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Sad as her casement !n the night,

Slie wondered where the co: .d be;
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; Somewhere my true affinity ¥’

He . Jed his Jovel ss life .
on till gray and beat,
own the road one day,

“sApproaching slowly ou the way, . |

;nl-.! m&m"“ «u:m :
e a vy
looked—and in .l:;nhded cheeks

The blush of ros.s glowed again,
“Pwas lie, her lover, come at Tast!

“Are you Miss'Mary Jones, I pruy?

1t rour name RpOn an _
xom;m in market day.” -

* : ;
Chented of yoeuthful life and love,

Kept parted. till the journey’s end,
The evening of their day

Together they sadly spend.

Ludierous Incidents of Strike.

Paris, March 20.—Some ludicrous m-‘
cidents of the extraordinary strike of
the Ttalian railway employes arevre-
lated b{ t,l’;:ﬂ.?ome‘ corrresponden ¢ t of.
the Petit en. § :

A train was about to leave Rome for
Civita Vecchia, when a porter. zealous
to observe the regulations, perceived
some rust on the hinges of.one of the
carriage doors, and the train was de-,
jayed until the last speck had been Te-
moved. i 5 "

Another train was kept back until j
the carriages had been shunted in such

| a manner that those with spring buf-
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fers alternated with those without.

Yet another delay was caused as &
train was starting by a porter cryiug
“Stop! Stop! There is a carriage win-
dow open and it ‘must be shut in ac~
cord with Arficle 676 of the - regula~
ticns.” .

The train was delayed untill the win-
dow had been closed with. all possible
care, !
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_* Mine Own Good Margaret: The more
I think upon your sweet.babe, as I &
many times both day and night, the
greater cause I always M“gt’ﬂ,vlnx
thanks continuaily to God for his sin-
gular goodness bestowed at this time
upon the child, yourself, and me, even
because It Hath rather pleased him
to take the,child to himse'f into Heave ',
than to leave it here with us stil} on
" earth,- When I mused on the matter us
nature, flesh, and fatherly fantasy did
carry me, T found nothing but sorrows
and eare, which very much did vex aad
| trouble me, but at last forsaking thsse
worldly. thoughts, and .referring me
wholly to the will and order of God n
the matter, I found 'such a change,

such a cause of joy, such a plenty of
God’s grace towards the child, and of
his ess towards you and me, as
neither my heart can comprehend,
_yet my tongue express the twgntfeth
part thereof, v
. Nevertheless, . because and good
will hath so joined you and me together
as we must not only be the one -a com-
fort to the other in sorrpw, but also par-
takers in ‘any joy, I could:not but de-
ciare unto you what just cause I think
we both have of comfort and gladness
by that God hath so graciously dealt
with us as he hath, - My first step from
care to comfort was this, I-thought God
_had done his will with our child, and
because God by his wWisdom knoweth
what ig best, and by his goodness will
_do best, I was by and by fully persuad-.
ed the best that can be is done with our
st eet child, but seeing God’s wisdom is
ut.searchable = with any man's
heart, and  his - goodness .unspeak-
-able with any man's tongue, I will come
down frem such high thoughts, and talk
more sensibly with you, and lay open
befure you-such matter as may be both
a full comfort of all our cares past, and
also a just cause of rejoicing as long as
w¢ live. - You will remember our Jon-
tirval desire and wish, our migh'y
prayer togetker, that God would vouch-
safe to us to increase the number of
this - world: we wished that nature
should beautifully perform the work by
us: we did talk how to bring up our
child in learning and virtue; we had
care to provide for it, so as honest for-
tune should favor and follow it. And
see, sweet wife, how mercifully God
hath dealt with us in all points, for
what wish could desire, what prayer
could crave, what nature could perform,
what virtue could deserve, what fortuue
could afford, both we have received, and

" .

wid _"RO]LQ!" mg.m-wm ‘Margaret.
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our child doth enjoy already. And be-
cause our desire (thanked be God) was
always joined wi honesty, and our

rayers mingled with fear, and applied
always to the world too, the will and

pleasure of God hath given us move]

than we wished, and that which is het-
ter for us now than we could hope to
think upon; but you desire to hear and
_know how marry, even thus, we desir-
ed to be made.vessels to increase, the
world, and it hath pleased God to.make
“ug vessels to increase Heaven, whicna is
the greatest honor to man, the greatest
joy to Heaven, the greatest spite to the
devil, the greatest sorrow to Hell, that
any man can imagine, Secondly, when
nature had performed What she would,
grace stepped forth and took our child
from nature, and gave it such gifis ovar
and above the power of nature, as where
it could creep in earth by natuce
it was ightway well able to go to
Hea by grace, It could not thea
-8 by nature, and now it doth praise
by ; it could not then comfort
the sick and careful mother by nature,
and now thru prayer is able to help
father and mother by grace; and vet,
thanked be nature, that hath done all
she could @b, and blessed be grace that
hath done more and better than we
would wish she should have done, Per-
adventure yet you do wish that nature
had kept it from death a little longer,
yea, but grace hath carried it whore
now no sickness can follow, nor any
death hereafter meddie with it; and in-
stead of a short life with troubles on
_earth, it doth now live 4 life that never
shall end with all manner of joy in
Heaven- : .

And now Margaret go to, I pray vou,
and tell me as you think, do you love
our sweet babe so little, do you envy
his happy state so much, yea, once tv
wish that nature should have, rather
followed your pleasure in keeping your

child in this miserabl> wo-ld, than giaca |

should have purchased such profit for
your child in bringing him to such fe-
ticity in Heaven? Thi dly, you may £ay
unto me, if the child had lived in thiy
. world, it might have come to such good-
ness by grace and virtue as might have
_turned to great comfort to us, to good
service to our country, and served to
have deserved as high a place in Heav:
en ag he doth now. To this  in short,
I answer ought we not in all things to
submit to God’s good will and p'easure,
and thereafter to rule our affections,
which I doubt not but you will endeavor
to do? And therefore™I will say no
more, but with all comfort to you here,
and a blessing hereafter, which I doubt
not but is prepared for. you,
Your dearly 'loving husband,
Roger Askam.

03GAR WILDE IN PRISON

RWARDER'S GRAPHGSTORY:

How a “Lord of Language” “Circled
the Centre of Pain”’ and Exper- =
ienced the Depths of Deg-

radation. ?

I never saw a man who looked
With such a wistful eye
Upon that little patch of blue
Which prisoners call the sky;
Aud at every wanderng cloud
That trailed
Its raveled fleeces by,

Thus in “The Ballad of Reading Jail,"”
under his prisoner pseudonym of “C.
33, wrote the late Oscar Wilde, whose
book, “De Profundis,” has-just been
published, and revealed the secret sor-
rows and humiliations -of one who
rightly ‘claimed to have been “a lord
of language.” <l

An ex-prison warder who was at
Reading Jail during the entire period
of Wilde's incarcération, hag -further
drawn-aside the veil that hid the ill-
fated man of genius during his degra-
dation and despair “in the depths.”

The publication of the posthumous
book by the great literary genius, who
“sinned and suffered,” has induced this
warder, who had charge of Oscar Wilde
during his imprisonment, to tell how
that unhappy man of letters ‘‘circled
the centre of pain,’ as he in peignant
phrase described the daily prison or

deéal. =+ 5 :
‘““The warders strutted up and down,
And watched.their herd of brutes.”

wrote Wilde on his release, and in this-

fragment of verse can be read his own
bitter self-conggmpt. ~Of the warders
themselves, he made no complaint—he
regarded them as simply instruments of
an iron, soul-killing system that might
be right—or wrong.

Sympethetic Warders.

The warders, on their side, knew how
terrible was the punishment the former
pampered pet of society must be under-
going, for they could see he was suffer-
ing a thousandfold' because of his
strangely sensitive temperament and
previous ignorance of all hardships and
iron discipline.

“Poor Wilde,” writes his former pris- |-

on custodian, who is by no means the
fron-hearted creature warders are gen-
erally; supposed to be. ;

“I remember, before he was transfar-
red from Wandsworth Prison, the gov-
ernor of Reading Jail said to' us, ‘A
certain prisoner is about to be transfer-
red here, and you should be proud to

think the prison commissioners have
chosen Reading Jail as the one most
suitable for this man to serve the re-
mainder of his sentence in.’

““The governor never told us. the
name, but directly the prisoner arrived,
we saw that ‘C33° which was his prison
etter and number, afterwards. made
famous by him thus signing the ‘Ballad
of Reading Jail,” was none other than
Oscar Wilde,

Caunse of His Transfer.

*“The probable cause of his transfer
from Wandsworth Prison was his in-
ability to comply with the regulation
tasks allotted to his class of prisoner.
On one or twog occasions he had been
brought up before the governor there
for idleness at oakum-picking or talk-
irg. -
“I remember my first sight of the fal.
len literary idol of whom all the world
was then talking in terms of infamy.

“A tall figure with a large head and
fat, pendulous cheeks, with hair that
curled artistically, and a hopeless look
in his eyes—that was Oscar Wilde as I
first met him.

{ «“Not even the hideous prison garb, or
“C'33,’ the badge of ignominy he bore
could altogether hide the air of distinc-
tion and ever-present intellectual force
that lifted him always far above ‘the
herd of brutes,” as he so bitterly after-
wards styled his fellow=-convicts - and
himself.,

| “From the first it was apparent to us
.that he was totally unfitted for manual
iwork, or hardships of any  kind, and
+he wag tre’.ted accordingly.

‘‘He was”no good for anything--ex-
cept writing, and that, as a rule, has
small place inside & prison. But on ac-
count of his former greatness a small
:concesaion was made him, and he was
Iallowed to read and write as much as
‘he liked. :

#A Bundie of Brains.”

“Had this boon not been granted him
he would, I am confident, have pined
away and died. He was so unlike other
men. Just a bundle of brains—and that
is all. 2 4

“When he arrived his hair was long
and curly, and it was ordered to be cut
at once.

“It fell to my lot as warder in charge
to carry out this order and cut his hair,
and never shall T forget it.

“To Oscar Wilde it seemed as tho the
clipping of his locks, and thus placing
him on the sime level as the closely-
shorn, bullet-headed = prisoners - round
him was the last drop in the cup of
sorrow and degradation which he had
to drain to the bitter dregs. o

“ Must it be cut? he cried piteously
to me. ‘You don't know what it means
to me,” and the tears rolled down his
cheeks.

“It may seem somewhat ludicrous to
soma who do not know, as I do, what
a curiously constituted character was
that of Oscar Wilde, but I know it cut
me to the heart to have to be the per-
son to cause him his crowning shame.
Warders have feelings, altho their duty
will not always allow them to show it.
“The‘only task Wilde was put to was

3

to act  as ‘schoolmaster’s orderly,

{wkich was in the nature of a' great
{privilege, for it meant he could take

charge of the books and go round with

‘Ithem to othér prisoners, besides having

the pick of the. literature for himself.
Strange as it may seem considering his
literary bent,” he failed to accomplish
even this task satisfactorily. ?

: With His Books.

“Chiefly he remained in his cell oc-
cupied with his , of which in his
cell he had a'la supply, consisting
of poetic works and foreign authors.
On his table was always a manuscript
beok—full of writing in some foreign
language—French or Italian, T believe,
ang Wilde often seemed busily engaged
writing in this. g
. “I think this must have been ‘De Pro-
fundis’—the work of ‘self-analysis that
has just been published. (orgeR

“‘His hair was always-kept closely cut
until about five months before his dis-
charge, and 1 remember when he was
told that it need not be prison-cropped
any more owing to his impending re-
lease, how pleased he seemed. And he
was a man who So seldom lifted s
bowed head of shame to smile.

“Wilde was superstitious to a degree,
aud 1 recall one striking incident that
proved his superstitious fears to
well. grounded. -

‘“I was sweeping the walls of his cell,
for he seldom followed the prison regu-
iations with regard to scrupulously
cleansing his cell daily, and I disturbed
a spider which darted across the floor.

“As it made off I raised my foot and
killed it, when I saw Wilde looking at
me with eyes of horror.

“Briaging Bad Luck.”

“ ‘It brings bad luck to kill a spider,’

he said. ‘I shall hear worse news than
any I have yet heard.’
* “At the time I paid little attention to
it, but the following morning he receiv-
ed the news that his mother, whom he
had deeéply loved and honored, had disd,
an: that his shame had hastened her
end.” ;

““The saddest story I know of Wilde
was one day when his solicitor called to
see him to get his signature, I think, to
some papers in the divorce pr ngs
then being instituted by his wife—a suit
which, of course, Wilde did not defend.

“Unknown te Wilde his wife had ac-
companied the solicitor, but she did not
wish her husband tb see her. -

“The interview with the solicitor took

in ‘the consultation room, and
Wilde sat at table with his head on his
hands opposite tHe lawyer.

“Outside, in the passage with me,
waited a sad figure in the deepest
mourning. It was Mrs, Wilde—in tears,

“Whilst the consultation was pro-
ceeding in _the ‘solicitor's room,’ Mrs.
Wilde turned to me and begged a favor.
‘Let me have one glimpse of my hus-
band,” shé said, and I could not refuse

her. : !
Her Last Look. :

So silently I stepped on one side,
and Mrs. Wilde cast one long lingering
glance inside, and saw the convict-
poet, who, in deep mental distress him-
self, was totally unconscious that any
eyes save those of the stern la T
and myself witnessed his degradation.

«A second later, Mrs. Wilde, appar-
ently laboring -under deep emotion,
drew back, and left the prison with the
solicitor, 5 .

«] fancy Wilde, when she saw him,
was. putting the final signature to the
divorce papers, and I do not kuow it
she saw her unhappy hulha.nd again.
I do not think she ever did.

“At exercise, when he tramped what
he called ‘The Fools' Parade’ with his
companions of ‘The Devil's Own Bri-
gade,” he would pace along with bended
head as tho deep in thought, and us-
ually muttering snatches of prose or
verse from his favorite authors.

Serrows of Others,

“He took a most sympathetic interest
{n the sorrows and troubles of other
prisoners, and commiented fiercely on
what he called the brutality of the
prison system when a warder was sus-
pended and finally dismissed for put-
ting biscuits in a cell of a young pris-
oner whom Wilde believed to have
been crying from hunger.

The monotony of the life seemed ap-
palling to Wilde, and when he was re-
leased he wrote, you remember:

I know not whether laws be right
Or whether laws be wiong:

All that we know who be in jail
Is that the walls are strong.
And that each day is like a year,
A year whose days are long,

“I have good reason to know that
Oscar Wilde was satisfied with the way
two of the warders treated him.

«after his release he sent us thru the
governor copies of his soul-stirring
poem, ‘The Ballad of Reading Gaol.’

“My copy is inscribed ‘From his.
friend, the author, Naples, February,
1898."

“You remember the masterly way in
which Wilde worked out the theme of
that wonderful poem which told of the

Woolridge, of the Royal Horse Guards,
who was hanged for the murder of his
wife at Clewer, near Windsor.

A Terrible Moment.

“wWilde, of course, never saw the mur-
derer after his condemnation, but he
heard the bell tolling for the execution,
and it made a terrible impression on his
mind.

“He .wrote:

The memory of dreadful things
Rushed like a dreadful wind,

And horror stalked hefore each man,
And terrgr crept behind.

The ward with their shoes of felt
Crept by each padlocked door,

And pecped and saw with eyes of awe
Grey figuresion the floor,

And wondered why men knelt to pray
Who never prayed befcre.

“Wilde told me that those moments
when the bell rang out. and his imag-
ination conjured up the execution
scene, were the most awful of a time
rich in horrors.

“I always found Wilde extremely
good-natured, and he wrote several lit-
tle things out for me.

“I-had recently been married, and a
certain weekly paper offered a silver
tea service to the young couple who
¢ould give the best reason why this ser-
vice should be given to them.

“I told Wilde of this, and he wrote

last days in prison of Trooper C T.ilde

out several -witty ‘reasons,” which I
have kept.

“‘Here are some, very apt, that should
have secured t! . Ser - : -

1. Because ;
quired, and my

2. Because it would suit us to a T
(tea). e

8. Because we have good “grounds™
for wanting a ¢offee pot,

4, Because marriage is a game that
should begin with a love set.’

5. Because one  cannot
rr;arried without a proper wedding sers
vice.

: Witty’ Wilde. '

“These are witty; are they not, and
he also wrote out a little essay sug-

would be suitable for Diamond.
Year. r :

own hand, and-gave it to me.

began:

a name representative in some way of
what this year fies to the British
empire. That is clear. The only ques-
tion is what it is to be. =

“‘St. George would be 'a  capital

be |name—it is a real Christian name, and

is borne by St- George Mivart, a well-
known writer—the only-objection to it

is that it refers too specially to E

Andrew and St. David.
* ‘Victor, the masculine equivalent of
Victoria, -would be good, but not ihe

best possible . . .

* ‘People are times christened
Tertius and Decimus, as being the third
and tenth sons. Why not call the boy
Sexagesimus? :

‘““Thus the sixtieth year of Her Ma-
jesty’s reign would be commemorated,
Still that is an awkward and
would not " the ¥
popular at school. -

“ IWd 4 '.“ w‘m

other ntlﬁnqn( pre ;

Irish call ‘their bat

the French “Tres bijoux.

ter, whose prose we all admire

noble qualities, called one of his char-

acters “Emerald.'t. Jaeinth, which is a

precious stone, is also a Chris ' name

—the same. as Hyacinth and Amethy
“‘Garnet is a Christian name

the name of a jewel. Lord W

was Sir Garnet Wolseley, =~

»¢ “There is alsa a name “Royal”' It

is a very good name,but not su eiea;t!y1

distinguishing. 2 e
“‘Diamond must be made,a popular

::hearlthu been given to our baby
R :
“As a warder, I take off my
the memory of the author, who,
sad apd premature death, has now si-
lenced forever all who have criticized
his conduct and rejoiced at his fall”

RECORDS THAT LONDON HOLDS.

Queer Statiuties About the World's
. Miggest ('-ltv.

——— o

Heavy rainbursts mean a tremendoust
loss to London, For instauce, the dam-
to ladies’ dresses alone has been assess-
ed by experts at £12,000. . :

In the case of men's attire, the dam-
ake caused by tempests has been as
sessed at five figures. The amount of
damage done to men's.hats by the mud
of London is also an extremely heavy
item. * ; s
_The loss from injury done by Lon-
don’s smoke to paint, decorations, hang-

wmated by, Sir Charles Cookson, Taklig
all these items into consideration, in ad-
dition to the cost of extra washing and

cleaning, he states that ge sum
amounts annually to £4,000,000,

' Again, the amount of money spent on
soap due to the hard condition of the
London water is also an immense one,
Soap makers have reason to be thank=
ful that London does not use soft, moor=
land water,

Then, take the quantity
for extinguishing fires in
London. A:ho:rcli‘i;x: d‘t’o an
issued by n .
amounts to  some 27,080,000 galions a
vear. This gigantic quantity of water
weighs semewhere about 120,586 tons,

The actual amount of done
by fire in London calculabla. In a
statement issued by officials of the
London Fire Brigade, it was stated that
in the year 3574 fires occurred in Lon-

of water used
the County of |
official return

.
London sut!;::‘ iu‘mendou;;y
roads always ng “up.” r
take theyeue- of the disturbanca
to' ‘traffic 3 a i
private company, the Gas

and Coke Company, In evidence
before the traffic commission, it was

pulled up the streets in 21,273 places.
London, and especially one part of Lon-
don, suffers very greatly from the dep-
redations of rats, The sanitary authorl-
ties in the Port of London are continu-
ally waging war against rats.) These
rats are destroyed, and their bodies

docks. During a recent .period o° six
lmonths’ alone the rodents’ death roll
reached no less a total than 238,531

Dr. Robert Jones, the resident physi-
cian and superintendent to the London
County Asylum at Claybury, has made
the statement that London is responsi-
ble for the production of over seventy
insane persons per week.

It seems that the insanity fs due, not
=0 much to overwork as to worry and
anxiety. Alcohol is the cause of at least
a fifth of all insanity occurring In the
males of London and more than half
the proportion in women.

The leading family in London is the

gesting the name of a baby boy that | A
Jubilee | 7

“Oséar 'Wilde wrote this out fn His |-
“It wag written in ten minutec.;;,l.!i :'

‘“‘Every baby born in the course of %
this great and historic year should have |

land, and leaves out St. Patrick, St |

youthful owner | .

¥ W
age done in a twenty minutes tempest |

ings, carpets and clothes has been esti- |{%

it|A

e The
instance,

stated that in one year the company |’

burnt in ships' furnaces at ths London w

get  legally |-

and

name, so I hope,’ concluded Mr, Wilde} | 5,000, )
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carpet in the Royal
est ever woven. -

A watching In_vajn for | >
f a ha

The treasures we closeliest
‘Time touches, and szm
‘ let m-‘o'ﬂ e 1

For 8 after e
Lies rotting on: festering beaches ' .
With sedges, and wracks, and we>ds.

O sorrowful ceaseless andan; &
What profits’ the life that we spend?
We hrle.k. and at last are broken—

e come, but the way of our ng

Is a trail that is hid from the 3

O o Mt 1 the, nisht

s & 1 *
o ™. 3. Hebblewhite.

A Searcher for Knowledge.
The rector wag working in his garden

and had commenced operations ‘with & :
hammer on the wall, when & trades
man’s boy stopped to look on.

Rector to boy: “Well, my lad, so you
want to learn how to train a Sraps:

vine.” 5 :
“No I don’t; I want to knaw
smashes

Boy:
what a parson says when he

Smith family. If the number of men

his thumb,”



