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and bears other evidences of being
an incorrect statement,

But if the tale be accepted as a
correct marrative of circumstances
that actually transpired, it Is still
open fo the objection of being
flagrantly inconsistent and unjust
in the conclusions it seeks to im-
press upon the mind of the reader.
One of these is that Marlin’s course
in abandoning Lifinself to profligacy
and crime, terminating in bhis put-
ting an end to his own life,
was, at least in part, chargeable to
his wife's father. But the discern-
ing render will see in the Chroniole’s
own statement, reason to beileve
that Murtin’s whole life, since his
father-in-law knew him, and prob-
ably long before, had been at wari-
ance with rectitude. He was a pro-
fessional gambler who followed Lace
meetings in pursuit ot that calling.
A father-in-law's opposition would
be very unlikely to give such a bent
to a man not previously inclined in
that direction. He had borrowed
money from a friend, squandered it
upon the inmates of low dives, and
Jhad signiled no intention to repay
it. This friend had once *lifted
him from the gutter, only to see
him fall back again,” and was
shocked at his ingratitude. The
qualitivs Martin displayed could not
have had their rise in the father-in-
law’s dislike, and It is reasobably
certain that they dated back prior to
his marringe.

It 1s very evident thatthe ““promi-

nent Mormon Elder,” granting that |

he is not a flctitious personage, dis-
played commendable judgment in
opposing the marriage of his
danghter to Marting and it is noth-
ing to his discredit that he wanted
Martin  *“to  join the Mormon
Church.”? Buch a course Jursued
In good faith by Martin,would have
effected a complete reformation in
his character, and would have made
of him an honest and virtuous man
and a good citizen.

This nttempt to make nntl-“Mor-
mon”’ capital out of the wickedness
and suiclde of such a depraved
wretch as Martin i plalnly shown
to have been, is contemptible, and
mutt prove abortive, so far as affect-
ing the minds of reflecting peopls is
concerned.

A SAD CASE.

A GREAT deal of sympathy will
be felt in the community for Mr. M.
C. Phillips aud his family, of this
city, in consequence of the mis
fortune that has befallen them. It
is the old story of the oily-tongued,
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designing villain and believing, con-
fiding women, and the surrender to
the plausible deception of the bal-
ance of the family.

It might have been presumed that
the very gigamtic ehnaracter of the
financinl pretensinns of the insinu-
ating swindler would have led to
a powerfu] suspicion of double-dyed
rasealify lurking behind a polishe-
exterior, eapecially when followed
by the usual confidence game
of horrowling money on the plea of
inability to rench the banker in
time to meet a manufactured emer-
gency. But doubtless when the
drama reached n certain stage of

.development the vietims, in des-

peravion, tried to smother their
suspicions and mnake themselves
think the fellow was genuine; and
then with everybody the retrospec-
tive view is a good deal clearer than
their prospective glance.

Mr. Phillips stands weil in the
community, and the principal vie-
tim of the arch-deceiver Lithgow—
the Iatter’s unfortunate wife—is a
comely and much esteemed young
lady. . Thesefacts will intensify the
feellng of execration for the swln-
dler and deepen the sentiment of
sympathy felt for those whom he
drew into his web of deception.

It Is rather rare for a lady of the
Hebrew race to unite in marringe
with ome who belongs to nnother.
In this particular instance of de-
parture from a time-bonored custom
ihe results nre most deplorable.

LETTER FROM PALESTINE.

In answer to kind | inquiries
a8 to why T have not written
anything to you lately, allow me
to state that I have ooe reason
and one consolition. My renson
is Abulrubab, my consolation is
thut, even it the Orient produces
very little of n spiritun]l nature, it
certainly has proven itself capable
of producing newspaper correspon-
dence of more or less merit and
different grades of reliability. So
it may be fnirly presumed that if
one or two correspondents are,
through sickness, checked for a
while in their physical aud mental
activity, the loss to the public is not
(oo great.

Abul-rubab 15 n Rind of fever.
The pame menns literally “The
Father of the Knees,** and seems to
be given to this fever only as a mat-
ter of fun. The people here claim
that the fgver was wvever known to
have visited this region before. But
if this is a fact, I can only sy that
the first appes avee was rather im-
pudent, cousidering the unpleasant
eharacter of the wvisitor; for I be-
lieve, speaking broadly, fie ntered
every house in town. At least 1
have heard it stated that there was
hardly one family in Jaffa in which

there was not one or more members
affizted with *“The Father of the
Knees.?!? Moreover, it was not con-
fined to Jaffa.

From Counstantinople, Damascus,
Beyrouth, and from Jerusalem re-
ports reached here that the *“Father
of the Knees? was busily at work.
However, a8 no deaths have oc-
curred from the fever, it has caused
more fun than dread.

I was walking one afternoon by
the seashore i order to watch the
sunset and inhale the ajr,  Haviog
enjoyed the fresh breezes of the mild
zephyr, mixed with the aroma
from dead dogs, donkeys and
camels, which usual] lie rot-
ting om the shore, returned
home. After a little while
1 felt n headnche, but paid ne atten-
tion to the matter. I thought a
night’s rest wolild settle it. But the
night came without rest. The head-
ache continued—the in grew
more and more intense. The night-
Iy hours crept slowly by, only
“inching along.”” It appeared to
me that the night must have had 24
instead of 12 hours. Finally morn-
ing came. I found, however, that
I wus unable to lift my heand and
kesp it erect even for a few minutes
at a time. I experienced neilher
hunger nor thirst the whole day. In
my head there was n sensation uf
ite having been inserted between
n couple of millstones, grinding
moderate]ly fast. The tfollowing
night wag ngainspent in restlessness,
and without sleep. But the head-
ache abated sonmewhat, and in the
morning, what stil] was left of the

ain hardly deserved the name.

lie sensation was like as thongh
somebody had taken my head and
held it fast belween two giant
bandse, pressing from side to side.
The effect of this pressure was a
kind of partial paralysis of the ex-
tremities. I atood up and com-
menced walking, though with some
difficuity, and was so weak that
even the iight weightl of a.small Joaf
of bread seemed a burden tome..
However, [ wnson the road to re-
covery again; but the effects of the
fever were felt in the form of wenk-
ness, in the koees particularly, for
three weeks or more. This sketeh
will give anidea of *Abul-ruksb,”?
*“The Father of the Knees.**

In Enrope, people have an iden
that most strange things happen in
Americi. But some.strange things
certainly occur in Palestine. Read
and judge, On my way from Jafla
to Jerusalem, in the stagé conch in
whieh I happened to ride, I formed
the acquaintance of a young gentle-
man from Bweden. Like so many
cultivated Bwedes, he professed to
be an infidel, one of the coarsest
tribes —something Ingersolinn. We
vigiteil together severnl of the
“holy? places in Jerusalem, among
others the Church of the Bepulchre
and The “Wailing Place of the
Jews.» Bwedes, I am sorry to eny,
are the grentest swenrers in the
wholef of Chritemilom, and this par-
ticular individual was, if anything, n
little worsge than the worst. And,
dear me, how he awoere in the
church and on the Wailing Place!
He pwore at the priest who chanted
the monotonous masses, at the pil-



