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‘THERK9** NO SIC K  WORW AS FAIL.

H ^ d  not th is  fold world s taunting 
But in thy m ight arise:

If often pioveB misfortune* 1 ere 
Are blessing* in difeguifte.

I f  lukew arm  friends should u t d*«<» 
Our lot we ll not bewail 

Kor will we own th ere 's  s n i a  nan 
Or such a word as fail.

I’ve seen the oak beneath t e atom.
Bow down upon th e  shore 

I’ve seen it raise its stately  torn 
And tiourisb as before.

If  storm s assail our earth ly  b a n  
We’ll brace the sh a tte r 'd  sa^

Though friends he few . and prospects daik - 
•• T here’s no such word as fail.

I've seen the ship lie tempe-t-tos 
Upon the troubled fiiain—

A vessel which all thought was *< 
Yet b rav 'd  the storm •Ba -n* 

When driven on before the Mas".
And enemies assail.

We ll nail our m otto to the  inasr- 
•• There's no such word as iai..!

ensued the shiver again. “ About the work, 
ma'am ; w hat is it you wish me to do f”

I sat and told her. I partook of some 
refreshment th a t they offered me—a mouth
ful of lunch and gome tea. And I came 
away strangely interested in Mrs. Addin 
and her children, and quite determined 
tha t the first visit should not 1>o the last.

“ W hat is the mystery connected with her 
illueR sr i asked Mr. Kraus, when I next 
saw him. “There seems to be one. *

“I t  certainly does seem to he a mystery; 
one I believe tha t nobody can explain or 
account for,” was the reply of Mr. Evans. 
“ I dare say she will give you the history if
y o u  re q u e s t  it.

Ami in due time 1 obtained th a t history;
it as it was told to me,

Full many a pilgrim by the wav 
A look lufcih homeward cost,

Sorrow Jig again h a th  tu rn ’d aw&v 
But reach'd the bourne a t last. 

When kindled, too, grow cold anc t :  v 
While liet’ning to our tale.

We 1! eay, 1 Press on. the  goai m nigh 
There s no such word a* fail.

’Tin w hen the fusing masses in* * 
The assayer’s furnace glows. 

And as we higher raise the  h» a'*
A purer m etal flow’s.

If Providence should thus award 
Our efforts to prevail,

Then will we shout, w ith one ac?e 
"There''•  no bu« h w o rd a»  fail.

! understand not he whose lire 
Is passed on ea rth  alone.

I tried  th ree tim es to get a  wife, 
And th ree times I got "non* . 

But now my heart beats high w 
For by last Monday’s mail 

A maiden writes she will have u.t 
There's no such word as fa.L

Our Ood is just; revere h is wi.!
Let faith our feats disarm, .

His work in season He'll fulfil-.
And shelter us from harm 

Then let us tru s t in Him whose ro t e 
Is heard in every gale;

And ever in our pray rs  rejoice 
"There s no suoh w ord as fail.

FLORENCE.

THE GHOST OF RUSSIAN HILL.

A great deal has been w ritten about tlie 
large trees, the magnificent scenery and the 
vast gold Helds of. California. Even its 
mammoth vegetables and delicious mutton 
have had their honorable mention. In 
short, 1 do not know of much connected 
with the country th a t we are unacquainted 
with. There's one thing, liow< ver. that has 
not been told of within my knowledge— 
and that is a California ghost. The subject 
has a t least the recommendation of rarity; 
and perhaps it may be found to possess 
some interest. For myself. I give no opinion 
upon the point: I could not a t the time; but 
I will truthfully and faithfully record the 
story as it was said to happen, and was re
lated to me by the poor woman whose be
lief a t least could not be shaken in it, and 
•ver a portion of whose life it Lad exercised 
so strange an influence.

It was the year 1864, and I was living at 
San Francisco. Chancing to need some one 
to assist me in doing some plain sewing, Mr. 
Evans, one of the merchants ol the town, 
and a  man whose character for benevolence 
was known far and wide, gave me the ad 
dress of one Mrs. Addis. S h e  was a superior 
person, quite a lady, he said, who had come 
to California from th<C Eastern States, aud 
was reduced to live by hes* own exertions. 
He added that she bad recently been very- 
ill with nervous fever, was hardly strong 
enough yet for the harder work of washing, 
which she bad before been takiug in. aud 
no doubt she would be glad of the lighter 
employment of sewing.

"W ashing ' 1 exclaimed. A superior 
person, quite a lady, and reduced to take in 
washing!”

“ Ay,” replied Mr. Evans, "and thankful 
to get it.”

So one morning awav I started  for Mrs. 
Addis', climbing over tlie intervening sand 
hills tha t lay between St. Annis Valley and 
my more centrally situated home. The 
streets were not then out through or paved 
as they are now, so the expedition was 
quite a pilgrimage, and I was tirfd  before 
1 reached the cottage of Mrs. Addis. 1 
recognized it by the description Mr. Evans 
had given: a p retty  white dwelling with 
green blinds, standing in a garden sur
rounded by a  picket fence, w ith an orna
mental porch, over which a  green ’ iue was 
beginning to trail. AH’ looked iresb aud 
new; aud it appeared she had not long got 
into it.

A little girl of nine was playing outside 
• with a  boy of three : a itlier child, a girl of 

perhaps six or so. sat, wrapped in ujshawl, 
watching them. She looked i l l ; and indeed 
there was a delicacy about them all. The 
moment they caught sight of me, all three 
evinced cousideiaide alarm  and ran indoors. 
In a minute, the eldest came out again, sent 
by her mother. Blushing very much, she 
said tha t I must please excuse her for run 
ning away, hut she and little sister and 
brother were sliy aud not-used to visitors. 
She was a gentle, pleasant looking child.; 
but in her lace there lingered an expression 
as of some sudden fright, and 1 thought it 
m ust have been a t me.

Mrs. Addis came to the door then. A 
pale, delicate looking woman, with a  sweet 
face of suffering, and a refinement of man
ner that sui prised mo. I t  was nex t to im
possible to believe that she could he doing 
the work of a common washerwoman. Alas,
I had not thru tho experience I have ac 
quired since, of what well-reared women 
may be reduced to by distress, when exiles 
in a  foreign country.

The porch door opened into the parlor, 
and we went in. I t  was tidily, nay. tastily 
furnished, with such articles as sojourners 
tn San Francisco would most readily pro
cure. A fresh matting covered the floor. 
Home cane-sealed chairs and a round table 
stood about tbe room Besides, there was 
a  se t of hanging shelves trimmed with 
fringe, and plenty o f little  ornaments and 
souvenirs, bespeaking hotn^fricudship and 
loving parting gilts from the other side ol 
the continent. All this, and tho woman's 
gentle manner and really pretty lace, 
seemed more and more a t variance with her 
hard calling; but us one sees these auoma- 
liea in a new counti y, as California was then,
I came a t  last to the conclusion that, what
ever circumstances had rt-udered it neces 
aary for Mrs. Addis to work in the way she 
did, they hud no power to destroy her 
-natural refinement of mind, with its old 
associations.

“ You must excuse my little people, if you 
plaaee,” she went on to say. “ They arc 
frightened hares, and fly lor shelter a t the 
night o f a  strange face', indeed, we are none 
o f ns strong ju s t now, though we arc gain 
ing  health  daily. All, except Nancy, iuv 
eldest, have had a long, weakening fever.” 

“ Panam a," I suggested 
“No,” she said, and shuddered a little, 

speaking slowly- “ I t  was a nervous fever;
I am just recovering from it my st If, having 
had the most lengthened attack of the 
three.”

And then I remembered th a t Mr. Evans 
had mentioned it—a nervous fever.

“ W hat caused i t ! ” I asked.
But to this question Mrs. Addis made no 

answer. An unmistakable shiver passed over 
h e r  frame, and lor the moment I thought 
die was going to taint

“1 beg your paruou,” she said. “I have 
been much shaken in the nerves; jaircii 
and  worried. 1 do hop*— 1 do, ti list thai 
we shall ail get well in time, now we a ie  in 
th is pleasant aud peaceful house”

“Perhaps the  house you lived in before 
was dam p.”

“ No, I don’t th ink  it was dam p ; it w as 
not tha t,” she said. “  I t  was on Russian
H i l l” t

“ Unhealthy, perhaps, in o ther ways*
“ Yes. Unheal thy—for us,” and there

a n d  tra n sc r ib e
neither adding to it nor taking from it.

In early times the means of transit across 
the continent were so very dangerous and 
comfortless tha t, like the man who had 
choice of two roads, travelers were sure to 
wish they had taken the contrary one. The 
lengthened horrors of Cuitc Horn, the In 
dian perils on the plains and the fearful 
fever on the Isthmus gave ample themes for 
sympathy, curiosity anil endless surmise. 
Mrs. Addis had come by th e  Isthmus, aud 
her Voyage was marked by an all-absorb
ing sorrow, tha t swallowed up every smaller 
consideration of discomfort and annoy
ance—tbe death of her husband.

Mr. Addis had been a teacher all his life. 
Breaking down in health and spirits, as 
those who have much to do with the young 
sometimes do, lie had undertaken the 
journey to California to recruit his strength, 
and also in the hope thu t he m ight find 
there some more profitable and less men
tally laborious occupation. He died ju s t as 
they came in view of Acapulco, aud lay- 
buried there, far from liouie and kindred. 
Poor Mrs. Addis came ashore with an ach
ing heart, bu t a strong spirit, resolved to 
labor for the living of her children, the 
youngest of them nearly an infant, rather 
than undertake the voyage home again. 
Her la ther iiad been a poor clergyman; she 
hud no friends in. her native laud capable 
of assisting her. and would not go back to 
he a burden upon them. When one has to 
lose caste aud work for a  living, it is less 
hard to the mind to do it ill a  strange place. 
She did uot know the work would be quite 
so menial, hut she had put her shoulder to 
the wheel and took what came.

At first nothing offered; perhaps her vis
ions were too high. She could only clasp 
her three children to  her heart and pray to 
he helped to provide for them; not to die of 
starvation. Mr. Evans, who had been one 
of her fellow passengers on board tbe Sierra 
Nevada, th a t had brought them up from 
the Pacific, and who had seen her husband 
laid to rest in Mexican soil, was very kind 
to her in her desolation.

Washing was paid for well in tlie place, 
for washerwoomen were scarce; and the 
notion came to her th a t she should set up in 
the calling. It-no doubt caused her pride a 
cruel blow, herself a h itter heartuclie; per
haps a struggle, yes or no, w ith her spirit. 
But she resolved on it. She thought she 
would get day help for the hardest of the 
labor. Mr. Evans and one or tw tf other 
gentlemen who bad been witnesses to her 
mistort uncs, clubbed together to set her 
going. They found a cheap, pretty  house, 
furnished, on Russian Hill, and placed her 
in it. It overlooked the entrance to the 
buy, and bad a nice sweep of smooth 
ground around it. inclosed by a  high paling, 
on which the linen could dry.

They went with her to take possession of 
it; Mr. Evans and .Air. Harley, the la tte r 
carrying the baby. Willy. W liat with one

“ Do you ree the lady, Nancy?” she asked 
in a  low tone.

"No, mamma, 1 can 't see her anywhere."
All atouce, as it were. Airs. Addis became 

aware of a certain curiosity in the manner 
and looks of these people* as they regarded 
her, far beyond the natural curiosity ex
cited by strangers. It was, as she after 
ward expressed it, an aw estruck curiosity; 
they gazed a t her as though she were a 
rare, w ild animal.

“ .Vo,i/ iiid.o rasa," she distinctly heard, 
and tlie speaker had her eyes directed to 
her home on Russian Hill. Mrs. Addis had 
caught up enough of California Spanish 
to know w hat it m eant, “ very had house."

A small, bright-eyed “senora,” with two 
children a t her side, leaned against her 
little gate, looking both curious and excited; 
Airs. Addis stopped and asked, ill a mixture 
of- tongues that, m ight have made any one 
laugh to hear her, why they all starred  at 
her so, and w hat was amiss with her or her 
house.

The senora took a little time to gather _n 
the meaning, and then she said she was mis
taken about herself, for they all thought 
well aud kiudly of her, bu t as for tbe bouse 
—here she shook her head and gesticulated 
with her hands, and became quite unintelli
gible. Mrs. Addis begged her to repeat 
what she had said, which she did in precise
ly the same manner: but beyond the words, 
bad man and bad house, she could gather 
nothing.

It made i  -r feel uncomfortable, and as 
she went up the hill again she regarded her 
neat little abode with a puzzled wonder. 
Having an errand to do a t tlie nearest store, 
which was kept bv an Italian, in a  tent, on

insensible girl, and lifted it into the great 
hole.

This was all, terrified nearly to death, the 
poor woman lost her senses aud fell. As she 
expressed it afterw ard, a  cold, dull, awful 
blank seemed to stretch itse lf like a black 
curtain between her sight aud  tlie world.

The children found her lying there in
sensible, aud help was called in. In vain 
her friends strove to impress upon th a t this 
strange seeue she seemed to have witnessed 
was nothing but a dream or a nightmare; 
she replied by asking w hether the appear
ance ol the -Spanish girl to her aud her chil
dren beforehand hud been a  dream. The 
night was succeeded by a dangerous fever, 
and she lay lor many days in delirium.

Mr. Evans caused the floor lo  he taken up 
;n the scarlet room. Underneath it lav just 
such a box as Mrs. Addis had described: 
the lady within unrecognizable from the ac
tion of the slacked huie. Then the poor 
people in the Spanish settlem ent were ques
tioned, and they related what they knew. 
The house on Russian Hill had been the 
abode ol a young girl belonging to their 
people: she thought herself the wife of an 
American m erchant whom she loved with 
intense devotion, aud she used to watch for 
his coming with anxious fondness. His real 
wiie, meantime, sailed from her Eastern 
home and rauie to join him, and he, fearing 
discovery, poisoned the young girl, as twas 
thought, though none could prove it. and 
nothing positive was known beyond her dis
appearance on that night, the nineteenth of 
October, two years before.

1 lie American m erchant abandoned the 
house and furniture, juHt as it stood, giving 
an agent charge to let it for an almost nom-

T H I  OLD PROFESSOR. A ROMANTIC NAKKATIVE.

Every studen t will appreciate the follow
ing exquisite poem by the la te  au thor and 
poet Fred LoriDg. of Boston:

TlieoM professor taugiii no more.
But lingered round th e  college wa fee 

Jfories o f liim we hoys told over. 
Before th e  tire, in evening talks.

I'll ne’e r  forget how lie cam e >n 
To recitation , one March night.

.Hut asked our tu to r  to  begin:
Aud let me hear these uovs recite.''

As we passed out we heard  him  say.
f r a y  leave me here awliiln alone — 

Here in m y old place let uie stay.
Just as 1 did in years long flown. " 
or tu to r  smiled and bowed '-onsent. 
Hose court eons from 1: is high-backed ' 
nd do a n the  darke*uii:g s ta irs  he w em . 
Leaving flu* old professor there.

from out tbe shadows faces seemed
To look on him in his old place,

Fresh faces th a t w ith radiance beamed— 
Kadiauee of boyish iiope ami grace 

Ami fares th a t had lost their youth. 
Although ill years they  still'w ere  jo..Lg 

And faces o’e r whose love aud tru th  
The funeral an them  had been sung.

| Two C k sp len  In the Life o f  ■  Red R iver  
j Trader—A Divorced Husband and Wife
j .Meet ia the Par Northwest After 

n Separation o f  AInny Y enra-Tbey  
i I f *  Again United, and Leave f o r  
| Their Home ia England.
| [From th e  St. Paul P ioneer”
I The Pioneer of October \M, 1 Stiff. con- 
1 taineil a  brief history o f a somewhat ro- 
j inantic nature, draw n from the life of a 
I prom inent m erchant ami tra ile r in the far 

Northwest. Many of our present readers 
j will recollect the facts stated  a t th< time,
| bu t . u order to refresh their memories, anil 
! also to enable the thousands of news read- 
! ers of the Pioneer to understand and appri - 
i d a te  the additional facts which we pro

pose to lay before them connected with 
j this stiange aud romantic history, we will 
t briefly recapitulate the main features of the 
j arti !e referred to.

.Some seventeen years ago, among the 
I prominent merchants ol' Hip Janeiro, Bra. il,
; was a young Englishman, who had amassed 
\ a  considerable fortune iii trade in th a t 
I thriving city of South America. His husi-

These are  my hoys, ' lie m urm ured t i n  
" My boys, as in years long past 

Though some arc angels, others men.
Mill as IUV boys I hold them  fast. 

There'soue don t know his lesson now 
That oue o f me is making fuu.

And th a t one's cheating—ah ' I sei —
I see and love lliein ,-verv one.

Pacific street, in those days, slie sent Nancv j inal sum. After remaining empty

busy preparation and another, the day had 
waned, and evening was drawin „ on when
they started. It was a long, toiling walk, 
up Pacific street: and then, taking a wind 
iug path over the brow of the hill, aud des
cending a little on the side that fronts the 
Golden Gate, they stood before the cottage. 
It was a little one-storied place, w ith” a 
garden ill front lull of rank, overgrown 
geraniums and trailing Australian 'vines, 
straggling on < ither side tlie stra igh t and 
weedy path.

“This can all he done up nicely, you 
know," said Mr. Harley, cheerfully. "There 
was no time for it before you came in. It 
has been em pty and neglected for so long 
that it looks rather wild.

Airs. Addis answered in the sane cheerful 
spirit; she was so grateful to them th a t she 
w ould not show any regret. But as si .• was 
crossing the porch to enter the doorway, a 
shivering chill struck her that it was im
possible to describe or account for. The 
lioit-e was not datk . Those kind friends 
had bail it lighted; a lamp burned on the 
table; tire blazed in tlie open grate: what 
could have given her tha t shuddering chill 1 
The children, however, made amends for 
her silence, for they >v ere loud in their de
lighted comments on the new house, aud 
their surprise at its odd furniture.

Tbe room was a small, square apartm ent, 
with an open grate and a front and hack 
window. Its floor was covered with 
checked Cutting, and there were two or 
three curiously colored rugs iaid over it. 
Besides a scarlet sofa and two large chairs, 
much worn and faded, were some tiny 
Chinese tables, and a little cabinet placed 
on one of them. To the right a door opened 
into a smaller room, containing only a bed 
aud an old w alnut clothes-press. Out of 
that w as a larger .room, built sideways and 
in the shape ot a le tter L; it had two 
French windows and a cheerful look city
wards. A small kitchen completed the 
house.

"Being night, it looked a little dull," ob
served Air. Evans, as they went through 
the rooms, “and smells earthly; hut that's  
owin'’ to its having been shut up so mug."

It did smell earthly. The very air seemed 
close aud heavy, aud Mrs. Addis thought it 
might Is* that which caused her stiange 
oppression of spirit. Everything needed tor 
their comfort was a t hand, and the gentle
men departed, leaving grateful hearts be
hind them.

The days went on, and the feeling of op- 
pression, as Mrs. Addis expressed it, wore 
lighter by degrees; but she always had a 
sense of it more or less. Only when she 
was at work she did not so much feel it. 
Her kind friends had exerted themselves 
to get her plenty of work. It was hard at 

, first, hu t she had help, and gut reconciled 
to it. The little room leading efl the parlor 
was made a playroom for her children. It 
was lined wiib scarlet chintz, the large, cu
riously shaped room was made the bed
chamber.

So she worked and prospered, and began 
to put by a nice little sum every mouth to 
ward repaying Air. Evans ami the other 
gentlemen what they had advanced her. 
Her expensesw ere not large, fhe rent of 
the house was rem arkably low, and she 
sometimes wondered at it, hoping that Air. 
Evans was not pay ing part of it innisell in 
secret. He said he was not, but she could 
not help fearing it. They had no near 
neighbors; hut liu thor down toward the 
Eaguna was a leult-un-jrt ol Spanish peo
ple, w hose children would come up and peep 
curiously through the garden rails. That 
their house had been inhabited by Span
iards, who must have quitted ii in a burry, 
was evident, for the furniture was all Span
ish.

When it first was Mrs. Addis could never 
distinctly trace or recollect that she heard 
her children allude to some one lin y called 
“ the lady.” She grew accustomed to hear 
tin ui talk of her; hut when she ai length 
aski d an explanation o f who the lady was, 
there seemed to lie some mystery in the an 
swer. The children only saw tho laity “at 
moments," they said; they would lo o k  up 
from their play and seo her by them, anil 
wh. n they looked again she'll he gone, they 
did not know where.

"Does she come into the garden, Nancy 1" 
asked Air. Addis of her eld ist girl, a most 
intelligent one.

“She eoines indoors as well, mamma.” 
“Comes indoors as well ! W hat dues she 

say ?"
“She never speaks at all," was Nancy's 

anw .ver. “ Mamma.; she just conus and 
g' os like the shadows in the garden "

i his was v  ry si range. 'I hat it was son,, 
p- -o n  liom the Spanish seUh-meui a t ti,
la Him, who callle up to 111 tilge i i iii r
('ll i 1̂1 \ , Mi Addis ft It stt.-e "1 no
next luiM* v hour she had eln walked ut
t Mat v\ a.y, tak mg Nancy, utid liidtiiiig XT
point out tin* lady il sue saw h* r. II I>.
Aftdis dul iii»f altogether like the idea <t a
Htrang^r *nit-ling her home at w ilt with ’ll
ask ini' Jr; *<

It was a inight, sunny afternoon, and all 
'In* Spanish people seemed to ho mtside 
their Cluster ot huts enjoying it The 
women wi re sewing; tbe children playing. 
Mrs. Adilis v a Iked aiong, exchanging pleas
ant looks and nods with these peopli.. as is 
the custom in an unsophisticated place like 
San Francisco; and they nodded and 
smiled back again.

on to the younger children.
When slie ret umed, carry ing her lew little 

parcels, twilight had set in, and the great 
misty columns of fog th a t sometimes 
sweep iu from tlie sea were making the 
landscape very dreary. Still, as she climbed 
the hill from the city side, she could see her 
own door quite pluiuly, and in it the three 
children a t [day.

Not they- only. There was a fourth figure 
standing with them —a Spanish girl of sleu 
tier form. She bail a  sera pa thrown over 
her shoulders, and was watching them with 
a slightly drooping head.

“That must l.c the lady I" exclaimed Mrs. 
Addis to herself with sudden conviction. 
“How young she look '—quite a girl.’’

In her excitement, Mrs. Addis stumbled 
over a  stone and dropped her paper of 
sugar. Stooping to pick it up, her eyes 
were w ithdrawu from the lady for an in 
staut, aud when she looked tip she could 
not see her anywhere. Tlie children were 
playing on iu the porch, as before. In her 
haste to gain the house she lost her breath.

“W here's the lady f" she inquired of her 
children. "In  the parlor 1”

The little ones looked round, as if  search
ing for the lady so as to answ er the ques
tion.

“The lady is not hore, mamma," said 
Nancy.

"B ut she was with you a  minute ago."
They seemed surprised. Oue aud all de- j 

clareil tha t the lady bad not been there that 
evening. Aliunie. the second child, said she 
had uot played as much as the others, ami 
m ust have seen her bad slie come. But 
Airs. Addis had the evidence of her own i 
eyesight, and went to look. A vague feel
ing of something stiange was beginning to | 
dawn upon her.

The lady was nut in the garden, back or l 
front, as might be seen a t a  glance. Airs, j 
Addis went into the different rooms indoors, ! 
and she was not there. Where lay the mys
tery ! in  w hat did it consist ?

From tha t night a conviction of some
thing dreadful—something to he avoided 
and feared—sat upon her. Day by day it | 
deepened, like a darkening cloud. |

It was extrem ely painful to acknowledge j 
to herself th a t this carious and inexplicable , 
thing had grea ter power ovi r her iu de- ; 
pressing her hi art and paralyzing her spirits : 
than the severe sorrow tha t had passed over ( 
her life, leaving her alone in the world witti 1 
its troubles.

A vague fear ot some ill to come haunted i 
her, and yet she had ii"t the courage to con- | 
less the weakness and beg Air. Evans to find 1 
them another home. W henever the chil i 
then named “ the lady" .-hi* shuddered, and I 
yet could not reason d ea rly  on the subject j 
or decide sensibly what Inundations she hail 
for misgiving. She became daily more op
pressed by brooding over this very uncer
tainty and the shadowy dread that haunted 
her.

dne  thing she observed : that tbe children 
never spoke of seeing the lady hut iu the 
little red play-room. W henever she ap 
peared to them (it appear to them she did. 
and it was not all deiii-h n on their part,) it 
was always there. The singular circum
stance was th a t they had no te a r; and 
whether they really believed they saw the 
lady, one of real flesh and blood. Airs. Addis 
did not know. She would pot talk  to them 
about it.

Thus the time went on and October came 
in. One day she had been down in St. 
Annis' Valley, and was toiling hack up
ward after 'her long journey over the sand 
hills. Glancing to tin- house she saw one of 
their good friends, Mr. Brown, in the porch 
with the children He had Willy in his 
arms, and the two girls were jum ping aud 
talking by his side.

“There’s mam m al" they cried. “ Alamma's 
come back."

In that moment the strange and painful 
doubts were lost sight ol by Airs. Addis; she 
laughed and nodded in her turn, and quick
ened her weary steps.

Suddenly her heart stood still as though 
it were tinned to stone. Bussing lightly out 
at the door behind the group already there, 
came the figure of the  Spanish girl, and 
stood among them so close th a t their gar
ments seemed to touch: but no one noticed 
her or appeared to mark her presence. Siie 
leaned torward anxiously, and shaded In r 
face with her hand as she watched, looking 
earnestly nou n toward and beyond the hill, 
f or an instant Airs. Addis scrim d to lose 
sight and sense; and when she looked again 
the figure had gone.

“ Was any one here with you a minute 
ago 1” she asked of Air. Brown.

‘■There's no one here but me, Mrs. Addis; 
lnc and the children. How ill you look ? 
Your long walk has fatigued you I"

She sa id  no iiioie It was on the tip ot 
her tongue to tell him all, hut she did not. 
I’erhaps a dread ol being secretly laughed 
at prevented it. How she dreaded tliu stav 
ing on iu th a t housa on Russian liill, only 
herself knew.

The rainy season commenced early; there 
was a deal of it—quite a flood—so that tin- 
children played indoors. Mrs. Addis never 
heard them talk of the lady now, aud felt 
conv inced she was not appearing to them. 
Only twice had Mrs. Addis beheld her; yet 
she seemed to remember her face as clearly, 
every feature of it, as though she had 
known it for years. And, befon attem pting 
to relate w hat followed, a hope must be 
expressed—as Mis. Addis expressed it — 
that she would not tic charged with in
sanity.

It was on the nineteenth ol October; a! 
most midnight, and about a fortnight after 
the walk to St. Annis' Valley. Mrs. Addis, 
veiy busy over some sewing, and feeling 
sadly desolate, was a t win k in her bedroom 
by the light of the lamp, the three children 
abed and asleep around her. She s it there 
for company. 1 he wil d sighed drearily 
without, and the dull tolling of the log-bi ll 
on the beach sounded on each rising gust. 
Almost imperceptible at first, a -< it, low- 
moan began to mingle with the heli, and it 
caught by slow negroes Mrs Aiidis’ ear.
She looked off her work to listen, her very 
blood feeling suddenly chilled. It came 
from the little room tin children played in.
Sin- was convinced of that as she listened 
with bushed breath. Taking the lamp she 
moved to the dour, impelled by fear, im- 
pi tied with th a t strange impulse that fer- 
t-.ds you to rein tin stationary in a dread 
such as this. <>j> ni;ig the door of the red 
. urn she loiikcii in, aud saw —well, saw 
w tat well nigh tu rn 'd  her brain.

She stood in a sort of dream, not know 
ing whetiier sin w..s asleep oi awake The 
rm m  seemed lo be filled with fui'nitun— 
in; m im e that u had not in reality—ab ed  
and chi m s auu matting ou the floor, till 
the bed lay the lady she had before seen, 
the Spanish girl, her features distorted with 
what seemed a death stm ggle. A man, 
whose luce was no! discernible to Mrs. Ad 
dis, stood beside the bed. The Spanish girl 
made a lrantie effort to spring up as if  to 
neat him oil, and l hen sank back and moved 
no inure. I he man lore up the m alting and 
some of tin floor, aud a great hole seemed 
suddenly to yawn there. Then, by ibe side 
ol i lie bi-d. appeared a  long box, and Air*. 
Addis l i l t  su n  that it was not tin re a  nun 
u te be tore. Into this the man pushed tho

time .Mr. Evans took it for Mrs. Addis, its 
low rent being the inducement, and he 
knowing nothing of the story.

A lter the disenverv Airs. Addis was re
moved, and lay long’ ill a t the house of a 
kind Spanish woman who received her. 
Strange to say ,her children also became ill. 
as if (people said; the curse ou her house 
were working itself out.

A better home was provided for her—the 
one iu which she has been introduced to 
tho reader—and she removed to it. She 
was only then recovering llom the long ill
ness, and was very weak.

Airs. Evans substantiated this story in 
every particular tha t he could, as did others. 
The suspected tnau had gone with his wife 
to Australia; and no one had held the Span
ish girl in sufficient interest to follow him 
there and charge him w ith this crime. He 
lives in immunity from it. so far as it is 
known, to this day.

1 make no rem arks upon the story my- 
M-lf, 1 give it as it was told to me. That it 
was strangely singular, none can deny.

And if the reader should be curious on 
the subject of Mrs. Addis herself, I mav 
mention that she prospered well, and re 
gained her position iu life. But she never 
alluded to the house ou Russian Hill with 
the least abatem ent of horror. Nothing iu 
this world will ever shake her belief in the 
ghost tha t haunted it .— The Argosy.

-toil is it. then , so long ago 
This rh a p te r iu my ljt'e was tote. '

I' 'I all of them  thus come aud go. 
Ami have I leatlv grown so old I 

No ' here are my old pains aud joys 
My book ouce more is in my hand 

'  *iii f  more I hear tln  se very boys 
And seek tire r hearts to rttnlersiai-i

ness required him to make frequent visits 
to liis native country, England. Durin
one ol these visits he met a  beautiful 
phau girl, whose forlorn condition, in> !• ss 
than her many charms of mind and person, 
captivated Iris bachelor heart. They were 
married, and the happy couple returned to 
Km Janeiro, where they passed several 
years ot m arried life. Two children were 
horn to them, and in all South America it 
would have been hard to fluil a more loving 
couple. The husband continued to prosper 
.o business, and made occasional visits to 
his mother country, leaving his family a t 
K o Janeiro. It was shortly after his return  
from one o f these visits th a t he heard, for 
the first time, whispers against the lair 
lame of the wife he almost idolized.

| Rumors that sh<- had been untrue to h m 
; reached liis ears. His suspicions w ire 
- aroused, and being naturally  of a -Halims 
I disposition, he was driven almost to m a d - 
j ness. He accused his wife o f being untrue 
| to her m arriage vows, and she, being 

equally as proud as himself, indignantly do
T . ____ __ . ... . „  j n:eil the charge, aud challenged him to ro-

' 7 l^ n A rT i'iS _S fcea E ! : ^ S ;  i duce «!*? proof. A coolness sprang up b

:»t\y found him ih e i. « ith  op**n hook 
Aud **yeb Honed with a ralin uoDteui 

n.*A sam e old sweetiu ss in his look 
There used to he- when IH lous w»'l : 

ro  ;isk him qiD-stioiiH and to ta lk .
When recitations were a!l o’# r 

*V»- caw him in the college walk 
Aud iu Jus iorm er place no inor».

THE .MISSING MNK SUPPLIED.

have Arrived in AiiNtralin ou the 
Onprey.

From the New York W ork'.]
L o n d o n , November *n.—To-day the tr;al 

of the Tichboine cam* was agaiu resumed, it 
being the fourth day of the trial, and the 

nnewhat flagging interest of tlie court, jury

tween them, which in the course o f time be
came uinsupportable to both and a separa
tion was agreed upon. They were divorced 
according to the laws of lirazil, the husband 
sett I iug upon her a handsome annuity, 
which was to continue during her life or un-

and sp e c ta to r  w V 'rev ive^l'by  a 'gem iiue j l L “!Lê ,.“ r-ri®?, Y*"'? *,* ’’T ' , 1?  cesw€’
sensation. One of the weak points of the t hqqf!!t?m \n* ^  <.;ust<J^vot l .lie children. ............. F 1 th e  husband closed up his business a t........ i i . i

MY OLD W dNAN AND I .
BT JOHN BROrOHAM.

We have crossed th e  bridge o’e r th e  rt uci* 
My O'd woman and I,

Taking o n r share in th e  calm  and stri!^
W ith th e  tra v e le r passing by.

Aud though on o u r pathw ay th e  9fi:id<,w> t,i» 
*"* th<9 westT here’s  ligh t in I pstern sky.

Sunn losses and crosses, of conrpe. w. vu i a,
My old woman and I:

But. bluss \o u  I we never found tim e *o o* 
And a  very good reason why—

We were busy as  pees, ami we w ere 'n t i-o ma* 
Ah to  stop in our work to  cry.

(ai our changeable road as we journey*, ah  i., 
Mv old woman and I,

The kiudly companions we m et in the  throng 
Made our lives like a vis’on fly 

And therefore th e  few th a t imagined us wro: ; 
Scarcely cost us a single feigh.

The weak and the weary we’ve s tr iv e r t  
My old woman and I, 

f  or each of us thought th a t our duty  w * 
Was to  do as we would he done by 

Ip t tie hope to  ex h ib it a  baUflce clear 
When th e  reckoning day is nigh.

p o i l l t s .......... ..
t laiutitTs case up to this time has been th a t I !{iVl..n'” M"T.'*i ~
he hail not pt-ovcl by „thor testimony than ! ^ ^  i S T *  * W1*n‘‘^ r
hi* own tha t after he was shipwrecked in ' e aU tl' , le  visited various portions oi 
the Bella he was picked up by tbe < tsprey 
and brought to Melbourne. Indeed, there 
has been, up to this time, a failure to fill 
up the gap in the plaintiff's history, by tes
timony other than his own. between his 
shipwreck in the Bella, in 1X53. and his re-

iiesiired to km
di-< overiug t
and wished ti
the fact to tl.
were a t once

A Novel W rddinit.
[From tbe Now Orleans Patriot.

Yesterday afternoon the jail was the or. 
usual sei ne of a wedding.

It appears tha t some time since the groom, 
an ebony citizen, was committed to jail In
ju s tice  Smith, upon a w arrant charging him 
with forui alien aud bastardy.

Overcome w ith grief, the prisoner, tin o 
| his committal, wrote an affecting ‘ luh" 
j le tter to his Mary Jane, in which lie informed 
j her with all the poetry of his nature “ dat lie 

lulled 'er to dustwaesion.” He promised 
everything iu the shape of love a«d dt-vu- 

, tion. if she would only let him out.
I Aimed with eupid's missive. Alary lane.
' ia company with a friend, made her way 

yesterday to the prison of her ‘lovi.-r." and 
w Lether lie meant business, 

that he was truly repentant 
m any  her, she made known 
• officials, and arrangem ents 
nude with a view to their

union.
At hall past one o'clock, the hour appoint

ed, the young lady made her apjii ai-iiie in 
auything but the customary wedding attire, 
and said "dat she kum' fer te r he botched”  
A man of (toil was in attendance, and the 
groom was summoned from his cell.

Mary Jane, or whatevei her name w as, I 
* true! us quite favorably with regard to I 
the regu.arity ol her feat tires, being bv no | 
me in.-iL-looking. and the natural sti;q*o-i ! 
ti"U was that the man who had so won her 1 
heart and destroyed her virtue would have 
some little fascination about him. What 
was our surprise, w hen upon looking up to 
view the entrance of the festive Romeo, to 
set one i t the ugliest, biggest, awkward'-st. 
laziest, dirtiest and flat-nosedest darkies 
whose face ever rivaled the polish on a hoot. 
He Stalked into the room, his face covered 
with one broad grin, displaying, to horifv 
tug advantage, a set of miniature elephant 
tusks. After sticking his hand in bis pockets, 
pulling them out., and trying to choke him
self by buttoning up a shirt tha t was never 
made for him. he managed to get into a 
chair.

cognition a t Melbourne, iu 18*ki, by Bogie, 
the old negro valet of his uncle. But to-ila v
a portion ol this gap—and a very im portant 
portion—was tilled up by the testimony of a 
very reputable witness, whose long and se
vere cross-examination failed to shake in 
’he least degree the weight of liis evidence. 
I his witness was Air. Hazeldine Sharpings, 
ai: architect and building surveyor, now-liv
ing in I ork, who testified as follows:

" I was in Melbourne in Ju ly , 1854, and I 
was one day on board a steam er c a lle d  the 
Comet, which rati from llohson's Bay to 
Melbourne, and which, on this dav. took a

portion
South America, and, coining north, finally 
fell in with a party  of Red river traders, 
whom he uiet in St. Paul, and accompanied 
them to Fort Garry, where he again en
tered into trade. I t was while doing busi
ness there that lie became acquainted with 
many of our leading merchants, with whom 
he had dealings for several years. To none 
ol them, however, did he ever disclose the 
sorrow which had darkened his lile. He 
visited St. Paul a t long intervals, but in 
variably refused to mingle in any of the 
social pleasures of the city. He wa- sin 
gularly quiet in his manners ami conversa
tion, and more than  oue of our St. Paul 
merchants made the rem ark th a t his ac
tions and demeanor showed tha t he was a 
"Bian of sorrow and acquainted with grief."

In October, 1st” , a lady still iu the prime 
ol Life, and possessing luoiv than the ordi-

A Singular I.aw  Suit.
[Prom th e  St. Lnnis Deuiocra;”

Ui .n terestiug horse case was tr,ct_ ou 
Saturday, a t F lorissant, before Justice  
Ci-arles Gastello. Mr. John B. Aubuchon 
sued Henry Pohlman tor ty. o hundred doi 
ars dam ages for breach of contract. Mr. 

Aubuchon is the owner o f a flue brood 
mare, from which he ardently  desired to 
raise a mule. Mr. Pohlman. who owns a  
splendid jack , agreed to gratify  the wish oi 
Mr. Aubuchon, aud accordingly tool tho 
usual steps for producing th e 'desired  re 
•lilt. Mr. Aubuchon watched his mare w “ ti 
’rea t tepderuess, feeding h e ro n  the sweet- 
•st-scented hay, tbe fattest oats, and giving 

her clear spring w ater to drink. A t ie rg tli 
he time came when the promisee mule van 

to see the light of day. Mr. Aubuchon 
walked proudly to the lot where his m are 
was confined, never doubting tor a mom ent 
th a t a  fine, long-eared mule would gre< t h,e 
delighted vision. W hat was his aston ish 
ment ou seeing a miserable, shriveled, short- 
eared. stum py, pony built colt, not mm h 
bigger in body than a hull terrier, draw ing 
the lacteal fluid from tlie disgusted cam . 
There was nothing of the  mule abou t tho  
foal. I t was, on the contrary, all horse, 
w hat there was of it, and was the in age ol 
a scraggy stallion pony belonging ti- Air. 
Poblman. This was three years ago, and 
The w rath of Air. Aubuchon has been was - 
ing ho tter and  hotter and ho tter ever since, 
until it  culm inated in a law suit. A St. 
Louis lawyer—Mr. J . M. Loring—was sen t 
for to prosecute the case on the part of Air. 
Aubuchon, and so well did he depi j tho 
difference between a pony horse colt aud u  
genuine mule colt th a t tlie ju ry  gave Mr. 
Aubuchon judgment for the whole am ount 
claimed. Justice N aacke appeared as our 
sel for Pohlman.

number of men off a vessel lying in the hay. ) E J 3 . 1 1 ^ “ ^ ’ “  ll"
truil !I Piilz. 1 • • • . . •*fins vessel was the ( tsprey. She was a rak 

ish looking vessel, low iu the w ater and j 
Three-masted. She was schooner rigged and 
Lad a round storm 1 was below when the j 
C 'ltuetcaiue beside the vessel, but came up J 
and saw some persons coining down the 
puddle, being, evidently, sailors. W hen I 
they got, on hoard some of them went aft, 
w ,ile seine of them stood by the chimney. * 
I went a lt. I saw one of tlie men was 
well dressed, ami there was a voting gentle- 1 
man with him dressed as a sailor, hut, evi- i 
deutly, not a sailor. I was talking to an 
other party , when the young gentlem an | 
turned around and matie an observation. ! 
He hail a decidedly French accent. 1 saw 
him lilt his eyebrows. It struck me from 
tha t that he was interested in what 1 was 
talking about. I was a t the Y ork races iu 
August last, and -aw the plaintiff. He was 

sitting on the balcony ou the grand stand.
I hud tny opera glass. Everybody was 
-lokiug at him. I formed no opinion as to 

| him then. Since then I have conversed with 
j plaintiff, amt have come to the conclusion 

that lit is the same person I saw at Mcl- 
I bourne on board the Comet in 1861”  
j A lter the cross-examination of this w it

ness was ended there was some additional 
! evidence of the identity of the plaintiff given 
I ’ey two witnesses, and the proceedings of 

the day then closed. PICCADILLY.

Deneral f'roi ker. who sat opposite to tl
ten

marrv

man of God. eyed the groom for alum 
minutes, during which time not a word 
said. At length he remarked:

"Are you the mail 1"
Groom: "I guess 1 is."
G eneral: “ Do vou wish 

lady I"
(■room: "Y'es. I do, boss."
I tenoral: "AY ere you ever m arried In 
Groom: "D on't t’ink I war.”
General: "Are you ready, sir, tf 

upon yourself the responsibility of w 
life, anil support this woman in a  proper 
manner, and always adhere to the protesta
tions of affection that you have made to 
her

Groom 'l""km g s.-at-eil an 1 then s]p . pish 
"I guess 1 is."

General: •• T-s thr

take
<ld. .1

minis

was tl
ale was eongrat 
■ . ot tlie ! ' ■ - .

1 lie marriage • 'Teuton v 
formed, after which the lii 
nlated by YV. F. farm -. K-
liran.

Mr. Carnc said: ‘ Madam, allow me the 
pleasurable honor of expressiu-’ to v m  my 
heart tel t congratulations a t votir sale trip  
over the sea of adversity. I wish vou a 
Ionir ana nappy

The only response to this pj-ottv 1 ttlo 
speech was a broad grin from the bride

Short speeches were then deliver d bv 
Mr. (hoggin, ol the .star, ami others The 
Iormer gentleman concluded his rem arks 
by inquiring for the refreshments.

An intimation trout some cue that (he 
sandwiches hud not arrived dampened the 
ardor ot the reporters, who at once retired.

the nominee of the 
will he obliged to

Frozen in tlie Snow.

O maha. December 6.—On Sunday morn-
ing three engines, drawing a passm-Vr train 
eight, miles west o f  Wyoming stath.n, ra n  
off the track. The engines were badly 
smashed up, hut no person was injured 
rite passengers were brought hack to L ara
mie station this mornin

The snow is reported as still drifting. A
............. " " tc  eu hck a  ilritt to-

dav west ot .Sherman, and piled twenty 
freight trains together in the ruins.

Several other trains are reported off the 
track or disabled west of Cheyenne. Some 
id the passengers from tho trains now at 
Laramie complain of the bad treatm ent of
the division superintendent anil of the ho
telkeeper at Laramie, this side of Cheyenne 
I he train which left here on Saturday last 

got blocked m the snow a t Pine Bluff and
returned to Sidney this afternoon to await
the clearing of the track. The train due 
here on Sunday irorn the west was fastened 
in the snow near Elm Creek on Sunday 
and Monday, but is expected here this eve
ning.

It is said thero are now engines off the
tiaek  between lu-re and Cheicune, forced 
off by snow drifts, and the western 
the road is in a still worse 
road is practically blocked 
It has been discovered that several' of the 
east iron cylinders sustaining the new l;i"h 
bridge across the Missouri river at this 
pout; have been badly eraeked by the fr os t ,  
between high and low water m.uk,

A sutit is now iu progress here between 
th. I mon Pacific railroad and T C Du 
rant, to compel tho la tte r to deliver to the 
railroad company about a million of dollars 
worth of property deeded to him by indi
viduals iu trust lor the railroad company in 
18,»:i arnl 1K54. J

Atr Delaney, tbe lawyer who was so bad
ly lrozen Sunday night, is expected to re 
cover, and it is thought he wi'l not have to 
suffer amputation.

The supply ot coal having been so nearly 
exhausted in this vicinity, many are com 
pelled to use corn for tael.

P o lit ic a l  .M atters,
•roinThe St. Louis Republican ]

YV 1 - IIS',TON. D. C., December i'.—1The 
au< us of the Democratic Senators and 

members to be called to give an expression 
on various measures which will arise during 
the session, ami the still mure im portant 
cuistion of the Presidency will probably be 
postponed till after the holiday*. An in 
formal interchange of opinion on the course 
to be taken in the la tte r particular shows 
great unanimity in opposition to undue 
haste as to any step th a t looks like a sur
render of the I)i lum-ratic organization into 
'he  hands of the anti-Graut Republicans. 
W hatever may be the strength of the la tte r 
n the country there do ts  not appear at 

present to be a single one of tlie one hundred 
and thirty-nine Republican members of the 
Mouse who is willing to publicly announce 

j hi- opposition to the reuominatioii of G rant. 
>hi | There are, nevertheless, many who are a t | 

heart opposed to it, hat they, at the sain 
’er- rime, adm it that il he 

; Republican party they 
per- i support him.

j fhe Democratic leaders in the House 
therefore desire to see somo positive jn>>i 
tion taken bv these Republicans who will 

| r.o! support G rant in any event, before any 
profession is made for a coalition to unite 
the Democratic party w ith such an element.

M any Democratic niemb -rs have re 
q tested Hon. Fernando Wood, chairman of 
the joint caucus, to have a conference called 
next week, iu order th a t members may be 
able to inform their constituents wbeu'thcy 
go home during the recess, w hat position 
the Democrats in Congress have taken on 
tills im portant question, while others in 
sist in delaying all action till the full 
strength of the Conservative Republican op
position is made manifest.

Democratic members were informed by 
an ex-official of the G rant adm inistration 
who was quite active as a visitor on the 
floor of the House, th a t the opposition to 
G rant’s re-election was gaining ground 
among the Republicans in the West, and 
th a t the more regular members o f’ the 
party were assuming, since the election, 
tha t the Republicans were strong enough 
to elect almost any prominent man in tho 
party in 187:1.

The Republican Senatorial caucus held 
to day was brief and unim portant. A com
mittee was appointed to re-arrange ri e 
standing committees for tho session and i* 
report a t the adjourned meeting. Tbe com
mittee, or a t least a  portion, are under
stood to be favorable to the restoration of 
•'ft' Sumner to the head of the foreign re 
lations committee, and it is not impossible 
th a t tlie efforts w hich have been made in 
that direction may ye t succeed, though it 
does not seem probable.

An effort will he made, and it is likely to 
be successful in the House, to open the new 
year w ith universal amnesty. East year the 
House passed a bill g ranting  am nesty to all 
persons exeept those w ho left the arm y and 
navy and Congress to join the eotilederucy.
I ins was briefly considered in the Senate,

_ two children. It was 
while the lady was stopping in St. Paul 
th a t we learned the above particulars. The 
story ot her life after separating from her 
hits hand l o r  sin- was the divorced wife a l
luded to) she lui< fly told. Slie had m arried 
again, and the annuity settled upon her had 
'•eased. H er second husband, while an ei u- 
cated gentleman, was poor, and his death, 
which occurred a year or two after their 
marriage, left her and the two eiiildren u 

| indigent circumstances. Left almost jo-n- 
I niless, she scarcely knew wliat to do. She 
j had heard, through others in Rio Janeiro.
| where her first htishaud was well k n w r .

that he had settled down a t Fort G arrv, in 
! Briti-h .America. Convinced of his unal

terable love lor h*-r, and knowing h--w 
I groundless were fhe suspicions which luni 
i caused their separation, she determined to 
j seek him out, ami, with h.-r children, fall a t 

his feet and lmidot-e him to take her ha k 
To k:s bosom. Y\ itli this determination she 

[ disposed of what little she had, and c o n - 
j tneuced her long journey from Brazil to 
! British America. She arrived, here, as we 
j have stated, in October, 18(i!», and after 
i resting a few days, pursued her journev to 
; Fort Garry in search of the husband of‘i er 

youth.
| lu giving the above facts a t the time, we 

promised our readers tha t if we ever learned 
any turtlier particulars in regard to this 
" " er true tale." which seemed more like a 
talc of fiction than a narrative of facts, we 
would give them the benefit of what we 
should learn.

Over two years have passed away, and 
the circumstance had been entire!v forgot
ten, and would probably never liave. been 
recalled but for the fact th a t a few days ago 
there arrived in this city, by the train from 
Herman, a gentlemau and" lady with two 
children, who engaged rooms at oue of our 
leading hotels. The gentlem an had a num
ber of acquaintances in the city, upon whom 
he .-ailed, to afl of whom he stated tha t, in 
company with liis wife anil childien, he was 
• n his way to England, to settle down upon 
h:s patrimonial estate, never more to  wan
der. He was no longer the gloomy, morose 
mail which his tit. Paul acquaintances re 
tm-mb. red tit toriin-r years. His counte
nance w as wreathed in smiles, and hiseverv 
word aud action gave, evidence tha teve rv - 
thing was well with him, aud tha t he was 

j more tbau contented with his lot.
The second day after their arrival it the 

j city the gentlemen and his wife called at, 
j this office, and inquired for a copy of the 
j ’-f ot October'.'?. 1 Stiff. The copv was
I furnished him, when iie called atten tion  to 

the article from which the above facts arc 
condensed, ami stated that, as we had pre
dicted, there was a sequel to the narrative. 
The long separated husband anil wife were 

j again united, and w ith their children were 
“U their way--home” to old England. YY'e e n 
deavored in vain to obtain some additional 
facts concerning their meeting; but beyond 

| the fact that the holy with her children had 
remained tor many weary months at Fort 
Gariy awaiting his return from one of his 
long trips into the wilderness; th a t he final
ly returned about the time of the Kiel re
bellion; that everything was explained, aud 
they were again married, we could learn but 
few particulars.

A lter their second marriage the husband 
commenced a t once to settle up his business, 
with a view to leaving the Red river coun
try. i he unsettled state ot the country 
during and after the Kiel rebellion, delayed 
him, bnt having finally closed up every 
tiling, they bade a  last farewell to the 
ta r Northwest anil commenced their journey 
home. They arrived in St. Paul a few days 
ago, and it would he hard to find on either 
side of the Atlantic a happier family. They 
remained here several days, during which 
the gentleman settled up all his business in 
St. Paul, aud but a short time ago le tt to 
pursue his journey to England. By this 
time they ure upon the ocean. At his re
quest we delayed the publication of the 
lacts connected with his somew hat rom an
tic history until ho had left American suil 
forever. Tho name by which he is kuowu 
in Manitoba and in St. Paul was an assumed 
one, and it is not probable tha t any one in 
the Northwest will over learn who among 
the wealthy gentlem en of England is the 
subject ol this brief article.

One Iluadreri Year* Too l .a i t .

The Newcastle Chronicle tells tlm follow- 
ng story :

W hen, in 1761, one of the frit nils oi t t o  
Newcastle Chronicle sent for insertion tno  
following advertisem ent, he little dream ed 
how long a space of time responding appli 
cations would he made : “ W anted—A mid
dle aged woman (who has been servan t m 
g« ntt-el faniiiies anil can be well reootn 
mended for honesty), to take care o f s i n g l e  
gentlem an's house in the country, 
must undertake cooking and setting out tho  
table. A gardener is, also, w anted, who, 
liaviug but a small garden to take -are ol, 
will he expected to assist occasionally in tho 
house or stables. I f  a man aud wife can un
dertake the above places, provided thev aro  
not encumbered w ith children, it  will bo 
more agreeable. Apply to tlie p rin te r of 
this paper.” Yesterday, in celebration ol 
the centenary ot the Chronicle, we d istri
buted among our subscribers reprints ot No. 
1. published on the twenty-fourth of March, 
1764, and of the tw enty nine advertisement** 
which it contained, the foregoing stood ah 
the head. The sheet had uot been issued 
many hours when a respectable, w orthy 
looking couple cnteied  the publishing office 
and. advancing to  tho counter, inno en tly  
inquired the address of the ‘‘single gentle
man." All the establishm ent wt-re a t fault. 
Its oldest inhabitant" could no’ rem em ber 
the name ot the advertiser. The rustio 
bachelor was unknown. No accounts stood 
against him in the hooks of the office. Time 
had written over him non t.-:. He was -lean  
gone, lie, liis gi-utei-1 house and small g a r 
den. all were forgotten. Aud the honest ap
plicants who offered themselves so unex ■ 
pectedly in answ er to this card were a p 
prised, to th e ir  astonishm ent, th a t they were 
om hundred veins too late.

A Queer Speech.
Governor Y\ piker, of Y’irgir.i.i, delivered 

an extraordinary speech a t Farinviile, tho 
other day. in reply to a toast to "O ur hon 
ored guest”  Remember th a t the "honored 
guest" had ju s t been "banqueted in lino 
sty le," and th a t w ater was probably not tho 
only beverage ill w birtihe indulged. After 
some preliminary rem arks, the  governor 
said " I t is indeed my good fortune to bo 
the chief executive officer ot our common
wealth, and it is a good fortune th a t <’,* sar 
him self m ight have been proud of. hut vei 
1 feel deeply mv own feebleness iu th a t ex 
a lte !  position—my own unw orthiness o fito  
honors. There is no higher position ou 
earth , my friends, than the governorship of 
Virginia. YYe have some people among us, 
my tt-llow l iti/eus. who should uot be among 
us—a class e: people who to-day are sowing 
the seeds ot discontent broadcast over tho 
State. They .,re t he ow ls of society. Hang 
etu up, my tiiin d s , to the. first lamp-post, 
scalp cm: say to thi-tn, 'Get thee behind me, 
Satan,' and put thi oi away from voi I  
hope we shall hear no more of this ta lk  
about Virginia retrograding. I can whip 
the linn  who mi\ s Y’irgini.i is retrograding”  
Loud laught' r and applause.] The gev- 

ertn-r, somewhat em barrassed, resumed. 
■’ crave your pardon, gi-utleiiu-n. In the 

exvi'enient ol the m. im-ut I s:ii-i more than
meant. 1 
could whip

th.-i if
l am

Rnilroail
is rospou- bio

w estiin end oi , and will he called up again on Monday. 
connni'Ui 1 he lu e  House Committee on the Insurrec- 

!“ ? * * * «  also considered a*eueral am-
ricsty |)ill to-day, sinci will, probably, report 
i . lo tho Hou.no this week. Tko principal 
opposition to am nesty now conies from the 
carpet-bag class of Congressmen from the 
South, win* have not hesitated to privately 
ilcuounce G rant's recommendations on tha t 
subicct.

< ve husband said to his wife:
‘Wouldn't you like to go down and shake 

hands with Duke Alex?" "D uke Fidule- 
St i r v 6 .,e l'lied, with a contemptuous 
curl of the lip. "No, of course not? W hat 
do you suppose I care about him? He isu’t 
any bettor than anybody else.” She sa t in 
contemplative silence a  minute or two, and 
then, looking up, asked w ith an innocent 
/ '  oLt Cou d 1 1 wantod to?”—Cleveland

Did you hear of tha t chap who attended 
the sale ol a hotel recently a t a town in 
Ohio* He hadn t  a  cent in his pocket, bur 
he stood up aud bid boldly, “ Twenty i igtit 
thousand dollars.” It was knocked down 
to him, and when tin* question was asked, 

YY ho is the puichaxer I this audacious 
scamp replied, "The I'eunsylvauia rail
road”  Ol course he was not in person re
quired to put up the mimev troia an im
pel ial buyer like tha t, whereby lie was 
able, ill the course ot a couple of days, to 
sell the whole to another party  tor fiiu,- 
000, and clear tho difference. Tho counti \ 
is now full of scamps buying hotels tor tin- 
B in n.sy Ivan ia railroad.'— ( hintoo Tribune 
T 'ltrr.

An ’’ Xcrninniiiiinliiig'
The iVoiia, Illinois. Hex . 

for tin- following
In these days ol great com plaints against 

the extortion of railroads it is refreshing to 
hear of corporations that study the com fort 
ot Their passengers. Much a  one, according 
to J \V. l’arkei, is the t -o n ly  miles of road 
from Jacksonville to W averly. A lady 
wished to get off the tra in  to see a neigh 
bor. They stopped the. ears fifteen m inutes 
until she went up and found her friends a t  
home Then she made up her mind th a t 
she would stay th in  ; whereupon the con 
doctor ami brakeman seized her trunk  and 
carried it to th<> house, distauco abou t »  
quarter of a  uulo. For this piece of polite
ness the lady returned ln-r thanks nail a  
peck ot apples The railroad men a* oepted 
both, ami returning, iliiided  the apples 
among the passengers. One ot the pnssenj 
gers ha<l a note th a t was overdue on :x 
farm er near the track The conductor 
stopped the tia in , hunted up the man, 
they sat down, reckon d the interest, 
paid the money, and the happy recip
ient got on the train agaoi anti it proceeded 
on its way. 15y thin time the apples pre
sented by the lady had been i-onsitmcd, and 
as the tiain  w.io passing an orchard thecon 
ductor slopped the tiain  fo ra  Third time to 
allow the passengers time to nil their pock
ets. In answer to rt-maiks that it was an  
eminently ai iommutlalitig ro.iil, he replied: 
"This is the aiTumnni'lanioi train, and  wo 
tin about as the majority want us to do. I f  
they say stop. w in. we sti-p”  1 his is an 
actual occurri net- Can any o ther place 
show so accommodating a se t ot railw ay 
officials.

I he latest style ol mantelpieces in the 
houses being built up town, in New York, 
are of black w alnut, inlaid w ith medallions 
and juices ol bronze representing scenes 
from the Old and New Testaments. This 
is ar, o'd stylo revived.

Miss Lydia S Hull, wl
ant Untied > ili-s Tn .i
n  u t ah- in ' :' Trt-asi
once a i,--w- factory
hutor to t nc i IIS "Lo
I.owi 11 Count a t s Mi-
mi-siouaty ri,t- Choct
nidi.in days lived in

m w an acting assist 
surer din ing  the re 
tire r Spinner, wa-) 
gii I, anti a  -ontri- 
wi II Offering.' Tho 
s Hall has been a  
a w s. and in border 
Kansas, where sho 

ow ned a large amount ol n al estate. Meet
ing w ith siiiue lui.sfortum s in regard to 
the lit les oi properly, .-he went to Wash .ng 
ton and has tilled a rh t k-hip in the Treas
ury Di partmt-ul since, at the saiu»- time 
si mil mg law to enable In r to re 
property iu K uses

her

Sociables are no h uger fashions!*!'a ba t 
“ dancing classes” are till the rage. 1 hero 
is something in a name after all. h ,r tK> or 
iltnarv individual can, by any effort, inako 
out what constitutes the [nautical difference 
between the fashionable danoing oJass and 
the despised sociable.
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