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oicc fftrcto.
A BEAUTIFUL POEM--

I am vnn of tbe garden,
Saldtheroae;

For the Winter wtoda are algbiag.
All ny playmates round me dytoe.
Aluimy lvea w ;- -

tcaiu tin
Cat I bear my mutreas coming.

Said the rose;
0e wffl take me to her chamber.

Where tbe boneyaocko clamber,

, --And 111 Mown there all December,
bplte of anowa.

Sweeter Ml ber Ifly finger
Than tbe beet

Ah, J f"bly I w7 .
r4nuulhed my than and e rn a.WL
Ae bH blhuig 1 wu twisted

Off my tree.

And abe fixed nwtelierboaom.
Like a ruts

And I flashed there alt tbe morning.
Jaamine, honeysuckle arorning.
laraaltra forever fawning,

That they are.

And when errnisg came, ahe ast me

AD of me and radiati metal, i" T

And I felt her rt lipa eettle
On By leave, tin each proud petal

Touched ber face.

And I abone alwut ber alnmber,
Like a light t

And I aaid. Instead of werpfajg
la tb garden, vigil keeping, . "

Here 111 watch my mlstmw kleepUg,
Every night.

Uat when iuon!ng with It aunhram
Softly shone.

In the mirror where abe braided
lier brown hair, I saw bow jaded.
Old and colorleas and faded,

I bad grown.

Not a drop of dew tm on me,
ever one j

From my leave no odor started.
All my perfume IumI dearted,
1 lay pale and broken hearted

In tiie son.

Mill I mtd, her mule U Ik It. r
Iban the. rain;

Though my fragrance mv forsake ur,
1iWImmi she will tike tur.
And with mniKba khuM-- make urn

Young again.

Ko idte fc.k tue gazed a second
Haifa i?b

TIm, alaa rau heart so harden I

MiUout ever aaktng pardon.

1 Vrw nie bsxk into tbe gaidcn.
There to die.

Torn te jealon cardan gloried
in my full:

I tow tb tkW !,
How the anceriiig jarainr Irid me
Light the bS ra tbat bid me

UJ 1H- -

TL-r- I lay Irnrath ber window,
la ,wnuQ :

Till tbe earth fmoYrme traDinff,
AVokemejuM.Utvilicbt failin.
Jim tbe hip px T wdl wa wailiu- -

To tbe nriMJU.

Hut I bear tbe rtirrin;
In their Utr;

And I know tbry j will Xlfl me
In their riant arm, and Mift

the ab, aa tuy drift me
Tbronj-- h the air.

So, Z pray tbem, tn tbrlr merry,
Jat to take

From my heart of heart, or near it.
The but llrias kf, and bear It
To ber fert, and bid ber wear it.

For my aake.

ricct J'toiu
IN" BLACK KUSSIA.

"Wliv, iV Musgrap! co cher Arthur! I
iliicili't jtiii, moil ami, to be in Spaiu still.
Vlrat Bhk1 wind, what wioil f fortunr, ha
bloru yii to uh hrrr, in RniaP

Jarb ucre tle wonln which my eara,
an a fovcl r"p was Huddeuly lail upon my
arm, whil" I wan travcrsioc the railway plat-
form at llinsk. I turned to tind mysolf

hv tho.Brailing fare of Deroftrins Vav
Kili, a Unmian" wlumi I hadVnown for wrae
three. ir four ears at St. IVtcrhhurg, Par!, and
whereerilidumatist and lnnWuf pansan

He, thin
Vaili, Ik loured to both catrories since, when
I limt know him, in the Czar's capital, he was a
IWeswr of the Uuiveraity, while in Pari be
was an underling of the Russian KnibaMy, and
at lladrid a gentleman at Urge.

I confess that I did not much like Demetrius
Vaasili, though 1 wan more than half ashamed of
my prejudice, for the man was friendly, almost
too ostentatiously w, was polite, genial, and
iiue of those amiable persons who are always
taking our good opinions by storm, as it were,
by the graceful rendering of nome little aerriee
er other. Yawuli, when I wr a raw lad new to
the Continent, had len kind to me once, or
twice, and I had repaid his good nature by tak-
ing his part when others spoke eril of him, in a
vague way, liebjnd bis buck, for he was not pop-

ular, somehow. There he was, at any rate, aud
eidently delighted to we me.

"I!y the by abruptly put in my old ac-

quaintance, linking his arm in mine, "I hae to
congratulate jou, li3e I not 1 In it true that
you are about to marry the beautiful Mademoi-
selle Marie, daughter of Count Constant inn f,

the young lady wlm, at Madrid, when I was
there, broke all hearts P

It wan true that I wan betrothed to Marie f;

indeed, I was on my nay then to her fath-
er's mansion, at which it had been arranged
that I fdiould lie a gnest until the neJdiug
ahould take place, according to both the Eng-
lish and Rosso-Gree- k forms, at St. Petersburg.
Our engagement had come about in this wise:
I.Arthur Mugrae, as an attache of our lega-

tion at Madrid, had been thrown much into the
bocietyof the daughter of the Kuntian cutoy,
had learned to lote her, and had leen lucky
enough to teach her to lore me. My chief

was with the Count, who wax at nrtt
wtry much auno island tlisplea.sed. Russia
jyoiugcat of nations has an aristocracy that in
urti&3 and pretenMons rivals the "blue blood of
tpuu., and eery Mascovite noble is convinced

t SiCrtJe Kuglifth are, as Napoleon called ua, a
na tioa f quite uuflt to mate with
ther ow.n upper classes. Fortunately fur me,
boweTer, I wm heir to an entailed property,
small, iude.d. but the rent-m- of which seem-

ed retfpecta hie in Continental eyen; vhile I
was able to .convince Count Orloff that my bor-

der ancestry ad driven off cattle, and
ridden in want tu raida, at a time when his own

we.I'robablj nuhaptized Tartars,
for it is a curious r.itt that the titled families of
RafAiaaro (icorg au, Tai tar, German, Swedish,
an thing bnt Una

All now wasliapily ettleil, and, an I ha
said, I was on my way to my futnre father-in-law- 's

country chateau, a summer residence in
the lake district of Odatchkoi, near Tier, oh
the Upper Volga. The Couut'ses-tate- s lay chief-I-v

in tliatneighborhootT, and he had lately len
appointed, by one of IIiom abmitt tratisitioun
from one servico to anntlier, which an common
mnlerthe Czar'n rule. Governor of the province.

"But what chance, M. Vassili, bnugt yon
liereP I shen we bad ahakeu hands. I
theard of j oil last a in Rome."

'Ilere there answered
Vasili, nirilv- - riiave been in Asia lately,
shall Ins at Wilms and in St. Petera-bur- g

aext week. I ncrt e a master w ho has deal-
ings in y places."

"You mean the Kmperor P I inquired, and
the Russian nodded with a look of gooMiumor-e-l

mxatcry. At this moment tip raine a porter
to tell me,"criugingly, that my excelleuey nnM,
he feared, Ins content to wait six hours or more
for a train. There had leen a movement of
troop towards Poland, dirdering the compa-
ny's arrangements, and taking np the rolling
stock.

The Emperor's orders, noble gospodjn, he
irWed, with a deprecatory hhrng, as he saw my

exed face.
Then Demetrius chimed in. His train, too,

had been delayed by the conceutntiou of troops
on the l'olish frontier. He, too, had some hours
to spend at Minsk. He had ordered dinner at
the Black Kagle, hard by. The landlord knew
him well, and would aeneup a tolerable repast.
Would I be charitable, and share what would
otherwise be a solitary meal ?

Yassili gave me a good dinner, and we linger-
ed long oer our cigars aud coffee, chatting of
other dceneaand old timea. Then, at length,
word was brought that the train for Willia was
in sight.

"Now I think of it," aaid my host, in Ids care-Je-

way, "on our road to the Count's chateau,
you will pass Stantza yesT he added, glanc-ju- g

at the open map that lay lieaide m u the
table: "ofcouroe a on will, aud chan re homes
here. I wish, if it be not too mnchto ask, that

300. would kindly gie a luesaage from me to the
village priest, or papas, then; Pupc John Petro-Tic- h

-- I will, with pleasure I replied; "bnt
my Ruasian ia not very fluent, and I

presume the priest talks no French."
Yaasili laughingly assured me that the words

were few aud simple, aud aaggested that I
should pvncil them, from his dictation, en a slip
f paper which lie pnsbd toward me. These

were the words of the mewtsge: Your son (our
lergy marry, you know, like, the laity, inter-J'- d

Demetrina) has been ill, buttke comfort.
He. is ikoi- n- nell now. and, if he acts jromptlv,
withthebleHHingitf 1'anagia, will succeed. He

n " le, faith, and dnty."
I aaw the Pupen non," exclaimed Demetrina,

Jbe other lay at Odessa. Young Cyril is a corn

Tshutfc IJbrrall!luw the 'railway

It wa not until long after Yassili and I had
parted that it occurred to me to wonder why he
ahould have charged me with such a message.
It would have been simpler, sorely, and more
speedy, a a means of communicating with Pope
John, to have relied on the post. Bat then
these rustle priests were Ignorant, and possibly
the eyes of the papas were not very well accus-
tomed to deciphering tnanncriit. At any rate
I would make a point of executing tbe eoraini-aio-

'Pope John, English lord P said the
at Staritza, faltering !y, as 1 asked for a guide

to show me the way to the paraonage, while the
alow postilions were unharnessing, in the tardy
fashion in which work is done in Russia, the
tired horses from the carriage.

"Certainly," aaid I, observing his embarrass-
ment. "Is the priest ill, or what Is thare sur-

prising In a traveller's Inquiring for him P
The landlord bowed obsequiously.

Yonll find the papas in good health, noble
Sospodin,n he said, in sugared accents..

parsonage, with the white gable."
"Then I want no guide to conduct me there,"

said I, laughing, and at once walk ad across to
the garden gate. A neat, snug little dwelling
was the parsonage, with its white walls, its tiny
garden fall of humble potherbs and hardy How-er- a,

and the sacred pigeons cooing softly as they
sunned themselves upon its roof An

fellow opened the door in answer Xu

my summons, wanned me narrowly, and, as I
thought, with suspicion, and after some collo--

conducted me to what I guessed, by theJjay,books and the many pictured saints on tbo
wall, to be the priest's study. Ten minntes
elapsed, and then in came the master of the
houM, Pope John.

"Foigite me, noble sir, if I have kept yon
waiting," said the priest, with as low a bow as
he could have executed in tbe presence of his
Bishop. "Yon bring me news, I am told, of my
dear son."

I cauuot say that the reverend gentleman Im-

pressed me very favorably. Popo John was a
corpnlent old man, with a snowy beard that
would have done credit to a hermit; long white
lockfl falling from leneathhi black velvet sknll
cap, a snuffy and frayed cassock, and dark blue
spectacles, from behind which a pair of keep
though half-sh- eyes surveyed me with a
watchfnloess that had In it something feline.
The priest's voice, too, at once coarsu and
wheedling, grated on my car, though uothiug
could exceed the bland nrbanityof his recep-
tion of me. Twice over did I repeat the, sub-
stance of Vasaili'a remarks concerning the yonug
corn-deal- at Odessa, and twice, at the bld
man's request, did I mention every circuinstauce
of my interview with Demetrina, "his kind ami
noble patron," as he called him; then I placed
the written slip of paper, on which I had pen-
cilled the message, in the priest's bauds, aud de-
clining his offer of refreshments, tookmyleaie
of him. As I laft the parsonage, I thought I
heard some whipcred talk, and thru a low,
sneering laugh.

I am much mistaken," aaid I to mself, as I
atepped into my carriage, and gave my postil-
ion the signal to atari, "if Pope John, the good
old man,' as Vanili called him, he not ai con-
summate and greasy a humbug as any In Mus-
covy." Then my thoughts rewrted to rosy
dreams of Marie and tbe futnre, and I sank Into
a reverie, from which I only awakened to per-
ceive that my driver was proceeding in a leis-
urely manner that was most nn usual, for if Rnv
aians work slowly, they drive fast.

Come, come, mj lad! said I,
"surely throe good nags and a light kibitka

ought not to go at a snail's pace like this'
As I spoke, I heard the gallop of distant hors-

es, mingling with the clank of steel. We were
on a sandy road, traversing one'of thov huge
pine forests, the sombre gloom of whiib, alter-
nating with the glare of the white sand, has oc-
casioned the name of "Black Russia" to m as-
signed to these central province of the ancient
Muscovy. Very soon we were overtaken by the
hard riders in our rear, their swords clashing
against Hank and stirrnp, their horses in a foam

in all some mounted men.
Most of these, by their long lances and barba-
rian equipment, I knew to lw Cossacks, bat oth-
ers wore the nuiforui of geudanuew, and three at
least were oflicers.

"Iull up! halt, I sajrP shouted he uho -f- ined
to command; and in au instant my driver

obeyed.
"Secure the foreigner!" was the next order;

and with amazing quickness I was graped by
twooftha dismounted troopers. .

Tleaist, aud I IlreP'gniwIed a Cosaark eorpi-ra- l,

preying the muzzle of his pitI to my lett
temple, while hit soldiers dexterously chained
my wrists together. Then, shaking off the stu-
por of snrpriM, I found my tongue. There wa,
I said, evidently Mme mistake. Koine confusion
of persona. Sly passport, if they would kindly
look for it in the breast-pock- of my ulster,
would prove me to be Arthur MiisgravV, of the
Rritish diplomatic service, junior attache of H.
B. M.'s Legution at MadriiL

"Prisoner, you tritlo with justice!" said the
commandant sternly. In French; and Indeed,
when the morocco case was drawn out and ojteu-e-

it proved to 1 empty. My passport and pa-
pers were gone, Inexplicably to me. As I star-
ed blankly, there was a roar ef laughter, min-
gled with comments on inv effrontery.

"Remove the. pretended Englishman! order-
ed the Colonel; and I was thmst back into the
carriage, a soldier on each side of me, and con-
ducted to the town of Torjok, where, I was lodg-
ed in jail.

I do not like, e en jet, to recall what 1 under-
went during the miserable three weeks that I
spent in the prison of Torjok. It was not that
the cell was narrow, the led aqiialid, aud the
fare hard aud bad. I was young and strong,
and could rough it. But itVas maddening to
bo eternally exa mine I ami by
civil magiwtrates and military functionaries,
none of whom would listen to the plain truth,
and all of whom tried, by threat, promise, and
persuasion, to wring out of me a confusion
which, an they said, would enable me to claim
the Czar's mVrcy, and a lighter puuishmeiit for
my crime. I wan browbeateu, bullied, aruued
with, coaxed, but never accused of anything.
When I inquired the nature of my o:lence, I
wai jeered at. When I adjured my captors to
write to the British miliary, my prajer was
treated as an impudent jent. And when I men-
tioned Count Orloff, tliti Goveruorof

as my futnre father-in-la- I really
thought tbe Judge of Instruction would lime
tlowu at my throat, o angry na.i he.

"Only bread aud water for the coiitiimaciouC
I heard him roar to the jailor, as he went out.
I thought, betueru them, that they would hate
driven mo mad, and should hae welcomed Si-

beria as a release.
I grew sullen at last, ami refused to return

any answer to the interrogatories with wli.h
they plied me. I began almost to doubt my
own identity. It could not hennsclf. Arthur
Musgrave, who was the tenant of this Russian
den, and dally questioned as to my complieity
in something extremely subversive of (.'htiri'h
aiyl Mate. I.et them knout me, hang me, ban-
ish me if they would, I felt ns though 1 were
the only sane man among a pack of madmen.

"Here is the wretch, your Excelleucy," said a
voite one day as my cell door was thrown open,
with a clatter of swords and spurn on the stone
tloor that indicated tho arrival of some, distin-
guished persouage; 'there the deM ratio is,
Lord Governor!"

I looked up. There, in front of the gtoiip,
vtood. in a rich uniform, the breast of whuh
sparkled with orders, the "excellency" in ques-
tion. The recognition was mutual.

"Count Orloff!"
"What! Mnsgniw! Arthur, my dear boy,

what terrible error is thin P
And to the scandal of the JndgK, the jailor,

aud the rest of them, the Governor of the prov-
ince hurried across the grimy tloor to clasp my
bauds, and to order, in a voire that brooked no
denial or delay, that my chains ahould iutautly
le taken off.

"My ponp fellow, how you must have suffer-
ed," said the Count feelingly, as he aw how
pale and haggard I had grown. And then came
explanations, the cream of which was that there
had lecn a socialist conspiracy, a wide-spre-

one, lnckily detected in time, a prime mover in
which hail Iecn my acquaintance, Vassili, who
had evidently made a cat's-pa- of me in induc-
ing mo to carry his message to the priest, wliilo
at the same time he purloined my English pass-
port and paeri. probably for tho sake of

in casuof the wort, tiuder my name.
"lint Pope John and his son," said 1, 1evvil-dere-

"The real Pojic John, a sad idd ione," an-
swered the Count, smiling, had been arrested
the day before von reached Staritza, ami you
found his house in possession of tho polirc. The

d erson to whom you gave tho
message, disguised in the priest's clothes, was
Major Bulow, of the Iuqerial Gendarmerie; aud
the message itself was au artful eoucoctioit,
couched in a sort of verbal cipher, the key to
which a traitor gave nn, and which, but for our
military precautions, would have led to a revolt
of the Polish regimeut at Tver, and'a rising of
the peasantry in Buy puisnes. As it is, all is
safe, and a telegram has just informed me tbat
Vasaili himself has been captured ou the fron-
tier. If everamandeaerves Siberia but yon
are free, Arthur. Come with me, and Marie
and I will teach yon to forget this misery.

I have been married and happy now this many
a year, bnt I do not think that the
face of Demetrius Yassili will ever be seen again
on this side of the Oural.

Ax old pair of trousers had been hanging in a
barn-yar- d in Reno, Cal., for some time, and had
become the home of a nest of hornets. An Indi-
an begged the trousers of the owner, and was
gratified at having his request granted. The
redskin, with great pride, put on the garment
aud started down the street. Ere long he set np
a war whoop, and started off like a deer. This
was rathr too oevere an application of the the-
ory Xjjat Idt pan be quickly subdued by patting
him into paiitahjops.

The za&t useful acts of Garibaldi's life were
tbe soap aud candle factory pn Staten Island,
and teaching Americans o make macaroni.

ittfeaHaneou
THE DOOM OF THE BOSSES.

"The Lcntf-Bo- of liberty's Drum."
Tbe day of the Hastes

Are numbered I
Too bag. with their fulhea

Unrnmbered,
Tbe patient republican bout
Have sooerrd their inipodent boasts

And arrogant swart
Fling wide to Um day

Tbe banner of freedom ac in.
The na of fire epcech and free men I

Tbe rule of tbe Boasea
! breaking !

Tbe bearta of "machine men
Are qoakiur.

Aa thrvoch the Kepabhcan lines.
They msi with dismay the dread slna

Of wakening power I
Speed. pwl the clad boor

AVbea wide to the air flirs aaln
Tbe flag of free speech and free men!

Tbe hopes of tbe Bosee
Are thwarted!

The power of tbe Tarty,
Distorted

To partisan eoda, with a deep
Abd wrath, wul mkhi sweep- v Tbe apousnieB away I - . .

God sjieetl tbe brave day.
When wide ou tbe breeze fluoti again
Tbe fla of free peerh and free men !

Tbe doom of the BuMes
Isneariue!

Bre, see tbe brltht banners
Appearing,

Of bot that no lb ran control!
Aud, hark ! through the air the brag rull

IK Libert v'a drum.
A onward thev ewiue t

Ami wlda to the winds fling again
The flag of free speech and free men !

HISTORICAL BE1IINISCENCES.
Ree alled by She Fnilsire oT Ibe Jeue J note

Ieetare Mcfaetur.

The Jesse James lecture scheme has come to
grief, but this is not the first imtaoco in which
the bottom has dropped out of a project of that
kind. It seems that wheu the public gets a sur-
feit from ntiy particular sensation, it needs a
rest. In the casoof Guiteau, when it was pro-
posed to turn that crime into a money-makin- g

aclieme, the pnblic sense was shocked, aud the
scheme abandoned. Of minor scuaational mat-
ters, it in well known that John McDonald's
book and his lectures did not fill the pockets of
those who cxpectMl to profit by them, and tho
Beecher scaudal in a i'i book, tilled with the
evidence and photographs of tho main operator,
proved a drug on the market, aud the books
could afterward be seen by the cord in front of
old book atauds, and were sold for i cents a
volume, or given-away- .

Another notable example called to mind was
that of the mnrder of Dr. George Parkmau, by
Professor John W. Webster, on Friday, the :ld
of Xovemlier, ISX'J, in bin room at the Cambridge
Medical College, near Boston. Webster wan a
proud-spirite- man, with a family of girls de-

pending on him for suprt. He owed Park-ma-

a miserable sort of man, a note, for w Inch
he was dunned on the street comers and public
places, to his extreme mortification. Parkman
was last seeu entering the medical college, and
was never seen to leave it. Alont a week after,
Webster's room was searched, and there were
found tho pelvis, thigh and legs of a human
leiug in a vault of the la t moratory attached to
Webster's laboratory, and wrapped around the
parts were certain towels marked with the ini-

tials of Professor Webster. In the farnaco were
found the fractured aud frag-
ments of bones, together with several blocks of
artificial tooth, which were recoguized at oneo
to 1e those of Dr. Parkmau, by the dentist who
had manufactured them. In a box was found
tho thorax, or chest, of a human leiug, and
when those parts were placed together, it was
evident they all belouged to tho same body.
Tbe height of the reconstructed body

with that of Dr. Parkman. A hunt-
ing kuife was also found, having incrustations
rctenibliug that caused hv the drjmgof human
blood on tho blade. The trial Jasted aloiit
twelve dan, in which wenemplovel tho mot
eminent counsel ou both sides. The evidence
w as entirely circumstantial. Webster was on-v-

ted, and sentenced to lie- hung. He hail all
along stoutly protested his innocence, but now
made a confession through his clergyman, with
the expectation of rxerntive clemency, bnt his
hoiMS wero frustrated, ami Webster hud to
swing.

Tho whole cotir-- n of the trial, up to tho execu-
tion, was watthed with intense) interest, through-
out the length aud breadth of the laud. Owing
to the high character of the parties, no previous
murder trial had created such extraordinary in-

terest.
Ephraiut Littleficld, the janitor of the college,

whose e vide u ce was more material than that of
auy other witness, thinking to make money out
of his connection with tho affair, started out ou
a lecture tour. Ho provided himself with busts
of Parkman aud Webster, and with the various
articles found in the laboratory of Professor
Webster, comprising the t, iu which the
thorax aud thigh of the victim wero found im-

bedded in tar, the bowie-knif- e found iu the
chest with blood upon the blade, a Turkish
3 ataghan with an elegantly-chase- d silver han-
dle, found in the lalioratory, the sledge-hamm-

alluded to in Littlefield's testimony, a hatihct
found in one of the drawers' of tlw Professor's
cabinet, and three largo fish hooks tied together
found attached to the remains iu the vault.
With these aud other relics of the murder,

delivered two or three lectnres, with
rather poor success, iu small towns on his way
to New York, bnt in the latter city he was sat
down upon. lie was hooted and hissed by the
few who heard him, and the press denounced
the lecture, with its attendant ghastly

as disgraceful aud shocking to the
feelings of humanity aud deeencv. Tho sensa-
tion wore out on his hai.ds, ami I.ittletield left
the lecture field iu dNgiwt, while, his human
relics wero probably consigned to the "room of
horrors," iu the attic of taunts ten-ce- tnusmim.

St. Loiia UtpmlUcam.

Schuyler and the Tramp.
Oue sunny forenoon, Schuyler Colfax was

leaning over tho back gate, waiting patiently
for the call of his country. He had just found a
crocus in the tlower lcd. His heart was full of
spriug, aud it seemed to him that in the: general
revivification he, too, might have a chance.
There approached Schuyler a waj faring citizen,
who wore one shoe aud one split hot.

"General," (uid the strauger, "lould you give
a huugry man a nickel P

I will willingly give you a nickel," said
Schuyler, blandly, "but I am not a Geiieral.
My career has Iieeu that of a statesman."

"That's it," said the tramp. "Yon show it in
yon r face."

Tell me, my friend," continued Schnvler,
handing over, not a nickel, but a dime, yon
mingle much with the great world, and your
profession leads you to all the busy haunts of
men tell me, as an observer of event, do jon
seo any aigus of a Colfax movement f Do ou
hear any voices demanding the vindication of
Schuyler Colfax P

"Well," said the tramp, cautiously eyeing first
his boot and then his shoe, "perhaps I do see
signs and hear voices; and if it's worth any-
thing to you to know "

SchnIer gave tho man half a dollar, and in-

vited htm into the house.
"Now," said he, afterha'ving provided his

gnnst with a square meal, 'speak without re-
serve. If you bring any message from the peo-
ple of the United State to a veteran who, how-

ever he may shrink from the onerous cares of
otnee, is still ready to obey the calls of duty,
aud serve his fellow citizens in any public ca-
pacity, do not hesitate to impart iU. I am list-
ening."

The tramp hesitated. "There ain't no mes-
sage, as I know of," said he, "bnt it seems as
if I'd heerd this Sknllfax talked abont som-
ewhere."

"That is to say," suggested Schuyler, "while
you are not charged with any formal mission,
joit come on the part of the people of the United
Mates to Round ma to draw out an expression
of my views on public questions to discover
whether I am disposed to emerge from retire-
ment I Proceed."

"Come to think," resumed the tramp, "it trca
about Sknllfax that I heerd talk."

At lastPiuunnured Schnyler, rising froin his
chair, and pacing the floor in great agitation.
"Fellow citizens or, rather, fellow citizen I
thank yon for this nnexpected and uusought
nomination. I should have preferred to remain
in the quieter walks of private life, to which my
tastes, my years, and my experience of the in-

gratitude of human kind alike Incline me; but
this summons is too imperative, too unanimous,
to bo disregarded. Fellow citizens or, rather,
fellow citizen Schuyler Colfax is at the service
of hit country."

The statesman sat down to write a letter to
the editor of the Sonth Bend TWssae, while the
tramp departed, richer by a bill.

"So that's Sknllfax," soliloquized the latter.
'It's enri'a how folks get things mi led. I
thought, from what I heerd said abont Sknllfax,
that he was scrvin' out a sentence somewheres."

Kill tiie Devil. Why don't God kill the
devil 1 There is only one of him. The preacher,
last Snnday, told what this Tile individual has
been doiug for the past six tnonsand years, and
all this inexpressible woe, and cny Qd death,
might have been spared ns if God had killed the
devil in the beginning. All the bitterness and
death that are yet to be, could be stopped, if
only He would kill this one adversary. If there
is a personal devil, if there is any devil outside
of the human heart, that has power over man,
then we hold God responsible for all the woes
aud all the sins of mankind. WUJtita Ikaeo.

Desckxiiaxts of an old Knickerbocker family,
Baoeker, by name, think they own nearly the
whole of the Seventh Ward, New York City.
Even this is less than the Cameron claim to
Pennsylvania. PJtiladdjtlia rrtu.
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THE JTJMEL HOUSE.

A Vevr VrkM3IatasUn wllb.au Inlerclinf
Hiory.

On Wednesday next, there will be an anctiou
aale oftheJumel property, an "estato which is
one of the most interesting parts of Mauhattan
Island. It has interest for the legal student,

it was once the subject of a lawsuit In
which many noted lawyers warocngaged; for the
speculator, for there is a Urge quantity of valu-
able land to be sold in a portjou of the city, the
possibilities of whose future can hardly be esti-

mated; for theTbjstorianbecauao within the
walls of the old mansion, are many mementoes
of a bygone time- - aiM'beeosjse it in associated
with aomoofthe-chif-f characters of the history
of this onnniry, during one otitrmost interest-
ing periods. Trra estate extend from One Hun-
dred and FiftvmulhS(reef to'Oho Hundred and
Seventy-fift- h strrextBdTrftOrHarlem to St. Ni-

cholas Avenne and the. Uiugabridge road. The
old mansion, which iitaated en tha southeas-
terly part of tbo ground, overlooks the Harlem
river from a hill of considerable height. From
the roadway in front cT.thfl-h- o use, a view can I

obtained which can not be excelled in beauty
and extept UJj"any; point Inrtherity. Almost un-

der the basooftheuJll, is the northern terminus
of the Metropolitan elevated roadr Beyond this
lies the river with ithvr banks, always enliv.
ened by the movement of rowers ont for prac-
tice. In the middle distance are the factories at
Molt Haven and the nppcr'portiou of Harlem.

The old tnansim"was limit iu 17G3 by Col. Ro-
ger Morris, who was a fellow-soldi- of Wash-
ington at Braddock's defeat,. In the following
vear. Col. Morris remained loyal to the King of
hugland, and when the British evacuated New
York, he and his wife having !een included by
the art of attainder passed by the Legislature in
177t went to England, aud remained there un-
til they died. It was during the heginuiugof
active oM.rationn around the npper end of Man-

hattan Island, that Washington made this house
his headquarUra.. Iwa thuxupolAof the house,
after a hasty crossuig from Fort Lee, he watch-- d

the movements of the enemy. His occupan-
cy of the honso wan "very brief; for fortune at
that time favored the British, and Washington
was obliged to makoabasty retreat. Afterward,
when by the capture of Fort Washington the
whole islaud fell into tho hands of the English,
General Kmphnuaen, commander of Jbo Hegslau
forces, made it his haduarters, audit was ho
used until November IS, I7KL Washington wan
aga'n at the old house in after years, .when it
was a tavern, kept by Taluiage Holt, who had
just started a line of stage from Boston .toNew
York. The Morris mansion was the limt

out of the city, and was noted for tbe
fteauty of the view which it rouiuianded, aud
the excellence of the table. Washington's last
v isit 1o the house, as shown by the retord in his
own diary, wai on haturdav, July 10, 7V0t
while he was President of the United States.

The house passed through tho bauds of seve-
ral owners In tho next few years, but finally
came into the iHisseNsiou of Stephen J time I, a
wealthy Frenchman. His wife had formerly
been a Miss Polly Bowen, a native of Providence.
Rhode Islaud. She was celebrated in her day
for her beauty, and the picture iu tho old house,
painted in Rome wheu she had attained the ago
ofeOyear,is that of a woman of attractive ap- -'

pearanee iu a statu of remarkable preservation.
After Mr. Jumel liad Iweu dead a few years, bin
widow married Aaron Burr, who thus
interested iu an estate lving very near to tho
home of Alexander Hamilton, his victim in tho
duel at Weehawken, in leU. Yean afterward,
the oldest son of Alexander Hamilton, by a con-
veyance made to him by Mme. Jumel iii'lll, ac-
quired au interest in the property. Ho aft r-
ewards conveyed his interest to a trustee, for
Mme. Jumei's hcneGt, after her death to go tw
her niece and adopted danghter, the wife of Nel-
son Chase, who is still living. Mme. Jmueldied
in lfCi. Immediately afterwards, owing to tho
fact that the children of her niece did not strict-
ly adhere tn the directions of her will, a remar-
kable aeries of lawsuits was beguu by a number
of claimants to obtaiu possession of the estate.
The litigation continued for fifteen years, and
cost not less than $300,000. The claimants were
defeated. Tw o ycers ago, a partition suit was
legnu by William Chase, ou of Nelson Chase,
ami one of the children f Mme. Jimiel niece.
All the persons interested consenting, abridg-
ment was given in June, ISrfl, directing a sale at
public auction, and a distribution of tho pro-
ceeds; there are nearly l,t00 city lots In the pro-
perty on the Harlem river. A". 5". Tribtme.

THE BAPTISTS AND JESSE JAMES.
4 Hltaonrl CIcrffTuinn ICepudlnte nuyt'on-nertlanssllb-

KmIost ftlte Urnd Unndlt.

Tho Rev. Dr. Sampson presided at the Minis-
ters Conference of the Baptist church yesterday.
Several ministers from the West, who came here
to attend the missionary anniversary, were

aud made addresses. The Rev Mr.
First, of Chicago, begged that in future all pas-
tors sent West be men "with sanctified common
sense, and not geniuses, who require to have the
brakes put on them every now and then."

The Rev. Win, Harris," of St. Joseph, Mo., de-
fended the Baptists of that State from the asper-
sions put on teem by the Eastern public goner-all-

in reference to the Jesse James case. When
the notorious bandit was killed in St. "Joseph,"
said Mr. Harris, "Mrs. James sent for me. I
went to the county prosecutor's oflice aud saw
lit r, but I found she did nut want religious con-
solation, and I felt as if I could not give it. The
Baptist cause has received such a blow in the
State that I deem it my duty to make a state-
ment in tho matter, toMt us straight with you,
as Baptist ministers, and with the public gener-
ally. As a citizen of Missouri and as a Baptist
minister, I desire to say that the people of Mis-
souri look upon the removal of Jesse James, the
notorious bandit, as a blessing. Tho people of
Missouri have never said, and do not now say
anything iu admiration of the man, or in con-
demnation of, or regret at his removal. The
condemnation of the Ford Itoys for the manner
in which they killed him, has been wrongfully
coustrned into an approval of the bandit, ft has
gone forth that James was a member of the
Baptist church at the time of his death, that the
Baptists of Missonri regret his death, that many
of them went at his funeral, and that a Baptist
minister delivered a funeral oration eulogizing
the dead robber. Jesse James was not a memUr
of auy thurch. Baptists did not weep at his fu-

neral, and a Baptist minister did not eulogize
the man. I declined performing any religion

ice over the remains at St. Joseph, but reli-
gious services were held iu the Beptist church at
Kearney, Clay connty, Missouri, in oledience to
the earnest request of Mrs. Samuels, the mother
of Jeese James, who is a Baptist. The miuister,
one of the most talanted and discreet in the
State the Rev. J. M. P. Martin did not men-
tion the name of Jesse James, or refer to him or
his career, but made a strong, earnest and sol-
emn appeal to tho persons present to prepare for
death. All that has been said In the public
press representing the Baptists of Missouri as iu
sympathy with the man Jesse James, is not only
undignified, but positively untrue, aud as a Bap-
tist minister, living in the city where he was
killed, aud knowing whereof I speak, I have
this to say: that no people iu this Union held
Jesse James in greater detestation than the Rap-tits-

Missouri, and that their dignity as an
aggressive, earnest and cultured ieopIe,'in com-
promised by such aspersions as has becuatUmp-te- d

to bo cast upon them."
The Rev. E. U Seofield read tho tsny of the

day, entitled "The Work and Doctriui of the
Church as Illustrating the Life aud Teaching
of our Lord." the scope and handling of which,
elicited general commendation in the discuxsiou
which followed it. Tho conference eb-e- with
an animated address from Father Sliuisou of
Kansas, formerly of this city, iu which he depic-te- il

the glorious effect of tins- prohibition law of
that Mate, A". Y. Herald.

Kate Chase Sprag-ue-

Hi also true that few ladies associate with
Mrs. Spragne, although men are still found who
pay court to her wondrous beauty and fascina-
tions. For she still retains much of her old love-
liness of person, despite the reports to the con-
trary, aud having heard that she was "fading
fast" and no longer beautiful, I was surprised to
see her looking almost as well a. she did in her
palmiest days. Scornful femanine voices assert
that she is -- made up;" but if so, it is an arti-ti- c
make np; differing as much from the regalarly-daube- d

faces of some women, as a fine oil paint-
ing differs from a chromo, Sittiug in a graceful
attitude, with one delicate baud supporting her
rouged cheek, she looked in the softened light
of evening very nearly as handsome as shensed
to look years ago, when she presided over the
old Chase manwon, aud her placid face betrayed
no sign of heart struggles or mental disturbances.
Judging by appearances, she has not worried
greatly over her pending divorce suit, daring
the months of seclnsion at Edge wood. She has
the same willowy grace of tlgnre and the same
delicacy of feature which so distinguished her in
theoldddaysofher bellehood, and site reminds
one of the Princes of Wales, as we aaw her- - pic-
tured. She was no whit disconcerted by the
glances of cariosity aud admiration now and
then leveled at her, hut accepted all' the atten-
tion bestowed as a qneen might aVcept homage
from her subjects. I never arc Mrs.' Spragne with-
out thinking of Parma violets, nor can I ever in-

hale the sweet fragrance of those flowers, with-
out seeming to see her fair face rise like a beau-
tiful vision before me. The first time I eversaw
her she was standing beside her father, holdintr

hn her taper fingers, a bnnch of Parma violets
wnicn sue saia were ner lavonte flowers and
the dreamy languor of her eyes as she bent above
the purple blossoms seemed to give hera certain
resemblance to the violets, so that tbe two have
always been associated In my mind eversioce.
ITtuMirngtou Letter to tie ntUbuty LHtpatck.

Dismicr Attorney Corkhill's wife, who re-
cently died, divided her large estate among her
children by her three marriages, leaving her hus-
band only a life interest in the proceeds of the
sale of a lot In Mount Pleasant, Iowa. If there
is anvtbing which conld intensify the eonsnming
angmsh of a newly bereaved widower, it wonld
be the provisions of such a will.

THE CHURCH BKT.T.
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DONIPHANCOUNTY.

Oh ! the hell In tbe belfry orrr tbe wav.
In tlieaacimt choir h, quaint, acred ami gray,
"Win- - maUkaied window of rirb atained kIm
LMtk waad ringly oat as tbe villagers l, .
And vctientlv wait tbe bell to begin
Ita hnll invitation

Comein! Come in
Kromsia
Come la!

A a4 they reren-nd- enter the Ivy fringed dir,lp the aacred aisle, o'er the lettered flour,
birb tell of thoMf who beluW.

While their thoughts o'er Time's bridged aihe go,
And tho brU, high op where tbe stoat brads grin,
leal4 ont in the annshf ne

"Come in! Come ml
From sin
Come in!

The bell hath rang the marriage cLunea,
In the days Umg past, ia tbe oklen timea.
Whm the young and the fair, tbe and tbe brave,
Tbe hlcssiag took, and tbe pruauae gave.
To Iotq tQl tbe crown of life they ahould win
And the bell kaidly ralUl

Comeal Come in t
From rin
Com In!"

And again I see that fond young wife.
la tbe flash of ber Joy, the ana of ber life.
Like a bounteous flower on tbat bright Sabbath morn.
When the bod of their proniUe, the. tender
Was held at tbe font. Through the air clear and thin,
Tbe WU rang its wi borne

"Come in! Come In!
Frwmatn
Come in!

Sim tbe but final scene, tbe aaddest of all
Tbe sable throne, the sombre pall
Tbe mottled tread of each monruer sounds,
Aa he slowly winds "looog the granny mounds.
In accord with tbe bell, as from life a buy din, a

It nolemly tolls
"Com n 1 Come In'

From win
Come In ln

MEN WHO BUN NEWSPAPERS.
Am iMaiaht !! tbe Working ( Daily Pa-

per Office by Owe M'ho Kuwi il All.

A newspaper Is, ostensibly, a periodical pub-
lished by a man tailed a proprietor, for the

of a certain amount of intelligence
among a certain number of readers; but it is, ac-
tually, a since n re maintained iu the interest of
an advertising agent, and a number of debonair
compositors.

The chief of these. Is called the foreman, while
Ids pal aud accomplice is know u, technically, an
the proof reader. Thee two men, in conjunc-
tion with tho advertising agent, constitute the
acting triumvirate of every newspaper oflire.
Around them revolve, as do feswer lushes about
tbo sun, tho proprietor, the editor, and the edi-

torial staff, the readers and the general joiblic.
If yon go into a newspaper oflice von will see,

seated in a luxuriously furnished and tapestried
private office; on the lirt floor, a prosperous-lookin- g

individual. He is probably pulling a!!Ti
cent cigar, and watching the smoke a it curls
softly tow anl the ceiling. He has an overcoat
of fnr.and sealskiu, wears rubies aud diamonds,
and hasaglistcuhig black silk hat. Near what
is called a his cloves an negli
gently thrown. He is figuring out for himself
y. jwr tem oi a ,uw onirr. j ins is tne auver-tisiu- g

agent.
Ascending to the next floor, v on see the fore-

man. He enjovs luxuriant ease, and it appears
to agree with hiiu. Around the room are sta-
tioned compositors, who are toying with mm II

pieces of metal called "typo." "With them and
with the foremman, rests the tntire policy and
conduct of the newspaper. They revise, rewrite,
add to and expunge from the scraps of manu-
script before them. They strengthen certain ar-

ticles aud modify others. They smooth out awk-
ward and objectionable sentences. They polish
certain criods. When in doubt, they confer
with each other. Of such sessions the foreman
is always a memWr Theao bandits
hold, as it were, the newspaper In the hollow of
their hands.

Proceeding to the third floor, y or eucounter
that terrible personage, the proof reafler, who
is the Rahl-Bazuu- k of American literature. He
sits at n low desk and has a pencil iu each.haiid.
Ho waits for his "proofs" as a carnivorous ani-
mal might for his prey. The proof reader re-

ceives V7 per week for I icing on the lookout for
any gleam of sense or coherence the lompoiitor
may have escaped in the anther's manuscript,
and for extinguishing it forthwith. He i re-

sponsible on'y tn the advertising agent; but a a
matter of courfesy, he sometimes confers with
the foreman, to learn the intentions of the
compositors. This, however, is exceptional.
taethafe Wen known where a arriter would
have seen his article printed as be wrote It, but
for the vigilence of the proofreader. As a rule,
however, the comioitora, by theirinsaiie watch-
fulness, avert auy such catastrophe.

Ou the top floor of a newspaper office, iu
cell, sits the editor. Theanartmeut

issextangular. The tloor and two sides are of
wood, tbe ceiling and other two sides are of plas-
ter. The editor sits at a desk. It is his business
to write certain botes aud suggestions, from
which the compositors and proof reader will
make articles. I ley on d that he is an entirely or-
namental character. Iking on the top thior, he
can go no higher. To iwuetrate lielow the pre-
cincts of the proof reader or foreman would be
Instant death; eo he most needs liuger in bis cell
until tbe shades of night hav fallen on theoulce,
and then make good his escape. In some estab-
lishments the errand-boy- , full of hoe, spirits
and heartiness, sympathizing with the editor,
speaks au occasional kind word to him. At
times, too, the collector, when in his cups, (aud
therefore irresponsible), speaks gently even ge-

niallyto the editor; but when sober next day,
he immediately regrets. The compositors, being
men of full habits, make merry at the mention
of the editor's name; but the proof reader, more
delicate aud spirit uelle iu his way of life, aud al-

ways struggling under the responsibilities of his
position, gives publicly no utterance to his
views. In theaeilusioii of his home, however,
as he places the disheveled proofs nnder the pil-
low a place of safety for the night ho not in-

frequently alludes to the editor as the "poor
who has never been a practical printer."

The proprietor of a newspaper is, from the na-
ture of his calling, a philanthropist. His brain,
his time, aud the contents of his pocket, go to rt

and maintain tho advertising agent, the
foreman, the proof reader, and their sat elites.

He has no fixed oflice, and israrrly seen. In the
early stages of Ids career, he may attempt to
argue with his employees, but the futility of
such a course becomes soon apparent, and he re-

tires to the country. The foreman aud proof
reader run the paper. If there is any pro tit the
advertising agent take it; if there is any loss,
the latter Wcoiues morose and despondent, and

icud:i the week's receipts in con vivah ties with
fellow advertising agents, of whom there are
many. It is the editor's busiues-- to bo blamed
for owrj thingto Ii a professional target to
paw u his clothes and turn over tho money to the
advertising agMit as au incentive to that person
"to work." Pact.

WASHINGTON'S CUP.

Ilovr Col. J. P. II. Clalberae Maw Ilia Choice
Uraady Disappear

"Many years ago," said Col. Claiborne, "wheu
I had plautiug interests iu Madison aud Holmes
Conn tie, I ned to ride through the country ou
horseback, and as I was iu feeble health, I usu-

ally had in my saddlebags a hot tie of good old
brandy. This I had to economize, as it was not
to be obtained on the route. Stopping one day
at the cabin of a good old man 1 will call him
Shaw before taking the dinner he hail prepar-
ed, I drew out my bottle, and of toursc invited
tny hot to join me in testing the virtues of my
Ot anl. My host, looking at the Ifottle, very
considerately, as I thought, declined my invita-
tion ou the score that there was not probably
more of the braudy than would last me to the
end of my journey. Really appreciating the
consideration of my friend, I insisted on his join-
ing me in a drink, and as further inducement,
told him that the enp from which we would
drink had once been the pnqierty of Goii. Wash-
ington, and that he would have the pleasure of
drinking from a enp which had touched the lip
of the Father of his Country. This cup, yon
say, belonged to the immortal Washington, the
Father of hi Country? Then I will take a
drink from it.' So saying, he poured ont a stiff
horn, and having smacked his lips over it, a
thought seemed to strike him, and he called ont:
Oh! Mrs. Shaw, come here, if you please. Mr.

Shaw,' said be, tbis enp was the property of
the Immortal Washington, 'and has touched the
lips of the Father of his Country. Yon must
take a sip of good brandy from this venerable
relic' So he poured out another drink from my
bottle, which was quaffed with a relish by Mrs.
Shaw. My friend again called ont: 0!i! Polly
Shaw, come here, my danghter. Here is a enp
that once belonged to the immortal Washing-
ton, and has touched the lips of the Father of
his Country. Yon, my danghter, most take a
sip of good brandy from this valuable relic
Miss Polly did not object, ami another draft was
made upon my .supply of .Otard. There was
now bat a single done of my precious medicine
left, and I was watching It with some anxiety,
when a new impulse seemed to inspire my friend
Shaw, and be, cried ont : iBring Claiborne Shaw
here.' Flattered by the knowledge that a scion
of the Shaw family was dabbed with tny own
patronymic, I awaited tbe arrival of Claiborne
Shaw, who proved to be a chnbby little fellow
of 2 or 3 years of age. Claiborne Shaw said
the father, 'Lere is the enp which belonged to
the immortal George Washington, ami which
has tonched the lips of the Father of his Coun-
try. Yon, my son, are too young to sin from
this venerable relic, bnt your father will tip it
in your stead.' Saying, which he poured the
last drop of my old brandy into the enp, and de-

voured it in honor of the immortal Washington,
the Father of his Country." Aafcacr Democrat.

i iSi a

It Is remarkable that O'Connell's family do
not take the slightest part in Irish agitation to-
day, and the sons of Mr. Smith O'Brien hold as
severely aloof from it.

A cooxer in ginger Is reported to be imminent.
Oar temperance friends may be obliged to aban-
don ginger ale for lager beer this summer.

BATTLE OF BENTONYILLE.

Cracral A. C. Jlet'lara; Mapplle aa Vawrll-le- a
Chapter af tbe War A JIaal Isaparlaal

Victory far Ibe t'nloa llaw Cicaeral Hber-na-

iVaa Vadeeelve.
A notable gathering last night was tbat of the

Chicago Historical Society at their building,
corner of Dearborn, Avenue and Ontario Street,
notable not no much as tbo last sosion till fall,
but for a chapter of heretofore unwritten war
record, "The First Day's Battleof Ben ton vi lie,"
March ID. 18i, was the theme, aud General
A. C. McClnrg, of this city, the historian. Now,
in a limited space, nothing Is less reportable In
the. world than a description, and
the impossibility grows with tbe vividness of
the word-p- a luting. As well rcilcct the sunset
iu a ha or condense the color, form,
and tone of "The Last Sapper." Deservedly,
the essajeat was thanked by the society, and by
the lkrreident, tbe Hon. I. N. Arnold, compli-
mented for exceptional clearness and color of
description. Of the hour's discourse, let a few
hints, then, suffice.

The battle w as the result of General Johntsnn,
the great Confederate's strategy, he thinking to
overwhelm Sherman's detached cavalry and
sopjiorting infantry by massing overwhelming
numbers, supposed by "Old Tecnmaeh"to be
forty miles away. The ouset on, and incipient
repulse of, the Union forces wero simply cause
and effect, and the movements and waverings of
the boys iu bine were vividly set forth. The
onward sweep of the Rebel lines seemed like the
waves of the ocean. Nothing, it seemed, conld
i heck them. General Morgan's whom division
was heavilv presstO, and ou manv sides was in
retreat. Said General Jeff. C. Davis on the
Hank, in the impassioned harrangne to his troop,
aeekiug to stay the tide of defeat: "Give them
the lsrst you have got, and wo will beat them
yet." On this appeal turned the fortunes of the
dav. General Davis sent to General Slocnm the
only available and scant resconrce, and Coggs-- w

ell's troops arrived soon afterwards, rushing
forward with such vehemence as to snatch from
defeat v ictory. The Rebels, along an extensive
front, withdrew from the ground they had
gained, and their breastworks.

There was a lull that gave valuable time to
reorganize onr shattered lines. The right wing,
mi many miles dintaut in the morning In the
great march to tbe sea, would undoubtedly be
within supiHtrtiug distauce the next morning.
It was an hour before the enemy resumed the
ouset, issuing from the swampy wood. Our
artillery swept them murderously, aud Morgan
and Coggs well's troops forced the enemy again
luck to their works, despite the overwhelming
numlers. Morgan's whole division wa stretched
out over such an extent of grouud that there
were no reserves. They threw up breastworks
here and there, found by experience so indis-
pensable. Late iu the afternoon, tho enemy
advanced again on Coggsw ell's advanced tnsqis,
iu a grand charge. It was desperately resisted,
the roar of musketry rolling np over that
swampy wood incessantly. Morgan could send
no help, nnd the prolonged firing at last ceas-
ing;, Morgan sent forwanl tho iqeakrr, (General
MiClurg,) whose narrow escape feoin death and
rapt u re, whiiereconuoiteriug, wa modestly and
vividly portrayed. He finally tho
Union lines and reimrted CoggswelPs gallant
stand. Wonderful vigor wa displaced by indi-

vidual regiments.' Thus, the Fourteenth Michi-
gan fought the fie iu front and rear, taptnring
in one direction the Fortieth North Carolina, and
iu the other the Fifty-fourt- h Yirginia. Mitch-
ell's and Yandevere's troop several time scaled
thrir own works, aud met the Reliel in front
ami rear, fighting unsupported, and without
hoi of support.

A dramatic lurldent wa the acting on infor-
mation romantically received that night, and
the firing of a volley in tho darkness all along
the line of a division, the result in the shape of
demoniac shrieks, groans, and curses, from tho

n Reliels, show iug that the informa-
tion wr.s too correct, and a snrprise had been
imminent.

Unquestionably, tho battleof Bentonv ille wa
one of the most important and decisive of the
lesser battles of the war. Johnston's idea wa
to cut off at Rcutouville two whole divisions,
aud then hurl his victorious troops, flushed with
their success, aud crush the middle division,
while herman was many miles from the field;
and then he Indie ved Old Tecuuiseh and hi
right wing would Imi no adequate match. With
Sherman's unity destroyed, the Confederacy
wonld lie inspired with new spirit and hope,
aud ultimate sneress seemed almost iMeotible.
Sirih viidoiis a these came to Johnston a fancy,
but when that Suuda'ssun went down, with it
sank the last hope of the rclielHon.

The importance of this struggle, of which no
history had leeu written being dismissed al-
most
.

paragraphiraUy... by General Mierman wa
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Strong, a fellow member of the society, then
with Sherman; lie speaking of the prolonged
and fierce firing, ami the conviction that the
whole left wing and Johnston's army w rre heav

en paired. Yet Sherman paid no attention.
his wonderfully acute instinct deciding thai
there was nothing tnere out a cavalry atracK.
He rode on, confident that Johnston and his In-

fantry were forty miles away, near Smithville.
How Old Teenmseh wan finally undeceived by

a courier at night, whom he hurriedly received
in hisllannel shirt at General Howard's s,

was picturesquely presented. "The
enemy has made four distinct assault on our
line, aud lieen repulsed, but are coming on
agaiu, with outnumbering force, overlapping
lioth wings," was the message, in substance.
Then was there hurrying in hot haste, ami no
longer a misconception of the situation, aud by
daylight on the morrow Haj den's Division had
brought the long praved for reinforcements.

The two succeeding days' skimihdie had been
written of fully, in many pages, by General
Sherman, though the bewt was but 4ul Federal
and 4'M Confederate, whereas in the almost
silently dismissed battle of Bentonville 1,00
Union soldiers fell, and. as Job list ou himself ad-
mitted, 1,!I13 Relic!. These figures showed by'
whom aud where the severe lighting wa done.
The soldiers wounded In the great tight natural-
ly wondered at Sherman's printed reference: "I
doubt if, after the first attack, the lighting was
as desjH-rat- as is dew rilsrd iu Joh us ton's narra-
tive." And yet, indisputable as it was that
there was a great error committed, Sherman's
success and genius, ranking him rightly among
the great captains of modem history, conld well

the frank confession.
The Mciety, in its business session, admitted

as new members, Mr. Andrew Shumau, James
A. fexton, and the Hon. K. C. learned. Also,
Professor A. D. Hagar read an essay on Mound
Juliet, prepared by George A. Marshall. Presi-
dent of the Buffalo Historical Society. Finally,
a resolution of reiqcrt wan passed fur the mem-
ory of the late Mr. M. S. Johnston. The ad-

journment was till October.

Ida Greeley Smith.
Ida Greeley Smi'h. eldest danghter of the late

Horace Greeley, died at Chappiqua, in the his-
torical "hone in the woods," a few days since.
She had been ill only three days, having falling
an easy victim to diphtheria, which battled the
skill of three well known physicians. Ida
Greeley was born In this city, iu IKV). and was
therefore iu the 3Vd year of her ace. She was
educated at the Academy of tlm Sacred Heart,
Iu Manhattan illc, having graduated with high
honors from that institution at the age of Id
year. After her academic term, she embraced
the Roman Catholic faith, and remained, np to
the hour of her death, a devout inemVr of that
communion. She spent tnot of her time, after
attaining the adult age, at the Chappaqtia home
of her father, and during tho ineinoralde cam-iaig- u

of IsTi, when air. Greeley held hi
tious in the re-l-a r grove on hi farm, his dangh-
ter Ida presided at the homestead, where were
entertained Mr. Greeley's most intimate friends.
She was a lady of great personal attraction, of
modest lanug, and of fine social qualities.
During the contest of her father's will, in De-
cember, 172, she took a deep interest in the
proceedings, attending every sitting or the court,
and winning by her refined manner many new
and anient friends. She was married. May 1,
175, to Colonel Nicholas Smith, with whom she
ban since resided most happily, leaving three
small children as the fruit of the uniou, the
youugest two mouths old. It was to her that
the late Cornelius J. Yauderbilt paid over the
f50,0U0 liorrowed from Mr. Greeley from time to
time during the lifetime nf Commodore Yander-bil- t.

With thin snm, which she never expected
to receive, and the remnant of her father's for-
tune, she has maintained a modest residence in
this city iu winter, and resided in the country
iu summer. Last fall, she decided to remain in
Chappaqua the year round, as the old place
where she spent many of her happy childhood
days had a charm for her which she could not
resist, aud where, among the evergreens and
near tbe favorite spring which her father and
mother so greatly admired, she breathed her
last. The fantra I was strictly private. The
services took place in the French Church, on
Twenty-thir- d Street, from whence the body was
taken to Greenwood and laid away in the Gree-
ley vanlt. Gabrielle Greeley, a younger sister,
the only living direct descendant of tbe late
Horace Greeley, has for years resided with her
sister, A'rs? 3 ork Herald,

A Waterloo Ysttxsaw vs. Delaware. Geo.
Racine, a native of France, and a wrU-to-- d

farmer in Peneader Hnodred, within three miles
of this place, came into town on, a load of wood,
yesterday. AI thou eh in his eighty-sevent- h year,
he informed me that he cut the half cord of
wood himself, the day previous. Mr. Racino
apparently looks abont sixty years of age. When
aaked If he belonged to a long-live- family, he
replied that bis mother attained the remarkable
age of one hundred and tea years. He was in
the wars of Napoleon, and after the battle of
Waterloo came to Philadelphia, and in a short
time removed to this State, where Jae has re-

sided ever since, (. George Letter, is tie to

Xext.

It is estimated that tho gypsy children of
England number 30,000.

THE BANNER OP THE JEW.
sr Era unti a.

W.Ve, Iral wU! Bccau
Tbe glorious Msorabran agej

The aire herole. hoary grar.
His

The Wise, the Elect, tbe Hrlpftit.
The Bunt of Sring, the Avenging Kod.

Fnan MUpaVa tnouataln-ridg- they aaw
Jemsalem'a empfr trerta, ber ahrine

Laid waste, where Greeks rmfane the Law
With idol and with pagan aign.

Moarwera in taller! Uork were tbrrs.
With ashes aprinklnt on their hair.

Then from tbe atj peak there rang
A blast to opw the graTea : down poured

Tb Vaecaboaa rbut, who aaag
Tbeir fcanl4tbcm to tho Lord.

Fire heroes lead, and following, see.
Ten thousand nub. to vktur) !

Oh. for Jerssabm'a trumpet new.
To blow a Mast of ahattering power.

To wake tbo aleepera, high and low.
And roaso them to tho nrgebt hour t

No band for vengeance hot. to save,
A mllUaa naked sword ahould wave.

Oh. deem not dead tbat martial fire.
tey not the myaUc flame la pent t

Who Moaea' hv and David lyre.
Your ancient strength remaiaa unbent.

Let but aa Exra riae anew.
To lift the ilaaacr 0.4 Jne 1

A rag. a rr kg, ,
When men bav? hied, and wwmea wet.

To guard Ita l reilsia fulda from wrong.
ren they who ahrunk. even they a bo ftlrpt.

Shall leap u Mens it, and to save.
Mrike ! for tbo brave revere the brave !

Tbe m of MattathUa Jonathan. John. Heaxer,
(aim called the Jewel), and Judas, tbe iTlnre.

DRUG CLERKS' MISTAKES.
Kxaaaplea af Illiterate Orders tbat Haaietlates

JXakeThcra Eacaaable.
"Ogsattcgassett
A clerk iu a retail dm-- ; store pointed to the

abov e strange word, w ritten ou a small piece of
pajter tiiat was panted in a scrap-boo- The
thick book con tai net 1 more than a hundred puz-
zling orders that had been received at the store
and saved as literary curiosities.

"There it Is. Now tell me what it mean,"
said the clerk, defiantly, addressing a newspa-
per friend.

When the reporter had confessed his Inability
to translate "ogsattegassett" into English, the
clerk explained:

"The poison, who wrote that wanted oxalic
acid. We were some time, however, in under
standing the order. The Latin prescriptions of

written applications fur drug we frrqurutlv get
from unlearned people. By experience we learn
to read the latter, but I must confess we have to
sjudy some of them a long time. For iu stance,
take this one: 'Avis chat am pills.' You would
not siipiose that thin means Ajcrs cathartic
pills.' Here's another: 'Seena uioue I had to
ask several questlous of the iierson who present-
ed this, before I discovered that seuna aud man-
na wrre wanted. There on ihat page yousev
'Box jrlaiierciliacca," which wws somebody's
way of asking for a 1mx of yellow basilicon.
This Tinker mnr," stand ofrourse, for tincture
of myrrh; aud thin one, Grosu of sepliment
for corrosive sublimate. Many of these other
ouesyou will understand at once."

The clerk continued to turn the leaves and
point to his cnriositle, among which were
these:

Send me onrjil of jin.
2 ounces of hickery pickery (luera picra); al-

so called for as hide pik.
Sulfer is ink (sulphate of zinc.)
IU cents worth Art Pa rick ; also spelled pady-goric- k,

prigorick, pariorgoric.
Pint my atone.
Dose rttburb mgniste (magnesia).
Gleresun; also spelled gliser rcne.
Autetiodium wine (antimonial wine).
Rose shell salts; also spelled Roe cheel sails.
f cent worth Shoemakers ginger (Jamaica

ginger).
.Gobble salt (Glauber's nalt.
Spriuu a city (iqcrtuaceti).
Giimaramach (gum arable).
Oil of ganen (origanum).
I tillers pills.
And seead corgel (anise seed cordial).
Lick with canau (liquid quinine).
Katizicoii wine f cole hie urn wine).
Eiryroot for childless food.
Kreemut otter; also spelled cream tatter aud

crerm tater.
"Iu almost evrrydrng store," aaid the clerk,

"a book of this kind i kept. Ours is a dreary
sort of business, aud these tunny orders come in
every little while, as an antidote for our many
dismal experiences." .Y. 1". Sum.

ism a .

THE TRANSIT OF VENUS.

taartaareaf the AelreacaWeat Oerarreace
Treat a Mcieatiae Htaadpaiat.

The great importance of the coming transit of
ne iiu oi jjecemoer, in ine estimate of tue men

of science, may be seen Iu the preparations now
leing made fur its observation. Forty expedi-
tious to witness it are already projected, and
the number will I largely increased by those
of the United Staten, Italy, aud Austria, which
have not y et been announced. The French Gov --

ernmeut will send eight expiditiou to the fol-
lowing points: Four iu north latitude aud four
iu south latitude. In the north the stations cho-
sen are the coast of Florida, nnder the charge of
Col. Perrier, Cnba, nnder SI. d'Ahbadie; the
cost of Mexico, under SI. Bouquet do laGrve;
Slartiuiqne, au island of the French Antilles,
under SI. Tisscraiid. Iu the south the stations
chosen are Santiago, In Chili, under SI. Leclerc;
Santa Cruz, a river of Patagonia, under SI. Fleu-ria- ls

j Rio Negro, the northern iMitiudary of Pat-
agonia, under St. IVrrutin, aud Pott Desire, or
Chnbutt, also iu Patagonia, under SI. Halt.
The uiemtier of all the exeditious are now pre-
paring for their work at the observatory in Pa-
ris, where by mean of a model Yenusand a
model sun they are practicing on imaginary
transit?, in hopes of being able to observe with
scientific accuracy thu passage of the real n

over the real sun in December. Ther will
start for their destinations In the mouth of July,
and spend the intervening time after their arri-
val iu diligent preparations for the event.

The object of this great cxpcuilitureof time,
labor, money and brains in the hojie that the

may determine with au accuracy uever
lie fore attained, the earth's distance from the
sun. For this is the unit of celestial measure-
ment, aud aslougaa the doubt concerning its
accuracy exists, so long there is doubt iu the es-
timate of celestial distances. But a cloudy day
will render mouths of unremitting labor of no
avail. It i estimated that the weather at half
the stations will le unfavorable, but a great
deal may be learned from the observ atious made
at the other half, where the favorable conditions
prevail, according to the law of averages. The
lour Southern stations of the French expedition
are in tho sonth tern iterate zoue, andthefithof
iJeceinber will lie near their summer solstice,
like the tith of June at the north. The locali-
ties favored with a clear sky off this meridian
at tho time of the transit, will be specially for-
tunate, for the short winter dav s are not hope-
ful in their conditions. A transit of Veuos is
not a glorious phenomenon like a total polar
eclipse. It is simply the passage of a round
black ball ovrr the sun's bright face. Bnt it is
visible all over our Western world, and no hu-
man rye that uow look upward to the stars
will ever agaiu behold its recurrence. It in tbe
last chance fur tryiug this method of estimating
the sun's distance until the advent of tbe year
2U04. 1'roeidtKre Jomrmut.

Goitcaa Phrenologically Considered.
Prof. E. A. Willis, an Illinois phrenologist,

made a careful study of Gnitean's head aud face,
last Wednesday at the jail. The points in bis
conclusions are briefly given as follows:

The head Is arersgely well ahaped. It is his
not hi phrenology, that is odd.

hysically, his condition is not good, his stomach
being weak. He has a bad temper, and a licen-
tious nature. There is a wild, peculiar expres-
sion about his face. It Indicates mental defor-
mity, not insanity. He has inherited his de-
formed mind, and it ban Iteen badly educated.
Hi organs of conceit and vanity are large; also,
those of reverence, faith, cunning,

firmness, destruction ity and combative-nes- a.

Guiteau has some reverence for Deity, bat
very little for mandind. He has love for women,
but none for the Christian religion. Hepocseses
a fair Intellect, and some of the moral organs
are well devr!oped; prominent among them be-
ing faith. Ilia religious nature, however, is sad-
ly deficient. Though raah, he Is cantious, and
wonld be diffident were it not for his firmness
and combat fveness. There are plenty of people
with more destrnetiveness and more eombative-nes- a

who never killed or harmed anybody.
Gnitean's head measures I wen o inches

around, passing the line over the frontal sinews
and occipital bone. As to one side being larger
than the other, the only difference found was a
alight variation in the lower part of tho skull,
one side being a little fuller than tho other. Lit-
tle or no inHwctanceean be attached to such va-
riations. The cone la ding inference from the

and study of tbe head and face is,
that Golteaa is not strictly insane, bat possessed
of a pec alisr, strange, odd, eccentric and de-
formed mind, with an inharmonious combina-
tion of temperaments, and a wicked and deprav-
ed soul, which makes the maa-natn- akin to
that of a demon.

Gnitean cannot be held responsible for the na-
tural cast of mind be has inherited, bat be Is re-

sponsible for the Indulgence of his temper and
passions, till he reached that point where he lost
control of himself. His organism is like a pow-
der magazine the moment it It tonched there Is
an explosion. He cross between the fox,
the wild cat and tbe ape.poaseasingtbeferocltv,
stealthiness, canning and lost of the

SEBGaUXT Maaox says tbat he Is well treated
at the Albany Penitentiary, bnt that he wonld
like to hare his liberty, and will shoot no more
except In defence of bis country

WHOLE NUMBER, 1,303.

ON GETTYSBURG FIELD.
Federate aa4 Confederate OOlcera Drlrmtar

the PaailUa ( Their Catantaad A riavrl
ICeanloa af Vetera n Drlviaa; Mlakew laJlark Important Kpiadeo I era liar Jcene.

Special Correspondence of the Philadelphia Tuxes.

GKTTYsnirr.c, Juno 7.
A sight the like of which is not noted iu the

world's history, was seen hero when
representative Union and Confederate officers
walked arm in arm over the battle-fiel- point
ing oat positions of opposing forces on the ground
of the great combat. Tho courtesies shown the
Southern officers w ere so cons taut aua so marked
as to cause General Forney, a member of Cou
gress from Alabama, to say that tho warmth of
the present greeting almost ontdid tbat of nine-
teen years ago, when belay so sorely wounded
that he did not hear the historic cannonade that
shook the hills and jarred the stony bottom of
the Snsqnehanna. General D. W. Aiken and
General II. A. Herbert, both Representatives in
the National House, who led Alabama and South
Carolina troops in assaults against Sickles, wero
prominent among the Confederate officers. Gen-
eral Sickles bronght his ono leg npon the field
rather late, for he did not reach tow n nntit noon,
at which time Major-Gener- S. W Crawford,
who thinks so much of Little Round Top that
he has bought a rocky acre upon its crest. Major-Gener-

T. W. Egan ami Colon cL G. E. Ran-

dolph, Chief of the Third Corps Artillery, ar-
rived also. These veterans had been preceded
by many comrades, among whom were General
J. R. Brooke, U. S. A., Representative Shallen
liergcrj Colonel J. B. Bachelder, Government
Historian, Major Martin Slagiunis General Ellis
Spear, and unmeron regimental officer. All
took part iu tho battle of the second dav, and
they represented many command along tho fa-

tuous Peach Orchard and Wheat Field hue.
TIIE MAr.ClI TO TTIK HKU.

The battle-fiel-d was at its Wat. From the
well kept town which it akirts, to tho great
green knob of Round Top It hill ami hollows
gave to the eye pleasing picture without iiuui
ber. The clover-fiel- acres. which tho topmnsF
wave of the rebellion rolled, to break against
the stone wall, wa carpeted with a uewgrou h
of the same herbage; lieyoml were fair stretch
of the green of grass and tree, and. whether
looking to the right mile away tow anl tho blue
sky-lin- e of South Mountain, or to the lett at flu
grayish sides of Little Round Top, grim, sera,;
gy, and burdened with boulders, our saw cnom.U
to drive even the e very-da- y pen it into poctr
All went well at tho start. Coloiiei r
t a plied the partv to order at H o'chxk, in fir m
of tiie town heatlquarter. carriage were tuk-u- ,

and the line moved briskly out the Kunmi t
burg road. At the first halt whichwa-at- "
intersection of tbe pike with n bv nuJ t v j

evident that there wis going to lie a oo( ,

of fun. A dllositio:i on the part ot a h
dozen Generals or so to talk all at once, was i
v eloped.

Tretting dawn the the party reached
the wooded crest of Seminary Ridge, and fid
lowing the crest came to the rough patches of
timber, where Wilcox's brigade was thought to
have made its start. The interest of tho

deepened, over Forney's massive feature
coming tho smile of recognition as of an old
time friend. Their tongue were unloosed, and
turned off incidents now renumbered fur tho
first time since the battle.

HE ELOriXU THE roolTIOXtf.
"Right hrah," said the Alabama Congressman,

in the Gulf-Stat- e tongue, that seemed about a
odd to l'ruusylvahia earn a tho Down-Ea-

enunciation of tho Maine Colonels present ,
'right heah, by this white vak. General Iec

stood, and ho began, sirs, sennniug the other
fellers with a long glass. Captain Walter Winn
says, 'General, it's no use for yon to stay heah
Oh says General Lee, I don't think they'll

shoot an innocent man Just then a bullet
conies aud I remember yes. I re-
member hit the tree just over his head" This
is one of a hundred incident just as interest
ing, few of which have found their way into
print, told nn the party stood at various oints
upon the field. A bile some were humorous, as
many were tragic. If sermons were not found
in atones, atones, trees, fences, fields, and the
little pool of spring water furnished the missing
link whereby suggestion came. General Aiken
was not particularly excited, until he stumbled
upon a black gum tree, the top half of whirh
wa missing. "Now," he exclaimed, standing
back, his eyes firing with the light of sudden
and vivid recollection, "I auta certalu as I
lire that I saw a man killed right there. 1

wa au officer in Simins brigade, my support,
and was laughing nnd chatting with my mra
He sat down by the side of that tree, the pic
tureof health and gallantry. As he sat there,
around shot from a Federal battery cut th
trunk of the tree off, and, though the shot nev
rr touched him, he was dead iu a second. 1 he
cone nssiou alone killed him." By means of tho
tree. General Aiken knew the ponitiou of his
troops, and could easily point oat the spot
where Geueral Simms full, swooning, into tho
deep sleep, while hopefully tying a bandagn
about his wound.

ON TO TUE FEUEKAL UNK.
The Confederate position ou that part of Lee's

right was established iu this way, a knoll sug-
gesting this, and a dell that. At every one of
these points a small stske, duly numbered and
registered, was driven, under Colonel Ruih-elder- 's

scrutiny. Indeed, the only weaiMin
on the field were the stake-driver- sledge-hamm-

ond the canes of the Generals. Aiken, afro
somewhat by hi discoveries. led a battalion,
armed with the latter, over the ground of his
charge, first through a wheat-field- , then

some rows of corn, and at last down a
rocky bottom, where more stories of daring of
triu injih, or of loss, were told. "It wan ujnjii
one of thette ltoublers," said Geueral Brooke, not
at all out of breath from the long trudge, "that
a bullet lilt inn iu tbe ankle;" and then he ex
plained how his brigade came to get iutu such
a tight place, while Aiken listened with both
ears, for he had faced Brooke there, aud may
have sent the bnllet that took the bite of flesh.
Congressman fchalleulierger, youthful in looks,
hut grave in manner, also paid close attention,
because he was with Zook when that gallant
man wan slain, jnat on the hill, a few biimlrid
yards away. "We are paired for the House, to-
day, Aiken," he said, "and I begin to think n
were paired on tbtflM of July. 'Ct.

Jut out a few rodn nearer Round Top was flie
whirlpool of battle, the wheat-fiel- d of l!ooU
chronicle, and into it the party moved, WU ov
limping participants in the slaughter On th it
line, from the Devil Den to the jieach orchard,
just to the right, Lougstreet, who said it ji
the best day's battle ever fought in the vorhl.
buried l.r.00 nien, and while ho lost C,0i0 all
told, Sickles counted CStO missing. Here t oh
nel Charles B. Slcrrell, of Portland, Ste., stepped
to the front, to show where his regiment stood
jabbing at the enemy with hajnuct, with ouiy
a h feucelietween them, and here ( iu

G. Hi Wiuslow, of New York, had a stukn
driven at the snot bis battery did its work. Tim
party remained in the wheat field a good while.
I tours may le under the tnrf, for all one ran
learn, but the sheep grazing roundabout did not
seem to know or care.

AT THE UEVIL'd IK.
By and by, the veterans moved on to tho

Devil's Den. On the way, Colonel F. SI. s,

of New York, Colonel II. IL Stoughton,
of Slassacliusetts, and others, marked out tho
lines. The former seemed to be tm positive in
his assertion that he stood "right there," and
though he bade fair to drill a bole iu that par-
ticular stone with bis walking-stick- , there wero
expression of doubt. How could a man tell to
a hair's breadth where he had fought niuelte i
years before! AU were mystified. Colonel
Cummins, whose hair is as white as snow, wa
pressed hard. How could it be f "Well," said
the Colonel, "yon see that hole between tho
rocks there f that's how I know, for as I stood
here on the 2d of July, 'C3, I said to myself,
says I : 'Now, by the old Harry, Cummins, If it
gets hot, hop like hell into that hole" Tho
crowd was convinced and convulsed in oue
breath. So late was it getting that the won-
derful rocks at Devil's Den were barely glanced
at, aud the taking of General Sjieara valuable)
testimony with respect to tho position of his
Slaine troops had to be postponed for the time.
The little valley of rocks was left behind, and
the march for Gettysburg was made in quick
time. I G. SI.

Why Sho Wants Her Warriago Annulled.
It Is seldom tbat a bill introduced into the Leg-

islature has within it the key to a romance, but
such a one Is that presented by Assemblyman
Fsrrar,of Onoudaga, providing that the marriage
of Daniel Walrath to Emma A. Sawyer be de-
clared noil and void. The story of ths marriage
which Is sought to be set aside, is a strange one.
Mrs. Walrath lived at ChitteoaDgo, aud she and
the man to whom she is wedded were school-
mates and playfellows. As they grew older,
they kept company with each other to some ex-
tent, aitboajrn Mrs. Sawyer objected to hrr
daughter seeing much of Walrath. One even-
ing he called npon the girl when she was alone,
and, without auy preamble, invited her to walk
to Minister Irwin's house and bo married.

Miss Sawyer demurred at first, but pleased
with the romance aspect of tbe affair, at length
consented, and tbe marriage was solemnized, a
few minutes afterward. Ou their1 return from
the minister's house, Walrath related his plans
for the future to his wife, and when tbe couplo
bad reached the gate of the bride's home, he
bade her good-by- after telling her that she
had better not say anything about tbe affair,
for awhile, and that he would not bo able tm
see her again for a few days, as he intruded
going to Syracuse, rrom that day to this sho
has never seen her husband, nor heard fiomi
him di recti. Walrath was a man of cuiet.
studious habits, while hi wife Is an attractive
bat retiring woman of SI or 5J years of agr,
who uow lives at West Troy. The truthfulness
ofherstorr can not be doubted. She can not
obtain a fall and complete divorce In the Courts,
because of a lack of ground on which to base)
an action, and so she appeals to tho Legislature..
Jlhaay Jrymt,

ill
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