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I  WONDER W H Y .

I wornler why thi* world’s good things 
Should fail in such unequal shares. 

Why some should UoU of *U the Joys, 
And others only feel the cares.

I wonder why the sunshine bright 
tsimuld tall in paths some neoplc tread, 

While others shiver in the shade 
Of clouds that gather overhead.

1 wonder why the trees that hang 
So full of luscious fruit should grow 

Only where some may reach and eat, 
While others faint and thirsty go 

Why should sweet flowers bloom for some, 
For oth* re only thoiWs be found ‘

And some grow rich on fruitful earth 
While others till but barren ground !

I wonder why the hearts of some 
O'e.rflow with joy and happiness.

While other, go their lonely way 
Unblessed with aught of tenderness.

I wonder why the eyes of some 
Should ne’er be moistened with a tear, 

While others weep from morn till night,
Their hearts so crushed with sorrow here.

‘ Ah ! well; we may not know, indeed 
The wliys, the wherefores of each life;

But this we know; there'B Oue who sees 
And watches us through jov or stnte. 

Bach life its mission here fulfills 
And only He may kqow the end;

And loving Him, we ean he strong,
Though storm or sunshine he may send.

—Hope Ardor.

f o u n d  a  w i f e .

When the theatres were le tting  out—in 
days -when theatre  hours were longer than 
they are now—there  stepped forth into the 
frosty w inter night, amid a  crowd of play
goers, a man of about four-and-twenty and 
about the  middle height, broad shouldered, 
dark-halted, and w ith  black eyes—a very 
handsome man, and dressed in a  style which, 
costly and elegant, became him wonderfully 
well. Yet, handsome, wealthy, and a pleas
ure seeker, as he plainly was, there was a 
look upon bis face -which bespoke discon
ten t and weariness—the look, too, of one 
who has plunged into dissipation for the 
sake of driving away thought. And this, 
indeed, was the ease. Jilted  by one whom 
he had given his heart’s best love, H arry  
Bolton, a young millionaire, with naturally  
fine endowments of mind and heart, had 
for some time pursued a life which th rea t
ened to rob him of health and of fortune.

He gam bled, drank; he acted the profli
gate in a thousand ways, and all without 
oveD the false gayety th a t stim ulates many 
men to suoh courses. In  fact, from a prom
ising and excellent young man he had be
come almost a profligate. Still, much good 
rem ained in him—fcSO much th a t it  was a 
pity  to see him tu rn  his steps tow ard a 
gambling den, where, in all probability, he 
would not only squander his money away, 
but drink away bis senses before daylight.

He was within some hundred feet o f the 
door of the saloon tow ard which he was 
hastening, when there came a  little  wail 
upon his ear—a cry almost like th a t of an 
infant—and, looking down, H arry Bolton 
saw upon the pavem ent, close beside him. a 
little girl not more than live years old. She 
wore what appeared to be a handful of rags, 
and her tiny feet and curly head were bare. 
A more miserable object the moon never 
looked upon, and the moan she made 
touched the young m an’s heart. He knelt 
down and caught her as she passed b y ."

“Stop, little one,” be Baid, “ W hat brings 
you out this night ? W here do you live 1 
And where is your mother \”

The child struggled to  eshape, but. when 
the  last question came, stood still, and an 
ewered with a sob :

“ In heaven; I w ant to go there.”
“ Yon are on the right road, then, this 

w inter night: half naked, and starving, too, 
1 fancy,” said H arry to himself.” He began 
to question her again.

“W here do you live ?”
“1 don’t know.”
“ Who takes care of you ?”
“ Nobody.”
“I t  looks like it. Have you had any sup

per 1” 7
“ I don’t w ant supper; I want my m ama,” 

and the child began to cry.
H arry  Bolton endeavored to remember 

some portion of his childish education.
“ You want to go to heaven, do you 1” he 

asked. " It appears to me I remember being 
to ld  th a t children who cried never went to 
heaven, and I am very sure th a t children 
who do not mind never do; rem em ber 
th a t.”

The child understood, and the efi'ect of 
this doubtful moral teaching was, a t least 
to  silence her. Then the moon witnessed a 
phenomenon. H arry Bolton, the dandy, the 
dashing gambler, the man of betting bosks, 
shouldering a  ragged child, and walking 
away with her in the most self-possessed 
fashion.

“ We m ust have some supper,” he 6aid. 
“ W e m ust not be too fashionable under the 
circumstances, however,” and so saying he 
descended into a  cellar eatinghouee where, 
a t  the late hour, the few guests were too 
ranch intoxicated to notice the singular pair, 
an d  only the  proprietor and a few of his 
employes remained to be astonished.

MarchiDg down the room with perfect 
sang fro id ,  H arry  Bolton perched the child 
upon one of the chairs, and seating himself 
a t  a  table, ordered beefsteak and brandy 
and w ater for two, and the order being 
filled, ordered his companion to “go ahead," 
and  watched to see the  m andate obeyed in 
vain; the  child stared  a t the  viands in as
tonishment, but made no a ttem pt to eat.

H arry remained in a  puzzled condition for 
some time, then beckoning to* a  grinning 
waiter, made him his confident in this wise: 

“ You look like a family man, waiter. l)o 
you know any way of making a child take 
to its feed (”

“Not suc h feed as that, sir,” replied the 
w aiter. “Milk and w ater is w hat they likes, 
and bread and butter; or if meat, chopped 
up  into hits like. Bless ye, look a t her tiny  
teeth, sir.”

“To be euro," said Harry. “ Well cut the 
m eat up. then bring her* some bread and 
butter; but milk and water—you’ll make 
the  poor thing sick, w on't you? I t  would
me.”

“ You and her is constructed different 
sir,” said the waiter.

H arry  nodded.
Food being prepared to suit her appetite 

the  child ate greedily, to H arry 's  satisfac
tion. and  a lte r sufficing her to her heart’s 
content and stripping himself of bis over
coat. wrapped the waif in it, and s tarted  
for home.

H e had a splendid set of bachelor apart
m ents, ami there he found a glowing fire 
aw aiting him. The child, when he opened 
the  cout, was Bound asleep; so tucking her 
in to  bed in a grimy state, which would have 
shocked any good housewife’s heart, Harry 
composed himself in a great arm chair, and  
lighting a cigar began to some.

Soon a sort of doze stole over him. He 
never could believe lie was quite asleep, 
for be saw the blue wreaths, a t first a dim 
outline, a t  la st perfectly distinct, appeared 
the  figure of a woman. She was dressed in 
white, and a cloud of golden hair tell over 
her face, and she stretched her hand to
w ard him.

H arry  Bolton felt a  cold shiver run 
through his veins.

“ Who are you ?” he asked.
“The figure d idn’t speak, but pointed to 

w ard the bed. ,
“ W hat do you w ant of me 1” queried

H arry .
There fell up<-n his ear these words, in a 

Strange, sweet voice:
“Take my child to Heaven.”
And she was gone.
H arry started  from his dream to find his 

fire burning low, aud his cigar crum bled into 
ashes, hu t a strong impression almost as 
great as though he had actually  seen a vision. 
All night he .sat smoking and thinking, and 
by  dawn his plans were formed. A consulta
tion  with the landlady ended by the con
signm ent of the child to the care of an 
eluerly woman, warranted conscientious and 
amiable. H arry Bolton found- himself the 
guardian of an adopted child. From th a t 
m oment a change came over the young m an’s 
life. He had an object to think of and care 
for. He said to hansel!’: “ I will bring  up a 
daughter for my old age,” and set himself 
to  w ork io become a fitting parent for the 
wonderful woman he*proposed to make of 
her. His fortune m ust be husbanded for 
her; so he relinquished gambling. He quit 
his habits o f dissipation; half his time was 
spent in visiting his charge, who, well 
dressed and v e il cared for, grew every day 
more' lovely and engaging. He taught her 
to  call him Uncle H arry, a u d it was strange 
Jo see the  young m an devoting himself, as

some old g randfather might, to aH the whims
aud the pleaaures of a  little  child.

As site grew older l»e placed her in  a
boarding school, and there, of course, saw 
less of her. yet still as much as the  ru les of 
the establishm ent would allow until the 
child was somewhat twelve years 61d. when 
a  violent illness prostrated her guardian 
upon wliat came near being his death bed. 
and the doctor ordered him immediately on 
his recovery to go to  Europe.

So they were seperated, though a  regular 
correspondence was maintained. Iielicate 
health detained H arry  from his native land 
five years, and during th a t time, as a m atter 
of course thev never met.

A t the end of th a t time H arry  Bolton re 
turned from Europe improved in health and 
anxious to see his adopted daughter. Ho 
knew she had grown older, b u t so little  do 
we reflect on the  changes th a t tim e m ust 
bring, th a t when inquiring for Miss Estella 
Gray, (this was the name the child had 
lisped when questioned) as he waited in the 
parlor of the seminary, a  lovely girl of 
seventeen opened the  door and entered the 
room, he could scarcely believe his eyes.

Yet i t  was she, indeed—the child he had 
left, grown into womanhood. Estella  was 
seventeen, anfl H arry  Bolton thirty-five, 
lie  was young yet in look and thought. 
There seemed, after all,’ h u t little difference 
between them . Both fe lt this, and  their 
m anner tow ard each other was more re
served in coifteqtienee. But H arry  was 
charmed as well as surprised. A lovelier 
creature never met his eyes, and thoughts 
aud dreams th a t ho had thought dead for
ever arose from their grave once more. As 
he walked homeward be said to himself:

“ W hat if, after all, 1 have beeu rearing a 
wife for m yself?” |

Then w ith a half laugh he muttered:
“ No, I am too old for her—it ifc all folly.
Folly or not, the thought remained. He 

paid Estella such delicate a ttention as suit
ors do. He anticipated.hfcr every wish, and 
did his best to appear in an agreeable light. 
W hether she understood him or not, he 
could not tell. She might regard him as ail 
indulgent guardian, and the thought chafed 
him sorely. At times he hoped, a t times ho 
feared, until calling one afternoon (a holi
day) unexpectedly, he found Estella  tete-a- 
tete with a  young gentleman, a brother of a 
school friend. E rnest C lark. I t  was a  good 
excuse for intimacy, b u t the knowledge 
th a t Estella had another male friend so 
much nearer her own age than  himself, an 
noyed and angered H arry. And when, time 
after time, he saw them together, his suspi
cions strengthened. They loved eaeh other. 
She would wed young Ernest, and he would

L IT T L E  M ISC H IEF.

only be the middle-aged guardian to give 
her* away with his blessing. The thought
once in his mind rooted itse lf there, and a t 
last drove him beside himself.

“ I will go back to Europe,” said he. “ I 
will forget her. Love and wedlock are not 
for me.

And on the ifbpnlse of the moment, he or
dered his baggage to be packed, took pas
sage in the next steam er for Europe, and
w ent to  the  seminary to  bid Estella  good
bye.

She came in smiling, b u t his moody looks 
made her grave a t once. She pu t her hand 
in his and he shook it  coldly, and sat down 
beside her. For a moment he was silent, 
and then he said:

“I have come to say good-bye, Estella. I 
am going to Europe.”

“ Mr. Bolton, to Eurofe? Are you ill 
again? ”

“No.”
“Nothing I  can tell you.”
“W ill you stay lung? ”
“ Forever.”
“ Yes, we shall probably not meet again." 
The great tears swelled in Estella’s eyes, 

and she put her hand upon her heart; she 
evidently could not speak.

“ I  would advise your rem aining here 
until you are a year older; unless, indeed, 
you m arry before th a t time. In  th a t case 
you will, of course, receive the necessary 
funds and a certain sum I shall leave in my 
banker’s hands for th a t purpose.”

“ I shall not m arry ,” sobbed Estella. 
“ there is no need of any such provision.” 

H arry  smiled sarcastically. 
“Theproposition has not come .hen ?” he 

said.
Estella’s head dropped lower.
“ I fancied you were engaged to  this young 

E rnest.”
Estella  sobbed again.
“ I care nothing lor Ernest, nor he for me. 

We are mere acquaintances.”
H arry  caught her hand.
“ Is tins girlish evasion," he asked alm ost 

sternly, “or the tru th  1”
H arry  Bolton looked into the tear-flushed 

face, and took the other little  hand.
“Estella," he said, “do you guess why. I 

was leaving America 1”
She shook her head.
“ Becanse I could not see the girl I love 

m arried to another. Am I too old to love, 
Estella ?”

“O, no.”
“Too old to be loved !”
“You are not old a t all.”
“ Estella, can you love me 1”
She made no reply. H arry  drew her 

closer to him and repeated the question; 
then the answer came in the lowest, faintest 
whisper.

“ I love you better than my life: it would 
kill me to part w ith you.”

H arry  Bolton won his treasure.
A week after lie sailed to Europe, bu t not 

slope. I t  was his wedding trip, and Es
tella , his young and lovely bride, was with 
him.

K eeping to One Thing.
W e earnestly  entreat every young man 

a fte r he has chosen his vocation* to stick to 
i t .  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 unstable class, 
but may be reckoned among sudli as took 
off their coats, rolled up their sleeves, con
quered iheir prejudices against labor and 
m anfully bore tlie heat and burden of the 
day. W hether upon the old farm where 
our fathers toiled diligently, striving to 
bring  the soil to productiveness; in the 
machine shop or factory, or the thousand 
o ther business places th a t invite honest 
tyfil and skill, let the motto ever be: “ Per
severance and industv." Stick to one thing, 
hors, and you will have success.— The 
Young Yolks’ Rural.

An old miner, who has experienced ex 
plosions, thus describes them; As soon as 
the explosion occurs, it  drives like a w hirl
wind, and w ith force enough to carry  any 
weight before it in the direction of the near
est vent. In going it  sweeps along the 
ceiling, tearing away props, brattices, and 
everything else—even the pillars of coal. 
The unfortunate miner who may be within 
its  influence instinctively throws himself flat 
upon the ground. Before he can rise, the 
gas has encountered the body of air moving 
in an opposite direction. They come to
gether with an elastic shock sufficient to 
change the direction of the gaseous 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  slock of pure air and 
foul, and again the  gas whirls back w ith 
undiminished fury, lifting the miner once 
more, and dashing him back whence ho 
originally came. Again and again this tet- 
rible game of battledore is repeated. 
Nothing can resist its impetuosity. Mean
while the terrible after damp accumulates 
w ith surprising rapidity. This is composed 
of the black damp which hangs from the 
roof, and the white damp which gathers 
along the floor. I t  joins the gas a t every 
rush, and adds power and volume to its 
fury. The helpless miner struggles with 
superhum an strength to resist the buffeting 
of the mine fiend, but now the damp 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 their power, and 
he falls. *

How pleasant a  surprise it is to see the 
miracle of novel motion in objects tha t are 
usually inanim ate! W e have seen a rope 
walk, a note run, a*. watch spring, a horse 
fly. ami a Saratoga hop, and next summer 
we shall go oyer the Rockys to see the big 
trees leave and  the  Pacific slope.—-Yew 
York Globe.

At a Sabbath school concert in a crowded 
and popular church, the pastor, who prided 
him self on the quickness and cleverness of 
his littte  ones, said: “ Boys, when I heard 
your beautiful song to-night, I had to work 
hard  to keep my feet still; now what do you
tlim lr nroo a ♦rnn lilo  fllAtYl V*

Blue eved “ Little Mischief1 
Needs no other name ; 

Sure am I, for nothing else 
To this world s le  came. 

From the early dawning 
To tlie set of sun.

Ail tlie house is ringing 
With her merry frm.

Jf she stops one minute,
As if sore perplexed,

’Tis with the grave question— 
'• What can I do next t”

And you may he certain, 
Wheu you lie<»r no sound. 

That in some new trouble 
She will soon be found.

Blue-eyed l i t t le  Mischief,
Though she plagues us so 

Is a precious darling,
As you well may know ;

And f would not have her,
Even if I could,

Always still and stupid,
And so very good.

—Kate Cameron, in Nursery.

A (SEVERE P R A C T IC A L  J O K E .

[Correspondence of the New York Commercial 
Advertiser. 1

The other day, a t the suggestion of sev
eral wags a t Congress H all who eoulon t
live w ithout their daily joke, I pu t the fol
lowing in my Commercial correspondence 
from here:

SCANDAL.
“Two great scandals a t the  Clarendon 

are finally out. Two m arried ladies are 
mixed up, and several aristocratic families 
are compromised. I can not promise lull 
particulars till to morrow."

Heavens! what a  commotion those lour 
little  lines caused in Saratoga. Every gos
sip was out on the  qui cire. I h e  great 
hotels resolved themselves into investi
gating committees, everybody became sus
picious. and society was generally upset. 
A t the Clarendon it fell like a moral earth 
quake among the unhappy guests. Every
body was looked upon with suspicion, ami 
the great social Congress resolved itsell into 
two parties—the w atchers and watched. 
Eaeh lady looked upon the other with dis
trust. People, communicated in whispers. 
Wives kept close to their husbands, and 
sweethearts never for once left the con 
spicuous glare of the front balcony seats, 
(lid bachelors, who had heretofore been 
tolerated as objects of pity  by young and 
p re tty  m arried ladies, were cut dead. Even 
their'bouquets were refused, and everybody 
behaved with a propriety as stiff and prim 
as a queen's drawing-room. Mrs. Jones 
read the paragraph, and whispered some 
thing about Mrs. Green. Mrs. Green had 
her suspicions of Mrs. Jones, b u t she to.u 
Jones to w atch Mrs. Smith. Ih e  cliques 
drew closer together, and everybody waited 
breathlessly for the Commercial's develop
ments.

THE JOKE A SUCCESS.

th ink  was the  trouble w ith them 1” “Chib 
blainth,” shouted a little  chap of six. or 
thereabouts.

H ardly had I finished my breakfast and 
the Saratogian the nex t morning, before I 
received a note from the Clarendon. I t  was 
w ritten on heavy tin ted  cream  paper, sur
mounted bv a beautiful monogram, the let
ters A. J . (?. (American Jockey Club) being 
beautifully interwoven. I t  read thus:
Mr. Lan---- . Congress Hall:

I notice the paragraph in the Commercial. 
It is to l»e hoped you will not use names. 
I am an old, gray-llaired man. I have lived 
a live of usefulness, and have been long 
honored as a member of the open board of 
brokers in New York. If 1 have been indis
creet in a thoughtless moment, I beg of you 
not to ruin everything by using my name in 
connection with any developments which 
you propose to make. Come and see me. 
1 will remain in my room all day. Yours, 
tru ly , H. Z. D.

Clarendon, August 19.
1 went to my room to  read this le tter, but 

I had hardly  finished it  when ra t, ta t, t a t ! 
came a t my door, and a servant handed me 
the following:
M. Lan-------:

Restected Sir—As God is my witness
vou have been wrongly in to n e d  if you 
Iiave heard anything detrim ental to my
character. I have been a vestrym an ot 
Grace church for fifteen yoar.s. t am in
capable of any such actions: besides. I 
have a devoted wife, and we are very fond 
of each other. I gave $25,000 to the Dudley 
Observatory, and $50,000 to  the Cornell 
University, and have been a subscriber to 
the Commercial for fifteen years. 1 am in
capable of such indiscretion. W hatever 
other church members piny d°, I am as 
pure as a  new-born babe. Come and see 
me. I am almost always a t church, or on 
the balcony with my wife.

Very respectfully, G. Y. S.
Clarendon, August 1.
I had hardly finished reading  the  above

when Judge K-------- . of the Supreme Court.
entered my room unannounced. He looked 
confused. His eves w andered around the
room, while he tw isted his whiskers and  bit 
off the ends.

“H ave you granted  the injunction in the 
case of the twenty-seven ladies of Congress 
H all vs. John R. Cecil for loud snoring I
asked.

“No, b u t I will do it instantly, if you will 
do one thing for me, said the judge trem 
blingly

•W hat ?”
W ell, in this scandal case don’t use my 

name. You know 1 live a t the Clarendon. 
I've  been on the bench sixteen years. I 
may have been indiscreet this time. Every 
man is liable to be indiscreet some time. 
Even Jefferson Davis was not infallible. 
Besides, everybody knows me in New York. 
W hat w ould Judge Barnard, and Bixby 
and Ingraham  th ink  of me after such an ex
posure I”

“Never mind, judge, ‘m um’s the word.’ ”
“One thing more," said the judge, linger

ing! v.
“ W hat ?"
“ Well, I've always been the confidential 

attorney of Mrs. Z. She’s an estimable 
widow lady. She may Lave been carried 
away for a moment by this m an’s villainy: 
but, sir, she is a  good woman, highly con
nected. She explained all how it happened 
to  me. She is very- sorry, and she wished 
me to come and see you about it.”

“W hy, Judge, you surprise me. I didn’t 
know anything about any  scandal case. I 
pu t th a t paragraph in as a joke—th a t was a 
Congress Hall joke, and I thought you were 
so very pure up there tha t you could stand 
it. I  w ouldn't liavo dared to have said it 
about the G rand Union or Congress Hall. 
We don 't pretend to be so very good here. 
But I thought vou Clarendonites were like 
Ca-sar’s wife—aliove suspicion.”

“Good God !” exclaim ed the Judge, throw 
ing both hands wildly in the air; and then 
he went back to the Clarendon a happy 
man.

My mail now came up. There were eleven 
more letters from the Clarendon—some 
were sealed with aristocratic coats of arms, 
some with illum inated monograms. The 
first one opened had a baronial erown 
stam ped in red and blue. I t  read as fol
lows :
Moncher Lan---- , Esq., Hotel de Congre:

I saw one parapra-plie en ze journal ze 
Commourshal, about ze grande scandple of 
which you have accuffed m e. I no under
s tand ze customs of ze countree, bu t I was 
un  grande ofliceur in ze legion d’honeur, 
and  I shall no run  when yon have accuse 
ma cher ze madame w ith one grand llit-ta 
ti on, w hat you dam Americans call him, I 
shall be of ze madame one grand protecteur 
avoc ze pistolls. You shall meet me ce soir 
a six hour in tm grande parke when I  will 
shoot you, dam, w hat vou call him, dead.

M. FLORINS,
de la  legation Francais a  Washington.

H otel de Clarendon, 19 August.
My nex t le tte r was w ritten in the trem 

bling hand of a  lady. She said:
Mjr. Lan---- , Congress Hall:

My D ear  S ir —I w rite this as a  friend of 
yours. You have been deceived. Some of 
our people came down to Congress H all 
and told these scandalous things out of 
spite. Baron Flourins has been a little  ex
clusive. We have kept him entirely  in our 
clique. The rest are mad because we have 
not introduced him. He is a dear duck of 
a man, as harmless as he is handsome. We 
take him out to drive, and even to our pri
vate parlors to play chess with perfect im
punity . Some envious common people 
mistook my parlor for my private sleeping- 
room. The mistake was ludicrous, w asn’t 
it? Mrs. Q——  sends regards, and hopes 
vou will be a t out ball to-night. The vil
lagers will not be allowed to come in. We 
all read the  Commercial here.

Yours in friendship,
CATHARINE C. V----- .

So the  letters went on. I ’m sorry I  p u t in 
the paragraph. I t  has caused me a  g reat 
deal of annoyance. I  have spent most of 
the  day reading letters and listening to ex

planations. I f  I should p u t in sueft a para 
graph about Congress Hall, I know I should 
never be able to read tlie correspondence 
which would result from it, and it I should 
do the same to the G rand Union, letters 
would be brought to my room in wagon 
loads. I have not said anything; I don t 
know anything; only I do give you the le t
ters as received.

“Hotii soil qui mal y pense.' ”
A Clarendon lady says to-day th a t there 

will be no more gossip or scandal there, this 
week, as the men have almost all left for 
New York.

AN A N C IEN T M A R IN E R .

Two Hundred and S ix  Y ears on the High 
S e a s .

“Did you say you served your apprentice
ship in the Arethusa? ’’

“ Yes, I served my time in the  A rethusa.” 
“W hat age were you when you went to 

sea? ”
“I was sixteen.”
“ Put down sixteen, Bill.”
The scene of the present dialogue was the 

forecastle of a collier brig a t anchor in the 
Thames, the speakers, an old seamen and 
three others scarcely arrived a t middle age, 
one of whom, behind the old man. acted as 
clerk, with a piece of chalk, using the lid of 
his chest as a desk.

“P u t down sixteen, Bill,” whispered one, 
and the num ber was pu t down.

“Then, how long were you in the Are- 
thusa? ”

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

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

"B ut you would be a young fellow then; 
I should th ink  you would not be long out of 
a  ship.”

“ I got a ship directly, and sailed tor North 
America. Well, as i t  happened, we were 
water-logged as we were on our passage 
home; all bands took to the rigging, where 
we remained days w ithout a bite ot any
thing, or as much as a drink. On the fourth 
day we got hold of a  dead bird o f some 
kind tha t was floating past—ate it, feathers 
and all. Well, I  have not yet told you, all 
hands died bu t ruvself, aud the only way I 
could keep myself alive was by sucking the 
grease out of the ropes. I knocked about 
upon the rigging fo ra  month. At last I was 
picked up by an American vessel, and taken 
to America. The Americans used me very 
well, so I traded back ami forward among 
tlie American ports for a long time.”

“ How long do you suppose you were in 
America altogether?”

“I was aw ay ten years from leaving 
home.”

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

“ No; it was not till some time tim e after. 
I was on board of a man-of-war before I 
was in the Greenland trade. Somehow or 
other tlie press gang got scent of me: a 
good run we bad; I was nimble on my feet 
then; if I had not slipped and fallen souse 
into an ash-midden, I believe they never 
would have taken me; but take me they did. 
Well, I was seven years in his majesty's 
service, and I  liked the service very well; 
bu t one day the  captain and I had a few 
words, and said I to  myself, ‘The sooner we 
part company the  better, old fellow.’ So I 
ran  away—it was in the  W est Indies. I 
knew they would all be after me, so I got 
myself stowed into a hogshead of sugar, aud 
sent aboard of a merchantmen, and got clear 
off tha t way.”

Bill, who was listening in silence, pu t 
down, “On board man-of-war seven years.” 

“Then did you get home all righ t ?”
“ Yes; and then I went to Greenland. My 

eyes! wlrnt sport we had there the first ten 
years I was in the trade! I was there th a t 
year when there wasn’t a whale to be seen, 
and we loaded the ship with seala. A weary 
job we had : the ice was short aud hum
mocky, and the seals us shy as foxes. 
Somehow we always found one o t  two 
fellows, who'd lieen fuddled the night be
fore, th a t forgot the w ay into the water. 
When the brutes make a dive, they are-out 
of sight in a minute?”

T H E  T IC H  BORNE CASE.

A Mystery Explained.
rLondon (August 10) Correspondence New York 

World.] ,
Throughout the  exam ination m  chief and 

cross-examination, the claim ant to the  licn - 
borne baronetcy and estates persisted in 
m aintaining a  discreet silence respecting a 
certain period of his nomadic career, t.'ie 
fat and wary witness having several times 
flatly refused to  reply to questions bearing 
upon some ugly circumstances which were 
only hinted a t  darkly. The story of Ins 
life therefore lacked continuity, and bis 
case was so s u c h  the weaker. I am in a 
position to throw  a ray  of light into the 
dark  gap, and  though adding nothing to 
the credit side of the claim ant’s character, 
m ay add  much to the credibility ot his 
claim. A Mr. Nunn, who is an engineer in 
her m ajesty's service, states th a t lie knew 
Mr. Tichbornd, the  claim ant, as a convict 
on Cockatoo island. Tioliborne was there  
employed to negotiate the sale of cattle  to 
passing ships, and was considered by his
jailers as a  man of considerable shrewdness.
Several persons on the island knew tha t tlie 
cattle  salesman belonged to  the  class from 
which convicts are not ordinarily recruited, 
and to the engineer he communicated his 
real name. Mr. Nunn has not the slightest 
doubt as to the iden tity  of the man. He 
firmly believes tlia tdbe  whilom convict, the 
claim ant, aud R. C. T ichbom e are identical, 
and he moreover believes th a t the  m yste
rious A rthur Orton was also on the  island 
a t the same time.

D ad d y ’s  Boy-
In a certain small town on the Mississippi 

lived a man who made horse trad ing  a busi
ness. He bought up horses for a city  m ar
ket, and was considered p re tty  good on a 
trade.

One day, a long, lean, queer, green-look
ing specimen of the W estern country a r
rived a t the dock with a boat load of 
horses. He inquired for the horse jockey.

“D addy sent me down with some horses,” 
he said, in .1 ha lf idiotic tone.

‘ ‘W ho’s he !”
“ Daddy.”
“ W hat do you want fo ryour horses ?"
“ D addy said you could set your price,” 

was the response.
“ Let me go down and look a t your 

horses,” said Brown, and accordingly they 
were soon a t the boat.

Brown exam ined the horses, and named 
the price he would give tor this one aud for 
that, and the country bumpkin m ade no ob
jection, although some of the offers were 
not more than  one-half the  w orth of the 
animal. Oue of the bystanders said to the 
countrym an th a t he was being cheated, hut 
he returned:

“ Daddy said Brown would set the price,” 
aud so Brown had it  all his own way.

At last they came to  another animal, 
which did nbt look so much superior to the 
rest.

I m ust have more for th a t  anim al.” said

righ t o f anv such widow to  such w a rra n t if 
she be a widow a t  the tim e of her applica
tion. Persons w ithin the age o f twenty-one 
years, on the th ird  day o f March, 185o, are 
deem ed minors within the  in ten t and m ean
ing o f said acts.

the fellow. “D addy says he can run  some." 
“B un!” said Brown, “ the nag can’t  run

worth a cent.
“ D addy said so. and daddy knows.”
“W hy I've  got one up to the stable th a t 

would beat it ail hollow.”
“ Guess not," said the fellow. ‘ “L et’s try  

’em. I'll bet the whole boat load of horses 
on ’em." Brow n smiled.

“ I'll stake five thousand dollars against 
your bpat load," said Brown, w inking to 
the crowd; “and these men,” selecting two, 
“shall hold the stakes.”

Brown’s five thousand was in trusted  to 
one, aud the other went on board the horse 
boat.

Oue of the crowd started  to rem onstrate 
w ith tlie idiotic fellow, bu t he only re
sponded:

“Gollv! dad told me he could run  some, 
and daddy ought to lose. I f  he was such a 
ta rna l fool as to te ll me th a t when he 
couldn’t .”

Brown’s sleek racer was brought down 
and Brown m ounted him. The country
man led out his animal and clam bered on 
his back, looking as uncouth and aw kw ard 
as the  horse he proposed to ride.

The word was given and they  s tarted  
m idst the laughter of the crowd. At first 
Brown was a t the head, and it looked as if

I the  poor fellow was to  be badly  beaten, 
“How long were you in the  G reenland j when suddenly his horse plunged forw ard 

trade!” I and the jockey left far behind. Such going
“I was nineteen years altogether. Then I 

fancied I would like to be in a warm er 
climate; so I got into an East Indiaman. 
and traded to  the  E ast Indies for a long 
time.”

“How long do you suppose!"
“About thirteen years. At last the ship 

was taken by pirates, and most of the crew 
had to walk the plank; only three of us 
saved our lives by consenting to be pirates 
with the rest. I never liked a pira te’s life; 
so one day, when wixwere ashore on a large

had not been seen in those parts  for a long 
time, and poor Brown was crestfallen, as 
the cheers of the bystanders fell on his ears.

“ I'll take tlie ‘spondulix,’ " said the  coun
trym an. riding up. “ Da’d was right. The 
anerm al can git around a little .”

Brown tried  to say it  was ail a joke .'bu t 
the fellow would have his money.

“ I guess I won’t trade  to-day,” he said, as 
he put in his old rough leather pocket-book. 
“ I'll go back to  daddy.”

In vain Brown tried to induce him to
island, watching. I took leg-bail and' ran  j trade, but her pushed off his boat, resolutely

~  . . .  * n  I • 1 c o v m r r  *•! zi ( . a t t p r  CTO t i a p i r  a n d  t p  ( I f f l l n Y .away. I'd been w ith them three years, 
which was quite enough. Well. I got among 
the natives ot the place, who were mighty 
kind in their way; and, as I  was a brisk 
young fellow, I wasn't long ill finding a 
wife among them; so I lived there  ju s t likq, 
a savage for sixteen years, for there was no 
chance of getting away, and it was just as 
well to make myself happy. But a t 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 m yself on board ju s t as 
she was ready lor sea, and glad I was th a t 
my wife didn 't follow me.”

“ Did you get home all righ t and tigh t!” 
“All right aud tight, boy ! ”
“Then I suppose you would not lie up any

time at hornet”
“I didn 't lie up a t all. W hen I got home 

I found my brother had gone to  America; so 
nothing would serve me b u t I w ould go 
seek him, as I had not seen him for a long 
time. So I  got a  ship, and oft' I went: but I 
never saw him from th a t day to  this, 
although I wandered through America for 
five years, seeking him. I burned, tired  ol 
wandering, and got into a little  vessel tra d 
ing between Prince Edw ard 's island and the 
m ain land ; and I  traded  in her for ten 
years—ten long years, I ean assure you.” 

“Haven’t: you been a long time in the coal 
trade ?”

“I was th irty  years in the coal trade, be
fore I went to China.”

“ How did you like the China trade ?”
“I liked it very well, bu t was only in it 

about five years. After th a t I got into the 
Baltic trade. 1 was seven years in it, bu t I 
got tired of it, so I got a ship aud went off to 
the  W est Indies, where I was put ashore 
sick, and lay in the hospital for three years. 
W hen I did get better, 1 was a  be tte r man 
than  ever, so I s tarted  as negro driver on a
plantation, where I whipped tlie poor fel
lows on lor nineyears, till at last the old fit
came on me, and I would be oft to sea 
again.”

“W as th a t before you were eaotain of the 
old Clinker ?”

“ Yes, th a t  was ju s t before I got to  be 
captain of the Clinker.”

“ W eren't you a long time captain of the 
Clinker?”

“I was captain of the C linker for nineteen 
years. I was captain ol her till she was 
lost in the  Gun-fleet. Sound, it  was as 
much we could do to  save our lives th a t 
time.”

“ W hat ship was i t  you lost in  the Swin- 
ver ?”

“That was Peggy. I was a long time in 
her both m ate and master. I was four years 
mate and eight years m aster.”

“How long is i t  since the  Peggy was 
lost ?”

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

“Then you m ust be a  goad* old fellow 
now i”

“Aye, I'm  a  good age now. you may de- 
pend.”

“ See what age he is there, Bill, will you ?”
Bill, who had been listening in the back

ground, and tak ing  notes on the lid  of his 
chest, proceeded to read the  following 
items:

Years.
Went to sea in the Arethusa, when....................   16
In the Arethusa.....................  8
In America................................................................. 10
On hoard man-of-war.............................................  1
In Greenland trade.................................................  19
In East India trade..................................................  13
Among the pirates.................................................  3
Among the savages................................................. 16
Traveled in Ameiica...............................................  5
Traded in Prince Edward's Island........................  10
In the coal trade.....................................................  30
In the China trade.............................................  S
In the Baltic trade..................................................  7
In the hospital......................................................... 3
Negro-driver................................................  9
Captain of the Clinker............................................  19
la  the Peggy...........................................................  12
Since the Peggy was lost......................................... 14

saving. - I 'd  be tte r go back and tell daddy.'
Brown was completely “sold,” for he 

kne w at once th a t the  green countrym an 
was a leetle shrewder than  people imagined 
him, and had ju s t coine hero purposely to 
win his money from hitu 

N ext tim e he did not ridicule a horse th a t 
“daddy” said could “ run  some.”

T otal...............................................................2o€
“Then you’ll be two hundred and six years 

old 1” said BUI w ith a  chuckle.
“Bravo !* said Tom. “There’s not a man 

like him  in the  fle e t!”

W h o  A re  E n tit le d  to  B oun ty  L a n d .
The Commissioner of Pensions will soon 

issue instructions and new regulations for 
procuring bounty land w arran ts  through 
th a t office. The following instructions will 
be of in terest to many:

The acts-of Congress now in force g ran t
ing bounty land eu titloeacho f the surviving 
persons in the following classes to a certifi
cate or w arran t for such quantity  of land as 
shall make, in the whole* w ith what he may 
have heretofore received, 100 acres; pro
vided he shall have served a period of not 
less than  fourteen day}, to  wit:

First — Commissioned and non-commis
sioned officers, musicians and privates, 
whether o f the regulars, volunteers, rangers 
or militia, who were regularly  m ustered into 
tlie service of the United States in any of 
the wars in which this country has been en
gaged since 1170, and prior to March 3,1855, 
to wit:

Second—Commissioned and non-commis
sioned officers, seamen, ordinary steam er 
flotillamen, m arines, clerks aud landsm en 
in the navy in any of said wars.

Third—Militia,* volunteers and State 
■troops of any State or Territory, called jn to  
m ilitary service, and regularly  m ustered 
therein, and whose services have been paid 
by the United States.

Fourth—W agonm asters and team sters 
who have been employed under the  direc
tion of competent authority , in time of war, 
in the transportation of m ilitary stores and 
supplies.

Fifth—Officers and soldiers of the revo
lutionary war. and marines, seamen and 
other persons in the naval service of the  
United States during th a t war.
. Sixth—Chaplains who served in the arm y 
in the several wars of the  country.

Seventh—Volunteers who served with 
the  arm ed forces of the  United States in 
any of the wars mentioned, subject to  m ili
tary  orders, w hether m ustered into the 
service of the United States or not.

Each of the  surviving persons m the fol
lowing classes are entitled  to a like certifi
cate for a  like quan tity  of land, w ithout re 
gard  to the  length of service (provided he 
was regularly  m ustered into service), to-wit:

1. Officers and soldiers who have been 
en8a8e<l in any ba ttle  in  any of the  w ars in 
which this coun try  has been* engaged prior 
to  the w ar of the rebellion.

2. Those volunteers who served a t  the in
vasion of P la ttsburg , in September, 1814.

3- The volunteers who served a t the b a t
tle  o f King's Mountain, in the revolutionary 
war.

4. The volunteers wlio served a t the  b a t
tle  of Nickojaek against the  confederate 
savages of the South.

5. The volunteers who served a t the  at
tack  on Lewiston, in Delaware, by the  B rit
ish fleet in the w ar of 1812.

In  addition .to these classes, these acts 
also extend to all Indians who served the 
United States in any o f the ir wars prior to 
tho w a ro f  the rebellion, tho provisions of 
this and all the bounty land laws heretofore 
passed, in the same m anner and to the 
same ex ten t as if the Indians had been 
white men. **

W here the service has been rendered  by a 
substitute, he is the person entitled  to the 
benefits of these acts, and not his employer.

In  the event of the death of any person 
who, if  living, would be entitled to a  certi
ficate or w arran t as aforesaid, leaving a 
widow, or, if no widow, suoh m inor ch ild  or 
children, is en titled  to  a certificate or w ar
ran t for the same quan tity  of land such de
ceased person wouid be entitled to  receive 
under the provisions of said acts, if now 
living.

A subsequent m arriage will not im pair the

The New Great Poet.
[From the New York Tribune.]

Joaquin  Miller and his “ Songs o f the  
Sierras” continue to be ta lked  about and 
w ritten about. M. D. Couwav, alw ays pic
turesque, has represented M iller as figuring 
a t  London parties in “ red sh irt and  top 
hoots.” Miller pleads guilty  to  the hoots, 
bu t declares th a t of the two intim ate gar 
ments which i t  is custom ary for gentlem en' 
to wear, tlie under one m ay have Keen red ; 
b u t the outer one which concealed it  was, on 
the honor of tlie wcuirer, always spotless!v 
white. Miller’s first knowledge of the  “ titled  
lady,” to whom lie offered him self in Lon
don. and bv whom lie was rejected, came to 
him here. 'A n o th e r report, th a t “ the Lon
doners found him a bore as well as a boor,” 
has quite as little  foundation in fact. He 
wrote to a friend in Boston : " I  rare ly  went 
into society in London. I did no t a ttend  
one in tw enty of the breakfasts, dinners and 
evenings to which I was asked. I went to 
no club but tlie 'Savage,' and was there but 
twice—the last by especial request and a r
rangem ent, th a t I m ight meet my friends, 
m any of whom I bad never seen before. 
There was a fuller a ttendance, they told me, 
th an  there had been for years,* and I was 
made an honorary member (which is a  rare  
honor indeed), and the clerk gave me a 
most cordial le tte r to the ‘Saturday Club of 
New York.’”

Tlie new spaper stories concerning Mil
le r’s domestic troubles have led liim to fur 
nish, for the American edition of bis poems, 
one w ritten  to Lis wife, and en titled  
“ M yrrh.'’ He says it  was w ritten  w ith his 
h eart's  blood. I will give you a  few 
stanzas, which I th ink  we are bound to  ac
cept as his own version of the s to ry  :

And you aud I have buried Love,
A red sea! on tlie coffin’s lid;

Tlie clerk below, the eourt above 
Pronounced it dead: the corfS" is hid, 

And I. who never crossed your -will. 
Consent—that j  ou may have it  still.

What recks it now whose was the blame ?
But call it mine, for better used 

Air I to wroujj and cold disdain—
Can better bear to be accused 

Of all .hat Wears the shiqie of shame 
Than have you feel the touch of hl»Te.

1 go alone; no little hands 
To lead me from forbidden ways. 

No little voice in other lands
Shall cheer me all rtie weary days. 

Yet these are yours, and that to mb 
Ib much Indeed, and it m ust be.

I did not blame you—do not blame .
’! he stormy elemeu’s of the soul 

That I have scorned to tone or tame,
Or bind down unto dull control;

In fu’-l. fierce voutli, tliev all are yours, 
With all their folly and their force.

B ;t should you sometime read a sign,
A name among the nrinoelr few.

While you are with your friends and wine.
Then careless, turn to one or two,

Sav, "He was mine—his’smiles, his tears 
Were mine—were mine for years and years.’

W hat it is to  Be a  W idow .
" I  think it m ust be a jolly  thing to be a 

widow.” I heard this rem ark the  o ther day 
in a g ro u p  ol laughiug girls. I th ink  I re 
mem ber saying such a thing m yself in the 
careless girlish times.

Do you know, girls, w hat it is to  be a 
widow ? I t  is ten times more open to com
m ent than any demoiselle could possibly 
be. It is to have men gaze as yon pass, first 
a t your black dress, then a t  your w idow’s 
cap until your sensitive nerves quiver un 

th e  inn ie tinn  Ir  is to  h av e  one. ill-na-der the infliction. I t  is to have one ill ma
tu red  person to say, “ I wonder how long 
she will w ait before she m arries again ?’’ 
and another answer, “ Until she gets a good 
chance, I  suppose.” I t  is now and then to 
meet a glance of real sym pathy, generally 
from the poorest and noblest women th a t 
you meet, and feel your eyes fill a t  the  to 
ken. so rare th a t if is, alas ! unlocked for. 
I t  is to have your dear, fashionable friend 
condole w ith you after the following 
fashion: “ Oh. well! it's  a  dreadful loss. We 
knew you would feel it. poor dear.” And 
in the nex t breath, “ You will be sure to 
m arry again, aud your widow's cap is very 
becoming to you.”

B ut it is more th an  this to be a widow; i t  
is to  miss the strong arm  th a t you have 
leaned upon: the true  fa ith  th a t you knew 
could never fail you, though ail the  world 
m ight forsake you. I t  is to  miss the dear 
voice th a t u tte red  your name w ith a  ten 
derness none o ther could give it. I t  is to 
hear never more the well-known footsteps 
th a t you flew so gladly once to  meet. To 
see no more tlie face that, to your adoring 
eyes, seem as the  face of the angels of God. 
To feel no more the  tw ining arm s th a t 
folded you so lovingly; the  dear eyes tha t, 
looking into your own, and so plainly, 
w hatever it  m ight seem to others, yours 
was the fairest earth  held tor him. It* is to 
fighc w ith a m ighty sorrow as a  m an fights 
w ith tlie waves th a t overwhelmjhini, and to 
hold it a t arm s length for a  while, only to 
have—in hours of loneliness and w eak
ness—the to rren t roll over you, while—poor 
storm-driven dove—you see no haven of 
peace in  the distance b u t heaven.—-Yew 
York Home Journal.

L e tte rs  of R ecom m endation .
A gentlem an advertised  for a  boy to as

sist him in his office and nearly  fifty appli
cants presented themselves to him. O ut of 
the  whole num ber ho in a short time selected 
one and dismissed the rest.

“ I should like to know.” said a friend, 
“on w hat ground you selected th a t boy, 
who bad not a single recom m endation.”

“ You are m istaken,” said the gentlem an, 
“ he had a great many. He wiped his feet 
when he came in. showing th a t he was care
ful. He gave up liis seat instantly  to th a t 
old m an, showing he was kind and.*thought- 
ful. He took on his cap when he came in, 
and answered my questions prom ptly and 
"respectfully, showing he was polite and 
gentlem anly. He picked up the book which 
I had purposely laid upon the floor, and re 
placed it  on t lie table, while all the rest 
stepped over it or shoved i t  aside, and he 
w aited quietly  for his turn, instead of push
ing and crowdiug, showing th a t he was 
honest and orderly. W heu I ta lked  with 
him  I noticed th a t his clothes were care
fully brushed, his ha ir in n ice order, and 
his tee th  as white as milk; and when he 
wrote his name I noticed that' his finger 
nails were clean, instead of being tipped 
w ith je t,  like th a t handsome little  fellow’s 
in the  blue jacket. Don’t vou call those 
things le tters  of recommendation ? I do, 
and I would give more for w hat I can te ll 
about a boy by using my eyes ten minute* 
than all the fine letters he can bring m e.”

D iam o n d  C u t D iam ond .

A correspondent w riting from Saratoga 
relates this incident:

Among our visitors is a  young clergy
m an. He is sm art and has bis eyes open. 
He is a  churchm an and will make his m ark 
An incident will illustrate this. His college 
chum  is settled  in the B aptist m inistry  
O ur church trend made a  call on his chum’. 
I t  was Saturday, and he proposed to spend 
Sunday with hts old associate. He was 
m ade welcome, but with the least b it of 
em barrassm ent th a t he did not fail to ob-r ------ , 7 UUI' IO OD-
eerve. A t length the B aptist bro ther spoke 

I should be delighted to have you preach- ----iiu.u y o u  i*iuacn

for me to-morrow. B ut the fact is, it  is our 
communion. W e have it  d irectly  a fte r our 
m orning service. I t  would bo verv  awk- 
w ard, lyou know, for you to preach for me 
and then go out of the house w ith the 
unregenerate for by the rules of our church 

no‘ , £«ing baptized, can not commune 
™ ,b The churchm an laughed, and said: 

Oh, don t be uneasy. I will preach for vou. 
B u t were I forty times baptized, I could 
not sit down to your table, for by the rules 

h u r tN  y°u ’ y °u know, are not 
ordauiad, and can not adm inister the or
dinances a t all. And so he preached, and 
a t the  close went out to  his dinner, while 
the  saints sa t a t their table.

"D exter,” says Budd Doble, “ is a idie-
nom enon. H e s the greatest tro tte r in the  

IIe  18n^e, ^est aad  t}ie fastest horse 
t j ' a t 1 ®ve5 l>nl.ed rein over. I tell you posi- 

I drove D exter a mile to a wa<*on 
in 2:13.  ̂And i f  D exter had  been kep t °on 
the track  I  w ould stake m y life th a t he 
would have tro tted  am ile  in harness in 2T2 
I know w hat I ’m talking about, and  I sav 
there s no horse in the world th a t can beat

A  Woma*’" Println* Oflce h  WaaMngton.
[From the Washington Star.]

Probably  h u t few persons in W ashington 
are  aw are th a t  we have in onr m idst a 
p rin tin '' office condncted solely by women* 
but such is the  case. Tke office was opened 
last J an u a ry  on a  lim ited scale by Mrs. 
Ju lia  Archibald Holmes, the  well-known 
new spaper correspondent, and originated 
in a  desire on her p a rt to increase the sphere 
of wom an’s usefulilesa and  open still wider 
an avenue through which it  has been de
m onstrated females can successfully com
pete w ith  males. Knowing th a t  a t  least 
one new spaper office in New 1 ork is run  by 
women, and th a t outside o f th a t considera
ble book aud job  p rin ting  is done, Dot oniy 
in New York, b u t in several o ther targe 
cities, by her sex, Mr*. Hohnes saw  no rea
son w h y ,a  “ W omen’s P rin ting  Office’ 
should not succeed in W ashington  8he 
therefore secured a room in Federal Block, 
F  street, betw een Sixth and  Seventh, pur
chased a sm all q uan tity  of type, and, under 
the  instructions of a  com petent fem ale com
positor from New York, took her first les
sons in “ the a r t  preservative of alt arts. 
In a few weeks she had m ade such rap id  
progress l>v industry  and close application, 
th a t she felt justified in tak ing  several as
sistants; all of whom proved ap t pupils* 
aud were.soon m asters, or ra th e r m istiesses 
of the types.

I t  is not to he supposed, however, -hat 
they were thoroughly proficient in the  a rt 
of printing in so short a time: bu t they  m ace 
good progress, and were soou able to  earn 
fa ir wages a t their work. In  proof of tins 
it may be stated  th a t a s ister of Mrs. Hinnies 
earned five dollars the second week of her 
eiuplovment m  the office, although she 
knew 'no th ing  of type setting tw o weeks 
before. Mrs. Holmes has gradually  added 
to  the  stock of her- office as business in 
creased, and has now enough m ateria l :n 
the wav of tvpe to do ordinary job  work. 
In addition to this she has purchased  a  
stereotyping machine, which is now in suc
cessful operation. She has also increased 
tli6 num ber ot ber assistan ts to all ol 
tbom being rapid compositors, and by a 
business card inform s tiie public th a t she is 
in the  field and willing to  com pare work 
w ith all competitors.

One male compositor has been employed 
by Mrs. Holmes occasionally as an assist
an t, but, with this exception, the  whole 
labor o f the  office has been done by women. 
The office is as y e t unsupplied w ith  any 
other than  a small card  press. All print
ing which can not be executed on th is  press 
m ust, of course, lie done outside, a fte r the 
tvpe is set i» the W omen's Prin ting  Office. 
Since the  establishm ent of this office it has 
done considerable in the w ay of printing 
cards, pam phlets, circulars, etc. Business is 
gradually  increasing, and Mrs. Holmes is 
hopeful th a t  it will soon be sufficient to 
w arran t the necessary expenditure to make 
the  office a firs" class one. She has ju s t 
finished prin ting  a book of the proceedings 
of the  N ational E ducational Convention a t 
C leveland, Ohio, last year, and in  respect 
to excellence of typographical execution, it 
will compare favorably w ith the  work 
usually tu rned  out trom other job  offices.

As Mrs. Holun s claims the  sole r ig h t to 
fix the wages of her employes, and  is not 
governed by the rules of the Typographical 
Union, her establishm ent is called a  “ra t” 
office by the society typos. .She is a t present 
in St. Louis, a ttend ing  an odueationai con
vention now in session in th a t  city.

E zra  J>ti!e» Gannett, D. D.
|From the New York Times.]

O ur telegraphic dispatches s ta te  th a t 
am ong the victims o f the  terrib le  railroad 
accident in M assachusetts, on Saturday 
evening, was Rev. E zra  Stiles G annett, the 
well-known U nitarian  m inister. The sud
den and untim ely death  of Dr. G annett 
will cause g reat sorrow in the church of 
which he was so bright a  light, as well as 
in o ther Cbri'-tian denom inations, so well 
was be know n as an earnest preacher and 
devoted C hristian.

Dr. G annett was born in Cam bridge, 
M assachusetts. May 4, 1801, being, there
fore, in the seventieth  year o f his life when 
so suddenly summoned to  his e te rn a l rest. 
He studied* a t Phillips A cadem y, in And
over, and a t the. early  age of fifteen entered 
H arvard  College in *1816, g rad u a tin g  with 
honor in 1820. He studied during the  three 
following years in the D ivinity  School, a t 
Cambridge*, re ce iv in g  ordination Ju n e  30, 
1824, as.colleague of W illiam  E llery  Chan- 
ning. From  th a t tim e for a period o f over 
th ir tv  yea-s he continued its p asto r of the  
Federal s tre e t church, in BostoD. being 
only once absen t from his pu lp it during 
a two years’ residence in E urope for 
his health . O f la te  years he has 
been pasto r of the  A rlington street 
church, the  form er edifice being aban
doned to m ake wav for im provem ents. He 
published m any o f  his leading discourses a t 
the 'solicitation of his com m unity, an d  in ad
dition to his pastoral labors found tim e to 
edit tlie Monthly Miscellany from  1844 to 
1849. He was also a t one tim e associated 
w ith Dr. H. Lamson. in the  care of the 
Christian Examiner, the  leading periodical 
of the U nitarian denom ination in tne  United 
States. D uring his long and useful life. Dr. 
G annett was among the  foremost in all re 
ligious and benevolent enterprises of bis de
nom ination, and  he held, deservedly a high 
ran k  for devotion to  pastoral du ty , fervid 
eloquence and conservative theological ten
dencies. No man, was more highly re
spected  or m ore tenderly  loved, and he 
passed through life with apparen t pleasure 
in aid ing  the  distressed. As a deep th inker 
and conscientious theologian, Dr. G annett 
had few equals, and liis repu ta tion  will 
long survive him.

T he Body Identified.
Netv York , A ugust 30.—The body found 

in the tru n k  a t the  Hudson River ra ilroad  
depot Saturday, has been identified as th a t 
of Alice Bowlesby, age twenty-two, of No. 
22 W est street, Paterson, New Jersey . Two 
days ago D r. Kinney, of Paterson, Called ae 
the  Bellevue hospital, and said th a t  Miss 
Bowlesby was missing since the W ednesday 
previous, th a t she had a vaccination scar on 
her left arm  below the elbow, a m ark  on th e  
rig h t side of her neck, and a scar under the,7  V------ ■ ' uuuer me
rig h t lower jaw , caused by an u lcerated  
tooth. The body was exam ined and the
m arks indicated 'were found. The d e n t i l  
who cared for Miss Bowlesby’s teeth abv 
identified the  body from the position oLthi

d0ne t0 them - Inspeetoj 
M ailing m ade an investigation a n d  learned 
th a t Miss Bowlesby left the house of l et 
au n t m Newark on W ednesday la s t  viri 
this city  and re tu rn  in the even in - to  Pater
son, and has no t been seen a li?e  bV Lei 
friends since. H er family desire to keen the 
U ™ t i hl9t0ry o f her case fn>m the  PS  
sition * the  coroner’»’!ddem and  a fu ll espo-

• 4  correspondent of the New York Stan
lv  anhda iseb\amm ed th0 W hite House recen 

saw  t L £ B o a,eau s  Pleased w ith wh; 
rooms T lere were oulY 81X sieepin
f u r n i tu re ^ 6 ®ntlre  establishm ent, and the 
n,,ti,;l,Ure u1S 4 7  110 learns  elegant, to sa 
ti e a bout luxurious. The fu rn itu re  < 

*nf  re8lden t’s sleeping room is describe 
ataou man/  km ds and  colors.” The be< 

, 18 of fosewood, w ith a  m arb le  to 
tab le  to m atch, and tho balance is m ade u 

tL a t look as if  they  h a d  bee 
p icked up a t  a  second hand fu rn itu re  shoi 
in e  p riv a te  diningroom is described  a 
severely plain, “ w ithout a  sideboard , a mi 
ror, a  vase, a picture, or any o b jec t to  hi 
o n es  eye* linger pleasantly  a round  t l

T he R ecent S team boat D isas te rs .
A special to the SW Louis Democrat roads 

thus:
W a sh in gto n , D. C., A ugust 30.—The 

T reasury  D epartm ent is constan tly  in re 
ceip t of le tte rs  from all points showing th a t 
the  most intense feeling exists all over the 
country  w ith relation to the  recen t steam 
boat accidents and disasters. These le tte rs  
call the a tten tion  of the au thorities  to  in 
stances where vessels now actively engaged 
in business are unsafe, and trave lers  who 
tak e  passage upon them  m ay a t any moment 
be blown into e ternity .

W herever these le tte rs  have been suffi
cien tly  explicit to  indicate any  par
ticu la r vessel o t craft, they have been for
w arded to  the  inspectors a t the  points 
nam ed, w ith instructions th a t they  be sub
jec ted  to  the m ost carefu l exam ination.

I t  is aise s tated  th a t the Secretary  of tho 
Treasury , in conjunction w ith Supervising 
Inspector Belknap, will im m ediately issue 
the  most stringent instructions to  inspeotors 
appointed under tlie recent act providing 
for be tte r necurity of passengers on steam 
vessels to pay  particu lar a tten tion  to  those 
provisions which re la te  to  the  exam ination 
and  condem nation o f boilers.

ress train; never saw nun uuoxi-1
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