
NEW ORLEANS KEPUBLICAN, SUNDAY, OCTOBER 13, 1872.

Ortontu gcpublinut,
^ ciaTjournal of the united states

OFFICIAL JOURNAL OF NEW ORLEANS

DEFECTIVE BOILEHS.

Heiurible Words from a Practical Man on
tUe Causes of S te a m b o a t  E x p lo s io n s .

[From the Memphis Appeal.J
Our railroad companies are securing the 

services of tlie best practical boiler makers 
to do their boiler work. 1 hey only use the 
best brands of boiler iron that is made in 
the construction or repair of their locorao- 
tive boilers. They employ only first class 
mechanics for their master mechanics. Let 
a practical man go into one of tnese rail
road boiler shops, and he will unu tiiat the 
■work is done in the beet possible nvmner, 
for strength and durability. II a sheet ol 
iron-or a llange is defective, it isreturned 
to the manufacturer who furnished it. This 
is done for economy and safety. Let me 
take you, gentle reader, into a marine 
boiler shop that builds boilers for our West
ern rivers and lakes.

\Vo will first examine the boiler plate 
that is used in this class of boilers, and you 
generally will find it the poorest quality 
that tho boiler inspector will receive. At 
the same time the proprietor of this so- 
called boiler-shop complains about the high 
price of boiler iron. If we notice the punch
ing machine in operation we find an old 
punch in use that strains, the iron, that not 
only breaks the skin of tne iron, but breaks 
the'fibres and strains the iron to such an 
extent that when the boiler has been in use 
a short time it will break from hole to hole, 
in tlie scam, and cause serious damage, and 
frequently Iorb of life; yet tho boiler may 
only be under an ordinary pressure of 
steam. We will now go to the Range fire 
and witness the process of flanging the 
heads of these boilers.

Wo soon see a defect in the hot iron, and 
inquire of the workman if the boiler in' 
spcctor will receive such iron. His reply 
is: ‘‘He seldom conics here; (here is too
much dust and smoke, and be only exam
ines the boiler after it is finished, then 
these cracks and flaws are out of sight.” 
We now will notice them fitting the work 
together. It is often the caso that the 
sheets are net drawn down to an edge 
where one sheet fits oyer the other, and a 
tool is used to break down the sheet and 
force the work together. By this the sheet 
is often brokeD, and the defect is concealed 
with the hammer. Wo next will notice 
the riveting, the punching being done by 
an unskillful workman, tlie holes do not 
come opposite . each other, and the 
riveter is not allowed time to ream 
the holes. He is compelled to use the 
drift-pin and a heavy hammer to force them 
apart, and often fractures the iron by so 
doing. We inquire of the foreman if they 
employ first-class workmen in building 
these boilers. Mark bis reply: ‘-These are 
only for a steamboat, and almost any sort 
of men will do to build them, but we keep 
a better class of workmen for repairs.” i 
have shown tho various defects in building 
these tuarino boilers, and many of them are 
nearly worthless when they leave the shop. 
When one of these worthless boilers bursts, 
the cry is"low water,” “negligent engineer,” 
or anything else to shield the builder of 
this engine of destruction.

I will suggest a remedy to prevent this 
wholesale slaughter. Let Congress at its 
next session revise the “marine boiler in
specting law,” as I stated in my list letter. 
Let it require competent, practical men for 
boiler inspectors, and require not less than 
two of the board of supervising inspectors 
to bo practical boiler-makers of long expe
rience. Let them require the boiler in
spector to keep constant watch over all 
marine boilers when they are building. Let 
the law compel builders to notify the boiler 
inspector when they are to commence a 
murine boiler, and allow no boiler to be put 
in use on a steamboat'unless it lias been 
built under the supervision of a boiler in
spector, who is a practical man. A. P.

The Laura Fair Trial—Its Conclusion.
The San Francisco Bulletin of the first in' 

stant describes the scenes and incidents cf 
the concluding portion of the trial of Mrs 
Fair, from which we quote:

At an early hour yesterday it was whis 
pered about that the jury had agreed upon 
a verdict, and would announce it at nine 
o'clock. No one know what it would be, 
but various reports were life—one thdt it 
was a verdict of conviction, another that it 
ivas a compromise verdict and another that 
they had agreed upon a verdict of acquittal.

At 9 A. Si. Mrs. Fair came into the cc urt 
room leaning on the arm of Mr. Curtis, and 
accompanied by Mr. Quint and a deputy 
sheriff.

The crowd was kept back as much as 
possible, and when the critical moment ar
rived a profound stillness reigned in the 
courtroom. Mrs. Fair stood at the side cf 
Mr. Curtis, and when the clerk asked the 
jury if they had agreed upon a verdict, and 
the foreman, Mr. Byington, answered “We 
have,” and handed a slip of paper to the 
clerk, Mrs. Fair tried to hide her face: and 
when it was read, “We find the prisoner 
not guilty,” she started and swooned in the 
arms of Mr. Curtis. He supported her to a 
seat, and in a few moments she recovered 
her consciousness. Tho jurors retained 
their seats, and seemed deeply affected. 
The clerk recorded the verdict; it was read 
to them, and they answered with one accord 
that it was their verdict as recorded. Judge 
Reardon then told them they were dis
charged from further^jittendanee. They 
then gathered about the place where Mrs. 
Fair and Judge Curtis sat, and shook them 
both by the hand warmly, spoke and ex
changed a few kindly words and departed.

The crowd was dense in the corridor and 
around the carriage at the Washington 
street entrance. It was the carriage in 
which Mrs. Fair had always come from 
prison to the court, and the people, anxious 
to.see her, thought slio would go back in it 
But the sheriff had taken the precaution to 
have another carriage drawn up before, the 
Montgomery street entrance, and to that 
she wus almost carried by her counsel, l'or 
she could scarcely stand.

Once in tlie carriage with them and a 
deputy sheriff, the blinds were closed and 
the party driven away in haste to the jail. 
There Mrs. Fair was put in the room which 
she has occupied since tho new trial was 
ordered. The matron, Mrs. Little, attended 
to her, and in about an hour she had re
gained her composure, but could not sit up. 
Her little daughter was wi'h her, and 
seemed almost wild with delight. Many 
people collected in front of the jail, hut 
only a few were admitted to see her. Much 
inquiry was made about Mrs. Fair’s future 
movements, but its she was again a free 
woman riie concluded to exercise the pre
rogative of keeping her own counsel upon 
that point. Several of the jailors, keepers 
and deputies visited her, anti received 
thanks for the kindness which they have 
shown her during her long imprisonment.

The news of the verdict spread through 
the city like wildfire, causing everywhere a 
profound sensation. The, juror's looked 
worn out, pale add haggard, after their 
long and tedious confinement.

It is reported that the jury at first stood 
nine for acquittal and three for conviction: 
that they soon changed to ten to two, then 
eleven to one, and that- one stood for con
viction till yesterday morning.

to frighten her away. As soon, however, as 
he turned toward the house she returned 
and tried in every way to prevent him from 
doing so. He then remarked that her colt 
was not with her, a fact he had not notice 1 
before it was quite dark. It occurred to him 
then to follow her, which he did. So’soon 
as she saw he was doing so she ran off be
fore bim, stopping every few yards, turning 
around to see that Tie was still following, 
then agrin running 'on keeping up her call
ing, until she reached a distant part of the 
field, where she stopped at an old “prospect 
hole.” On coming up with her she again 
commenced rubbing against him, and drew 
his attention to the hole, whore he soon dis
covered the colt. It appears it had slipped 
into it and was unable to get out, and the 
mare had taken this method to obtain as
sistance. Being unable to get it out alone, 
Mr. Fletcher went for some of his neign- 
bors, and with them returned. While they 
were taking the little, fellow out the mare 
manifested tho most intense delight, and 
seemed almost beside herself with joy; and 
afterwards, when tho men had got out of 
the hole, stio pame up to Mr. Fletcher, and 
placing her nose on his shoulder gave every 
sign of gratitude that a human mother 
might under similar circumstances. Who 
will say tho horse does not reason ?
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Sagacity of a H a re —A Case for I)
[From the Virginia City Montauian.

A remarkable instance ot the sagai 
it not reason ?) of a horse has come 
notice. Mr. John Fletcher, of Nora 
owns an unbroken cay use mare whit 
in a pasture adjoining his.housc. The 
which is very wild, lias a young colt 
side. A few nights since, after Mr. Fletcher 
had returned, he was aroused by the mare 
coming to the window of his house, and by 
pawing, neighing, and iu every way possi- 
ldo trying to get his attention. This con
tinuing for some time, be got up, went out 
and drove, her away, and returned again to 
bed; but she iimhedjately returned, and if 
possible increased her demonstrations. He 
again went out, when the mare came up to 
him and rubbed her nose against him, 
although always before she had been very 
shy of allowing any one to come within 
reach of her, then ran on a few yards be
fore him continuing her neighing; then, as 
ho did not follow her, she returned to 
him. rubbing against him in the 
most demonstrative manner. He at
tempted to drive her off', struck her 
with a stick, and fallowed her a few yaids

Elections Not Reported Here.
% NEW JERSEY.

N ewark, October 8.—The Newark char
ter elections resulted, in a Republican ma
jority of over 2000, being a gain of ne uly 
1000 over tho last year’s charter elections, 
and more than 3000 over Governor Barker’s 
majority last November. The Renublicans 
carry thirteen out of the fifteen wards, and 
elect twelve aldermen. The new council 
will stand twenty Republicans to ten Demo
crats.

NEBRASKA.
Omaha, October 8.—The election passed 

off quietly. A full vote was polled, and the 
Republican State and Congressional ticket 
was elected by about 5000 majority. This 
(Douglas) county, which may be considered 
a Liberal stronghold, gives an average Re
publican majority of about 100.

The following were the candidates for 
State officers in Nebraska:

Governor—Robert W. Furnas, Repub
lican: 11. C. Lett, Democrat.

Chief Justice—George B. Lake, Repub
lican; James M. Wool worth, Democrat.

Associate Justices—Daniel Gantt, Sam
uel Maxwell, Republicans; S. II. Calhoun 
and Seth Robinson, Democrats^

Secretary of State—John .1.* Gosper, Re
publican; Chis. Rofhmare, Democrat.

Auditor—Jeff B. Weston, Republican; J. 
P. Clarke, Democrat.

Treasurer—Henry A. Koenig, Repub
lican: F. W. Ilohumann, Democrat.

Attorney General—J. Ii. Webster, Repub
lican; August Sohoennett, Democrat.

Prison Inspector—Wallace M. Abbey, Re
publican: L. H. Rogers, Democrat.

District Attorneys—First, Archibald J. 
Weaver, Republican; O. B. Hewett, Demo
crat. Second, William J. Connell, Repub
lican: J. C. Fox, Democrat. Third, Mel
ville B. Iloxie, Republican; William A. Mar
low, Democrat.

Congress—Lorenzo Crounse, Republican; 
Jesse X’. Warner, Democrat.

The Republican majority at the election 
in 1870 was 2178 in a total Voto of 20,000.

SOUTH CAROLINA.
South Carolina held her State election 

last Tuesday. There was no Democratic 
ticket in the field, but bolting Republicans 
had nominated Reuben Tomlinson for Gov
ernor against F. J. Moses, the regular can
didate. There was also a full bolting ticket 
lor subordinate State officers and for Con
gress in two or three districts. The Repub
licans elected tlieir Governor in 1870 by a 
majority of 33,534. The following is a list 
of the bolting as well as of the regular Re
publican candidates:

Superintendent of Education—B. L. Rob
erts, Republican bolter; J. K. Jillson, regu
lar Republican.

Governor—Reuben Tomlinson, Repub
lican bolter; F. J. Moses, regular Repub
lican.

Lieutenant Governor-—J. II. Hayne, Re
publican bolter; R. II, Greaves, regular Re
publican.

Secretary of State—M. B. Allen, Repub
lican bolter; H. E. Hayne, regular Repub
lican.

Attorney General—John T. Green, Re
public m bolter; Samuel W. Melton, regu
lar Republican.

Treasurer—E. T. Garry, Republican 
bolter, F. L Cardoza, regular Republican.

Controller—J. Scott Murray, Republican 
bolter; Solomon L. lloge, regular Repub
lican.

Adjutant General—P. Ezekial, Repub
lican bolter; II. W. Purvis, regular Repub
lican.

CONNECTICUT.

H artford, October 8.—One hundred and 
twenty of the 108 towns of this State have 
been heard from. Fifty-eight elect the en- 
t ire .Republican ticket, and in twenty four 
of these the offices are divided between the 
two parties. The Democrats have gained 
eight towns which were wholly Republican 
lust year, and the Republicans have gained 
eight; towns which were Democratic last 
year.

From India in a  Small Boat.
A letter signed Charles B. Inman has ap

peared in one of the Calcutta papers, stating 
that the writer intends to make the voyage 
trout Calcutta to England, by the canal, in 
a small boat thirty-two l’eet long, eight feet 
across the beam, and about two and a half 
tons burden, schooner rigged, fore and alt 
sails, and full deck. When the writer pur
chased the boat she bad been condemned 
as useless*. He had her repaired, and en
gaged a crew of tive Lascars, all of whom 
deserted him when the time came to make 
bis experimental trip to sea. Left without 
a crew, he resolved to put to sea himself 
with a dog, and he now professes to have 
gone up the rivers into some of the wildest 
parts of the country—in all, during twelve 
months, not less than 1500 miles—with the 
sole companionship ot liis dog. He says he 
lias enjoyed tho life, and that, to all appear
ance, his dog has enjoyed it equally, espe
cially where there was occasion for quiet 
meditation iu lonely scenes. Ho voyaged 
through the malarious Soondcrbunds with
out, having a day’s illness. He had room, 
his letter stated, for one passenger to Eng
land. A Calcutta boatman at once accepted 
the offer, and the two are said to. be pre
paring for the voyage.

A New Orleans Claim.,
A Washington special to the Kew York 

Herald says:
Tho Southern Claims Comtmsskuj Will re

sume its sessions on Tuesday next* During 
the summer vacation the commissioners em
ployed their leisure time in examining and 
preparing reports on some tiltecn hundred 
separate claims, supported'by oral testi
mony from four to ten witnesses in each 
case, and taken by United States special 
commissioners at various points in the late 
insurrectionary States. Tho first case to be 
heard next week is that of a deceased 
wealthy citizen of New Orleans who be
queathed ono-tliird of his entire property, 
including a valid claim of $50,000 against 
the government, to the State educational 
fund of Louisiana. The majority of the 
new cases to be heard this fall are for 
amounts above $10,000 each. The fortli- 
eoining report of the commissioners, it is 

eeied, will shed some light upon the 
methods of fraud adopted by schemers in 
tho prosecution of claims.

A STRANGE STORY.

The Tale ol the Bank Note Forgeries— 
Enfolding of a Romance in a Swiss 
Court of Law.

[Prom the London Daily N, W3,j
The famous affair of the diamond neck' 

lace has at length found a rival. For dra' 
matie situations, for the variety of char
acters revealed in it, and for a certain neb
ulous mystery which even yet enfolds the 
principal actors and their de'eds, we should 
almost prefer tho story of the bank note 
forgeries, as that has been partially opened 
up to us in a Swiss court of law. The sur
prising transformations through which tlie 
characters pass in this strange history re
call the most mysterious scenes in 
“Wilhelm Meister,” or tho scarcely 
more intelligible roup de theatre, in 
tho “Countess de Rudolstadt.” At first 
t he play opens in a quite idyllic fashion. We 
have two lovers living together in Yverdon, 
on the shores ot the beautiful lake of Neu- 
chatel. They live the most exemplary 
lives; they are quiet and orderly, pay their 
rent punctually, do not drink, make noises, 
or otherwise misconduct themselves. The 
elder of these two is a Polish priest named 
Szumowski, a tall man, brown and bearded, 
whose gray eyes look from under eyebrows 
that are at once powerful amj mobile. The 
lady, who is of English origin, and called 
Maria Artist, and who certainly should not 
have been on so intimate terms with a 
priest, is a young and fragile creature, pale 
and suffering, w ho has an abundance of fair 
hair, and shelters herself behind a veil. A 
domiciliary visit ordered by the authorities 
discovers certain suspicious things in the 
house of this amiable couple. Plates of 
copper, litographic stones, printing ma 
chines, bank notes that look singularly 
new—all these are in consunance with 
certain little window which is constructed 
so that a view of the whole street is com
manded by it. The plea of the priest and 
his companion that they are simple en
gravers, who are following their occupation 
on account of their uncle, does not avail. 
Finally they confess they are forgers of 
bank notes. They have already been ar
rested for the dime at Sainte-Andresse, in 
France, but were liberated for want of evi 
deuce. They came into Switzerland, where 
they have been prosecuting their nefarious 
trade under the orders of a person passing 
for their uncle, calling himself Duwmond 
Matuzewiez.

The appearance of Matuzewiez on the 
stage causes the plot to thicken. He is as 
great an enigma as the Count Albert, who 
puzzled and fascinated Consuelo. He is a 
visionary, a political idealist, who has been 
at deadly war with despotisms and aris 
toeracies. The Russian government pursued 
him wherever he went. He was being con
tinually arrested. No sooner was he lib
erated at Olrnitz, where he had been seek
ing to purchase Austrian arms, with which 
to combat Russian designs, than he fled to 
Saxony, where lie was arrested again and 
sent out of tlie kingdom. Then he went to 
Zurich; but even here his refusal to sub
scribe to the doctrine of Sclavonic unity 
brought upon him fresh troubles, Then he 
was invpiglcd into going to Berlin and 
Prague where, oddly enough, liis enemies 
succeeded’in compromising him by making 
him pass forged bank notes, in entire ignor
ance of their worthlessness. He was acquit
ted, however. Then he returned to Switzer
land; but lie was again thrown into the 
company of forgers, for some of those wick
ed people had robbed him ot a large sum in 
Prague, and he wanted to see if he could 
get it back. So far, the “uncle” Szumowski, 
on the other hand, also represented himself 
as apolitical Propagandist, and said he had 
taken to forgery as a means of revenge upon 
his political enemies. False bank-notes, 
said he, are an implement of war; England 
used them in 1802; Napoleon flooded Russia 
with them iu 1812. As for himself, he 
forged Russian notes against Russia, and 
French notes against Bonaparte. It is 
curious, however, that when Dowmond 
Matuzo wick, who repeatedly and most kindly 
visited Szumowski and his companion when 
in prison, was himself arrested, Austrian 
anil Prussian bank-notes were found on 
him as well as those of Russia. But while 
these interesting personages were being 
secured,'the officers of the law were draw
ing within tlieir net a number of far more 
striking figures. First of all comes an old 
man of seventy-three, named Adam Kuber- 
ski, who had formerly been a soldier, and 
was now supposed to be a spy of tlie Rus
sian police. Kuberski seems to have given 
information to the Russian embassy at 
Berne of this manufacture of false bank
notes, whereupon lie was put iu communica
tion with the Russian consul in Paris, a 
certain M. Kami nski. This official had 
been specially intrusted with the duty of 
looking after these frauds, by which Russia 
suffers more than any other country in 
Europe. The second act of the drama ends 
with Kamenski engaging an agent, named 
Bourbon, to act in concert with the police 
spy, Kuberski, and invent between them a 
planYor entrapping tho various criminals 
who were then playing ducks and drakes 
with Russian paper currency.

Belore the character of this man Bour
bon the muse of history must hereafter 
pause in bewilderment. Surely tlie man 
who could even dream of the role which he 
attempted to assume must have been a per
son of undoubted genius. To begin with, 
he must have known something of convicts, 
because he had been, iu Brest, condemned 
to one year’s imprisonment; in Toulon to 
five years’ imprisonment, and, par conta
in ace, to ten years’ bard labor. This expe
rienced person forthwith made the" ac
quaintance of the forgers and became the 
superintendent of all their labors. He gave 
them models. He assisted them with 
money, lie corrected the proofs of the 
false notes. In short, he acted as the 
chief breaker of the law iu order to serve 
the law. But, at the same time, he was 
imposing on everybody all around. Him
self an agent of police, be warned one of the 
forgers, by name Malagowski, that the po
lice were on his track, and that lie might as 
well disappear. Then he got hold of the 
plates of the Prussian notes, secreted them 
and demanded of the Prussian minister the 
sum of 27,000 francs for their restitution, 
failing which the manufacture of spurious 
thalers would begin anew. Bourbon was a 
bold man; and not the least curious part of 
the story is this: That when a French jugc 
de pair at last arrested him a subaltern offi
cer came to the magistrate and ottered him, 
from M. Kamenski. the sum of 20.000 francs 
and a decoration if he would release Bour
bon and hand over the other pris* 
oners. This astounding proposal hau. for 
its first result, tho issue of a summons to 
M. Kamenski to appear before the Yverdon 
tribunal. He did not appear, but sent an 
advocate to take his place, with what re* 
suit remains to be seen. Iu the meantime, 
the strangest figure in all this extraordinary 
story, the man Bourbon had hanged him- 
selt in prison, so that no further revelations 
are to be expected from him. Malagowski. 
whom he sought to save, has died of a fatal 
illness. Szumowski, the tall priest; Maria 
Artist, his companion; the political vision
ary, Matuzewiez, anil Kuberski, the spy. 
have just been Sentenced to two years*im
prisonment, to ten years’ deprivation «f 
so.cial rights, and to pay tlie costs of the 
case. The trial at Yverdon lias been truly 
described as but the prologue* t,« a great 
judicial drama, and the world has just been 
allowed to see so much of if as ;c» cause it 
to wish for more*

has had ample authority to fill out the $400,- 
000,000 if he chose to exercise his authority. 
Such is the opinion held at the Treasury 
Department. Yesterday the question arose 
as to the manner in which any portion of 
the $44^000.000 could be precipitated on tbe 
New York market out ot tbe virgin legal 
tenders locked up in tlie treasury vaults, 
and, after consultation, it was decided tbit 
it could be done best by ordering tbe im 
mediate purchase of bonds, The consider
ation went so far as to include the speediest 
method of forwarding the greenbacks to 
New York. Tbe financial programme of 
to-morrow is the result of yesterday’s de 
liberation.

The English Coal Famine.
A writer in the London Financier, who 

has been making a tour of tbe large coal 
producing counties in England, gives 
gloomy account of the business prospect, 
Tbe collieries, be said, were full of orders 
and contracts, many of them old ones, and 
at low prices, while the men everywhere 
were more inclined for recreation than for 
work. In tact, they seem to manage 
ters so well that where they know their 
masters have pressing contracts, they take 
cafe that they ate kept in arrears. Under 
such circumstances there is nut a colliery 
proprietor who will enter into any new eon 
tracts, even at the present enhanced price, 
and it is the opinion of the correspondent 
that the time is rapidly approaching when 
a great many industrial establishments 
will be stopped for want of coal. In many 
instances it has ceased to be a question of 
price. In some localities coal is not to be 
bad in quantities at any figure, and often 
when a manufacturer wants one or two 
hundred tons a week* from a colliery, it 
only as a great favor, and because be has 
been a good customer for many years, that 
twenty or fifty tons a week aro given him. 
As to taking any new customer, even if 
they come with cash in band, no coal pro 
prietor thinks of looking at them. This is 
about tbe real state of tilings in all tbe coal 
districts of England, and ii is reported also 
of Scotland.

The Next Vice X’resiilent.
The St. Louis Democrat of Wednesday 

says:
A number ot the most prominent Repub 

licans of the city and county called on Sen 
ator Henry Wilson, the Republican candi 
date for Vice President of the United 
States, at the Southern Hotel. The Senator 
was accompanied by Hon. Henry T. Blow 
chairman of the Republican State C’ornmi 
tee, and C. W. Ford, collector of United 
States revenue, who introduced the various 
visitors as they passed up. They were re 
ceived with the quiet and simple urbanity 
which mark the manner of Senator Wilson 
and shaken hands .with a cordiality never 
to be forgotten that made them forever his 
friends. The Senator was simply and 
tastefully attired in a suit of solemn black 
which set off to advantage his dignified and 
senatorial figure. lie is tali and somewhat 
portly, but his face sends forth from his 
black eyes, which are full of light, a most 
kindly, simple and benevolent expression 
His hair is slightly silvered with approach 
ing age, and is simply brushed back from 
bis forehead, which is strongly marked 
with lines of thought and intellectuality, 
He is in short a kindly, generous, simple 
grand old gentleman who draws instinct 
ively the love and admiration of all with 
whom he comes in contact. The reception 
was purely spontaneous and informal.

A Lost Ohio Soldier Wanted to Claim Ilia 
Inheritance of 1*'20,000.

[From the Cincinnati Commercial.] 
George Williams, who was twenty-eight 

years of age when the war broke out, anil 
who served in the Twenty-second Ohio, has 
fallen heir to $20,000 by the death of his 
grandmother in this city. But George Wil
liams can’t be found. Since three days 
al ,er tbe eapturo of Memphis, at which he 
was present, nothing lias been seen or heard 
of him. He was nut killed or wounded, so 
far as his comrades could learn, and the 
rumors that he hull deserted or had been 
drowned could not be traced to any reliable 
source. In tlie search fur him there, ii was 
found reported—anil the report was be 
lieved by many—that he hail been killed iu 
a saloon in Memphis, in the Irving block 
near Jackson square, by a citizen, in the 
course of a quarrel about the capture of the 
city. Ilis relatives, however, always bail 
an idea that be had deserted and followed 
Horace Greeley's advice to young men 
He Was nearly six feet high, hail black hair 
and eyes and a prominent nose, anil culti 
vated long whiskers. Here is a chance fui 
a Tichborne case on a small scale. Wi! 
liarns, or any one wishing to personate bim 
can obtain further information from the 
chief of police of Memphis.

Hanging of John Barclay.
C o l u m b u s , Ohio, October 4.—-John Bar 

clay was hung at noon to day in tho county- 
jail ot this county for the murder of C. F. 
Garner. Barclay, when on the scaffold  ̂de
clared he was guilty of murder, and was 
prepared to die. lie advised all to beware 
of intoxicating liquors, and said they had 
placed him on a murderer's scaffold. After 
bidding good-bye to the spectators, bis 
arms and legs were pinioned, the. black cap 
was placed over his head, and in a second 
more his body was swinging in the, air. Tho 
body was almost still for a second after the 
fall of the trap, but soon vibrated slowlv 
backward and forward. On being touched 
by a surgeon in attendance, bis whole body 
shook as if with a violent cold. After hang
ing nearly twelve minutes he was declai " 
dead, and was delivered to the surgeons.

Northeastern Railroad. *
Tho Enterprise, Mississippi, Courier says: 
Captain W, H. Hardy, attorney, and .Su

perintendent Ingram, ot the New Orleans 
and Northeastern railroad, were iu the pity 
during the week, and their visit has caused 
our new railroad prospects to assuffie quite 
u taugib.e and business-like appearance, 
these gentlemen .met the merchants and 
other property holders Tuesdav last, and 
arrangements were made for an early com
mencement of the reconstruction of the 

ivo named road. The subscription of 
city was reduced from $100,000 to 

$50,000, and in addition to this subscription, 
$5000 of preference stock Was taken by the 
merchants.

It is expected that work will commence 
within the next six weeks, and an earnest 
effort will be matie to complete twenty-five 
miles of the road in time for the next cot
ton crop.

"This is the rock of ages,” said tbe fa
ther, after rocking two h mrs and the bal y 
still awake.

afro’
th e

A Washington dispatch of tbe sixth m» 
stant to the New York Herald sari:

There has been unusual activity about 
the Treasury Department to-day. The act
ing Secretary was in constant telegraphic 
communication with Secretary Bout well, 
and telegrams were also received from lead
ing banking houses in New York and Phila
delphia. The cause is explained iu the 
telegram sent to night to Thomas Hillhouse. 
assistant treasurer in New York, to sell 
$5,000,000 in gold and buy $5,000,000 iu 
bonds to morrow, intended’as a surprise to 
Wall street. This act, it is understood, hag 
been fully anticipated. There -is in the 
Treasury vault here $133,000,000 in legal 
tender notes, lit Id not as a reserve, but for 
convenience in redeeming mutilated cur
rency and tho first issue of legal tend el's, 
which the government wishes to call in as 
fast as possible, The stringency of the 
money market in New York led to the in
quiry whether the Secretary of the Treas
ury had authority to issue any more legaj 
tenders. It was decided that in an emer
gency he could; that Copgress bad not re
stricted the department except within $400,- 
000,000, $35(3,000,000 of which are in eircula- 
5li°  r !  was a*- those figures Secretary
McCulloch was checked in reducing tlie le
gal tender circulation, while the Secretary

Texas Rails Railroad Cars*
The Galveston Bulletin saysf 
The purchasing agent of tho Southern 

Pacific railroad, who has been last week 
tilling orders fdrthe companv he represents, 
left day before' yesterday for Houston, 
where it is expected that he will make still 
further purchases. He stated while here 
that he had examined ears made at Hous
ton, and found them better constructed and 
cheaper than those to ba had at any of the 
Northern car works, and declared farther 
that he would recommend the company to 
procure their cars from Houston,

The car shops at Houston can turn vmt 
two box cars per day, and as nothing but 
tbe very best material is used, and the me
chanics employed are second to none in the 
ebuntry, there is no reason why tbe cars 
made should tiot compare favorably with 
f hose constructed in the North.

The yautiral Gazelle has this to say about 
the new- South American line of steamships 
to anil from this port: 0

A new line of steamships, to ruff between 
New Orleans and Aspinwall, via Belize, 
British Honduras, Grey town, Nicaragua, 
Port Limon, Costa Rica, has, we under
stand, been lately inaugurated. The lirst 
two steamers of this line will he the Joan 
G„ Meiggs anil the General Sherman. They 
are run in the interest of the Costa Rica 
railroad, about being constructed, between 
Port Limon and the Carr,bean sea and 
l’unta Arena, on tbe Pacific. This is an 
enterprise lung looked upon by the. people 
of New Orleans as a sure success, but the 
Jack *>£ commercial enterprise lias prevent
ed the scheme ever being carried out. Con
sequently too much praise can not be 
awarded to those who have started in to 
make the bold attempt to establish a trade 
between New Orleans and Central Amer
ica, which country abounds in coffee, ma
hogany and all kinds of dye woods, besides 
large quantities of tho choicest fruits in the 
world.

A grand wedding is’on the tapis in New 
York, the orders for dresses to bo worn at 
which have reached a hundred a t one house 
alone. The bride's dress is now in the 
loom at Lyons, France. It is white satin 
manufactured to order, and will cost $18 a 
yard. It will be Covered with exquisite 
point lace, also made to order. The'dress 
for the bride’s mother is a pale lavender 
faille of the richest possible texture, aid a 
marvelous shawl of black lace, unique in 
pattern, and of woudrons fineness, accom
panies it.

A letter from a-n American gentleman re 
ceived by the postmaster genera! of Eng
land says: “Having recently arrived in 
England, and not knowing the present 
whereabouts of a sister. 1 addressed a let
ter to her late residence, thus: ‘Upper Nor
wood, ot elec where.’ I received a replv hi 
ordinary course of mail, sat ing it bad been 
delivered to her on the top'of a sta<>-e coach 
in Wales. I venture to say no other coun
try can show the parallel,"or would take 
the trouble at any price.”

The New Chicago—Anniversary of the 
G reat F ire.

Chicago, October 9.—To-day has been 
observed here by many people "as a sort of 
lioldiday, and the streets of the rebuilt dis
trict have been unusually full of people in 
their best attire, viewing tne wonderful 
change that has been wrought since this 
day a year ago. Hundreds came in from 
the country, from various railroads, and 
added to the throng^ of citizens who 
crowded every thoroughfare.

The Board ot Trade held no session, as 
to day had been fixed as the one on which 
they would take possession of their new 
ball, in tbe magnificent building erected by 
the Chamber cf Commerce upon the site of 
the old one. At the hour of noon tbe mem
bers formed in procession in front of the 
ball they* Lave occupied since the fire, 
and marched to their new ball, headed 
by a brass band. The hall, which is. much 
larger than the old one, was densely 
packed, not only tie  members ot the 
board being present, but hundreds of 
prominent eitizens iu other branches of 
business. The platform was occupied by 
the , officers and members and various 
committees of other boards of trade. Mayor 
Med.il! and many old well known citizens 
were also seated there. In the gallery were 
stationed the Mass Light Guard baud and 
tho Chicago Glee Club. Exercises com
menced by playing "Home, Sweet Home,” 
by the band, and singing of “Auld Lang 
Syne” by the Glee Club. Daniel A. Junes, 
Esq., president of the Chamber of Com
merce, then formally transferred tbe new 
hall to the Board of Trade iu a neat anil 
brief speech, in which he.reviewed tbe 
work of rebuilding from tbe commencement, 
when, less than a year ago,. the di
rectors of the board met and re
solved to replace its old chamber by 
one which should be superior in every 
respect to the day of its completion. He 
awarded great creuit to the contractors for 
the various branches of the work, for the 
energy anil skill they bad displayed, and 
remarked as a matter of congratulation that 
no accident had befallen any one connected 
with tbe work. He c-lqsed by expressing a 
hope that no act of the members of the 
board would ever tend to clog the wheels of 
commerce, but that every effort would bo 
made to facilitate tbe constantly increasing 
trade of tho city.

Speeches were made by several, and tbe 
ceremonies were kept up several hours.

Colorado Silver., ’ *
If a report, not yet authenticated, can be 

trusted, a deposit oi silver has been found 
in Colorado promising to equal in extent 
and richness the famous Comstock Lode in 
Nevada. A dispatch from Denver, dated 
the twenty-fifth ultimo, says: “A wonder
ful discovery was made recently six miles 
west of Caribou of an enormous silver 
ledge, or system of ledges, so locked, and 
wovm t >gether as to be practically one 
ledge. It measures sixty-three feet in 
width, and can be clearly traced over five 
miles, carrying ore tlie entire distance that 
essays $75 to $1000 per ton. The, surround
ing formation is primary granite, anil the 
ore carries galena, black and gray eulpliu- 
rets, etc. A large number of men are al
ready at work upon it, and it is the sensa
tion of tbe whole mining region. In tho 
Marshall tunnel, near Georgetown, a vein 
of solid mineral was struck on Saturday. 
It is thirty inches wide. Great activity ex
ists everywhere in the mines, and reports 
come from all quarters of larger yields 
thau ever.”

We copy this singular notice from the 
Claiborne Advocate:

Rev. J. T. Davidson publishes elsewhere 
a card stating that he will not accept the 
nomination for the Legislature. We aro 
glad of this. Mr. Davidson is too pure a 
man aud too efficient as a minister of tbe 
gospel to go to such a place as the Legisla
ture of this State. lie would be maligned, 
slandered, and everything possible charged 
against him until ho would find that he 
heretofore had known nothing of the sad 
realities of this world. He is a pure and a 
pursuasive minister, who accomplishes more 
by liis gentleness and amiability than by 
bis positiveness. In such a place almost any 
other man could accomplish more than Mr. 
Davidson. Ho is universally reverenced by 
all whether in or out of the church, and we 
hope will remain so by keeping out of poli
tics.

Half a century ago a Jewish merchant. 
Isaac Pedro Corne, lived at Grenada, Spain, 
in a house built at the base of a lofty rock, j 
He devoted himself to marrying anil utakin 
money, aud succeeded so well in both that 
lie amassed a large fortune, and took unto 
himself seven wives, not polygamously, but 
in succession, as one alter the other was 
transferred from bis arms to tbe grave. It 
was his habit to bury liis spouses at night 
and unattended. It was probably this fact 
that caused the suspicions that finally drove 
him from the, city, lie married again twice, 
and finally, having buried his nine wives, 
lie, was buried himself at Vera Cruz in 1850 
His sor.3 aie said to be now living in Amer
ica. His story had well nigh been forgotten 
in Greneda, when a lew weeks since some 
workmen employed in repairing bis old 
house discovered a subterranean passage, 
135 feet long by seven and a half wide, at 
the end of which were seven female skele
tons. Medical experts say that they must 
have been placed there during the modern 
Bluebeard’s life. Grenada is properly ex
cited. Tho skeletons have been taken 
away, but if anybody doubts tbe story, he 
can go and see the cave.

A most wonderful philological controversy 
recently occurred iu Wales. Between Sir. 
Rosser and Mr. Morgan Evans arose a dis
cussion as to tlie true way of spelling the 
name of the village-of Llyyggffw wdvaur. 
Mr. Morgan Evans was for rendering the 
eleventh letter “J,” while Mr. Rosser con
tended that it should be “v,” so that the 
word would be properly spelled Llyygg- 
ffwwvvaur ! As Mr. Rosser couldn't bring 
Mr. Evans to bis way of thinking by fair 
words, "the peppery**1 gentleman procured 
some hot lime fropi' an adjoining building 
and rubbed it into Mr. Morgan,Evan’s eyes, 
bv way of opening them, we suppose. 
Whether, when be recovers the use of his 
ocular organs, be. will spell the word 
•Liyvggfl wwdvaui” or “Llyyggffwwvyaur” 

remains to be seen: but at present tjie ob
stinate Mr. Morgan Evans is blind, while 
the learned Mr. Nathaniel Rosser is in iaii.

Tlie Jackson Pilot says:
During a recent trip on the line of tlie 

Mississippi Central railroad, we, noticed 
that numerous carpenters anil masons were 
at work in every town, and everything 
looked prosperous. At almost every depot 
along the line can be. found new machinery 
for ginning, for mills, etc. There has just 
been completed at Grenada the finest hotpl 
in the State. 11 is very large, entirely sur
rounded by two wide and spacious galle- 

suppurted by pillars and columns 
tastefully constructcu anil ornamented. 
The building throughout is tasteful anil 
substantial, and an ornament to one of the 
most thrifty and beautiful places in'the 
South.

Forneys Press, of the ninth, under the 
bead of “Returns—Greeley’s Doom Sealed," 

.ye:
It, would be folly to allege that Ilart- 

ranft’s majority is ike" offspring of fraud. 
We believe it to be the legitimate majority 
of General Grant. In any ordinary contest 
he ticket would have been beaten out of 
ight, but liis name, through fear that bis 

defeat now would, damage him in Novem
ber, rallied thousands to his support. He 
has always been stronger than his party. 
Having fully challenged such acts of his 
dministration as we believed deserved 

challenge, we shall do what becomes us to 
support his re-election as President.

They have a new arrangement in France. 
They call it rallie papier. It, is like fox 
bunting, only lacking tbe fox element. The ’ 
company goes careering oyer the eonntrv 
in chase of a horseman 'who is given ten 
minutes start, and whose track is marked 
out by bits of cut paper which his motion 
scatters out of a couple of huge bagd with 
which he is laden. The “bush” or trophy 
of victory is a white satin rosette, which he 
wears on his. left shoulder, and which be
comes the spoil of whoever is lucky enough 
to overtake and snatch it from him.

JOAQUIN DULLER PHOTOGRAPHED

Airs. Miller’s Lecture a t Pacific Hall, San 
Frac cisco—History of the Poet’s Wed 
ded Lite and Sketches of His Char, 
neter.

[From th e  San Francisco Chronicled
Everybody remembers Mrs. Miller’s fain 

ous letter written a year ago, in which sbo 
gave to an appreciative world a brief his 
tory of her career with Joaquin. That letter 
was, perhaps, one of the most brilliantly 
written things ever produced in the Eng
lish language. The praise of her husband 
coupled with the different strata of keen 
burnished satire vhich ran throftgh it all 
won for Mrs. Miller the undisguised admir
ation of the entire Eastern and English 
press. The letter was commented on upon 
all sides, and so beautifully was the sar 
casm masked in it that half its critics were 
at a loss to fltuL wherein its chief merit laid

THE SFIR1T AT WORK AGAIN'.

Last night Mrs. Miller made her debut in 
tho lecture field and essayed to instruct 
her hearers a little more in what she knew 
about the great poet. Pacific Hall was 
pretty well tilled, although not so well as 
the Jecturess and her subject deserved 
Mrs. Miller is a pale, thoughtful leokiu 
woman, and one who shows that she lias 
passed through a world of care anil sorrow 
She is not, perhaps, so handsome in form and 
figure as she is m the soul which beams out 
ot her eyes and lights up her delicately 
moulded face. She was attired in a plain 
black silk, and wore her hair drooping 
about her shoulilCTS in a wealth ot ringlets 
Her delivery is good, and her words are 
given with all the pungency with which 
they are written.

“ THE POET AND THE MAN.”

Mrs. Miller began her lecture as follows: 
Joaquin Miller, the poet of. tho Sierras, is 
not my individual property. He belongs to 
the world of poetry and oi letters; but this 
world must bear in mind that he was mine 
before he had gone through tho process 
which made him valuable to the world. As 
a diamond in the rough he belonged to me 
and as such I propose to tell you ot him. I 
do not come before you as a wronged or de 
serted wife. I do not come to complain, 
The course of our life has developed a new 
phase of nature, and no one is injured to 
any great extent. I nave the experience, 
aud the world has the poet.

The career of Joaquin Miller as a poet 
has been more remarkable than that of any 
pther known. The career of this man, as a 
man, has not been less remarkable. Ho 
left home at the ago of fourteen, and tlie iu 
tervening years had been spent mostly in 
theshadow of Mount Shasta, with red men 
and women for companions.

The poet boy, with bis yellow hair and 
blue eyes, bad heard of Joaquin Marietta, 
the Spanish bandit, and thought him the 
greatest man of the age. To be like Joaquin 
was tbe dream of his life. Adventure, 
spiced with danger, was bis constant pur 
suit. If he did not have the discretion, 
gacity aud subtlety of the poet of the sier
ras. he, at least, had the persistent energy 
and indefatigable industry which character
izes Joaquin Miller. She first wrote him, 
and then asked him to come to her. She 
says: “I wrote letters descriptive of the 
wild, romantic scenery. I told him of the, 
gloomy [lines and the moaning cedars; of 
the wild roses and the gay flowers th; 
crammed the bluffs; ot the spotted fishes 
that stole away up through the silent 
streams; of tho white lagoon and the little 
sail-boat that waited on its shores at 
my behest; of the birds that shrieked 
from their nests upon the reels 
and floated, iu dizzy flocks, down 
the little river. And then I told him 
of my own desolate life, of my longing tor 
a congenial spirit, etc. I told him that a 
delightful, dreamy trail wound over the 
mountains, aud if lio would come I would 
ferry him over the river in my little boat. 
Now—I say this in behalf of the young 
poet of tho Sierras—what young man, win 
hail the embryo nature of a poet withi;: 
him, could do less than forsake tho cold, 
delusive realms of Salmon river, and, ignor
ing tbe roses and pinks of the Wiliauiettee, 
turn a deaf-ear to the tender voices of tho 
maiden of Eugene Creek for the poetry 
grandeur of the seashore l Ite came riding 
on the famous spotted horse. He stopped bis 
fore the door, dismounted and came in. 
The dashing Roman General who captured 
Cleopatra could not have been more dig
nified. I felt the magnitude of the situa
tion, and tried to assume tho bearing of a 
Spartan maiden, but tailed. Not knowin 
what else to do, I asked him to come in aud 
sit down and make himself at home.
I will not narrate what followed. Jn 
the four or five day's that followed we rode 
and walked, anil sailed and talked, and to
gether watched the sunset upon the ocean, 
and the moon rise over the, forest. We 
lived in an atmosphere ot poetry. On Sun
day we were married. It was mostly mv 
fault. Joaquin has often reproached inefor 
it, and I feel the justice of his reproach. It 
is true, the marriage was more like a-funeral 
than a wedding. Many of the guests did 
not hesitate to say that it would be better 
far if the bride were a corpse. The dashing, 
daring young editor, who came so grandly 
on liis spotted courser, had not captured 
their hearts as he had mine. But lie was 
not himself. lie felt called upon, as he 
does to-day,- to do something grand and 
awe-inspiring. He did not think it 
best to _ compromise his dignity as 
editor of an Oregon paper by being 
affable, so, when the generous-hearted 
miners approached him, be waved them off 
with a bland wave of his hand, and smiled 
that peculiar smile of his, which is alt be
low the eyes.” Mrs. Miller here went 
[■to the Byronic period in Joaquin’s ex
istence, and referred humorously to his 
search for a Mary Ch’aworth -in the persou 
of a Willamette girl. From that episode 
she came to their life in this city, where 
they eked out au existence bv writing for 
the. papers

Julius Rollick has been arrested in De
troit for beating his wife. She said it was 
the worst attack of Rollick she ever had.

THE BIRTHPLACE OF THE SONGS OF THE 
SIERRAS.

Then to their life in Grant county, Ore
gon, where Joaquin was elected judge, and 
where Mrs. Miller says her baby was horn. 
She drew a beautiful and most poetic pic
ture of her cottage there, and said that the 
tenderest recollections clustered around 
that place, for there was not only born her 
second baby, hut “ The Songs of the Sier
ras.” And then followed the description of 
Joaquin’s studies, as follows: Now, ladies 
and gentlemens with your permission, I will 
introduce you into the poetic workshop. We 
go up an outside stairway, enter a half, and 
from thence a small, dingy room, which is 
ostensibly tho office of the county judge of 
Grant parish, but reallv tho poetic work
shop of ilie “poet of the Sierras.” And 
here we behold the artist at work. There 
is a long table covered -with black oilcloth, 
and furnished with drawers. • Scattered 
over this table are books, .papers, stationery 
and manuscripts. At this table sits the 
artist jioiing over a large open-book. His 
pen rests in a spacious inkstand, ready tor 
use. A page of foolscap is spread before 
him,, on which we see written, with irregu
lar dashesjbetween them, the words ever— 
clever—over—clover—fire—desire, and so 
on. V\ e glance at the.book spread before 
him. It is a copy of “ Webster’s Una
bridged Dictionary.” The poet is search
ing tor euphonious words. We look at the 
books upon the table. Hereis a rhyming 
dictionary, late numbers of tbe lour “ ilrit- 
ish Reviews/’ Blackwood's Magazine, the 
Atlantic atul Oeerland monthlies, Har- 
‘per's, Leslie's, Brick -Pomeroy's Benue rat, 
McCormick’s Almanac, etc." We glance 
up at the books upon the shelves. The 
British poets in bound volumes are-ranged 
in a row; then the American poets and 
authors, Victor Hugo’s works, tho Waverlev 
novels, some Latin authors, whose names I 
never even learned, ancient and modern 
history and biography. The works of va
rious authors, too numerous to mention, are 
carefully arranged upon those shelves— 
Rollin, Rousseau,- Voltaire, Turn Paine, Ma- 
eauley, Dickens, Bulwer and many others 
On the other side of the house, is "the law 
library. A large family. Bible bound in 
Turkish morocco lies carefully upon the 
table. Is this Bible used, you ask ? Indeed 
it is. Every evening at a certain hour the 
poet opens the Bible, draws his hum- ink- 
stand close toward him, gives the already 
disabled pen a fierce thrust into its depths 
am, reads. He reads rapid! v, for his eye is 
qmek and his perception ready.

HOW THE JUDGE RECEIVED VISITORS.

IL a footstep is heard in the hall before 
the door has time to swing open this volume 
is across the poet’s knees, and the per
plexed, legal scowl on bis brow. But the 
Visitor, unless be is a favorite, does not re
main long, although the judge talks elo

quently of the science of law l™  ll, „ i 
hand familiarly upon his sWulifer. and , 
blandly insists on Ins sittins still w u /  
does he not remain ? Tho room is urn i? 
there is but one window, and that is c W  ?5 
in one corner is a large bar-room stove 
Behind this stove is a wood box 
with dry firewood. Mr. Miller 
when the visitor enters, shivers a little 
says he is not well, feels chilly 
opens the door, and fills the stove wifh 
wood. In a few minutes the stove is red 
hot, and the visitor, sits fanning himself 
with McCormick’s Almanac until he can en
dure it no longer,, when he rises and goi-s 
out. The aitist then closes the draicffir 
opens the window, and resumes his work’ 
“That is the only way I can do,” he would' 
say to me; “they would sit and talk for 
hours if I didn’t make it too warm for 
thorn.” I give this fur tho benefit of indus
trious lawyers who are bored with visitors. 
But Joaquin wus as quick aud acute in per
ceiving genius or originality in people as in 
books, and as careful iu culling gems from 
conversation as from authors.

THE GHOST OF BYRON.

And so Mrs. Miller went on with anecdote 
after anecdote of him whom she called “the 
dist nguished poet-.” In his imitation of 
Ifyron Mrs. Miller thus took him off: 
During the pfe pa ration' of these poems, 
through which Joaquin expected to win a 
lame in London, he was excessively By. 
ronic, and I charge the great banl judirectly 
with many of his little foibles. Joaquin hud 
an incorrect idea of Byron, and being such 
au impassioned admirer of him, it was not 
strange thatr he did, almost imperceptibly 
to himself, faff into an imitation of many of 
his whims. Lord Byron said that he did 
not admire a learned woman, ergo Joaquin 
professed a horror of literary women. Ho 
kept his literary library m bis law office, 
aud when I would ask him for any in
formation in literature, politics, sc’ie- ce 

current topics, o he would red 
me not to seek to know anything; that I 
was more attractive to him as I was. Luril 
Byron, for the sake of being witty, said that 
he “could not bear to see beauty at beef
steak,” aud, iu consequence, my poet al
ways spoke of women who enjoyed a good 
meal derisively—called them “gormandiz
ers” and tbe like. Ho never liked to see 
me partake of much food. Of course I was 
interested in making myself agreeable. I 
had a desire to please my poetic liege, and 
I went hungry until I became quite pale 
and interesting; but it was ai! in vain, for 
my poet went tlown to tlie classic shades of 
Oregon and made love to a bouncing Willa
mette girl, who weighed 200 pounds uvoir- 
dupois, and who ate all she wanted.

A PRINCELY PRESENT.
This little episode of tlie father’s tender 

regard for his children is peculiarly rich : 
Joaquin, as you all know, is very eccentric 
in dress. He was always very singular ia 
his taste iu making auy’iittle purchase for 
myself or the babies' lie always taught 
me to disregard jewelry and ornaments, 
but last winter he sent Maud a little present 
in jewelry—I suppose to encourage the 
child in her studies. Maud was in anxious 
anticipation of this presfnt, for be had 
written her for months that he had a locket 
and chain for her, which he would send as 
soon as he got his photograph ready' for it, 
anil hoped she would be a good girl. Just 
before I left Pintlanil it came. I received 
a package of papers in the mail, and upon 
unrolling them out it-dropped—a huge 
chain, which looked lik^fie tail of a mag
nified! t serpent, and a quaint looking locket.
1 picked it up tenderly; I looked at it; 
tested it; it was brass, and must have cost 
him about twenty-five cents. But you 
know it isn’t tbe value of a gift wliich 
makes it precious.
FEASTING IN LONDON—STARVING IN PORT

LAND.
Mrs. Miller drew a touching picture of 

her desolate widowhood after Joaquin’s de
parture for London, and closed her lecture 
with the following glowing satire: It must 
not be imagined that what I have said to
night wiil wound tho pride or injure the 
feelings of’ Joaquin Miller, should they 
reach his ears. Pollock, iu reprobating the 
practice of dueling, says that “wise men 
could never tell what honor meant, or why 
that should be called honor which make's 
men murder men and break the laws of 
God.” In my observations of the various 
positions in which men move in the world 
I think 1 have discovered what honoris. 
The dishonest merchant who will allow him- 
selt to be sued by his washer woman, ahd 
who Will cheat his workmen out of their 
wages, if he has a note matured in tlie bank 
will strain every nerve to meet it because 
bis honor is at stake.

Ihe lecture was a complete success 
throughout, anil will stamp Mrs. Miller as 
possessing as much genius as does her gift
ed husband.

William II. Seward—Last Moments of the 
Distinguished Statesman.

N e w  Yo r k , October 10.—Hon. William 
II. Seward took cold at Albany,'and had 
been somewhat unwell for a day or two. 
On Saturday he was seized with a seven 

I’ 1 physician was summoned 
lie uau been passing the summer iu his or
dinary good health, suffering only from th9 
inconvenience of the contraction -of the 
muscles of his arms, and had been on(';iged 
m preparing tor the press an,account oi’ltia 
recent journey around the world. Tho 
dull was that of ordinary ague, accompa
nied by a harassing cough, followed by 
lever; and delirium lasted until late last 
nigbt. On Sunday ho was Up in the eve
ning, and took liis dinner, and passed com- 
fortably. On Monday, with tbe exception 
of Ins cough and catarrh, he was comfort
able, anil dictated as usual to his assistants 
m completion of his book. He played 
whist Monday evening, but at ten o’clock 
au night a slight chill occurred, followed 
ay delirium and lever, with an aggravated 
catarrhal disturbance iu the chest, which 
lasted nearly all night, his physicians see
ing him on this account after midnight. 
‘ uesday morning, after some sleep, ho was 
=aln , *1 'TT’ a,Jl1 drove .out in the after

noon, but fever, delirium and restlessness 
returned. Wednesday lie drove out two 
hours, and dictated to his amanuensis as 
usual, though harrassed all day with a 
A>n*w Pjnd c“tarrbal effusion on the chest. 
On Wednesday evening his cough abated 
tor a win.e. and there seemed a promise for 
a good night, but his fever and comrii re
turned.

At bedtime he was nearly sleepless, until 
five o'clock in the morning. At four o’clock 
to relieve the tedium of lying sleepless he 
ban his son William read the New York 
'Lines to him, of Wednesday morning. He 
slept after five o’clock* pretty well, till 
eleven o’clock this rooming, aithouidi his 
fever kept up without an intermission. At 
half-past one o’clock he was seized {with 
great difficulty ot breathing, caused bv a 
sudden catarrhal effusion into the lungs. 
It commenced with the rightluDg, and soon 
involved the left also, which occasioned his 
death in about two hours.- He entertained 
no apprehension but that ho should recover 
from the attack of catarrhal aguo till Ja>,t 
night, but this morning the addition of 
muscular palsy and increasing fever, to
gether with the catarrhal disturbance, led 
the physician to apprehend fatal results in 

week or so, yet no immediate fear was 
if, aud dissolution was sudden and unex

pected. Seward’s intellectual faculties 
were clear and vigorous to the last, save 
when disturbed by paroxysms of fever. 
Just alter an effusion from the lungs to day, 
end thinking it would relieve his breata- 

g, he was, at his own request, placed on a 
lounge anil bolstered up, and moved from 
his adjoining bedroom into liis study, where, 
m midst of bis books, and his" literary 
and other papers, and surrounded by his 
relatives and a few friends and all bis de
voted dependents he breathed his last. For 
the last hour of his life of nature were giv
ing way his condition became easy, and he 
spent, his time in leave-taking of friends 
and.dependents, and finally sunk quietly 
to his last rest as if going to sleep.

The Mobile Tribune of yesterday report* 
what it terras a “r hot-gun marriage:*’

Last Thursday night an eccentric indi
vidual gave a party and invited quite a 
numljer of young ladies and gentlemen to 
it. When everything was going on lovely, 
and none suspecting the denouinerjt, tbe old 
gentleman pointed a firearm at one of the 
male guests, and, dancing about like har
lequin, exclaimed, “Marry my daughter on 
the spot! Marry my daughter on the spot f’ 
Aud the young man did marry her. but he 
has not yet sent us any cards.

The King of Belgium is so.averse to horse 
back riding that he never attends review® 
of his troops.
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