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MILLIONS OF SLAIN.

A VIVID DESCRIPTION OF THE WOES
. OF DRUNKARDS.

WORSE THAN ANY PLAGUE.

JIAntemperance Portrayed by Rev, Dr.
Taimage ia Burning Language—The
Fiends of the Vineyard, the Dairy, the
Grain Field and the Music Hall Send
Up a Great Cry.

"Washington, April 80.—Rew. Dr. Tal-
's text to-day - was Kxodus xi, 6,

out all the land of Egypt.’’ He said:

This was the worst of the ten plagues.
The destroying angel at midnight flapped
his wing over the land, and there was
one dead in each house. Lamentation and
mourning and woe through all ‘Egypt.
That destroying angei has fled the earth,
but o far worse has come. He sweeps
throngh these cities. It is the destroving |
ange! of strong drink. Far worse devasta-
tion wrought by this second than by the
first. The calamity in America worse
than the calamity in Egypt. Thousands
of the shain, millions of the slain. No
arithmetic can calculate their number.

Once upon a time four fiends met in
the lost world. They resolved that the

ple of our earth were too happy, and
hese four infernals came forth to our
rth on embassy of mischief. The one
end said, “I'll take charge of the vine-
yards.”’ Another said, “‘I'll take charge
'r: the grainfields.”” Another said, “I'll
ke charge of the dairy.”” Another said,
41" take charge of tho music.”” The four
flends met in the great Sahara desert,
with skeleton fingers clutched each other
in handshake of fidelity, kissed each ather
goodby with lip of blue flame and parted
on their mission. »

The flend of the vineyard came in one
‘bright morning amid the grapes and sat
down on a root of twisted grapevine in
gheer discouragement. The fiend knew
pot bow to damage the vineyard or,
shrough it, how to damage the world.
The grapes were so ripe and beautiful
and luscious! They bewitched the air
with their sweetness. There seemed to be
so much health in every bunch! And
while the flend sat there in utter indigna-
tion and disappointment he clutched a
cluster and squeezed it in perfect spite,
and, lo. his hand was red with the blood
of the vineyard, and the flend said:
#That reminds me of the blood of broken
hearts. I'll strip the vineyard, and I'll
squeeze out all the juice of the grapes,
and I'll allow the juices of the grapes to
stand until they rot, and I'll call the pro-
cess fermentation.”” And there was a
great vat prepared, and people came with
their cups and their pitchers, and they
dipped up the blood of the grapes, and
they drank and drank and went away
drinking, and they drank until they fell
in long lincs of death, so that when the
flend of the vineyard wanted to return to
his home in the pit he stepped from car-
cass to carcass and walked down amid a
great causeway of the dead.

Then the second fiend came into the
grainfleld. He waded chin deep amid the
barley and rye. He heard all the grain
talking about bread and prosperous hus-
‘bandry and thrifty homes. He thrust his
long arms into the grainfield and he
pulled up the grain and threw it into the
water, and he made beneath it great fires
—fires lighted with a spark from his own
heart—and there was a grinding and a
mashing and a stench, and the people
came with their bottles, and they dipped
up the flery liquid, and they drank, and
they blasphemed, and they staggered,
and they fought, and they rioted, and
they murdered, and the flend of the pit,
the flend of the grainfield, was so pleased
+vith their behavior that he changed his
residence from the pit to a whisky barrel,
and there he sat by the door of the bung-
hole laughing in high merriment at the
thought that out of anything so harmless
as the grain of the fleld he might turn
shis world into a sceming pandemonium.

The flend of the dairy saw the cows
coming home from the pasture field full
uddered, and as the maid milked he said:
«1']1 soon spoil all that mess. I'll add to
it brandy, sugar and nutmeg, and I'll
stir it into a milk punch, and children
will drink it, and some of the temperanoce
people will drink it, and if Ican do them
o more harm I’ll give them a headache,
and then I'll hand them over o the more
vigorous flends of the satanic delegation.”’
And then the ®lend of the dairy leaped
upon the shelf and danced until the long
row of shining milkpans almost quaked.

The flend of the music entered a grog-
shop, and there were but few customers.
Finding few customers, he swept the cir-
cult of the city, and he gathered up the
musical instruments. and after nightfall
he marshalled & band, and the trombones
blew, and the cymbals clapped, and the
drums beat, and the bugles called, and
the people crowded in, and they swung
around in merry dance, each one with a
wineglass in his hand, and the dance be-
came wilder and stronger and rougher
until the room shook, and the glasses
cracked, and the floor broke, and the
crowd dropped into hell :

Then the four fiends—the flend of the
yineyard and of the grainfield and of the
dairy and of the music hall—went back
to their home, and they held high carni-
val because their work had been so well
done, and Satan rose from his throne and
announced that there was no danger of
the earth’s redemption so long as these
four flends could pay such tax to the
diabolic. And then all the demons and
all the flends filled their glasses and
clicked them and cried: ‘‘Let us drink—
drink to the everlasting prosperity of the
liquor traffic. Here's to woe and darkness
and murder and death! Drink! Drink!”

But, whether by allegory or by appall-
ing statistics this subject is presented,
you know as well as I that it is impos-
sible to exaggerate the evils of strong
drink. A plague! A plague! In the first
place, the inebriate suffers from the loss
of a good name. God has so arranged it
that no man loses his reputation except
by his own act. The world may assault a

and all the powers of darkness may
assault him—they cannot capture him so
long as his heart is pure and his life is
pure. All the powers of earth and hell
cannot take that Gibraltar. If a man is
right, all the bombardment of the world
for &, 10, 30, 40 years will only streagthen
him in his position. So that all you have
$o do is to keep yourself ' right. Never
mind the world. Let it say what it will.
14 can do you no . But as soon as
ﬁla whispered, ‘‘He drinks,” and it can
ved, he begins to go down. What

olerk can get a position with such a repu-
tation? What store wants him? What
church of God wants him for & member?
What dyilng man wants him for an exe-
suter! “He drinks!’ I stand before bun-
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dreds of young men—and I say it not in
flattery—splendid young men, who have
their reputasion as their only capital.
Your father gave you a good education
or as good an education as he could afford
to give you. He started you in city life.
He could furnish you no means, but he
has surrounded you with Christian influ-
ences and a good memory of the past.
Now, young man, under God you are
with your own right arm to achieve your
fortune, and as your reputation is your
only capital do not bring upon it suspi-
cion by going in and out of liquor estab-
lishments or by an odor of your breath
or by any glare of your eye or by any
unnatural ftush on your cheeks. You lose
your reputation and you lose your capital.
The inebriate suffers also in the fact
that he loses his self respect, and when
you destroy a man’s self respect - there is
not much left of him. Then a man will
do things he would not do otherwise, he
will say things he would not say other-
wise. The fact is, that man cannot stop,
or he would stop now. He is bound bhand
and foot by the Philstines. and they have
shorn his locks and put his eyes out and
made him grind in the mill of a great
horror. After he is three-fourths gone in
this slavery, the first thing he will be
anxious to impress you with is that he
can stop at any time he wants to. His
family become alarmed in regard to him,
and they say: “Now do stop this. After
awhile it will get the mastery of you.”
“Qh, no,” he says, ‘‘I can stop at any
time. I can stop now, I can stop to-
morrow.’”” His most confidential friends
say: “Why, I'm afraid you are losing
your balance with that habit. You are
going a little further than you can afford
to go. You had better stop.’”’ ““Oh, no,”’
he says, ‘I can stop at any time. I can
stop now.’”’ He goes on further and fur-
ther. He cannot stop. I will prove it. He
loves himself, and he knows nevertheless
that strong drink is depleting him in
body; mind and soul. He knows he is
going down, and he has less self control,
less equipoise of temper than he used to.
Why does he not stop? Because he cannot
stop. I will prove it by going still fuar-
ther. He loves his wife and children. He
sees that his habits are bringing disgrace
upon his home. The probabilities are they
will ruin his wife and disgrace his chil-
dren. He sees all this, and he loves them.
Why does be not stop? He cannot stop.
Again, the man suffers from the loss
of usefulness. Do you know some of the
men who have fallen into the ditch were
once in the front rank in churches and ia
the front rank in reformatory institu-
tions? Do you know they once knelt at
the family altar and once carried the
chalice of the holy communion on sacra-
mental days? Do you know they once
stood in the pulpit and preached the
gospel of the Son of God? We will not
forget the scene witnessed some years ago
in my Brooklyn church when a man rose
in the midst of the audience, stepped into
the aisle and walked up and down.
Everybody saw that he was intoxicated.
The ushers led him out, and his poor
wife took his hat and overcoat and fol-
lowed him to the door. Who was he? He
had once been a mighty minister of the
gospel of Jesus Christ in a sister denom-
ination, had often preached in this very
city. What slew him? Strong drink! Oh,
what must be the feeling of a man who
has destroyed his capacity for usefulness?
Do not be angry with that man. Do not
lose your patience with him. Do not
wonder if he says strange things and gets
irritated easily in the family. He has the

Pyrenees and the Andes and the Alps on |

him. Do not try to persuade him that
there is no future punishment. Do not go
into any argument to prove to him that
there is no hell. He knows there is. He
1s there now!

But he suffers also in the loss of physi-
cal health. The older people in this audi-
ence can remember Dr. ‘Sewell going
through this country electrifying great
audiences by demonstrating to them the

offect of strong drink upon the human |

stomach. I am told he had eight or ten
diagrams which he presented to the peo-
ple, showing the different stages in the
progress of the disease, and I am told
tens of thousands of people turned back
from that ulcerous sketch and swore
eternal abstinence from all intoxicants.
God only knows what the drunkard
suffcrs. Pam flles on every nerve and
travels every muscle and gnaws on every
bone and stings with every poison and
pulls with every torture. What reptiles
crawl over his shivering limbs! What
specters stand by his idnight pillows!
What groans tear the air! Talk of the
rack, talk of the funeral pyre. talk of the
Juggernaut. He suffers them all at once.

See the attendants stand back from
that ward in the hospital where the ine-
briates are dying. They cannot stand it.
The keepers come through it and say:
“Hush up now! Stop making this noise!
Be still! You are disturbing all the other
patients. Keep still now.”” Then the
Kkcepers pass on, and after they get past
then the poor creatures wring their hands
and say: “‘Oh, God! Help, help! Give
me rum, give me rum! Oh, God! Help!
Take the devils off of me! Oh, God; oh,
God!” And they shrick, and they blas-
pheme, and they cry for help, and then
they ask the keepers to slay them, saying:
«Stab me, strangle me, smother me. Oh,
God! Help, help! Rum! Give me rum!
Oh, God! Help!” They tear out their
bair by the handful, and they bite their
nails into the quick. -This is no fancy
picture. It is transpiring in a hospital at
this moment. It went on last night while
vou slept, and, more than that, that is
the death some of you will die unless you
stop. I see it coming. God help you to
stop before you go so far that you cannot
stop.

But it plagues a man also in the loss of
home. I do not care how much he loves
his wife and children, if this habit gets
the mastery over him he will do the most
outrageous things. If need be, in order
to get strong drink he would sell them
all into everlasting captivity. There are
hundreds and thousands of homes that
bave been utterly blasted of it. I am
speaking of no abstraction. Is there any-
thing so disastrous to a man for this life
and for the life to come? Do you tell me
that a man can be happy when he knows
he is breaking his wife’s heart and cloth-
ing his children with rags? There are
little children in the streets to-dav bare-
footed, unkempt, uncombed, want writ-
ten on every patch of their faded dress
and on every wrinkle of their premature-
1y old countenances, who would have been
in the house of God this morning as well
clad as you had it not been that strong
drink drove their parents down into
penury and then down into the grave.
O, rum, rum, thou despoiler of homes,
thou foe of God, thou recruiting officer of
the pit, I hate thee!

But my subject takes a deeper tone
when it tells you that the inebriate
suffers the loss of the soul. The Bible
intimates that if we go into the future
world unforgiven the appetites and m
sions which Wwere repugnant here W
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torment us there. I suppose when the
inebriate wakes up in the lost world
there will be an infinite thirst clawing
upon him. In this world he could get
strong drink. However poor he was in
this world, he could beg or he cotild steal
five cents to get a drink that would for a
little while slake his thirst, but in etern-
ity where will the rum come from? Dives
wanted one drop of water, but could not
get it. Where will the inebriate get the

draft he so much requires, so much de-
mands? No one to brew it. No one to
mix it. No one to pour it. No one fto

fetch it. Millions of worlds now for the
dregs that were thrown on the sawdusted
floor of the restaurant. Millions of worlds
now for the rind flung out from the punch
bowl of an earthly banquet. Dives called
for water. The inebriate calls for rum.
If a fiend from the lost tworld should
come up on a mission to a gropshop and,
having finished the mission in the grog-
ghop, should come back, taking on the
tip of his wing one drop of alcoholic
beverage, what excitement; it would make
all through the world of the lost, and, it
that one drop of alcoholic beverage should
drop from the wing of the flend upon the
tongue of the inebriate, how he would
spring up and cry: “That’s it! That’s it!
Rum! Rum! That’s it!”” And all the
caverns Of the lost would echo with the
cry: “Give it to me! Rum! Rum!”’ Ah,
my friends, the inebriate’s sorrow in the
next world will not be the absence of God
or holiness or light. It will be the absence
of rum. ‘‘Look not upon the wine when
it is red, when it moveth itself aright in
the cup, for at the last it Dbiteth like a
serpent, and it stingeth like an adder.”
When I see this plague.in the land and
when I see this destroying angel sweep-
ing across our great cities I am some-
times indignant and sometimes humili-
ated. When a man asks me, ‘‘What are
you in favor of for the subjugation of
this evil?”” I answer, ‘I am ready for
anything that is reasonable.” You ask
me, ‘“Are you in favor of Sons of Tem-
perance?”’  Yes. ‘‘Are you in favor of
good Samaritans?”’ Yes. ‘‘Are you in
favor of Good Templars?’’ Yes. ‘‘Are you
in favor of prohibitory law?’’ Yes. ‘‘Are
you in favor of the pledge?” Yes. Com-
bine all the influences, O Christian re-
formers and philanthropists! Combine
| them all for the extirpation of this evil.

‘ Thirty women in one of the western
States banded together, and with an
espeoial ordination from God they went
forth to the work and shut up all the
grogshops of a large village. Thirty
women, with their song and with their
prayer. And if 1,000 or 2,000 Christian
men and women with an especial ordina-
tion from God should go forth feeling

the responsibility of their work and dis-

charging their mission they could in any
city shut up all the grogshops.

But I must not dwell on generalities. I
must come to specifics. Are you astray?
If there is any ‘sermon I dislike, it is &
sermon on generalities. I want personali-
ties. Are you astray? Have you gone so
far you think you cannot get back? Did
I say a few moments ago that a man
might go to a point in inebriation where
he could not stop? Yes, I said it, and I
reiterate it. But I want you also to
understand that, while the man himself
of his own strength cannot stop, God can
stop any man. You have only to lay hold
of the strong arm of the Lord God
Almighty. He can stop you. Many sum-
mers ago I went over to New York one
Sabbath evening, our church not yet
being open for the autumnal services. I
went into a room in the Fourth Ward,
New York, where a religious service was
being held for reformed drunkards, and I
heard a revelation that night that I had
never heard before—16 or 20 men stand-
ing up and giving testimony such as I
had never heard given. They not only
testified that their hearts had been
changed by the grace of God, but that the
grace of God had extinguished their
thirst. They went on to say that they had

immediately fallen because they were do-
ing the whole work in their own strength.
«But as soon as we gave our hecarts to
God,"”’ they said, ‘‘and the love of the
Lord Jesus Christ has come into our soul
the thirst has all gone. We have no more
disposition for strong drink.”’

It was a new revelation to me, and I
have proclaimed it again and again in
the hearing of those who have far gone
astray, and I stand here to-day to tell
you that the grace of the Lord Jesus

save your body. I look off to-day upon
the desolation. Some of you are so far on
in this habit, although there may be no
outward indications of it—you never have
staggered along the street—the vast
majority of people do not know that you
stimulate, but God knows, and you
know, and by human calculation there i
not one chance out of 5,000 that you will
ever be stopped. Beware! There are some
of you who are my warm personal friends
to whom I must say that, unless you quit
this evil habit, within ten years, as to
your. body, you will lie down in a drunk-
ard’s grave and, as to you immortal soul,
you will lie down in a drunkard’s hell!
It is a hard thing to say, but it is true,
and I utter the warning lest I have your
blood upon my soul. Beware! As to-day
you open the door of your wine closet let
the decanter flash that word upon your
soul, ‘“Beware!” As you pour out the
beverage let the foam at the top spell out
the word, ‘‘Beware!”’ In the great da,
of God’s judgment, when a hundred mil-
lion drunkards shall come up to get their
doom, I want you to testify that this
day, in love of your soul and in fear of
God, I gave you warning in regard to
that influence which has already been
felt in vour home, blowing out some of
its lights—premonition of the blackness
of darkness forever.

Oh, if you could only hear intemper-
ance with drunkards’ bones drumming
on the top of the wine cask the “‘Dead
March’’ of immortal souls, you would go
home and knecl down and pray God that
rather than your children should ever
become the victims of this evil habit you
might carry them out to the cemetery
and put them down in the last slumber,
waiting for the flowers of spring to come
over the grave—sweet prophecies of the
resurrection. God hath a balm for such a
wound, but what flower of comfort ever
grew on the blasted heath of a drunk-
ard’s sepulcher?

BRI S R
Do Your Works

In all seasons and moods we are to do
our work with unflinching courage; we
are to be loyal to the highest truth
though our hearts be lead within us; we
are to inspire and lead though we cannot
see the way for the darkness. A man
often dees his noblest work in the deepest
depression; he often speaks the greatest
word which is given him out of the
depths of something very like to despair.
It is our part to sail courageously and
unhesitatingly on in the blackest night
or the dreariest day. Thejsame power
iﬂnt made the sea made the weather.

reformed at different times before, but.|

Christ cannot only save your soul, but |

KILLED AN OLD MAK.

J. N. Plumb Shot Alexandar Mas-
terton Five Times in Succession—
In a Written Stat ment He Claims
Masterton Has Hounded Him for
Years.

New Yorg, May 3—Alexander Mas
terton, a director of the Farmers’ Loan
and Trust Compony, and 72 years of age,
was shot and killed this afterncon by
James Neale P.omb, in the Buling-
ton Hotel, on West 30:h street. Muster-
ton was shot five times and died witbin
em hoor or two. The murder
was premeditated, as evidenced
py thbe _etatement written in ad-
vance by Piumb, and given out after
hia arrest At -present the real
mo‘ive for the crimeisavknown, Paumb
in nis atatements iesned ‘‘to the public”
and eptitled “Why I, J. Neale Plamb,
shot Alexander Masterton,” declared
that he bad been sctuated to do the
ahooting becanse of & systematic hound-
ing of him by Masterton. Plumb de-
olared further, that Masterton nad not
only ruined bim financially, but had
attempted to alienate the sffections of
bis wife and chiliren and to cause hie
social downfall,

Plu b's statements, one of which was
addressed to the Aseociated Prese, desls
with @ period of nis career embracing
the past 35 years, we™a rambling in
msny p'aces and concladed with the

following:—

4'No men has & bigher regsrd for
buman lite than I have, but the jant
and righteouns punighment of Alrxander
Masterton is decrred by 8n outreged
G)d and | am simply the numble inetru-
ment in hi- hands, as he h:ss 1:cted
mo a8 his (hoeen instrument of wrathfal
vengeance. 1 nave rid the world ofa
man who was not fit to live end whose
death @ thousaad times over could
pever atone for the monsterous wrongs
done me.” -

Masterton snd Plumb met by sgree-
ment in the Barlington Hotel st 1.30 p.
m. in the apsrtments occupied by Man-
ager Cole. They had been there but a

"LOVE IN THE SCALE:

«How much does the baby weigh” is
only another way of asking, *Is he
healthy and strong?” When a baby is
welcomed into the world with lovin
care and forethought, his chances o
health and strength are increased a hun-
dred-fold.

A prospective mother can-
not begin too early to look
after her own health and
physical condition. This is
sure to be reflected in the
baby. Any weakness or
nervous depression, or lack
of vigor on the mother’s

should be overcome
early during the expectant time by the
use of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription,
which promotes the perfect health and
strength of the organism specially con-
cerned in motherhood.

It makes the coming of baby absolutely
safe and comparatively free from pain;
renders the mother strong and cheerful,
and transmits healthy constitutional vigor
to the child.

No other medicine in the world has
been such an unqualified blessing to
| mothers and their children. Itisthe one

itive specific for all weak and diseased
conditions of the feminine organism. It
is the only medicine of its kind devised
for this one purpose by a trained and ed-
ucated specialist in this particular field,

The sale of ‘‘Favorite Prescription’®
through dealers in medicines, by far ex-
ceeds all other medicines for women.
It has a record of cures as wide as the
world. It is known and used success-
fully in every civilized country on the
globe. There is nothing that takes its
place  There is nothing * just as good.””

Delicate women should be extremely
careful not to imperil their health by
resorting to any pr tion put up by
unskilled, uneducated persons, or mere
nurses.

SAVED BOTH MOTHER AND CHILD.

“I am now a happy mother of a fine,
healthy baby girl,”” writes Mrs. F. B. Can-
. nings, of No. 4320 Humphrey St., St. Louis,
Mo. “Feel that your ‘Favorite Prescrip-
tion’ and little ‘Pellets’ have dome me
more good than anything I have ever taken.
Three months previous to confinement K
began using your medicine. I took three
bottles of the * Prescription.” Consequences
were I was onlyzin labor forty-five minutes.
With my first baby I suffered 18 hours, then
had to lose him. ~He was very delicate and
only lived 12 hours.” Fcr two years I suf-
fered untold agony, and had two miscas-
riages. The ‘Favorite Prescription’ saved
both my child and mysclf. My baby is not
yet three weeks old and I do not think I
ever felt better in my life.”
“SHE DID NOT SUFFER ANY.”

¢ am happy to write _ou to inform you
of the good my wife has received from the
use of Dr. Pierce’s Favo ite Prescription,’”
writes Rev. E. A. McPhee, Kingsboro, Kings
Co., Prince Edward Island. ‘““About two
months before parturitior she began its use,
and continued to use it intil the child was
born. She had some fear of the delivery, this
being her first child; but, thanks to the ‘Fa-
vorite Prescription,’ ske did not suffer. any,
either before or after the birth of the baby.
The child too is hearty and healthy, has
had no rash nor any of the many ailments
to which babies are subjcct.

“‘We believe that if the ‘' Favorite Prescrip-
tion’ were more widely known and used, it
would lessen very much the pains and dan.
gers of childbirth.”’

A GREAT BOO ' FREE.

FEvery woman in Ame ica should own a
copy of Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Med-
jeal Adviser. Inm its 1,008 pages she will
find plain talks about sorts of aile
ments. These talks are made plainer by
copious illustrations. About 9o pages are
devoted to woman’s d'seases and weake
nesses, ‘There are suggestions for home-
. treatment. This book has already gone
| jnto more than a million homes. The
| original price was $1.50. Now an edition

per covers is being distributed FREE.

Send 31 one-cent stan ys for

customs and mailing onl; orld’s

i Medical Asiociation, Buffalo,

N.Y. Ifa y bound in fine cloth is

desired, send stamps,

l
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ghort time when five shots were fired in
rapid succession, Piun b then came out
of the apart:nents and walked 1ntw tne
reception room and awaitsd arrest. The
murderer was taken befors Police Cap-
tain Price of the tenderioin precinct, of
whom he is an intimate friend. He was
]ster taken before & magistrate in the
Jeflerson Market pcl ce court and held.
Nothing was bronght out at the heariog
ghat could be accepted as a reason for
the k lling, beyond the statement made
by Piumb that Masterton had hounded
him for many years.

In his statement Plumb wrote ths fol-
lowing:—

“The reason for taking thisserious step
was that for upwards of 35 years, com-
menciag a8 far back a8 1862, at the time
of my marriage engagement, this man
has followed me like & sleuth hound
from that time to this, and yet I was
pever able to discover the cause or mo-
tive of his vindictive anmosity toward
me, a8 when he commenced to atta k
me I had never seen the man or ever
heard of him.

“Again, in 1885, on my return from
California, af er three years’ absence, he
at once renewed the intrigues agamn:t
me aud in my family and in public,
gecretly doing me ell the injary in his
power, socially and financially.

After all these years down fo 1876,
this man was constantly jlot'ing and
conevoiring againat me, erdeavoring to
undermine my wifs’s confidence in me
by means of covert iosinwations and en-
deavoring in every way fo aleniat- the
aftections of my wife and ch:ldren and
he bad a powerfal inflaence, being the
trusters of my wife’- large estate.

In 1877 Mre. Pinmb died in Paris and
Plumb went to liv: in Ielip. His etate
ment reci‘e@ 8 number of instances of

M ieterton’s alleged conspiracy to
alienste the sflections of his
children, the Fcench maid ac'-

ing as a spy for Masterson. It ref xe
to anyther “gondpizacy” begun in 1885,
shich it says is known to Flamb’s
friende in New York and Washirgton a8

(1deet daughter, Minnte, sged 19, laid &
trep for Maceterson and his la yers by
means of decoy letters and telegrams,
and that his enemy fe'l i.to the trap
and did not know he bad been trapped
anti/ his dsughter displayed the motive
of those telegrams in Eurrogate Rolline’s
court during an action brought in con-
rection with the case,

After reciting the marriage of his son,
J. Ives Plamb, in 1885 with & woman
named Aona hurtom.ot whom he speaks
in no complimentary terms, and laying
the blsme for this undesirable marriage
at Maaterton’s door, Plamb refers to
what he calls the “last great conspiracy
of Alexander Masterton, which has col
minated his long years of cruel, vindie-
tive oppreseior br his punishment de-
croed by sn out-aged God.” Hesays
tbat soon after bis son’s dis-
gracefal warrisge” be went to
Earope, iyteding to make his
home in Sonthampton, Eng. They were
s8 beppy there as they could be with a
¢1,ud hanging over them in the moral
death of hissor. He next refers to the
alleged kidnapping of his daugt ter
Leonita in 1888 after they had returned
to New Yoik. She wes forced intos
carriage by the agents of Masterton, he
avers, and was taken fo the Victoria
ho'el. Later she was takem to Troy.
She subsequently regsined her freedom.
The object of this abduction, Plumb
claime, was to force the girl to give wp
her father.

In addition to there conspiracies
Plumb goes into lengthy details regard-
ing the allsged efforts of Masterton and
others to bring about s marriage be-
tween one of his daughters and & worth-
less fortune-seeking Englishman,

Plumb did not add anything to his
stateme1 t prepared in advance, regard-
ing the events just pior to the +hooting.
He sppesred cool on his arrest, bat
when at the police station word came
that Masterton had died, Plumb broke
down and said:

“It had to be "’

A chambermaid at the Burlington,
who was the only onenear the room 1o
which the shooting occurred, told the
police that she heard the men in angry
conversation just before she hesrd the
pistol shots. Oae of the men, and she
was positive that it was not Masterton,
gaid in a loud angry tone: “I willnot be
satiefied with the amount,” two shots
were fired in quick succession & moment
later and then three more. Plumb
came out of the room, perfectly collected
and went down stairs and into the re-
ception room wrere later he was
arrested.

Alexander Masterton was a leading
reeident of Mount Vernon, N. Y., where
he occapied & handsome home with his
wifs and two daugbters. He had the
mansgement of many estates and
was interested heavily in West Chester
real estate. He had heid a number of
public offices. He was a prom‘nent
Magon ani was a popalar man in Mount

Vernon,

J. Neale Flumb at one time was very
wealthy, occupying & fine residence on
Fifth avenne and haviog & half million
dolar villa at Islip, L.I. Persons in-
timately scqua nted with Flimb say
that he lost most of his fortuns, although
he had sufficient lelt to retire from busi-
ness 20 years agc. FHe also issaid fo e
a popular, easy going man by those who
know him best.

A number of the lawyers interested
in the legs! proceedings of the Plamb-
Masterton case were greatly surprised to
learn of the murder. :

J. Henry Thompson, one of the
liwyers, admitted that Piumb was
very bitterly over the cour: proceed-
inge, and believed that he was the vic-
tim of conspiracy.

Election ot Officers.

The election of officers for Riverside
Council, Temple of Honor, & few even-
i ge ago resulted 8¢ f(liowe: James Pi¢-
g on,C. o2 C.; W. Doherty, 8. of O.; F J.
uoodwin, J. of C; R. J. Bourke,
recorder; F. P. Grlley, treasurer;
G. M. Bourke, M. ot C.; W. L. Roberte,
D. M.; Genrge Blewett, chap.; W. Me-
G rmen, P.; J. B Wallace, W.  These
officers will be instelled tomorrow even-

ing.

gThe election of officers for Alsxandra
Temple was a8 followe: F. J. Goodwip,
W, C, T.; Chsrles EListon, W. V. T; W,
Blewett, W. R.; R J. Bourke, A. R; F,
P. Gallop, F. R; W. L. Roberts, treas-
urer; Gearge Black, chaplain; James
Sears, U ; J. B. Wallace, D. U,; H. Wil
lace, G; G. M. Bourke, 8; W, W, R b-
erts, P. W, O, T, The installation will
take place on Thursday evening.

The smallest s lvn'yvpnld o the head of
a civilizad governmen is 3 pounds a year
to the president of the Ropublic of

Andorrs, in the Pyenees.

the “Washington conspiracy,” where his-

NEW IOH SMASHER,

The Stanley Boon to Be Replaced by &
More Powerful Cratt.

The thirty-first sannus! report of the
Department of Marine and Fisheries,
1898—Marine Branch—gives the follow=
ing particulars regarding the new winter
steamer, which will be running on the
Summeraside Cspe Tormentine route

next season:

The Star 13y has been engaged in the
wicter service every season since she
firat entexed that service in 1887, and has
proved to be a mos$ excellent ice steam-
er. The severe strain which this gteam-
er has undergone in battling with hﬁ%
ice in the Straits of Nothumberland
had its eflect. The Staniey needs ex-
tensive repairs, which-can only be made
in Great Britain, in order to make her-
thoroughly efficient for winter gervice.
A carefal examination of the hull and
the machinery has shown that it would
pot be prudent to force the stanley
throngh heavy ice as formerly where
lives and property were at stake.

After copsultstion between the officers
of the Stavley and exyert officers of the
department, it was considered in the
pubiic interests to constract a larger and
improved steamer. Capt, MoEihinney,
Nautical Adviser, was therefore inetruct-
ed to proceed to Great Britain, to exam-
ipe ice vessels under conatruction there,
and to obtain tenders from shipbuilders
for butlding a eteel steamer sccording fo
specification and plans, to class 100 Al
at L'oyde.

The tenders of Mesers. Gourlay Bros.
& Co. being the most advantasgeous,
Capt. McE.hinney recommends its ac-
ceptance, _Careful cousideration was
given the matter and a contract was
entered into with Messre. Gour'sy Broe.
to build the stesn.er and have it com-
pleted by the end of Auguest, 1899,

The accommodation of the Stanley for
freight and passengers was insufficient
at timee. The new steamer will afford
greater and better accommodation for
paseengers and will have more space for
freight. This is & very important mat-
ter, and largely inflaerced the depari-
ment in concluding to build a new steam-
er, instead of rebu:lling the Stanley at

¢ cost.

The dimensions of the new sieamer
will be 225 feet in length betweem per-
pendiculars; breadth, moualded 32 feet 6
inches; depth, moul ied 20 feet 6 inches.
She will be beavily stiffened abont the
water 1 ne with heavy plating and inter-
mediste angle from iron framiog. Simi-
lar plating will be jlaced in the bows
and bottom, extending 70 feet towards
midehips.

fhe engines will be exceptionally
strong of the triple expsansion tyve, hav-
ing cylinders 26 inches, 41 inches and 656
inchee diameter, and ta develop not less
than 2,900 indicated horee vower under
forced draught. This w1l exceed the
Stauley’s power by about 600 horse-
power,

for backing astern in the ice, and
have an ice cutter to protect the rudder
stock; the rudder itgelf will be of salid
cast steel, This vessel will be provided
with water ballast tanks in the bottom
and trimming tanks forward and aft.

Experience has been gained by the
gervice of the Staxlsy, and in designing
the new steamer improvements were
kept. in view. Instead of berths
a8 in the BStarlsy eight state-
rooms will be provided, with two
berths and & lounge in each. Ome
epecially large stateroom will be fitted
up with beds and other conveniencee.
The dining ssloon will be eufficientl
spacious and will be neatly furnished,
uphol tered end well lighted with in-
csndescent electric lampe, Part of the
gs1yon will be farnished specially for
.the comfort of ladies, and will nave the
latest improvements in heaing a&p-
paratue.

The main objectr, however, have been
to gecure strength of hull axid powerful
engines, The stesmer will cost about
£38,000 sterling without furnishinge.

A Narrow Escape.

George Clark, the caretaker of the
Beacon light, and & well known O&re-
man, had & narrow escape from drown-
iog Friday afterncon. He had get the
sail on turning the lighthouse, and was
coming up the harbor to Sand Point,

keeled over quickly, filled and upset,

throwing Clark into the water. Olark
is 8 good swimmer, and quickly
crawled from the coldy water to the
bottom of his boat. The current was
getting cut at a rapid rate and it looked
a8 if the overturned craft would be car-
rie® out to ses. A small schooner paszed
the man on the bottom of the boat with-
out offering to eave him, Some Carleton
fishermen, who luckily saw the arcident
put out in fishing boats and John and
Edward McInnie reached Clark first,
tak:ng him from his dangerous posi-
tior. They towed the overturned
bost back to the lighthou e. When the:
McInnie boys reached Clark he was
down as far a8 the can buoy. Clark’s
boat had 8 water tank in it but when
the squall struck it the tank shifted
allowing the boat fo fi 1. Clark is none
the worre for his mishap.

Over a Wharf.

81, ANDREWS, April 27—=Mr. B, F D&
Wolfe lost a valuable horse yesterds:
and had his bugpv badly damsged.
While the stesmer-Viking wss making
ner regular call at My, DeWolfe’s wharf
on the up trip, the horse and buggy was
standing upon the whsrf. The horse
started backing and with the buggy
went into the tide. Before he could be
rescued the horse was drawn under by
the weight of the carrisge and drowned

Since nobody wishes to die everybody

must be glad he was born.—Chauncey
Denew,

gkt NeW R|chB jood

and remove im&:lrities from the stomach, liver
and bowels, by the use of the best blood p er
known. Putupinglass vials. Thirty inabottle;
one a dose. Recommended by many physicians,

Parsons’ Pills

“BrsT LIVER PILL MADE.” Positively cu
Biliousness and all Liver and Bowel comp! ulntr:

Sold by D sts, or sent post-paid, for 25 cts,
ook Teoe. L. 8. JOHRRON & Coa Boston. Mass:

The stern has been specielly delig::{dl g

whena equall struck the eraft, She

y




