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charms sud games; nud becoming one of
them, like the old man who *'cared not for
the fnll,” In Willis® “Saturday Afternoon,”
I scon won place and hotior.

Ovwer every door to house, room or bharn
an apple paring wns hanging, and soine
maliden’s eager eye was watching for him
who first passed beneath, for that one the
fairles had charmed as her beloved. Groups
of lads on all foura ducked their hends in
buckets of water and bLrought out small
coln with their teeth, Lasses were ¢uiting
out alphabets with which the fairies were
to spell, In water hasins, secretly cherished
names. Stolen herrings—which must be
salt, must be broiled without turning,
eaten with hot tongs and dreamed on
‘“‘without drink”’—-now made their appear
ance. Then the “bannock baking™ and jt-
wlld merriraent. Whoever turned the
bannock oo the huge griddle that hung
from the crane was to wed her whose
nimble fingers kneaded its oaten menl.
silt, soda and water together.

“Nut burning’ and ‘‘snap apple’ were
golng on merrily at the hoh. ‘I'he hazel-
yat ashealn dainty packets beneath the
pillows were to yicld charmed dreams; the
burniog "“snap apples” told whether lov-
ing pairs would spuatter or mellowly age
during wedded life. Then there was the
"dumh cake” making for fairy-alded
dreams; the ‘‘charm ples” with their hut-
tons for old hatchelors, thimbles for old
maids and rings for the lucky oues who
should wed; the *“candle nnd sweets,”
snspended und whirling between grinning
faces where teeth soapped for bites, and
Inckless frowsy hair was singed; and an
bhundred other innocent delights, leading
to the more serious affuirs of "postimau's
knock" and ‘‘forfeits,” where genu-
ine old fashiomed kissing was there for
the flghting; and the struggle for your
“rights” with a houncing Irish lass from
the mouuhainsiusurgil ber hatred if you
did not overcome her, and a sore hody or
broken bones if you did—and then, amid
denfening clatter and chatter, the supper
in the great room, piled upon tables like
fat stalls in a plethoric market, various,
smoking, awful, but with the jolliest, hun-
griest crew you ever hroke hread wlith in
all your life. And oh, for room in which
to tell the tales here told, to give the songs
hers sung, to reproduce with all thelr de-
liclous floriture the qmips and jokes here
perpetrated; while oceans of ten (owed
gurglingly, and the poteen, as clear us
rock water and us guileless of exciss, went
on its “winding' way.

Shortly after, n wild hullabuloo arcested
our attention. The "byes” had planned n
great surprise. Sallying forth when the
tales an! songs were at their height, they
had desvended upon another Halloween
party n few miles distant, nnd by maln
force bad captured a fddler and brought
bim bodily away, the whole crowd of de-
feated friendly rivals following after in
prideful acclamation. Aud bere they came
with wild whoop and hurroo, carrying
their prize on thelr shoulders into the
great room, where the proceasion was re.
celved with ringing cheers. It was old
Billy Drain, the blind fiddler, hero mow
above all hosts, countryside guests or
strangers; hatless, coatless, breathiless
from the odd melee, but with pursed and
smiling mouth and positive radiance shin
ing from his white locks and beaming from
his blloking, upraised and sightless old
eyes,
yWas there a dance this Halloween night
at thut farmhbonse on the anclent Kilmu-
crennn road? Ask the rafters of oak that
shivered a century's splinters and mold
upon the vauiting heads and heels of this
big hearted Irish peasantry. And ask the

=tars that looked softly dgown until their

shining eyes went it Tn The bilghter XTI
Hatilows’ dawn which lifted flamlog cones
upon the peaks of fair Glendownn.

Everyhody 13 familiar with Burns' fa
mous poem, “Halloween,” In which oceur
the lines:

The nuld guidwife's woel-hoordot nlts
Aro round an’ round divided,
And monie tads nod lasses’ fates
Are there Lhat night declded—
Aud were a thousand papers written or-
Halloween in Scotintd they could not all
comprise the pauoramic sweep and geninl
insight into the ways and witocheries of
auld Scotia’s night of mirth, charm and
lovemaking. In tracing the affinities be-
tween [rish and Scottish customs, how-
ever, I have come npon some eurious ex-
amples of Scottish Halloween custom and
hellef. -

One of these is the extraordinary and
varied nse to which cuhbage, or kuil, is
put in the traditions and merrymakings
of the occnsion. Kail brose or cabhage
broth is losepurdble from the Scotch Hal-
loween feast. Mischievons hoys push the
pith from the staik, fill it with tow, which
they set on firs, and, then, through the
keyholes of houses of folk who have given
them olfense, blow dartg of flame a yard in
length, If oo a Halloween a farmer's or
erofter’s kail yard atill contains ungathered
cabbuges, the hoys nnd girle of the nelzh-
horhood descend upou it an mnsse, and the
entirc cropis liarvested {n flve minutes'
time and thumped agalnst their owner’s
doors, which rattle as though pounded hy
a thundrous tempest.

o somo shires at the “pulling of the
kall” the youlhs of hoth sexes go into the
kall yard blindfolded and in pairs, holding
each other’s hands. They eash pull the
first “runt” or stalk that -they find, not
helng permitted to make selection. All thus
gathered ave carried back to the house for
inspection. The strnightness or crooked-
ness, lennness or futness, and other pecul-
inrities of the stalks ars indicative of the
genernl appearance of their fature hus-
bands or wives: while the taste of the pith,
whethur Bweet, bitter or vapid, also fLore-
casts their dispusition and character,

But the most, singular ol all belfefs in
Scotland reugurding the cahbage stalk is
confined to the minds of very young chil-
dren, though it is so pecullarly a tender
delusion that the guidwile holds it in re-
spect to her dying day. The idea is univer-
sal nmony the lHttle folks in the land o
cakes that where a new brother or sister
uppears fu the homsehold it has come,
through fairy aid, from the roots of the

cabhiage stalk] So that when all the balrns,

of Beotlnnd are singing,

This 13 the nleht ¢* Hallowsen,

When a' the wltohie micht be seen;

Some o' them black, some o' them green,

Some o' Lhem like a turkey bean—
However wad and merry nll their games,
they never lay their joy-weary heads upon
their pillows until with thelr own hands
they have laid generous piles of *‘kail
ranta’ ngninst doorsill and window ledge,
g0 that the gracious and kindly fairies of
blessed Hnlloween night shall set free af
least one baby soul from the roots and
mobl, and the household shail uot full of
welcoming auother tiny balro within the
coming year. EDGAR L. WAKEMAN.
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POUR ‘LITTLE HiLL.

Poor Little J, Wesley Hil §
peck of trouble. He mfd his cgti::xﬁ
porary Bam 8maltaregoing down in a
maelstrom of popular indignation.
They are birds of one feather, notwith -
standing that they are antagoniste
bating esch other In that heated and
cordial] mm;nerf Which characterizes
sole clerical professors of Chriati i

Mr. Hill cullivated o sln;;::(:ﬂs
apirit by the delivering of blood thirsty
and slanderous harrangucs against the
“Mormoue.’”” This he found he could
do with comparative impunity. Ap-
plauee proceeding from souls as vacant
as his own inflated his diminutive
cranium, and be perhaps Imagived he
could apply similar treatment to other
people beeides the Bainta, A dispatch
from  Oravge, Mase., Statea that in &
proh_“nuon meeting he struck high
making a hitter wordy attapk upor,l
Precident Harrison, and My. Russell
G%;ﬁrnq&oftMassnchuaelts. 1

e effect of his tirade i
striking. The 1llttle clergy‘;l:an Ql#!l;:
biesed, a heated discuscion ensed be-
tween him nnd the Rev. Judeon, the
latter's wife was 80 worked up that she
fainted, the pastor of the church where
the meeting was held denoy nced Hiil
and sialed that the latter ought to be
run out of town. With these senti-
mente of antagonism the audience
joined so hearlily that the poor little
fellow had to be escorted to his hotel
under the wing of a deputy sheriff, He
muet h{u'u felt rather cheap at being
placed in such a position, and that he
did not amount to a ~‘Li]] of beans.”
Itwo, we do not helieve that anyhody
acquainted with him and his recent
history would care to differ with him
on that point,

There s n eacred saying that *‘there
is a time appolnted unty every man,
according a8 his  works shall be.”?
Judging fromm the churacter of the
worls of J. Wesley Hijj during the
last few years, and combining them
with the clmaxes in which he has
more recently figured, it Jooke as if
the appointed time for n total coljapse
of hie professionn] carreer has arrived.
Al] hie ¢lags get there sooner or later.

It is merely n queetion of time with
them all.

COST OF A NEW YQORK ELECTION.

HITHERTO, only the benefits accru-
ing from the Australian ballot system
of voting have been descanted on. NoW
the expense attending its praotical
operativn is attracting attention. In
reund numbers the election this week
in New York City will cost $450,000.
‘The cost of an election under tbe old
system never exceeded $250,000. Thia
year the apypropriation itemized runs
as follows: For clerks and election in-
spectors, $208,000; for renting and
equipment of booths, $108,000; for ad-
vertising, $52,000; for printing Lin]lota,
$60,000; for salary for the chief of the

WASHINGTON, Oct. 29.—Gen, Field |bureau of election, $8000; nnd for con-
of this elty 18 much disturbed becausse | tingencies, $5000.

of a speech made In Richmond at a

meeting of the Society of the Army of

Northern Virginin, In reference to the
Confederate flag at the World’s Fair,
which waa attributed to him. The
geperal was not present at the meet-
ing, and saye he is not Ineympathy
with 1the rentiments of theapeech.

There are thiz yenr in New York
City 887 election districts, and 7000
officiale, exclusive of the police, wiil be
employed te¢ e¢onduet the election.
Each district will have four Inspectors,
two poll olerks, nnd two ballot clerks.

For this year’s electlon 5500 bottlea
of ink, 10,100 lead peneile, 2000 pens,



