, in the guise of a
distressed damsel about to be assailed by
a sea-monster, Huannah sagain ; whilst
Perseus, in likeness of myself, much
idealized, was about to smite the monster

M e
light was gone en now, and
a thick haze was blotting out the land-
scape, The steam-whistles of the fac-
tories boomed hmvbﬂeﬁathmngh the fog,
and the clang of sounded on my
ear, and presently the clatter of wooden
clogs npon the stone cansewny. The mill
were coming home from work.
And yet it struck me that there wns a
number of people coming this
way than I had ever recollected before ;
ang, still more strange, I lost the sound
of feet na the people reached the house ;
there were footsteps constantly coming
toward me, but heard none going
away. A confused murmur, too, was in
the air, a hunrof multitudinous voices.
1 sprang to the window, and beheld a
great crowd gathered about the house.
As my face appeared at the window the
ﬂmoﬂ{nmd hum uliose into a lond sht';;iaen{.
yell, so powerful and confusing £
shrank back abashed, as if Ihad felt the
blast of a tempest in my face.

ering 7 I had always from a boy been at
enmity with these factory hands, but it

t.hi; The cries, ahunta,;?n]l ‘Mttl?’
catealls a
o e T o TnSof Tt

le accenta.
Akmolnmhry feelin otaxu!hﬁ
took possession wWrongs

: | although

But what Sarsh could do, or howin | iy

‘What could be the cause of this gath-

the house. There was a full moon,
though the moon itself was not visible it
shed a strange diffused light over the
scene. A man who seemed to be a ri
leader among them held up his lmnz:
when he saw my head at the 1
dow, as a Bifna!weil'lork;i;m;sdlenw
that was retty t the men
: wioeaofthabw’mﬂﬂl

ran on in a shrill treble.

“What do you want,” I shonted, **at
tacking a quiet house like this§”

“ Are you Master Hargrave” said the

peaker.

“Yea, Tam.”

“We don’t mean any harm to ye.
want Bruff and the woman Hannsh,
“Why do yon want them "

“To put "em int' horse pond.”

There was a general chorus of appro-
bation at this announcement.

**Look here,” I cried, as soon as the
roar had died away.

“Well, master ("

“ Yoo may do what yon like with the
man, but you shan’t have the woman.”

The man turned round as if to take
the opinion of the crowd. The women’s
voices were raised in loud and shrill dis-
sent. *“‘Bring her out!” th cried;
“bring her ont!” AndI hear?a voice,
too, above them all—a determined female
voice—** We'll settle her.”

"We

man.,

I shook my head, shut the window,
gt:el returned to w]:ls;'ﬁiﬂu_xnah waa sti

ing, erying an vering,

“You hear what they say. What
more can I do, Hannah "’

“0Oh, save me, Richard! save me!”
she cried; **they will kill me.”

T don't think they'll harm you much;
they'll give you a ducking, and there’ll
be an end of it.” .

“0Oh, but it isn't ft for me; it will
kill me indeed, Master Richard;" and she
whispered something into my ear.

. Re denece |" I said,nndermy breath;
““well, I must do what I ean. Where's
Bruff "

“ Hiding in
scoundrel ¢

¢ In there anybody else inthe houss §"”

* No one.”

#The horse is in the stable, Bruff's
horse and trap 1

“ Yes, gir, and the lad’s there, toco.”

The stable and ecoach-house ,and a
ved yard in front were inclosed by

the -cellar—the mean

igh walls with chevauz-de-frise on the
top of them, and wide folding-
opened into the street. A side door led
from the house into thestable-yaxd, from
which there was no exit save by the
gates, These gates were guarded by
the crowd, but they had not possessed
themselves of the stable- which in-
deed was sufficiently defended by its
walls and the chevgux-de-frise.

I walked out into the stable, roused
the lad, who was guietly sleeping in the
straw through all this turmoi}: and bade
him put the horse into the dog-cart. It
was a fine spirited animal—a black horse
—the property of Mr. Bruff. Too good
a horse, you would have said, for a small
coun lawyer ; but Bruff did a little
horse-dealing as well as will-making, and
always kept a good one.

I told Hannah to put her closk and
bonnet on, and then went to the cellar
stairs and called to Bruff, but he had
hidden himself, and would not answer a
word. There was no time to be lost, as
the factory lads bad scrambled up to the
upper windows, had found one unfast-
ened, and were dropping in one by one.
I drew Hannah into the yard where the
horse and dog-cart were standmg , the
horse rearing and plunging, and half
mad with excifement and eagerness.
I pushed Hannsh into the dog-eart,
jumped at the other side, seized the
reins, and bade the boy throw open wide
the
. We were greeted with a roar of aston-
ishment and deflance from the crowd,
and the horse, iﬂght.enad by the unac-
customed sight and sound, furned awa
from the gate, and bade fair to wrec
the dog-cart agrinst the stable wall. But
I gave him a couple of lashes across his
flanks that sent him maldly forward ;
the erowdsghrank away,and involuntarily
opened a path for us to pass. Some one
—a woman—made a wild snateh at the
horse's head, but she fell, and the
wheels passed over her. In another mo-
ment we were speeding along the Slap-
ton road.

I was obliged to trust to the instinet
of the horse, for I conld not see a yard
before me, and feared every momentthat
we might dash against some obstacle in
our career, and be left helpless on the
road, at the mercy of the ?nmu.m.g' mob,
who were howling fiercely in our rear.
We dashed on, however, without acei-
dent, and presently the cries of the pop-
ulace sounded faint and fainter in the
distance.

I drove on withont saying a word,
mile after mile, till the hms: of Slapton

appeared, twinkling in the ce.
“ You'll go to Bruff's, I sn 1
said, looking down at my trave com-

ion. She nodded acquiescence, and
said no more to her until we
at Bruff's Louse, a long, low

with offices at one end, tﬁe entrance to

the horse into the stable yard. There
was no one there to receive the horse ;
and I took it out of the t it
into the stable. There wasa the
office, and I thought
tell Bruff®s clerk to look

ri:
EE
sif

Perha I ought to given
alarm = t the riot tothagohm' at
Slapton ; but I thought that it was no
business of mine, They mi wreck
the house and duck Mr. 88 much
as they ple sed—neither wounld affeet
me, I feitthatI had been robbed and

oled by the fellow, and the thought of
?Jm pomgbl misfortunes was pleasant
to me.

and |

i faculties.

said at the conclusion, ** that my son
should suffer for his neglect and inso-
lence to the very end of his days."

I turned away with & groan of weari-
ness and disappointment. To co
myoopfuaion.ibahald)ﬁ. Bruff
watching me, his face purple and men-
acing.

#What!” he cried; ““I have come
back just in time to stop thee. Here,

Mr. r, come in here; here’s the
ri;gl er of them all, robbing my
office.”

To explain Mr. Bruff's a nee, it
is nece to revert to the scene of the
i ton. It seemed that afterI

that those of whom they were in

had escaped, suddenly dispersed, leav-
ing one of their number—a woman; who
had been most active in the riot—lying
onthelgroundwiﬂ:nbrokenleg.

The loeal police, who now ventured to
appear, taken i

under their protection. With a view to
the safe custody of the riotous female,
as well as to place Mr. Bruff in safety, a
vehicl ehndthbeendxiilgnovartoﬁh n,
containing the police inspector,

himself, and the woman, who was no
other than my old friend Sarah, whom I
End' unwittingly injured by driving over

er.

““There's no doubt,” said Mr. In-
or, looki savagely at me and
ing his head, “that it’s a very sus-

picious case. You were seen in confer-
ence with is woman, sir; the riot
scems to have been got up in your
interests; you take advantage of it to
mwny and ranssck Mr. Brufis office.
, sir, if Mr. Bruff insists—"
1 do insist!” shouted Mr. Bruff,
*¢ Take him into custody, Mr. Inspector.,”
“You insist!” cried a high-pitched
female voice, and Hannah appeared in
the doorway, pale with suppressed pas-
sion, ““You cowardly rascall you'd
leave me to be torn to pieces. Yes,
glad enough youn'd have bean—after
ing my life, you wretch [—and that
g ussey down stairs! Oh, yon
ain !

Hannah made a dart at her
husband—{for such he was—who clung
to thei r for protection.

Baflled of her spring. Hannah turned
to me. *“Ah, Master Dick,” she cried,

young
vill

“you're worth a dozen of such scoun-
drels. I'll right , though, my boy.
Here,” she said, wing & paper from

her pocket—* here's the true will your
| father made just before he died, written
with his own hands, and testified by me
and Bruff.”

Bruff made a snateh at the paper
but I was too quick for him, and al-
ready had the document in my posses-
{son. .

Bruff gnashed his teeth in rage and
terror.

“ Well, you fiend,” he cried, address-
ing , “‘it was you who tempted me
to do it ; you who turned the old man's
mind agmnst his son with your false
tales; you who got him to make his
will ; yon who brounght me over when
the yo man had come back, and hi
father's heart had softened to
and set me to watch for his death,
we might steal the mew will
bome." th 1i

e police inspector
to further confidences. It seems tom
that there’s a pair of you,” he cried;
‘“but it isn't my place to listen to you.
I sha'n’t take youf e i this
young gent ; but if he asks me to take
you into custody for purloining his fath-
er's will, I'll do it.” -

At this Bruff bioke down at once ; he
t‘:h:;;ed him fmelf onlflis kneeuﬁ!m me and

(1 of me to forgive him, promisi
that he would make ammdxf inm;::nrﬁ
way, but I refused to listen to his
Elrla ers, and he was remcvad in custody.

eed I knew thatif he had been left
alone with Hannah there would have
been murder done th.atnight:.

: §
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WaY.
Mr., Bruff was ted and con-
victed for my father's will, the
circumstantial being too stroug
to break down, We were pre-
cluded from - s wife's
evidence being t appears that
Mr. Broff and had obtai
complete sscendancy over my father, and
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had driven awsy, the crowd, believing |

of this |

AREON ¥

a hing mee of the Czar and
m Emperor. No one denies thata
powerful in Germany, isi

the entire mulitary element, fi that
the lat.a_h’eaty. was too lenient ; that the
indemnity has slready returned to
French coffers; that the possession of
Belfort by France is dangerous to Ger-

many ; that France is r rap-
idly, and will soon be able to f: o
dormidable army for alliance with other
nations ; that ¥ is no riclier than
before the war, and her finances and
g:chl organization eannot long support
expense of the present armament,
and she cannot disarm in the face of
France. The military party in Germany
are convinced that never was there a
moment more propitions than the prec~
ent to securs for tYwmun? a long era
of prosperity and peace. ar oufhz to
be promptly undertaken. t is
necessary to march on Poris ahd
take np a position where a new
can be. signed, which takes Bel-
ort from France, limits her adtive
army, and extract ten milliards in twenty
years. Paris could bo attacked if France
refused to sign. All the po
confined tlgﬂmseh:m to timid, iriendl
representations with regard to the -
gian notes, which only shows that tofin-
ish with now is a duty to Ger-
many and bumanity. Europe will never
be tranquil while the blunder of a
which leaves France ready to revive
re-enter the struggle is nunrectified. What-
may be promptly executed at insighifi-
cant sacrifice two years hence,

convinced of this necessity.
cull he Daitas iy ey tham o oy
w un say
mfanh are accepted inI?erm:g: S onl;hﬁls_e
of a parti paxty. woul eq] y
: that i are dessined
to be realized. The diplomatic world,
even in Germany, declare she cannot.
tight against an enemy who for
peace, Honest Germans soonf the sup-

ition. The Emperor has scmples,
t the of immediate 1
it as o duty ﬁnkdlms!xmtg
order to save the country. ey insist

that France be made to accept a reassur-
ing treaty if she will not fight. Ger-
many, in order to have the mght to re-
proach France as the canse of uneasiness,
must solemnly disclaim the above theo-

Mormon Marriages--Strange Ceremony..
I have been given an sccoumt of"
“‘celestial "' which I send you
for what it is worth. T am loath to be-
lieve that the ceremonies are so revolting
as they are pictured ég my informant,
and indeed I place li rehiance
story. Still itis wvaluable as
how the people here look upon
cni'nfn institntion. .
ter being properly bathed—
typicnllyb%m awsy the sins of
bride and
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! on a small.
whieh T gran her in considerstion of
t services. She has one little boy,
who takes a deal after his father.
Poor who. had much
forhelr)mnlmg‘;tm behalf, d’ml
sated y a i w“l"h ;
ds from some unknown benefactor.

cost oceans of blood. _Ru.m' in must be- .
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