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SyNopsis OF PEVIOUS INSTALLMENTS.

In order that new readers of THE EN-
QUIRER may begin with the following in-
stallment of this story, and understand it
just the same as though they had read it
all from the beginning, we here give a
synopsis of that portion of it which has
af ¥ been published :

CcmrarreRrs I and IL.—Harmon O, West-
cott an American born to humble fortune,
learnsthat he is endowed with thestrength
of Samson, but that he must not use the

ift except of necessity. IIL.—The young

mson, who has tested his stnangth
meets in Harold O, Westcott, a ph cal
double, born upon the same day. Harold
is a bachelor of great wealth and with-
out ties. Harmon reveals his secret
and by way of example lifts an im-
mense safe with ease, and, taking a sword
between the fingers of his left hand,
snaps it in twolikea pipestem. IV.—Har-
old is an amateur boxer, &and, learning that
Harmon is somewhat skilled in the art,
en him as his substitute in a match
with a noted pugilist. The goung Sam-
son is an easy victor, and his double
makes a contract with him to masquerade
in the plumnﬁe of Harnld 0. Westcott for
one year. e is installed in Harold’s
quarter's with a princely bank account,
while the real Harold goes to Europe. V
and VI.—The first day of his novel role
the young Samson, at the iinmediate risk
of a.nf ordinary life, saves the mother of
Harold’s fiancee from a borrible death in
the presence of her danghter, who recog-
nizes the hero, as she supposes. VIIL.—
Harold’s mail contains a letter which ap-
parently implicates him in transactions in
reen goods and another from the girl
Eeg‘ging him to call. The family hac re-
turned unexpectedly from Europe, and
she had planned & surprise for her lover,
now on the ocean to join her. Harmon
summons Detective Cone to find the ad-
dressof thegirl, Jeanette, and that worthy
lights upon & criminal clew in the green
goods letter, which he chances to_see.
VIII.—Harmon calls on Jeanette and ex-
plains his delay by telling of injuries re-
ceived at the time of rescue. The inter-
view leads up to a point where the caller
feels it his duty as a man of honor to de-
clare that he is not Harold Westcott, In-
stead of fainting, Jeanette murmurs:
“‘Dear Harold, you need rest. Think no
more of this.”” IX.—Harmon returns to
the Westcott apartments to find that they
are watched by Detective Cone. He sus-
pects the absent owner of criminal associ-
ations. Jeanette’s mother sends the fam-
ily physician to advise Harmon to leave
town for & week to recover his health and
sanity.

CHAPTER X
IlmD. " .

The physician’s prescription was &
pleasant one and promised a relief from
one horn of the dilemma.

My old home was in central New
Jersey, but it was not advisable to go
thither, since I meant to bury myself
from all who knew me. For several
weeks at least I would not write to
Jeanette, hoping that in the meanwhile
ghe would learn the trath through the
real Harold Westcott.

When the inevitable explosion came,
I desired to be beyond reach.

With an endless number of refuges to
gelect from, it did not take me long to
fix upon my temporary home. It was
advisable that it should be near the
metropolis, o as to reczive my mail at
the earliest moment and be within quick
call in an emergency.

I sent a note to the postmaster, ask-
ing him to forward my letters to En-
glewood, N. J. Neither he nor any of
his. clerks would reveal the address,
while it might be wormed from one of
the attaches of my apartments.

My present problem was to checkmate
Mr. Covey Cone. There could be no
guestion that he was shadowing me,
and, if he suspected my intention,
would follow me wherever I went. He
must be dodged.

To escape awaking his suspicion, I
took no luggage with me, except a few
articles in my pockets. After reaching
my destination it would be easy to pro-
cure what I needed )

Englewood (lately incorporated as a
city) was at that time a small, pleasan!-
ly situated town in Bergen county, on
the Northern railway, about 14 miles
north of Jersey City, and famous as be-
ing the first settled portion of the state,
# few Dutchmen haviog crossed over
from Manhattan Island as long ago as
1618 and erected a few cabins back of
the Palisades.

My resolve was not to leave the cily
If I discovered Cone or any one shadow-
Ing me. I may as well confess that I
was beginning to feel uncomfortable
pver the Chicago end of the business.
That the peril was a serious one could
pot be doubted. How deeply Harold
was involved was to be learned, but
rarely it was to a grave extent.

And whatever threatened him threat-
wned me. It might be 20 years in Sing
bing, or some United States peniten-
fiary, for the laws against counterfeit-
%ig are severe. Suppose I were caught
In the toils, Harold would take precious
good care not to give me the opportuni-
ty to vindicate myself.

Resentful and timid, I ventured from
the house on the forenoon of the bright
May day, dressed in a business suit and
swinging a light cane. I had previous-
ly looked out from my window and had
jeen nothing of Cone or any one who
seemed to be watching the building.

Turning the corner, I sauntered to-
ward Broadway, apparently unconcern-
»d, but never more vigilant and alert.
[ glanced keenly at every person, male
pr female, whom I encountered and
fwice wheeled around as if I had for-
gotten something, but changed my mind
about returning to the house.

If any one was on my track, he was
managing it with amazing skill

1 stood for ten_minutes. at the corner

of Broadway before hailing the cable
par. 1 was the only one who entered at
that place and felt hopeful.

It was impossible that any of the oc-
pupants should be interested in me, but
all the same I scanned every face, even
to that of the little girl sitting on its
mother's lap The result was satisfac-

tory.

“It's not so hard after all to throw
one of those slentbhounds off the scent.
Covey Cone doubtless thinks himself
pne of the best in the service, and possi-
bly be is, but here I am slipping away
trom under his very nose.”

At the corner of Chambers street I
stepped from the car and walked toward
the river, where I was to take the ferry-
boat to Jersey City. A lingering fear
that after all I might have been deceiv-
#d made me watchfnl, even after en-
tering the cars at the station.

I take it that when an ordinarily in-
telligent person is on the alert against
being followed it is impossible for any
detective, no matter how ekillful, to
shadow such person without discovery.
Df necessity some of his movements
must give away his secret.

There was nothing of that nature in
my case, and when I stepped from the
pars at Englewood I was never more
certain of anything than 1 was that not
a person on the train held any earthly
Interest in me.

The fact that I carried no luggage
cansed some interest on the part of the
landlord, which, however, was satisfied
by the payment of a week's board and
lodging in advance. Then, procuring
gome reading matter and a few articles,
[ was in a position to wait for that
which was to come.

A week went by without incident.
During that time not a letter or word
reached me from New York. I felt as if
fmmured in some prison cell or in the
jungles of Africa At the end of a
week, however, the world began revolv-
ing again on itsown axis.

A letter from Harold was forwarded
to me. It was postmarked in Liverpool
and was written shortly after his ar-
rival, so that it should have reached me

poouer:

1 have only time for a word or two. Arrived
bere after an 1y quick p ge for the
mnusunlly quick Lucania. Will not ask you to
write, for 1 bave no idea where I shull be when
your letter arrives. Don't puppose you bave
anything to tell of moment. Fancy you have
bad some odd experiences, but since, for all
Intents and purposes, you are Harold Westcott
you must handle 'em just as you think he
would do if he were at home.

Don't be eurprised if you don't hear from
mo for Beveral weeks, though I hope I shall not
keep you waiting long. But why did we agree
t¢ sorrespond when there can be nothing worth

putting on paper?

I beg you to draw fTeely upon my bank ac-
pount to whatever extent you desire. I place
myself unreservedly in your bands, as you bave
placed yourself in mine, and we in each other,
and as for Bamson—hang it, what is the head
and tail of this confounded business? Thia is

pomething like theosophy, and yet it isn’t
either. H. 0. W-

This was exasperating, for it post-
poned if it did not exclude the recourse
npon which I had placed so much de-
pendence. ’

But another fact was noticeable. No
line had come i:om #iss Lawrcace
That was bard to undvictand. FerkLaps
Dr. Shippen had advised her not to ic-
trude until my freakish memory waa
able to serve me as it shonld.

The question now resolves itself into
this: How long will it be before Harold
Westcott discovers that Miss Lawrence
Is not in Europe, but in New York? For
when that knowledge comes to him
then the end will be near.

The last letter written by ber had
been received by him. It was sent from
London shortly before she sailed for
home. Naturally he woald go to that
pity to find her. Failing there, he would
soon obtain trace of her. Once the sus-
picion formed that she had returned
with the purpose of surprising him it
would be the easiest thing in the world
to learn the truth, for the lists of pas-
jengers that had left Liverpool by the
Cunarders would tell the story.

Thus the matter presented itself to
me as I eat in my room in the Engle-
wood hotel. But for that shadow of
“Budd’ in the background the whole

blem would be solved, but what a
aleful part was to be played by him in
the drama beginning to unfold itself!

I was eager to do something, but
sonld not. It was mine to wait until
perhaps the demand would come with
the suddenness of a cyclone.

On the following day another letter

was forwarded to me, and it was &
stunner:

CaicAGo, May 11, 1808
H. 0. WestTcorr—Your telegram was a sur-
prise, for it was the first tim. vou had dared to
\ddress such a thing to Buld here at the And-
torium. It took some d——d sharp lying for

pe to get hoeld of it, but I managed it at last.
Your story of baving received a thamp which
tnocked what little brains you had due gally
vest would bave been too thin but for your tel-
igram. That showed you were the d—-d fool
hat Jake always insisted. Dut I pect you
ire trying a little trick to get ont of sending
bes money you owe ux However, it won's
work. Assoon 88 I got your message I wrote
jo yon explaining matters and said if the
money was not sent by return mail I would be
In New York by the limited to hear what you

had to say about it.

The money basn't been sent. 8o I'll be there.

T. D.

Here at last was something definite. I
bad learned the initialsof ** Budd'' even
If I did not know his Christian or given
pame. Furthermore, I was correot in
my supposition about the letter which
Detective Cone was clever enough to

fivert from my hand.

Evidently, too, 3r. T. D. felt pretty
tertain of his man. He indulged
In no argument or appeals, but wrote as
If he had no doubt of his mastery of the
gitnation. Inasmuch as I had failed to
romply with his demand he had started
for New York to find out the reason
why and to compel me.

The date of the letter and his an-
nouncement of taking the limited made
it probable that he was already in the
metropolis.

What would he think and do when he
went to my apartments and was told
that I had gone away for an indefinite
time? He would believe I fled to avoid
him and his anger wonld be intensified.

“‘But thepe is no way that he can get
trace of me, ' I reflected. ‘‘Idon’t know
whether I would prefer to meet him or
not. On the whole, I fancy I would like
to encounter him in some place where
we would be free from interference; but
it would help matters greatly if I knew
gomething more about the confounded
business’'—

A tap, tap, sounded on the door.

llcomalll

The boy who gingerly entered handed
me one of the hotel cards.

*Man down stairs wants to see you.”

The card contained the single word:

“‘Budd!"

How in the name of the seven won-
ders had he traced me to my hiding
place? I was stupefied and stared at the
bit of pasteboard as if doubting the evi-
dence of my own eyes. '

*‘ What shall I tell him, sir?"’

“Send bim np! Send him up!”

*“This means business,”” I muttered,
glancing round the room. * ‘Budd’
would not come all the way from Chica-
gounless he thought it worth his while.
[ shall have sume trouble in pacifying
bim, but if I don’t do it in one way I
will in another.”

I knew from the rapid, heavy tramp-
Ing along the hall that the man was
angry. He rapped sharply on the door
and hardly waited for my response be-
fore he shoved it open and strode into
the room.

He was fully a head taller than I,
with a massive frame, broad shounlders,
of thin build, but evidently an unusual-
ly powerful man. He was handsome,
with lis dark mustache and short brown
hair, well rounded face, fine teeth and
glittering eyes. His square jaw dis-
closed his bulldog determination and I
could well understand why Harold
Westcott would go to Europe to avoid
meeting with this dangerous individual

The glitter of his light gray eye
showed that my caller was mad :'¢clean
through.”” He paused in the middle of
the room, and, without offering his
hand, looked me fiercely in the face, a8

“Weli™ he exclaimed in a bass, guttural
volce.

if he expected to hypnotize me, but I

coolly surveyed him without any evi-

dence of fear. t

““Wall!"" he exclaimed in a bass, gut-
taral voice.

“Did you cor- all the way from
Chicago to say ‘Well?' Sit down and
gay what you have to say or get out, or
If it suits you better I'll take you by
the neck and heelsand throw you out.”

The gray eyes flashed fire.

“You'll throw Tom Discoe out, eh?
It’s worth coming 1,000 miles to hear
you say that. It gives me just the ex-
cuse I wanted.”’

TOBE CONTINUED,
A T e R e

& The wife of the coolie in Guiana
is a woman who is very much to be
envied. Every gold or silver piece
her husband receives for his services
is beaten into personal trinkets to be
worn by his better half. In this con-
dition it constitutes the cash wealtk of
the family. It is perfectly safe, as it
is as much as any man’s life is worth
to touch them so long as the woman
wears then. These same women ars
also noted for their beauty. Their
features are straight and perfect, their
eyes beautiful in color, and their forms
perfect models of symmetry and grace.
Dressed in soft, ilmy materials, rich in
color and eastern figures, they present
strangely Oriental and fantastic ap-
pearances,

BETTER TREATED IN AMERICA.—
Widows in Japan seldom remarry.
They dedicate themselves to the wor-
ship of the memory of their husbands
and spend the rest of their days as
semi-servants in the homes of their
father-in-law, When a woman erects
a tombstone to the memory of her hus-
band, she has her own name carved
upon it. The husband’s name will
be gilded. The inscription that refers
to her will be distinguished by red ick.
That is a sacred pledge that she will
not marry again. When she dies and
is burried by her master’s side, the red

is replaced by gold.
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TILLMAN AND CHANDLER.

South Carolins I';lﬂ New Hampshire Have
an Interesting Bout.

There was an interesting Lout in the
senate last Tuesday between Senators
Tillman and Chandler. The debate
was on the tariff bill, of course, and
the Associated Press correspondent
tells the story as follows :

Mr. Tillman, of South Carolina, was
then recognized for a speech in support
of the following amendments to the
bill ;

“That there shall be collected a head
tax of 8100 on all immigranta coming to
the United States by land or water.

““That it shall be & misdemeanor, pun-
ishable by fine or imprisonment, for any
alien who does not I‘:Jl.end to become an
American citizen, or who retains his citi-
zenship in & forelgn conntry, to enter the
United States for the purpose of engaging
in any mechanical trade or manual labor
within the borders thereof ; provided that
this sectinn and the one immediately pre-
ceding shall only remain of force until
gilver shall be admitted to our mints for

coinage at the ratio of 16 to 1, on the same
condition with gold.”

Mr. Tillman spoke of the rapid
spread of pauperism, as shown by the
statistics of the jails and prisons. It
was time, he said, to keep platform
promises, to do something for labor,
to keep back the ‘half million immi-
grants arriving annually and to place
a value on American citizenship.

“To gell it at $100 a head,” suggest-
ed Mr. Chandler, ironically.

“Qh, if the senator wants a colloquy
at me he can have it before I get
through,” answered Mr. Tillman,

Mr. Tillman spoke of the miserable
condition of the coal miners of Penn-
sylvania, and read from official reports,
saying many of the miners were com-
pelled to live like beasts.

““And this,” exclaimed Mr. Tillman,
derisively, “when senators were fram-
ing their laws for the protection of
American labor and American indus-
t‘ry.!!

Mr. Quay remarked that the report
from which Mr. Tillman read was
made by a Republican committee, ap-
pointed by & Republican legislature.

“And I am asking a Republican con-
gress to protect these people against
competition,” declared Mr, Tillman.
“Will you do it? Dare you doit? or
will you be satisfied with giving labor
lip service ?"

“He gave the extent of the slum ele-
ment in New York, Baltimore, Chica-
go and other cities, and said that show-
ed where the big Republican majori-
ties came from last year.

The senator dealt more in statistics
than usual, although he added tue
characteristic vehemence of voice and
gesture to his remarks, He closed
with a gloomy ,prediction that if the
tide of immigration was not turned
back, the country would be torn by
revolution and bloodshed and a repe-
tition of the Paris commune.

Mr. Chaudler briefly responded to
the South Carolina senator, and asked
why it was that the immigration bill
passed by Republican majorities in the
last congress had been defeated ?

#“Because your Republican presi-
dennt, Grover Cleveland, vetoed it,”
shouted Mr. Tillman, amid laughter.

Mr. Chandler protested against
baving Mr. Cleveland designated a
Republican when the senator from
South Carolica (Tillman) had joined
other Democrats in electing that pres-
ident as a Democrat.

“Yes,” observed Mr. Tillman, while
the galleries roared, ‘I ask forgiveuess
for that, and I promise, so help me
God, I'll never do it again.

Mr. Chandler went on to say that
the failure of the only recent amend-
ment to the immigration laws was de-
feated by a Democretic president.

“And the senator should have turo-
ed the tines of his pitchfork on Grover
Cleveland and left the Republican
party for another day,” continued the
senator, in droll tones,

Here Mr. Tillman insisted on setting
himself straight on Grover Cleveland,
and in spite of protests he proceeded
rapidly to assert that in 1892 he went
to the national convention at the head
of the South Carolina delegation, after
the state convention had declared Mr.
Cleveland to be a ‘“prostitute of De-
mocracy.”

Mr. Chandler here interposed a pro-
test, and with mock seriousness con-
vulsed the senate hy refusing to yield
longer. “I cannot permit,” he said
“guch language against the president
of the senator’s party.” He would
yield only in case this senator adopted
“his usual courteous and respectful
style toward the late president.” Mr.
Tillman started to review the circum-
stances of his support of Mr. Cleve-
lend. The senator said the South
Carolina delegation had voted against
Mr. Cleveland up to the time of the
nationa! convention, being four years
in advance of their brethren of the
south in learning his character. But
after he was nominated, South Caro-
lina accepted the result, having par-
ticipated in the convention, and gave
Mr. Cleveland one of the biggest ma-
jorities in the history of the state. So
that if there was prostitution of his
high office, exclaimed Mr. Tillman, the
blame rested on the president individ-
ually and not on those bound by party
ties, who had supported him. *And
now,” concluded Mr. Tillman, as he
took his seat, “I hope the senator will
pot twit me again for having made a
fool of myself once.”

Mr. Chandler, continuing his mock
serious manner, ineisted that now that

the president was gone, the members

of the Democratic party were respon-
sible for all his acts, good and bad.

The senator was speedily involved
in another colloquy with Mr. Tillman,
during which the Bouth Carolina sena-
tor referred to Mr. Chandler as “you.”

4] must object to this unparliamen-
tary action,” interposed Mr. Chandler,
“gg the senator’s direct use of ‘you’
frfightens me more than he is aware
of, 1

“I haye no pitchfork,” called back
Mr. Tillman, who added tbat he rec-
ognized Mr, Chandler's purpose to rid-
icule him.

The vote was then taken on Mr.
Tillman’s améndments, and they were
rejected, 3 to 48, The three votes in
the affirmative were Butler, Quay and
Tillman.

When Mr. Quay voted for the amend-
men 8 there was a hearty laugh, in
which the senators joined.

The tariff bill was then laid aside,
and at 5.30 p. m., the senate went into
executive session, adjourning soon af-
ter.

MORMONISM EXPOSED.

Sorzething Abont the Novel Creed FPro-
mulgated by Joseph Smith.
Editor Yorkville Enquirer:

I have just noticed that in your is-
sue of June 6th, you give considera-
ble space to a presentation of what
has already been sown in the high-
ways and hedges of our country by
“Traveling Mormon Elders” as their
tArticles of Faith.” You also furnish
(or have them to furnish) in the same
article, a great deal of other informa-
tion concerning the nature and object
of their work in this country as well
as how they arenow living at home,
ete., all of which to those of your
readers who know nothing of the fraud
upon which the sect is founded and
the elements that have comspired to
keep it alive, sounds wonderfully good
and reasonable, and reasonably good
and wonderful. Some are almost
ready to say within themselves afler
reading this fair tale in THE EN-
QUIRER, “Poor Mormons; they have
endured many things, and hope to be
able to endure all things. What times
they have seen! . How they ! .ve
been persecuted and abused ! Anc all
for what ?” .

Now, Mr. Editor, I am glad that
York county has advancedin intelli-
geuce since the days.to which you re-
fer, and I hope there is mow no danger
of the whip nor tar and feathers, It
is & wonder that any community has
ever escaped the penalty of such con-
duet, if indeed it has, Severe and
harsh persecution was the main thing
that insured the success of Mormon-
ism in the days of Joseph Smith, Had
it not been for that the thing would
have died when the so called *“Book of
Mormon” was proved to be a repro-
duction cf the old MS. novel written
by Solomon Spalding. Harsh perse-
cution is always wrong ; it reacts upon
itself and produces sooner or later, an
effect that was npeither intended nor
desired. But as the matter is brought
so prominently before the people of our
country at this time, I do hope they
will not be misled by a one-sided pre-
sentation of the subject.

1 wish to say to your readers that
during the last three years I have
made a careful investigation of the
subject from its beginning until now,
and prompted by a sense of duty to
those of this generation who are, or
may be exposed to the danger of this
delusion, and at the request of a large
number of truth loviog people, I have
recently published at my own expense
a small pamphlet entitled “Mormonism
Exposed.” I will take pleasure in
gending a copy of this book free to
those who are not able to pay for it.
To those who are able to pay for it
the price is 10 cents a copy. I will
send one dozen to any address upon
receipt of only 60 cents. The book
gives a brief history and exposition of
the fraud upon which the sect is found-
ed, a glavce st their pernicious doc-
trines and principles, and some record-
ed examples of how they preach at
home. Also the story of a recently
returned family. Yours sincerly,

J. E. MAHAFFEY.

June 29, 1897.

IREY AND EVANS.

Both Are Noslog About With Reference to
the Senatorship.
Columbla Register Wednesday.

Senator Irby dropped into the city
yesterday from Laurens, a circum-
stance which gave the political gossips
a sweet morsel to roll around in their
mouths. He went to the Grand Cen-
tral hotel and duriog the day received
many of his old friends and acquaint-
ances, reminding one somewhat of the
time when he was uhe political power
in the state, :

The reporters, of course, called and
asked him about that senatorial race—
whether he was going to be in it or not,
Parenthetically, it may be said that
Colonel Irby is most pleasant and affa-
ble to newspaper men and will talk
most entertainingly to them on al-
most any subject, whether, crops, cot-
ton mills, anything, but when it comes
to South Carolina politics, especially as
to his connection with it or what he
may intend to do in the future, he
“gsaws wood and says nothing.”

Yesterday was no exception, for he
would neither deny nor affirm that he
would be at Sumter Monday. ~ He
said he thought a great many people
would be there and he let it go at that.
However, in talking generally it was
very plain that Colonel Irby has not
been carried away from the moorings
of old time tariff for revenue only

Democracy, and he believes mighty
few of the people of the state are go-
ing into this new fangled Democracy
some are trying to take them.

In the course of further conversa-
tion he said he thought the dispensary
was certain to be an issue in the cam-
paign, but as to results he did not
speak. All efforts to get him to make
some definite statement as to whether
he would enter the senatorial race or
not utterly failed ; but there seemed
to be a general feeling in the air among
officials and friends of the ex-senator
that he would be at Sumter Monday.

Ex-Governor John Gary Evans is in
the city and is stopping at the Jerome.
When asked to make some statement
as to the senatorial race, he laughed
and said he had nothing to say yet!
which indicates that something will
be forthcoming soon.

JUDGES NOW APPOINT.

Congress Makes a Change In the Matter
of United States Commissioner,
Columbla Register:

By an act of the last congress, every
commissioner of the United Btaces cir-
cuit court is legislated out of office to-
day—June 30—and they are required
to send to the clerk of that court all
records, papers, etc., pertaining to their
office. Heretofore, these officials have
been appointed by the circuit court,
but henceforth they will be appointed
by, and will hold their offices subject
to the will of the district court. Now,
Judge Brawley will appoint such and
so many of these functionaries and at
such places as he may deem meet and
proper. In this regard, his powers are
sovereign. When he came into office
he ascertained that gross abuses exist-
ed on the part of some commissioners,
which provoked from him violent in-
vectives from his place on the bench
in charging juries,

It was obvious that certain of them
were prostituting their positions by
encouraging frivolous and vexatious
prosecutions, to the décided Hurt of
the national treasury and the improper
interference with the liberty of the
citizen, But under his construction of
the law, he was powerless to remove
them. But now, since his task has
been performed for him by an act of
congress, and he possesses plenary
powers of appointment and removal,
it is to be presumed that he will have
such men in office that will afford no
cause of complaint along this line. If
he fails to do so, the fault will be his
and the people will know where the
responsibility rests.

MYSTERIOUS DEFECTS IN ENGINES.

Says The Locomotive Engineering:
Defects often develop in steam engines
and other machines that are very
mysterious in their origin, and call for
great ingenuity in detecting the cause.
Unless a man in charge of an engine
develops habits of close observation,
he is likely to be easily beaten when
anything unusual takes place.

We read lately of a tendency to run
away of a Corliss engine, which was a
great mystery for a time. The engine
would speed up for a few moments
without any apparent cause, and drop
back to its normal speed without any-
thing being done ; the engine was taken
apart and examined carefully, and
particular attention was devoted to
the governor, but nothing wrong could
be found. One day, while the engin-
eer was looking at the engine, it sud-
denly speeded up about 50 revolutions
above the normal, and before the steam
could be shut off it dropped back to
the regular speed. The engine was
stopped, the governor again taken
apart, the valve mechanism examined,
and a minute inspection made over
the whole machine, and nothing could
be found the matter.

Some of the people about were be-
ginning to think this erratic engine
was acting outside of natural laws,
and that a real mystery surrounded
the tendency to run away. By acci-
dent the engineer grasped the gov-
ernor belt, and was surprised to find
that the pully turned on the shafl.
The puiley was of the common kind,
made in twn pieces and bolted togeth-
ea, beirg held to the shaft by the
friction of the parts. The bolts had
worked loose, and permitted the pul-
ley to turn on the shaft at short inter-
vals,

When hearing about this mystery,
the surprise we experienced was that
tbe engineer did not thoroughly ex-
amine that pulley after he had look-
ed at the governor.

“WVERY SINGULAR.—“It's berry
sing'lar,” remarked Uncle Joe Johnson,
as he laid down the morning paper,
and reflectively surveyed the toea of
his list slippers, as they reposed on the
guardbar of the cylinder stove, “it's
berry sing'lar dat ef a man lives to be
ober fifty, an’ ’cumulates stamps, an’
dies gen’ally admired an’ 'spected, dat
one-half ob his survivin’ friends is
a'most sartain to prove in de courts
dat he was of unsoun’ min’, an’ dat
he wasn't fit in his later years to plan
out a v'y'ge for a mud-scow. But
you'll fin’ de papers full ob stories ob
ole fellars dat die bout a 100 y’ars ole
in de poorbouse, an’' dey is al'ays sen-
sible to the las’!"

And Uncle Joe shook his head sol-
emnly, as if there were some thing in
this world which modern science has
not yet investigated.

g& At the inquest: “You say you
knew this man. Is there any particu-
lar sign by which you recognize the
corpse 7" “Oh, yes, your Honor; he

was deaf.”
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