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A REPUBLIC WITHOUT A PRESIDENT.

PALT 1.

O the morning of the eiphih of June, 1293, atabout
ten o’elock, crowds were seen elustersd in Dront of
the daily newspaper bulleting in New York, Chicago,
Philedelphin, San Froneisoo, and Doston.  The ex-
citement rivalied that oceasioned by the assassina-
tion of Garfleld, and by night the country was as
hewildered and aghast as when the news came that
Lincoln was murdered.  This was the announcement
3 it appeared in blood-red, gigautic capitals by the
toor of the New York Tribwne building :

UNPRECEDENTED CALAMITY !

AWFUL MYSTERY !

THE PFRESIDEXT AND HIS WIFE SPIRITED AWAY FROM
THE WHITE OUSE |

TWD SERVANTS FOUND GAGGED )
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ROT A& TERACE OF THE DISTINGUISHED COUMLE |

TITE COUNTIEY AGHAST AT THE DEEADNFUT POSAIRILITIES
OF THFE DISAPPEARANCE !

Extras founid enormous sales, but they contained
no more news Lhan this.  Business was brought to
a standsll and stocks fell in half an bour from
five to twenty per cent.  The land was convulsed.
It was true that there were Uwse who thought the
whale thing a colossal lheax perpetrated by the
defented parly,  Bob as (e wenl on the startling
and ineredible news was confirmed. The cvening
vilition of the New Yorle Scn had these ominons
headers.

THE MPRESIDENT ANTY TS \'."'FPI;’.‘- HAVE ACTUALLY bis-
APTFEATRED,

TIE GAGGED SERVANTS OF TIE WINTE IOUSE TELL
THEIE BTOHY.

TIHEY ALRE N PRISON 0N GRAVE SUSPICHEN OF CoN-
EPIRACY.

TITE CART OF AN EMINEXNT POLITICIAN FPOUND IN TILE
VESTIBULE OF THE EXECUTIVIEE MANSNIN.

1% & DARK POLITICAL PLOT ABOUT TO BE UNEARTHED ¥

The next day found the situation unchanged.
Rumors of every description ran wild., Tele-
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grams of condolence from all the sovereigns of the
world were received al Washington by the dazed
Department of State. These were fully given to
the omuivorous press. By order of the Viee-Pres-
idend, all other news was for the present rigorously
withheld from pmblication. To this censorship the
press submitted cordially. Mystery was brooding
over the land, and despair langhed detectives in the
fuce. Men met each other and asked only Lhis
question :

* Have they been found @7

A mad shake of the hewd always followed,

4 No wonder,” Lhe Governor of Massachuseils was
heard to say, % with thousands of assassins coming
aver here every vear. Even our President was not
gafe. God help onr conntry !

" At the end of a few days the full news, as far s
it weni, was published, and the pation then drew
its second breath. The facts about this stupendons
alwluciion, as given to the public by the end of the
week, were bricfly these: This is the affidavit of
the night sentry, who was stationed in the vesti-
bule of the White Hounse.

« My name i3 George Henry., I am thirty-four
years old. T was born in this country. My father
was a slave. Tt was abont one-thirty last night



