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ndeed,
of each life;
know: there's Oue who sees

'.A:‘au:r-w 'lxla'-mce.

FOUND A WIFE.

When the theatres were letting out—in

| days when theatre hours were 1 than
they “:i .ow;t;:: ste ?,r‘t: 3‘;‘?0
frosty winter & on y-
goers, a man of abont four-and- and
about the middle t, broad shou 7
‘dark-hatred, and black eyes—a very

—y ima style which,
et ‘wealth a pleas-

s ‘became him wonderfully
mud?r. he mﬁi there was a
look upon w poke diseon-
tent and weariness—the look, too,

i
i

pity to see turn bis steps
MO-‘:;.‘I'ME all probability, he
vnldmwyﬂ:nderh-u-av av
but drink aw, senses before aylig t.
novu'n%:.m hundred feet of the
door of the se townrd w! he wus

upon the pavement, olose besi im, &
glﬂmra‘mbgvebyugnlold.' She
‘wore what & to bea han of rags,
“and her pm~«:uﬂy head were bure.
ble olject the moon never
looked , and the moan she made
y%m'a beart. He

“Stop, littie one,” he “What brings
you out this night! Where do you live?
d where 4

mother !

10 efbape, buf when
last q stood still, and an
ered with & sob : .

“In heaven; I want to go there.”
“You are on the right road, them, this

winter t: half naked, and starving, too,
1 me'i‘:l& Harry to himself.” s
10 question n.

-&vm do y:u,‘l‘i‘n L

“] don’t know."”

“Who takes care of you 1"

“Nobody.”

“It lo*lih it. Have you had any sup-

x':i bt want 1 want

“J don’t want supper; I want my mama,”
obild pp':,

Bolton wlu?uyred to remember
some portion of &is childish education.
“You want to go to beaven, do‘you 1" he

told that ehildren who cried never went to
~heaven, and I am wery sure that children
de not mind never do; remember

who
that.”

The ehild and the edect of
this doubtful moral teaching was, at leust
to silence her. Then the moon witnessed a

omenon. ﬂnrz.nolwn. the dandy, the
y man of betting bosks,
should
away with

» ragged child, and walking
“We must have some

in the most self-possessed

supper,” he said.

“We must not be too fashionable the
bhowever,” and so saying he

into s cellar eatinghouse where,

at the Jate hour, the few ‘ﬁmh too

were

ﬂ?l.l.rpmr.

and oﬂymm and & few of his
employes to be astonished.

perfect

rehed the child

an outln‘flu‘!

a table, ondered beefsteak and brandy

and w.rn;r forh'm. and the order being

filled, ordered bis companion to *go ahead,”

and watched to ses the mandate obeyed in

vain; the child stared at the viands in as-

but made no attempt to eat.

mlnedh ‘l: e.k puzzled oondiﬁonmfnr

some then oning t0° & grinning

waiter, made him his confident in tﬁinnnwim:

“You look like a fawily man, waiter, Do

you kn.o.::g)' way of making a obild take

to ite:

“Not such feed as that, sir,” rveplied the
waiter. “Milk and water is what they likes,
and bread and butter; or if meat, chopped
up into bits like. Bless ye, look ut ber tiny
teeth, sir" >

“To be sure,” said Harry, “Well cat the
meat upi’lhen bring ber some bread and

E.%
i

buttgr; bur milk and water—you'll make
the poor thing sick, won's you! It would
me.”

“You and ber is comstructed dificrent
sir,” said the waiter.

fr

g %0 smit ber appetite

the child ate il& to Harry's -}tiP:fuc-
tion, and after suffiving Ler to her beart's
content and stripping himself of his over-
coat, wrapped the waif in it, and started
for home.

He bad a splendid et of b Apart-
ments, and t he found a glowing fire
awaiting him. The child, when he opened
the cout, was sound asleep; 8o tucking her
into bed in‘a grimy state, which would have
shocked any good housewife's heart, Harry
composed himself in & great arm chair, and
%g a vigar b, 10 someo.

wwort of dowe stole over him. He
never could believe he wus quite asleep,
for he saw the blue wresths, at first a dim
outline, atdast perfectly distinot, appeared
the figure of & womun. She was dreased in
white, and a cloud of golden hair tell over
her face, and she stretched ber band to-

Bolton folt a cold shiver run
his veins.
‘Thoo Are you l"'l:euk:kd.b X
- ire didn't spesk, bat peianted to-
“What do you want ef me!” queried

Harry. 3

There fell upon his ear these words, in a
strange, swoeel voiee:

“Take my child to Hoaven.”

And she wos gone.

Harry mnufufm his dream to find his
fire burning low, aud his cigar erumbled into
ashes, but a stropg impression almost as
ﬂ“ ns though he had actualiy seen a vision.

night he sat mukm’ and thinking, and
by dawn his plans were formed.
tion with the landlady ended by the von-

ment of the child to the care of an
€lderly woman, warranted conseientions and’
amiable. Hwery Bolton found- bimself the
guardiun of an adopted ehild. From that
woment a change came over the young man's
life. He hnd un object 1o think of and care
for. He suid to bimself : I will bringup a
daughter for my old age,” and set himself
to 0:321 ';? ah- fitting parent for the
Wl woman he'proposed to
i

50 he re gambling. He
nia habite/of dissipation; half bis time we.
cbarge, who, well

spent in -wisiting Lis
dreased and Vﬂlg for, grew every day

S

A consulta-

more lovely and engaging. He tanght her '

to call him Uncle Harrs. and it was strange
20 sce the young man devoting himself, aa
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they never mot.

At the end of that time Harry Bolton re-
turned from Europe improved in health and
anxions to see his daughter. He

(this was
lisped when questioned) as he waited in the

parlor of the seminary, a lovely girl u?f
W e
room, he  believe his eyes.
et it whashe, ehild he had
left, grown into womanhood. Estella was
| seventeen, ‘antl. five.

H ﬁ“nd thought.
© was yo t oug!

There w all; But little difference
between . Both felt this, and their
manner uwu&;uh oth«nr“ ";l more | re-
served in oo uence., t Harry was
charmed as well as surprised. A _lovelier
ereature never met his eyes, and Thoughts
and dreams ﬁt:nt ‘l::irm thought dead 1:»
ever arose from t rave once more. As
be walked hou.'brd“ho said to himself:

© “What if, after all, 1 have been rearing a
wife for myself!" |

Then with & balf Jangh he mutwered:

“No, I am too old for her—is is all tull{.

Folly or not, the thought remained. He
paid Estella sach delieate attention as suit-
ors do.  He anticipated her every wish, and
did his best arin an agreeable light.
Whetber she un him or net, Le
ol:aﬂd not tell. Shem h:hregnnlﬂ l;‘l:n ‘nl:fu::l
i ent guardian, ¢ thought chafe
!.imn‘.grelv. At times he hoped, ot times ho
feared. until calling one afternoon (a holi-
day) unexpectedly, he fonnd Estella tete-n-
tote with & young gentleman, a brother of &
school friend, Erest Clark: It was o good
e for in + but the knowladge
that Estella had awvother male friend so
much nearer ber own age than himself, an-
noyed and angered Harry. And when, time
after time, he saw them together, his suspi-
cions st . They loved each other,
She wonld wed young Ernest, and he would
only be the middle-aged guardian to give
her w “with his blessing. The thouzht
onve in wind rooted iwelf there, and at
last drove him beside himself.

“1 will go back to Euarope,” said he. “I
Lvm forpl her. Love and wedlock are not
for me.”

And on the ifmpulse of the moment, Lie or-
dered his baggage to be packed, took pas-
sage in the next steamer for Em: and

b, : ' -

g’. came in s-!h"';bnl. his moody looks
made her grave ut once. She put ber hand
in his and be shook it coldly, and sat down
beside her. For a moment Le wae silent,
and then he said:

“I bave coma to say good-bye, Estella. 1
am going to Earope.” )

“Mr. iolton. to Euroffe! Are you .ill
again! " -

“No." = o

“Nothing I can teil ?-m:.'_'

“Will you stay lopg!"”

“Forever,”

“Yes, we shall probably not meet again.”

The great tears swelled in Estella's ejes,
and she put her hand nu\-u her heart; she
evidently could not speaic.

wl would advise your remaimmg here
until you are a year older; unless, indeed,
you marry before that time. In that case
you will, of course, receive the necessary
funds and a certain sum 1 shall leave in wy
banker’s bands for that purpose.”

“I shall not marry,” sobbed Estella,
“there is no need of any auch provision.”

Harry smiled sarcastically.

- “;l'he proposition has not come ‘hen ! he
said, o >

Estella’s head dropped lower.

“I fancied you were engaged tothis voung
Ernest.”

Estella sobbed again.

“] care nothing for Ernest, nor ie for me,
We are mere acquaintances.”

Harry caught her haud.

“1s this girlish evasion,” he asked almost
sternly, “or the truth !

Harry Bolton looked into the tear-flnshed
face, and took the other little hand.

“Estella,” he said, “‘do you guess why, I
was leaving America 1"

She shook ber head.

““Becanse I could not sce the girl I love
married to another. Am I too old to Jove,
Estella 1”

“0, vo.”

“Too old to be loved !”

“You are not old at all.”

“ Estella, can you love me !"

She made no reply. Harry drew her
closer to him and repeated the question:
then the answer came in the lowest, faintest

whhger.
“I love you better than my life: it would
kill me to part with you.”
Harry Bolton won his treasure.
A wee.lk‘nfwr lﬁ.nil:lh;o Europe, but not
g?o. Wi wedding trip, and Es-
n, hie you‘n’g’ and lovol;iridul.""na with

Keeping to One Thing.

We carnestly entreat every young man
after he has ehosen his vocation to stick to
it. Don't leave it because hard blows are
to be struck or disagreeable work per-
formed. Those who have worked their
way up to wealth and usefulness do not
belong to the shiftless and unstuble class,
but may be reckonéd among sufh as tuok
off their coats, rolled up their sleeves, eon-
quered their prejudices against labor and
manfully bore the heat and burden of the
day. Whether u the old farm where
our fathers tofled diligently, striving to
brinﬁ the soil to productiveness; in the
machine shop or factory, or the thousand
other business places that invite lLenest
Wil and skill, let the motto ever be: “Per-
severance and industy,” Stick to one thing,

boys, and you will have success.—7%e
Younyg Folls' Rural,
—_— - -

Anofd aniner, who lLas experienced ex-
plosions, thus describes them: As soon as
the explosion oceurs, it drives like a whirl-
wind, and with force enougll to carry any
weight before it in the direction of the nenr-
est vent. In geing it sweeps along the
ceiling, tearing away props, brattices, and
everything else—oven the pillars of coal.
The unfortunate miner who may be within
ita influence instinctively throws himself flat
upon the ground. Before he can risé, the

as has encountered the body of air moving
n an opposite direction. ey come to-
gether with an elastic shock sufficient to
ehange the dircction of the gascous tornado,
and back it comes with a rush, lifting the
miner and flinging him probably a distance
of fifty feet against the ragged coal. Be-
hind again there is a stock of pure air and
foul, and again lhelﬁ: whirls back with
undiminished fury, lifting the miner once
more, and dashing him back whence he
originally came, Again and again this ter-
rible game of battledore is repeated.
.\o}hmiz can resist its hn.l):tuoaity. Mean-
while the tarrible after mp accumulates
with sutprising rapidity. This is composed
of the black damp which hangs from the
roof, and the white damp which gathers
along the floor. It joins the gus at every
rush, gnd adds power and volume toits
fury. o helpless miner st lea with
superhuman strength to resist the buffeting
of the mine fiend, but now the dawmp begins
to seize upon his senses, The sensation is
not unpleasant. He feels a slight dizziness.
He becomes weak and sleepy. He staggers,
His knees suddenly loose fheir poweg, and
he falls.

Jow pleasani a ise it is to sce the
miracle of novel mog'on n ohjects that are
usually ate! We have seen a rope
walk, a note rum, o watch epring, a horse
fly, and a Saratoga hop, and next summer
we shall go over the Rockys to %ea the big
treeas leave .and the Pacific slope.—Vew
Yorl Globe,

At a Sabbath school concert in a crowded
:n_ni popular ghurch, the pastor, who prided

i on q and cleverness of
hif litths ones, said: “Boys, when I heard
n3 to Seup iy MALSHLE RO Whas &b you
ar 3 W
Veink was the to them " “Chil

trouble
blainth,” shouted a little chap of six, or
therealouts.

|

u:. precious pd
well ma 3
And f“mla not have bor, ®
Tven if | conid,
Always still and stupid,
0 ve? d
—~Rute Cameron, in Nursory.

A SEVERE PRACTICAL JOKE.

{ . { the New York Commercial
{Correspondence © “;’ o Maw 2

The other , ot the ion of sev-
eral wags nd:'yon ross Hall who couldn't
live without their daily joke, I put the fol-
lowing in wmy Commereial correspoudonce
from E(- $
SCANDAL.

“Two t.scandals at the Clarendon
are ﬁnnliy out. Two married ladies are
mixed up, and severul aristoeratic families
are compromised. 1 can noj promise full
“particulars till tomorrow.” *

Heavens! what a commotion those four
little lines caused in Baratoga. Every gos-
sip was out on the gui rice. The great
botels resolved themeelves info invest-
gating committees, everybody became sus-
picions, aud society was generally upset.
At the Clarendon it fell like a moral earth-
quake among the unbappy goests. Every-
body was looked upon with s:rgcwn. and
the t social Congress resol itself into
two parties—the watehers and watched.
Each lady looked upon the other with dis-
trust. People. communiouted in whispers.
Wives kept close to their husbands, and
sweethearts never for once left the con
spicuons glare of the front balcony seats.
Old bachelors, who had heretofors been
tolerated as objects of pity by young and
pretty married ladies, were cut dead. Even
their bouguets were refused, and everybody
behaved with a propriety as stitf and prim
as a queen's drawing-room. Mrs. Junes
read the p ph, aud whispered some
thing about Mrs, Green. Mrs. Green had
lier suspicions of Mrs. Jones, but she told
Jones to watch Mrs. Smith. The cliques
drew eloser together, and everybody waited
breathlessly for the Commercials develop-
ments.

THE JOKE A SUCCESS.

Hardly had I finished my breakfast and
the Saratogian the nsxt morning, before I
received a note from the Clarendon. Itwas
written on heayy tinted cresm paper, gur-
mounted by a beautiful monogram, the let-
ters A. J. C. (American Joekey Ciub) being
besutifuliy interwoven. It read thus:

Mr. Lan—, Congress Hall:

I notice the paragraph in the Commercial
It is to be hoped vou will not use names,
I am #n old, gray-haired man. T bave lived
a live of usefulness, and bave been long
honored as a member of the open board of
brokers in New York. If I have been indis
creot in a thoughtless moment, I beg of you
not to ruin everything by using oy nawe in
connection with any developments which
vou propose to make. Come and see me.
I will remain in my room all dsy. Yours,
truly. H. Z. D.

Clarenden, Aungust 19,

1 went to my room to read this Jetter, but
I had burdly tinished it when rat, taz, tut
cawe at my door, and a servapt banded me
the following:

M. Lan.

ResrecTep SiR—As God is my witness,
vou bave been wrongly iuformed if 2
have heard anylhing doetriment \
character, I have been a rvman of
Grace church for fifteen years. 1 am in.
capable of any such actions; besides,
have o devoted wife, and wo ure very fond
of each other. T gave $25.000 to the Dudley
Observatory, and £30,000 to the Cornell
University, and have been a subscriber to
the Commereial for fifteen years, [am in-
capable of sueh indiseretion. Whatever
other church membors v o, 1 am as
pure as a new-horn babe. Come and see
me. I am almost always at ebarch, or on
the baleony with my wife.

Very respectfully,

Clarendon, August 1.

I had hardly finished reading the above
when Judge K , of the Supreme Conrt,
entered my room unannounced. He lovked
confused. His eves wandered aronnd the
room, while he twisted his whiskers and bit
off the ends,

“Have you granted the injunction in the
case of the twenty-seven ladies of Congress
Hall vs. John R, Ceeil for loud snoring 1 1
asked.

*No, but T will do it instantly. if you will
do one thing for me, said the judge trem-
blingly.

“What 1"

“Well, in this scandal case don't use my
name, You know 1 live at the Clarendon.
I've been on the bench sixteen vears.
may have been indiscreet this time. Every
man is Hable to be indiscreet some time.
Even Jeflerson Davis was not infullible,
Besides, everybody knows me in New York.
What would Judge Bamard, and Bixby
and Ingraham think of me after such an ex-

ure i

“Never mind, judge, ‘mum’s the word.””

“One thing more,” said the judge, linger-
ingly.

“What !"

“Well, I'vealways been the confidentinl
attorney of Mrs, Z. She's an estimable
widow lady. She way bave been ecarried
sway for n moment by this man's villainy:
but, sir, she is a good woman, high 3
nected. She explained all how it happene
to me. Ske is very sorry, and she wished
me to come and see youabout it,”

“Why, Judge, you surprise me. I didn’t
know anything about any scandal case. I
put that parsgraph in as a joke—that was a
Congress Hall joke, and I thongbt yon were
20 very pure up there that you could stand
it. I wouldn't have dared to have said it
about the Grand Union or Congress Hall.
We don't pretend to be 8o very good here.
But I thought you Clarendonites were like
Ciesar's wite—ahove suspicion.”

“Good God !" éxclaimed the Judge, throw-
ing both hands wildly in the air: and then
he went back to the Clarendon a happy
wan,

My mail now came up, There were eleven
more letters from the Clarendon—sowe
were sealed with aristocratic coats of arms,
some with illuminated monograms. The
first one opened bad a baronial crown
stamped in red and blue. It read as fol-
lows: ®
Moucher Lan—, Esq., Hotel de Congre:

I saw one parapra-phe en ze jonrnal ze
Commourshal, about ze grande scandale of
which you have accufed me. I no under
stand ze customs of ze countree, but I was
un grande officeur in ze legion d’honeur,
and I sball no run when you have accuse
ma cher ze madame with one grand flit-ta
ti on, what you dam Americans call him, I
shall be of ze madame one grand protecteur
avee ze pistolls.  You shall meet me oo soir
a six bour in ze grande parke when I will
shoot you, dam, what you call him, dead.

M. FLORINS,

dé Ia legation Francais a Washington.

Hotel de Clarendon, 19 Angust.

My next lettér was written in the trem-
bling band of a lady. She said:

Mg. Lan—, Congreas Hall:

My Dear Siz—I write this as a friend of
yours, You bave been deceived. Some of
our people came down to Congress Hall
and told thess scandalous things out of
&pite. Baron Flourins has Dbeen a little ex-
clusive, We have kept him entirely in our
clique. The rest are mad becanse we have
not introdmeed hin, He is a dear duck of
& man, as barmless as ho is handsome, We
take him out to drive, and even to our pri-
vate parlors to play chess with perfeot im-
punity. Some envious common people
mistook my parlor for my private sleeping-
room. The mistake was ludicrons, wasn't
it! Mra. Q— sends regards, and hopes
f.ou will be at our ball to-night. The ¥il-

8 will not be allowed to come in. We
all read the Commercial here,

Yours in friendship,
CATHAI,&NE C. V—.

80 the lettors went on, I'm sorry I putin
the b. It has causad me up;reu
deal of annoyance. I have spent most of
the day reading letters and listening to ex-

6. Y8,
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“Honi soit gui mal y pense!"”
A Clarendon lady says to-day that there
will be no more gossip or scandal there this
weck, as the wen have almost all left for
New York.

AN ANCIENT MARINER.
Two Hundred and Six Years on the High
= ~ens.

“Did you say you served your apprentice-
ship in &xa Arotgml S ”

“Yes, I served my time in the Arethusa.”

";Ighuc nge were you when you went to
BeR

“1 waa sixteon.”

“Put down sixteen, Bill.”

The scene of the present dialogue was the
%mmde&!. colklier brig “13" r in ths

speakers, an old semwen auw
lhl::':‘nm scurcely arrived at middle age,
one of whom, behind the old mav, acted as
clerk, with a piece of chalk, using the Ld of
bis chest as a desk.

“Put down sixteen, Bill,” whispered one,
and the number was put down.

“Then, how long were you in the Are-
thosat

o1 served five years,” said the old man;
“then I stopped by ber another three; I was
eight years in her altogether. 1 liked the
ship very well, but did not like the
owner."” .

Bill, who was all attention, put down an
eight below the sixteen.

“But you would be a young fellow then:
1 s?nn{d think yon would not be long out of
u ship.”

“I got a ship direotly, and sailed tor North
America. Well, as it happeved, we were
water-logzad 28 we were on our passage
home; all hands took to the rigging, where
we remained days without a bite of any-
thing, or as muoh as a drink. On the foarth
day we got hold of a dead bird of some
kind that was floating past—ate it, feathers
and all. Well, T have not yet told you, all
hands died but myself, and the only way 1
could keep myself ahive was by sucking the
grease out of the ropes. I knocked about
upon the rigging fora month. Atlast I wus
picked up by an American vessel, and tuken
10 America. The Americans used me very
well, 20 1 traded back and forward among
the American ports for a long time.”

“How long do you suppose you were in
Ancrica altogether!”

“] was away ten years from leaving
bowe.”

“Didn't you go into the Greenland trade
after that!”

“Noj; it was not till some time time after,
I was on board of a man-of-war before I
wus in the Greenland trade. Somehow or
other the press gung got seent of me: a
good run we had; I was nimble on my feet
then; if I had not slipped and fallen souse
into un ash-midden, 1 believe they never
wouli have taken we; bit take me they did.

| Well, I was seven years in his majesty’s

servive, and Lliked the service very well;

part company the better, old fellow.” So 1
ran away—it
knew they wonld ail be after me, so I got
myself stowed into a hogshead of sugar, and
sent aboard of umerchantmen, and got clear
off that way.

Bill, who was listening in silence, put
down, *On board man-of-war seven yvears.”

“Then did you get home all right I

“Yes; and then I went to Gréenland. My
eyes! what sport we had there the first ted
years 1 was in she trade! I was there that

| year when ers wasn't a whale to be seen,

| and we loaded the ship with scals. A weary
| job we had: tho fce was short and hum-
mocky, and the seals us shy as
Somehow we al
fellows, who'd been fuddled the night be-
fore, that forgot the way into the water.
When the lrntes make a dive, they arce.out
of sight in 8 minate!”

“How were you fn the Greenland
tradel™

“I was ninetesn years altogether, Then |
fancied I wonld like to e in a warmer
climate: 8o 1
and 1

ioxes.

lone
long
s

aut
raded to the East Indies for a long
time."

“How long do you sappose!”

“About thirteen years. At last the ship
was taken by tes, and most of the crew

had to walk

3 by consenting to be pivates
I never liked o pirate’s life;
50 one day, when wawers ashore on a large
island, watching, 1 took leg-beil and ran
away. ['d been with them three yéars,
which was guite enough. Well, T got smong
the nutives ot the place, who were mighty
kind in their way; and, as k was a brisk
young fellow, 1 wasn't long in finding a
wife among thew; so I lived there just like
s savage for sixteen years, for there was no
chance of getting away, and it was just as
well to make myself happy. But at last an
English ship put in for water, and the long-
ing came over me to get back to my native
land; so I smuggled myself on board just as
she was ready for sea, and glad I was that
wy wife dido’t follow me.”

“Did you get home all right and tight!”

~All right and tight, boy!"

“Then I suppose you would not lie up any
time at home!™

“I didn’t lie up asall. When I got home
1 found my brother had gone to America; 8o
nothing would serve me but I would go
geck him, a8 I had not seen him for a long
time, So I got a ship, and off I went; but 1
never saw him from that day to this
altbough I wandered through America for
five years, seeking him. 1 turnoed, tired of
wandering, and got into & little vessel trad-
ing between Prince Edward's island and the
and: and I traded in her for ten
—ten longa years, | can assure you.”
¢en't you been o long time in the coal

the coal trade, be-

the China trade I

1 vory , but was only in it
about five years, After that I got into the
Baltie trade. I was seveu years in it, butl
got tired of it, 8o I got & ship and went off to

the West Indies, where 1 was put ashore
sick, and loy in the hospital for three years.
When I did get better, I was a better man
than cver, so I started as megro driver on a
{.Iun!.dluu. where I whq]»;wd the poor fel-
owe on tor nive years, till at last the old tit
came on 1we, and I would be off to sea

“Was that before you were cantain of the
old Clinker 1" E:

“Yes, that was just before I got to be
captain of the Clinker,”

“Weren't you a long time caplain of the
Clinker "

“] was captain of the Clinker for nineteen
vears. ] was captsin of her till she was
lost in the Gun-fleet, Sound, it was as
much we could do to eave our lives that

time.”

“What ship was it you lost in the Swin-
ver!”

“That was Peggy. I waaa long time in
ber both mate and waster, I was four years
mate and eight years master.”

“How long is it since the Pegzy was
loat 1"

“Let me see, it will be fourteen years this
next month, just fourteen exactly.”

“Then you must be a goed old fellow
now 1"

“Aye, I'm & good age mow, you may de-

nd.
~See what sglo be is there, Bill, will you I”
Bill, who had been listening in the back-
ground, and taking notes on the lid of his
chest, proceeded to read the following
items:

Went to sea in the Arethusa,
Ia the Arethusa.......

e
Sinee thio Peggy was ioat..
TOUA) c.veessrsoviarrascrne covansasernareriss OB
“Then "1l be two hundred and six
old I .J"ﬁ'm with a chuckle -
“Bravo I said Tom.

like him in the fleet!”

“There's not a man

but one day the captain and I had a few |
words, and said I to myself, ‘The sooner we |

was in the West Indies. 1 |

sy« found one or two |

o an East Indiaman. |

iank: only threc of us |

may add much to the credibility of his
ela A Mr. Nunn, who ia an en rin
her majesty’s service, states that he knew
Mr. Tichborné, the cinimant, asa conviet
on Cockstoo island. Tichborme was there
employed to pegotiate the sale of cattle to
ussing ships. and was copsidered by bis
E-:lem as a man of considerable shirewdness,
veral persons on the island knew that the
g:amm belopged to the class from
which conyiots are not ordinarily recruited,
and to the enginesr he communicated his
real name. Mr. Nunn has not the sliglitest
doubt as to the identity of the man. He
firmly believes that«the whilom conviet, the
claiwant, and R, C. Ticlborne are identical,
and he moreover helieves that the myste-
rious Arthur Orton was sleo on the i#lund
at the samwe thme.
ol e AL )

Daddy’s Boy.

In a certain small town on the Mississippi
lived » man who made horse trading a busi-
| ness. He bought up horses for a city mar-
ket, and was considered pretty good on a
trade.

One day, a long, lean, queer, green-look-
ing specimen of the Western country ar-
rived at the dock with a boat load of
borses. He inguoired for the horse jockey.

“Daddy sent me down with some boraes,”
he said, in & half idiotic toue.

“Who's he ! s

“Daddy.”

“What de you want for your horases 1

“Daddy said you could set your price,”
was the response.

“Lat we go down and look at your
horses," said Brown, and accordingly they
were soon at the bost.

Brown examined the horses, and named
the price he would give for this ons and for
that. and the eountry bumpkin made no ob-
jeotion, althongh some of the oflers were
not mwore than one-hulf the worth of the
aunimal,  One of the bystanders said to the
| countrymaun that he was being cheated, but
Lie returued:

“Duddy suid Brown wounld set the price,”
aud 8o Brown had it all his own way.

At last they cawe to another animal,
which did uot Jook so mock superior to the
rest.

#I jpust have more for that animal,” said
the fellow. “Daddyssys he can run some.”

“Run!" said Brown, ‘“‘the nag can't run |
worth a cent.”

“Daddy =aid o, and daddy knows."

“Why I've got one up to the stable that
would beat it all hollow.”

“Guaess not,” suid the fellow. " “Let's try
‘em. I'l) bet the whole boat load of Loracs
on ‘em.” Brown smiled.

“I'll stake five thousand dollars sgeinst
your bgat load,” =aid Brown, winking to
the crowd: “and these men,” selecting two,
sahall hold the stukes.”

Brown's five thousand was intrusted to
one, and the other went on board the Lorse
boat.

One of the crowd started to remonstrate
with the idiptic fellow, but ke only re-
sponded:

“Golly ! dad told me he could ran smue,
and daddy ought to lose. If e was such a
| tarnn! fool a8 to tell we that when he

couldn’t.”

Brown's sleek racer was brought down

aud Brown wountsd him. The country-
| man led out his animal and clambered on
his back, looking as uncouth and awkward
wa the Lorse be proposed to ride.

The word was given and they started
midst the langhter of the crowd. At first
Brown was at the head, and it looked as if
the poor fellow was to be badly beaten,
when suddenly his horse plunged forward
and the jockey left far behind. Such going
had not been seen in those parts for a long
time, snd poor Brown was erestfallen, as
the cheers of the hystanders fell on his ears.

“1'1] take the ‘sponduolix,’* sald the conn-
tryman, riding up. “Dad was right.  The
| anermal can git aronnd a Httle”
| Brown tried to say it was all a joke'but
\ the follow would have his money.

“] guess T won't trade to-day,” he said, as
| Lie put in bis old rough leather pocket-book.
[ “I'l} go back to daddy.”

In vain Brown tried to induce him to
| trade, but he pushed off his boat, resolute
| saying, “I'd Letter go back and tell daddy.”

Brown was completely “sold,” for he
knew at once that the green conntryman
was a leetlo shrewder than people imagined
him, and bad just come hers puarposely to
win his money from him

Next time be did not ridicule a horse that
“daddy” =aid could *‘run some.”

e e

Who Are Entitled to Bounty Land.

The Commissioner of Pensions will soon
issue instructions and new regunlations for
procuring bounty land warrants through
that affice. The following instructions will
be of interest to many:

The actsof Congress now in foree grant-
ing bounty land eutitle each of the surviving
persons in the following classes to a certiti-
cate or warrant for such quantity of land us
shall make, in the whole, with what he may
have heretofore received, 160 acres; pro-
vided he shall have served a period of not
less than fourteen days, to wit:

First — Commissionizd and non-commis-
sioned officers, musicians snd privates,
whother of the regulars, volunteers, rangers
or wilitia, who were regularly mustered into
the sorvice of the United States in any of
the wars in which this country has been en-
caged sinoce 1770, and prior to March 3, 1855,
10 wit:

Second—Gommissioned and non-commis-
sioned oflicers, scampen, ordinary steawmer
flotillamen, marvines, clerks and lavdsmen
in the navy in any of said wars,

Third—Militia,” volunteers and State
troops of any State or Territory, calied jnto
military service, and regularly mustered
therein, and whose services have been pald
by the United States,

Fourth—Wagonmasters and teamsters
who have been ewployed under the direc-
tion of eompetent authority, in tiwe of war,
in the transportation of military stores and
supplies.

Fifth—Oflicers and soldiers of the revo-
lufionary war, and wmarines, seamen and
other persons in the naval servive of the
Upited States during that war.

. Sixth—Chaplains who served in the army
in the several wars of the country. 5

Seventh—Volunteers who served with
the armed forces of the United States in
any of the wars mentioned, subject to mili
tary orders, whether mustered iuto the
service of the United States or not,

ach of the surviving persons in the fol-
lowing classes ave entitled to a like certifi-
cate for a like quantity of land, without re-
gard to the length of kervice (provided he
was regularly mustered into service), to-wit:

1. Officers and soldiers whko have been
”‘lﬁaﬁl‘&}" any g}ul}o i: any ot the wars in

¢ 18 coun as been en © i
10 the war of the rebellion. ihged prie

2. Those volunteers who served st the in-
\'n;dqn of Plattsburg, in September, 1814,

3. The volunteers who served at the bat-
2‘;;’1‘ King's Mountain, in the revolutionary

4, The volunteers who served at the hat-
tle of Nickojack against the confederate
u\‘lﬁ% of the Seuth.

5. The volunteers wlo served at the at-
tack on Lewiston, in Delaware, by the Brit-
ish flest in the war of 1812, ¥

In addition to thess classes, theso acts
also extend to all Indians who served the
United Statés in any of their wars prior to
the warof the rebellion, the provisions of
this and all the bounty land laws heretofore
passed, in the same manner and to the
same extent as i‘the Indians had been
white men,

Where the service Lias been rendered by a
substitute, he is the entitled to the
benefits of these acts, and not his employer.

In the event of the death of amy persom
who, if living, would be entitled to a certi-
ficate or warrant ss aforessid, leaving o

i sooh minor child or

3
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L It was Saturday, and be pro

res that of the

to wear, the ¥ "
but the outer one which concealed it was, on
the honor of the r, always lpotludﬁ
white. Miller's first knowledge of the “titie
lady,” to whom he offered himself in Lon-
don, and by whom he was , came to
Lim here.  Another report, that *‘the Lon';
doners found him a bore as well as u boor,
has quite as little foundation in fact. He
wrete to a friend in Boston : “I rarely went
into society in London. I did not attend
one in twenty of the breakfuats, dinners and
evenings to which I was asked, I went to
no club but the ‘Savage,’ and was there but
twice—tlic last by especial request and ar-
rangement, that I might my friends,
wany of whom I bud never seen before.
There was a fuller attendance, they told me,
than there had been for years®and I was
made an honorary member (which is a rare
honor indeed), and the clerk gave ma a
most cordial letter to the ‘Saturday Club’of
New York."” : :
The newspaper stories coneerning Mil-
ler's domestie troubles have led him to fur
pish, for the American edition of his poomﬁ‘j
one written to his wife, sud entitle
“Myreh> He says it was written with his
heart'’s blood. I will give you a few
stanzas, which I think we are bound to ac-
cept as his own version of the story :
And yvou and 1 have buried Love,
A red sea! on the coffin's lid;
The elork below, the eenrt above
Provounced it desd; the corpse is hid,
And 1, who never crossed your wil,
Consent—that _ ou may have it still.

What recks it now whose was the blame !
But eall it wise, for better u

An 110 wrong aod cold &
Can better bear to bo acel

Of all shat wears the shape of shame
Thau bave you fee! the toush of biaxe.

n—

1go slone; no little hands
o lead we oo forbidden ways.
No little voice in other lands
Shall cheer me all the weary diys
Yet these are yours, asnd that to wb
In maoh ludeed, and it must be.

1 did not blame you—do not biame .
" e atormy elemen’s of the soul

That 1 have scorned to toné or tame,
Or bind down unto dall control;

In Ml feree youth, they sil are yours,
With all their jolly and sheir force.

. - - . -

Bt shonld you sometime read a sign,
-2 2 the princely few,

The Jess, 1Urn 10 ons or two,
Say, '‘He wns miine—his smiles, his tears
Were mine—were mite for years aud years.”

.

What it is te SBe n Widow.

] think it wmunst be ajolly thing to bea
widow.” 1 heard this remark the other day
in agroup of laughiug girls. I think I re-
member saying such a thing myself in the
careless girlish times.

Do you know, girls, what it isto bea
widow ! Itis ten times more o) to com-
went than any demoiselle could possivly
be. Itis to huve men gaze as yon pass, first
at your black dress, then at your widow’s
cap uptil your seusitive nerves quiver un-
der the infiiction. It is to have one ill na-
tared person to say, “I wonder bow lon
sie will wait before she marries again "
and snother answer, *Until she gets a good
chance, I suppose.” It ia now and then to
meet a glance of reul sympathy, generally
from the poorest and noblest women that
you weet, and feel your eyes fill at the to-

en, so rare that it is, ulas ! unlooked for.
Itis to have your dear, fashionavle friend
condole with yon after the following
fasbion: “Oh. well! it’s » dreadful loss. We
knew yon would feel it, poor dear.” And
in the next breath, “You will be sure to
marry again, aud your widow's cap is very
becoming to you.”

But it 15 more than this to be & widow; it
is to miss the strong arm that you have
leaned upon: the trne faith that you knew
conid never fail you, though all the world
wight forsake you. It i3 to wiss the dear
voiee that uttered your mame with a ten-
derness none other could giveit. Itisto
hear never more the well-known footste
that you flew so gladly onece to meet. To
see no more the fuce that, to your adorin
eyes, seem as the fuce of the angels of God.

o feel no more the twining arms that
folded you so lovingly; the dear eyes that,
looking into your own, and so plainly,
whutever it might seem to others, yours
was the fairest earth held tor him. It is to
fight with & mighty sorrow as a man fights
with the waves that overwhelm{him, and to
hold it at arms length for a while, only to
have—in hours of lomeliness and weak-
néss—the torrent roll over you, while—poor
storm-driven dove—you see no haven of
peace in the distance but heaven.—Neio
York Home Jowrnal. ‘

Letters of Recommendation.

A gentleman advertised for a boy to as-
sist him in his ofiice and nearly fifty appli-
cants presented themselves to him. Oug of
the whole number he in o short time selected
one and dismizsed the rest.

“1 shonld like to know,” said a friegd,
“on what ground you selected that Loy,
who Lad not a single recommendation.”

“You are mistaken,” said the gentleman,
“he had a great many. He wiped his feet
when he came in, showing that he was eare-
ful. He gave up his secat instantly 1o that
old wan, showing he was kind and thought-
ful. He took off his cap when he came in,
and apswered my questions promptly and
respeetfully, showing he was polite and
geutlemanly.  He picked up the book whick
I had purposely laid upon the floor, and re-
placed it on the table, while all the rest
stepped over it or shoved it aside, and he
walted quietly for his turn, instead of push-
ing and crowding, showing that he was
honest and orderly. When I talked with
him I noticed that his elothes were care-
fully brushed, bis hair in nice order, and
his teeth as white as wilk; asd when he
wrote his name I noticed thav bis finger
nails were clean, instead of being tipped
with jet, like that handsome liitle fellow's
in the blue jacket. Dum't yon eall those
things letters of recommuendation! 1 do,
and 1 would give more for what I ean tell
about a boy by using my eyes ten minutes
than all the fine letters he can bring me."”

S —
Dianmond Cut Diamond,

A correspondent writing from Saratoga
relates this incident: &

Among our visitors i8 & young clergy-
man. He is smurt sud Iun)hin ug ‘:;:;Eg
He is a churchwan and will make his mark.
An incident will illustrute this. His collegé
chum is settled in the Baptist ministry
Our church frend made & c‘sl on his ebum,
Sunday with his old associate. S‘:P:_’:‘:
made welcome, but with the least bit of
em ent that he did not fail to ob-
serve. Atlength the Baptist brother spoke
“I should be dc]ightuf’!o have you pra.ch.
for me to-worrow. But the fact 18, it is our
commuuion. We have it direotly after our
morning service. It would be very awk.
ward, fyou know, for you to preach for me
and then go out of the house with the
unregenerate for by the rules of our chureh
you, not being baptized, can not commane
with us.” The ehurchman lasughed, and said-
‘Oh, don’t be uneasy. T will preach for you,
But were I forty times baptized, I could
not sit down to your table, for by the rules
ot our churcly” you, you know, are mot
ordained, and can not” ndminister the or.
dinances at all.” And so he preached, and
at the close went ont to bis danner, while
the saints sat at their table, 1

“Dexter,” says Budd Doble, “is a
nomenon. 8 the greatest trotter in P}fe.

1 know what I'm

talking abou
there’,
him.". no horse in the world that can

intimate gar
hmﬁlred: I

I e by dnstryaad jcati
&8 !

mﬁbe let jmhmwv&d s
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nethin, ¢~ tting two wocks
before. lnﬂlolm?:: gradually added

to the stock of her-otiice as.business i
s hes now ial in
e o bepe 10 00, obdiaatydob work.

In addition to this she has purchased a
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Mrs, Holmes y a8 an asaist-
but, with this exes the whole
Jabor of the oflice has been done by women.
with any
All print-
ing wl:’i'ch ean o -

must, one
* .‘m - taide,
ce the establishment of this office
done considerable in the way of printing
it

rds, ts, eiroulam, ete. Basiness i
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that it soon be sufficient to
warrant the 'y expenditure to make

DOCCSSAL,

i peluting s bosk:of ihe pessoiings
ishe ting a a8
the M‘w i

of N Convention at
Cleveland, Ohio, last year, in respect
to e ence of execution, it

fix the wages of her employes, and
soverned by the riles of the Tymu hionl
Union, her estublishment hl'n:uh » “rat”
office by the zociety typos. At present
in 8t. Lo, ati un educational con-
vention now in session in that eity.

Ezra Stiles Gannert, D, D,
{From the New York Times. )

Our telegraphic dh&t;ubm state that
among the victims of tertible railroad
accident in Massach on Saturday
evening, was_Rev. Ezra §i Gannett, tho
well-kpown Unitarise minister. The end-
den untimely death of Dr. Ganuett
will canse great sorrow in the ohurch of
which he was so bri a light, a= woll ae
in other Christian denominstions, so well
was he knows asan earnest preacher and
devoted Christian. :

Dr. Ganneit was bern in Cambridge,
Massachudetts, May 4, l&)l}beinﬁi_ there-
fore, in the seventicth year of his life when
eo suddenly t-nni’monr to his eternal rest.
He studied at Phillips Aeademy, in And-
over, snd at the early age of fifteen entered
Harvard College in 1816, uating with
honor in 1820, He studied during the three

3 not
P

following yearsin the Divinity School, ot
Cambridge, receiving ordimation June .,
1824, ascolleagne of William Chan-

ning. From that time for a period of over
thirty years he continued as r of the
Federal street church; in , ‘being
only once absent from his pulpit duricg
& two years' residence in Europe for
his health. Of lute years ke bLas
been  pastor the Arling street
church, the former edifice being aban-
doned to make way for improvements. Ile
published many of his g discoufses ot
the solicitation of his community, and in ad-
dition to his pastoral labors found time to
edit the Monthly Miscellany from 1844 o
849, He was at one time associated
with Dr. H. Lamson, in the oa
Christian Examiner, the le

of the Unitarian d

eloquence and conservative theolo,
dencies. No man, was more hly re-
spec°t§41 ulo'; ul;l‘:“leif.m?t‘hﬂy loyed, llnd he

288 Wi parent pleasure
l'n aiding the distressed. .Xn a deop thimker
and conscientions theol , Dr. Ganpnpett
Lad few equals, and his reputation will
long survive him.

The Recent Steambont Disnsters.

A special to the Ste Louis Demacrat roade
thus:

Wasurxgroy, D. €., August 30—The
Treasury Department is comstantly in re
ceipt of letters from all points showing that
the most intense feeling exists all over the
country with relstion to the reeentsteam
boat accidents and disasters. These letters
call the at ion of thorities to in-
stances where veasels now actively engaged
in business are unsafe, and travelers who
take passage upon them may at any moment
be blown into eternity.

Wiherever these letters have been suill
ciently explicit to imdiente any par
ticular vessel or eraft, they have been for-
warded to the tors at the points
named, with that they be sub-
jected to the most careful examination.

It is alse ctated that the Seeretary of thoe
Treasury, In conjunction with Supervising
Inspector Belknap, will immediately issue
the most -u‘ius:nt. instraetions to inspectors
asppointed under the recont nct providing
for better security of passengers on eteswn
vessels to pay particular attention to those
provisions which relate to the esumination
and condemnation o ers,

: The Body Identified.
. New Yorx, August 30.—The body found
in the trunk at the Hodson River railroad
depot Saturday, has been identified as that
t{I, Alice Bowlesby, age twenty-two, of No,
22 West street, Paterson, New Jersey., Two

days ago Dr. Kinney, of Paterson, Giled
the Bellevue k hi. and said )th:&wii::
wlesby was

ing since the Wednesda
revious, that she hnﬁ a vaccination scar og

er left arm below the elbow, a mark on the
right side of ber neck, and a scar under the
right lower jaw, caused by an ulcerated
st sudionied s o Y

ed were foun

who cared for st
identified the bod,
teeth and the w

of her

aunt in Newark on Wi isit
this city and return hna:n:.d.ymlr};st‘o:.}" :(-‘-;:
son, and has not been scen alive by Lo
friends since. Her family desir p o
revious of her case f;

.x;ii:;u: the coroner will d.em:c,l?; r!x:w exp
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